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# vead the wnat horrible phase of wy ex
Forfur weeks we had to liva 1u the
i, boduded and rhut up togetber, —
pius. Alexis, and I meeting connnnlly,
b« niand atmosphere of eourteous ealw,

i patll —pever alone
z aanows seeidentat vircumstanees, T kuew
g. aud day, M. Moastasius was beuding
» wersof his epormous 1nteliect, his won
zra Danve, to eompass s chenisbed cads

Aard 1 Alexis Siltraw
‘rcrwho-lmmg dread took prru-;sai.»n of
rared to think of wyself at ali—my
Jtes, prospects, of Joys—over which thiy
wuence haddong hung like an accursed

1san turpeed nto darkoess,—the wiore
:-cause it had onee been wsun T recms
# M Apastastus only with relation to

' man, over whow | koew he onee bad

»wcr Would 1t return -—and in what
~«ult!  Not merdly tothe breakiog off
¥ oo torme [ oscareely trembled for

w -l 1t be so broken, it wasnot worth
s No! [ trembled for Alexiy soul
®..ul, | hai graduaily Ie'.rnz-mure/
*eriaps 1u IS Voyuge, wineh every
s bref Bifo, w0t of temptation,
a—1 ~oul pure as 6ol s awn heaven,
2aer us hour by hour noarestoady o
S onpoas the sess that robed wreaned us
@ stirnng with the dightest broath, ot
Do tossed, Liable 1o wdverse winds and
vet kerpiug far, tur below the surface
b rapquity —diviner tiin auy mere stag.
2 And this < an fuib of all nich tmpul-
‘8 pusatons—8 sout which, because 1t
=gy svmatbise wath, might be able to
ktn!l. M Anista-ius wanted to
%o Carholie Jesuste priest.—a e re ma-
7o as he, the bead machine chose!
‘T whr (the thoight suldenly struck
.'unng;he Lhad 1o, ] each of ue wever-
i~ two es  Because we were youny,
L ve—we might warry: there was no
rerta'y 1o provent us  And theu what
*eame of ix secheme?
LCSere was born 1o me—-while the most
v tawtat, aoug rule—a facutty of
e to all auiawtnl, unjust power,
g+ ¢ the feroale wild beast, which,
ae tane aud cowed n ber solitary
%oant g ty auy Jdariuyg huoter; where-
b6t ! ge——if <he huve any love io-
W TR tor cubs or mate—her whole ua-

Ler frm terror to udriog, from cowar-
‘oy

[ LY

w

« 1 we peared the tropies, [ aaw Alexin’
Twue datly paler, wud bis eye more
O il ratess with some weeret struggly, 1o
~2 M Vnastaius pesve et him for aday,

vaiuute, I became oot unlike that por
It bad gone 11l with the re-

tmother
anter of souls if be had come near then
“ldnot  For the lust weck of our
¥ Anastasius kept altogethor out of the

iearly over —we were 1n sight of the
{Hispiniols. Then we should land —
%lay in this island  Mr Baltram's bu-

ns aware, called him to Barbadoes; !

%un beyoud the seas. Once part-

% kuew that of the power and will

Mrdian counld compass apything—and it
" e thut they were able to compass
% 1o the whole wide carth— Alexis
ud uever meet again

™ lagy struggle after life—after the fresh
™, datural life which contact with this
‘::‘ Vv 2pirit had given me—1I determined

"2 nel, tropic twilight. We were all
£ L Just uy thise ordioury persons might
™1 Loling peacefully to their voyuge

v

“n
' dlexis did not seem at peace. A
'Y pulior dwelt on his face—a rest-
Y troubled his wien.
e 08, aid, noticiog the glowing tro-
"hlch already dimly appeared in our
ew
“uy - . : :
Enad; but Furope is more suited
:,' Nottherne.  You will think so Alex
"N e opce -‘;nin there.”
g

™ rtarning? I asked of Mr. Sal-
- Sy, answered for him, “Y.‘, immedi-

»

<. Mz, w, which Joes Bot in the least disguise E least

*_&JE’

l I felt profuundly sad My interest in Alexis
: Saltram was at this time—=znd but for the com-

pulsion of npposing power, might have ever bren
| —entirely apart frum love, “Be might have gone

' on m?n tender friends for years and years, at

this strange oocurrence became mi

! suaded me it wasa
luly, Germany. He loved me dearly!
was, and made we, eutirely happy.

In our hnzpinu- we strove to live not merel
lied towards on» who held the same | for one anot

ight  Thercfore no maidenly conscious-
vess #arned me from duiog what wy seuse of
right Tmpe

for Europe—and we shall be frieads no wore
: Will you take-one twilight stroil with me?"’ and ' remembering
'T extended my haud , | and which we
¢ If be had Lesitated, or shruok back, one a0-

c;:l‘{

both so worahipped once.

enough now  But hesprang to me, clung to my , there

band, loked wildly in my face, as1f they were,
. the sole light of truth aod trust leftiu the world;
and as 1if, vven bere, he had begun 1o doubt. He
did not, now

“Isbel, tell me!  You still hold vur faith, yeu

spot.
bel, before Isbel knew it, long.”
80 I smiled; and went ﬁ.m

SATERDAY

things took their natural forms and uhﬁou
led with the
rest of my delirium, of which my husband per-
part. He took me abroad, to
He

er, but for all the world; all who

from the doing—many charities which had first
been planned with Apascasius—with what mo-
“Alexis, this is our last evening; you will sail | tives we never knew. While carrying them out,

we learned to utter his name without trembling,
that whiob was beautiful in

Io the furtherance of these schemes of good,
cond, I would have flnng him to .he winds, and it became advisable that we should go to Purs,
; fought my own warfare alone; I was strong| to my former house, which atill remained empty

'th nt, dear wife, if any uneasiess, or lin-
geriug pain, resty in your mind in seeing the old
For me, I love it! since thereg loved Is-

" are not gning to become a nan?”’

rubservient to 0o priest
that shall die, whow the worpie shall cover?”’

I said the words out loud.
tasius to hear.

. lowed.

I bave auy friend but you?”
*Nooe, whom [ believe you would harm and
receive barm from "’
“Dare you''—
1 dare nothing; there 1s nothing which my
fhurch does not dare  Converse, my children
I hinder you not  The deck is free for all '

But he looked as 1f he heard not; |
cnly when wo turned up the deck, he slowly fol-

la
]

 petr
!

weeks.

My busband proposed, and I was not sorry,
“Never! ['will offer myself to Heaven as Hes- that Colonel Hart and his newly married wife

ven yuse me to myself—free, bound by no ereed, | *buuld join us there, aud remain as our guests.

What is he, but a man | sbrunk a little from re-habiting the familiar
! rooms, long shut up from the light of day; and
[ meant M Anas. ' 1t was with comfort I beard my husband arrang-
ing that a portion of the hotel should me made
ready for us, namaly, two salons en suite, and
| leading out of the farther one of which were s
I stood at bay. “Cousin leave me. Cannot : chamber and dressing room for our use, opposite
i two similar spartments for the Colonel and his

d
{yum thus mioute for ressons that will ap-
Mrs Hart had been traveling with us some

She was & mild sweet faced Euglish
i girl, who did not much like the Continent, and
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poesible my husband could have entered.

ed— another tme.’
other time?”’

y| “I thought it was Feschoo.”
some parures my busband bad just
Eiiza

bade me good might.

boudoir is not dark. Good night.
30 pale to-morrow, my dear.”

She kissed me in the friendly Eoglish fashion
and we parted.

She went through rapidly, shutting my bed
room door. A minute afierwards she re-a
breathless, covered with blushes.

“Mrs. Sultram you bave
a wicked French woman.”

“Madam!”

“You kuow it,—jou knew it all along. I will
go and seek my busband. He will not let me
stay another night in house!”’

“As you will,””—for I was sick of her follies.
“But explain yourself

“Have you no shame!? Have you foreign wo-
mao vever any shame? But I bave found you ot
at last.”

“Tudeed.”

“There is—I have seea bim twice with my
own eyes—there is a man lyin& this minute in
your boudoir,—and he is—not Mr. Saltram!”’

Then, indeed, I siockened,—s deadly horror
came over me. No wonder the young thing,
convinced of my guilt, fled from me, appalled.

For I kne# now whom she had seen
* =

. * *

Hour after hour I mast bave lain where I fell.

ADVANCE.

was creeping over me. To dismiss it, I .h ber
how the door was fastened, and how it was im-

“No; for 1 duuncd%vlie:dﬁy:n may, ‘It i;loek-
you mean by an-

To change the subject I began showing her
bought me.
t was very fond of jewels. We remained
looking at them some time loager, aad then she

“No light, thank you. I csa find mﬂ::y The
not look

ived me! You are

ER] ,h.g,r:c.ﬁw‘u}'s’

i —— e e rc————
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hedehamber, with white curtains™snd modern
furniture, all of which I myself arranged in such
s manper that there should be mo dark corners,
8o shadows thrown by banging draperies, or
anything of the kind.

About ten o’clock Fanchon secideatally quit-
ted the room, in her place a pursemaid
who had lately come into our family.

The girl tells me that she entered the room
ttxiekl , but stopped, seeing, as she believed,
the physician sitting By the bed, on the fur-
ther side, at Mre. Saltram’s right hand. She
thought Mrs. Saltram did not see him, for
she rc:mnd sod asked her—¢‘Sussn, what o’cloek
is it

The gentleman, she says, appeared sitting with
bis elbows resting on bhis knees, and his face
partly concealed in his hands. He wore a long
coat or cloak—she ocould not distinguish which,
for the room was rather dark, but she oould
plainly see on bis little finger the sparkie of o
diamond ring.

She is certain that Mrs. Saltram did not
sce the gentleman at all, which rather surpfised
bér, for the poor lady moved from time to time,
and apoke, complaiaingly, of itabeing ‘“very oold.”
At leogth she called Susan to sit by ber aide,
and chafe her hands.

Susan acquiesced. —“But did oot Mre. Sal.
tram sce the gentlemsa?”’

“What gentleman?”’

“He was sitting beside you, mot a minate
since. I thought he was the doctor or the clergy-
man.

And the girl, much terrified, saw that now,
there was no one there.

She says, Mra. 8altram-did not seew terrified
at all.  She only pressed her hands on her fore-
head, her lips slightly moving—then whispered:
¢Go, call Fanchon and then all, tell them what
you saw.”

. He bowed, avd let us puss, then followed —  was half shocked at some of my reckless foreign
Every sound uf that slow, swmonth step seemed to | ways, ou board steamboats and on railways. Sho
strike on my heart like the rackling troad of . said I was a little—just a little too free. T might

, doom ' have seemed 80 to ber; for my southern blood

Alexis and [ spoke little or nothing A lea- rushed brightand warm, and my manoer of Life in
den despair scemed to bind us clonely rouod, al- | France had completely obliterated early impres-
luw’,ng only one conscinusbess, that for a httle, wons  Faithful and tender woman, and true
hittle time, 1t bound tdgethar!  He held my arm wife, as I was, [ belicve | was unlike av English
0 fast thar I felt every throbbiug of bis beart. ' wowao or an Boglish wife, and that Mrs Hart
My sole thouglht was now o sy <ome word that ' thoughbt so.
might be fixed eternally there—<, that wo lure,;  OQuce—for being weuk of nature and fast of
Do prwer might make him <werve from his faith, ' tougue, she often sajd thingn she should not—
the faith which was my chief woren: of meeting there was even some bint of the kind dropped
him—u ver, oh, Bevir iu this world! butin the bef.re my husband. He flashed up—baut laugh-
world evetlasiug «d the vext minute, for I was his, und he loved

Once or twice in turntog wo, o ufronted fully et ’

M Anustucine He was wailiug, in his usnali Nevertheless, that quick glow of anger paiued
~lnw puce, tis hands lovsdy clasped behind bim, | e, bringiog back the recollection of maay things
hia head brut, a n!N:l)' rep tse, even p»moivgammg7 I ks uncle had said to me of him, which [ heard
which was s natural lock, sett ed 10 nis grave : 8s one that beareth not  The sole saying which
eyes He wasa wan i intellect too great te des- I remained was one which, in o measure, I had
pise; in charicter too wpitiess to luthe.  The one cr-dited——that his conscience was in his band,

. sole feeliog he inspired was that of uneonquera. *-but vot bia passions.”

[ koew always—and rather rejoiced in the
_ed onthing either in earth or Heaven, that he’ kuowledge—that Alexis Saltram could not boast

ble fear. Because you saw at once that be fear-
owned but one influeuce, and was amenable but the frozen calm of M. Anastasius.
to one law, which he calied “the Chureh,” but  But [ warned tame Eliza Hart, half jestivgly,
which was, himaelf. "to tuke heed, and not lightly blame me before
Meca like M. Anpastasiua, cue-idea’d, all en-| my busband again.
grossed men, are according to shght vanations '
10 tetnperament, the «alvation, the lsugling stock, cial together. Colonel Hart was » grave honor
or the terrar of the world “able man; my husband and [ both loved him.
ile apprared in the latter form to Alexis and ~ We dined together, a lively partie quartetette.
me  Slowly, surely came to the ennviction that [ shat my eyes to the famidiar things about us,
there way nn pesce fur us oo God's earth while sad tried to believe the rooms had echoed no
he atond nu i!; so strong, ao p.ww.-rfu]‘ that at ‘ fl)lﬂ!ufp.l aave those nf Mrs. Hart and the Colo-
time« | almost nuccumed to a vague beliet o hin Uel’s soldicry tread.  Once, or 80, while sileuce
imwortality On this mght, cepeially, | was [ fell over us, [ would start, and feel wy beart
stricken with a horrible—curi vy, 1tk it beatiug: but Alexis was near me, ang altogether
was—an wi<h to see whether e could Joe, wheth.  wine  Therefore, 1 feared not, even here
er the grave could swailow him. and death have Af'ter coffee, the gentlemen went out to sume
power upou hi< flesh, hike that oi atser men evening amusement  We, the weary wives, coa-
More than once, as he prased unier o buge tented ourselves with lounging about discussing
beam, I thought—sboull it fai.l us he leaued torlettes, and Paris sights, and the fair Empress
against the shop's sie—<hiuid 1t give way!— Euzome—the wifely crown which my old aver-
But only, T dectare before Heav oo, i a fronzied #1ou Logis Bonaparte had chosen to bind about
speculative curiosity, which [ would nat f.r bisugly brows  Mrs Hart was anxious to see
worlds have breathed to hum i <oul; capecrally | all, sad then fly back to her beloved Londou.
to Alexis Sultraw, who was tis sister’s won, and | **How long 13 it since you left London, Mrs.
whom he had been kind th asa cld Ssitram?”
Nignt darkened, and our waik ceasd  We,  “Ayear, [ think. What is to-day?”’
had said oothing —oothing, exeopt thaton part- *“The twenty fifth—po, the twenty-sixth day
ing, with & kinl of desprrarion, Alcxis buried | of May
my hind cightly 1o bis bosom, and whispered, ! [ dropped my head on the cushion. Then,
“To morrow?” . tkat date—the first she mentioned-—had passed
That miioight, a sudden hurricane came on ; uver unthought of byus. That night—the night
In half-un-bour all that was left of the good shi I of mortal horror when the Argo went down—lay
Argn was a hittle boat, filled almost to sioking T thus far buried in the past, parted from us by two
with balf-drowned passcngers, and a fow sailors | blessed years.
cunging to spars and fragments of the wreck | But I found it impossible to converse longer
Alexis wus lashed toa mast, holding me partly | with Mrs. Hart; so about ten o'clock I left her
fastened to it, and partly sustained iu bis arwms. | readiog, and went to take balf an bour's rest in
How be had found and rescucd me I know no'; i my chumber, which, as I have explained, was
but love ia very strong. It hus been sweet af- | dividdd from the salon by a small boudoir or
terwards to me to thionk that T owed my life to . dressing room. The only other entrance was
him—and him alone. I was the only woman | from s door mear the head of my bed, which I
saved went and locked.
He wae at the extreme end of the mast; we| 1t seemed uncourteons to retire for the night;
rested, face to face, my head against his shoul- | 0 I merely threw a dressing-gown over my even-
der  All aling, to its sleoder point, the sailors . ing toilette, and lay down outside the bed,

were clinging to the spar, like flies, but we two: dreamily watching the shadows which the lamp
xy chamber, but its
e boudoir, showing

did pot see anything in (he world, save one | threw. This lamp was in
another. | hght extended faintly into
Life was dim, death was near, yet [ think we | the tall mirror there, and a sofs which was placed
were not unhappy.  Our Heavun was clear, for | opposite.
between uxand Him to whom we were gorng came
no threatening <baduw, holliug in its reworse- l
less haod hfe, faith, luve.
terrible thun M Anpastasius

closed door of the salon.
D ath itself way leas |

land serene I was thinkiog of Alexis. In

We bad seen bim among the eaved passen- ' the midst of my revery, I heard, as I thought,
gers swaying in the bost; then we thought of ! my waid trying the haadle of the door behind

| 6.

[ beard '

him no more. We clang together, with closed
eyey, satisfied to die.

“It is locked,” I said; “another time.”
«No room—off thre!

The sound ceased; yet I almost thought she

N6 room!”

shouted, loud and savage, by the suilor lashed be- E bad opened the door, for there came s rift of

bind me ‘ wind, which made the lamp sway in its socket.
ocly I guzed, transfized, over hi<shoulder, 10 " and the bolt still fast.
to the breakers beyoud
There, in the trougb of a wave, | raw, clear as i Then, with s certain compunction at my dis-
I seo oy own right band pow. the up-turued | courtesy, I saw the salon door open, and Mrs
face of Apastasius, and his two white, stretehed | Hart appear.
out hands, one of which bad the w.ll knswy '
. diamond ring—for it flashed that minite iu the | the door after her.
! moon

There was some confusion in the house—no one
came near me. It was early daylight when I
woke and saw Faunchon leaning over me, and try-
ing to lift me from the floor.

“Fanchon,—is it morning?”’

“Yea, Madame.”

“What day is it?”

“The twenty-sixth of May.”

It had been hAe, then. He followed us still.

Shudder after shudder convulsed me. I think |
Fuoohon thought I was dyiag. :
“Ob, Madame! oh, poor Madame: And Mon-:
sicur not yet come home."”
I uttered u borrible cry—formy soul fureboded
what either had been, or weuld be. :
Alexis never came bome again.
An hour after, | was sent for to the little wood-
cutter’s hut, where he lay dying.

“But 1 must leave you. Are you not
afraid?”’

“No. Not now—not now.”

She covered her eyes and again her lips began
moving
' Faochon entered, and I too, immediately.

I do not expect to be credited. [ can on-
ly state oo wy bonour, what we buth then be-
held.

Mrs. Saltram lay, ber eyes open, her [scequite
calm, as thatof d’;ying person; her bands spread
vut on the counterpane. Beside her sat erect,
the vame figure I had seen lying on the sofa in
Paris, cxactly a year agu. It appeared more life-
like than she. Ncither lnoked at eash other —
When we brought a bright lawmp into the room,
the appearance vanished.
dying Isabel mid to me, “Klisa, he is come.”

My uoble husband bed in bim but one thing . “Impossible! You bave not seen him?"
lacking—his passions were ‘ot n bis band.” J Ny but you bave”” She looked me steadi-
Whea Colonel Hart, on the clear testimony of) ly io the face. “I knew it Take tbe light

.

Reaching Paris, we were all very gay and so-_

Otherwise, the little room was dusky,
save for a narrow glint streaming through the not

1 lay broad awake, but very quiet, contented,

I vpened my eyen.  Alexis was gazing <o me E But when I looked, the door was closely shut,

I luy, it might be, balf an hodr longer.—

She looked in, drew back hurriedly, and closed

i Of course | immediately rose to follow her.—
“Off" yelled the sailor, striking at him with | Ere doing so,I remember particularly standing

and fell

It all happened in one night, when their blood
was fiery hot. By daylight, the Colonel stood, cold
as death, pale us & shadow, by Alexis’ bedside.
He bad killed him, and he loved bim!

No oue thought of me. They let me weep near
him—unecouscious ashe w oubtless believin,
them the last contrite tears of an—sdulteress! ?
did not beed or try to denythat horrible name—
Alexis was dying

Towards eventng he became stronger, and his
senses returned.  He orned his eyes aud saw,
me, bat they closed with a shadder.
“Alexis—Alexis!”

*[sabel, | am dying You know why. In the
name of God—are you'
{  *lo the name of God, I am your pure wife,
| who never loved, even ju thought, auy man but
you.” . .

“I am satisfied.”

opened his arms and took me into them, as if to
protect me with hislast breath.

“Now,” he said, still holding me, “my
friends, we mast make all clear. .‘?othing must
barm her when I am gone. Hart, fetch your wife
here.”

Mrs. Hart came, trembling violeatly. Woman-
like, seeing m
and wept. )‘vy husband addreseed her.

“Who did you see! Answer, as to a dying
man who to-morrow will know all sgorets. —
Who was the man you saw in wife’s cham.
ber?”’

“He was a stranger. [ never met him before,
wg.:bere. He lay oo the sofa, wrapped in & fur
¢l »

“Did you see his face?’

“Not the first time.
did'"

“What was he like? Be acourate, for the sake
of more than life—honour.”

My busband’s voice sank. There was terror
in his eyes, but not that terror—he held me to
his bosom still.

“What was be like, Eliza?’ repeated Colonel
Hart.

‘“He was middle-aged; of a pale, grave counte-
nance, with keen, large eyes, high forebead, and
s poiated beard.”

“Heaven save us! [ bave seen him too,” eried
the Colonel, horror-struck. “It was no living man

you saw, Eliza."”

“It was M. Anastasius!”

My busband died that night He died, his lips
on mive, murmuring how he loved me, and how
bappy he bad been.

or many months after then I was quity hap-
Py, to; for my wits wandered, and I thought I
was agsin a little West [ndian girl, picking go-
wans in the meadows about Dumfries.

The Colonel and Mrs. Hart were, I believe,
very kind to me. I always took her for a little
playfellow I had, who was ealled Eliga. It is
only lately, as the year bas circled round again
to the spring, that my bead bas become clear
and [ have found oat who she is, aad—ah, me!—
who I am.

This coming to my right senses does not give
me 80 much pain as they thought it would; be-
cause great weakness of body had balanced and
soothed my mind.

I bad but one desire: to gu to my own Alexis; —
and before the twenty-ffth of May.

The second time I

an oxr  “One man's life’s as good as agutber’s | with the lamp in my band, arrangiog my dress|  Now I have been able to completc nearly our
of”  before the mirror in the boudoir, sad secing re- | siory. Reader, judge butwcen us and Aim.—
The drowning face rose above the wuve, the [ flected 10 the glass, with my cashmere lying over | Farewell. IsaBRL SaLTRAN.

eyes fixed dircct on me, withuut uny «utreary i, in its cushions, the sofa unoecupied.
them, or wrath, or terror—tbhe long fambar, pas-
sionless, relentless eyes

1 see them oow; I sheli swe them till [ die —
Oh, would I bad died!
J iFor vue bnef eecond I thought of teuring off

atove

bapd?”’
“Ob. no—but | of you

loved him. But youth and life were atrnog wuh ' band?”
!in me, and my head was pressed to Alexis'
breast

‘

|

; them for an hour yet, the ren
A fu!ll minute, or it seemed so, wan that face

”
down, down.
We and severa! others, were picked up from | since.”
the wreck of the Argo by a homeward bound | “How®
ship. Assoon as we reached London [ became,

] voglit tc ask pardon of you, my dear hus-

‘ 1 did oot kmow
» i the lashings und giving him my place; fur | bud | Mr Saltram bad returned. Where is my bus-

“With mine, no doubt! We need not expect
“You arv jesting,” said Mrs. Hart, half

above the water; then I watched it sink slowly, ' uffended. “I'kuow they are come home. 1 eaw
| Mr. Saltram in your boudoir oot two minutes

:d‘““, den leaned over the poop in

Alexis’ wife. ,
Thbat whi:h happened at the theatre was ex-

tasius died.

I do aut pretend to explain; I doubt fany
reasoning can explain 8 eircumstance so singular,
| s impossible to be attributed to either imagins-
i tion or illusion. For, as | must again distinctly

ever it was, was visible only toother

total strangers.
I had

s fover. When I arose fromit, mdl

i the sofa.”

| “lmpossible!”” and I burst out laughing. “Un

actly twelve months after—as we believed— Anas- ' leas he bassuddenly turned intoa cashmere shawl.

| Come and look.”
I flung the folding doors opea, aad poured &
blage of light into the little room.

| alu is very odd,” Sdgetted Mrs. Hart; “very

tlemsa

state, we saw nothing. The appertion, or what- . bere. His fuce was turmed aside,—but of course
ng 4

persous, all I concluded is was Mrs. Saltram. Vary odd, in-
Mn N .
1 still lsaghed at ber, though aa uneesy fesling

|odd, indeed. 1 am sure I saw a

“In your boudoir, I repeat. He was lying uo "

Post-Scriptam.—I think, it will be well that

Ehza was standing thoughtfully by the . L, Eliza Hart, should relate, as simply as vera-

ciously, the circumstances of Mrs. Saltram’s death,
which bappened on the night of the twenty-ffth
of May.

8he was living with us at our
miles out of Loadon.
sad weak daring
the munth she revived. We thought if she could
live till June she might eves recover. My hus-
band desired that oo no account might she be

bouse, some

Shehldbeenverym

; posely deceived on the subject. When the twen-
 ty-ffth came she thought st was only the twenty
second.

Fur some weeks she had kept her bed, and
| Fuachon oever left her. Fauchus, who kmew
the whole history, and was swrictly charged,
whatever delusions might ooccur, o take no
notice whatever of she subject to her mistress.
For my husband and bersel! were again perse-
aded that it mast be some delusion. 8o was
thophbysician, who nevertheless determined w vi-
sit us himself on the night of the twenty-£fth of

Eliza, impuguued bis wife's hovour, Alexisfought,

Helooked at Colonel Hart, faintly smiling; then |

misery, even she caught my band !

May, but towards the end of

told the day of the mouth—she was indeed pur- |

happened that the Colonel was aawell, and
Imummmdyh.hw"l' s

| away, and you will see hiw again  He is here,
I want to speak t, him  Quick, take the light
away.”

Terrificd as 1 was, I could oot refuse, for
‘1 saw by her features that her last hour was at
| band.

i As surely as I write this, I, Elisa Hart, naw,
wheo the candles were removed, that figure
grow again, as out of air, sitting by ber bed-
, side.
| She turned herself with difficulty and faced it.
“Elisa, is he there? I see nothing bat the empty
chair. Is he there?”’
“Yes.”
“Does he look angry or terrible?”’
t “No.”
l ‘‘Apastasius.’”’ 8he extended her hand towards

o —oogipei- oac-d
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THE RAIN CONCERRT.
—_——
Millicns of tiay rais drops
Are falling all areund;
They're dancing ou the homse-tops,
The’re hiding in the grouad.

They are fairy-like musiciaas,
With anythiag for keys,

Beating tunes upen the windows,
Keeping time upon the tress.

A light and airy treble
They piay upon the stresm,
And the melody snchasts us
Like the masie of a dream.

A deeper bass is sounding

Where they’re dropping ioto eaves,
With s tenar from the sephyz,

Aad a2 alto from the waves.

Ob ‘tia & shower of masie,
And Robia don't intrude

If, when the reia is weary,
He drops an interiude.

1t seems ss if the warbling
Of the birds in all the bowers
Had been gatbered into rain-drops,
And was coming down in showers.

The bloesoms are al! bathing
Ia the liquid melody,.

Breathing thaaks in sweetset eders,
Looking up into the sky.

The following from the Scientific American,
contains some interesting facts and treats of a ve-
ry feeling subject, worthy of careful investigs-
tuon:—

History informs us that many of the countries
of Europe which now passess very mild winters,
at oue time experienced severe cold during
this season of the year. The Tiber, at Rome,
was often frosen over, and the snow at ome time
lay for forty days in that city. The Euxine Sca
was frozen over every winter during the time of
0+id, sod the rivers Rhine and Rhone used to
be fruzen 5o deep that ice sustained londed wa-
gons. The waters of the Tiber, Rhine and
Rhone, now flow fireely every wianter; ice is un-
known in Rome, and the waves of the Euxine
dash their wintry foam uocrystalized upon the
rocks. Some has ascmbed these climate chan.
ges to iculture; the cutting down of demse
forests, the exposure of the upturned soil to the
summer’'s sun, snd the draining of great marsh-
es. We do not believe that such great changes
oould have been produced on the climate of any
country by agriculture, and we are certain that
no such theory can account for the contrary change
of climate—from warm w0 culd winters—which
history tells us has takeo place in o'her ocoun-
tries than thoge named  Greenland received its
name {rom the emerald herbage which once eloth-
cd 1ts valleys and mountains; and its east const,
which is now inaccesmble, un account of perpet-
us! ice beaped upou its shores, was, in tho elev-

colonies, all trace of which is now lcat. Cold
Lubrador was named Vinlaad by the Northmen,
who visited it A. D. 1000, and were churmed
with its then mild climate. '

The cause of *hese changes is an important
eoquiry. A pamphlet, by John Murray, civil
engineer, has recently been published in London,
in which he endeavors to attribute these changes

petic poles. The magnetic variation or decli-
nation of the needle is well known. At the pre-
scot time it amounts in Loodon to twenty-three

| the vacant chair. “(Jousin Ansstasius!’’
| Her voice was sweet, tho
. stood on her brow. i

“Cousin Anastasius, I do not see you, but|
you can gee and hear me. I am not afraid of |
you now. You know, once, I loved you very |
much.

Here—overcome with terror, [ stole back to-
wards the lighted door. Thence I still beard
Isabel speaking. |

“We erred, both of us, Cousin. You were too |
bard upon me—I bad too great love first, too |

reat terror afterwards, of you. Why should I'{

afraid of a man that die, and of the son !

of man, whose breash is in his nostrils? I

bave worshipped, bave feared, not yoa, but only |
God.”

“She paused-—drawing twioce or thrioe hearvily,
the breath that could not last.

“I forgjve you—forgive me also. I loved
you. Have you anything to say to me Anas-
tasius?”’

Silence.

“Shall we over meet in the boundless wide
spheres?”’

Silence—a long silence. We brought in can-
dles, for she was evidently ‘g{mg

“Elisa—thaak you for all! Your hand. Itis
sodark—and" —shivering—*‘] am afraid of goinq
in the dark. I might meet Ansstasius there.
wish my husband would come.”

She was wandering in her mind, I saw. -Mer
eyes tarned to the vacant chair.”

“Is there any one sitting by me!”’

“Dear Isabel; can you see any one!”’

“No one—yes''—and wi reternatural
strength she started right up in bed, extendin
ber arms. “Yes! There—close behind you—
see—my husband. I am quite safe-—now!”

8o, with » smile upon ber face, she died.

Taz Liquor Law.—The people seem to be
moving in every quarter for the repeal of the ini-
quitous Jug Law, passed by the last K. N. Le.
gislature and spproved by & K. N. Governor.—
That it will be swept out of existence by the
popular voice of next October, no man in his
‘senses can doubt. We have no besitation in
proclaiming ourselves in favor of its re-

al. We bave always considered Political
g“empemeo s humbug, and we are now fully
satisfied on this point. Whilst King, of Cambris
county, was the avowed candidate of the Tem.
perance men, he dodged the vote on this ques-
tion, fearing that it might interfere with bis
political ts io future, and many of
the men who sa the measure throughout,
drank probably s pint of brandy or whiskey
every day they were in Harrisburg! To suppose
that such a code of moralé can result in reform
is perfectly ridiculous. Whilst corrupt politici-
sas are using the Temfaruco question as & mere
bobby, the cause itself is perishing for want of
mon{ aid. Dealers in liquor, beer, and ale, are
now selling in open violation of the law; and,
if Temperance laws are not enforced, what is the
use of passing them?— Bedfurd Gazette.

————— -~ - -
Waar NxaL Dow Saip or reAT Liquor.—
In the testimony of Alderman Ring, given on
the examination of the Portlaad Liquor case, oc-
cars the following:
“At s meeting®f the Board, of which I am
e, on the evening of 21st May, Mr. Dow said,
“We’re deliberating about an ageney.” I sid,
“Mr. Mayor how came tbese liquors here!”” The
roason [ asked that question was becanse T was
absent ooe evening, and did not kmow bat there
might be a committee to them. Mr. Dow
said, 1 ordered them bere,” or ‘I got them here.”
I asked by what suthority he got them. He mid
be had not any suthority as be know of; said
there was-then an agent bere from New York,
i who recommended nrbohi: ‘hl;:'h).u:d‘d
liquors imported, r. y him to
send them. Im'd,“Yu( them oa own
thea, did you!” roplied, ©

A

; on

degrees west north, while in 1658, the line of

ugh the cold drop’vmatiou passed through Englaad, and then

moved gradually west until 1816. In that year
a great removal of ice took place on the coast of
Greenland; henece it is inferred, that the cold
meridian, which now passes through Canada and

 Siberia, may at ove time hive passed thm& ' return that evening in charge of the captain.—

[taly, and if the magnetic meridian returns, as i
is now doing, to its old lines in Europe, Rome
may once more see her Tiber frosen over, and
the merry Rhinelasnder drive his team on the ice

of his classic river. Whether the changes of oli. |

mate mentioned have been caused by the change
of the magnetic meridian or not, we have but a

lead to such investigations as will remove eve

ry
obscurity, and settle the question.

8@~ The Providence Journal, opposition, is
leased with the appointment of Buckingbam
mith as secretary of legation to Spain, and
says—
“He is every way fitted for this important
post, by his thorough knowledge of the Spanish
language, his familiarity with the Spanish char-
acter, his expericnce and tact as a diplomatist,
and for his extensive and critical knowledge of
Spanishk American history. Mr. Smith is a na-
tive of Florida, and learned the Spasish language
in his childbood. He was secretary of legation
in Mexioo under Mr. Letcher, and for a year
performed the duties of the minister to the entire
mtisfaction of his grvernment. The departure
of no foreign diplomatist whoeverlived in Mexico
was 50 muoch regretted as that of Mr. 8mith, so
universal was the respect entertained for hiw.—
Among the treasures of the Escurial, Mr. Smith
will find encugh to gratify his literary tastes, and
we have no doubt that in the field of literary re-
search, he will do as much for the cause of letters
as in diplomatio matters for the great interests of
our ecountry.”’
Oun Srivea Cornacz.—The Washington cor-
respondent of the New York Courier says:
be Treasury is now burthened with the cus-
stody of over five millions of dollars in small
silver change, from baif dollars to three cent
pieces. Two or three years ago there was a
universal complaint of the scarcity of small
coins, either American or Toreign. Mr. Hun.
ter’s coinage bill was passed slightly reducing
the actusl value of our silver coin, and pro-
viding for its more rapid manufscture. The
expected resulta have followed. The wants of
circulation have been fuily supplied; but another
less desirable conscquence has ensued, to-wit:
this small change bas become a drug. People
will not take it, and the lsw makes it a legal
tender in sums of not over fice dollars. Though
the inconvenieuce of an imadequate supply of
smallchange was a serions one, prudent financiers
expressed doubts of the soundncss of the remedy
adopted at the time it was proposed. Order have
been issued to suspend the coi of quarters
and balves, and the operations of the mint are
much reduced.

8. “Ha, Puttytop, bow do youdo?—Haven't
seen for some time. W{at are you atl”
“Thankee, 'm well. I'm a contractor now.”
“Indeed? é:ido—l shouldn’t have thought his
means sufisient.) Ah, of course you have con-
tracted.”  “Ob yes! I bawe contracted a
smoont of debts, but I think T shall

law.”

et~

Who steals a
8 hundred thowsand is o
& knave.

A yousg man who left this eity sbout DIl
yoars 0 e in the pestoral parmriteol A
tralis, was, like thonseods more, soam afer-sud
denly sttracted by the gold foyer, and
to the diggings, where he was r
and be soom afterwards forwarded tHe in
thmothiahmd:;nmjoi;‘hhhm N

Id. Having effected that fraternal purthess..
nsl?ip,ho ned & stare, aud begen © think off an

former “fxme” that had warmed his heary.

Old Enghand, bat wbi;l‘in!;:d pever been &'
by him or attemded to during' o‘% .
H'c selocted b choicsst nutmegs, and ;
a worth £50 to England, w0 the yeuag: 3

lnﬁer brother to come andjoin helz &%

.,

&
3
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fields. The tempting treasure resched hen B
but her heart was engaged to another, who
goue out to America on s voyage of dib
and had not writtea to ber for mbmely
months. In this dilemma of doubt she

od, and her biother pleaded. At}
1tor selected & sweetheart to accompany
the of three t!
p.idp:;gr fare, mawﬂmm
the seaport, from which they were to
the southern hemisphere, but before the bride &

stepped on board her American lever mddgm“ A

appeared and detained her, till the |
niled withoat her—her fare pail, luggage ) §
and friends too! ' T
But “the coursc of true love never did sws o
smooth,” and so she at length consented. to b, .
married to the present lover, on the PR
bably that “s bird in the hand is wortlr two
the busk;”’ but the absent one, finding sbe wad "
pot invowed to him with the pest of ¢he i
instantly took ship and started for Eoﬁtﬂv’\

After a pleasant voyaze of three mopthg, Je;
reached the nbade of his fickle fair one. " A fow

t

houra of powerful pieading subdued the heart
the incunstant vne, and the gold digger at'once -
proceeded to buy the license and the ring, sad
the marriage ceremony was performed befese the
other co1fiding suitur could be wade acquainted;.
with the fact. Tac happy pair are now waitis

for a vesscl to convey them ta their far-off hoﬂ
the bridegrovm 1ntending to purchass, $n bomor °
a3 & wedding prescot to Lis wife, a h »-
volver, for the safety of herself and home, o
store in tent. This cnterprising young man we
trust wil! find all right on husacrval as
Oxford CRronicle

A YonthfulvAdunm:ct.

—————— . .
On Saturday afternonu lust, a son df Edward .
Crossman, of this ciry, a cbild scarce three and &' '*%*
balf years old, left lus howe and wandered dows

to the steamboat landing & shurt time before the.
departare of the even.ng boats for New Xerk:

Beeing persous going on and off the bost, amd,

PO

o

enth century, the seat of flourishing Scandinavin '

of climate to the changeable position of the mag- |

! city —Aiba

should | few facts beforelus at present todecide conclusive- |
ly; but the idea, once spread abroad, will.soon .

the contract and relieve myself according to

e

8. The six degrees of crime are thus definsed :
He who steals & million is only s fnancier.—
Who steals & half million is only a defaalter.
quarter of < million is & swindler.
g oy

:.h:ldh‘d'-. h‘qvehubeoﬁsu,&.
dusarves te ba | siderstion per

being, like “Young America” generully of sm . .
ioquisitive turn of wiud, be tuo wens on for the -
purpose of seeing the sights. He wandeved abews . i,
the boat uutil his curiveity had become sati S
bat when ready to lcave, be found jhat the beat . .»
was uot oaly in motion, but was sevarsl milea'- .
down theriver. But it was not till night esme
on that he became bhomesick, and was )
ly desirous of being reatored to bus parenta. The.:
officers of the buat, upan learning his name and - 4
residence, succeeded afier a time in quieting the
lad and getting him to sleep’ Daring all thiy ,
time his parents were waodering about the ity
in sesrch of him, and it was not until s late hot?’
that they relaxed their efforts and gave up s
' chase fur the night. Muroing came withest .
| bringing to them wny tidings of the chiid, and . 1
jrenewed efforts were made to find the lost ope; "
but it wax ten_o’clock ere information of his
whereabouts reached his distPacted parents. At
 that hour, Mr. Stevans, agent of the People’s
i Liine, telegraphed to Mr. Crossman that his son
was on the steamer Knickerbucker, safely meoe-
ed in the harbor of New York, and that he woald

v
]

A
He reached his parents this morning, andap- '~~~
pears to have cnjoyed hiatrip. He is » bri ‘
{ looking and intelligent jad. This is the third

j time be has wandered away from home, and has”
‘twice being taken to the station houses in this

ny Journal

- —-
| The following information concerning the ha-
bits of the fourtecn year locust, given by a wri-
: tet in the Boston Advertiser, will be found inter. -
| esting at the present time. In calling stiontion
j to it, we would suggest to studvnis of netarsl
history, the propriety of making accurate obees-:s-.s .
vations of these curious insects?“iiuring their pro- ..
sent appearance: '
The locust’s favorite resort is that 6f s dopds >
oi young and rather thin oak wood, where the i
soil is rather soft and light. They are firat dige -+ -
covered in the ground uear the surface, in the. '
form of a large white grub of worm, and o qp'gp

ter of an inch in diameter  Where or in e
and

+%
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mode they pass through the crymlis state
become fuily 1nvestud with wings and other metnt” ™
bers, I do not know; but shey are sooa found g @
vast numbers, and in a fall chorus of 08
voices, among the branches of the sma V.
| They buve a distinetly marked W found on the '
back In this stages of theft lives they do not
seem to feed. On opening one, the bedy .
to be & mere hollow shell, mibout any leodingod -
digesing organs. They ocontinuein this state, L .
believe, about six weeks or two monthg, MR
Shortly before their disappearance, many of ¥
the small twigs of the young ouks appear to be* '*
girdled and partially cut off, and hang suspended
from the extremity of the branches. The leaves
turn red ss when toucbed by frost in sutomws. ' -
On cxamination these twigs appear to be sawed . o9
about two-thirds off and girdled, so that the cig-, ...
culation of sap being cut off, it soon dies, i
probably falls to the ground during the el:suin"'d ‘
winter by the action of wind, rain, and snow _ .
The gencral belicf is, that by a curious and '
remarkable instinct, the inscct is ded to Saab)
its egge in some secure mode upon these sl 1:¢
twigs, und then thus partially to sever them from > o
the parvat stock, o that by their fali the
!shall be borue geotly and safely t, the g
into whose bosom they are in some form

and cherished, to re-uppesr im the form of fuff: '

fmwn locusts, after the lapserof seventeen years.

;1 am not aware that this faet of the deposit -
I -i
T

(A3

teaal

,942* upou the falling \wig has besn vemified
'actual observation; it is one of the poirts whi
require curefal examination. '

Diux’s KNow Hid—A fowdays since Gev. " 4
Winston in_paseing through opg town, visitedis L
our Court House whule the Cirowit (lourt was in
vestion, and mesting with some friends onter¢@M
into conversativn with them; and becoming fages ')
getful, perbaps, of wl:mte he was, made 30 mue
uoise a8 to attract the attention of the'J
who ordereds the olerk to enter 3 fine ml l)‘
aberiff, for wos keeping silepce.  Tbls, of-cburee, %
in these bard times, rather cxcited she: Sheviff, >4
who on pecing that the Gov. (mot kuqwingshes i
that ho pas Gov. Winston though,) and those 1
mem‘ i 'i:::d him, onhm'mnkd -theis bad

vior, marched up to collyred. him, astd - al
said “Look here, Mister, hlnd’l v} h:.'m ™)
tumthneobekuepingn'{uﬂth fu-hl‘ o'
when you mtbeJndgel.jﬂtﬁned‘mefb!fl
This scene produced mowe Lunghier, but the oo 3-4"
fased looks of the Bhetriff when some-hystanderc:w
informed him who the “Mister” was,-inoreased
it to quite & sorns. The polite asd clasie-Jugmn
remitted the su0m8

hm,lw‘) it .
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