
SKETCHES OF VILLAGE LIFE.
As he thus sat, the very picture of despair, a soli derest epithets, then again calling down ail thetn up on the shoulder arouse him, and wildly look. curses of heaven upon ber devoted head.ing up, the laughing, good-humoured Mrs. Cotts Morning dawnd wim

anithe demure Miss Tontine, again stood before lief. To rid himself of his tormenting thoughts, he
" M M w aarose as soon as the first appearance of day wasIn My dear Mr. Bantwick said the first, address- visible in the east, went down to the stable, saddleding hin nith an sxciting smi e on her hp, you ap- his horse, and mounting him, rode off; he neither

pear in no very social mood tonight. 1 hope you knew nor cared whither, sa that he might gain soineare not thus going to spend your time, and leave knef tor c hiherd.
the ladies to take care of themselves, as you did at Ie was a beautifu morning. The cool, refreshingMrs. Bartel's ball V" and assuming a playful mood, breeze stengthned hi shattered nervee and revivedshe continued, " By the bye, have you been intro. his desponding spirits. He gradually calmed downduced to Mr. Pestley's friend, yet ? He seems b into a state of settled, gloomy resignation of mm d,be a very sensible young man ; but, poor fellow ! as bis faithfu steed bore hm rapidly along thif the story be true about hiu and Emily, he must road.
have been greatly abused by ber; but I can't be- About nine o'clock in ha morning, it chanced thatlieve it; indeed, I should be loath to admit such a Mr. Pestley took bis carage, and picking up bisdisCrace upon my g lx.'i friend Marston, set off on a morning ride. AsChauncey woud have given worlds to have been they proceeded along the road, they overtook, as ifout of the sound of Mrs. Cotts' voice; but he saw by accident, Miss Dartmouth, walking to ber school.
no way of ridding bimasf of ber, and le resigned With great politeness, Mr. Pestley urged ber to gethimself to bis fate. Assumi as composed a man- in and ride, as they intended passing by the schoolner as he could, hf answered, ti certaily have house, and it was some distai*e there. She atmot bad the honor of an introduction to the gentle- flrst declined, but after much persuasion, allowed" That is because you were so late in," r e herseif to be helped into the carriage. As they ad-Mrs. Cotts 4 and if h wee ,lt n rturned vanced a few steps and were passing a house Mrengaged, I would have yo ere not now particularly Pestley seemed tar recollect, ail at once, that he hadhim at once ;" then turnin to Miss Tont with very urgent business with its owner ; and excusingeir " wbat d •u iss rontine, she himself, alighted and told Marston to calt for hinenquied, o you imagine is Mr. Marston's when he returned.special business with the Dartmoutbs, in that Marston now engaged Einily in conversation-room so long? He seems to be very much engaged and put forth a great deal of wit and humor to pleaseabout somethtn, an a should judge, from Emilya ber and attract ber attention. In this he succeededoanner, that there was something on the tapis not to bis mind; for she, viewing him as ber friend, andao agesable to he as mo t be ; indeed, I sha e the companion of ber parents in their last moments,almot pesuade soon o beieve the rumor, for as 1 enjoyed, without reserve, bis witty sallies ; and" I r y o u ctalked and laughed with him as merrily, as theIl certainîy dace look suspicious," said Miss happy, buoyant spirit of youth andl innocence couldTontine, with a peculiar expression of countenance. make ber.
IAnd only see there V" exclaimed Mrs. Cotts, Thus cngagcd, she did not observe that tbey hadfeigning great astonishment, and pointing ber deli- passed the schoot bouse and were going at a rapidcate white finger to where the trio sat. pace beyond. They ad proceedeg som distance,Chauncey looked up-Marston had placei bis vhen bhe tramp of porseso feet werd eam on ahead,band on Emily's shoulder and leant bis head towads advancing with great speed towards (hem. Emalyhers, as if pouring into her ear some tender words looked out, and gaw Cbauncey Bantwick, on bisbf entraty or love whilst she displayed sighs of foaming stead, under full head way, near at band.being more violently agitate btan ever. The eyes of the lovers met; and the piercing lookIrWho can langer doubt cried Mrs. Cotts, and unnatural wildness of that of Mr. Bantwick,a g eon a serious countenance, as if abandoning startled Emily. She uttered a faint shriek, and fellail bopes of Emily's innocence. back towards Marston; who to play his part theIn declare it' too truce ! exclaim d Misa Ton- better at this favourable moment, gently put his armtie, turnin ber face scornfuly frorm them. around ber waist and tenderly enquired if she wereh antwick couil tear n more. He seized bis ill. As both parties for a moment slackened theirbat and springing tap is feet, rushed wildly from horses' speed in passing each other, Bantwick gavethe rhi.e Walking rapidly home, be cast himself Marston a look of fiery indignation and deep faIt in-'nto is bed, and gave loose ta h mo t violent emo- jury; which was returned by Marston, by one oftimns. Ha petn the night in fveisb excitement ; exultation, and malicious deflance. But ail thisOmetimcis addressing tabis beloveil Eniily the ten- vas the work of a moment; the carriage whirl.
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