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but only the nwore lovely for that. Now caune the
e*"“fc:&szion, as ehe called it. T learned that when
e has passed the sentimental season of girl-
"%0d, she must seck her happiness in solid things.

1C wag very well contented with her husband,

Chge he was reasonable cnough to leave her
Wdisturbed to her own occupations. The old-

hioned ideas which we have in our childish
Jears, vanish when our understanding comes. To

fure, she could not deny that she had not by
30y means loved her husband as sho had loved
¢} and she added with a roguish smile, “old
Ve does not rust. I like you still very well, but
leve me I had rather have you for a lover than
 hushand”

I had 1nuch to say in contradiction to this, but
e answered it all with laughter. Meantime her
N °man came and announced that breakfast was

cady.  She took my arm, and we went into the
well known garden. :

4h, the dear garden, I no longer recognized it.

© old flower beds were gone ; instead of them

re were clumps of forcign shrubs and trees
WTanged after the so called English taste, be-
aleen green grass plats, single paths wound
d ut them. The vine bower was changed into &
w°'0 Chinese temple, shaded by the two acacias.
¢ entered it. It was the pretticst boudoir in
World. Tnstead of the green wooden bench, a

“Ustuffed mahogany sofa offered us a scat

fore g japan table, on which was placed coffee,

?‘COIate, and swectmeats,’

Oh, the beautiful holy vine bower, our
urch, our altar, our childish blessedness, oh,
Au i_s it all?” sighed I, and gave a glance to

“gllmna, filled with sad reproach.

bOWDWs happiness, then, depend upon the vine
er,” said she, emiling. “I suppose, for the
® Teason, I am not half so dear to you as I
ten years ngo, because I no longer wear the

@ dresg”
“But, Augustina,—yes, I must call you so once
and this place gives me the right,—have
ly, ertain memorinls of those divine moments
erayﬂ remained with you?! For example, sco
® Your gold ring, which ten years sinco you
H ‘ied Upon my finger. I haye constantly worn

‘.“% a8 a holy treasurc.”

&uA“d I, to honor you, also, at least at break-
nig Y, 'l'uwe the well known pewter ring,”
fage :g\lstum, and she held her hand before my
Pl:u,: . ‘You see it has turnod black, and yet I

® itin wy jewel easo, & jewol among jewols.”
over Ilooked at the ring, a bitter fecling came
Fing e, T took her beautiful hand, which the

Made more boautiful, and improssed upon it

WAAAAAAAA

a kiss of gratitude,
hand, and said ¢,

“ Gustavus, you are rtill the same impaticat
enthusiast ; it is not well for you to be near me.
With you I might perhaps have been lappicr?

After we had breakfasted, we left the Chincse
temple, while she held up her finzer with 3
threatening air, and said,

« Ah, Mr. President, it is not well to confe:s to
you.” .

She then resumed her usual sportive mamer
of conversing, and reminded me of the hour when
I should mect her at a ball in the evening,

Angustina withdrew lier

Though I remaained fourtcen days longer in the
city, I had no farther opportunity to sce Augus-
tina alone, perhaps because I avoided any. Not.
withstanding, from the moment I Ieft the Chinese
temple, I felt the last spark of love extingui-hed
in my breast. I could not conceal from mysclf
that there might be danger in our meeting in inis
way. The time of my departure came. Oh, how
different the parting from that of ten years ago!
We scparated with drums and trumpets, at a
ridotto, which I left early because I was to sct
out on my journey the next day. We had waltzed
with each other, and said many pretty things.
She accompanied me to the door, and called after
me an adiex mon ami, while she was reaching
her hand to another partner in the dance,

I was glad at heart to fly from the wearisome
bustle of the great world, and belong again to

mysclf. I mused at my ease over what was to -

be my future life, as I travelled through ficlds
and forests, through cities and villages. I mused
upon the future,—the past with Augustina had
become painful to me. Oh, how time had changed
everything! My journey,—I was four days in
reaching my home,—~was somewhat tedious, for
it was without any adventure. The last day I
met with one of a very pleasing kind.

My scrvant stopped in the morning, in a vil-
Iage, before an inn to feed his horses. I went
into the house, and heard the sound of quarrelling,
The host and a hall-drunken hired coachian,
whose carringe was before the door, were disput-
ing. A young, well-dressed lady, in a riding
habit, sat weeping on a seat near the table. The
difficulty had arisen because the driver would not
carry the lady to the place where she maintained
ho had agreed to take her, but insisted upon
going to & little town away from the principal
road, where he had other business. Ho declared
that ho had, in the first bargain, agreed to carry
her to this place. The host had taken the part of
the young, timid beauty. On hearing she was the
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