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From Gleason's Pictorial.
ROSE ADGDISON ;
Or, The JMock Suiter.
BY MRS. E. €. LOVERING,

Mr Frederick Grandison, on leaving col-
loge with high honors;took up fiis abode with
his Uncle Philip, and for five years led the
most gniet and stodious life imaginable.

Unele Philip, who was a wealthy old"bach-
elor, proposed making Frederick his heir.—
Relying on the bounty of his excelient rels-
tion, the young man neglected to make himse!l
master of any profession—preferring to devote
his time and taleuts to the gratfication ot his
literary tastes, which iduced him o explore
the diisky realins of the classics, as well re
the brighter regions of modern poetry and
philosophy. Yet Frederick was not so much
a book-worm, as to be altogether dead to the
pleasures of society. As an ardent lover of
beauty, he Eouglht it, and admired it when
found, whether 1n books, in mature, or in the
human mind.

Frederick required that others should sym-
pathize in the enthusiasm of his soul. This
necessity it was, rather than his Jove of nat-
ural beaunty, which first interested him in the
character of little Rose Addizon, the only
cluld of a poor widow, who occupied, rent
free, one of his uncle’s cottages.

Rose, at that time, was only fourteen; sim-
ple in manners, pure minded as an infant,
full of vitality ; mirthiul, sympathetic, a per-
fect charm of feminine beauty.

Frederick cbserved her scrupnlous neatness:
ber cheerful morning eongs, which soared to
Heaven like the lark’s, thrilied his soul ; lier
taste in the cultivntion of fluwers delighted
him; and surprising im'r one day, as she wept
and Javghed over the pages of u favorite poem
of his own, he was drawn towardes Ler.irre-

sistibly. Of course, her bewitching beauly
had nothing to do with the terest with which
e was Jaspired !

Rost’s beaut:fnlly simple natoTe was spreaid

out before our liero, like
page, inviting his hand 1
He wenbled even whil

a pure and spotless |
v write,  Prederick
saw his power.
rejoiced 1t.  Well was it for Rose that the
landsome, engaging man whom she so much
admired, had & soul of noblest aspirations; a
heart of truest honor.

s L
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Frederick rescived to devote himseli o the
devclopement of nli thut wae prire 2 hright
and good in her tatdre. He fecaue two

~ deeply engaged in his tuskto cure for ther
society than hers. As her teacher, her goide,

her friend, be obtained the mivst perfect wmflo-’
ence over her: he moulded her charneter at
hie will ; he saw her grow up a beautiful, vo- :
ble-minded woman ; of all bis studies, it wae
i her that he took the most interest and de-
light.
music, French and [alinn; and mare than all,
he instructed her in the actualities and
highest duties of Life.

Uncle Philip was by no means displeased
to sec his nephew thus engaged. le #till
looked upon Rose as a preuty “little girl,” e-
ven when ghe had arrived ut the nivturity of
cightccn.. He thought it very kind in Fred.-
erick to lend her books, and be her teacher,
Uncle Philip was o benevblent man himself
and he was glad to see his nephew benevclent
also. L

But Uncle Philip bad poi the most distent
suspicion that Frederick could design to make
Lis prolege his wife.
gentleman was comtempleting the array of
female beauties sud charms with which the
village end vicinity abounded, and woudering
withia himself, who would i;lakg, Frederick
the best companion, poor Rose never once en-
tered hie calculations. |

He selected herbovksy he tanght her

the

Now Uncle Philip was a man of strange are not capable of loving any fine woman!" mountain of adamant.

notions ; and as wilful ap old fellow, withal,

6 you may meet in a tyglvementh. Some- ghast, . !ubey bim; she wilt refuse [0 '.!'hon l.“' | write her a letter? She knowslam a fellow

bow he took it into his liead that the noble *She is the Woman 10 make youa good free,and by degrees I can bring him to think ' more conversant with books than the graces

old mansion of his {sthers neededa star of fe-' wife U pureved Uncle Philip, rubbing s favorably of you.' . }M-icty; and she will approciate wy del-,
. ] . " : % - - ¥ m .||

male lntnl!'{ to make it the sunny abode of, hands, *Go and offer youf&elf o ey ;Ooni sedm:e oA it g i "{d‘“ﬂ see anything”out of the way in

perfect happinese, The old bachelor ehould  as you plesse. She have you. Des- er eyes. ‘that," replied the old gentlemau, who Tittle

have felt this necessity forty years before \—.
He might heve had a complete constellation

of fair daughters around hiim, in his old age. | leaving Frederick overwhelmed with smaze-

But Unele Philip could look out for others
much better than for himselflf He was de-

pmd be-

Even when the old’
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¢ Peaceful, happy, dear uncle—'
! «Peaceful ! hiappy !’ vechoed Uncle Philip,
‘making a very bad face. ‘T say, Fred look
‘at me!* . '

“You are looking flnely this moérning, un-
cle. Your countenance is smooth and fresh as
‘eixtecn ! T'believe, nncle,’ * it is your habit-

ual good humor, and continual flow of benev-
olent feelings—"

“Buli! [ say, look at me! Haven't you eyes?’
‘demhanded the old gentleman. Don't you
see how withered I am before my time !

« Withered, uncle T repeated Frederick,‘
surveying the old bachelor's goodly prepor-
tions, with 1 mery twinkle in his eye, ‘I'll
wager you weigh more to-day than you ever
did before in your life! Two handred, if you
'way a pound.”  «

* ¢« Bloated, boy, bloated! that's it!"
miserable old follow.’

¢ Miserable ! you—"'

¢ All the consequence, you see of living an
old bachelor,’ said Unele Philip, trying to
look nnusually grave. ¢ You see how bitter-
ly T am repenting, don't you ! Of course you
do ; and T advise you to take warning from
my wretched fate.’

Frederick held his sides with laughter.—
Uncle Philip scowled.

¢ Tt is no laughing matfer, and Idesire you
will be serious, said the old bachelor. *Look
von, bor, T have taken it into my head, to
marry you ofll'

‘Ho?

* You needn't open your eyes so!
time you bettered your condition—"

* Dear uncle,” said Fred, ¢TI do not know
how I cans Living in the sunshine of your
beauty, I am perfectly contented—' .

« Are vou ' I am not though! Look you
here-~what ecoriifort are you to me! Whatdo

Tam a:

It's

I zet for indulging you in laziness?

Frederick winced; Uncle Philip had touch-
ed a tender point. {

*You are no comfort to me at all! Bat]
mean you shall be,if I keep yon.  You shall
get married. You shall bring here a- lady,
young and hundeome, that I can look at some
times, to take the edge off my teeth, after en-
during the sight of our cross housekceper!
We want some one to cheer this old house
with the melody of a sweet, silvery voice—
some one to make it light and bright with
the radiance of her smiles—'

Frederick laughed again.
known his relative so eloguent and poetic be-
tore.

* Nuw what " growled the old bachelor.

*You—bha! ha! you are romantic, dear un-
cle? i

‘ Romantic! I doa’t know that 1 was ever
so sensible in wy life! 1 am in good earnest
any how. [say you shall get married !’

Fred smiled; he thouhgt of Rose. He gave
his unele his hand, with a just-as-lief-as-not
sort of look, which changed, with remarka-
bie suddenness, when the bachelor added :
¢ And I've picked you out & wife—'
¢ No? .

‘Yes 1 have.”

¢« Now, unele, I think by good rights—'

I ought to choose for you!' said Uncle
I"hilip. You core no more for one woman
her.  Then let my experience and
You will admire my
In the first place [ have looked for
Of course you desire a wife to be

*

He had never

-

than an
taste dictate for you,
clioice.
Leanty.
beautiful ?

* Yes," taltered Frederick, ¢ but—'

* And spirited ¥

* Certainly, provided—'

¢ And intelhgemt P’

* Undoubtedly ; yet—'

* And accomphished V'

« @f course; but sir——'

‘And rich?

0, 8 to that,' cried Frederick, whose
mind was on Roee, *T think wealth of no
consequence whatever.’ :

*Then leave my house this inStant!' ex-
claimed the bachelor. ‘M wealth is of no
consequence o vou, I will make somebody
else my heir, who ean appreciate benefits.” -

* Bat in a wife—" begun Fred.

‘ Riches never come amiss.  You must get
a rich wife, if you can; if you cannot, that
alters the ¢ase. Now I have picked out for
you a Jady who possesses all the excellent
qualities I have named. Beautiful, spirited,
mtelligent, accompliched, rich—what more
could you wish ¥’

*T'o love her at least—"'

+If you eannot love Miss Pendleton, you

« Migs Pendleton!” echoed Frederick, a-

petch? ) '
And the ol@gentleman turned on his heel,

ment and diémay. Frederick knew his un-

ele too well, to hope for an easy escape

termined to do the ‘right thing® for Frederick. | the consequences of hig decision.

~ Accordingly, one fine morning’} be said to bis| _ i
vephew : W3 | himeelf, Pedrfal to’ contemplate! not not Il

Promising

Fred was thinking about Kose

‘Matringe ! Miss Pendleton ! he said to

though !

i t That won't do
elope with Rose! Tha If 1 had

Uacle would never forgive me.

A

- Frederick's arm glided about her waist,

| the least bit of property to call my own, it
| would be different; but to disobey. the old

gentleman in so outrageous a mafiuer, would .
|be to turn myse!f out of doors pennileu—ﬂilsj
| Pendleton ! ugh " |

Now the bride Mr. Grandison had chosen
for his nephew, was actually a very beauti-
' ful amd accomplished lady. Frederick ought
;lo have been able to love her, no doubt; butl
he did not, he could not, he would not!*—
'However, had not uncle Philip ordained that
' he should lay siege to her heart, and offer
her his hand !

Frederick thought about it twodays. Un-
cle Philip supposed he was waiting for a new
suit from the tailor. Rose saw him plunged
in troulde and was very unhappy. Fred had.
never concealed from her anthing before. It
was impossible for him now to keep her long
in ignorance of the cause of his perplexity.

Twoslecpless nights the young man passed,

revolving in his mind what course to parsue

to satisfy his uncle, without sacrificing
his own feelings. The third night, the young
man—who, as we shall see, had some knowl-
edge of human nuture—conceived a lumin-|
ous idea. Long before marning, his plans

‘were laid and he was sleeping soundly, dream-

ing of Rose. _
On the following day, Frederick made an
early visit to the cottage of the Widow Ad-f
dison,
* My dear Rose,’'said he, ‘I am a going

‘away; I shall not see you again—until to-

morrow."

Rose looked sad; Lhen she smiled.

* Ah, how vou startled me !" she said. ‘It
sounds solemn : * I am going away; I shall
not see you again'—but—* until to-morrow’
makes another thing of it. You will tell
where you are going, of course I’

 Would you believe 1Y’ replied Frederick,
‘I am going to court Miss Laura Pendleton.
You have heard of her! She comes to our
church sometimes, and you may have seen
her?

Rose looked very seriously at Uncle Phil-
ip's nephew.

* What jest is this?' she acked smiling a-
gain,

* What jest! Do you think there is any-
thing out of the way in my courting Mise
Pendleton! [ shall pay her my addresses,
and ofier her my hand. Ha! what is the
matter with iny-Rose! Tears?! !

¢ Oh," said she in a trembling voice, hiding
her face, *you have been very Kkind—like a

_brother to me—and when your are married,

I shall have—no teacher any longer!" .

‘Dear rose,’ said Frederick, in the tenderest
tone, *is this all ¥

No reply. Rose was a red Rose ; her face
was burning.

‘Say you love me Rose; and that you would .
die of jedlousy, if I should marry Miss Pen-
dleton,’ exclaimed Fredrick, passionately.

He pressed her hand. She withdrew it,
and turned away to conceal her emotion.—

¢ Mr. Frederick,” she said, bursting into
tears; ‘I never thought you could trifle with'
anbody’s feclings in this way !’

‘ Rose, dearest Rose!’ said the young man,
in the most tender and earnest manner, * for-
give me. I had no intention to trifle with
your feelings—for I love you! My whole
heart is yours !" '

The * shock of pleasure exquisite’ this con-
fession produced, brought another flood of
tears to the bright blue eyes of Rose. i

* Ah,’ said she, timidly, ‘what can I believe?
You contradict yourself! If you love me, how '
can you contradict yourself to Mies Pendle-
ton I’ .

*I love you to please myself,’ replied Fred-
crick. *loffer myself to Miss Pendleton to
please my uncle,’ §

Rose shrank from him, with a reproachful
loak, and rejoined :

‘] thought you werea man of principle
and honor!' 4

* You misunderstand me, Rose. 1 shall of-
fer myself to miss Pendleton. 1 ‘must obey
my uncle.’

Rose cast down her eyes sadly.

‘But [ swear nevee to marry unless'—Fred-
erick invaded her lap, and made a conquest
of her beatifal hand—-* this is the reward of

. full view from the drawing room windows of

the avenue !

Then Frederick told Rose all about Miss}?rl the subject. The main resson which
Pendleton, to convince her how utterly im- | mguc_ed him to take t!his stepl, ho'wev;a{. :a;
PP E . : | & desire to convince his uncle that he ha
possible it was f?r him to fall {h low_: with her; | made s formel and: Bens 8 | for
and then consoling and assuring his protege, | Miss Pendleton’s hand, and to lay before

l he bade her an affectionate adien, and setout ' him her positive evidence of his refusal.

helf an hour after to pay his first visit to Miss | Frederick accordingly’ produced an ela-
Laura Pendleton. Mr. Frederick did not for ' borate document, filll of sound séluse, nicely

’ ; | turned compliments, and a formal offer of
some reason make his appearance in as good | his hand ; which, although it contained

style as he might have done, although he |scarcely love enough to meet the old gen-
knew the fine lady his uncle had selected for  t/eman’s ideas of ardent courtship, obtained

his bride was the very pink of conntry:hw geaeral approbation. 4
sristeeney il Bt Thicd | This {etter was sealed and despatched

Frederick | ' RN e o : .
S sk 16 e 0ieTe%s. delless ‘under Uncle Philip’s immediate supervi-

e e el 1 : .sian ; and on the very same day, there
Haroess me the black pony in the old| was recived a reply. Frederick opened

chaise. Don't stop to curry him, for I am in | the letter in presence of his unele.

2 hurry.  And mind you don’t hint to theold| “Lueky boy!"” cried the latter, in high
gentleman that T have gone off in this style; ['glee.  “I am sure she will have you.—

and_here is something for you to buy tobaceo | Head ! read!”

with." ' [ 2 : :

[ fancy that when Mr. Frederick arrived at | “1% a smile:  “I have fears about it!”

Mr. Pendlcton’s elegant residenne, he crea- \'on?i‘:t‘;(a};t:nogi:;f:ti‘lﬁlfn :B:aﬁ'gz;wir:cg

ted a sensation. A curly black pony, that stanpding aill s p y

was a little anxious. What s predieca-
looked adthough he had never known the mont he would be in, should sucll: a mir-

taste of curry-comb or card; an ancient hnr—! acle occur, as his uncle confidently ex-
ness, that showed the industry, economy and pected ! %

ingenuity of some queer old save-penny, and J “Respected sir,” begun Fred.

stood still in need of repair; a dilipated chaise, |
which might have served any practising | cle. ;

country; a lashless whip stock and knotted| ' Co0l, but polite,” said Fred, who re-
lines. Such was the establishment which @ ly appeared well pleased. “I do not

moved slowly up the magnificent avenue, in dislike the expression. A woman should
. respect the map she intends to marry.—

- “Allow me to thank you for the high
the-Peudieton mansion :  honor you have conferred upon me by
Very siowly and awkardly, Fred. got out the offer of your hand ; and rest assured
of the old chaise. You can imagine Miss Lau- that, although I cannot accept it,I remain,
ra'sdismay when her visitor was announced. with sentiments of esteem, your obliged
In company with a couple of frieads—-a young 8nd gratified friend—"
gentleman and lady of fashion—she had been! I 'I:)_ not belicv'e it!” interrupted Un-
laughing at the ludicrousness of Fredericks ©1¢ I'bilip, snatching the letter. “She
‘equipage,’ as she called it, asit movedgup DEVer woald refuse—it is impossible—as
' 1good looking a fellow as you—"

mofnted a Colt that had thrown every
man before bim—broken one shoulder
and two arms—but the high-mettled
chestout couldn’t play his tricks with
Harry. An ape conldn't have stuck
closer. Father made him a present of
the eolt, for taming him ; and bhe deser-
ved it; though I could have rode him as
well as he did, if every-body had not op-
posed me.’
“You!” exclaimeqd Fred.

[ ‘I must say,” he replied, shaking his
' head ; ‘T am nojockey.

“You are sure?” said Frederick, fore-

lowegt or first button was mated with the

 arrangement ‘in _the tailor's design.

The young man entered the parlor with
the most perfect nonchalance in the world;
neglectiug to remove his hat umtil he had sa-
luted Mise Pendleton and her friends. Then
he threw himself on an elegant scfa, ina
rather carecless manner, and declining to
trouble any body with his hat, placed it on
the floor. \Vithout appearing to ebserve the
consternation of Miss Pendleton, or the emo-
tion of her friends, he then offered a few ob-
gervations about the weather, and made a
bugle of his nose, muffling its sonorons tones
in the folds of 2 flaming red handkerchief,
which he afterwards tossed into his hat.

Meanwhile the accomplished and aristo-
cratic Miss Laura md enjoyed a survey of
Mr. Frederick's style of dress. Hiscoar was
of fine material, and graceful eat; but it had
evidently come in contact with the uncurried
hide of the little black pony twice or thrice
too often for its beauty. His waistcoat was
of rich satio ; but by some carelessness, the
second button-hole; thus producing a'sad dis-
The
cleanliness of Frederick’s linen indicated

He glanced his eye over the nestly
written billet, and uttering a groas, drop-
ped his hands in mute'dismany.

“A previous attachment,’ sighed Fred.

“] declare, that »ies? be it!” muttered
the old gentleman. ‘ Yes, you labored
under & disadvantage, and I pity you.’

Fred put his handkerchief to his eyes.

“But don't feel bad about it, my boy,’
said his unele, consolingly. *“Miss Pen-
dlefon is not the Iast woman, Don't
thiuk of her any more !’

Fred left the room. Ha hastened to
Rose. To her great joy he related the
suceess of Lis stratagem. Only one thing
remained to make them happy.

But while Fred was waiting for a fa-
vorable opportunity to speak to his uncle
about Rose, another storm was brewing
for the discomfiture of his hopes. De-
termined to marry off his nephew, to
make him bappy, and himself comforta-
ble, the old gentleman had the kindness

scrupulous care in his uncle’s housekeeper; 9 ﬁl‘»?t‘-Cf» fO_l' bim another bﬁdf‘- Miss
but one wing of the dicky drooped sadly, Paulina Clifion, a second ecousin of our
whilst the other side stood proudly erect, in hero's who resided at a distance of some

all the majesty of starch, His cravat was

\ia'-s'kardly twisted into & bow-knot; and ima-

gine, in addition tothese beauties of costume,
one extremity of a pair of very fine pantaloons-

lodged on the top of a ‘lacklustre’ boot, and
| you way have some idea of Frederick's ap-

pearance.

Now our hero—thanks to Rese, his pro-

tege—was little known ineociety; and enjoy-

' ing the reputation of being a student and‘a

man of talent, he could act with success the
part he had undertaken, sooner than any oth-
er man. Hiscarelessness of personal nppear-
ance was looked npon as the result of stadi-
ous habits. -~ llaving foreseen this he had not
been mistaken in judging that he would be
treated with more deference than any mere
clown. His uncie's weajth and influence
might also have had some effeet in cansing
Miss Laura to tolerate in him what she counld
not have endured from any other person. In
perfect keeping with the character he had
assumed was I'red's conversation. Instead
of indulging in fashionable small talk, he dis<
coursed leatnedly on old books by obseure
authors, whose names not one modern reader
in a thowsand ever heard! In short, Le

f Blnyed the role of a glipshod philosopher to a

egree of perfection which argued an imita-
tive talent, and a knowledge of human nature

, no one suspected him of possessing.

Frederick dined wilh the Pendletons that
day, and having ins Miss Laura with an
utter abhorence of all studies, rode home in
the evening, well satisfied with the sensation
he had produced—as he candidly assured his
uncle.

*“Ah, Fred,” exclaimed the delighted bach-
elor, *“you are a boy after my owa heart!--—
Pereevere—and we'll snap our fingers then
at fortane !

After four similar visits at Pendleton house,

fifteen miles from him, and of whom he
knew comparatively nothing.

Uncle Philip’s will was absolute ; there
was no hope of safety in evading obed-
ience ; and accordingly Fred, somewhat
cncouraged by the success of his first
stratagem, placed confidence in his abil-
ity to invent and prosecute asecond ; and
having taken affectionate ledve of discon-
solate Rose, he set out on -2 visit to his
distarnt relative. .

As Mr. Grandison was careful to see
that his excellent nephew was well pro-
vided aud equipped for his ‘ourney, Fred-
erick could not but choose to make his
first appearance before Miss Pauline in a
ecrtain sort of style ; besides, from what
he could gather concerning the character
of hyjs cousin, he despaired being able to
make successful use of the same strata-
gem which had slready served bim so!
well. , !

Frederick was well dressed, and he'
drove & handsome horse. e was two
hours performing the jourmey. He ar-
rived at his destination one fiue afternoon
and met with a hearty reception from his |
friends. DPauline, in particular, expres-

‘17 Why not ! I delight in horses’ dou’t

| you?

In an instant Frederick’s mind was’
- made up for the part he was to set.

I never mounted
a horse that was not well broke. I—I
think I'm a little afraid of horses!”

Pauline’s face was all wonder.

“Well, if you are not just like the rest
of them, extept Harry. Afraid of hor-
g¢:! A person would not think so from
your looks, Really, you are not sickly,
timid, or effeminate. I know you are
not; and you only require a taste of the
pleasures of horsemsanship, to become
infatuated. He! ha! I'll teach you! Let

 me be your companion for a week, and
“ Rather cool, that,” suggested his un- | ¥ paut week, an

you'll fall in love with horses!’

| *With you, I rather think ' said Fred,
gallsotly; “for positively, I bave no e-
questriam tastes. I sppreciate an easy
chair end & pile of old books, with an
addition in wicter, of & comfortable fire
aud a cup of coffive. I appreciate these
luxuries too well, #2 care for horses. Dy
the way, speaking cf books, have you s
copy of Massinger? I was thinking of s
passage in ‘ The Bondman,” as % was
riding, to-day, sud for my life, I could
not remember the precise language of the
poet.’

‘You may find such stulf in my father's
library ; I don t kuow,’ replied Pauline.
‘Bdt do try to forget ycur books for a
few days, cousin. Ahb, you willl 1 am
snure just the sighs of wy Myrrka will
inspire you withsomething of may tastes!”

Firm in this conviction, Pauline; at day-
break, on the iullowing morning, had
her fovorite steed prepared for use; and
while the dew still sparkled on the-grase,
she was proudly mounted and riding’
gaily across the #ields, regardless of
fences, in order to put a proper degree of
life into,Myrrha, before displaying her
beautids to Frederick. At last she dash-
ed up to the door and called to her eou-
sin, who, to her despair, she learned
had not yet forsaken his couch!

Pauline took another turn, and onee
more came up to the bouse like a thun-
derbolt. 'Nobody could lie abed until
that time of day, she thought ; and being
told that Frederick bad not yet made
his appearance, she wheeled Myrrha,
with an exclamation of contempt and
riding off again, did not return until the
family was half through with breakfast.

“0),” she said, sarcastically, addres-
sing Frederick, *“you have finally got up!

'But I am really provoked that you care

more for breakfast thsn for Myrrha !—
You would not getup to see her; and I
was particular to train her, expressly to
draw forth your admiration.’

‘I have no doubt but I should have
admired her,” said Frederick over his
coffee. ‘I like the name—Myrrha—it is
classical. Myrrha was the daughter of &
king of Cyprus, named Cynarus, and ae-
cording to Ovid in the tenth book of the
Metamophosess—'

‘I tell you, you must forget your mus-
ty books ' interrupted Pauline. ‘I will
give you no peace until you do. Are
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you prepared- to enjoy yourself after °

breakfast? Whatshallwedo? Harrys
colt is in the stable, and you cam ride
him if you like.'

Frederick shuddered.

‘Dear me! Ishould not dare to mount
any horse that was not perfectly gentle.
If the colt has already broken two arms
and a shoalder, I am afraid he would
fall into the temptation of adding a grand
climax to his former achievements, by
breaking my neok! If you have no ob-

sed great joy at seeing him, and shook ' jections,.I think I will lock over your
his hand with almost masasculine hearti- father's library : for he tells me he bas
ness, Forshe was a ‘dasling woman'—| got some books there that have not been
Miss Panline! Nooe of youwr dainty opened for twenty years, to his knowl-

belles, who never speak without simpering | edge ; and I shall delight to sit down in,

and minecing their words; but a frank, | an easy chair and cxplore those reliea of
bold, m:-rrj;:ht‘ar:-;d girl, who eared not antiquity.’

a straw for ccremony, and lgred a barty| To be candid with the reader, I must
lsugh, and & gay horscback ride, better confess that Fredevick, notwithstanding

than anything.

' his literary tastes would have keenly en-

my true love! You or nobody, Rose, shall be ‘which occupied as many wecks—Frederick
my wife.’ ‘residing too far from his lady-love, o drive

R raised heF eyes hopefilly, - the little black pony to see oftener than once

- . 1in seven duys—he resolved, with the advice
* You speak in riddles,’ she murmured. | 4nd consent of his uncle, to make her an of-

*To be plain, then, my uncle's will is a fer of his hand.
He ordains that I “But I feel a kind of bashfulness in intro-
I shall ducing the subject,” eaid Frederick ; “she is

‘ to Miss Pendleton.
shall o3 oyenif SBAS 'such a deguified lady! Suppose I should

She was a beaaty, too, in her way ; no joyed riding the most spirited horse ia My.
black eyes brighter, no brow more noble, ' Clifton’s stable; he admired Pauline,
no form more stately than hers. Fred | sympathized with her in her invigorating
could not help admiring her, so full of pursaits; aud nothing could bave pleased

' vigor and the love of life. Buthe thought ' him better than to give himself up whol-
of Rose. ly to her guidance. Bat he felt the ne-

The Cliftons were rich ; but there was | cessity of playing the hypocrite; not that
a carelessness in their style of living, ' he loved Pauline less, but that he loved
strongly in contrast with what Fred had | Rose more. Since he was to offer his
witnessed at Pendleton House. hand to the former, he wished to rum no

from

‘But if Mies Pendicton should not refiise o

you?" she said.

* Depend upon it, she will '
' * But—but—if you should forget that you
were eourting her in fun, and fall in love
lwilh her in earpest—"' N
| | *Ha! ba! jealous ulready, my Roge! Byt
fear nothing. 1have known you too ‘!oﬁﬁ

Cand too well; you are too much 1n my bear
" for me o f'N;!.‘l you.' : i
L]

éd Fred's motives. “An offer 18 an

{ offer, whether made ou paper, or by word of

mouth,  Draw up the document, and letme
see it." _

Fred had three reasous for this step.—-
Firet, although he had auducity evough to
act hig part thus far, he felt some diffidence
about making a proposal where he wus con-
fident of heing coolly rejected. In the next
place, be thuaght it might be 1 keeping with
the charactor he bapd assumed, s write Laurs

QOuar herp was vexing his brain to in-
vent some means of bringing his second
suit to the same successful issue as the
first,when Pauline exclaimed :

‘1 am 8o glad you are come, cousin!—
It has been so dull here lately, that 1
| have almost died withennr2. Sinea Cou-
+sin Harry left, three weeks ago, I have
suffered the very extremity of homesick-
ness. Ah, yoa should know Harry!—
He is the edmpanion for a foxhuunt, or a

chase in the woods, or a race anywhere !
i feaoes! Mo

fleizn'y afraid 40 ride avor
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risk of his being accepted.
‘ Accordingly, during the week he phs-
sed with his relatives, he denied himself
like a self-cohstiuted martyr, and vexel
Pauline almost to desperation.
Whenever she wished him to join in
her exereises, she found him absorbed in
some boos which hie seemed to prefer to
both her and her darling Myrrha! He
never made her a promise to accompany”
her, without stipalating the condition,
that he should fir-t be permitted to Bnish
| » chaptor oz a pogr ia prace,  luthy
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