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to overlook the winding's of the stream. Do permit me to

leave you for a short half-hour, when I shall return; 01',

lest I weary you by my stay, 'twere better, perhaps, you
should join me there." My companion greeted the pro

posal with. a good-humored smile of intelligence; and,

plunging into the wood, I left him. with his Mary. The

sun had just set as he joined me.

Have you ever been in love, Mr. Lindsay?" he said.

No, never seriously," I replied. "I am perhaps not

naturally of the coolest temperament imaginable, but the

same fortune that has improved my mind in sonic little

degree, and given me high notions of the sex, has hitherto

thrown inc among only its less superior specimens. I am

now in my eight-and-twentieth year, and I have not yet

met with a woman whom I could love."

"Then you are yt a stranger," he rejoined, "to the

greatest happiness of which our nature is capable. I have

enjoyed more heartfelt pleasure in the company of the

young woman I bave just left, than from every other

source that has been opened to me from my childhood till

now. Love, my friend, is the fulfilling of the whole

"Mary Campbell, did you not call her?" I said. She

is, I think, the loveliest creature I have ever seen; and I

am much mistaken in the expression of her beauty if her

mind, be not as lovely as her person."

"It is, it is!" he exclaimed,-" the intelligence of an

anc1, with the simplicity of a child. Oh, the delight of

being thoroughly trusted, thoroughly beloved, by one of

the loveliest, best, purest-minded of all God's good crea

tures! to feel that heart beating against my own, and to

know that, it beats for inc only! Never have I passed an

evening with my Mary without returning to the world a
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