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cd upon B3-, in order to perforni lier ina-
rine operatione.

?rliss Pansford feit lierseif as littie inclinied
to slecp, whien she retired in lier npartincnt, as
lier lover wzig whien lie repaircd ta bis afier the
joyful proccedings wvhichi liad been carried an
between îhem. She remlembercd ail his looks,
words and actions, with singular pleasure; and
did not quite forget wlien site could no longer
keep her ideas out of a state of confusion.-
She dreaint of him, and as soori as site awoke,
wislicd ta see~ Iini-ta licar hlm.

While she sat earnestly wishing, for his ar-
rival, which shc very rationally expcctcd, as
lie had com-anicated bis intentions whcn lie
took [cave of lier, anti received noe discanrage-
ment, lier servant entcrcd the roomi, and with
an abruptncss more natîrai than disceet, ex
claitned-" Gaod God ! madam, whiat do youl
think? poor 11r. Tiriimnei is run tlirough the
body by 11r. 3.onson !"

The sudden disclosure of this intelligence,
deprived AMiss Pansford instantly of lier
senses, as she felt hierself tle cause of the duel
betiween lier two admirers; and deeply affected
by the fate af the preferred anc. She faiîiîed
baci: in her clair, and remained for sorte lime,
in spite af al] thc usual applications, niotianlcss
and speechless. Wlien she recnî-ered, and
saw lier aunt hangingy nv~er hcer ln tIe most af-
fieetionate attitude, slie grasped her hands liard,
and cried-" Oh! madlar, is Mr. Trimel alive

~or dead 1"
IlAlive, niy dear," replied Mrs. Hîndley,

and in a fair way ta do wvell, being but verv
sliglitly odc.

"Tlîank litaven !"- ausn,,red she, "if Mr.
Trimnel ha4 bt-en killed, 1 iihould have lookied
on in~N instrumental to lits murder.-
Thlin~e!

A cnrd from Trinnsel ar-riving- nt tha ma-
nient, addressed ta lier, confirmed lier aint'e
information. WVith tie caird siew ias tueiore
satisfied, as lie gave room ta lielieve she should
in n few days reccive a visit from hlm.

His reception, afier bis recrovery, by Mrs.
Hindlev andti er nière. was ute agrecable ta
bis wishes; and as lie foînd cvcry sucrceedlng
visit more incall ta licim, the matrimonial
prelimaitaries were soon adjusted, ta the satis-
[action af the whlîa! trio). Wheln those pre-

Ii wr ecre scîîlcd, Edward set out far
London ta stiniulaitc lus lawyer, and ta, uane-
ict some businessw~hicli cauld not bc «o we.1
mnaacd by praxy.

Dîîring ]lis absénce froni lits 11arriet, Edward
fel1 not a huItt pleasure nt the tholights of lis

goiîîg ta niarry a liaadsomie, am~iable, accol
plislhed girl, wliohiad ever appeared ta liilaîl
lest natnred creature breaîlîing; and who !4
tiever sliown tlîe sinallest incliniation for. -
Ilier an aversion ta, cards. IniexpresiSbj
ilîcrefore, was lus surprise, wlicin on luis corni
back ta Mrs. Hindley's apartment, atB
lie saw lus Ilarriet at a card-table-at a wi*
tabla toa. H-e wvas stili more surprised at '
scarce taking any notice of blîn wlîen lie -41

vanced towards lier, sa latent was she tip,
lier ga7nc. Astonisîmntt wvas iii a short Aý1
folloived by cancern; for lic perceived, di-
tIe t-ubbers, that liehnid been under a conS:Lý
able nîlstake wvith regard ta tle sweetuess
lier temper.

Harriet lad been tolerable forîtunate bjef
the arrivaI ofhler lover-iinluek ily for lier. i
%vas vcrv unsUccessiul afterwards. As

hdapartrner wvhose skill was just upoal
wihlier aw-î, site liad 5001 the martificau

ta sec thldr best cards rendered nseless ta th4ý
by tîe superior playaof theencmy. After lavi
fretted and fumed a great deal, scalded ai
partner, and exhibited lierself in tle roost
amiable liglit> she flew inta sucli a violeii:.ýi
sien îîpan the loss ai the Odd TFrick, '
they lad al thc honours in lier own land. it
she looked like a ftîry; Edward thoughit sa. a:
siole airay. J
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THE BUTTERFL V.

A svt-r-r£rL basked an a baby's grave,
Wliere a lily hand dhanced ta graw:
Wlîy art thon lucre, witli thy gnudy dve'

Whlen sIte of tha briglit and sparkling cyc
Mîîlst sîeep in the church-yard loiv.

Tlien it liglitly soared tiutgli the snuiy
And .zpoke froni ils shiing track :

I was a weorm, 'tîlli a VonMy wings,
And silo wluom thou nioirn&,-t 111e a senil

sings-
Would'st lIait caîl the blcst ane back

ovbeîag the common. scale
0f îluings bys imeasure, Weig-lit, and talc.
la aIl thi' aff-airs af churcli alld sînîr,
'ris bath tlie balatuce and thue wveigliît
Money is the sov'rcign pow-er,
That ili mankind fails dowii heforv:
-Tis virtue, %vit, and Worthi, anud ail,
That men divine and sacred cal:
For whîsthe Worth of any iiing,
]But 30 mueh rno>i6Y as t'wlllb:g


