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Estelle was introduced 1nto society, and her
beauty made her the belle of the scason.—
Lovers surrounded her, some disinterested
ones, but by far the greater number looked
upon her wealth,—for ske was the acknow-
ledged heiress of Mr. Bravod,—as her chief at-
traction. There was one, Estelle scemed to
prefer, but he kept aloof from the beaunful
heiress. Evelyn St. Ciair was poor, and was
doomed to seck his foriune in the Fast. I
thought that he loved Estelle, but he leit for
India, and shedid notscem to regret hisabscnce.

Despite of all my hopes and wishes, achange,
2 sad change came o’er the spirit of Lstelle’s
dream. Her loved benefactor was very sud-
denly deprived of life, and in add:tion to her
deep sorrow for his death, it was soon fund
that she had other causeof grief. A will made
previous to her adeption, bequeathing his im-
mense property to a distant relative, was tic
only onc he left, and cons.qaently, not the
slighiest provision was made for her future
comfort. This relative immediately came 10
present his claum on the estate, and with more
than common selfishaess, made no offer to
mitigate the anguish of her forlorn condition,
and her sensitive spirit shrunk {rom the idea
of dependance on such a monster.

She mast, herself, seek some means of sup-
port, and this weuld bring her in contact with
the spirits of the cold world, and 1 trembled
fotr the resuit. It wasin vain that my father
offered the seusitive girl a home with us, she
did not wish 10 be dependant on any person—
her own exertions shouid procure her a livei-
kood. I locked at her shght drooping figure,
and shuddered as she spoke.

One day, after offering cvery inducement 1o
com: and be 10 me the same as a sister, and
telling her how much i would add to my hap-
pmess, she said—* Do not urge we, dear Clara,
for my determmation 1s fixed, I will be a
governess.  Your friend, Mrs. Mortimer, wish-
es 2 governess for Emily, perhaps if voa wiie
her, she will consent to recaive me.”

Finding ali ny arguments useless, T wrote
the more readily, however, as I knew my friend
would be able 10 aporeciate Estelic’s talenis,
and would guard the poor siricken one, with
the loviag care, I waald mnyself. I soon had
an answer from my friend, but what was my
disappointment 1o find she was alrcady pro-
vided with a governess.  She, however, said,
she had spoken to Mrs. Tracey. a wuiual
friend, who would be happy to recuve my
lIovely protege. Inafew days Estelle had a
letter from AMrs. Tracey, ofiering ket a very
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hiberal salary, and pronuising 1o do all m her
power to contribute to her happmess.

My father aceompanied Estelle to Mrs, Tra-
cey’s; at her departure she promised o wrye
meoften. In afew days my father returned,
he seemed very much pleased with Mrs. Tra.
cey and family, said Estelle was also .
The next day, I had a letter from my swe:
friend, 1t was writen with her usual good spx-
its; she expressed herself delighted wnh her
pupils, three lovely lutle girls. I conientd
myself with this letter, and several succeeding
ones, but alas ! I observed a changein the ton:
of her letiers—she no longer communicated 1
me the hopes of happiness that seemed cva
gushine up in her young heart. It seemed ws
if a melancholy despondency had taken po-
session of her. I was alarmed at thus, ani
wrote lier, begging her to come home to me;
to this letter I received no reply from Estelis
but 1 had a long letter from Mrs. Tracey, sh:
catreated me “1o come and visit them, tha
Estc!®: did not scemin good spirits, and looked
very ill; she added, that she had no doubt, the;
a visit from me, would prove more benefica!
than the most shilful physician.” I was vy
much alarmed, and with my father’s conew-
rence, accepted Mrs. Tracey’s invitation i
mcediately.  Estelle was delighted 0 sce m:
and I could not but think that Mrs. Traceyy
affection hiad needlessly alarmed her. E
was looking loncly, her eyes were more the
usually brilliant, and the rose-tinge of her chey
was decper.  Both Mr. and Mrs. Tracey seersd
ed 1o idoiizeher.  Dutalas! beforemany dayy
1 bad 10 change my opinion with regard y
Estelle’s health, the brithancy of her cyes we
occasioned by discase, and the glowing cole]
of her cieck was the deceitful charm of fus
We consulted a physician, he said “a warg
ciimate would perhaps restore her.”  Wiken
urgzd e change 10 Estelle, she threw by
arins around my neck, and begged 0 be
lowed 1o die in the land where her adopiyd
fatiier had died ; I told her, she would not >
but ske held up her small white hand, throas;
it I could see the light, and I wept, for 1 thd
knew nought could be done for her.
passed on, aliernaicly increasing and dins)
ishing my hey In her, consumption took
mast attractive form.  1ler sk, always ¢+
and white as an infant’s, becaine, if posshy
more beautiful ; the soft, blue vems shewed
immasparency.  Her langiung blue cye becas
morc brlkiany, thar brightness was only vex
by the long brown lashes which slept so k7
ingly on her cheek.  Her sunny hawe stll i
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