THE EXAMINER.
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That true, that faithfal frxemi, is Gon ! £ bad nev v w0 & Selnd & s e Lo T —
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If one unchanged, tmshaken trast ; Chadleigh, however, felt it deeply ; with yearnings of un-|married life a good and fa_lthful wife, and under cirenm.
of man this trath would only know, availing aﬁ'gcuon, she had always elung to tne idea,|stances less unhappy, mngh} have been pure and ho- If
And love his Maker, and be just! that some time or other her mother would come back, noured to the last. ~But the insults of callous profligacy
Yes, there’s a friend, a-constant friend, and be fond of her. The reasons of the separation were !md alienated and exasperated a heart at once proud and I
Who ne’er forsakes ‘the lowliest sod, unknown to h'er, and her childish eagerness to learn |impetnous. She had been a spoiled child, and became
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Age, but with one last assurance that had silently fluttered her innocent heart so many aindifference.  Poor thing! the world understood her
Centered in another world? time for many years, must end for ever; that the being |character and despised her ; for want of a due contempt
‘ for whose return she had been watching and wishing|for Sir Arthur’s apathy, and a proper acquiescence in ),
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Seeking hope in that to-morrow— wopt, in ‘the solitude of her chamber, with a vehemence brought close to me in the crewded room—*that good § !
Whick, when sought, deceives ts so! {of grief and a sense of desolation, which, to one unac-|looking fellow who has been so marked in his devotions =,
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THE FATAL BRID:. ;ant rem_embrance._ T was a very yowng man when first |served. 1
it saw Miss Chadleigh, and [ have seldom been so much| ¢ Yes, so she is; he was a friend of young Chadleigh's, |
"EING A CONTRIBUTION FROM THE REMINISCENCES.Sttuck by any combination of beauty, grace and expres-|who died, or was taken in some battle in India,’ he an- |
OF A BACHELOR. sion, as when she entered the room at one of Lady ——’s swered. v |
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'Elﬁbre“F city from what it now 1s. It had then 2 resi-|ter of haughtiness; but when she smiled there wassuch | 1 ‘And, Miss Ch crln 'm;x‘i.-l E h d brother?
- dent aristocracy, and one whose equipages and house- a rippling of dim;,)les, such an arch merriment in her|I inqlr;ir,ed N
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4 but lost time sighing after the things thatence were, or served her with scarcel y this beautiful girl, ¢ at [ ob-|with a frank ard rather distinguished air, and dres
. snarling at these that are. " 7 i ovtatis 36 ? dy b‘“’), d‘,mf" missipn, during the|with analmost foppish attention to the prevailing fashion.
3 At the time 6f which T anosk. Xhere resided in Dublin:actzxall e * I\:ou e r}zylculous to say that I was|I had just time to observe that he and Jennings chatted
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was & venerable monument of what was called hard ing exchanged ord with the obj i Robpe RO Memght 1, sl L, 2 a0y bo bk o TR
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3 lisabled him, a knowine centleman on the turf; he:waslm I\iias -y "l]-'(rl‘n:. e feeling w-.th' which I gazed as Miss Clla(}ielgh‘s with perfect stoicism, and that,
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“ Lord Kildeikin. The hﬂppy’pair were overteken at acie and heavy bf?W‘S,_ overcast with the profound cal- |slightest possible pressure to her little wvory fingers.
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