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« Forgiven —Forgotten I——What 2 In the name of mercy tell
me what? From the hour of our marriage until this, I have never
done that, Richard, which required to be forgiven or forgotten.”

“You did, last night, when I came home almost insensible ; or in
the morning when I was asleep.”

“ What did I 2”

¢ You abstracted money from my pocket, or from some place where,
in my confusion, I laid it.”

Every drop of blood seemed in a moment to rush into Charlotte’s
face. She started to her feet, and bent her eyes wildly upon him.
He steadfastly, though not without an effort, returned her gaze. She
stood thus, fixed as a statue, for some moments, then, suddenly burst-
ing into tears, sank back into her chair, simply exclaiming ¢ Richard !”

« Make breakfast,” said Richard.

She did so, and pouring out a dish of tea, handed it to him. He
stirred it, sipped half the cup, set it down, and folding his arms,
leaned back, dropping his head upon bis breast. ~Charlotte dried her
tears, shook back her rich tresses, rose, and after standing a moment
or two, as if in suspense, darted round to Richard, and throwing her-
self on her knees beside him, flung her arms about his neck.

¢ You are not in earnest!” she cried: ¢ You cannot be in earn-
est:” and bursting into tears afresh, lay sobbing upon his shoulder.

¢ Charlotte,” rejoined Richard, coldly,  unconscious as I might
have been as to other matters, I am positive that I brought home with
me last night, a bank-note of the amount of a hundred pounds. I
know I had it about me in our room. I have searched every where
for it since I got up, and it is not to be found. No one except our-
selves has been in that room since I last entered it. The money is
not in my possession ; it must be in yours.”

As he spoke she gradually raised her head from his shoulder, and
turning her face to him, fixed her full, clear, hazel eyes firmly upon
his. Her tears gradually ceased flowing; and when he had con-
cluded, slowly disengaging her arms from his neck, she rose with =z
sigh, and after gazing upon him mournfully some two or three
moments, she turned, and silently left the room.

¢¢ She will fetch it !” said Richard to himself, with a smile, and pro-
ceeding with his breakfast.

Charlotte had indeed gone with the intention of searching for the
note. Her search was vain. In about a quarter of an hour she re-
turned. Her cloak was on, and her bonnet was in her hand.

% Well, Charlotte,” said Richard, without looking at her “is it
found ?” ;

“No, Richard, it is not found!” replied Charlotte, calmly. “I 1
have been searching for it, but without effect.” "‘
¢ Searching for it I’ echoed Richard, with a smile approaching to a
sneer.

¢« Richard !” resumed Charlotte, calmly, but solemnly, ¢ have you
spoken from your heart in all that you have just been saying to me ?”

¢ From my heart and soul!” returned he.
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<« And you believe that I took the note ?”

“Yes.”

« And that T have been saying what I know to be untrue, in deny-
ing that I have taken it 2

“Yes.”

¢ You believe both these things of me ?”

-“‘Firmly 1—but sit down, you have not touched drop or morsel
yet -?’

¢ T shall eat or drink no more under this roof, Richard, till from
your heart and soul you shall disavow what you have now avowed.
The happiness which I confided to you, I have uncomplainingly al-
lowed you to trifle with. The trust was my own spontaneous act,
and I felt it my duty to abide by the consequences ! The wife that
is not respected, has no business beneath her husband’s roof! What
has she to expect there 2 The repetition of what 1 have experienced
from you this forenoon, Richard, for the first time,—insult! Within
the last half hour you have accused me deliberately and repeatedly of
theft !”

Her lips quivered and her accents faltered as she pronounced the
word, She paused as if unable to proceed.

<« have accused you,” interposed Richard, ¢ of taking my money
when I was in a state of intoxication.”

¢t is the same thing,” resumed Charlotte; *and you persevere in
believing that I am guilty of such an action ?”

¢« ] do !—I cannot dissemble !—1I must speak the truth !”

¢«Y honor your respect for veracity, sir;” said Charlotte, “ hovw
much soever I may be a sufferer by it. But the home that witnesses
the degradation of a wife, must be hers no more,—at least when she
has a father’s roof to fly to. Richard, I am going to my father’s.”

She put on her bonnet.

¢« YWhat! Do you abandon me?’ exclaimed Richard in amaze-
ment, now looking up for the first time.

“No, Richard! Yon drive me from you! If I am what you say,
T have forfeited your protection ; if I am zo?, you have withdrawn it;
I can count upon it no longer, and must seek for shelter where I may
receive it without the risk of reflections.”

«Of course you will account to your father for this step,” said
Richard, sarcastically. '

¢ No, Richard, I have never yet complained of you, not even to
yourself! I shall not begin now. ¥ow may account to my father if
you please : I never shall.”

¢« Then I shall,” said Richard. ¢ Are you determined to leave me?”

s Do you, Richard, do you adhere to all you have said 2’

¢“To every word "’ .

«Then I go to my father’s,” said Charlotte, tying her bonnet-strings.

¢« And I accompany you,” said Richard, snatching up his hat.

They left the house arm in arm.

1t would be tedious to follow, step by step, the progress of this
strange and almost incredible quarrel. Suffice it to say that at last a
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separation was determined upon, and a day appointed for carrying the
same into effect.

My grandfather was, to all intents and purposes, a good man. In
the first place, he was a religious man; in the next, he was a chari-
table man, in the pure expansive Christian signification. There was
nothing of the bile of the self-sufficient overbearing bigot about him
—of the man who malkes his own interpretation of scripture the con-
dition of salvation, consigning to eternal punishment those who claim
the right of exercising their own judgment, as he does, and who differ
from him in their reading of the Word. I never saw o handsome
an old man! His face is before me now, and it is upwards of fifty
years since I saw it, a week or two before his death. I was between
seven and eight years old at that time. His good heart was painted
init. It was sweet with tenderness, and commanding with intel-
lectuality. It was a very, very youug face, and my grandfather
was nearly seventy, if not past it. It is a pleasure to me, now, to
recollect that he was fond of me; and I was attached to him, too,
with a fondness beyond my years. One of the sweetest recollections
of my life is the look that my mother cast upon me once, when, re-
minded by my father of the rank of certain relatives of his, I told
him—not irreverently—that I was prouder of my good grandfather
than I was of all the rest. My mother was his only daughter by his
first marriage ; he had been married twice. And can I refrain here
from speaking of that dear mother #—that woman of fine and noble
sentiment, and warm and unsophisticated heart, and sterling genius !
I must, for it would be impertinent. What is she to those who
knew her not?2 I appreciate her worth now ; I knew not the thou-
sandth part of it when she was with us! I could not then understand
her fireside goodness and display of talent. She was taken from us
while 'I Was a boy. Children can never make enough of their pa-
rents .

But my grandfather ;—my crandfather, at seventy, with the face
of youtbhood !-—it was so bland! I have heard it said of him, and
not by a few, nor those of our connexions, that if ever there was an
angel upon earth, he was one. He was a surgeon and apothecary; a
blessing seemed to rest upon everything he put his band to. Many
were the instances in which cases had been given up by other practi-
tioners as hopeless, but were brought to a fortunate issue by his perse-
vering and less costly care. Extraordinary interpositions of Providence,
as they were regarded, had occurred in this instance, during the latter
period of his life. I-am going to relate one.

Richard’s father had been dead several years : my grandfather and
he had been particularly dear friends. Richard was a boy when the
decease of his father took place ; immediately after which occurrence
he was sent to a public school. Upon leaving school for the purpose
of entering the world, Richard never once called upon his father’s old
friend—who, however, on one occasion, paid him an admonitory visit,
which he received but little encouragement to repeat. Not without
concern, though, did my grandfather learn that a separation between
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Richard and his amiable wife was in progress. The grounds were
explained to him; he weighed them well, together with the possibility
of removing them ; but reflecting upon Richard’s pertinacity in ad-
hering to his chaige, and setting in opposition to that charge, the
proofs which Charlotte had given him of 2 heart all-absorbed by af-
fection for her husband, my grandfather came to the conclusion that
the interference of any third party would be utterly ineffectual.

“ No!” said my grandfather to a friend who called upon the sub-
ject, “mo, it would be useless to interfere; were Richard and I upon
terms, I should be hopeless of effecting anything, where the assertions
of that exemplary woman, backed by the evidence of her whole de-
portment towards him, have failed ; and, unwelcome to him as I am
sure my visit would be, to make the attempt would be worse than
childish. The remedy is not, I am persuaded, within the reach of
man ; the interference of heaven alone can compass 8.”

The deed of separation was to be executed the day following this.

On the morning of that day, my grandfather came down stairs un-
usually thoughtful. He generally wore a dressing-gown, but now he
was fully attired, as if he was upon the point of going out. Except
the customary salutations, he did not speak a single word during
breakfast, of which he partook almost mechanically, apparently ab-
sorbed in revolving something of momentous interest. The friend;
with whom he had been conversing the day before, was announced ;
my grandfather rose abruptly, and went out to him. .

¢ ,” said his friend, addressing my grandfather by his shr-
name, “I cannot rest about this matter. They are all assembled—the
parties and their lawyers—and in half an hour the deed will be executed,
and the mischief irremediable. For the sake of your old friend’s son,
go and obtain five minutes conversation with him.”

¢“] am going,” said my grandfather.

¢ Good Heavens! This appears providential.”

¢ 'What appears providential 2’

¢ That of yourself you should have determined upon that which I
have come in order to persuade you to do; and, I confess, after what
you said yesterday, with very faint hopes of success.”

« My friend,” said my grandfather, in an impressive tone, “we
shall see; the Almighty is all-merciful, and inscrutable are his ways.
‘We shall see!” :

They proceeded to Richard’s house.

He was most particulatly engaged—could not be seen.

¢« But he must be seen, however he may be engaged,” said my
grandfather, authoritatively. ¢ Tell'him so, or I shall walk in, and
announce myself. You know who I am. Tell your master that I
must and will see him—see him, sir, upon a matter of life or death !”

The tone in which my grandfather spoke was so determined, that
even his friend stared at him. The servant at once submissively dis-
appeared.

“J must be alone with him,” said my grandfather. “Xet me see
you again about an hour hence.”
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¢ An hour hence ?” said his friend.

“ Yes,” said my grandfather.

His friend departed.

At this moment the servant returned, and requested my grandfather
to step up to the drawing-room, where, he said, his master would join
him without delay. In abouta minute he followed, and they were
alone.

© «] would avoid, sir,” began my grandfather, “any thing which
might have even the appearance of protracting an interview which I
know to be, on your part, unwished for and untimely. I am aware of
the business which demands your attendance down staits. My apology
for interrupting that business is this—my visit s not irrelevant fo tt.
Your father, sir, and I were old {riends”—

¢ Your pardon, sir,” interposed Richard ; ¢ the matter you are, I
know, about to speak upon has been thoroughly debated already. It
is impossible that you or any other person can throw a new light
upon it.” :

« You are not sure of that, sir,” interposed my grandfather in his
turn. Human nature is fallible, even with the wisest and best. To
throw a new light upon the matter is the object that has brought me
hither this momentous morning ; nor am I without hopes of being
able to do so: a light, sir, which will bave the effect of setting at rest,
happily, at once and for ever, the difference which you design to bring
this day to an issue, cruel and most deplorable.”

« Pray proceed, sir,” said Richard with a smile of incredulity.

«“ Are you sure, sir, that you have not yourself secreted that bank-
note, and forgotten where 2’ :

’ « Sir,” exclaimed Richard, quickly, “ that question has been asked
and replied to, again and again. I repeat to you what I have told to
fifty people—every pocket, every drawer, every fold of linen or of
paper, every leaf of my books, every crevice of my book-case—"’

¢ Then you have a book-case ?” eagerly interrupted my grand-
father.

¢ In our bed-room,” replied Richard.

¢« And in your bed-room! Merciful Providence, hast thou indeed,
then, vouchsafed this interposition!”.

Richard stared at my grandfather, who now became pale with i T
emotion.

¢« T,et us go to your bed-room,” said the latter.

And without waiting for Richard’s acquiescence, but leading the
way while he spoke, as though the house was his own, he ascended 1
the stairs without stopping, ill he came to the third floor, on the land-
ing-place of which were three doors, opening into a corresponding
number of apartments.

¢ This is your room, sir, is it not?” said my grandfather, proceed-
ing directly to the last of the tbree doors.

2 ¢ Ttis”

«Q, Providence, mysterious, beneficent, omniscient !” *again apos-
trophized my grandfather.

N
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They entered the room, my grandfather still preceding ; but scarcely
was he within it, when, turning abruptly round to a recess whicl:
stood on the lef: hand of the door, he suddenly clasped his hands, and
stood transfixed before a book-case. His lips moved ; but what they
uttered was said to himself. His eye curiously examined the panels,
the beading, the carving, the cornice—and over and over again; his
agitation becoming every moment more intense. He now looked
about him as if in quest of a chair, tottered towards the nearest, and
throwing himself into it, and clasping his hands again, sat motionless
and silent for a time. Richard, too, neither spoke mor moved, but
looked the image of inquiry aud suspense, gazing upon my grand-
father, and sympathizing, in no slight degree, in the feelings by which
he was moved, though without any idea as to the cause which excited
them. )

¢“Qpen-that-book-case, young man !” at length said my grandfather.

He was obeyed, and Richard instantly began to draw out paper
after paper from the different compartments. .

¢ There is not one of these,” said he, ¢ which has not been opened
and examined scores of times ; but, if you desire it, I am ready to
overlook them again.” ‘ g
¢ No,” said my grandfather, ¢ I have nothing to do with the pa-
pers.” -

¢ The books, then—"

¢ Nor the books. Let me see the drawers.”

¢ There is nothing in them. Every thing has been taken out of
them.”

¢« Never mind,” said my grandfather, ¢ open them every one.”

< There !” said Richard, *‘and there—and there!” as he opened
drawer after drawer, till he had done.

¢ Have you opened them all?” inquired my grandfather.

¢ AIl!” replied Richard.

My. grandfather arose, approached the book-case, not without per-
turbation, and one after one pushed in the drawers, first cursorily
glancing into them; but he paused when be approached the last, and
there stood mute, apparently engrossed in an examination of the
keenest scrutiny. .

¢ No, sir, said he at length, “you have not opened all the drawers!”

« All this is exceedingly strange,” exclaimed Richard: ‘Youshew
me the way over my own house—you conduct me to my own bed-
room—you turn at once to the very spot where my book-case stands;
and to my certain knowledge, until to-day, you have never yet been
farther than my parlour.”

¢« Never—until last night,” said my grandfather.

“ Last night!” echoed Richard.

« Sit down, and give me your attention; though I need scarcely
ask it, as you will speedily grant it of your own accord.”

Richard sat down : my grandfather drew a chair quietly opposite
to him, and,*fixing his eyes steadfastly upon those of the young man,
proceeded after a brief and impressive pause: :
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