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h her bealth bad suffer- his hand pressed his forehead; then the

be endured ; for thou, f
4’ STORY OF ANARIN W ed severely, youth ..,3 strength forbade the re- ng reasserted its mastery, and he
SRATKIR, 1 o |lesse that she almost sighed for. d ealmly croesed his arms upon bis chest, while
Camnerine Hemberr was o young [and, rather |Stuart, cold, callous, unfeeling as be seemed, his lz ourled, as if disd the emotion he
pretty widow, the mother of one little boy, and [what was there in the death of an infant to ex- bad Iately exhibired.
the mistress of & handsome house and mode- | cite his regret! He scarcely dared to ask him- when they suppose that any one hocl < Forgive me, George,” said Mr Morgan, a
rateé competence. She was not a.coquette ; but [gelf; but when he did summon courage to an- matter how violent, can materially alter it. | deal startled at seeing how much pain he
left ut two-and-twenty the widow of a man|alyse his feclings, the truth was soon arrived Mr. Morgan returned in a very few minutes; |had inflicted. *Lhad po wish to annoy you.
stie had married in obedience £o her |at It is mot 1 misfortune overtakes the ob- little did he know the change those minutes I will say no more.’ g
father’s command, 8 man withal old enough|ject of its love, that & noble mind understands had wrought in that silent couple! The; It is not strange that often something which
to have been her father himself, it was no won- | how deep that love has been. The blow that were, to all appearance, just as be bad left |we deomed an annoyance should at the mo-
der that in & year or so after Mr. Herbert’s | struck her heart communicated itself to his; them—they bad not spoken ; and = though|ment of its removal” besome in our
death,neighbours began to speculate upon the [and it was in the midst of his sorrow for her Stuart’s heart might be groaniog within him, leyes! Stuart had been lpoxwﬂi annoyed
probal concerning e succesuor.  In | borcavement, that he first confessed to himself though Mrs. Herbert's lips might be whiter at Mr. Morgan's inquisition, yet Bow ho felt a
something less than another year, they had|that he loved her. To himself'—and 'hs not now than her checks had been before, Mr. Mor- (sort of dissppointment. Besides, was he not
settled the matter to the general satisfaction: |to her? No; this must mot be: cold drops gan saw it not The veil, the thick black veil, | leaving bim under a false impression, though
and before the third was half gone, were be- | stood on bis forchead at the thought. |was down again ; and by the time he had fin- ( perhaps somewhat altercd from the o 1
coming impatint to know whether the wed-| Some weeks elapsed after her little boy's ished his explanations, she had regained her one ! " With a strong effort, he requeste
v was fixed. Prosently it became evi-|death ere theymet. Stuart was unable wholly ' self-command. friend to stay.
dent that their conclusions had been premat-| to conceal his agitation ; and she, grateful for| The remainder of that day sho spent rather| ¢ Resumo your catechism, my dear sir,’ he
ure, and at length grew weary : though | his evident sympathy, could scarcely control sadly. Bidding her servanis deny her to every | said, ‘and I will answer you faithfally uptoa
¢ Mrs Herbert -ngo her lawyer' remained o |her emotion. Few words were spoken, yet that one, she shut herself into her chamber, and in- | certain point. B.Iyond that I cannot go.
joct of discourse, it was generally un-|short interview gave her more pleasure than 'dulged in & passion of weeping; yet her tears| ~Mr Morgan twirled his gloves, scarcely know-
become one of second-rate | she had hoped ever again to know. Did be were not those of unmixed sorrow. There is |ing what to say.
rtance. | then love her afterall?And if so, why did he no nook so small,but hope will finda way| *© Well," Stuart persisted, * will you begin
o the lady herselfit was far otherwise, for | fear to let her suspect it! What meant that| through it: and whatever might bo the mys-| « Why, = dear fellow, you puzzle me ex-
though she iad not given ber heart quite 0| sudden flush, chased again to deadly paleness ! tery which encircled Stuart, Catherine was |cossively. I was inclined to chargo you with
mdﬂy as they might suppose, it cdrtainly was| Why did h nd so abruptly relinquish hers, | satisfied that it arose from misfortune rather |coldness and want of feeling.’
given; no one know this better than herself, | unléss through the fear that she should detect| than error. “That is nothing new,’ eaid Stuart, with a
unless, perkaps he bad known it before she [its trembling! By such inquiries as these— | She was right : but this seemed to ufford |look half sad, bulf scornful : * that has been
did : ifﬁe h-s not, most probably he would | foolish except to a woman—did she beguilelittle consolation to him, as, pacing up and |my imputed character for years.’
never bave known it at all. many a lonely hour away. But something else|down his chamber, he wore away the night.| * But in this particular case, George ! To
George Stuart—such was his name—was the | was in store K)r her. It was long ere he could think : the strong dis- | come to the point at once : I am sure you liked
Pungﬁnrm" of an old attorney, in whose| She had been from home for several weeks, | cipline to which he had for years subjected | Mrs.Herbert once.
and: ife’ .
T

r. Herbort had left his wife's affa himself was for once powerless ; the tumult Lave always highly esteemed the lady
proved to be rather complicated, and, a of his feelings defied all government. Ab, it|you mention *
easy to bear our own griefs : but the suffer-|" ¢ You could not, then, intend to shew her
of those wo love it is impossible to sce and | disrespect.”

artoer twice, in her al

aral consequence, the lawyer and his
o a i for Mr. Morgan

a
ent frequently met. Stuart was the working-|sence. She wondere

rtner, though not head of the firm ; and Mrs | rarely took so much interest in her affairs as|remain unmoved ! Night wasted ; day dawn- srespect! What can you mean?’
erbert grew i the habit of looking to him as | this proceeding seemed to indicate. It was, in fed, and still his line of action was unchosen. * Have you not to-day, for the third time,
ber adviser, without considering how fur this| fact, owing to Stuart’s earnest request that he declined eeing her! Supposing this wero
habit might lead her. . bad called, Stuart becoming daily more convin- known, what would be the impression produ-
Ttis not casy to say whether Stuart did con- | ced of the necessity for his absenting himselr. cnsrTER . ced? 1 fear, one more favorable to your fas-
than to her delicacy.’

sider this ; his was not a character easily pro-| It was an unlucky move on his part. Mrs| George Stuart sat at bis desk, little inclined | tidiousne
nounced upon. Fitted by nature and educa- { Herbert, fancying that the business must r business, but less for anything else. For-| *You
tion to adorn sociaty, he entered it only as|of importance, culled at the office the mor: i
often as seemed necessary to avoid the imputa- |after her return. Both partoers were al
tion of singularity. Nevertheless, this was [but expected momentarily; and Mrs. Herbert | were in a private office and alove east.’
the imputation always attached to nm.thnnfh seated herself to await their coming. On a| *George,’ snid the old man, ‘you don’t look | * Explain yourself.,
with what reason few could decide, for he|table b her lay o heapof unopened letters, | quite yourself to-day. Suppose youjshut this| *Itis not easy to do so. I felt it my duty to
1, ided every ap which |and she b i up, and take a walk.® break off intercourse which might per-
could have it. "In dress, manners * Where ! Stuart knew that his walk was | baps’
habits, and acquirements, he differed nothing |cels of doc ind stiff| to be on business. b T an
from others of his rank ; yet there must bave |hand which hetokened their legal import;| Mr. Morgan told him. There w: client | Stoart was silent.
been a difference somewhere, for every one ac- {large letters i+ bl with immense | to be called on in one street, and a deed to be| * Excuse me, Are you ** sot™ against marry-
knowledged, though none could define it. A |seals ; smaller unes in delicate eream colour, |inquired after in another. Lastly, Mrs Her- P
few suggested,that it arose from bis somewhat | with arms and crest emblazoued thereon. All| bert must be informed,that her mortgage on a
unusual style of countenance ; others, more | these bore the address of the firm, but the | certain cottage was worth next to nothing,
j.ml{, considered this not a cause, but an effect. flast which Mrs Herbert took up, was simply|asmuch as it had been previously mortgaged |answers must cease.
Why was this an unusual face? Nothing in |inscribed to * G. Stuart, Eeq.’ to its full valae. Mr Morgan looked disappointed and sorry.
his features was extraordinary. He had, of| Now, there was nothing very strange in this.| Stuart sat still for some moments, and then ‘“K confidence would only give you pain,
course, the usual items, not ‘excepting * two|Mra Herbert knew that private letters were | coldly and briefly excused himself from the{Mr. Morgan,’ said Stuart, replying to tho
gray oyes and a chin.’ But there was nothing | seldow if ever addressed to the office, and most sed walk. look. ;
surpassingly handsome in any of them : it was | probably the writer of this had erred through ut his partner was not to be so put off.| *Then you will not t 1 You will not
in expression only that his features were re-|inadvertence. But some strange thought must| At first, he jested at Stuart’s cowardice, won- [let me kiow, what this is that burdens your
warkable. At first sight, young ladies pro-|have flitted through Mrs Ilerbert’s brain, for| dered at his fastidiousness, and so on; but|heart and shadows your countenance—that is
nounced him melancholy, young men declared | ghe stood for some moments ;uinf at the | perceiving that his badinuge was more likely [crossing your forehead with wrinkles, and
him proud; but both opinions were qualified  paper in her hand, as if everything else in the | to disgust than to amuse, he changed bis tone, | streaking your hair with grey!
on a closer -uannln!-nm There was an odd | world was forgotten. Suddenly she heard the | and seriously, but very kindly, ﬁ;‘gpd to be| Half smiling, yet sadly, Mr. Morgan rose
mixture of gentleness and sternness in the short, | outer door ; and hastily replacing tho  informed of the reason’ of his friend’s refusal. | from his seat. ~Stuart rose too, and walked to
firm curve of his lip : it left one in doubt whe- | letter as she nd it, with the address| Now, George Stuart was not a man to be[the window : then, after some moments’ reflec-
thor the origiobl character had been harsh or [ downwards, she flung down her veil and walk- | questioned on his own X .-: to any other | tion, be turned again with a firm though slow
tendor. So with bis eye; its cold, hard gaze |ed to the window. jocsen he might have replied coldly of ddnia: movement, and walked back to his seat.
was tempered by a peculiar softnese, and the | Tt was Stuart bimself who entered, but Mr. | fully: perhaps be would not have replied at| His story was soon told: be made but a
beholder was puzzled to know which was the | Morgan was scarcely a step behind him. After {all ; but for Mr. Morgan he had s real respect, |simple staiement of a few sad facts, leaying
matural, which the acquired expression. a quiet greeting, Stuart passed on to the table | which was well merited. During the four or |his hearer’s ination to fill up the outline.
To Mre Herbert, Stourt’s manner was always | where &e letters lay, and Mr. Morgan pro-|five years of their partoership, the young man Even so let me tell what he told: few words
simply respoctful. - Self-possessed at all timcs, | ceeded to inform his visitor of the business on  had "been treated 5 the elder one with uni-{will suffice. He had loved unwiseiy, married
even cold and taciturn wpon oceasions, it ?" which he had wished to see her. Fortunately, form kindness and delicacy. If now the latter | rashly ; had trusted first, to doubt afterwards;

be right,’ Stuart replied after a
g | tunately, it was mere routine-work he had to | while; erti<¥sg 1 could only do as I
t,[attend to, until Mr, Morgan came in. 'l‘}.e.y[lhlve l.lone. Of two evils, I have chosen the

d. But why your duty !’

n"
My dear friend, you have reached the point
at which I told you that your questions or my

=
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entirely. without effort he acquired any influ-| he required only assenting answers, und these scemed to be overstepped, Geonge knew well [bad wondered, feared, suspected. Alas for
enco over her. So completely had this indiffer- | Mrs %.,m‘ ntrived to give, though her at- that it was only an excess of the former feeliny m which cannot be allayed, excopt
ence btghm)!d her from the examination of her | tention was otherwise occupied  Mr. Morgan  which occasioned the tres So, i.,....s as ti has been! Not long had he to endure sus-

own fec! i&%- that it was not until she was| loft her to fetch some docuinent from the outer | of that impenstrable look of distance by which | pense. Couviction forced itself upon him, and

" stattled fnto Toaring the 10ss of his friendship, | ofice ; and, of the relief, she drew aside | common inquirers are repelled, he hall smiled | the sunshine of bis 1ife was ended

“bavehs Bogun to und ow she | her veil to breathe more frecly. Stuart’s hand | as he answerd : o iad loved, T said,anwisely, for the livii

had prized it. ‘Ho.mlngmmnm w- | was on the letter, the Jady's letter, and el = *Itix notalways possibe to give a roason object of his love was not like the idesl. Wi

ddedgo of the human heart, porcoiving Jong be.| Gpened it without observing the uddress, A’ for our likings or dislikings It is. not enough | the enthusiasm of boybood, be bad attributed

forg she, did whithor,nll this might toad,: and|strange look shot acroes his countenance, as ' to say,that I feel disinclined to walk 1’ to hef all‘the virtues ho wished her to posaess,

gradually, "'d ¥ lﬁé sought to n | tho' spread: shieot met his eye : a Jook of anger| Mr. Morganishook his head, and lsughed a [and believed that her love, for the noﬁ’a and

the danger. [lis visits became less frequent, jand tation, subduod &t once into weornial littlo. “ Come, George ; be. open with e | the was s ardent as his own.  Oh how

hhis, manoers more formal. This was the |pity. But Catherine Herbert knew not 'hn!llow has sbe vexed you!’ many heart-wrang tears, 0y hours of

‘means by whltg; Mrs.Herbert wilg awakened to | chat logk, expressed ; sho saw only that it be-! This was too blunt. Steart looked angry ; | 8ukuOWn suguish. do these crugbed Fiopes and

the donscioustitis of her own pirtiality. and at tokened some strong emotion, andthe rush of but in a minute or two replied gently: « You | deadencd aspirations bostus! i f

thie gamo time dtang with the belief, that be | fecling deprived her of the power to think.lare mistaken, my good friend. L ecannot pre-| Inlow: tones, with eyes bent to the grouud,
and pdorned it. « This last mortifica- | flor eyes clified involuntarily, but ‘only for a tend not to understand you; but you are alto- | Stuartand liis fricnd sonversed

tion;i hoy ever, eoisld mot endard longy dor not | momdnt jould niof faint’; and’ reopening gether wrong ’ ¢ Wheka is'she how ! deked Mr. Morgin.

the mast fastidious delieaiy could have detect- with 6100k, *Lam urﬁy for that, Goorge. 1 fear that| Stusrt told him.

ed My}h‘!‘ng in his bearing towards her which that all| others have mistaken alo,’ » « Aud how dves she subsist?” !

the proudost woman could hiave resented ; and i Stuars. looked up, and encountered & geave, |  Stuart explaiped that he had made urrange-

the deop respect, the almost reverence with ,that in the almost disapprosing look, which he returned [Mentd for her recelying a small anpulty, on

which o treated her when they met in general st passions somewbat proudly, and rose frdm his seat. condition that ghe nu\er‘ln any manuer futru-

- ‘sociéty, ‘soon satisficd hbr thaf, whatever Lis'aye sometimes instantaneously cor Don't b angry, Georgo. Sit down. 1{ded horsolf,upon him. The, letter ho liad re-

feslings or her might bey contompt cortuinly | i modt gentle? Tt is not love YL 100K ShD OF & Teiend 1 coived Tately was o, breach of that agrécment.
wag not wmong them. . All this was vory tan-|faith : the pute fall trustfulness of an unde- u have shown yoursell one,’, replied | ‘Does sbe write as » penitent, George!”

. talising, and rome womnen mi n | eoived, undecciving spirit. - Stuart’s look of , grawping the'hand which Mr. Morgan| *Simply as a person transacting business.’

weary ; but Catherine Herbert, however much |agony was mot by one of love. At that mo- out to him ; ¢ But '— He gave the lester to Mr. Morgan, who per-
she might feel the bitterness of unrequited af-{ment, Catherine would not have scrupled to 1l not give me a friendly confi- | used it earefully, und on laying it down mut-
tion, could not, if she had wished, haye re- | confoss it, though never till that moment had dence! “Come, George, I have watohed you for | tered half aloud : ¢ And almost seeming to
ealled or transferred hérs. i t lﬂ hopeless. ‘The impulse somo time, and I cannot help thinking that you | think herself the injured party!—You never
Bt aftet all, her lot far from being un aflowed up in that of gener- are using poor, pretéy Mrs Herbert rather |sued!’ he asked a moment afterwards : * you
e ; her little von was an admirabl d the grateful brightness that badly.’ never sought & divorce !
y'aguinst dulness and solitude. Alas ! t's oyes showed that he on-  Coming at such a moment, this was a bi :No.'
she knew not how much he had tered 1o derstood and a ted ker focling. accusation. Tt wi {Why did you rot?”
‘T.oll'o were several reasons,’ said Stuart

=
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much for Stuart

rec
her happiness, until he was suddenly snatched |  Yes, he un -';nmd all. At sight of the overwrough which could not take
4 or, Stunned by the blow, almost lottor, whioh to him possessed  a fearful in- refuge inindignation :the kind gentleness ofhis
J a‘ at the cry ll-y}hdhlnh 108, how | terast, he had involuntarily glanced at Mrs, friend’s manner rendered thut impossible
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. ly, even without knowing it, did she miss| Herbert. 'The change in her countenance told He sat do when he would haye spoken, 0 likes to seo himself and his
! "Life seemed [hjm how she bad interpreted his, and to his the convulsive trembling of his lip grhndoit. wrongs in the hands of every newspaper
turped aside, and | editor '—at the mercy of every idler who

o donsolations of
Tife'must | own painfol emotions was added this of obsery- For & moment his head was

¥
henceforward a blank




