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POOH! pooh ! What wild fancy is
]: "this you have takon, my dear?"

“ "Pis no wild fancy, Mr. Btanwood, ’tis
tho sober truth, and mo youm will soon find
if you do but listen to me."

“But I tell you, wife, 1 will not listen to
such an absurdity. Gur Ella in love with
herdirawing master ! Ha! ha | That is the
best joke 1 have heard for some time."

“You will find it anything but a joke,
Mr. Stanwood. New, do please Iny aside
‘that newspaper, and attend to me for a few
moments, I wish e get this subject off of
rmy mind."

“ 1 ronlly wishwou would, mydear, It
is very absurd inyou to trovble yoursell
with such foolish suspicions."

“Onoe for all, husband, T tell you they
fre not suspicions. 1 have seen enough for
some time to econvinee me that Elis loves
Mr. Ardloy—you need not laugh so im-
moderately—just liston pationtly.”’

I faith, oot 101

“Then if you will not listen, you shall
send,”” and Mra. Btanwood unfolded a
dainty little note, and held it close before
the gentleman's eyes, so that they must,
perforce, ses s contents. One glance
overthrew ‘his smiling indifferonee, and
snatching the mote from his wife's hand,
heo read.:

i My dear Frank ; I'll dear Frank her,
the baggage; ‘I havedbeen thinkiug over
what you proposed yesterday, and 1 think
itis botter that you should not speak to
papa just yet. He would not ecousent—
1 know be woutid not ; and ouly think if he
would forbid -our meeting agais, what
should we do? Let us wait u little longer,
Frank ; we cau still hope for the best, and
pot fear for .each other's constancy. 1
trust, oh ! hew undoubtingly in you, dear.
eit Frank, and I know yon have the same
trust in your swn Ella '

Mr. Btanwood read these lines twice
over, closely sorutinizing the haodwriting,
ns if be almest thought the billet a for-
gery.

‘“ Parbaps you are convinead mnow, Mr,
Btanwoed,” seid his wife, drily, “If
that does wot prove that Elialoves Mr,
Ardloy—"

“Bhe does not 1 Bhe must not | 'Hhe ahall
not " thundered the enraged father; ““my
daughter love ous so far beneath her! 1'l
teach the silly thing—whero is sho? Bend
her to me immedistely—I will quickly put
an end to this nonsense.”

"1 hope you will not deal harshly with
the ohild, she is acarcely more than that,
you know," Mps, Btanwood ventured to
¥ay ; but the only zeply was & reitorated ce-
quest to send Bllnto him without delay.
And whilo the lady doparted rather un-
willingly on this errand, the {ncensed
fathor paoced the resw with rapid strides,
“nursing bis wrathto keep it warm.” In
sa few momonts a pretty girl came tripping
into the room,

“Mins Btanwood,” Gegan the father, in
Awovoro tong, ‘I am aliooked and grioved
by what T have hewrd of yon this morning,
What exouse can youoffer for your out-
Jageous conduct '

“Why, paps, what js the matter? What
have 1 done to displeass you?" asked
Ll lor bright, smiling fass clonding with
hoxiaty.

“ Wihat have you done! Is not this
prociouns piege of writing your work ¢ and
the unfertunate note was hold menscingly
bofore har,

The young girl caught het beoath, and
wbanged color as abe saw it

" ¥es, you may well trembls, You, the
doughter of dhe Hon, Hormo Blanwood, to
pen such » mnotel . Pray, what bas your
dmwing-mastor 4o kay to me thit you wish
doferred a little Jonger? 1 await your m.
ply, Miss Stunwood,"

i1 He winhed to—to speak Lo you about—

o, almost sobbed Elln, stroggling bard
to subdue her agitation,

Y What does e wish to say about you?"

“Plenss don't bo angry,papa ; he wanted
to tell you that—that he—Iloves me."
|' “He loves you!" ropeatad the father
| passjonntely, seizing his now blushing
danghter by the arm. * How dared he to
dream evon of loving yon ; and how have
you daréd to encouvige his presumplion?
Ho loves you ! The audncious beggnr | And
you were afrkid that T would nok consent—
that I might forbid your meeting him
again. Your fours were prophetio. I
would rather ses you in your coffin than
consant to your marringe with a beggarly
teacher. And mark my words, if I ever
know you to speak to that fellow again, 1
will discard you forever, Do youhenr me 2"

Poor Ella could scarcsly be said to hear,
Grief and terror had almost paralyzed her ;
but every word smote keenly on her heart.

Satisfied with the effeet of his angry
words, and perhaps half regretting that he
had been so huarsl, for ho was not naturally
# hard hearted man, Mr, Stanwood closed
tho interview by desiving his daughter to
relire to ber apartment, and there remain
till bis farther wishes in regand to ber
should be made known, And the unliappy
girl obeyed with alacrity,gind to be allowed
to indulgs her grief du the welcoma solituda
of her chnmber.

“Well, Mre. Btanwood, I have decided
how to nct in yegard to that troublesome
Ella, Bho shall be feeed Trom her impris-
onment soon,"

“] am very gladeo hearit, The poor
child looks wwretchedly.  Every day she
grows more pale and languid, and her eyes
are dull and heavy with continual weeping.

“Change of scene, and conntry nir will
soon restors the light to her eye and the
roses to her ocheeks,”

“Change of soene—country aniy, Mr,
Stanwood 2"

“Yes, I havo coneluded to take her off
to my sister Amelia's.”

“ Away off in New Eogland ' said the
wife, dolefully.

“Only o two days’ journey, my denr; smd
then she will be in no danger of meeting
Mr. Frank Ardley—oconfound him! Though
if he bas o spark of feeling he will never
seek  to renew the acquaintanece ‘after the
language 1 addressed to him the other day,”

““ How long ie EMa to be absent ' asliced
Mrs. Btanwood, afser o silence of some mo-
ments,

“Until sutumn, BShe will enjoy horsell
very much at her aunt's, and the estire
novelty of ber sumoundings will soon ob-
literate the remembrance of this wflly,
school-girl attachment.”

Mr. Btanwood's decisions,as he was wont
to boast, were always * as fixed as the lnws
of the Medes ahd Persians,” therefore Mrs,
Btanwood made ne opposition to his pro-
Ject, though she wmuch regrotted the
threatened separation from ber only living
child.

Ella's ample wardrobo was soon pat in
order, and on the next morning she started
on her journey. Oneaching Boston, Mr.
Btanwood, greatly to hin satisfaction, met
with some friends who wounld pass by the
town near which dwelt his sistor, and
placing Ella under their care, with many
kind words and caveises, (for his violent
anger had entirely diod away,) he pastod
from his daughter, and returned home.

Thoe home of Mes. Rand, Elln's aunt, was
situsted near one of Wew England's prot-
tiest villages, A narvew pith, thickly set
with maples, lod up to tho liovse, whioh
was . quaiut old-fashioned building, wish
moasy eaves projecting.over long, narrow
windows that were almost concealed by
climbing roses mnd woodbine. The long
sweeping branches of two ancient elms
completely shaded the front of the house
and to Ella the whels plnoe had o gloomy,
forlorn uspeot quite repelling.

Mrs, Rand rocsived hor goung relative;
mhom slie now saw for the flewt time, with
groat cordiality ; but Blla, low-spirited and
weary, was in 0o mood to appreciate her
fricadlinoss, and was glad to avall herself
of the old Iady's suggestion thut she should
retive to her room and refresh hersell with
s nap before tea-time. It was & luxury to
find horvolf alona in tho neat, cool chnmbor,
perfumed with tho odors of tho soses that
poepod lu through the swowy curtains. No
way Inelined to wake the prescribed sap,she
lay vaoantly looking out on (he broad ox-
pinse of Lil! and vale ; while her thoughts
returting 1o tho home from which sho was
uwow so far distant, dwelt sadly on the
chiange the past two weeks had wirought—
on the clouds that had 0 suddunly srisen
in her hitherto unelouded sky. '

Her meditations were poorly ealoulutoed
10 ralse her spivits, and Mre. Rand was

muoh sonocerned, when she summaoned her
nieco to ten, to find ber still pale, languid
and dejectod, The old Indy rmallied her
good-nnturedly, saying she did not know
what was coming over the girls now-a-days;
inlier time young girls bad rosy choeeks
and wore full of health, and life, and gaye-
ty; very different from tho lack-n-dainienl
oreatures of these times. And Ella smiled,
fuintly, as her aunt talked on, Lrying o
cheer hor up, and thought within hersell
bow impossible it wonld be for her to be
lively or gay any more.

Then the kind old lady dropped the sub-
joot, and began speaking of a friend whose
arrival shie expected the following day.

“1 am delighted that hois coming at
this time,”” she sald, smiling pleasantly on
her silent guest, *' you will be company for
ench other; and I predict yon will be
charmed with my friend Harrison, Ella,
my dear, you eannot help it,” she added,
Inughing, ns Ella began to utter a faint
nogitive, *“he is youog, bandsome, lively,
witty, and all that sort of thing: just the
kind of person to captivate silly girla; bnt
then he can attract us old folke as well."

And the old lady launched into an enthu-
sinstic oulogy, on the many virtues and
aminbie qunlities of her * friend Harrison, '’
until Ella gréw quite sick of the subject,
took a real sohool.girl dislike to Mr. Harri-
son, and resolved to be as little in his com-
pany as possible,

The morrow came, Ella, by her aunt's
desnire, strolled with her through garden,
serd meadow ; fed the chilokens ; went down
1o the brook to see the geese and ducks at
their aquatio exercises, »ll with an air of
such utter listlessness, that Mra. Rand was
very much troubled. At length, she had to
return to the house, to attend to somo
preparations for the other guest, whom she
was now hourly expecting.

Elln, glad to be alone, sauntered here
and there at will, caring for nothing, and
then turned to the house, devotedly hoping
that semething had occurred to provent the
exemplary Mr, Harrison’s arrival. DBut, ns

_| sbio entored the wide hall sho heard her

nunt's cheery voles in the parlor, and that
lady at the same instant appeared :

“ Come, my dear,'" said she, takiog the
yonng girl's hand, and leading her to the
parlor, * I was just going in search of you
—hey-dny, what's all this

For, withont waiting to be presented,
Mr. Harrison rushed to mect Ella, and she,
with o little soream of delight, nestled very
cosily in his srms.

The old Indy peered sharply through her
apectacles at the pair, who, for the moment
were too much absorbed in: cach other to
heed her astonishment, Then explanations
were quickly given, and, it appeared that
Ella's lover, Frank Ardley, was a favorite
from childhood with Mm. Rand, who al-
ways called him  his middle name, and to
whom he had now come to impart the
story of his unhappy love, and to seek in
her quiet old home comfort for his wound-
ed spirit, and truly he had found it

But Ella, when the bewildering rapture
of the unexpected meoting was over, began
to talk, warfully, yot decidedly, of retum-
ing home withont delay. She knew for what
purpose she had been sent from home—
kuoew that under present circumstances hor
fathior would not allow ber to remain an
hour under her aunt's roof—so she muet
not stay.

Frank, locking very blank st this an.
nouncemont,declared he would lenve on the
instant, rather than cocaslon ber departure.

But Mrw. Rand vetoed both motions,
“Llla's father bad written to her, asking
her to take charge of his daughter for the
summer, and she intended to do it, so Miss
Ella need not think of running away from
her—a protty thing, truly ! And as for Har-
rison, his home was always with ber when
die could spare the time to come; 8o there
they were, and thore they must remain,
Andif her brother Horaoo had pieked up
the wicked notion that nothing was of yul-
ue but wealth and grandeur, it waa high
time for him to drop it again. He thinks
his danghter too good for Haerlson Ardley
indood ! Bl could tell him ber Harrison
waka mateh for the prondest lady in tho
world 1"

Without donbt Ella Stanwood fully cop.
curred in this opioion, and the result of the
old lady's representations was, that the
young |people kubmitted with wondorfy)
dovility to her decision and sald no more
about leaviog.

And now what lappy hours they spent
together, quite fMmiflling M. Rand's pre-
diction. Ella forgot ber purpose of disliking
and avold r. Harrisop—forgol thut she
biad ever thought the old homestosd gloomy
aud ite mistrons prosy and garrnlons. The

Inttor was pow um head, dearest anut In the

world, and hor home the most delightful
gpot. And Mre, Rand had no cause for
farther lnmontations over the young girl's
paieness and want of spirita ; the roses hiad
retirned to her ehiooks, and her gayety and
sportiveness amuosed and delighted her
warm-hearted aunt.

“The dear, young thing !I'" she would say
to herselfl; na sho saw the lovers 8o happy
in cnch other, *'shois just tho wife for
Harrigon Ardley, and his wife she shall be,
all her father's prejudices to the contrary,
notwithstanding.'*

Bo the summer glided by, and from time
to time Mrs. Rand sent good reports to the
parents respeoting their davghter, which
reconoiled them to her absence, and causod
Mr. Stanwood to pride himselfl greatly on

the wisdom of thecourse le had prrsued,
L] - L - - L &

Early in Septomber cime & long letter to
Mr, Btanwood from his sister. It informed
him that . mutual attachment existed be-
tween his davnghter and & young gentleman
whom the writor had known from his in.
fanoy, and whom even she considered
| wortliy to be the husbaad of her lovely
nicoe, *‘in short, they aro meant for each
othar," the letter went on, “‘and I am
quite vertain  their union will be a bhappy
You #see I am counting on your con-
sent, as s matter of conrse, for 1 know if
you searched the States all through, you
conld mot find a more unexceptionable
mualch for Ella. My adopted son, Harrison,
is a very fine young man in every respeot,
talented, ( an important qualification with
us New Englanders, you know,)sud he
comes of au old family, too, being related
to the IHarrisons of ——opounty, I have
long intended to make him my heir;
though, for that matter he has wealth
encough of his own, still I have taken =
fanoy to leave what property I possess to
one who will make good use of it, and it re-
Jjolces mo to think, that with yeur consent,
my two favorites—for KElla bhas become
very, very dedar to me—will share my world-
Iy goods,” Mrs. Rand closed her lotter of
three pages, by requesting thac the mar-
ringe might take placo at her house, and
that the parents would designate a suitable
day for the ceremony, and come to ussist
thoreat,

Mr, Stanwood mused s long time over
this letter, read it through once more very
deliberately, and then summoned his wife
fo the library, Mrs, Btanwood perused the
letter, and returned it, simply asking if
he intended to accede to his sister's prop-
ositions.

“ldo) was the emphatic rejoinder.—
“ Having considered the subject carefully,
in all its bearings, T consider that we may
deem it very fortunate that our daughter
has fixed her mind on one whom we oan
approve; for, I have such perfect confi-
dence in Amelin's judgment, that T be-
lisye the gentleman whom she regards so
highly will merit my full approbation.”

“Buat Ellu is s0 young,” remonstrated
the mother, *“‘and besides she  should be
married at homo."

“ We would prefer to have it so, cer-
tainly, my dear ; butjAmelia is so desirous
to have the marrisge take place beneath
her roofthat I should really be loath to
deny her.. And again, it would be very
impolitic to run the risk of displeasing her.
I should not wish ber property, which is
quite valuable, to be lost to  the family, on
every nocount, therefore, it is the wisest
eourse to yield to her desives; you can
give as largo & party as you plense, in hon-
or of Ella's nuptials, on our return home,''

And Mr, Btanwood, having thus decided
the matter, psunod an appropriste lotter to
his sister, appointing the Hrd of October,
Elln's birthbay, for the wedding.

On the evening previous to the appoint-
ed day, the parents reached the farm-house,
nceording to u promise to that offect. Mys.
Rand took care to have the young people
out of the way on their arrival, and having
conducted My, Btanwood to ber apartment
to dress for the evening; she began to ex-
patinte very pathotically to her brother, on
his dunghter's unhappioess aud dejection
on bor firat coming to the homestead, In
reply, Mr, Btanwood told of her ridiculous
penchant for her deawing-master, winding
up with, “ A young follow without any
conceivable claim to sspive to the havd of
achild of mine—a mere vobody, wsister
Amolin. 1 roully felt sorry for little Fila,
but the thing was too absurd to  be allow-
ed to go ou. I would never sanotion such

l’oll,y.

““Not even il your opposition Lad con-
algued hor to an early grave ' inguired
his sister, very solemnly,

" Ol there was po danger of that,"" and
the gentloman amiled, carclesly | “in our
matter-of-faok age, people do not die of love
or brokon hoarts."

““Perbaps not ; but it Is ocertain many

have died of dissases superinduced by con-
tinued anxisty or melancholy, e all
know something by experionce of tha pow-
er the mind exerts over our physical
henlth , and, for my part, I trembled for
Elln, when 1 saw how prons sho was to
sllent, mournful reveries—how impossiblo
it wia to intevest her in apythiog, 1 re.
member how your other children had faded
away in surly childhood, and 1 fenred for
her, no fragile, so yourg, and with a griey-
ous disappointment evidently preying on

| her mind. "

“But that did not last long,"" replied the
father, more affected than he wished to
show ; ““yon wrote me soon after her nr-
rival, that slio was fast regaining cheerful-
ness and health,'”

“T did, brother, and  glad was T that 1
could truthfully make such a statoment.—
But who was the person who made such an
impression on Elln's fancy ¢ 1 should like
to hear something more from you concern-
ing bim 7"

“Bo tell the truth, Amelia,' sald Mr,
Stanwood, rather embarrassed by tho ques-
tion, 1 know no more of him than whas
I have already told you."

*'Which is surely very little, Then you
had no objection to Lim save that ho was
tehehing for a livelihood ¢

“*That was n sufiicient one,”

“But tell me, Horace, if this young
Ardley’s position ungd fortune were such as
would ontitle him to aspire to your daugh-
ter—would you in that ¢ase consent to their
union #*

“Very probably 1 should, for I rather
liked the young fellow, but not as a suitor
for Ella; but may I ask the deift of all
these questions '’

“Bimply, that I know more of the in-
dividual in quoestion thanyoun. If 1 tell
you that my adopted son, Harrison, has
another name, that he was known to you
a8 Frank Avdley,  what them, brother?—
Nay, now, don't let passion take the place
of reason, Florace ; you wore want vo judgo
of matters in an impartal, dispassiorad
manner, and I trust such is yet your ous-
tom. "

Mrs, Rand bad not forgotten ber broth-
or's weak point; the compliment was one
espeaially agreeabls to him, and unwilling
to have it seen unobserved, he kept down
his rising avger.

““But you cannot mean this, Amelin,"
he sald presently, ““you wrote me that
young Harrison, whom you intended to be
your heir, had wealth enough of Lis owu.”

““And so he has,"” replied tho old lady,
emphatically, *he has the best of all
wenlth, 4 wealth derived from his Creator,
and of whick no ‘revulsion in moneyed
circles,” no change of ‘fickle fortune’
oan despoil him. Ho hoas the wealth of =«
lofty spirit, stroog in unyielding rectitude
—of ngoenerons, manly heart—of o sound
mind, gifted, too, with some of the bright-
ost talents that heaven bestows. Yes, ho is
rich in all these ; and tell me Horace Btan-
wood, have you not seen men rise to tho
highest eminence by means of thess pos-
sensions, while the envied sons of wmillion-
aires have fallen to the lowest depths of
poverty, and worse, of degradation and
crime? I have seen such things, and
though your years ave fewer than mine, 1
doubt not you ean recall many instances of
the kind that you bave seen or heard of,"

Mr. Btanwood mused In silence. * He-
Inted to the Harrisons of —— county, 1
think you said *"' ho asked at length.

* Yo, Gorald Huarrison iz his uncle on
the mother's side," roplied Mrs. Rand,
with a covort smile, for she saw that ahe
had gained the day. Just then Ella cams
tripping by the window,nnd,nt o sign from
from her aunt entered, Bhe flow into ber
father's armu, all amiles and blushes ; then,
oppressod with sad misgivings, she burst
into tears.

*Pool ! silly child, yon have nothing to
foar,”” Lo whispered, oheerfully. ** Al
Harrigon, my doar fellow I'* he added, i
that personngo appenred, and offering hin
hiand cordially to tho astopished lover.—
I suppose 1 must give this wilfol girl to
you ; see to it that you never cnuso mo to
repant my complinnoe,”

“Hoaven helpiog me, I never will M.
Btanwood,”" wan the quist but firmetoued
reply.

Mrn. Rond, havivg waited to lenrn thiv
much, histenod to her sister-ln.daw to re-
lute how matters stood ; aod the twe soon

descended to jolnn the happy trio in the
** bkt room, "

A Luppy evening was spent by all, Mr,
Stunwood with i bis most pleasant mood,
and Lis alster could soe that overy woment
ho was booom more pleassd with his

prospective son-in.law.
1 nover mado but oue matel,” the old
Indy wus wont to say In after yents ; **but

thit was ome to brag of.”




