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THE COUSINS

. WOMAN ’S REVENGE.

BY WALTER CLEGG.

I havo for yoara beon the sole possessor, of a sad story.
Ifany othors ever hnew il, their lips. which might botray
. me, have Leen long since hushod forever. Thore is no
story—no truo story,—however sad, gr however criminal
its detarls may be, which does not convey a moral. I
il loll my tale in as few words as possible. I wilj
aoften no fault,—color no sin,—ridiculs no: excollence:
" and wmy roadera will not fail to discover where the moral
ties. - ot

CHAPTER 1. ’ %

Two gentlo cousins had lived togother from earliest
infauey.  They were a boy and girl, and thero was in
their ages buta few weoks difference. Every body made
much of them, for they were tho only eources of smilos
in n houss, which age and circumstances had rendered
cheorlgss in  the extreme. Alica and Herbort wors
Atanghtto love each other, but (h\re WAs no need of any
nrtificial teaching

Arthur Stewart, the father of Alice, was a couiltn
gonllemm of decayed fortunes, and ha resided in a small
vilinge, pleasantly situnted i the west of Evgland. He
had known much troubie, and {ost large sums of monsy
whon most he needed them. Perhaps this hud rendered
. his tempor somewhat hnrsh. snd bluntod lua “sansibility,
for othors,

Squire Stewart, for so he was celled in the villagh,
once had ap only and tenderly beloved aister, named
niso Alice, I wnll roconnt her brief but tragical history,

. She was discoverejl to bo privately married to a man of
slation evon superior o her own, butoene of whom her
family disapproved. And well they might, for he was
u libortine aund & gamester. She did not know tlija until
it was to late ta save herself. His professions had won
“her heart,—she loved him truly,—and they who say
that o woman can withdraw an dffuction oneo bestowed,
when she discavera faults in her lover, speak an idle
Janguage. Bhe may sink bsneath the cruel blow, but
“shie will dig still loving him. .

Alice imprudontly married. She was tempted when
least prepared to rosist,—and in a moment of euthusias-
tic passion, she became a wife. It was necossary to
kaep the matlar a gecrat, for her husband’s affsirs wors
too embarrassed to enablo lim to receive her. . And a
secret it yemained until Alice was pear hscoming a
mother. Thon her prond, enraged, yet dlmost heart
broken fathor closcd his door against hor.

Alice atill tried to smile—still continued to hops for
‘happiness and a reconciliation somo day; for her husband
foved her, und had promised amendmont, But the news-
came that he was killed in a dael, and Alico nover spoko
again. It was tha froit of that visit to the gnming-house
schich he had siworn should be his last. Andso it was

A foiv hours after his wife kndw the completion of her
misery, sho gave birth to a child—a weeping boy. She
uever heard that swoetest music which can break: upon
u mother's earv—thao first vr\ of lier new-born bahe,—for
‘erc ithad well recoived its separato” Xistencs, she’ was
4tan angel in Heaven.” |

Ta her Jnst momenta her father was summonod to hor

Herrofused to cbev. Perhaps he did not

know shie was 80 ill: it is charily to think so. Arthur

Siswarl went, knelt at her bed-sido.and implored -her

forgiveness, She could uot spoak, but she pressed his

hand, and he knew what she would say. Ile vowed a

solomn oath, that with his last breath, nnd his very

heart's blood, he wonld protect her child. The sufferer’s
head drooped even while ke was spoaking, but a sweet
umile played around hor lips. 1t might be that she heard
him,—or it might bo, that the immortal gpirit, entering

a better and a kinde#, world, and rovished with ita hap-

py and promatare froedom, had imprinted that slnilo.-

a last uct ere it forsook its fragile tenoment!

The brother carried his sister’s-babe to the homs where
#he had lived all her life, a happy girl. He committed it
to the care of his own young wife, who reccived it with
tears, and loved it for its mother’s sake. They had beon
gils at school togother; and she had but reconly ‘coine,
a bride to tho houso, when poor Alice left its shelter.—
She joined in the persecution against her then, but she
dettrmined to cancel her fault by regarding the child as
ifit wore her own, And she did so, though a vory few
weoks mare, and shs was a3 mether harself.

The father of the dead Alice became involvad. 'The
harvont failed, and the money.which would have saved
him, was pot to he w,n‘lng from his starving tenantry.—v
He diod u debtor in prison, for there were other hard
men in the werld bosides himsell. And many said, and
more thought, that it wés a judgment upon him, for re-
fusing to comfort his dying child. It might be: I can-
uot tell. .

. The wifs of Arthur Stewart had some litle property,

which was horown. Wiih this they now retired to a

Inrge but old fashioned houss, which indeed was partly

.ruinous, and once belonged to the jord of the manor.—

An 1 have befors stated, it was situated in a pleasant vil-

ln'go in tho west of England. Here the husband and

his wife determined, by Trugality, to pass ths remainder
of their days in sase und contentment; for Arthar was
too proud to enter into any businesa.

And hithor the two babes were conveyed. The boy
was christened Herbort, his father's name; and the girl
Alice, after her dead aunt. They were nutured and
nourished together. Théy slept in the samo cot, and fed
from the same bosom. Hud the mother of Alico been
tsked which sho loved the better, she could scarcely have
told. And could the angel mother have locked down from
Reaven, she would have rojoiced, even in those regions
of unfailing bliss, to ses her babs so tenderl’) regarded
ayd ahe would have prayed for blessings upon its kind

notse.

When the children wars sbout five yeara old, Arthur's
wife died. She wae & fair crealure, and, had the trus
soulof & woman. She knew that she was sick unto
death, long befure the fatal time approachied; for her ill-

ness was » lingering consumption. |
11 have known vome, thus slowly :ting. to be unueu-
ully froiful and pewvish,~—fond of making demands which
their sorrowing friends can scarco posaibly meet. 1 bs-
lieve this state of mind to be, in many cases, a mero
symptom and consequence of the disease, and, therefore,
uotto be censured. God knows, they have enoughv to
disturb the intellect! Must it not bo o fearfu) thing 0
#eo tho loavea green and bright, stirring perhaps before
their very window,~to hear the bxrds warbling *‘love on
overy spray, Pisto fos] the warm gun ghine, and to know
that it ig bringing health and happiness to thousands of
fellow beings, while to them its daily beaming only tells
ofono day nearer their doom? Pemhnnco the first im-
bressions of a first passion have j 8t been yielded to,~
ths firat vows of love just given, \sod just treasured!—
There is the quick gushing of feeling as of waters from
W fount, which has been hitherto concoealed, so that nons
knew of its existence,—a m)-terious and delicious- Jife,

presenco.

Oh! 1wustit not ba a fearful thing to know that doath is

"ugh, which cannot be averted,~that it js Gdrawing nees-
' aud nearer avery day, whilst the love of Jife is gtrength-
R, —4hut the leaves will be just as gresn, and the
*inshine 4y warus, and the whole world as beautifal,

when the fiycsid place is cxchanged for a cold grave 7=

I
:

Must it not be even moro terrible to roflect that friends
who may weep for them, and bitterly doplore their loss,
after 8 time will dry their tears; and that perhaps even
the loved one himself will woo another mats, and noek
o ther pleasures? -

Vhen we are {nclined to blame a dying foilow-croaturo
for evory little thought and word which may appear un-
kind and unnecessary; let us think on all this.

Arthur’s wife was fully prepared for the evil day, be-
cause many of her family had sickened in the same man-
ner. She was the only one of three sweet sisters' who
lived to bs wedded. One of them had died the very day
which was to have seen hor at the altar. So the poor
lady thanked God thal he had spared her so long.

With avery hour of life her love for the children ap-
poured to bo increased. She would kiss thorm, and weep
over them, aud pray Heaven to bloss tham, and smlle 80
sweetly when she heard them promise always to lovo
each other,

It sectnod as though Herbert claimed the fondest de-
greo of her regard; and a strangér might have enid that
her own ohild was uoglected. She would clasp himn to
her bosow and part back the dark glossy curls which
clustered round his white forehead; whilsthe, who had
nover another parent, smilod in her face, and woundered
what made her cheeks so flushed, nnd hor eye so vegy
bright.

And when the children heard her toll, that she was
going away from them,—that she would nevor come
back again, and never sae themrany more, unléss they
were good all their ljves long,—how they would kneel at
‘her bed-side, and sob as if their little hearts were broak-
ing! Thoy wondered why their mother must loave them,
when sho Joved them a0 much. And when tho poor la-
dy told thom that she was only going to a long slesp,
then they wondored more why she should bs taken away

she slapt, and make no noiso, and be #o cuist that none
should find (ault with them.

So the lady died. Nobody could tell the moment when
her spirit escaped. She dropped into a quiet sleep; aud
they eaf beside her, hoping that she would wake rofresh-
ed, and live at least through the night; but she never
woke again, Hor arm when she died was clasping the
pale-faced boy, who scercely breathed, least he should
disturb her; and they took it away when it had become
rigid, and was chilling round his body.

*I'was steango that he should have raceived her last
thoughts, and that her last kiss should have been on his
fips. Perhaps it was a waywardness poculiar to her dis-
ease; perhaps it was bscuulo she would so soon mecl

throbbing in every pulse, and dolighting every scnse!— |.

his mother.

3

CHAPTER 1.

When theso things happenod, the cousins were just | ¢
five years old. They loved like brother aud sister, and
the fecling grew with thejr years. They never

gayest parties, to ramble with Herbert through the
lanes, and besids the .sweet-smelling hedges.
no secrets from her causin. And the little boy had
neither waut nor wish, joy or guuf in which Allce did
not participate.

. Arthur Stewart smiled to see this attachment be-
twecn the children. It seeined nevor to occur to him,
that every ¥ear which passed awayv hastencd the time
whea they would be ¢hildren ‘no” longer. If he had
thought of this, surely'he had been wiser. Hé would
have porcoived that the infant passion, matured by years,
must cither be a Blessing or & curse too them. Bat he
thought litile of such mattors. 1If a troublesomo iden did
cross his mind, he smiled at what he considered his ovor
solicitude; and set it down that there was ““plonty of time
for training them yet.”

Since his wile’s d eath, he had given himselrmuch up
to study, and allowed tho children to be honslnml.\ with
servants; aud there they heard thnt they were *‘mnade
for each ofher;’* and Horbert was told that*the must al-
waye take care of Alice, and never let her leave him.
Then the handsome boy would frown to he dchooled, and
reply that he liad **promised this over and over againto
his lady mother, when she was so iil.”

After atime a governéss was engnged. She twas an
accomplished, well-thenning fomale; and indeed her
charges soon did her groat credit, for thoy became for-
ward in thoir learning, considering their years. But she
had them in no manner of restrait; sho loved them, she
said, too well to iaterfere. And the father of Alice trust-
ed entirely to the governess, and was quite satisfied to
know that they were well,

8o, between the two, the cousins were’ much neglett-
ed. Thoy were always free, and always together. Of-
ten they wandoered over the ficlds and wood-walks the
live-long day, *in quest of ndventuress,’” as Herbert aaid,
and no alarm was folt at home, for all the villagers knew
them. When wearied, they might have boen soen to
lis down beside the siream which divided the meadows,
and spend Jong time in fruitless wonder ings as to where
it came from. Then lhey vied in counting the pebbles
which reposed at the bouom. or se ¢t harebells afloat, and
watched them carried farther and farther away untill
overwhelmed by tho tiny waves, and when the ovening
came, merry even in their weariness, thoy wrrived safo
at home, loaded with wild fruits and flowera. .

At ten years of age, Alice waos the favorite of the vil-
lage. 1 will not now aay much econcerning her beauty;
she was a simple laughing girl, gontle, and tender of
conscience aven to the extreme. Her cheeks were rosy,
~the picture ofhealth; her hair, seldom confined by n
bonnet, flowed over her shouldets in long, faxen ringlots,
and her oyes, beaming with spirit and intelligence, were
of the deepest blue. But, mors than all, this Aliso had
the kindest hoart in the world; and the coftagers may
atill tell how she begged rclief for them from tho hard
Squire, when the wintors wore loug and no work was
to bo had.

childron too. For the littlo girl had no iden that shb was
born or hetter favored than the merry play matos. At tho
gumes on the Green she was the gladdest of them all.
And how proud was Herbort when the bright May-day
motnings broke, and Alice was always the queen; and
how well she did become the wreaths of mimic-royaliy!
Strangers who passed through “the village on that day
stopped and blossed hor; and many prayed, as they look-
od upon her smooth and fair brow, that the hand of sor-
row might never press it mose heavily han did her coro-
nnl of ‘new-plucked roses.

In the summer-timo it was the dohght of thachildren
to ssek tho shelter of a thick, leafy bower, onco a socret
retroat and celebrated peculiarity of the mannor-house
gardens; for it was so contrived thata ulrnnge: abmdmg
outside would neversuspect arecess wnhm. and, indeed,
would never recognize iefrom no:ghbormg bushes. This
hod always been a f-vonte hauns, In the green shades
around them the birds of song worbled their gayest nutu.
and the flowsrs springing from the mossy turf beneath
their.feet, Iavished their sweeteat odors. Here they st
for hours, and conned their tasks, and when the ploasant
labor was comploted, they might hava been seen to lay
their cheeks togothor, and, with ringlots intertwined,
watch the glimpses of blue sky which™ glittered ﬁlfully
obove thom whon the broezes stirrid thejp leafy canopy.

Thus swiftly flew the days of childhood, Herbort of-
ten told her talos of what he would do when . ho begame
& man and she his wifo aud Alaoo heaved her little bo-’
som and wopdored &t the euu'y And phe thqught to
herselt sad vowed in her ovvn hynn. thad; whatevet o

wifo mlght mean, sha would llW‘yl love hnrnonsm. and
bo to him as she had ever boe1. Then she alghed, aud

from them at all, and why they might not watch her as
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paid she did not like to hear Herbert talk to her-in that
way, **for were they not happy enough?* B

And jndead they wers. Had they baon sinless babes
in'the gardon of Edon, they could not have been happier

———

CHAPTER I

It wounld have done your heart good to have seon Alice
Stowart when eighteen summera had passed over her
head; for 1 verily believe she was the most beluliful of

all God's crenlurol. None would have recogmmd the
morsly protty chlld in the woman ofoxqumu loveliness.
1 lately saw the portrait of her takon at that age, but it
uttesly failed to deliniate either. the sweotness of bpr fon-
tures or the degree of maital nensibxh) stamped upon

them.

Her figure was, porhaps, rather tall, but shght. lnd of
the moat delicate mouid. Al the boiaterous gayely of the
child was gone; and though Allco was siill huppy—hap-
pior than ever—her faco wore a wild and half ponsive
expression. But tthis made her ten times more char-
ming! Who coald be in her presence long, without
feeling How beautiful she was? Many sighed for her,-
and stravo for 8 long time'to pluck from their bosom the
lovely imnage which had disturbod their poacs, Poor
Alice! she hqnld hmtu ofrtheso things, and ashade pass-

ed over her spirita. ‘Bhe thought how silly it was for
any, but-one to fall in love with her,

1 have not attempted to describe her to the reader. for
[ am wise enough 8 avoid such an exposure of iny weuk-
noss. 1 will meroly say-that the flaxon ringlets of chnld-
hood had given place to tresses of the richest brown, nnd
those finely contrasted with a forehead lofty and white
08 marble, ‘1'hen that blue eye!—whata dopth of con-
coaled thought and feeling did it not speak! How
hard was it to meet its full gaze! Those best versed in
the study of female faces would huve said that a epirit
capablo of the most extreme eutensity of passion Jurked
below. But none saidsu of Alice. She had nlwnys beén
mild and gontlo—of an even and untfled tempor. Nobody
ever romemered a frown upon her faco, -

It was foared, for a long time, that her mother’s disease
had already crept into her bosom; for her cheek, unusa-
ally pale and fair, became finshed upon the alightest ex-
cilemont. At these times her father trembled, forjust so
her mother had looked, and cheated him into a beliof
that the glow of health was returning, whilst all the time
a fatal hectic consumed her, )

Baut, though thus changed in form, and a child no lon-

ger, she was Alice sull. Suill that mysterious cbord vi-
brated in her heart, which had been touched even in ba.
by hond. and the love of a sister had only bean exchan-’
ged for a deeper and a more absorbing passion. Hor-
bert was all the world to her. Bhe looked on him as al-
ready hor ownn. 8he gmiled, and folt even grateful for
the praives which all lavishly bestowed upog her charms,
becauso ho would love her more for her beauly. And
she cxpericnced a secrol ecstacy in anticipsting tho time
whoa she might surrender to him eyery thought and de-
sire of her heart, and bave a will of her uvwu no longer.
This_ blissful period the Jovers - now. fondly hoped was
drawing nigh; and the latters of Alice addressed to Hor-
bert, who had been for some timo in London, broathed
the fulness of her eonfiding hoart. Sho did, not effect (o
conceal oven her inmost (oelings, but impationtly Ja-i,
mented tlio tardy away of the few mory, mopthe :whieh'
both had upop. ox the extremns iiiterval which must
elapse ero they mxght meet again.
Aud Hatbert, for whom the (so-called) fucmuuonu of
London had no churm. pined to_bo pormitied te return
to the gentle girl, fromn whom he had never, uatil lately,
been separated for a single day.
himself, by thinking of the rapturous happiness- which
awaited him, when the time of probation was comploted
—when Alice, in.all hor youtful lovoliness and devotion,
would tako upon hetsclf the yows of a wife, and wholly
dedicated tg hiw, the companion of her infancy. Hurbert
was. now a wanly and bandsome youth, and though but
tho samio age a3 Alice, ho looked older by threo or four
years, N

J wilt not tell the reader wh; tho lovors hiad becn sep-
arated.

Tho father of Alico, as was s beforo stated, on tho death
of his wifo, betook bimsell_to severe study; and in this
he did wisely; for thore is nothing more potent in dis-
missing tho sharpest distrossos of the mind. He om-
ployed himsoll’ in autiquarian rescarchos; and after the
lupso of a yoars published some volumes, which did him,
and sull do him gréat crodu.

Thus enguged, it is no wonder that he had Jittle tlme
to attend to hig youthful charges; and it was not until
they had passed their fifteonth year, that ho thought it
time to make some arrangements concerning *‘the chil-
dreu.” With thoir education he was fully satisfied; but
bo remarked they wero both puor, considoring what the
former hoads of the family hed been. Aud Arthur
HStowart thought very justly, that a fortuaute marriage
wight sccure the elevation oach.

Ho also Gusidered himself pretty deoply skilled in the
philosophy of humon natore. Atfirst he thought it pos-
siblo that there might be some “little attachmont’’ be-
tween the young coupls. But on fusther reiloction, As-
thur saw the folly of his supposition. *For,’ said he
to hisell, *tho very circuthstanco of thoir being so in-
tilnate in childhood,—like brothor und sistor,—will now,
ou tho approuching years of discretion, be the very occa-
sion of preventing any foeling of a more tender nature
from warming their bosoms.”” And he congratulated
himweslf upan his sagacity, when he observed all childish,
familisritios wore abandoned; and when, upon closely
waltching them,~that i, watchifig them at tho sta-
tod times of thuir fainily meeting,~he could detect no-
lhlng in their behavior, but the strictost prepriety. -Oncs,
indlood, Herbort kissed hor in his prosonce, as he was
formerly accustomed to do hundreds of times a-day; but
on thatoccasion, Alice had blushed dosply, and certain-
Iy given the youth 1o oncouragement to ropet the lib-

8o everybody loved her—the old folks and the tustic |erty. Bo, like all superficial philosophaers, who nover

judge corréctly, bbcause thoy nover search desply enough
Arthur Stewart'was porfectly sutisfied that there waa no
danger of any impolitic affection springing up betweon
the cousine. Heo therefore returncd to his antiquarian
resoarches, and they were left to themeslvosi—

But neither in thought, nor word, nor desd, were they
less attached than they had ever heen. A mnew feoling,
itistruo, had driven away a bost of childish imagining,
but it wasa foeling which bound them to each other by
a three-fold cord. Alico understood the secret which
had so often puzaled her in timos gone by, and Herbert-
discovored the fall and delightful meaning of his oft re-
peated stories. ‘They still constantly rambled together;
thoy read this same 'booksd, ay, and thought the same
thoughta; for I verily believe, if ever two disserved bo-
dies poascssed n single mind, the unison' was in thosd
cousin lovers. Of courso their conversation most fro-
quently'turoed upon that sweet relationship wbich they
should shorlly boar to each othor. Alice would. rest the
chaek of her laver,upon har glowing bespw, and guzinz
fondly into the face raiscd towards. hers, omile at the
bright visions of huppnneu which heeo lovad to tell, and
she {o heat: and anon slie’ kissed his’ clear forehead, ‘and
called hersélf the happiest giri in oxistence!  And who
will blame them? =~

One evening Arthur Swwm ovorheard their convare
sation, They were, lenled ul an open wmdow-—cunﬁn-
ed to'the houss by fhe thick” dows whwh were spmud
upon she grass. Herbert had; buen hmontnng his ignor-
ance o!‘ any uwl‘nl pmfosslou, uxid Alice, in a sirain of
lwao\sopbmry. wng ghowing | blm that he ougm not to

desirs that, which never cduld bo useful to him.

* “We have,” said she, “slways lived here, tn this old

L

-

’ friondéahip of the very first familics of the city.

But then he consoled |

h&use. and Wunlod for nolhing We cnngot, I am nuro.
find a sweoter spot; and thero is no reason why we
¢hould leave it. Weo will stay here all our lives, dear
Herbert, and make-it, as Tom Moore says,—*a bright
hul? isle of our-own!’ My mber.l -kuow will be de-
lighted to see us happy, and we will apeak to him about
it -ll ingood timo. How very kindhe ls‘to ws! | wont
into| the study just now with a lotter, and he asked mo
what had put my halr so mach out of curl.  And I was
obliged to tell him, it was all the dampness of tho weath-
er,—which you know was a fib, Herhert—but r.ot a véry

greatone, I hops.” Then Herbert drew ' the smiling’
fncolof the girl to his breat, and kissed her. And-her}

father saw with amazement that there was no blush up«
on her check,~that she even returned tho familiarity!
And s he passed from the room unobsorved, he mutter-
ed his sorrow that one s0 young could be so deceitful.—
PooiAhce. sho Bover oven imagined deceit in her
hea

The nest da). Arthur Stewart summoned: his daugh-
tor a%ld nephow te his study. /It was an uuusual cir-
cumslance, and they went togother, hoping that theu-
only friend had somo pleasant scheme to communicate
respepting that event, which, in their opmion, it was
bigh timo to considor.

The truth was, ho had resolved to'send Herbort ona”

visit lb London, under pretence of seeing a little. And,
indeed, this was highly necesaary, for he was quite a
child in the usuages of the world.

In the moantime, Alice was also to be introduced to
tho guyetlen of fashjonable society,--to spond a season
in Boiln™ A lady in the neighborhood, whoso age had
battor not be hinted at, had frequently proposed takiny
her thither, and had assured her fathor, that the mere
circamstance of. Miss Stewart being under her protec-
tection, was certain to obtain for her the attention and
And,
ndeed; she was right,—taking her words in a sepse dif-
ferent to that intended. She knew woell that her own
eonnection with a lovely creature, who would be the
fuirest star among the many who shine inthe Bath as.
sombliss, would certainly secure to horself attentions
and smiles, from those who were never attentive or luv-
ish of thoir amiles before. . And she had smple oppor-
tunities of verifying her supposition,

Theso. therefore, were tho arrangoment, which, after
a -leopleu night, Authur Stewart had resolved upon.
Ho made o doubt, that, as all things undor the sun are
fading and flesting, his daughter would soon forgot kier
silly ‘girllah fancios.” And Herbert, when admitted
into andon society, must, in an incredibly short spuce
of time, censs to remember his country cousin.

The |youthful lovers were much surprised ot tho tid-
ings which awaited thom. " But Herbertsecretly rejoiced;
for ho was only to leave-Alice for a short time, and he
folt the| propriely of & soparation until their ages wore
somawhat more matured. Alice strove hard to restrain
hersolf [befors her father, but in vain., She wept bitter-
Iy, and |wondered what she should do when Herbert was
gona.,uixd jmplored her father atleast not to zond- her
from home.- But her entreaties were denied
* Bo tho lovers parted, repeatedly vowing to torrespond
constan Iy, and »never let a week pasa withont a letter
from’ one or the other.” The assurances of Alico on’
this-‘point were heard by hor fnlhcr. who however offor-
ed no o poniuon. »For,* lhought he, *4f I commaund
her to the. contrary, she will parhaps disobhey me, through
morq perverseness, aud o apirit of cantradiction.” Girls'
aro gometimen very headstong. 8o P’ll let them wme,
but they'll saan get tired of it.”

Then Arthur Stewart returned to hisstudies, still con «
gratulating himself upon his intimate ncqunmhnco with
humnn uature.

CHAPTER 1V, ! .

When Herbert had beon ncarly twelve momhs in
London, he one morning received a note bearing tho
well- known handwriting of Allco. He broke tha seal,
and n;nd[-— '

"Mr DRARKST Hrnm:n'r.--

“You ;uun come to mp directly.” Something has hap-
pened wluch 1 cannot tell you in a letter, for my hand
"could not'have patience to writo it, even to you. (But it

ns . your happ , dearest, ° nnd mine ‘also: so
dou’t delay one hour. ! wYour owy “Artcx.”

Ou the afternoon of the dsy, Herbert was within sight of
the villagvl, church. and a sudden turning of théroadyeveal-
ed Alice omlng with hasty and trembling stops to meet
him. She flew into his arms and sobbed h)a(encnlly
upon his boson.

What could all this mean? I will lot Alice apenk for
heuolf ‘

A rich man,~a Baronet,~an intimate frisud of her
father’s, and more than double her age, had offcred her
his hand." She had dismissed him With'a kind word,
and a wish for his happiness. 8he had even condescen-’
ded to toll him that shio was already engaged. Bat ho
had returned with his proposals, aud backed, too, by a
powerful ally: her father; command herto wed him!—
The wesping girl hore dried her tears, for indignation
swellod in her bosom, and flashed from those oyes whnch
had ever beamed with modest gentleness.

Two hours after this tho fovers met again. Herbeit
had been closeted nearly the whole of that time with
Arthur Stewart. Aud when he songht hia cousin, she al-
most nunk to the ground on seeing the wilduess of his eyo
and the pal .,..ofhlu"n" t Bat what did Alice
feel when hisown lips announced that ““every vow must bo
forgotten,—that he gave up all chim to her,—that sho
was freo!* I"reo' how the word astabbed to her vory
heart. - -

*Alice,* said he, *“your father's family was always
groat and rich. ‘Misfortunes have visited it, and its for-
mer honurs are nigh forgotton. He is tho last represou-
tative, and you are his only child. 1 ampoor. Ican do
nothing to enneh you, for I have nota psuny intho world.
Sir George Archor offers you his hand and all his for-
tunes. Your father has told me so:' and be asked me, if
1 could throw myself in the way, and offer hindrance to
your prom?tlon in llfe-—-lo your comfort, to your happi-
ness, and to youl"L d of: "”

*And has my father dnred 0 e

. Ahco"" ;

“Oh! Herbet,. forglvo me! 1 know 'pot what I say!
But eould 0 lalk of advantsges which would accure to
ma, und of my happiness, as reasons why you should
dosert ma? But|you will not! 8ayyou will not! Aund
don’t look so terrible upon me! Hear ‘me’ Herbot! 1
swear by t'Lgroat God in Héaven that I will dio;—dio a
thousand times o‘ver.—rather 1haD ——?

*Alice, listen {o me. I have te ofien andtod long for-
golton my position in thishouse. Wo havabean together.
all our lives,~we have-been bronght up as brother and"
mter.--uonmd m1 all thingt aliks, * This his made me
ceass to mmcmba -that I am but a ;poor dependent on
your r.maﬂ. bounty,—that he'ls nndor ‘no obligaiions to
kesp-ma ln‘ his & me.—thatl have voright to- demand
bis assistanco, and ought not'to expect it, unless I ain
propared-in‘all thi g to yleld to his wishes.

- #] had Tgbub‘g this; and ‘{o-day, when I dared to re-

proach bimiwith ividing ties whieh had bound us’ for'
yearw, bie reminded ine of itall; he spoke of a viper which
be had cherished {n his bosom:—of the punlshment with
which. ﬂouv'en vigitqd & disobediont  ehild—and of the
mota. fva:fnl punuhmant with which it woum tvisit higt,’
who taught the, chifd to'disobey! - 1

“Alico, ws haya foved verp' denylylts ‘Pout- nolher
tatight s to:pray- ﬂhnt we might always bu true to ™ oach |
other; and wo hive repoatdd that prayer éven wotil no¥,

Liks neagt, buds,we] have growa up together, and thoeg
. | - - -

l
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who never bxmed nt our duunion in after lifo, will have
much to answer for. Bnt you shall obsy your father,
"Alice.  Youaball be rich and great, and Lwill pray, often -
er for you thin for myself, that you may bo happy! And
in Hoaven, Alice, *‘where there is neither marrying, nor
giving in marrioge,"”—in Heaven, our souls ay be re-
united, and wo nay live nguin the happy hours of child-
hood, and be névar partod any more for ever!” Alice
heard not his last words. . A death-like faint had anved
hér heurt from breaking.

Was Herbet right or wrong in this matter? I lhmk he
‘was wrong.

cu APTETRY,

80 it was reported lbrounh the village that Ahce was
going to bo wodded, but notto her sousin. And many
wopt who lgeprdlt. The Loudon nowspapers spoke of an
approaching marringo in high lifs:—sthe wealthy Sir
Grorge Archer, Buart., was shortly to lend to the altar the
beantiful and nccomphshed Mizs Stewart, only daughter
of Arthur Stewart, Eiq.a momber of the best and oldest
family in-“—shiro.”
No doubt mauy read it and thought of the fortunate
bride!
Herbet bad rotdrnod to London:  Sir George having
Loen informed something of his history, and pitying *the
poor boy,” procared him a highly confidenfal Govern-
meut appointment in one of the Colanies. Herbet accepted
it, but he knew not by whoso recommondation he had
been benefitted. - He was now only wuiting for a vessel
to convoy him to the regions of voluutury exile. le
struggled hard to repress torribls. thoughts, and to think
that Alice might still Le contented and happy. Aud he
only wept when the mxnmnbend that she would never
seo his grave,
_ Aud what of Alico?  She ,was nover known 'te utter
a word of misery,—never soen to weep a tear. Whpn
shp met her father sho was respectfully obedient, but she
spokie to him no more with a dunghter’s love. She con-
fined herseil'to lion own room nod stired not out; for every
green leaf and every blade of prass Lrought' s new
thought of Horbet, and suuther bitter romembrance.

“ ¥ cannof toll how sho wwus changed, Beautiful sho was
s1ill but it was a digadfu) kind of besuty. Every vestage
of color had left her chocks, l‘hay wero white *‘as
monumontal marble,” l‘url)nps it waslon (his account
that her eyos Jookek lur_;c r, und the full lignid blue seamed
ahmost deepened into black. Or could it be that the dark
thonghts of her brain 'had effected the change?

But howevor it was, the sweet gontloss of face, and
wind and manner, which had once charactized the gitl,
weregone, fividences of sorrow did not rest upon her featu-
res but they wero almost hidden by an expression of proud
contempt. She had beon “insulted, basely,—grossly in-
sulted,~treated ns worsp than a child, aud allowed no
will of hor own!  Her heart had boen torn and lacorated
in the ‘niost wanlon maanncr, and the jnnocent foelings
aud desires which sho had cherished all hor life, ontraged
nod despized!””  Ob! deoply did she fes! these cruelties!
She, too,—who had nevor bomﬂll wxll to msingle living
creature!.

* Woman‘alove has bwn termed “q fearful thing,” And
50 it mow appeared in hor., Herwhits hps quiversd w:th
supproased passion when she thanght upon her wrongs,
aud in waking hours, and in troublcd sleep, she was pos-
sessod with one idea only, and that was of revenges But
Mpon whom was she to bo revenged; and what could she,
A poor, helpless, Ilearl-q ricken creaturs, do?

One evening, nboul a week previons to the doy fixed
upois for her wcdding. Alice left the house for the first
time. 8he walked into the village. Mau\ mot hor who
Knew her well but fuw were bold onougb even to say—
“God belp vyou, Misy Alce!” Atthe village posteaflico
ahe loft  lotter carefully sealed, and hastily roturned home:

" | Of courso, that lotter was for hor uoucm. and maoy will

blams herwhen thu\ “hear its conleuu.
My pranxst Hexu: ATy - .
"Wnll you refuse to speak to me oncor A en(reat y;:n
by a\crv remewnberance of ¢he past, not (o deny mo.—
Tliey | toll me I am to b mareled on Tharsday,~thjs day
week. Butou Tuosday,~—at mxdmght.—- t our old tryst-
'ng spo' in the ganion. ron will oiice more meet.
*“Your lost “*Avice.””

‘ CHALTER V1, ‘

_Thero wera mighty proparations making at the old
mnuor house for the wedding: and the lnst day but oue
had arrived. It olo passed away, and lho welnod ‘ do-
mestics rotired o rest, ‘

At the hour of miduight, a female lmdjdrcw back the
heavy bolts of the ovier door, which l.‘d into the most
on Iv parto”the gaidens. Thuthaud did not once tremble.

I wans durk—ioo dark to sos tho faco of who was abroad
at syolt a time, but u human heart might have been heard
boating with a stesugé wild impulse.

Alico stopped out’ upon' the damp grass. “Sho was
closely wrappod-in a fur iidndle. Acover'mg for her head
had beon forgotten, and the long dmhclvx.d trossos, which
reached below her waist, oud but just 16t the delicato
profile of her faco visible, furmed her $n|) protection
:from the night dows which were fast falling.

In a fow momeats an arm was sileutly placed round
her waist.  Alice burst into a floadd of toars; they were
the firat she had shad sinco her parting 'with the dear
friond, upon whose shonld:r her head now sunk.

The) set down in ths seeret recess. Even when- the
sun was shining, tlu STURVITE Y durk gloom there,~how
dark it wasnow! ~ Allce lay i the arms of-her lovor, and
sho trembled violently; bot it was not with fear.

Now cama the last entreaties,—the last | hope of the
unhappy girl. And now dame, too, the ipmt’a foarful
strugale botween pusnon and principle in the breast of
Horbort,

8he clung rouad his neck, and on her kneca bosought
him to save her.  Sho romindéd him of their unnum-
bored vows of elernal constancy, breathed even in that
very spot.  Was he “r.ot earrying his "notions of duty
and houor too far in forgetting them and abandoning her?
Wns he right'in leaving lier.to bear the name of a wife
when her sou! abhared tho rclauonshlp,—when she would
never eventry to love her husband,—uover oall him by
that name,~ucver consider it her duty to yield him obe-
dience;——when sho would even tell him with her own
lips, and eare nothing if the wholo world knew t, that aho
loved another, and was only rne to her mimage ‘vows,!
bacauss he had falsely deserted hor!*t i

Aud then sho reminded him of the ﬁmmdo home he

had so often pictured to her;—of the comiong years to
which he had looked forword with untold delight, and,
which wonld still come, butonly to find them in their
graviw;: or worse still, to behold them living without
hopo,=alope in a drenr) world! :
X Hprben spike not o single word,—deep groans slone
told whut hL souladffered He folt that he was firm
whilo, ho was spnochlw. nnd he dared nol lllempl to
patloy w ith how

Thon.the weeping girly takmgcourage fro hil eileuca
renewed her enlfemicu. b T'

* “Herbert, denrul' why piay Lnet fly with you now,
-thin vefy hour? 1 hava cume prepued to’ do so! - I
never nntlcmuh‘d arefusal!’ l lmva aven leha lotter for
my fathér, oxcusing my dlsobedmnee! Lot mo go. with
you to your foreign home, and be yonr wifo!in spite of
them'all}s: Wowill stillfovo as we ‘Have alwdya ‘done;
your own' Alice \-.':ll still be' with 'you. ond ‘tho ’ Missful
anticipatious of pnst tinies shall Ve, uccomphshed!

bosom M night! Ilerbort‘ mll)qu lc@vg me to subm-t
10 the w:ll of nnother,~to a fate worss, far. ‘worse than

l

madness? Let wma follow you,—~follow you tho werld

t

llvn on your srmlus all tha da). aud nm 3ou: huqd’ uLu\v
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ovuu'T to beggnry poverty, douth. if God %vdh it so!—

Oh:'ifyou have ever loved me as fnoud. conul. broth-
or, lover! do not forsaks me! do not rofusd to save mo!"*

And Alico grow wild with missry, Bome will say
hat she had forgotton her womanly dlgnny. perhape
she had. 8he beat her bosoin in an ngony of passivn,
and pressed his hand to her heart, when her own failed
to restrain its almost bursting impulse. And when the

violenco of hor omodtion checkcd farthor . atterance, her -

lips clung 1o his, and her broath went and cameln thick
convylsive soba, y

Bat still Herbort was silent, for the ropronches of hor

father rung in his ears.. **Whst right had he=~a mendi-
cant,—to teach disobedience to her who was beside him?
Whay right had he to thiow himsel?, a -hudow. in her

path to comfort,—an obstacle {o impedo her sdvance- |

ment toward woalth sud dignitics?”” Aund , then, whoa

he could no'longer withstand the witd bessechings of his " -

poor Alice, hethought of the "npor."—umt was the
name,—**repaying the mercy of its prelarver with baso
ingrati ude.” Aund thus ho steeled his hcart. and he at-
templed no roply She felt his mcumng, .nd hope froze
within lier heart, -

,l have spoken of many sorrows, of. mlln)jx sufferings,

but I now come to the most offlicting port of my story.— .

Would to hoaven 1 could blot.out of iny mind and mem- -

ory thesad events which must oceupy thie pnga' Would
to God that Alice Stewarl had trusted ot in her own
strongth, but sought solace in her heart-breaking trials,

from u source which ever affordeth help to th\em thatask

it! How shall I sully characters hitherto unspotled?-—
How tell tho story of shame?
* The time eame when they who had been Jjusoparable
all their lives long, must be parted forever, The excite-
ment of uucertainty was gona -—Yhe last hopJ shlverod ”
and Alice could'ouly pray Heavén to have pll.y on her,
and Jet her die there, with his arms sronnd her. Aud,
atlength, even her lips censed to murmur, and the wild
palpitations of hier hicart only told that life renjained.
Herbert would have flown the spot, but her arm atill
dotained him. Though weak aw 8 solitary reed trombling
i an autuma wind, to him it was ps fron.
powerless beneath ity pressure. So- he.lin&amd, and
lingered, for if he went, it mus( he never to return; and

hc conleuled mnsell‘ with ' evefy moment vowing that

tho aokt stould witness their lost farawell.
-My pen cannot proceed farther. The Great Being
who is omniscieut, only knew their diugr.u:e. l

cHaPTAR ¥, l

1'would fain urge that the passion of early y‘m thus
rising to .madness at the moment of eternal separation,
might plead for them, But God forgive me if I blame
Alico as the more guilty! A burning love fo'r him,—a
burning thirst for vengeance on thiose who had driven
madness into hor brain, and hope from hor heart,~a
womun's sou! within her, proud and lofty, yet opprossed
by a sense of shamoful wrongs—what should she not

medato! If it wore royengs, it was such revenge as

woman only could hnve’dovuod'

an image sho was about to Jose forever, it was such lova
as could only have outored 8 woman's heart!

Alico! I trast § wrong thee! But was it wise or well,
when the moruing broke, to defer thy wedding,—~to feign
an'lliness which existad onl) in tho mind? Was it wise
‘or well to fect him-ogain and oguia, at midnight, in the
concnnlud bower, when all thought he" was far away onr
his voyage? 7 -

The final adien came at last; and the next morving
Alice stood ot the eltar. She was pale, very pale; but
all who kuew her wondered at her firmnsass and at her
haughty beanng. They expecied to have seen her sup-
ported through the mockery of the *holy rite,” but she
stood by the sido of her wooer, snd appeared even tallee
than usaal.

When Alics left the church, her face bore an Xpres-

If it were love for .

He was '

siou which none dared to look upon = second time, and ~

which hunan words fnil mo to defins. -

' ‘ cn.\l"rlu Vi,

l have told the history of Alico from the time she was
alittle glrl. (Now she’ was  graat and rich lady."

| Arthar Stewart deplored the uchappiness which he

had ocoasloned' “but,” said he, **I am her father, and it

was'my daty to have her welfare at heart. I havb'only -

doro what any other father would have done.”” |And,
then, whon his conscience whispered something| con-
corning a solemn oath sworn al his dying sistér's bed-
&ide, when Horbert cama into the world, he would again
reply, ““I have saved the boy from marrying a poof girl.
Ttis trus, they might have lived in the old houso] as I
have ‘always done, upon the property of her meother,
which, In truth, bolongs to Alics; but, then, ho is 'hand-
#omo, and of good family, and the society in which he
moves will afford hlm mapy oppo:tunitios of doing better,
snd wining' arich wife.” And Arthur Stewart thdught
it was a blessing, that the chifdren had fallen undersach
goad gunrdiun;hipi it was a singular manifestatipn of
the care with which Providenco watches over mankind!
8ir Goorge trca‘:od his wife with the greatest kind-
ness It isdue to hfm to say this, But from her he gover
had a word of lovo. or of friendship, or oven of grati-
tado. It might be said that they lived togethor~~-that’
was all.  Sho had bosa down on her kaees to him| be-
fore their marriege, to tell him her story, and to begihim
to take pity on hor, but he had turfied n deaf ear to,
pravets, and told her it **wastime to put away childish
things.” It was strange she should keop up het re-
sentment so long! DBul- Sir George feolt assured |thaut
time would malks her a differcnt woman, and in thq in-
terval he tooh to drinking, and followed ths honndg.—
Thoae sports, however, did not exnctly suit his comfort
or convenience, for he had usually résided in town, and
a severs fall from his horse sirengthened his onginal dis-
tate for them. 8o ho got w soat in parliament.
Alico never went abroad. Her chambor was sacred
to her sorrows; the servants even disliked to entet jt—
They loved their poor young mistress dearly, for they all
knew her etory. And when she did speak to them. tho*
it was but seldom, her words were always kind, and nho
thuuked them for the slightest offices. ‘

1t would made the heart of the hardest bleed to f:gvo

soen tlie mute wrotchodners of (hat poor girl.  Her puls
ses seomed (o boat without life. Shs wonld sit-almont
motionless the whole of the day, with licr thin white bn-
gors prossing her forehead; and ghe had not a sonl; to
speak to her.

Sometimes, from a secret drawer a hook was selocted,
and slio aat down to road it. She keptall the books that
she and Herbert had read together, in that drawer,| no
strange hend ever touched them, Thoro were many
love stories, and she often came to passages which thoy
had marked, sither bocause they admired the langusgo,
or bécause it exprossed thoe foelings of their own hearts.
And when ber oye met thess, ths tears came, and Alice
thanked God thon. This was the only source of refief
she had and Wwhen her brain felt oppressed and her tem-
ples throbbod 80 thiat her sight was noarly gono, abio jal-
ways opened hor s..cmc dm\\ur.

Tho first timo Alica smilod alter her masriage was 15 dno
evening whon she wasalope. Tt was well go hunjan
eya snw her.
and quick flashes of trivmph froui hor eyes, and then the

lids olosed, tears forced their way, and her chin fajt yp-
on her bosom,

her |

For a momont there was a burning chd »k‘ '

Alice had diacoﬁrcd ‘a Xnmg puhe" bewngbonwtlx )

hur heart. Audsho knew its meaning, -

Erom that time new lifa, aud now hope spemed to ppa«
sosd her;  Thoughts passed lhmugh her mml which §
may nofrepeat., ", ,

st N

———

CHAPTER IX.
Tnekells rung a merry peal, and thore was a gesel
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