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T T in:nx:an-r CLOOK.

llow solemn mundu the mldnlgm clock,
“When half the earth i hushied in sigep!
Like distantthunder's sudden shock,
Iy breaksathe silence, stiil and deep,
And wakens, with s fearful kneit,
8trange feelings fu the hearers beart,
As if it were the toliing bell
Proclaiming sadly—dust thou art;
Even thus from itk arial ower, °
It knells by night the dytng hour.

The strokes have ceanpd—Dul their deep sound
Btil) Yingera in the listener s ear, )
Then, floatiug stowly, spreads around
Upon the dewy atmosphere:
But now no sound the ear can mark,
In silfaee hath expired the strain,
- Asilence deathi-like, deepand dark
*'The silence of Night's slumb‘rous reign,

Another hour hath Joined the past:
Another wave of Time, that,bore
Our barks whith nevet rest, 13 cast
Upon thst unreturning shorg,
Where Memory wanders oft to sceX -
The relles which that tide hath strewn—
Lost gema and faded flowers which spenk
Of brighter 8prings, when they wese sown.

And thus we muse, till stumber kind,
‘That mighty death of daily life,
Enthralls and teads the eaptive mind
Thtough lalls swith deeamy shadows rife;
Yel while we rest through awful night,
While earth {s dark, and Beaven wublime,
Nor heed the momeat's rapid flight, ¢
That slecpless sentine] of time g
Proclaims atoud, from that lone tower, -
The flight of every paning four,  Dollar 2\'zlnpaptr
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\\’uhaul a word, the attorney nsconded to his room,
and pushing a chair lowards his son, seated himself be-
fan1 the firo, and rubbed his withered fingors tagether in
the'ruddy light, in doggod silence, as if he had been the
only living being in that old houss.
had expected a togally different reception thut pight.—

Roendered deaporate by heavy losses ut play, which ho
was fully aware had cumo to tho old inun's knowladgo,
he had braved his presence, anticipating a storm of re-
proaches, and prepared to mect them in an attitndo of
cool defiance. With such apprehensions he had entered
the house. The attornoy, however, had chosen a bet-
ter poliey. Calmly, and like astatue, ho sat there witch-
ing his son, aud enjoying the baflled, incredulons exprea-
sion of his fuce. T'he young man was annoyed. Any
thing would havo been battor than that chilling silence,
.that scarching glaaco, which he felt was reading his very
soul, .
“Cowmne, my boy,” said the attorney filling his glass,
**'lis a bad night without. What with a cold heart and
n cold stomucli, s man would have small chance for lifs
in auch weather as this. Drink,” said he, pushing tho
bottle tusvards his son as ho spoke, ‘And‘ watching him
sharply, The young man sw allowed the wine ;at a
draught, and setting his glags upou tlnc table, looked in-
credulously at his fathor, He was bafled by that terri-
ble “sang froid,” that affectation of jmirlh. in the guiot
vet bitterly anrcastic smile playtng upon the attoruey’s
face.
and he sat there, duinb, as lf \rondonng what was to
come noxt.
~ '*Richard!"" maid his fathor sharply, “yogahave been
gambling.  Bob," aaid ho, **don’t bo notiled 8t that,”” s
an augry Nush eamo into the young tnau's check. *It
is a vulgar practice, boy,’ continued the lawver, **you
should bo.moro fastidious in your ways and means of get-
ting on in the sworld, that’s 2ll. Avoid risks. Hazard
all for gold, but first lay the gums deep and well: Hud
you followed these maxims, you would not hnvo come
here to-night.”* «
| Richard Scrivoner raiscd his head, and looked mlh
astonishment upon the litile ugly figurs before hum. 1o
ox\pon’enccd a kind of torror in the conviction that he was
rebd and sified io the very depths of his soul by that man,
snd tho thought chafed him sorely,

‘1‘\0\1 have {ost doeply,' continued the attoruey, **and
want money to acitle your dobu is it not s0?”

“YOS ” .

“Now listen to me. From veur infaucy up to this
hour you have boen dopeudont on ms, you plunged fnto
thg gaities of the world; you came and weniat your will,
without 8 check upon yourcareer. When your excosses
threatencd you with diagrace, an arm was interposed,
and sn acuve brain worked out your rescuc. 1'o the
world you offered a fair exterior, because your follies and
vices were covered up.  And who'has done this?’! sard
the old wan hercely, **but the little ugly miser froin his
ofd black dea! I3 is not to soproach you, that 1 bring
back tho past,” coutinued tho attornoy, speaking more
soltly. I do not cowplain that you have a huudred
times becomne invelvbd in extromities liko the presant,

_ ond that a hundred times my hand extended the aid but

for which you would have been the inmate of a prison.”
The young man winced al the bitter earcasm with

" which this was said, and moved uneasily ia his chair.

* don’t complain, Richard, that you have been indobt-

" ed to me fnr overything, or call you thaukloss because

you nevor xccompensed mo by so much as a word forall
that ] bive done.  When a boy, you had a right to ex-
pecf it of me. In later years, I might have cast you offt
Mon-scorn 1o be dependent on the bounty of others.—
You wero a mag, but I forbode to withhold from you that
assistancé which should hive been the fruit of your own
toil.  Up to this hour every wish has been gratified—eov-
ery wunt met without condition or question.”” The at-
torney paused and looked keenly at his son.

Shamo and prido had crimsoned the young man's
cheok, and his eyes flashed at the calm irony, und the
smils of withering contempt that accompanied theso
words but he msde no answer.

“You have gambled away $5,000,* snid Mr. Scrive-
ner sharply, suddenly starting to his feot and confronting
hiseon. *You are in debt to that amonut, and must
Dayit, or go to prison: is it not so?"

“Yes.*

"*And you cams here to-night, axpecung that the old
missr’s coffers would as ever, miunister to youraced, and
cover up your boggary, and that without even the recom-
pense of thanks,” .

I hava lost al},** roplied Richard. *You are my ounly
hops. If you eannot aid me I am roined.” He spoke
vory low and his cheok graw palo at tho torrible alterua-
tive his words had called up.

“1 said_not that I would not help! yon." continued his
father.  *Fivo thousand dollars ia 8 large sum!” a deop

, %igh escaped bim as the words passed his Jips. *Yos, 8
srge sum, Richard, for an old man like me, to pay, but
You shall have it, and="* * ¢ the gentence was
Ufinished—his hands were suddenly seized in 8 warm

lasp and before him stood his sen pouring out his thanka
12 broken, ye grateful words. |

Richard Scrivoner

Hls own accustowmod **nonchalance’ forsook him,'

|

T'he attorney disliked such bursts of feeling. He fore-
know that the next words he should utter would dall forth
very djfferent emotions, and with a geatare of disgust,
the hand clasping his own was flung off, and the old man
with s malicions laugh at'the mingled ishment and
terror dopicted on the face before him, broke the silence.
His voice harsh and bitter in its tones, “*Tako back your
thanks, boy, until you have heard the condition, Jhon To-
peat them if you will. Marry Grace Atherion, and ]
will be responsible for wuq debt-refuse, and v)au aro

1 from this moment, a beggarl”’

Richerd Scrivener was ti understruck, at Grs!‘ at the
unlooked for condition imposed upon him, and theh at the
subtle policy pursued by thel aitorney, with refergnce to
this end, which now, without the aid of explanatigu from
bim, flashed up . his mitid. How plain it wag! He
had been kept dopendent, not permitted to carve lout for
himself a name and fortune through the sembldnce of
parental nffection and doting fondness, while it only ron-
dered him the more holpless nud pnssiv?n the hands of
that parent, as an instrament of porfectiBig his umbitious
sthemos. He remembersd tho apparent cnnuuh}J of his
first acquaintance with Grace. tlow that now s{oemed
1iks the first stop in a akilfully contrived plot.

reck-
less character) he had been tacitly admitted into hiet house
in terma of friendly intercourse—hud been as it were in-
cidentally thrown into tho society of her yoang and love-
Iy danghter, and how, to centré there his affections, she
had beon, on the aitorney’s lips, n constant theme of
_praiso, while et the sametime they were a more insjduous
suxiliary to the work, in tho utterance of such maxims
and councils as made him nverse to the companipnship
of others-of her sex. Tho thought of having begn the
old man’s'dupe, and being led blindfold, as it were, iito
o union which, he made no donbt, Was projecied ?} bim
for the accomplishment of somo new ambitious or villain.
ous puipose, muddened the voung man, and he was
a%out retotting .angrily upon his father; but the \\Jnl) ot-
torney instantly comprohending that he had mnrgudged
his son, by 8o premuturely disclosing his plans, haslencd
to repuir gho crror, und interrupted him with a calm- ex-
‘planation of the condition hio bad so abruptly iuims_ed.
Ho dwelt on tho advantages that woild accrue from such
afliance; the beauty of Grace, the immonse wealth
w h!ch she would be dowered, und the sum of mﬂucncc
and powoer thut would grow out of a union Letween the
touses of* Athorton and Scrivener. Then for thp. firsy
time, unfoldod to the dazzled gaze of tho young man the
treasurcs of his own.vast wealth, and pledged tm that
thoy should alt be hix, at no distamt period. He ppoko
touchingly of his own long cherishud hopos in the mat-
tot, how his'very life was bound up in their realization,
and besought him not to bring sorrow upon his
heart, and whiten his locks vot untouched by Timp, for
the grave, by spuruing the last request ho would| ever
make.

Richerd Serivener was baflled by tho affectionate, can-
did air so skilfully assumed in the toncs and Jooks if tho
old man, staadag meokly beforo him as a sup plicant,
phadm'r with sublune disintercstedness, for the hnppx-
ness of his son, at the brlliant destlny proffed (o\hlm.
and in spito of his hearliessness and cosrupt principles,
the image of Grace as his wife, called up by the 6}ror-
ney's words, in all its gentle beauty, awakoned in his
broust vague omotlons of pleasure, But it was, ouly
when the recollection of tho old man's words: * “Refuzo
und yoi are from 1his ‘momeut a beggar!** camo over
him, aud he lelt how pawerloss ho was in his hands,
that the thought of accepting the econdition imposed, as
the ouly ulteruative, grow stronyer until it became a con-
viction. He huad spoken no word, but the compressed
lip, and flushed cheek wirrored his very soul under the
attorney’s keon glance, and that was intelligible snough
for him. _ '

e had trinmphed! To thedearest wish of his heart,
a full ssent, hud passed tho Jips of his son—soaled with
a foarful oath—and thero was witness tothe compact—the
little dwarf. The lstter had not risen from his post at
tho koyhole since the entrance of Richard Scnveuer
Not.a word of the foregoing conversation had escaped
bim. Holistened with the most importarbable gravity,
vatil it ccasod, and tho attornsy’s son, after draining his
glass ones moro, to the health of Gyuco Atherton, pre-
pared to depary; thon laughing gnugiciously to hamself,
the humpback glided in his shambling way through tho
corridor, and taking the ﬂ:ghl of stops before described
as Jeading to a back range of buildings, descended ra-
pidly, hieeding not the profound datkuness that shrolided
his path, but with the easo of one evidently familine Li!h

hiad treated him. How, in spite of his escapes un?

oting

with the hiosa itselll Ifcro he n(oppcd A gust of wind
whistjed sharply though a erevice u? the wall just at his
Steoping dewn, the dwarfslipped one hand witlin

feet.
it, and with ashight effort reisoved ono of the s\o‘pcs.
disclosing an aporture of sufficient extentto admit of
his passing readily. Another moment, and he was upon
the atler side of the twall, standing in ~——— Court.| |
Quicl iy ud;usung the stone in its place, the linte ﬁgnra
shuffled along through the courtl, crossed the street, and
buricd himaelf in tho shadows of the lofty houvses. le
had hot watched long belore the duor of the Adorney
House opens noiselessly. A sudden gleam of light—a
haguard faco peoping out open the night—the clnspmg of
bunds, snd parting words hurriedly exchanged, und all
was darkness again, A momeént afier, o feeble rn\ of
light glimmered framn the window of the aiterney’s roomn,
while a figure pnss'ed down the court, mattering a cuiso
upon the ohscurity and wildness of the night. Tho stofm
had not abated. 'There had been a woment's peaco
among the warring eloments of the sky that night; and
but one: it was when that oath stained the lips of Rich-
ard Scrivener in that desolate chawber. Seo feurful the
silence, succeeding the mad riot of wind and rain, that
itseeincd as if the pulse of lifo, natural und physical, had
tun down. The pledge was givon, and upon that sub-
lime pause, camo anew the rush of tho tempest’s wing;
on it went, sweeping, and waving, with its icy brcnlh.
apinning like a top down wide gaping.chimney. s—whir-
jing up whole eddies of dead loaves, und scattering
them miles and miles away, upon the open ficlds—un-
hingiug crazy old shutters, tearing away, up the long
alleys, in scarch of old inus, and cliciting dismal shrieks
from the sign of the puuch bowl, swinging and creaking
at o most desperate rato bensath the veaerable elin. It
was bitterly cold, too. The rain fell in torrents, chang-
ing fo ico the instant it touched the pave.
Wrappiog his clonk more closoly around him, Richard
Scrivoner bent his steps homeward, He lodged in a
distant part of the city, yet long as sgomed the way thithe
er, lempestuous and wild as was the night, the little dwarf
heeded it not, whilo dogging with steadfastness of pur-
pose thst retroatiug figuro to the very threshold of the
door. ‘When he had entered the dwelling, the hump-
back, guided by a faint slimmer from a lamp, possessed
himself of overy feature by which he could readily iden=
tify the spot at eny future time, and then, chuckling to
himself and rubbing his handa together in evidont gles,
making sundry grotesgue contortions with his uncouth
figure, at the house he had, just impecled. be abunbled
off 1 the direstion of s Court.
The clock in the attorney’s chamber struck one, Lnd
itslittle ronnd dial face was no longer visible iu the fading
firelight, as the old msn extioguished bis lamp and throw
bimself upon & bed I onp corner of the room, to dream
of tho marriape of Richard Serivener and Graco: Ather-

himself in the stone passage conne ting these bux]d&nga

ton. At thessmo moment, a Jaugh; leud snd sbrill, Iy

“

¢ called |
to mind the eagy familiarity with which Mrs. Atherton

all the intricacios of thatlold mausion, until ho fqund’

aumg as from under his window, without, foll upon his

ear. Ha! how like to that mocking echo that struck
terror 1o his heart before! Yes! very Jike jt was, The
attorney sprang to the window and looked below He

was nat sure, but it seomed to him that ho conld pere
ceive a dark object crouched and moving slowly down
the court. | As.he looked, hiseyes aching with the effort
to penetrnlo that intenso darkness, involuntarily cloeed;

when they openéd again, the figure was gone.

A momoat after, the dwart sallied into the street, 2nd
presently disappeared in a neighboriug cellar, at the on-
trance of which. swung o lantern illuminating n highly
colored illustration of +*Oystora and Beer” pnmtcd upon
its cracked sides, Half asleep over a Fandiul of coals
upon tho hearth, sat an old negro, the proprlielor of the
estsblishmient. He started at the entrance of the huinp-
back, and grumbled ont something sbout the lateness of
the hour, but the dwarf mode him no, answer. Flinging
himsell upon o pallet of straw in one corner, without s
word to his aable landlord, he was presently in & sound
aleap. .

CHAPTER W, -

In asmall but neatly furanished apactimont situafed in
tho outskirts of tho city, on the evening of the duy suc-
cecding the events in my last chapter, might have been,
seun a young girl soated boefore a low easel, surrounded
by certain applianses which at_once indicated her to be
the authior of the besutiful painting she was contempla-
ting. It was a portrait of a young aud very lovely gitl,
in o style of beauty singularly contrasting with snd hard-
Iy surpassing that displayed in the features of the youth-
ful artist hersolf. The eyes wero bluo and deep vs n
summersky. A braid of pearls confined tho hair to o
amaLl and oxqulauel\ shaped head, save two or threc
golden ringlots which lay careasingly upon the sunny
brow. Thero was something demuro, half sportive, yet
womanly in the arch smile wroathing the lips—an infan«
tilo graco blonded with a dash of hauteur in hoy attitude
as portrayed by tho artist. It was a face in which were
united at once the artless simplicity of gitlhood, aud the
riper lovelit.ces aud thoughtful mion ot the mature wo-
man.  Tho young girl who had but now finished this
beautiful picture, sat with one haud pressed to her pale
check, gazins upon it in rapt silence. Her own boauty
was fauliless, yet its elements wero less physical in their
character, and appealed more to the soul and mind of tho
beholder. Her fncn was pale, the foatures small and
exquisitely cluselled Long, sillen lashes drooped over
her jelty oyes, andfrom the pure intellectusl brow, a innss
of rich brown hair waved away bohind. the boautifally
rounded oar. * Her form, shght and graceful, yet betraye
inglin the swelling outline and softly rouunded erm, tho
porfect dovelopament of womnnhood, was simply attired
in a mourning garb, the sombro nspogt of which wan
rolioved by a saag cambric collar clasped ronnd heor slen-
der throat, The qguiet elegance and refincment of mune
ner displayed by this young gicl, seemed, ut first, strange-
Iy contrasied with the simplicity and plainness of 1he
apariment she occupied, but on closer inspection of its
appointmonts, this apparent incongrulty vanished. Her
porfect skill and taste had effectcd so harmonious a dis-
position and grouping of them, that they were to the
lovely artist, what the gracoful airy costume was o the
fguro. glowing un the canvass before her,  1u the cen-
tro ef the ruam stogd a table spread for the evening meal.
The Lettle sang cHaer[uh\ on the hearth. A golden'can,
ary swung before tho windew and Lathed himsell in the
slant rays of tho setting sun. The youuy girl glnu}:ad at
the clock, then rose and seated herself at the window,
and with an atr of impatience, looked out rpou the now
quiet street,| .

“fte will scon be hore,” the smd in aluw voice.
«\What a surprise it will be to him!” glancing ns she
spoke, ot tho easel. A merry smilo dimpled her cheek
' aud donced in her black cyes, while' nhe looked, *A
woman’s stratagom, trust mo Philip, will confirm my
jong cherished suspicivns. Ah! hero comes the truaut.”

Saying this, the girl sprang to the door, end in
another momeont was folded to the hioart of hor brother.
Flinging off his cloak, he displaved an athletic form, and
a face of m ingled sweetness ond gravity, breathing a
manfy besuty m every line. His oyes wore: dark [and
somewhat hnughlv in their glanco, yet now 88 he bonx
tonderly over the fair girl and hissed her cheok, lhc‘
boamed softly and filled with g loving light.

**Dear Philip! you were go‘t{c such a woary while,”
said his sistor leaning gontly on her brother's arin

Al Kate, do you miss nie then, so much?
when loiliug so far from you, your sibeet fuce is ever be-
foro me, lts smile shincs in so Lrightly upon any little
roon, that iy apirit gains strength and choorfulness, nuid
all marmirings ut our chunged lotore kept down in my
hoart. You have been a blessed angelto mo, doar Kute,
since our mother died,” said tho young man caressing
fondly her choek, now glowing with her brother’s praise.
*But, dearest sister, you are looking weary. Confuss
aow that thoair without has not once kissed that fair
cheel to-day.” ‘

+That were a smull loss,’ replied Kate mischievously,
“if my gaod byother correelly estimatos the gain threby."”

Shg drew him laughingly to the casel, as Ehe Rpoke,
and paused before it,

+Graco Athorton! do I dream, sweet sister?’’ oxclnim-
ed Philip, in mingled wonder aud delight, Spruging
from her side, ho knelt reverently beforo that face, so
still! so beautiful! llis lips moved, but the hush of that
room remained unbroken. His cyes npurkie_d. the crim-
son rushed in torrents over face and brow, and his broad
cheat heaved with the powerful emolion th ot swept over
bis heart. = .

Kate, but now’the merry . laughing girl at the artifico
omployed to probe that heart, stood timidly back, witha
more chasiened, womauly feeling uppermost. An eor-
nest sympatliy shone in hor eyes, and a thrill of pleasure
cama softly over her, a3 sho witnossed the mute homage
of Jove rondored to its idol, as if she oo, kuew' what it
was to love,

**Dearest sister," said the young maan, dropping his
fino eyes boforo her gentle gazo, and spsaking very low,:
*you have tempted ine beyond wy strength. 1 bad worn
his image in my hoart, calmly, and there was blisy in
that. It was hoaven to breathe the uir she broathed,
though infinitely removed from her bright and boautiful
sphere A voice whispered e, thau canst not soar thith-
er, thou poor and humble toiler.) and thus my Kate, I was
beguiled into content, All pasafon ssemed crushed snd'
blighted before that destiny which denied it the cloment
of heaven~—love! All murmuriog against that decree
which, in ouz chupgodlol. blated hopes that once might
‘have come to fruition, somed hushed for ever. But now
this faco,” aaid he passionately, “brings back my wild
dreams. Those lips and oyekhnvo no mockery in their

’

ropose, as I bid thera apeak apd shine oniy for me! Ah!"
he continued bitterly, **not thia would the boautiful u:}:
bigh bora Grace have looked oume. Thers would
only’ tcom for ail this deop, wild love. Kate, you have
Justly pormyad our sweot friend. Were 1be lips more
haughtily wreathod, os “I-look, methinks ’twere more
true to the lifa.”

“Nay, Philip,”” sald the gitl gently, *'do not so wrong
one who has been an ‘angel of meicy to us, Grace
Atbetton is tao good and noble to écorn us for our povers
ty. Hus' she pot entered onr humble dwelling on missions
of Jove und kindness~-spoaking comfort to our hearts'
when our dear mother feft us~waiching with me ef your
aide whon yon Jay stricken to the earth i defence of bor
lifo, and breathing eteraa} gratitwde o thoss eloguent
looks and words whioh from that hour bade you bape?
Ard then, how she went forth and spread the fame of

All day,-

the humblo arusl, until we came up from tho depths of
want, to the posseasion of ease and conun!ment. aad bat
now was sitting in your chair, Phillip, that I might com-
pleto her beautiful face glowing there before us.””

Her brother anawered not. Hia thoughts had flown
back Yo the timo when chance made hids at their first
meeting, the preserver of the beautiful bping he loved.—
How glociously, ke a vision of radiant|loveliness, she
rode by them upon her gallantsteed. Ah hour, and as
she agaiu flew past, borno to_jnevitable déath by the now
terrified animal, a strong grasp was laid ipon the loos-
oned roin, its flight arrested, but Phil p Marston lay
stricken to the earth by a blow from tho jufariated ani-
mal, Memories of a soft hand bathing his temples, and
a warm breath fragrant from ker Jips, upon his check,
wero busy at his heart. ' How tenderlv sho huug over
him, and spoke her thanks in low, murmured words,
and the gontle pressuro of those delicato fingers, even
vetthilled his soul with & sense of exquisits, happiness.
Aud thon cane like the death kaell of his new been
hopies, tho bitter reulities of his humble life~poverty,
where onco had been affluence~toil, for hours of esse—
contempt and neglect, in mockery of past friondships,
and to bim the cup of sorrow, affliction—casting himself
and Kalte, orphans, upon the charities of o cold world.—
Yet it was not all datk and choeerfess in their dieaven.—~
A socond time, Grace stood within that little reom, and
from that hour, peace and coatont dawned like a son-
buryt upou the orphan’s dwellmg Was it strange that
thp loved, passiouatoly loved this beautiful, this noble
one! He loved, with all the fervor and depth of a apirjt
proud and seasitive, chained down io ita lofty aspirationa,
Ly tho iron haud of poverty, and jenlously guarding its
sceret from cvery humun eye. And Graco? But we
must not apticipate.

**Philip, dear,”” said his sister, laying her hand sofily-
within his, ook not thus sad and desponding. It wero
no diflicult task, mothinks, for my brother to win the
love of ono whose choek already erimsons ot mention. of
hisname.”  She looked up archly into hia faco.

*Kate,"" repliod the young man in a tono of anguishs
“tyou would counnel ut the dictates of n loving, "woman’s
heqrt.”

As ho spoke, the girl sturted norvousl). and her chieek
flushed and poled by wrns under his gaze; but he heed-
ed it not, and went on.

*But it is tnaduess in mo to hopo. Graco Atherton
hiag bleszed the humble mechaiic with her gratitude and
esteom, but shio would scorn his snit.  We aro poor, my
sistes; she moves in wsphore fur removed from ours; but,’”.
he added with kindling eye and curling Jip, “we have
an honorablo pijde left us. Fhilip Marston may lover
but ho geill never woo in vafn, Let this be as a drenm,
dear Kate. Forget the pussion inty which yon have bo-
trayedme.  Forget that yoh have sounded iy heart's
depths and’ measured ite bitternes. Nay, speak snot
vey,” he ploaded as shoe looked depreeatingly upon his
mournful foce. It must be so—this wild love st be
subdued.  You shall not ogaiu see mo thus, Twill toi]
on for \hea, my bixter, Your sweot face shall mightly
hepm on mo—-\o\lr vaice alone cheer e, uud Graco
will be to us like some stat, shiniag holily down into aur
rpirits, and receiving the equal adoration of our hoarts!’”

They hud nucousciously approached the picture of her
of wham hio apoke, and wnow with clasped bands~the
slight figuro of tho girl leaning gently upon:hor brother’s
powerfu! frame, they stoad heforo it, w rapt and silent.—
All yrace of pussion had passed from tho youug man’s
face, I1n gazed upon tho canvass cn!m]). but there was
despsir in that look, as if the convicetion hnd for tho first
lime cotno, that un {npassable gulflay botween himseif
and Grace. They stood there in the dim twilight, untiy

proaching darkuess.  Then they satdown to tho ovening
meal.  The shutters wero closed and the golden canary
curtained its eyes with a delicato filn und dlept.

Au hour went by and Knte Marston stood alone with-
In horlitde partor.  Her face wus very pale, andshe had
not raised her eycs from the floor since Philip weut out.
Night and duy he toiled in the city, and now again ho

hed gono to Lis task. ] am uot worthy my brother's
love, she said in a low voico. *Ho suffurs me to read
his heart, while I must conceal from himn that which
alone mokes mo happy, I cunnot meet his oye whon
Richard hos been hero, and sometimes [ think he mis-
trusts me. Indeed this secrosy cannot bo right. Why
should our love bo kept from his knowledge?  Surely ho
will esteem him whom his sister loves. I will ask Rich-
ard that he cud.this concoalment and make me happy in |
Philip’s nppro\’ al.”  Her check flushed ot the thought,

and o thrill of pleasure came softly over her na she stood
with a loving light in her downcast eyes, her bosoms
heaving \\uh thu tide of joy thatsw upllulqulmouql) from
her heast. At that instant a voice, breathing in low,
mauly tones, the first cadence of a song, woke tho still-
nuss without. The strain was fumilmr to the young girl,
and scerned not displeasing to her ear, for a joyous sinilo
wreathed her lips, and o rosy hue stole into her cheek,

under. the sweot emotions it had awakened. Spnngmg
to the door she met her lover, and the noxt moment they
stoad within the little room, elasped hmm to heart.

*Richard!”

I‘hatelll

There wosa momen's silcncc. The girl looked timid-
¥ into his face—that lovk, half veiled by the fringed lids,
meckly proud, tonder vet impassioned, revealed how
deeply sho loved him.  She coyld not speak ut first, for
the w fnght oflmppmeas which oppressed her. Thoughm
camo’ thronging fram her'heart, but so fast they mubi-
plied, that all utterance scemed denied: only o mormor
of delight lovked from her lips, and her eyes humid with
tears of joy, woro fixed on his, as she abandonod herselp
10 the swoct spell his presence flung over her.  She was
folded in his embraco, but perceived not that her lover’s
broyw durkened, and his features worked convaluvoely as
if a spasm of pain had seized them. When she looked
ugain into his face, it was gone, but he scoined embar-
‘rassed by her caresses, and returned them with a har-
ried, distraught air.  Thero was a peenlior méaning in
the look she now gave himr He divined therein her
thoughts, aud anticipated the question that fose to her
lips.

p"Kale, sweot one, you would speak of my father,”
said'the young mun, averting his face.

*Ah! Richard,” replied the girl genmily, *havo you
pot promised to seek his approval in our love?”

*Nuy, love, that is of emall nccou{it. as yot, and woald
not, if bcstowud add to our hsppiness. Should it be
withhé d, believe me, It shall not affect us. My father
is richJand powerful. He may have other views for me,
than bpoedv marriage, and it weré, then, wisor to ven-
ture gautiously npon opposition to his wishes. When 1
am of age, love, and rich envugh to/ ‘ahm with thes our
splendid homoe, ho will notlook coldly on my beautifal
Eatcjand refuss tv bless our unlon.| Willyou not trust
me, dearest]’®

Har lover stooped down and touched forthe first mno
her white brow with his lips. - .

“With my vorysoul,'* said the girl passionately.—
“Batit s notthat, Richard, Your lova has made ms
very happy, and I can bops and pray that atsome fotare
timo this necessity forailence will coass.' But I dread
this concenlmcnt—l sm unhappy whea yon are gono.—
1 may aot speak of you to others or bear your praises on
thely J %po I canpet share ths joy y&:r prosence bringe,
with one who has no thooght of hlppinan spart from
me. My brother, Richard! may I not tell bim of our
love?"" She époke in & firm butgestls tone; careming
sofily the hand witich claspod ber weist, end appealing
to him with her beludfn.'reju.' “w

i that vision of loveliness faded awuy in the rapidly ap- |

{ proceed with the mll » !

It must not be. Kate," rep!:od R;chud Scnvene,.
hastily; *I canuot tell you of all the clrcumstances which
impoge \bis sflence on ne. 1t is enough that it is so, and
bslieve me,” he said more gently, *wo cannot meet on
ather terma.”

Tenrs sprang to the glﬂ‘n eyos, and the words just
spokon fell coldly on hor heart. For a moment sho
wonderod that he could ‘speak so calmly of their not
mesting again.’ The thought paled her cheek, for an
instant, and then it was gono.

s Will it be very long, Richard?*® she nsked.

Hs was touched by the sad leck which accompanled
the words, and drawing her slender form more closely to
his, and touching the white uplified forehead with bis
lips, he whispered sofily that In her ear which sent the
rvich blood mantling over cheeks end brow, snd made
her nlmost tremble for excoss of happiness.

+Youn shall be my own sweet wife, Kute, in = few
months!”

An hour. went by, runuing over with bllas for one in
that room. It was cnough that he loved her, apd had
promised to make her hia wife. Philip was forgotten,—
Stie had grown foo jealous now, of her precious secret,
to care that even be should share it. Whan her tver
had gone, Kato ‘Maraton knelt before the picturs of
Grace Atherton, and ‘prayed that she, the beautiful,} the

high born, might love her brother, and make him es
happy as she herself was that night,
CHAPTER V. )
Mr. Scrivencr was a very punctaal man. Precibsly

as the clock struck ten, on the morning succeeding | the
interview with hisson, he stood on the steps of Mra.
Atherton's elegant mansion. It was only on extraordi-
nuey occasions that tho attorney bestowed the leust! at-
tention upon himsol’, in regnrd to his attire, Ordinnrily, |t
a rusty sult of black, rough unpolished boots, and a dirty
red and yellow crurnt ticd loosely round his throat, coa-
stitated his daily wurdrobo
both earcfully and neatly attired. Not a speck sullied
the brilliant lastro of his boots. The collar and rofftes:
were of snowy whiteness, and his hand clasped a richly
wrought gold cano. There was a cheotful, even jaunty
sir about the man, that would hnve declared him ten|
years younger than he secmed tho preceeding night.— |
The footman uyhered tiim obsequiously into tho sump-
tuous drawing-room, where he remained surveying its
vyurious uppmn!mentsfxmh a quiet, comphisant smilo
on his lip, unti! summono'! a moment afier, to the sick
chamber of Mrs. Athgrion.

The lawyer pmdhns comphmums to that lady in an
insinuating tone, and then, scating hiwself at a litle |
tuble, drow from his pocket a rol} of parchment. “*My
dear madam, sald he, affecting an nirof tenderness, it
ia n pauinful duty yon have imposed on wme—tu executn
the dying wish of au eld and valued friond—but—""

“Dan’t speak of dying, Me. Scrivener,’ said the sick
waeman, hastily, and with o slight shudder; “you have
olicn seen me thus, and it is‘only my solicitude for the
welfaro of our dear Graco, that has compelled me ta en-:
ter upon the disagreeably task of making my will.'

I can understand the feelings of n porent’s hemt,”
replied tho atforuey, in o soft molunchol) voico. *Itis
auaiety, my i desr Mrs. Athorton, that my son Richard.

daughter, and that the Young couple may soon possess
the happinsss in store for thenr, which alone overruled
my repugnanes to undertake the nuplesiant buriness of

this morning.”

The coumpliment conveyed in this speech, was not
lost upon the invalid, and she answered him with a
gratefu} smile. But the exquisite faceticusnsss thero was
in such sontimoents procasding from tila old mau’s lips,
a9 well as the contemptuous snocn uccompnm]ng them,
escaped her.

sExcuse nrc madam,” ca.\(muad the lawyer, suddon-
Iy glancing at his watch, *but I am. sb hard pressed to-
day, that § must bog your immediato t‘uenuon to the task
before us. Shall I haye the honor to submit these papers
to your notico?*?

Mrs. Atherton recoiled a moment, aud then, summon-
ing all her fortitude, desired Mr. Scm}euer to redd them
aloud. It may be nocessary te explain the singular re-
luctance exhibited oy this lady, in the | ssitlement of her
worldly aflsirs. Sho was improssed with the belief that,
having, as it wers, by such a step takén loavo of all ob-
Ljects of an oarthly nature, her own hfaI must, in a natn.
ral sequence of events, shortly afier terminate. Oa the
present occasion, this dread of appronching the subject,
i had been overrulad by the ‘candid nmemonls of her phy -«
sicina. Awaro, then, that her death wus possibly near,
she had summoned her attorney, and now with a sort of
forced calmness, listened, whilo he rapidly enpmerated
the sum, and represenied the condition of Wis estates.
One hnlf of the property would- go to :hix son upon hia'
marriago with Grace Atherton, the remaining portion fo
rovert to him, upou tho cvont of kis own decense.

#And now,” said the lawser, repressing the exuhing
tone which his feclings would havo thrown into the words,

1
aud speaking very low, “we had bouer.lm\ dear tnadam,

Mra. Atherton bowed in silence, and the attorney pro-
coodod, formarly to convey hier last will and testameat
upon the parchmont before him. Its purport was, briefly,
a bequest of her property to her daughter,jupon the con-
dition that she should hocomo the wife of Richard Scrive-
ner. Failing of this, tho bulk of her estates wonld pass
to Bimon Scrivener, as being her nearest of kin, while
amall anouity remsived to Graco. It would bo impos-
sible to paint the brilliant eyc, the burning check of the
old man, as a thrill of feverish joy rau through his frame
atsuck a consummation of his lopes. Already he be-
held this dazzling wealth within his grasp, for suro he
was that Grace would shrink from claiming it, at such
analternative. She hated him, and despised his ‘son.
Thae lawyer was perfectly suro of the sesult. The will
was comploted.

Overconte by her vxertions, Mrs, Atherkm sauk upon
her pillow and closed her cyes. A vague approhension,

child upon tho alteT of ambition, kept her silont; whilo
the attornoy sat motionless, with his eyes fastenod to the
characters he had just traced, as if they had flung a
charm, & spell over him, which he had not power, by
word or gesiure, tu break. A moment passed, and then
staring up, with the pen and paper ho| approached the
bed.

“My doar Mrs. Atherton will make another eﬂ'om and
sigro this,*’ said he gently: i

There was no snawer. The lawyer raired the white
hand from the snowy coverlid, but it returned not his
pressure, and foll heavily back from his loosoued clasp
like a dead thing: Mis. Atherton had fainted! Bpring~
ing to the boll, the astorney pulled it violently, lhﬂn.
fooistepw rapidly approuched, he obeyed a sudden im.
pulse of thought, sud slipped the will antong his papers
that.were laying losely upon the table. A wmomont after
Grace ontered the roum, and scarcely noticing the pres.
onco of Mr. Scrivener, flung herself, with loud shricks
for help, upon the lifeless form of her mother.

The attorney stood gnawiog his lp with mingled
rage aod disappointment. To bo bafiied in his pchames,
when the momsnt of trinmph but_now ssomed to have
arrived, woke s atormof fury and passion that swopt
through his soul, until he writhed in agony, and his featu-
res workied coitwulsively, in the Serco struggle to suppresy
10 thatroom, all svidenos of the passion that moved bin.
Ho was uucoac!ou that tho whole houshold had silently
gatherad around the bed, and that amoag them steod o

may secure the honor of an alliance ‘nlh your charming .

perhaps u thought ol‘ remorse, at having sacrificed her|.
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tonance of the yet insenmb!e women, watil igb!ﬁ@nch
upon the shoulder, roused him. k

Grace Atherton stood before him: Her face wasvery
pale, and her oye tearful, yet & quiet scorn thrillgd in every
word, and stung the old man sharply, as she spoke. It
is not fitting, sir, thet you reinaia hore, if my mother
wakes, sho will bo inadequate to eny further basizoess to-
day, your presence would butdistress her.’” |

The lawyer teddened to the temples, and gatheringup
hiv papers, silently loft the apartment, An hour befare,
he had entered it, full of high hopes, with an elastic,
nimble step. Now he slunk awey la the biterness of
deapair, throughly cowed down sud crushed ig spirit.—~
Ho did not immadiately lsave the house, but awslted in
the withdrawing-room the reture of the physigisu lem
Mzrs. Atherton’s chamtbsr. It not Jang before that
porsonaga made his appearance. '

+Ah, good moraing, doctor,’”” sald the atterney, atsam-
ing an easy familiarty in hia tone; *‘our estoemed frisnd
fs without doubt, again the happy sobject of yoar skill.aw
We are indebted to you, sir, for this:-  What & privilege,
my doar sir, to be the instrument of rescuinig one as it
wero from death, to animate the draoping faculles, so
that our worldly affairs may be arrangod ere we depan,

ty, remain with us to smooth the dying pillow.
sincerely, that—="

I am sorry to disappoint you, air,” replied Dr. Ash-
leigh, in a sententious tons; *I fear Mrs Atherton 1s be-
oyod all humaa skill to save. Her systom has received w
gevere shuck. Perfect reat and quiat are essantial, that she
live twanty-four hours. I have given orders that she bo
not disturbed within that time,”

Thero was a cool civiltly, and a marked omphasis in
this reply, that recalled the lawyer ta himself. Notcaring
to submit his face, that no longer acknowledged hisown
will, to the soarching gaze of that gentleman, he bowed
hurriedly, and drawing his hat over his eyes, retraced

1 troet,

On this occasion, he was' his steps t0~——Coust.

We roturn from this digreasion, to the evening of the
- day ou which those events transpired. The attorney aat

in his'room, with the will yot unsigned before him, Oa
the table were pon, ink, and sovera) pieces of paper writ-
ton over with a nawne, in evident imitation of that af.
|ﬂxed to a noto which the lawyer was studying. Twico
since morning had he gane ta Mrs. Atherton’s, and bestt
" dcnied access to that lady, and now, baffled at every turn,
dm:pum ng and desporate, he racked his brain for a gleam
of hope,~he platted with nkeenenagacny to achieve the
work that semed almost tottering to its fall. N

Meanwhile, scones of a verry different chatacter were
being enncted in another part of the city. Kate Marston
stood at thi door of her parlor, untilthe figure of bier lover

wie lostin the darkness; thenshe sat down, and with an
c!en:nt volume of poerms (his gift) open bafore her,ee

! now glancing at the elaguent page, sud aguin yielding to
the delicions memorics of the pasthetyr, that thrilled her
fert, and braught the rich bload into Kor delicate cheek,
she awaited the rettrn of her brother Philip.

Iu ene of the stalls of a fashionable’ coffee-house not
i rar distant, there wag seated al’a table spread worth aligh

sz.] lieata suppor, o dark. featured, s:mslcr-laohng man
| ofherculegn frame. He ovidently awaited the arrival of
some one, fur the ropast was yot untouched, end from
time to time he consulted his watch, with an impatient-
gesture. The entranco of & young man, as the clock
struck nine,. JHut an end to hig suspengo. .

*Ah! thore you are atlast,” said hie, in a luuly tone.
s woman will make a man forget time, appoiniments
with a fricnd, and every thing else, ¢ven to o hungry
stomach.. Lovo js solfish, Dick. Coufess that the fair
Kate hed well nigh fastinated you out of your suppor, and
not canicut with that, was charming yon into forgeifni-
ness of the fact that you hud made an appointmont with
your friond, thus compélling that friend, to set down solus,
to a cold repast. Ha! ha! my boy, what exacting erca-
turas women aro! Thank myntus I'yo kopt clear of
‘etn, go far!"?’

His companion made no answer, for tho moment, to
this apeech, but qmétly soated himself at tho talde, and
drawing close the curtain that drooped at the entrence of
tha stall, filled a glass of braudy, and tossed it off at
draught “*Pooli!” gaid he, contimptiounsly. *you know
me better than that,  Kate Marston is a pretty girl, hsa
fallen in lovo with me, &nd it's a pleasant varisty, you
know, Tom, to have a soft white arn round one’s nock
und a splondid pair of eyes looking through yon, that's
oll.”*

. %Not exactly all.” rephod the other, with a langh:
+*Miss Grace and the comfortable suin of two millions,
makes a very pleasantexceplion to that. Yoo,re a Jucky
fellow, Serivesor. VWhen does the coremony Come off?*

«Not so fast, if you please,” said his companion.—
i “The will is yel ansigned, and lhe girl will not consent
Lo the marringe.'*

*Aud in that event?t mlerrupted the olher

“Tha prize stips om of our hand," replied Rachard
Serivener, cooly.

**And the old woman?"

*'She swooned away this morning, when shont to sign
the will. The old governor has been there twice to -day
but tho doctor kept her too closs for him.  Grace is at the
bottom of jt, I daro say.’” The young man said this
with the niost unconceraed air possible, and applied him-
self to lhe‘)uundv, which wero” yet mntasted.
**Confotind it, Scrivener,you're ustrange fellotw,”” snid
his (rlend, eysing him with disgust. *'f dare swear, the
loxs of Grace Atherton’s fortune would {roubls you litile!*?
“Faith, Tom, you're right replied the other, with =
shrag, *for then [ shall bo rid of the girl. 1'm not of the
muirying sort—ha! ha! Desides, she’s o milk-and-wa-
ter, piece. There’s Kate Marston, a black-eysd, warm
hoarted little witch, of the right =pitit; now ifw'? The
vest of thig sontence ras spoken in a very low, tone,
Scearcely had the words passed his lips, ere the yotung
man fell himsel( seized violently by the throat; nnd & mo-+
went after, a strong hand hurled him with ﬁrodigious
forco against the ming of the siall. [Co\nw:b ]

Rxruncica Nisstx Russia.—The Czar of Ryssia bn
published a nkaze Yor the reguiations of tho Unjversities,
Thess institutions\hove become in that country, as in
other parts of Européy so many hot beds of rcpn?unium.

The secrot societivs & )on'iglm s(udenu sre imdaed with
liboral ideas o a dreadfol exiont.  To prevent the spread
of the contagwn. the Czar has prtﬁcnbed that the namber
of ths studeats at each Un{vem(y shalt not exceed thres
hundred, and has forbidde the reception; of mpplicales
until the number bus beenithns reduced. /

Anti-Cuorxra Prescrirrion.—Don't getin u fioster,
and go o & buster, nor allow yoursell to terrified be; but
keepa ool hud. uttd nover be led, to Mn s hortaly end
spres.

If & sparking you go, nud we kanow you do so, koop
an oye on the time as it fies; and now do you sse, don’t
stay later '.huu threo. if you ore any ways- moderately
wite.

Don’tdread it at all, bs old young or small, naifher be
everly rash; but keep calwmly au, as ye always hava done,
uad avold eating acid or teash,

Be tidy aud clean, avoid everythiog greon, whether it
bs cabbage of krout; and quite skimmiog- you'll go, if
yoa take for a motto, *always kuow what you're about.”

“Was Mr. Brown a popular man wheg be lived iv
your town?" lnguired a dbusy-body of his friend. I
should thiok he was,* replisd the genileman, “a0 many
porsons oadosvozed fo provenihis leaving: and esven!

grave, eldarly gontisman, anxiously watohing the coun-

of tham, inoluding tho sheri®, tho Zepury, pud severa!
ceastatiep, followed him for'some distases.’,

**Dead, very likely, by this time,' was the answar,.—"

and the conciousness of having thus blewsed out prospers -



