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CHAPTER LXXVIL

HE final purposes for which man is

~ordained to move in . this nether
sphere, will for ever remain disputable,
while thegdoubts to which it gives rise
can be answered only by fellow-doubt-
ers: but that the basis of his social
comfort is confidence, is an axiom-that -
waits no revelation, requires no. logic,
and dispenses wi.n mathematical accu-
racy for proof': itisan axiom that comes
home, straight rward and ‘ntuitively,
to our “businc.. and bosoms ;” — there,
with life, to lodge. -
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Juliet, therefme, in this ~ustic abode,

surrounded by the clinging affection of

“instinctive partiality, felt a sense of se-

curity, more potent in its simplicity,
than she could have owed to any en-
gagement, even of honour, even of law,
even of duty. And, while to the fond
mother and her little ones, she "was
every moment newly endeared, she ex-
perienced herself, in their favour, an
increase of regard, that excited in her
an ardent desire to make this her per-
manent dwelling, till she could procure
tidings from Gabriella.

The night-scene, nevertheless, hung
upon her with perplexity. The good :
dame never reverted to it, ;&ldentb not
imagining ‘that it had been observed ;
and persuadcd that the entrance, at that
moment, of her guest, had been acci- |
dental. She constantly evaded to speak
of her husband, or of his affairs; while
all her happiness, and almost her very
existence, seemed wrapt up in - her.
children, ;
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. Unable to devise any better method

of arriving at the subJect Juhet, at
Jength, determined upon relating  the
story of the hut. She watched for an -
opportunity, when the little boy and
girl, whom she would not risk frighten-
ing, were asleep; and then, while .0C-
cupied at her needle, began detaxlmg
every circumstance of’ that affair, -

The narrative of the place, -~and of
the family, sufficed to draw, "at once,
from the dame the echamatlon, 2 0
you been gone, then, to Nat Mixon’s ?
That be just he; and her, too. They
be none o’ the koindest, that be sure,
poor folk !

But at the hlstoxy of the calling up in
: the night ; the uamg, passing, and pre-
cautions; the dame changed colour, and,
with palpable disturbance, enqmred upor
what day of the week this had happen-

ed : she revived, however, upon. being
answered that it was Thursday, simply
saying, ¢ Mexcy be proised ! that be a
~day as can do me no harm.” !
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