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xtme carnered there. Let the past be buried
4o oblivion, retern to America, aud dedicate
.he remamder of your life to the fulfilment of
those duties which my inattention has caused
vou to neglect, and ¥ will endeavour to gnard
vou with the pure devotion of a brother's lorc.”

But Emily could not see him, she knew she
nad forfeited her right to his protection—that
as his wife she could not meet him; and, al-
shough his gencrous offer of brotherly love,
made her feel from what shehad fallen, it sound-
¢d cold on the ears which had heard such soft
music from the syren tongue of seductive love.
She began already to feel those tones had be-
come less tender, and the visits of the Count
less frequent, but he had taken care she should
want no comfort which money could precure,
and his poor victim was content tobask in the
sunshing of his presence, at such tunes as suit-
od hig convenience to pass a few hours with
fier.

To her husband's letter she returned but few
words—

“It 15 in vain—leave me w my lot—vet
dcem me not unarateful for your kindness, and
plead fur m» when my parents shall hear of
my diszrace—be as lenient as vour judgmom
will allow to the faults of Exy.’

Weary and discouraged, Capiain Chilion re-
wined to Paris.  To all the letters of her pa-
rents he simply answered—* Emily is well.”
His conscience wouid not permit him to tell
them the conscquence of his neglect of the
treasure they had commitied 1o his care, and
he sull indulged a lateat hope, that when she
would have become sated with her present
mode of life, and convinead of the fragile ten-
ure on which shic held the affrctivns of the
Count, Emily would consant to retarn to her
nAve countiv.

AUcznwhile the Count de I. — was pursu-
ing his pleasurc at Bordeaux—sufficicnily near
Emily to visit her whenever he was inelined to
do 505 but he daily felt shr had less influcnce
av 7 lum, althourh 1t would scem an addition-
at uie had bonnd them together, in the person
of her infant daughter, but he knew not a fa-
ther’s feelings bocause he fedt not a fathe's
nghix  And Emily fourd a new source of
consdlanon for his absence, m the nortare of
the litde Adde.  The first emonons of a mo-
ther’s love opencd the fount of wartuous feel-
mpes, which had been so leng sealed by enwe.
She conld now realrs her parents’ misery
when they heard of her degradanon—for s
knew not thee had haen spaced the tale of woe,
and she res v 4. 50 soun as her healih nonid
permit ket e vndstinke the jeuinev,
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would return 10 them, a guilty but repentant
child—for she knew a fond mother’'s arms
would be ever ready to embrace her, when all
clse would turn from her in scorn.

“Gust thy bread upon the waters, and thou
shalt find it after many days.”

This beautiful metaphor of the Holy Wnitis
taken from the custom of the Egyptians, whosc
country was inundated by the Nile, at the ime
of sowing their grain nearly until harvest, cast
their seed upen the water, which, in due time,
sinks into the carth, and *after many days
they see the fruit of their labour,” and gather
their sheaves rejoicing.

Thus it was with Emily—the good seed
which had been sown while her young heart
wasis all its pnistine punity, although 1t was
so Jong idden by the waves of vice and afftic-
tion, began 1o spring up in her heart, the om-
niscient eye of an overruling Providence had
watched that germ which warmed by the
beams of the #Sun of Righteousness,” was
now to bring forth fruits meet for repentance.

Onc bright moonlight evening, as she sat
gazing upon her slumbering infant, and think-
ing its angel innocence might shicld her from
temptation and dauger, she was startled by
foulsteps beneath her window ; a hoy handed
her a letter and disappeared. It was from the
Count—he informed her # that circumstances
had occurred which induced lum to marry a
lady of much bezuty and ligh birth. He
hoped Emily would not judge lum too harsh-
ly—he would often thirk ef her, should al-
ways provuie for her, but they must not meet
agai.”  The blow was heavy, but it wassent
i merey, and did not break the brwssed reed.
F.auly dagred no answer; she merely return-
od the key of the cottage, and having disposed
of 1he jewels and wardrobe which ker parcnis
had given her, 100k paseage for herself and
child for New Orleans.

There, although a stranger inherown coun-
try, she soon found friends, who mteresicd by
her sweet face and desolate condition, abtan
od for her the means of subsistence. She had
bhoen well cducnted and her long vesdence in
France had cnabled her 1o acquire a proficaen
cy in the langmage, and in the humble capaaty
of tcacher of French and muse, Emily found
more aqwet happiness, than when as the coust-
cd and flatiered brde of Lows Chilten, she
revdled 1n the gmlded mloons :md splendid

o jmusesy of a bife  Pans.

And Adcic, 100, bepan 1o to1ter brde her
moethe, as she vt o icach her pupis, and
ird ta lsp afies them  patiez tous  and



