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arld, of which, carcless and unconccrned as
13, it takes no notice; but therc is perhaps
o greater call for heroic cffort than that which
any a gentle woman has experienced in the
ted of combatting and conquering a feeling
aich, in Xts natere noble wnd clevating, be-
mes wrong by circumstances, and because
nrequited, dare not be indulged. To this ef-
rt Emily now addressed herself, in lhumble
ipendence npon a strength higher than her
wn. Harry would soon be anothet’s, hicr af-
ketion for him would then be sin—a sin from
shich she prayed in agony of spirit that she
icht be delivered: Fhght was impossible- -
e could not desert thosc who had chenshed
ar so fondly now, when she might, in some
aeasure, repay their cares : their son was equal-
y necessary to than, and he would ere long
rng his beloved bride to his home; she must
itness their mutual love, and learnto find her
wn lost happincss in theirs. Two months
ere to pass before this drcaded moment would
ive; during most of the time Harry would
about with the St. Clairs, who wcre to rc-
urn immediately to the north, where, among
eir own friends the marriage would tahe
lace. Mr. and Mrs. St. Clair were then to
il again for Europe, taking with them their
econd daughter. Daring this interval Emily
eterm.ncd she would strive to regainher men-
1l and bodily strength so far as to enable her
o be present at the ceremony, and to reccive
hem with cheerfulness on their return.

And Emily kept her word. The struggle
as endured and the victory achieved without
suspicion of the truth having crossed the
ind of cither of her affectionate guardians.—
hat she suffered was only hnown to Him
who gave her strength to bear it, and upon
whose altar she laid her gift of a broken and a
contrite heart. From this time her life was to
be for othwrs, sclf was immolated, and though
she fel¢ ¢ that there had passed a glory from
the carth,” a higher glory was henceforth to
beam upon her path, from hcaven. True, her
eye was less bright, her laugh !css glecsome,
ber check less glowing than beforc; Lut the
high resolve that had settled on her brow gave
adignity to her air that was more attractive—
'her girthood was gone, she was now a woman.
~ The many cares that pressed upon Colonel
and’ Mrs. Wyndham at this time, prevented
their noticing the change; it grew out of her
enfeebled health, and when that health was
restored, Emily was as actively cngaged with
the arrangements they were making to receive
te bride, as in her brightest and happicst days.

Al was ready, and they were just about cou-
mencing their journey, to be present at the
marriage, when a voilent fit of the gout so dis-
abled the Colonel that it was impossible sur
any of thcm to leave home. Oae great tral
was therefore spared Emily, and Harry had
buen two weeks a husband before shie agaws
saw him,

One wing of the house had been appropriated
to the use of the newly married couple. It
was furnished with exquisite taste, a piano and
harp were placed.in ther sitting-roum, in
which also had been arranged Harry's favour-
itc books, and many of his chosen specimens
of rirlu, and nothing seccmed wanting to ren-
der it a fitting retrcat for the most fastidious
and luxurious Sybarite. But Mrs. Wyndham
was evidently not entirely satisfied~~no wora
of commendation escaped her lips.  Enuly had
dressed lier apartments with the choicest flow-
ers the garden and green-house could produce,
she did not appcar to see thiem, and on the
first evening of her araival, seemned possessed
with but two ileas—the fatigue of her journey
and the heat of the weather.  ¥arry was not
conscious of this ungraciousncss, bung entire-
ly occupicd in trying to alluviate his wifl's dis-
comfort, Lut the othcr members of the family
felt it keenly, and the Colonel shook his head
after they had left the young people, remark-
ing *that it was a bad beginning.”” Next day
the lady was too languid to appcar at break-
fast and Harry made the bcstapology hecould
for her defection, saying that she was fond of
the French custom of tahing her coffee in her
chamber, and that it was one she generally
pursued. A large paity was expccted at din-
ner, when matters wore a better aspeet.  Mrs.
Harry Wyndham was more lovely than ever
in her bridal array, her husband was radiant
with happiness, and ‘both appeared to the
grcatest advantage.  She, all siniles and gen-
tleness, sunz and played on the harp in mas-
terly style, and he, brilliant with wit, enchain-
cd the attention by his powers of conversation.
The party was kept up until late, and all part-
cd in rapture with the beautiful bride. Mrs.
Harry Wyndham was in fact a regular exhib-
jtor. When under the excitement of company
no one could bc more captivating—when at
home and with her family, no onc conld be
moarc disagrecable.  Spoiled and flattered from
childhood, shc had cagerly Icarned to considcr
her beauty an cndowment that gave her an
undoubted supcrionity, and was only anxious
to sccure such accomplishments as wonld dis-
play her person to the greatest advantage.—



