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“Why Arthur, you are & new man"—
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k "1 asked a child, residence. savages” Wit this_resolution, and bis| to admiration or fattery—so impassable,so love—a love so vast and toas, that | ing on my that was ma. D' y it ":’Y"‘“" ';"“ lh“ l‘d‘f.illli.p: al “'I‘l
“ m;";""‘;:'m o] peked m ehild “ You mast cxcase me to day, Lionel,” habitual promptness of action, Lie was soon pressible, that he comprehiended, as he |it would compasa beaven and earth to make king death a terror to me, and Providence ), m{’?‘“l ‘::'!,‘ 0 0 , when
‘Was twining flowers Tooet. sweel and wild | said Arthur. . on hijs way to New York. ; thought, the causo of Arthur's leaving his' you happy ” ,has scnt this traveler in merey.” o A" ha hen least desired, Li
1n gariands for her huir. « Excuso you, indeed ! what & ninny you| Colune Mansfield was easily found.— home. He bad doubtless been rejected. Florenco heard Lim to the ond, without  Arthur was half iuclined to take her for l'n" ..&" A"‘; - '!.h sort of spl oy
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enemy ! who bad Jeft bim always in doubt of her sentiments | words, which you must be sensible are pain- ! why it concerns me to hear of her, but this wonls, a8 soon as they wers spoken, aud cn-
*T'o hear & warrior’s tender tone

ell, my desr Arthur.”’ cruelly destroyed her happi hile his| bis friend. Sbe never svoided ful; for I think you have had no reason tois not all. There were two children entrust- deavored instantly to make amends.
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" TR anTa s kindrad heart business of holding fast to an old friend ;— | works of supererogation, could not appease  she almost regardod bim a8 & brother. dcsired. Buch a deception is notinmy field was move frail, and delicate than |y, v s
and sinca you cannot escapo me, Arthur, his comscience. ) “ Do you kaow, Miss Howard,” said be |nature. I have no heart for any ‘one.— | Florence. To make s long story short, I| s \Wgll, that's good, Arthur—I wonder
Ah ? souls that well might soar sbave, ou may aa woll put your objectionsinal Lionel, on his arrival, immedistely songhf lone day to ber, “ that my solo object in co- | Fate has made me an isolated Leing in the|one day left your sister standing on & chair | whcre I was to find ;M” Did you nod
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X xi - and ambrosia for dinaer, in ideration " tion, and invi 10 liis honse.  But be- 150 preposterons, Mr. Compton. Ifitisnot ard 7" “said Lione), with ¢ of, blended | near the ground, anil the child leancd out igur you through every nook and erevice of
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o, had cast off this gross worli, and all ‘me- our last viow of her, as borne fainting from' significant roward.” any other timo”—she replied. * Doubt flashed upon my mind, 1 flew to the spot, || o.,‘\n.";dl."l'.'.": mi‘:::ddom ;::‘"
musing o his way. lm-u\ily for its substantial creatures com- | the Church by her futher. : “UOne of my jokes!” said Lionel.cough- [not for & moment that I am in carnest.— |almost distracted with iy fears, and took | -« \Worse and worse, Arthur. Bo becawso
Hio passsed, and with & solemn micn forts.” 3 Jing, “ ab, ghn‘- the worst of it! A joker's; Dismisy tho subject from your mind, m {her up.  She did not die, then, but I slways | [ came where you ,,,,"M to hafe been, and
Upturned his holy ¢ + Be done with your nonsense, Linllel,"’ CHAPTER VI ) character is always made tbe scape gnat for | neverthink, or spesk of it again. A n‘lthnught the fall hurt her, and might have !y, were not there, you must needs choose
“ 1“:.5 Jand T sonk ‘:lm ‘er hust seen, Arthur, laughing in spite of him-;  The senses of Flarence THoward had nut  lis scrious words, when they happdn to Le | eurrence to it hercafter, will put an end at|beeu the eauss of her fadi sy in & few | 1o visit your sina '..po,. my innocent
My home 1811 the wolf. *1non you are carrging out your deserted her, while sho lay pale and mo.i disagreenblo to the liat but my dear |once to our ncquaintance”  With thesc|montheaftcrwards. I was afraid to confeashead  Upon my word, 1 could find it in my
O Mest—thriee blest ! the heart must be | ol principle, the omnipotence of the will ; tionless in the prmd of olonel Manafield. j Miss Huward, you shall nut put mine off; words, she rose from her seat ; and Lionel, | my carelessneas. 1 knew sho was the dar- {hoart to quarrel with you, wero it not for
e i ek thaughts are miven, and intend to make my o mpliabce an ex- Sha knew that Arthur had left hor. She in this way on my unfortunate reputation {overwhelmed with disappointment and mor- liﬂg of her poor mother, who was ill herself, | your father’s pruencc.”
That walke from wortdly fetters free ;— amyple of its power.  Well, [ cannot argue, had folt his last kiss, and beard bis last| 1 T had not seen you in Paris, I should . tification, bowed hastily and left the house |an would take hier child's death hard, while|” « Spare mo, my dear friend, I entreat
Tow any hone 1w heaven. e b must yihd” words; altbough tecsor, and an undfinable! probubly never have came to Amorica.” the Tittle Florence bud no relations. 1t|you 1 have ncted like s churl, | know, and
T o s, «'Ts bo Bure you must,” aaid bis fricnd,” dread of some awful mystory, bad made ber| *1am glad T have becn of somo service CHAPTER VIL | must havo Leen  wicked thought that took a
L 2 23 ide

you have anewered like an oracle;.snd 1 utterly incapable of replying cither by word  to you, then,” said Florence carelessly, and|  We must now return to our cxiled hero, possession of my mind at that time, for T
e s oo oo o= ishall have a geeater dufvrence than ever, or gesture. Sho know thut a few more with a slight hauteur of manner which dis- | whoso flying footsteps wo shinll overtako in} DSYe never been happy sinee. 1t scemeil
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« And pray, goud friend, who may you

A v ! be, for the tinte prescns ¥ In faith, T thiok

—_— -—‘—‘ jme what has breome of ﬂm"t“lilllq gem of still standing in bis white sur, lice, would kv,owledgc, and expands the ide: and yo“l"i" was falling on tho healthy hills of Scot- changing tho children.  Tho likeners be-|you ave not u,‘:, same Arthur Mansfield,

TIIE ][ E[ l{hbs . | gome, yonr 'lfl"'l'l"e'l r":l"" kA el A Imva made her I: brl-ll;-—-!ul !ludt zre those will doubtless go back wiscr thao youland, as Arthur MansBeld, mounted on thul"';’"’;';:l"‘z:‘:::lrb:"“" 'I:lz'rltlhc P‘"’;‘l" whom 1 o;:cu knew, yo 1 simll taku myscif
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Florence 1luward was dead. 1 imnagined
sho was too young to remember her veal
name, aftcr hearing herself called Alice for
a fow months—but now eomes the most

; . ! 8ho evidently wished him to under- | 4 wilder and more desolate appearance than
(uired aftce him, first—but he is o shuddered as theso images possed before ! stand that his voyage on her account, badigyer, through the Ulinding mist. e was

v stately and diguiBied, that T could not raise her mind; but her powern of action, seem-, been an act of folly—but he would not be | entering on, to him, an unknown region,
- my thoughts to 8o high a level. Pray does od suspended.  Hbe felt the motion of the, qquite discouraged. At that moment, how- | the wild border country of Scotland, whicl
CHAPTER V. he guard lis treasure as vigileatly as he,carriage which bore her away from the cver, be durst not risk bis suit, so he turn- |he had never before vhited. Theie wasa
A fow wecks after the occurrence of this|did i " {weeno, and cared mot whero the carricd | od it off with o light laugh and compliment, | gort of nuvel charm to his mi wha
incidont, so fraught with woe to the respec- the reapwmse. i {her, nor how thoy intended to (]’i’![mlo of jand waited for a more promising opportuni- | 3eott calls thoso * honest gray hills,” and
tive actors,—a ship under full aail, befure] * What shurt answers jou give. Ar- lier in future. 'ty. There was no want of eppurtun his memory easily supplied hiim with énatch- joy, “ L know all the rest. My father had | was malappropos. Tarcwull till to-moe-
a fair wind, was bearing its way up the|thur—is the subject disagreeable to you?!  After recovering from the Rrit stupor of‘lfnr ho had beeotno & privileged visiter, and |y of border iistory, and legendry rhymes. sufficient reanons for his conduct, although [ryw.”  They shouk kands, and Lioncl tovk
channel, within sight of Liverpool. On the ur am 1 touching & chord that will uot vi- ' gricf, however, she 1 to expostulate, Colouel Mansficld plainly favored his atten- | With all hia travelling companions, ho wn-,i“, bas always been a heavy weight on bisihin lenve
deck, stood & young man, with fulled arms | brate™” with her guardiun. ~ Bho disputed hissight tions. Gradually, the”fresh roserve and ) uniformly taciturn, and enltivated more wnd [ mind ; and he will rejoico Mow, at the dis-| A long and confidentinl conversation,
and |'mlc_ tancholy vi i more au ascetic dispositivn. clostro you have made. But are you cor-lihan took place Lotween the father and som
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of an idea when that day will arvive ¥’

« Tu-morrow, Lionel, to-morrow. Ex-

cuse mo at this moment, T have matters of

""“E"““‘“M“ part of the story.” importance to commuuicente to oy father.
* Enough, cuough, my good woman,” ex-{ sfter that, [ awm yours, Leart and band.”
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not underatand you. \lemanded that Arthur should bo restored away; and he regained the samo footing of | The ¢onch rolied on over the smaoth | tuit 1 was Alice who died, and not Flor- [ Coluuel Muustiold was overwhelmed with
ing tho ropes, and making preparations for] *Poor fellow! he is gono clean mad for to his home. Tlo should not, be banished | intimacy, which bad been suspended & short jrande  Mho doioor, fomplons wrimny nostibrts e e ? Was it not T that know|ore ou adom 1 of eveuts. 1le folt that
nearing the dock, It noed Llnlly be told, ciless turmentor— on timo by ndiscrotion. 146 vegan to 3m-Tgnapped bis whip, and put Lis horses on Certain n
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hor apparent repulse, ecn | their awiftest trot wh 0 wt fithem? Nubody enuld bave chon e in at Lis scheming ampbition had
of femalo Sootrs intondel, to thuir awiftost trot when all at once one of) 1o etitdren wh slopt on_my bosom—znd | he fountain of s
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aftce your fatber's lotter, 1 had no _oced to

B e rerinad 2o, stalko hin hoficn on tho | mocord, but 1t waa neocosnry ot 1 Sfice your fatber' bottar L ond e et e feryaters: and that Drovblenes slone bat
’ i A Arth low voice—" or you will a child ot Italy. ¢ determined to stako fiw hoj aocord, but it waa neecessary for the § Lang 3 power to rcmove thé curse h:
:‘ ';:f:f.'.‘.’,'{ :l!\::;::!fn.: :r:‘l»’;ng' :’I:thp‘:::f:l::ko l;m ‘lll: |t;.' th: cll“dml“ ))'0“ nro, C‘-“""‘cl -‘l.‘}uﬂu]d was confounded. Tlo| venture, and declare his love. :eu%urn to alight. Fortunately, they we still_more, then, to_confess my wicked in- | brought upon his family. The agitation of

. ao by 1 e toll her that sho was his owntion was sincere. Ifo loved truly,
gers—but our hero, distrait, an usual, had feigning me.” oo . "t with Arthur’ f ;
suffered his slthes to be drenched with the ~: ;‘Ilyzdu:"':r:\:: f-osll:{d:::u ';I:u_ ! lh:\::: L-I—"ll:‘fn.nl:‘c.:l I;I;:I';'v:‘;:; ::?;c;:solgtr tllir:n:r::l‘ :;:it‘:l lHe 'ln‘v::l'e- fout. A low, thatched ool wido|Of hin wife—ho kept thoso that were be- aingular meeting and couveination with the
, bofore ho rememhered ho was carrying| et thit 1y Bkl SO ICRACL 0 ol Ciects of lis own work s and sought by - | Arthue, wildly and passi Fa vomantic streaw, nttractod th fanoy of | "eath bim at a distsnco. T seldom ssidinurse, but walked back and forth thros
own unopened under lis arm. restrained confidence between un.” “ory mmeans in his power, to southe, recancile a8 not moro diffurcuco in tho character of Arthur, and sbanduning bis companions, he much to him, whilo he wasin Edinburg, but | tho room, stopping at intcrvals to make him
T Sy Qo e el ;',I;_{g:',,“;';::;‘.: e et in my bosom, Lioncl,” Lor to what sho terme his storn doereo | thir folinga than in thochacacto of Flr: |apyranched i, and Lrggol admittanee o "ary | havo often wished since, that I had told him | repeat hia talo. RWhon it was Anishod, ho
s et o sour skin Dont you|said ~Arthur, o fatal sccrct in which [ ean “The arrival of Liunol Compn, st {lis junc. | ence, an displayed to esch. Sho was not{lus clothos, aud tako s fow houns rest. {the teuth, when o touk tho clild away from ldrupped on » chair, and burivd bis face ia
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in tho ncighburboad of & sl \illage, and tention.  Colnel Manalold was a ster|hin mind, kept bis body in motion. e could
concluded to make the best of their way on | ™an ; and storner than cver, after the death ot sit still, while Arthur was rolatiog his

i inn i . . e anfdunt—but my fricndship for ture, was peealiaily pleasing to him” He the same person to Lionol that she had beon| Yo need na’ stan’ thero apicrin’ frien,” ” | %49 to America. 1lad it not been for mybis hands. It was somo moments before he
kml’;v I:n:!l:tl.l)t'l:::l‘;l‘:l‘c:i "ntnt?.lcro words, ';':ria"'unalterml, and is ot this lllonloll:t wy was of ngl.,ml ﬁ..,..ly! and uncxeeptionable | te Arthur; but Lione! knew it not, and ! gaid & man at the door; * Gang in by sickness, T sl uld have gouo to New Yorl
B e pancteatod | greatost consalation. This wuch, then, 1 in person and character, and the il funcied Wimaclf on tho ligh Toad to auccess. | blccsin’ peat fire, m dinaa bo fasht wi' w1476 ear, and scarched bim out, for T couldto
through arments. I‘.’. nfnwpmnm.m" will tell you. Fiorenco Yloward has been dot. ined to give him irco nccesa to his Io was far from Being & man devoid of [ Soottish mist. Yo ha’ got ower deoukit "0.'. ic casy with this scerct on my con-}his cmotions.
the; B epred on shore, Moody, and sick | tho idol of my heari, but we have parted hause, in the hope thut Florenco might i qualitios to pleasc. lis personal appear-ifor wale, Lut yo'll na be tho warsc, I spae.” "".‘."ﬁ“‘ hall know it all” soid Arth 1 would be alone, Avthur,” said bo,
at {“npl’fm“ Mansficlid bent his steps to| forcvee. She ean never more be any thing timo tranafer her Jovo from Arthur, to his)0nC0 Was prepossessing, and his miod of 8| * His broad Beoteh dialect wasnearly un-| o "_I' "" " ‘"'”'b:' all,” eai liA"d‘"' “Go and seck Florense. Tho ban fs re-
v of )ll\a gcit v, where he fnncios belto mo. She was the one star in my heav-, triend. It was the maxim of s French phi- | superior orger. Mis quick, native wit was |intelligible to Arthur, hut nat ao his friend- . and will 1““ ! ‘.“rml as mach relicved aa)moved from your love. -
lhl;::d bo least |i|2.;| to encounter sgain, |on, which has been extinguishied. 1 wor- losoplicr, that  the beart, while ngitated | clevatod b education, and bis goodness of |1y spirit. The offerod hospitality was ||||-[""“"e"' t appearcd to be an accident!  Arthur went out, and as he closed the
:ﬂl compagnons d:’ voyage. The ﬁ: 4 r, as the heathon worship by the remains of a pussion, is more sus- heart cnnabled and guarded by a firmness derstood and sccepted.  The family wit that "“’“Bh'i ne ‘“‘l“"' gottage, but it was, ; door, hic heard the key tarn the lock.—
diny .’:.fk -looking huil‘éi-’ag- of Liver. | their gods, iko them it has proved it-) ceptible of a new onc, than une cntirely st and decision unusual in one so young. He (in was somposed of tho man Srst address- » you sa -"h‘," han ‘;'r ¥ ""‘,! ence. There | Florence knew not of his arrival, and as bo
B Ao b Lisfoal. |80 unablo to cantend with the Almighty  rest.”—and the Colonel soted wpon this Sertainy grow in favor with lorence, but | ad, his wife, and two small ehildren; to. 1 MO8uch thing we chance™ = @ |sppesred sudduvly boforo ber, he utiored
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