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cold repulsivencss that showed how dceply
he was offended.
One day, after her conduct had Lcen more
an usually irritating to her Lusband, Emily
s sitting in arecessof the library when Iar-
entered, and, not purceiving her, throw him-
Ifinto a large chair and groaned so hecavilys
hat Emily sprung towatds lum, thinking Le
d been taken suddenly ill. Hestarted when
saw her, and said,
“It s nothing, Emily—at least nothing that
a1 can relieve,” and sceing the deep sywpa-
hy expressed in her countenance, he took her
d as he added, “ my beloved sister, I have
wittingly betrayed 1y misery to you— you
nnot be ignorant of it, but it is of my own
using, and I alone should suffcr. Your pule
eeks and my parents’ sadness press sorely
mon my spirit, and I have just been thinking
i would be best for us all that I should yield
o Julia’s wislies, and take her abroad for a
hort time. Flow hard it is to tear myself
tom home, God only knoivs. Will yousound
y father on the subject ? his health is not
shat it used to be, and I cannot leav~ lum
sainst his will.”
“Do not leave him, Harry,
ars. ¢ What would he do without you, now
iAat Lie is so lame and incapable of Lusiness?
We will make Julia happy here. Oh! if she
kv ould only let me, I would devote myself to
paning her love, and be a sister to her as I
pave been to you.”
“You have been a sad sister iately,” said
arry with a faint smile. “You never bring
rour books and drawings to me as you did in
stmer times, when we were both so happy.—
o you remember with what faith we looked
pon the future? What dreams of happincss
nd usefulness we then indalged? All faded
ow and gone, their very memory mak.ng the
resent still more dark—to one of us at lcast.
fou, thank heaven, are still happy; but I am
iscrable.”
“Harry, do not talk thus. Is there not a
igher worth in daty well perfurined than in
ancy's brightest visions?  Are you notakirnd
Fusband, a devoted son, an active citizen, a
tnd friend? Do not Loth poor and .rich
stound you rise up and call you blessed, and
because one drcam 1s unfulfiiied, do you count
the rest as nothing 7
" You are right, Emly—it was a moment of
weakness—I shouid not despond, for many
sources of happiaess are suil open fo me.—
Contentmient, you know Coleridge says, is
‘next to bes!,’qnnd that I will strugzle to at-
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tain. In one thing you can aul me, l;y irying
to veill my doniestic sorrows frum my parents
—make them think e bLhind, deluded—any
thing but what Iam”—and Harry hasuly quit-
ted the room.

Three days after this conversatioa, Colonel
Wyndham was attacked with a vioicat goutin
hiz stumach, which soon closcd his carthly
career. By hus father's w.ll, Harry now Le-
camc the pussessor of the estate on which he
resided; an ample provision was inade for the
widow and Duuly, and to the foriner was be-
queathed a beautiful Louse latuly bult in the
neishbourhood, to wlicl shie could retire, if
suach was her wish. So tenler a husband and
father could not fail to bie decply mourned, and
Lad Julia Wyndham posscssed oac particie of
feeling, 1t must have been excited by the dis-
tress she witnessed. Mrs. Wyndlam was
closely confincd to her apartment, so that she
was spared the trial of secing hcr atsolute in-
difference, but Emily saw it all, and wept in
bitterness of spirit over lier Leartiessuess.

Julin at once assuined the control of the cs-
tablishnicnt.  She rummaged through all the
depositaries of plate, china, and linen, and
could not conceal her delight in viewing the
contents as her own. INew Jdomestic arrange-
ments were introduced, and the old family ser-
vants scolded for their stupidity, in not com-
prehending them immediately. To complete
Harry's mortification, Mr. and Mrs. St. Clair
and thelr daughter returned from Europe, with-
in a few weeks of his father’s death, and after
visiting their sons at college, came immediate-
ly tc his house with such an array of trinks
and boxes, as madeit evident they had decided
upon a long sojourn. Harry might possibly
have prevented his wife cntertaining company
in the present state of the family, but could ex
ercise no authority over her parcnis, who,
anxious to receive their frieads, scon mude the
house as gay ascvcer, and Mrs. Wyncham and
Emily, in their apartments, over the drawing-
room, were continually pained Ly the sounds
of murth that accorded so ill with their own de-
solate feclings. They saw by Ilarry’s coun-
tenance how deeply tlis condact distressed
him, and as his wift's defecte had ever been a
sacred subject to thera, they forchore to com-
plam of it, but dctermined to Lave their cther
aliode prepared for their immediate reception.
Through Lmily's activeenergy this was speed
ily accomplisiied, and to Ilarry’ssorrow, these
oljects of his affection, whose society was now
his only solace, were istetally driven from his
house by the cold-hearied selfishness of lus



