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was in fact cold, worldly, sclfish, and vain. Caro-~
line had not known Nora Yivian long enough to
find out lier true character, and welcomed her to
Clair Park with unaffceted pleasure. Iad she
known—could she have anticipated the viper she
was taking to her bosom, how different would have
been her greeting!  Miss Vivian had had much
intercourse with the world, and profited thereby;
and she had not been long in the house with
Charles and Caroline before she discovered the
attachment which subsisted between them, and
determined, “pour’passer le temps,” a3 she ex-
pressed it in a letter to a chosen spirit, to inter
rupt the course of their *innocent affection.”
This was the one nbject of her actions by day, and
thoughts by night; and for some time she could
scarcely conceal how much her vanity was mortified
by the slow progress she made in her heartless
scheme. Caroline was so confident in her own
affection, so confiding in Charles’, that no hint
Nora could give, distinct or implied, ever gave her
a moment’s uneasiness; and then, though always
polite, Charles’ manner toward her was so cold,
so distant, that she felt her very pride concerned
in winning him from Caroline. .

“ QOne smile from that picce of indifference,”
she said to herself one day, as she sat musing
how she was to proceed, “ would be worth more”
in my eyes thao the adulation of a multitude—
but how to obtain it? I see, I must alter my
plans; and as I cannot rouse her suspicions, I
must try and work upon his vanity. I will at-
tract to myself by imperceptible degrees, and in
a manner which no polite person can refuse, all
those little attentions which now are so exclu-
sively her own—she will feel this and resent it
The vanity of woman has passed into a proverb,
but my experience proves that of man to be
greater; therefore, while Charles Moray’s pride
is hurt by Caroline’s reproachful manner, I will
minister to his vanity by a thousand numberless
attentions, which, in that hour of mortified affec-
tion, will be to hita like sunrise to the benighted
traveller.”

We will not stop to follow Miss Vivian through
the crooked path she thus marked out for her-
self: suffice it to say, she had drawn her conclu-
sions from but too intimate a knowledge of the
human heart, and the truth and accuraey of her
calculations were but too weil proved by the
result,

By an appearance of great helplessness and
dependence upon Mr. Moray's assistance and
support, which she knew would gratify his pride,
and which she knew well how to assume, Nora
soon managed to usurp ahoost the whole of his
attention. 1f they rode, she was nervous, and
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