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Amarrxa:gei:. b.up, .she «iid not interfere. - I re-|
member quite well :

R S

way be—than live on, longer,
suspense and anguish! It is |
we to bea, Ellen” . .
She took. niy hands. “ Have
she said earnestly. “Could v4
the truth ” - Then seeing my
had fallen into a kind of hyste
very delicate then—she shook
despair, aud letting my hands
my-lap, said in an undertene,
18 too weak, too childish® T
ll{: stairs nbmsltly ; and.I heard her walking
aboat her room - for nearly an hour after, in.
long, steady steps. ' '

n this kind of

strange man, not our own doctor.  This s
o . ‘ , i

too much for ' dide.
/

was rude and cosrse, and. drdered - e adi

as | stood bathing my kister's fuc:é::ie;ﬁ;ldez‘
her arn and hand roughly, ito see how dead
they fell, and stooped down| close to her lips,
l,thoug];lt_ he t;)ucliedthem even—all in & vi-
-olent dnd insolent way, that shocl

and bewildered me: My busbz(:il:leds?;:ém;g
the shadow, ghastly pale, but got interfer-

ing. < A o
- It was too true, what the stiange man had
wasi dead..” Yes, ithe

said s0 coarsely. She
creature that an hour ago had been so full of
“ute; and young, wag

life, so0 bgnutiful, 90 resclute]

now a stiffening corpse, inaeAimate ard dead
without life and withdut lope. Qh! {hat
word had set my brain jon’ fire; Dead ' here,

‘ quit the only time she spoke!
openly td mé on the subje%t low ishe f{):nrri
‘.hgrsglfimg my kuces, with n passion, very rare |
. m:!ler,&!)elseeqbing me to pause’ahd reflect,!
asif I hatl sold mysélf to my tuin when I
prc:mu. o ito be' Harry's wife, “How shie pray-'
jed! Todr Ellen! Tican see hef mow, with
her Leavy, uncurled linir falling .ot her neck
a8 she xnplt half undr"pssed, herlargeeyes full
| of agony pnd isupplicption, like ia! martyred
saint'praying. ' Poor Ellen! I thought her
prejudited then ; and’this unspoken ianjuslice
hias lai ‘ll}i-ekai‘lleas'l_\r ¢rime on m} heart cver

since; for L know thatI judged ‘her wrong-1 I have often thonoht | : 4
fn"y, ‘ }uél 1,h;u, I was ungrate&'u! \for hgrjtllen,and»mken me ?:tbtel:"{;:::‘rg ‘ll‘l::gl‘rlo:?g?
3 D . 1 b . v

love, {i ! :

bt :brave, noble heart, I could } i

AR : ] ‘ ( havd derived .
She ¢ameé td sce  us, ¢ about a :age from ity and c, cour

T
'

suug and room

oetry, TR,
gz 2 . ng table was locked. Where my

| me from, T know not; but, with »
was Iving on-fhie tatle, I pried

pentd-it. |

His writi
-strength ca
chisel that
%e’dmhmr‘nn‘d_broke the Jock, I o

lere was & long and sletider * daoger lvino
there, red with blood ; a Landful &g\;ogtlgg
hair rudely severed from the head, lay near
it It was my sister's hairll—that wavy, sil-
‘ken, uncurled auburn hairabat I hag always
loved and admired so much! . And near to
these again, were stampd, and dies, and
'P?‘fi.\d?v and plates,, and Handwritings with
fuésimiles Leneath, and Bhnkers' cheq%es, and:
4 heap of Jenden coin, and i.»iles of incomplete
b::nk-ngtes; and all the evidences of a coin-
?\rhsic?nnhag‘ 2rgers .irade—=tho suspicion of

| -would hate been hiad he* ma ‘
dmght@;‘ﬂt et d,},b , maried: your on =
~ “And whiat becomes bof iy daughtert: 1.~
she!is satisfied to be'a ponﬁn;esndmm;fo]: 2
:)!‘3"'_;91.'5“'3"_5:?@,‘1@!1( not -her: futute hus.
and reasonably regard’ {his ‘preferesoe of 4
once favored l'o{er 'tgi‘:ﬁ?ﬁbméthg e
to jealousy §1t - Lo ant st
“ Dear father, do not pain-me
thus, Tn- giving up Walter;:
thoughts of marriage. ~My-d
tuneis an ample one for
sirt’ 'Nay,you almést
the simof my fic
Walter; so.

] ¥ dwelling had for years Loen’
the abode of Roger Lee, Mr. '\'erngn’s g rd?
ner. Here, too, his -only child Alice was
bom; and,:here. some years after, the st
‘man and his young daughter, wept. toget
over the lifeless form of a "beloved . wifs 4
piother; and the sympathy which hdad alw:
axisted between Mr, Vernbn and Lis fai
seryant seemed more firmly cemented by the
rpe)ancholy sametiess of “their relative posi
tions, " The little Alice, from her mother isg’
¢hildhood, Liad been an aobject of ‘interest|to
the worthy merchant. .Born'in the autuing
-of the same year which made hitg n . wid
ed father, Mr. Vernon looked upon her mbre
in the light of a pretty playfellow to ‘bis ofvn’

Select
e ‘For THE Democrar.

‘A Death-bed Reminiscence.
Some years since; I stood by the bedside of a
dying brother, upon whase chéek the rose of four
-summers had bloomed in beauty and loveliness,
“and although then.quite young, T have still a viv.
“ !, id recollection of what' tmﬁapir'e& on that mol.
ancholy oceasion. In sorrow and tears, we were
" silently awaiting the dissolution of that brittle
A ghmd which biudg thg xpirit to its carth!y tene.
| 7ment, when suddenly, the little sufferer opened
-“~,“? his eyes of @ H_e;wenly blue._"_ and fixing thEm‘
., -upon my mother's face, with & Jook I shall nes:
; er forged, faintly lis hii¢

you strength §”
u_ really bear
distress; for I
rical fit--1 was
her head in
fall heavily on
* No, no !''she
hen she went

bng
her
d

g neatly akin -

by speaking*
T g{‘fe '\ip,‘aﬁ :
My dea¥ mother’s for. " -
& dpinster—iw'it not, -
st promised ‘not to visit . -
{nﬁik‘ﬁnﬂsﬂ a3 you:term it; ‘mpon . -
aKe. we  happy.: by -
ing that promise > " | PPy nowby rat:f 4 N

. -

This* wa

isped, in_childish accents, “1 | yoqr : ould have botne th 1 used . those ' i i ot e P , _
Sods . : " ! d year'and 1 half after 1 a R : have borne the dread-'|in my fouse, under m i used - those “litter quarrellings ! beautiful child, tl A T X h - . R P R ST
: die ma%::; kiss me ;n;mg:a. L s more "ii ol 3;4" 2‘;:: ll:n';"gdn;ewshiﬁ gil';xllntra,l‘l; sIt r(v:«nags forced to know afterwards, terioxyusly, so*straugelg--:?vp]:’.y—gdw%o;o?u!‘y T :f,?ﬁiﬂ gl’:‘;'f E:'.e';]. l’:l‘g li)‘. guilsband-—tl%: seryant ; and vthisl?;?h‘:.lslydf{:el‘ilr‘;gg‘\h;:rdi:gl ';-s iblylilir:gif so?’ﬁdeaé‘:ﬁ”mmeﬂpem*’?‘“
| Uponabedofdesth, - sterner, | a3 well as sndder. - Shp ‘was gall. | strong “are 6o 'mpautm with us! | was a fearful dream, it was v Wit or o Wwhiich- had eqused her death. | ed in the liberality with: which he procided |am wler 1o o CGOMs 0. appear: calm ;.-
i " A cherlshed brother lay: rornen,) Ay well as sndder. - She Jwas tall, | They leave us too soon : their w0 strength | the ul clream, o truth that/lay. With these things I sawialso a letter ad- e 'ty with- which he' provided |:and when Mr, Veryon rdised- his head: and.+ -
b . > r lay; | strong in Person, and dignificd i1} mapner,— | revol oy R ength | there. I was in a vightmare: [ wasuot sane. | dresse ES 3 . etter ad- | an education for Alice Lee, better suited 1o | look i : i - I8 nead, and:
e His low and fevered breath = | Thers wisia eetinit mns] 11 tpanner.— | revolts at our weakuesy ; 50 we are often left, | and thinki SYIATes uot sane, | dressed to Ellen in my husband’s hiandwrit- | b Toveli ' adic ¢, be 1{to | looked up into her face; he-ssiw that she had :
i ‘ eath. - ¢ Wis:a cert: ctiardcter in her | broKen in this weakness for wh /eft, 1and thinking how ghastly'it|all was, T fainited | in It was an- utifinished- Cees erloveliness and natural “elegance of mihd, | been weeping.. - . | - .- o
< Was ebbing fast away, ‘| beauty, qsiwenl-‘s iir her n{inf, thi : 110 this weakness, for want-of a little | softly on tis bed T T ey 18- 1t was au-unfinished letter; as if it had | than to h NPT -t 1 eeping.- " A0 TSl
“ s : ' ‘ A d, that'made one | pafience and sympathy R ey ® bed, no ong knowing, till séme | displeased hit, and he. hads mude. ar h to her mere conventional position.- - Come, my Mildied, no tears. - ' Wa. wi
! ind friénds were stand; - " respect Rud fear her. too, a little) ot | e Vopatay. : time after, that I bad fullen, and was not titav.. . » and he hads made- another;  Half an hour before the o ion be- _ 5 MY Alared, Mo tears, < 'We will
Ey Kind friends were standing near, mean that sher was o el I donot i arry camne in-a short time after Etlen biad ing. When [ recb\"e;eii I’ : nd wasnot pray- i copy. It began with lthesg words--no fear ; tweei Mr. Vernon an his da,l:‘;g::r:s‘::t}:?:h be- say no more about your marrying, ‘my sweet’ -

Their spirits bowod with griof, | conrce ihe sculine, or hard, or ‘l‘eft me.” “What has she be'eq saying I” he ;;ns ‘in my éwn that I should forget them} they are_barnt .child ; and-as to this other ‘matter, it shall:

He bifeat!rs' a geéue sigh,, { well s me-—he ‘used to look at he; : What business ] vstery of 4it¥.a]l' to explain all the nj)eaning of the first weeks | tle soung of oars-me find him“'ma?‘é?bﬂﬁé Pﬁné@Y,f°!$“

: . vas. braver than wothen in Vi . : room, alone. Crawlingifech I " . ; have already relited, Ali okt hdved bor o T VS oL

. Whileflowed the buraing tear eral... Sho bad more selfrelame o i B0 | Etied, passiotiatels. ~ His eyes wera wild and | door. T found that she pad Lre slp oy £r3 Mo biy brain—*I nover really loved her, | been hoon gacing ns ety or v\ | be arranged nearly a3 you_wonld - haveijt—.

i As sorrow found relief. resolitend stdadfuct, andc ;:2;:,; ;msl nore }»lo;dshgt; his beautiful black hair flung all | dressed, and was now | nd Otien wgshti;i;nd Elllen; she pleased me, only as a doll. would river as tliga;Ouzrr lxctir;as: "ﬁ Y Ol‘f} s “’P blrond, g’."ﬁ m}'hMllded must :be mistress of- thisold. -

‘ " n s b oYU RS, and ttely less re- | 1n dis ! . Dttt Sitind on her — ; ild: and St vt g ‘hetress herself. . Pushi suse : that caunot be
! The bitter hour has come, {)‘:};"f’ and was'more adtive and powerful in | } ll;(;;reﬁ::t::’: tqﬁ: }f,‘:,:g;aid n%olh b 'lh struck’ me-that all had Leeh donein strange go?;fo:tncl};:'l;i ? ';P(ﬁxllgl]l‘: :'e;io:e;lf;‘m.‘ p“lyd, b“?!f(lthe dmfnogd-pahéd casement unt;} 1gt' owe ’tt _nt‘. ri.‘-x‘)nOt;?é' W:]tdsfo.;" % .

: The suff AL I S I - e vou,” S g SE Botmng about | haste ; Harry telli s der earts canlaioa 9 could | vested upon a ledge of roses and green leavps. s e B R e e

J Mast ?;l;eel:?; z::l:‘l;'e!:;me - }dbi }Iusbhhd%‘msz very kind {q her. He ::fé:’i Iwb?n:m::;d; trcmbl}ng.[ e il f:'xinteéflg 'Inié Eﬁy&;ﬁz&f‘aﬁﬁg (R':i gzﬁ%&ke::,ém?'?ne’?“ !ﬁy'ﬁ;:{f‘lp'ﬁa&" Vﬂle;bmﬁgv‘ér» ‘he%ii;m:nghg{ielﬁ)?g; e Mr’ggrfgnfkep‘ ot reatch o neph

: T thits v id: ) ia PELA e ) Your profession,” and Low | he had tol o Y o e B . N ere’ the “letter | den curls'touched the flowers tch- [ © | year-atter the eveul just related,-his - nephew

: To sl Josus’ nd her greatisttention; and semetimes, I | tauel : - s100, And bow | he hadtold them that it ‘was I and thdt- slle : ; : , cur he flowers which” clustpr- AR L Ju ted,- his - nep

‘ _ Tosleepin Jesus’ breast. g:lf perceived that he Toved. her ‘almost as | | o \l\r;:: Elhl: :h?e °::L t{?sa?t wah all” would bave no help. . The n , and thytT | was left unfinishied|; but itigave me enough | ed around. Suddeuly she'stirted: as u,:; ;_ followed him to thd™ grave, ‘he' returried:

- reath ! , i : 0 r o0 often 3 | Was it of hers I” eried’ yat was soon to be unravelled, | | N of my sister’s stay' he e o i @ ! ot oar t hér ear; ad raising a{ beljeve tor PR gy : ,
1 Ttien séeks his mother's face; | bax with a jtrange expression in his eyes! 1! we 7 and he hock me :r;;rj)gbf]i: b et o | Ope thing I was decided dn—to watel by callcd bim villain Hlx:iire%-n;nge " o i o Sioping with Jove and hope, Alice pass- Somect?ioi?t:::'lzt:ﬂzfaft:g:;’;gg%i‘gcwih AL
sl “ Mammn,” he livps, «I d; -1 never could quite make it out, whetherit w ‘ou” Y ¥ at did | my sister this night, " Itiwas!in vai o : sy S : L her, ed qickly from her cottage parlor into the ! gen 't n. handeci o 1o o oq IS gentle
e L -' ie, lové : - ut, whetherit was | ¥ouanswer her, little fool 77 - v - ght. Itjwas/in vain that my that she might tell' me, andithat. T would not | box-bordered w jo AT LU0 HI€ tice’to’ a handsome home in the'eity: whe
“% ) Gi‘nv’pd;_r?e one more embmce..’f ¢ or hate.; Certainly,. after she came his | 7 “ Gh, ixothing’r P and 1 began toery & it wan liusband opposed ine; njvain that he coayed | belicve. AR S : bordered walk which led to the river;. - his happiness might have been con ¥y wh

. mauner chianged towands me. Iwis not jegl. L1 . ant me by his cares By o R . ! : "4 Sweet Alice, am I ot stual 7 ex.- bt have been completo
- L . L olg Y e.  Iwiis notjeal- | because he . oT lex X ¥ ins caresses, or tried- tg tenify - . . PO s ) ot punctoal 2 -ex- . 57 5 S Vel Somplets
My mother hears the voice, ous. I did no tjeal- | because he frightened me.  “I lsaid what iy - angry threats. - ’So’methilllg of my sistor with | ©sawit all now, "I turged my head, to ‘claimed a clear, melanchely voice, asa young. for ihe.painful knowledge that his }

t suspect this changé .from any

. : bl true, that I knew ubthi N s : [‘my sister’s na-.| sce my husband standine e i 3 o alders - ’ was built u the'blighted hopes °
A fond caress . small feeline? of . oy S STt ubthing of your affairs, as |t ) b into pra: ) ; A anainge a few paces behind | man, elé¢eantly dressed ashionable éd i upon the blighteéd.hopes :
The Tast? ah rlo ?f:sogi::?. ".anv'env: Otamsfs::&l;lldiﬂtslel:‘;l‘:\,e{ (irfflr:,)l'l: mdcedl;:'_hn! congerﬁ is tﬁ.‘nt of wine ! Iconld l:s:}elifel:fldp?siltlit‘gzvpiu‘é\in‘t 2 "\e,.;ban? - e, ‘lGood ,he'il"ﬂl! 1 iavé Oftl:?n thought, tume 'o;f‘?be d{i‘, lemund’el:] tlfl; :-‘ﬁzhﬁ?g:?faien »whlom he-owed: all his prosperity.
S Mot Lo ; 1in ‘my hearteivet, Withott, conpont o 51 s 0 | $4¥ nothing more, Harry.” o : - PIavenied me by torce, | was that man the same man I had Joved so | steps whi { Criver. aud o - “In accordance with her father’s stie
'P,hg,_y 1 meet beyond the grave. - in my heart:-,-} et, without. connecting it with | i * Better than u;oz much.” i embittered : and o other means would bhave,i had any eftect. Hong and fondly ¢ - - it ved so| steps which led from the, river, aud stood be- | (he ‘Pprotisions of - his: :“;5', ‘Mi!?l""’ Ve
L - X h S ) H ISR I v . 4 A - “lﬁd__:A

side the gardener’s daughter.
“ Yes, dear Walter; very punctual; and
yet I' thought you long, and- have beeu,wai't.
‘ing so anxlously for the soupd: of the oars.—
But you lovk.sad and auxici\ls,— Walter. 'What

Eller i ani b He gave way tome at last a
niglit came on and found me sitting’
bedside watching my dedqrsister. '
* How beautiful she looked ! Her fuce étlll
with-the gentle mark of borraw on it ’tl;'a‘; it
had in life, looked. so mﬁ%! She was! so°
great, so pure; she was like & goddess sleep-
ing; she was-not like a mere |woman of this
t;n;;l;:f 'S{:e di(;l ot seem! to |be dead ; there

: s. RS lle about her yet, for there was still ¢
alk steadily | look of power and . of hugmau s\'mp:thl\;”ti:l:lli
She never | she used to have avhen alive. | The sopl ras

topped, she | there still; and Jove and kLéwl dge.’ ‘T
» ‘measured | By degrees a strange fe‘ulin‘g"of ‘her - living
resence in the;room. caute o ' 0

) et b k' - g p er me. JL'QUB
‘¥ s‘ep .lhe same mixture the s ' bt ‘Wld! no- pou 0 T-
p ¢ 1

hcl ver a ] tl" lnldlll." v 1 nd‘ u pé

Pllen 2 I knew that he/no lo
. [hink e ok s o et oy i | 270~ Tearsand fllyand e
, - . think he-lovpd her; at'le wi e | same round—always the sape !
‘&_ﬁ"-—-( : N ‘ : ‘ same kind of Jove. - I ubed 1o be sur rised at | marry & jire ¢ doll, & plaptiing
- mlﬁ ffufmfﬂuﬁ . . Ell«m"s condptt to him.| She was- lhgre thah 'n?,l‘\lfd tﬁ;il%;t’lk:dplgig;: 3
Vi de cold; she wis passionat¢ly rude-and unkiid; { tao much : for he eame to me an
A ' | not so, m;chf, when T'was there as \v})cn 1 was | and said tliat he 10;'06 me. B'l‘:tl
;‘:?g’;)qe d?:?lgi‘:ﬁi(}r t? J;‘%ar ,he‘r voite speaking tigne in our married lifé his kiskes did not.
in thos A P} dignant [tones that are worse | sdothe me, nor did I belicve his assarances,
car than, the .h.mlxc.}t_ scream . of passiony | [All that-night T heard Ellen wal
.imd mn{gtlmep :I used. t? hear hard words— andwmnresting throuoh her room.
1?~spenh‘x.\g3§ the first soft- and -pleadingly, | Slackened her. pace, she never.
often to end ah a terrible burst of anger and | never hurriéd ; but the same slo
Imprecation.. .1 eould not unJerstand why' | tréad went on; the firg f ot.
they quarrelled. - Thereiwas a mnystery ' be- | asii ’ ¥ stop

‘ y asiif to music
tween them 1 did not know of, and T did not | of nankiness -

* ngrily, and the

uger | then he flu )
by the
VT E

. still kept up ber establishmetit. at Baticrses. -

living alife of - quiet usefulness: nBYo-

lence ontil 51l traces.of her corrow seemed. to | -
-have been chased away.. : Mildred ‘had. sedu-
‘lously avoided-meeting her cousin.after the | ..
death of her father} ‘and she'had " not: seen. : .
Alice since the fatal scene. which opened -hier.

eyes:to her Jover's real feeling towardsherself,
The sidden neys of| the entire failure: of one
of Walter's:business :s'peculalibizé;.at‘r:{;eiig;thtf )

* The strength of Lorror, ot courage,"dp- |-
held me. .-Y kuew he mc:m:!to Kl 1me, bat
that did not alarm me; I only dreaded: lost
his hard should touch me. IIt was not death,
it was l;g I shrank from. I'believe if he had.
touched ‘me then, T should have fallen dead
at bis feet.  I'stretched out Iy arms in hor
ror, to thrust him back, uttering a plercing
shriek ; and while lie made jin effort to seize |
me,;overreaching himself in ithe madpess of
Ais fury, I rushed by him, shrieking still, and
so fled.away into the darkneds; where I lived
ob! for muny, many months! L

When I awcke again, T found that my
poor baby had died, and tb:{t my husband
had gone none knew.where, | But the fehr of

. ing me harshly back on the sofa,
kness! The
Why did I
no wife "

he .had.said
i kissed me,
for'the first

| Lathrbp, Jan. 5, 1855, -

- has troubled you ? 4 -
-The young mau’s brow grew darker, and
 then flushed to a deep crimson, as, he oized
with passionate earnestoess upon the sweet
upturned face which rested against his shonl-
der, and then exclaimed : “Desr one would
you dlcsire to hear the catse of my sorrow it
you know that such knowledge must make
you a partaker of it?  Can your love bear
this test, my Alicet” 7 T
- O Walter I” murmured’ Alice . reproach-

g e

L Pemu Rommad e
o Bichen's Christmas Storp.
: _‘I‘hc~'8¢ie,nil'ooi
A : . % L .
"} i _THE BIXTH POOR TRAVELLER - .
. Was the little widow, Shio .had been sit-
ting by herself in the darkest corner of the

-Toused. her to more active efforts. - Determine .
-ed at;anysacrifice, 1o secure the comfars - of = -
her beloved - cousiu, ;Mildred. decided |upon -
motgaging her estato.to. its foll .value, and
thus, in " some’ uieastire, reliéving- him from -
his embarrase rouside L

Travellers..

“

room all the time ; her pa ARSI 1 . od woménhiood a e P , L, ' . A : - Ve e TR ments.: - This oI de -
ansionsly toward -;th_,er dpoa;: fnm(al ofl'ien turned | like to,a<k’ them, for T lwas afraid { of them | ter. - gai s her charvnc' 80D near me, it'scemed as if I-had feisure ajnd | his return haunted me. 1 ¢ uld get no reet f‘uIl)}). asdahe hid ‘her tearful face on his bosom.- nd ssoner Uonéeivéél" th‘{:‘: gﬂnewl?fi !,f’f:a WAy . .
- dyea waiching resilostly, o ;!1!3 e e‘v;l};oll&g go}léfj#w flmlx,c&]-a]ﬁi:‘ud of Ellen-as my hus- | After this burst of pnséion 'Hﬁrgr‘y‘s tender-- F;'“ifr to pass 19wthe«yorr]_d beyond the graye. | day or night for dread of liirg : ,mg I fe“;f; 10‘_:‘;‘,{' ear Walter, can ‘you not “trust ¥ | second tim in his ﬁfé : wak‘geg:‘% 5. and a -

R i 5 38 L pect -band—and I.felt- ike a reed be!\veeﬁ li] ' - L y - elt my sister near me: I folt the nassine) £ ling. i d witl wim g 4 E - . ? . e T IR . fo - Walter foy ] Fassssves
-%0me one 10 -Aprear. Sha was verv auict | as if T ¢ g A feed velween them- | ness to me became unbounded : a4 if he wish- | her 1 { ©5 & da passingiof (Ing-mad with the one hard thouehf for eve “T'do trust vorir bowa! s oo . Tsaved from conung AR

P ) f : S ¥ quiet, | as if I should liave been crushed ben i : HODH 7 ag 1t hewish- | her life about me, as ‘wk : A : ght for ever!  “Ido trust vour love! Al : ey VTS AR .
¥ 1 for oep lesle 12 307 YN bl reen erushed beneath any | edito mak ) . 1y 1L me, as when one sleeps, bt | pitilessly ¢ - T . - it el y My _own. ey d Tthy mi crotirad | L se -
S0 B v i 0 s Ll copro ek R et 5 g, | 21 cocion v o Wiy i i 5 s SRS T coritowt| ot Soget L e s b Pt
“was 8 straincd expression in her eyes, and a | ful face so faras Leouldy = 5 e by T e e Lorgavts himy, wor {in with ours, Tt seemed s if her bre; 01| ot dbides et o= wander. Tate’ Tl e T i noger Lee, Whl th a large poriion .
Crtein o PR o ! . Ellen wanted fne to return home with.her. the cu,rrekn{)}‘]h‘sdkag agzain._All mvy Jove ! wari { i L\ per re’,‘ﬁ.,_.hf;':lllm«; ST tave o | faces- wander- | too lateof the natute-of my- feeling: towards | of garden, she had 'managed. to retain and )

artal i i ut her altogethe ' 3 _ ] : Lty Al g SRR 4e hac . managed. amans
certain excited air about hy gecher, that Soan after she, came, and soon ., after 1 heard | asbefore. If he had ssked me for my life [held her haud® 1o e, and her long hdir, ing about, so that Lmay escape the more ea- | you, I bave promisedto marry my cousin.” [ Tiere, with one faithfal attendunt, -her days .,

wasg.vé r insanity ; it seemed as if she 3 : ¢ ! 10 inne, and : . A ; o I ! cousin.. ere, With one fai it nt, -her days -
- Yad i oy beeqean s}, somgsuddené!ioilk, the firat dispute between‘them, she traed. me | thén, as'lis mere fancy, to destrgy, 1 would | floated  round jn;"?orebe:id, |And -then” I}o sily \vhcn_ !}{0 moment does cgmne. Alice Lee raised her ‘h’eaf]_,\and gazing for flitted by aspeacefqln as when ’S_he was suf-

‘b the 4. @ ST S 0 back to- Hirst Farm: at oned. nad for | have given it to him. - I would have lain [shake off these fancies, and “cqvince myself ey a mowment into her lover's face, as it to- read | rounded by the lnxities of fortune -

e “spe oy it Wenk 2o 1'am br. dature. it | dosn and died, ithe had wished, to scé- the | that she was really dead; I looked agnin abd | 5 From Cuamber's Bjsborgh Joumal. | {ere g contradiction to the words le had'|  Not till” Alice sorrowed’ over the-lifeless -

| When her turn came to speak; she began |a-long tinte. . Weak.as 1 am by: gature, it pdown and dicd, 1 he had wished, 1o sce-the pthat as really dead, 4 ipoked agaim 4t An old Woman’s Reminiscence. | G o0 L0 e bl cirelifioe a8 | o S band did Mildeed coigies her

in 8 low voice—her eyes still glaucing tothe | has always been a marvel to me since, how . flowers grow over my grave, .| again at her .Iying there ;'8 marble corpye, ! 7T — ] o }1: lnl tl ap |r1 J b N da 9!‘?] a ath form of ber husband did Mildred conqrerPer. .
L S BRAVE ) by Cit 4 v, AR Rt I S R Af., . . . - R - . S A P ST . § X9 s ] . o . . . ; es o Qha B

door—and spoke as if to herself rather - than:| strong 1 was wheré my lofe for my husband |. My busbapd and Ellen grew mote estranged | ice-cold, with the Fips set- jand rigid, and the: up, ¥ou reinémbpr, dear Aunt Ruth,” Iat which’'had supported her and as ‘pale as thel feelings sufficiently ito visit her. * ‘Shedid

- oy ey Y e P K TR " — 1 ; s or cliin. he P R ; i i hite roses which tlustered round the arbor ! hen forget and’ conguer them: and- fo her
O fus:8 . _ | was concerncd. |1t seeined impossible for me | asihis affection seemed to retarn to me. - His | death band beneatl Ler cliin. |There sheawvas, woehnt RO s tel] | Wiute ] cius ¢ BTuor)then forget and. conquer them; and" to” her
. {o the rest of us ; speaking low but xajifdly— s ¢ d. 1e seg M possib ¢ \ iff in her white shroud, the sndwy linen preds- length said “ that you once promised o tel wheré:they had scated; she appeared 16" wait | garnest sb)_mpmh y-anil'active diligénce, that

“somewhat like a somnambuje gepeating a les- | 10 yicld to-any pressite against him. I be- ifanner td heér was dz’f."i"g;hef% o him con- st h " € SNAWY INCR PTess- | me 4 story connected with that grand house | d silenc ' ation. - o, it libes ’ Yo
sond . T = g4 { lieve now-that a jvéry angcel’cuh]d not have | femptuous. I heard hercall him yillain, once | ing so lightly on her; vo- life wn.h»m,.’tino and vour own little ébttaze?é g:lppose vou | 1B smpx](]l silence f‘?‘f gndexi,)lanafl?n..f e the widow of Walter-Veruon, and herdapgh;“ .
| They advised e pot.to ‘marry him—(she | turned me from big? . T inithe garden below the Wi"d"“’;-"v,“_‘ which'| warinth about her, and -alt ‘my faucies wére | i1} it me on mr birthday ;. itiwill be doubly 4 A:wq: er :xcilmel;n,; "?l"l 1 (lief:}l;l eo.t:a.:; h‘ s 1 ter Mildred, were ‘“E"'b‘?‘,l; rfOP_Q.mQYQ coth-
began) They told e e was wild—unprin- | > At last she sail*18tne in a low voice:— | he'langhed, his wicked laugh, and shid, * tell | vain dreams. Theu I buried my face in my pleasant to.sit here and iis'tenito vorL” ' dress caused the qt;x dered gitl- to hl.lr; er 1.fortable naintenance than' 'the emb_nn‘-asjs,ed; §

’ ) adh baunds, aud wept asif my heart was breaking. - g eyes from the stern’ look of surrow. whicly was | state of the merchant’s affairs wounld allows:- =

A‘E-ii(::ipléd.,——bad; but 1 did not cate for what they

5z
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said. 1loved him, and disbelieved them. 1
:  pever thought about lis goodaess—I . only
+. knew thiat he was beautifal and gifted beyond
- ‘all that 1 ever met with in our nasrow- socie-
2 “ty. 1loved_him, with no . passing school-
" lggirl fancy, but with my whole besrt<—my
—whole soul. h
{ :mwithout hiw, andheaven would®have beenno
iibesven to me if bé had not been there. .1
5 all this, simply to show what a madness
- "of devotion mine was, A
= My cear mother was very -Lind to me
throughout. She had loved my father, I be-

* liete, almost to the same extent ; so that she |

coold sympathise with me even while dis-
couraging. She told me that I was wrong
dnd foolish, and that I'should repent; but I
- kissed away the painful lives befween her eyes

_ ‘2ud made her smile when I tried to prove to
ber that, love was beffer. than produce. So
_'we married : not so much without the concént
¥ against the wizh of my family; aud even

that wish withheld in sorrow and in love. I

" remember all this now, and see the true pro-

.” portions . of everything ; then I -was’ blinded
by my passions, and understood nothing.

! We went away to ouf_prétty, bright home

in one of the neighborhoods of London, near

a park,  We lived there for many mouths—

in a state of intoxication ratlierthan of earth-

‘17 happiness, and he was happy, too, then, for
-am sure ho 'was innoceut, and I kunow he
loved we.. Oh, dresmg—dreams!.

" i 1did pot: know my husband’s profession.
He wai busy and often absent; but ke never
told my what he d&id. ‘There Had been 'np

" settlemehts either, .when T married  He 'said

. he had & conseiéntious scruple against them ;

. that they were insulting to a rnan’s honor and
degrading to’ aniy- husband. - This was one of

the reasons why, at home, they did - not wish'|

. W16 marry lim. But'I° was'only glad to
. ;be able to show him. how T trusted him, by
theeting ‘his, wishes and refusing,” on my own-
sccount to accept the Jegal protection of set-
tements, It was siich a pride to me’ to sac-

. Aifice all to him. ~Thus I knew- nothing of
his real life—his pursnits or his “fortunes, I
~ hever Mked him any ijuestions, as mueh from

indifferesiod 1o evetyiling but-his love as from | fo
Y I had never thought of this. " I had-trusted
so blindly 10 himp ig everything that it would
have seeined to ine.a profound insult to have

- 8 wifely blindoess of trast. When he came
ome at night, sometimes very gay, singing
- opera sonps and calling me his fittle Medora,
.88 he used when it good humpr, I was gay
- 100, and grateful. ~ And when he came home
~'moody and ’
.9&6“!'1&;8&8? we h?;a"’bﬁen married about three
montus, once even threatening to strike m
- with‘ﬁa}‘fearful Pglglre in hisg eyes ';tnrt;::::
bér 90’ well, and used to see w0 ofien. after:
- Wards—then T was patient and - silent, and

Thad no life, r.0 "joy, no - hope}.

,;‘pc}ke kindly, All that-I did annoyéd kim,

and rratible--whick he . -used to ‘do,

4 Mary, this is madfiess \——it is almost sin--
fal ! "Can you not séc—can you 1‘10# hear?

dod tien she'stopped, ahd would sy nomare,
thotgh T urged her to tell me whatshe meant.
For this terrible mystery ‘begun to. weigh on
me painfally, aid, forall:that 1 trembled so

much to fathom jt, Lhad betun 1o feel that
any truth. woild be/beil@itinn suchi a life of
dread. T'seemed to-be-Yivinr- among shad-

ows ; my very hifsband and eister not resl, for
their real lives werg bidden from me. But I
+as 100 timid to|insist on an explanation,and
so things went 'on in their old way. | o

- In one respect! -only, changing - still more

ainfully,. still wore markedlysin \my hus,
and’s conduct to me at alf; -he never
all that'l said irfitated himj and dnee. (the
little widow covered ber face with her hands
and shuddered) he epurned ‘me with-his fuot
nnd cursed me, onenight ig'- our ‘own room,
when I knelt weeping beforg him, supplica-
ting him_for pity’s sake to tell me how I had
offended Lim.  But I said to myself that he
jwas tired, anncyed, and that it was irritating
'to see a loving woman’s tears; and; so I ex-
wusedhim, as ofien times before,and went on
ﬂ:ving Lim all the same—~Ged forgire e for
my idolatry ! SR R
! Things had been very bad of late between
Ellen and wy husband. But the character

proaching, they watched each other inces-
pantly. . They put me in 'wind of fencera—
my husband on the defensive.- L
¢ Mary,” said 1y, sister to me suddenly,
coming to the sofa where I' was sitting em-
roidering my poor baby's cap. | “ What
‘does your Harry do ‘in Ie? What is lis
“profession 7 - PR S
+.She fixed her eyes on me carnestly. © !
“I do; not know, darling” I answered,

vaguely.; “ He has no profession that I know
ofF i
“Buot sthat fortune has he, then1 | Did Le

not tell you what his income was, and. how
obtained,’ when be marricd ! - To us, he isaid

und a year ;jand be would say no wpre. Bui,
has he bot been more explicit with you 3"
% NoI" 1 answsred, cunsidering ; for, indeed

| even nsked of his affairs. - * No, he never told
we-auything abou} his fortune, Ellep.
givessine money! whéu I waot it, an

and. gives itne evin more than I require.”

‘strange wanner.) “And his i6 all you kuow

bf their discord was changed. Instead of re- |

only that be had s0 much” a year—a thous-

He
is al-
ways générous. |- He scers to have plenty ;
whebnever jt is asked for, he bas it by bim,

Btill her eyes kept looking at e in that

hier, and see if she will believe yo#!"'

T was sitting in the window, working. It.
was a cold, damp day.late in au_lvuinn, when
those chill fogs of Novémber are jjust begin-
ning; those fogs with frost in them, thatsteal
into one’s very héart. "It was a day when a
visible Llight is in tbe air, and when deathis
abroad everywhere. I was alonejn the draw-
ing-room.. "Ellen was up stairs, and my hus-_
band, as I believed, in the city. | But T have
remembered since, that-1 heard the hall door
softly opened and 4 footstep stea] quietly by
the drawinig-room. up stairs,. The evcning
was just beginning 10 close in<-dull, gray
ard ghostlike; tlie- dying -daylight melting
into the long shadows that stalkdd like wan-
desiug ghights about the fresh-made grave of
pature.” ‘T84t working still, at sdme of those
‘smal] garmeuts about ‘which I dreamed such
fond dreams, and wove auch lal%é hopes of
happiness ;-and as I sat, while the evening
fell heavy about me, a mysterioup shadow of
evil passed over e, a. dread presenttnent, a.
canseiousness of ili, that made me tremblé, as
ifin ague. It was no hysterical| sinking of
the spirits'that-1 felt ; no mere nervousness or
cawardice; it was something Ii had never
koown before; a’ knowledge, aipresence, a
péwe:‘, a wariing word, a spirit’s cry, that
swept by me as the fearful evil marched on
to its conclusion. | o '
T heard a faint Scredm up stajrs. It was
s0 faint 1 conld scarcely distinguish it from
a pudden rush of wind throngh jan opening-
ddor, of the chirp of a mouse; behind the
whinscot. Preseiitly I heord thel same sound
again’; and then ‘a 'dull muffled| noise over-
‘béad, as of some gne walking heavily,or drag-
giug a heavy weight across’ the|floor. - I sat
pétrified by fear. | A nameless agbny was up-
on me that deprived me of all flower of action.
I thought of Harry and I thought of Ellen,
in an inextricable cypher of misdry and.- ago-
uy ; but I could fiot-bave defined a - line in
niy owa mind; I could not' have explained.
what it was I feard. Ionly knew |
sqrrow that was to come,and s; . - ¥ listened,
but all .was still again; once only I thought
1 heard & low moan, and ouce a muttering
véice, whicli 1 know now to hive been my
biisband’s, spesking passionately ‘ta. Limself.
And then his voice swept stormfully through
the house, crying  wildly, *Mary, Mary!
Quick, here! Your sister! Ellen!” - . ©
-1 1 ran up stairs; it seems to nje now that 1
almost- flew. T found Ellen lying on. the
fibor of ber room, just inside the door; her
fuetitowards the door of my hushand’s study,

3
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She was fainting; at least 1. thopght so then.
We raised her up -between ns; jmy busband

"tne, then.it scemed. as if a Ba

~which was . immediately opposite. ber room. ]

teetnbling more than 15 and I ubfastened her Lwound below the left hreast; about™ wh

ves from her,
gain.| So long !
ire 3 I saw-the
thisjout franr
s Barrier had been
femoved, ard that my ‘sister floated near
again. ‘ ! ) |
I had been praying, sitling
alternate feelings of her spiritp
her bodily death, when, raising.my head and
looking towards the further corner of thie.rbom®
Isaw standing at somelittle distance, | thy
sister Ellen. * I saw her distinetly, as distinet-
ly as you may see the red| firg| blaze.” Sadly
and lovingly her dark eyes looked at megsad-
ly her gentle- lips” smiled; and by look and
gesture, oo, she showed e that “she wishied
to speak to me.  Strange, 1 was not frighten-
ed. It was so natnral to:see her there, that
for the mowment I forgot that she was dend.

@ Ellen,” I said, “ whatisit?” . =~ ° 0|
. Thefigure smiled. It tame nearver. ;();h!
do not say it was fancy ! | I raw it advance;
it caine glidingly : I remembered " afterwatds
that’it did oot walk—but it came forward—
to the light and stood not ten paces from me.
Tt looked at'me still;in the sama sad gentle
way, and somehow—I dojnot know whetber
with the hand or Ly the turning . of the hesa
—it showed me the thropt, where were the
distinci marks of two powerful hauds. -And
then.it pointed to its heart; and looking, I
saw the broad stain of bleod.above it. Awnd
then I heard her voice—I bwear 1 was not
mad—I heard it, I eay {0 you distinctly—
whisper softly, “ Mary " and thea it said, still
more audibly, “murdered ™ |
- Aud then the figure \'apiq‘beld, and sudden-
ly the whole room was vacant. That cne
dread word had sounded s if | forced out by
the pressure’ of some “strong’ I:\%ony-—likeg a
man rétealing his life's sdcret when dying.—
‘And when it had been spoken, or rather wail-
ed forth, there was a sudden siteep ‘and chil-

And when I turnedawiy my e
the presence came arouad:me
as I watched her it was not the
corpse ouly ; but when I shut

i

me |
i

il
el
thus in th?se

that it was | ly rush through tlie airj.and the life, the'y

soul, the presence fled. T was’ alone again
with Death, The mission had beén fulfilled ;
the warniny had been given;|and then my
was done. - . P z !

- Brave and ‘calin a8 thg strongest man. that
cver fought on a battle-field, I stood up. be-

dress, and threw it back ipon her chest hnd

saw deep Liack bruises
marks of hands that -had

) gr:_lppled her from

‘then I looked further, and I saw & sn

: face, which I had never beforo:'seeu.disturbcd,
{ only momentary ; inianother tinate the plac-

al presence and |
2

he ¥ gycniiand Lien ¢
sister passed away-—for er work with earth

side my sister’s body.” I unfastened ber jast

shoulders I 1aised ber hpad and took off the
bandage from rouod her face; and then I
n her throat—the

bebind, and that bad stfangled - ber. Anﬁ
)
jch
ad

The calm, Tiappy expressioq of aunt Ruth’s

suddenly. changed to-one. of ihténse sofrow ;
or rather, a quick thrill of pain seemed_to
follow my few words. . This, however, “was
id tenderness so natdral to bér face resumed
it sway, and 1 discovered no! otlier sign of

emotion as.she answered. .
“ You shall have your wish my.leve ;” and
then added in a low voice; “%IL is right that
'she should_ have the promised- history, -and
1 that I should tell it.”  The latter part of her
‘speecb‘ the vencrabld lady rather wmurmured
i to herself than addressed to me; then draw-
ing her fine fizure to its utmost height, and
folding her thin ~ white handi upon her lap,
she commenced her ' narrative—which, how-
ever, I prefer putting into myj own language,
believing: Aunt Ruth’s patural modésty pre-
sented her from doing justicd to the hieroine,
.of the story. I T
" % Walter is latd this evening, Mildred, and
‘yet I ara almost certain that I saw him pass
on the river an hour ago. I:may be mistak-
en, but I wish you would run down to the
old summer house, 'and see!if the boat is
moored. We ought to have{got through a
good portion of business’to-night.™ .~ -
The speaker, a finé old mah of soujeseren-
1y winters, turned as he spok‘e, townrds a deep
window, wheré a young and strikingly hand-
some womap sat resting hér gheek upon her
hand, and gazing with a look of abstraction
upon the twilight shadows n3 they deepened
over the broad river] flowing;at the bottom of
a long terrace-walk jin frout of the house.~-
Her father's voice suddenly recalledher drea-
my thoughts; and raising liagtily, she\said :
* Yes, dear father; I shall énjoy a st}o{l to-
night ; and if the truant basinot. yet arrivd,
T can watch for him a little longer from' the
summer honse:  We do not know what may
have detained Walter,” she jadded, tenderly
‘raising. the old man's hand o -her lips; he
nows your love -of i‘puncluaﬁty, and. I am
certain he would not wilfully "keep you in
suspense.” . Lo
‘Mildred Vernon was the only child of a
widowed parent. A beauty and an heiress,
she was as might bé supposed, not withont a
goodly string ‘of adibirers ; of | these lier fath-
er’s choice and her pwa affeétion fell upon A
‘relative of her own,” whom jher father. had
brought up to” his-own calling—that of dn
East India merehant.. Ateustomed :from

i

i

ate admiration, Walter Vernot deemed:it an
easy task, at Mr, Vernon’s affectionate sug-
gestion, to vield up i free heart to her keep-
ing : and he agreed gratefully to_the.propo-
sals made to him by his uncle, whigh. ended

poyhood to regard lier cousin with affection-:

to encounter an expression equally fearful on
the beautiful featurés of the intruder. - Like
some fair statue ou Wwhose lineaments the in-
tensity of hopeless despair was' traced. by a
master chisel, stood Mildred Vernon. . Her
large dark eves were fixed upon the young pair
before her with an expreséion of agony which
seemed to overpowertheirsorrow in sympathy
with hers.  The quick percepfion of Alice
seemed at once to understand the mystery,
and gliding from the scat' where she bad
crouched iu her sudden grief, she took the
passive hand which ‘hung by Mildred’s side
and raising it to hér lips, exclaimed wildlys
“Forgive . bim,; dearest lady; only forgive
Walter—he will love you. O! he does love
you already, as you deserve. . Sce, hd is
weeping! _He does'not love me now; 14%;nt
is past, dear lady; and you will forgive Ljm,
and be his ®ifel” -~ -7 .0 U

_Paieand lifeless, the unhappy spe.lk:;rsa‘lk“
at the feet of her rival, who appeared sudden-
ly recalled to her asual self-possession. Iy a
calm voice, slie bade Waltkr carry the faint-
ing Alice t5 an, adjoining summer-house, |
where she watcled 'with intense solicitudefor
the first sign of recovery. Then beckoning
her consin to her side, shé pluced "Alica. Lee’s,
hand in his; and_without trusting , herself to
look iuto his firce, Faid slowly: * You must

so plainly portrayed in her companious’ face; -

" Mildred livesto seé this orphaned name- |
sake'thé-wife of a rich arfd “worthy eitizen, |
and to find her own reward in. the"peate of -
a good conscience and the affection and rev- - "~
erence of the grandchildren of her early: apd -
only love—Walter Vernom, =~ <= as 7
Such was Aunt Ruth's stoty of her owh
checkered life ; |for'my readers willhave long-
since guessed thiat se was the Beautifal -and - -
generous Mildréﬂ_‘Vfiynon‘éf my tale.  Itisa
tale, hiowever, that g not a-fiction. ‘Roman-
tic asiis the love-devotion of our heroing, and - -
unnatural as’_is the facility ‘with? which-the
father yields to/ber wishes, there -are ‘many -
who will be able to atrip the harrative of its
thin disguises, and detect in it an episodeof -
real life. sihsoe o e e
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“ . Napelemmd® | 1.l
On Napolean's roturn to Paris from Viens -
na surrounded by his ‘family; “at St.- Cloiid,
he, one evening as tlie mopnrs;{hdq@béhuﬁfn_l-:
ly, went into the: grounds of ;therpalace-to
enjoy the fineness of ‘the ‘weather; whit: the
-whole of the compaty sat down ou the green
t if, with the exceptionof Napolean, who -
streched Limself at full: length on the grass, -
"and said "that his ivk hole life hitherto: bad -
béen fortunate; and| after .some further  re-
miarks on the same snbject;. he said i, “No -
one imagines that I have a désire for a coun-

tell Alice, Walter, that you are -nof going. to
marry your cousin } that you may lové her
without sin; and that to-morrow I will tell
her 86 myself.  You may not like' 1o see:my
father to-night ; to-morrow I will prepare bim
for an interview. . T
giTtoberhome” . =~ 7. .
- Passibg rapidly on to the houss, Mildred.
Vernon sought in- thé solitude "of her own
chamber, upon her|bended knecs, that conso-
lation which. her 1'el:ush‘ed' heart so sorcly
necded ; and the ‘akose at length, strengthen-
ed and confirmed ip the generous self-sacri-
Afica_her noble inapulsive nature- had at oace.
suggested. The cap, indeed,- contained a
bitte? dranght; but she resolved to .drain it
to the very dregs, believing that in .the one
it would’ prove a wholesome medicine, which
in tiiné might "bring back some degree of
peace to her troubled spirit. "
T DN T R R S A
“ Your engagement with- Wulter at an end?
Wha on earth do you mean, child 1. - T:al-
'Wways gave you credit for knowing your own
mind a little bettér than ost women.” Give
me your reason for this behavior; Mildfed” .
- Mildred was silent for. a. moinent; ns if
struggling with. some ‘inward emoti
signs of which were painfully -visible pn ber
fine features, as, with' a sndden ‘effot, she

*

heré; now see .this poor |-

ty life; but T assurd yoo I Txd give all in. -
y power for the staff of the ghepherd.”. -
"At, this .tlie entire company. broke - into:a -
loud lnughter, to which the Emperor rejoined " -
in-the most earnest mapmers {f ~ -0l T -
_“Indeéd I am - not jesting. - Did'my #ta: "~
tion allow me to entjre freedom of choice, my - -
désire for the shepherd’s life :would. soon by -~
realized . b lER T i Do T
tAnd [” spid Lbe;Gﬁand Adiniral of France .
and King, of; Naples, “ I" wonld ;be.a-Veni;
cian gondolier; and’in ‘my_boat on-the 86l
sing dail{ the undying songs of Tasto,™ .. 4.

- "“And I,” kaid the King :of Holland,.*1 .
-would simply be a wachman jn.:Amsterdam, .
wheré [ should at least servé:tha-interestsof .
‘the e ‘my duty is performed

ountfy ; at present
in anbthef direlq&;h;' :
. At this‘remn ,rk?

s “illustrions’ brether - -

- sh'rug'gcd his shoulders . slightly, and gazed -~
| fixedly on the moon,, . . i 200 P

. “And I, said the King.of Spain; whysm -
T nota citizen of - Senlis,” with an. in of
Afifty thousand franes, and.a. good ing - -
gratind. T-would :rathér have upder. me x -
(ormu@ i

couple of hounds than the tiresomo
‘ties-af a court™ = . o o
“ And 7 said the -Princess:

“YWhy am, I'not a Sower, gitl
“Theu I could, wreathe cro
the vi.ginsl: . -

o)

said firmly : “Even at thé risk of losing what sl
1 prize 5o dearly, your good opiniot, my dear. “;‘L{y Tuith!”) said Nap
father, I 'can assign no other-reason than-ithe | correct.. ‘One must gohfe

ono already - giveu-—namely, . that -our mar-; is }héi&,gpfk 4 the great:
) .y y trohn;g lhe

bung two or thiee clots of blood, that 'k
oozed up despite all care:and knowledge
her manuer of ifurder. I knew thensheh
first been suffocated, to prevent Ler screar

we, and threw water ou her fice, .luflpﬂgs‘l_"

in-his beiug at tweijty. one the promjsed hus-
band of the t—eautjfgxl',hlildrg‘?, and the expec
tant heir to her father's i;nngnsq fortune. To

never atteftipted ‘even to take bLis kand or kise
his forehéad ‘when “he bade me bLe still- and
not interrupt him.” “He was my ‘law, aud his
“/approbation the sposhine of my life; so that

g Uack her bair; but she did - oot revive. A
told Harry to go for a doctor.: A horrid
tholight was stealing: over me; but he linger-

- Yes, all,. What more should [ wish to]
know 1 _1Is Le.not ithie husbaod, and bas he
not absolute tight-. over everything!" I have
no business to ipterfere” Tlie- words: sound

in
ad

ms,

Mildred,. however, |whose ignorance of M vouls be 4 souree of | human

_ my Yery obedience was: sclfishness; for ' my | harshe i e ey Le | elt, as I fancied, unaccountably] and cruelly, {and then stabbed .where;, the| woand would | Vornon's previous ‘influance | with her: cousin | riage, if persisted in, ‘would be.; i § 0 man
. only joy-was to see i happy, and my ouly |lovingly. m;gu oy did shen {7".1 P | though I twice asked bim to go. Theo, 1 | bleed jowandly, and show no sigu to the mere | og her to believa thatithe ecl;};ﬂtibix of Lis | misery to both of us. .Pray 4?’?"9‘,3‘335.'&2? Pitgciind o soareh
"~ duty to obey him. - T - T " Elley tou!chegi Lile;]i;Q}e c“ﬁ} held “ 4Does’ thought, that perhaps he was too much over- | Lystander. ¥ oo as earnest and indeperident of e traneotis cir- | 18 not grounded’ uporn -mere. Ff:n d : cl_eg; bl

;. My si  to visit ns. "My h d i X L iona O 1 wan | come ;801 im i im, Y carefully | again.. I l'ai.d - : : ction their engawe- | scarching intd. my - own "heart, ol RN
i My sister came to visit ns. My husband  uot this make You anxious 1”7 che said. “Can | cOme ; s0.] went to bim and ki " r::a’h::: tb: gﬁ;’:ﬁtggg,‘;%ﬁd :é:aié ‘; :ﬁi’; 3 laid. the cutistances as herown affection their engage ;Q“;’.:fv'm‘lie of Walter's- feeliniz;. Lavel alone|. 8T

bad seen very little of “ her'before ' our mat- | you nof fear as sther, even whils vou love | 58id; % Sbe will soon be better, : 1o ) ¢ | ment was'very diffurent, and for some time, ) Y - ‘A this.

ringe ; for she had often been from home svhen’ 3,3 a wife I i momer’ gren w ile you lmf (‘élf\z, to-chéer him. ButT felt|in my beart | heavy'head gently down! I drew theshr ud | hdppin,essyéf hél?"youn'g',life"éeeméd with- | led e to decide thus. (?';{)Y ;ﬁ:&iﬁ};:yﬁ( ~

he was with us; down at -Hurst-Farm—that| . *Fear, darliqz! | Why?  Wha ehioald I |that she wasnomore: - | .- = " feloss oxer the drendful mark pf murder. And gy g eloyd, . |~ " |-~ -|favor, dearest father, ane dne EUE ELEL ¢

-was the name of my” dear mother’s place— | fear, or wham'i What is there, [Ellen, on | -| At last, after many urgent etreaties, and | then—still as calm and! resqlute as L'bad | ™ giruated in & rémote corner of the grounds | clasped the °1? Fover bim— that. you ) will | the first tims she Bo

and Thad alwaysfancied that they had notJiked ‘your fﬁ&nﬁl then added “}Mss‘;'c uatolv.— | after the servants had:come up| clustering in | been ever since the revelation had come, to | cyich surrounded. Mr. Vernon's mansion, was, and bent fondly 40:;:,2, v AFrani ','ng%f,. with [ the Best lime a prapol
-“wen tho lictle theg-had . seen of.each other. | Tell me atonge; ford know that you have | frightened way round the bed, bt he sent | me—L.left the room.and prsced into my BUS | adow thatched cottnge,covered gith wonthly | not sher o0 BPEC CY MSAE N0 8 B kgl L she wears 8 silk dr
- Ellen was ndver loud - or importunate in ber | some terrible secret concealed from.me ; and { thoip away again imuiediately, he put on his | band's study. It was on mejto discover all | ores aud honeysuckles uptdlowly eaves, and Wn'::'er 'Il:;:obimg' :“a's much you nEe ‘a8 b:g ~:i'm‘é}.'li‘e‘=i‘mtibu§ edding s
fkposition. . 1 'knew’that she did not like the | | would ratber kuow anything.—whaterer it | hat,snd went,_out, soon- returing with althe truth. © © | " surrounded by a ‘galaxy. of ‘Mossoms. ‘This views. Lot bimbe s Bushy R I "
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