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‘I WISH NO OTHER HERALD, NO OTIER BPEAKER OF MY LIVING ACTIONS, TO KEEP MINE HONOR FROM CORRUPTION.”—@HAXS.
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-forming the above tesolution, she resumed her{ « Oh, by the by,” said Cephise, « allow for our |- # You remember me, then, my good children1” | tions; what then remains for us but to be wed

ded |butterfly sported and ‘toyed and

RH{E] @&}B&&E‘!Do almost forgotten work, which sho had suffered to| sex’s characteristic curiosoty, snd toll me what | said the father. to each other?” Lo . The fair Julin was leanis X
From ;'n‘r’:’;;: "’ff"'" “ﬁ!}”’l "'}:"ich"!,' lic untouched upon her lap, when a knock at the| was the subject of your discussion with Julien,| «Aye do we,” replied Richard. «You raised| «Be it s0,my son, and may you both bs bappy |listenlng to his canversation; with,
garcens cull’d with care. door started her orce more from her occupation. | on the stairs, as you came in1” our mothet’s dying head, as, with the glassy oye | as you deserve. And when next we meet, I may {down, & soft blush upon- her: cheek,
FOOM THE PHILADELPHIA BATURDAY OHRONICLE. A hurried «“come in,” and the door opened, not| « Wo were speaking of a circumstance that oc- of approaching dissolution, she took her last look | have another as important sceret to communicate, smile on ber lips, while .in the han
The Hour of Prayer. to givo admittance to the person Cephisc half] curred this morning. Julien and I were left in | of hor po?riorphm\._n . ) In the mean ume,'oonﬁdo to my care the certifi- nggligeuuy by her. lidq, was ch
- anticipated eeeing, but to Madam Dumas. charge of the shop, when two young men of fash-]  « My visit now to these orphans,”” said the priest, | cate and the note in pencil.” In this way they saunter
BY MRSB8. LYDIA JANE PBIRBON, « Ah!” said the Madam, « at work, eh, Cephise? | 1on came in to examine some pistols; while mak- | « is neither one of chance, ceremony, or curiosity.| Richardgavo themto him,and gained from the old considered them, and- the-
*Tis now the bour of prayer, I always find you with your necdle in your band.{ ing choico, a third fashionable joined them, and |1 am h?re tn comply with a sacred pmn}ise made | man fho promise of joining their hands as soon as.
The world is still and éulm; Your brother at his employment too, I suppose? | with the voice of a hunter, Cl’ii.)d, ¢ Aha, Count .thal dylng mother, but I can only explain myself Cephls? was informed of their relative positions, |pities that the season shou
And all the trombling air, Well, how do you do, my dear?” Chevalicr, how are you?’ and with a hearty slap { in the absenco of your smtcr:" . Willingly, my sou; to-morrow we megt again, | that blossoms should ever
Beems wing’d witk liquid balm,’ ‘ « Quite well, thank you madam; I'm not late|on the shoulder of the one ho called «count,’ he{ ¢«Let her presenco be no hindrance, good father; | till when, farewoll. Heaven bless you.'j L that lovers should ever get 1
From valloy, plain, or hill, with my work, am 17 I think thia dress was pro- | continued: smy dear fellow, how comes on your | we have no secrets, one from the other.” And as tae door closed on the departing priest, WHERE I8 BOME?
No busy voices come; . mised by to-morrow,” . little nmc:]urh with the prct(t]y scmpat]rlcss? hﬂsve f“hN overt;u:]less, you al(:ino must' be the master (.;leph!x;e \waluz h;ar:] dewex;ldmg tl;le stn:rs frqlgl:::r Where is home? Ok Soll w6 whete.
i «It was,” replicd madam. «You are ncver| you ended the romance, or do you still act the dis- | of the.one I have now to disclose.’ chamber., Richard :met her with 8 face radiant ) e
";::2 :t:f::,:: ?sl::r;i,z,l,::,m", behind your tixl:w, my good girl. 'Tis not to|guised inamorata? "In short, dear Cephise, we| - Rit{hnrd kindly dismissed his sistor to her litile | with expectant joy. But Oh, how different looked Il::: wxf:’ n::er::d:::' Y
Tho moon in holy light hasten your completion of this dresa which brought | learnt from their conversation that this count, in q;‘)anrycnt, and as he led her to the door, she bid | the bowed down creature, pale with intenso anxie. Pherefore 'huin'e e noP: be'lbw" M
. mo here; I am more anxious about the two wed- | disguisc and under a falsé name, was secking the | him summon her the instant father Antoine was ty, who, placing her cold hand into that warm . *
XV;:}]I;;;I:“w;:lt::;pn;: l‘;‘d eky; ding drz;ues." ’ ) ruin of a youngz sempstress, poor, and virtuous. gone; and she added, «T too have a secrot for|one oxtended tn receive it, and looking in his-eye,| Tn ‘bmﬂ" land afar,. - St X
'1‘: at:aling bre mxy, sigﬁ. b " wThey are already cut, émc: will be finished at ;I‘hlr:z dwhich they spoke of zmnrrncr;al plensantry, I ~y<;]u’r lrrivixlw ;mr, dear Richard, the relvlcaling of inn:;cntly prepared to inflict a death-blow on all : IAn 1: l:éhg;%l:_g?: ;:ﬁi;m‘@on‘m
. the appointed time,” said Cephiso. _ ooked upon as a crime. My heart throbbed | which will relieve my heart of a welght it now |his ghly colored anticipations of happiness. oo reen 08 L 0
: ';{‘l;?]:zg:dwul:;t}l‘:é:};:::; « T}l:ose .drcss?s,". continued Mndum: « must qt{ickly, my hands rested on my \Evor.k, and I half lnborn‘_undcr.” . . #Dear Richard,” began Cephise, «1 can.no _ Where pmo;nbx(.len.. ‘"d””ﬂtm"‘
; Now sleep upon the spray change their destination. T have a hurried order | raised mysclf to confront this villain nobleman, Rickard closed the door, and- drawing a chair | longer conceal from you the secrot that presses ‘Where no arrow wonpdy-tbe\djav
i With head beneath the wing. from a family of distinction, fo_r a2 wedding suit. | when at that moment he enjoined silence on his neax father Antoine, waited the disclosure of the |on my, heart. 1 feel, Oh, how culpable I have Whare no parting isyf‘ot,l‘o‘ve,‘
i E’en childhood's voice of joy Will you, tho:, my good t§3ephxso, fol;‘ t’ho det" c:mpn;xonn,, as he said he was to be married in cor'xl:‘ll;rg sec(n;et. o 1. sorh N been mlno long concea:ling ﬁ;?m you that which ‘ g:exo m:o r«;lu%l: .:h:o oli;f::lp,
I Ny . {of my establlshment, sacrifice ono night's rest to | three days.’ 1 gond man drew from under his gray gown | so nearly concerns my honor.” - ere joy dwelleth, thero is | me.
5 Ia l:;’:;fd ;nldeop control; ' cdm:;ete this order?” “To tho poor sempstress!” hastily inquired | a emajl wallet, which he laid upon tho table,und | « Cephise, explain, I besosch you.” : Where no blight s in the rose,
i An pitsstu dnfams employ « Willingly, madam. Have you the measure?” | Cephise, as she listened with breathless attention. | thus began: « Richard, dearest brother, I havo decoived you. ‘Where no storm the lily knows;- .
i The light n.nd muless.suul. « Exactly like those you have begun, only a] «No. Not to the good and virtuous girl who] «It is now nino years since I was sent for to Often, when we have been speaking of our affec- . Where never fades the blossom fair,
. go ““":l"d‘” on :;"’ air . ) little shorter, as the lady has a well-turned ankle.” | toils for that subsistence she will not gain by in. uttqnd"yonr mother's dying bed, and received her | tion for each other, I have said I loved none but Home, dear friend, is thére, is there!--
, o lead the min astray; « 7T shall be particular, madam.” famy; but to one of noble birth. Ah, I have no | confession, us I prayed Heaven to grant her the you, my brother”— ‘ — - PRI
In this calm hour of pray'r, “The bride is from Orleans; her mother a ba- | patienbo to think that, to the world, high birth | pardon ehe implored. The explring woman with | « You did, you did,” exclaimed Richard, doubt- | A Sxant Rerorr—~Lond Erskine
% How sweot it is to pray. roness, and immensely rich,’’ eaid tho loquacious| and wealth are passports to vice, a sanction to | much dificulty drow from under her pillow a seal- | ing what was to follow. i
| In this pale, hioly hour - {madam. crime, and are the means of spreading destruction | ed packet, and putting it into my hands, spako| «Richard,” continued Cephise, in s calm low
; In morcy’s garb array’d » “ From Orleans, did you say?” and Cephise | among our poor but honest familios; of ringing | theso words: ) N tone, « Richard, I uttered falschosd. I did, I do.
4 T sec the love and powor thought for an instant; «I once knew—but *tis | misery and ruin upon our wives and sisters,” ««Father, this is my will. In- the ‘name of | loye anothes!” S S ;
! Of Deity display'd. - - some tite since—a rich baroness who resided in | « Do you know the name this man, Richard?” | Heaven, Ppromise to take éhnrge—eapecial charge | Richard dropped her hand, and stood like one Calls » wife “a tin canistet tied w‘o”’“;m
i To kueel upon the ground, that part of the country; she had a daughter then| « I have his address whers the pistols are to be | of it.” I promised, and she continued: ¢It is no. paralyzed, his eye. intently fixed on hers. She | And fair Lady Anne, while the subjeot] '
! Beneath the arch He spann’d; about twelve years of age. Ah, I shall never| sent,” and handing a tichly embossed card to Ce-{ thing of value I leavo, for I am poor; 1t is a long | continued : . ' Seems hurt at his Lordship’s degradiog’
While wide extond around forget them. I wonder if this is the eame baroness; | phise, she read the name of « Count Thendore| concealed secret I do not yet wish my children to|  « You shall know all; you sholl decido my fate, g“;,‘:,‘::;:.',"" ﬂf{;}d:}} m| "}',‘,’3’{",
“Works of His perfect hand, do you know the name, madam1™ Preval,”  Neither of them had ever heard thel know.” Cophise is now ten years of age; if, | dear brother. "0Oh, frown not on me, Richard, but | And should dirt its o;Igiqil puri_!,y_ hide, ;.
No renkling passions now «Oh yes,” said madam, taking a eard from her | name before. ' bofore” her mnincteenth birthday, my daughter [hear mo ont.” That’s the fault of the puppy '° whom it is
Exert their dark control; pucket, and reading the superscription, «The Ba-|  « I must now to my forge and files," said Rich- | should marry, do you open that paper; your own | « Go on, go on,” said Riehiard, in a voice scarce | e
The moon shines on the brow, ronesa Decourcy.” urd, rising.  « I'll make huste to return as soon | conscience will direct you how to act. Should andible. ' Tue T“n‘,n S?ARS.-—OI‘ : 'l_le' ?" nd
And peace is in the soul, «¢ "Tis she, 'us she,”” exclaimed Cephise in an | as possible; bless you, bless you, Cephise,” and | she attain that age without quitting her brother's| « It is now two months since I have knownhim and one toasts which we have read .Gy
* No weight is on the mind, ecstacy of dolight; « and her daughter’s namo is snatching up his hat, Richard darted down stairs, | protection, you, father, find ont my son, sEs mx» | —ginco he has prorised to demand of _yoti my the 'l“t, ‘;_ew w?ek',’» (sav' the _(,:arhslg‘
In this swoct hour of pray'r Leonie.” . and was ot his accustomed work in a few seconds. | ALoxg, .give him that packet, to be opened beforo | hand in marrige. His name is Edward Dorville, a!d,) the f°"°‘i"'"8 18 oqg»tl_m’( ,wv'![pl
The world is loft bohind « How came you to the knowledge of persons Cephise sat in deep thought; the fate of the you, and as regards the secret it contains, I leave | a journeyman like yourself, and an orphan”— ladies, and cause tha,m to ‘h‘nkth
With all its chain of care. in such high rank?" inquired madam. poor sempstress possessed her mind. him to act us his own heart shall dictate, with the | Cephiso paused; Richard replied not. She gazed who hn'd ‘b" hmo"‘of:mﬂ“‘“g
: . How blessod now to kneel - ) ..§ . #T’k tell you all about it, madam,” and Cephise| « Yet, after all, she may be in the fault; a young | aid of your advice.’ " ’ . " fupon hisface. Nota muscle showed the inward should it not sa_"'fy themj we h
| Humbly upon the sod; o bogan her simple tale: woman in lher situation should not kisten to the| « My dear mother’s will shall be strictly obeyed; | working of despair. .All without was calm, statue- | 82y A“h'“ t_hey ‘are a tough 8ot o 8
; To look to heaven and foel - _“Afer leaving your employment, my brother| love. of one of high rank. But then he was in | speak, father, what aro her roquests?”’ like, and firm. ’ ) ‘ plenge. . l”.v" dmk at the.n‘,lm
Communion with The God. ‘ : and-] had been about two years at our little house. disguise, and she was not to blame—yet how casy| Father Antoine solected a small sealed packet] «You do not speak to me, Richard,” said Ce- { bration in this place. R
To fecl tho spirit melt keeping, when he was seized with an illness which { to see where deceit guides the action. In my | from the wallet, and handed it to Richard, who { phiso, getting close to him, and taking his hand. Woman-—the Morning Star of
: - With'love's redecming ray; threatened his life. Alas, I tremble to think of case, for exnmple, I have nothing to fear; Edward pressed it to bis lips with reverence; then haatily | This at once recalled him to himself. |the Day Star of aur manhqod; t]
: From Him who often knolt the result. We were orphans, without money or | has told me all. Neither richer or higher in lifo| bresking the seal, ho read an follows: « 8uro ’tis some dream, and I have been too | Star of our age. God bless ours
| In night’s calm hour to pray. friends.richer than ourselves. My tears were of than I, he loves, and seeks me for his wife.” At} « Feeling assured of my approaching death, be- | roughly wakened. And,”’ pressing her hand with X RN :
; B T'o feel the spirit of tho Grave - no avail; they offered no reliu'f. I knew not what | this moment her meditations were intcrruptc&_;g?y fors Ged, my conscience, and you, my son, I de-)a convulsive grasp, «ond you—you—love him,| The follo‘ymg lines were wnwendonb' t!i
; . With soft myelerious'swny, to :.!o, when. on old and charitable neighbor who | the door slowly opening, and a young man, habit- | clare the disclosure T am about to make to be a:in. Cephisel” of a nm for twenty-fine ;en@s, issu J, by the,
! " 8hed o'er the soul that peaco assisted me in the care of my brother, told me that | ed like a mechanic, entered the apartment. He] cere. nng] veritable; do not call me culpab!e; ifI| «Ido, dear brother.” _ - poration of the Dorough o M“‘B‘ 2
% “Which nought can take away. a lady travelling with her d{:ughter, to whom she | looked anxiously round, as if to assure himself| have done wrong, you, at least, my son, will par-|  « Enough., You shall be his! youshall be hxs. ) -?3;::%%:&& :.“fﬁ:’;?'m;‘?r’r ?::;‘lltlld o
i - . "Oh doubly sweet it were . had recommended me, desired mo to wait upon | that Cephise was alone, then hastily taking her| don me”— , ' and throwing himself into a sest, he buried his Lest, when h':i-hed ,:f;-e'nd thee; Yo
. With such communton blost; her at the hotel. That day my brother was worse. | hand in his, he affectionately inquired how she ¢ Read, father, for I cannot.” face in his hands, and no longer straggling to o'er- | - Some borrid tale of thy aat B&h&m{d

L folt the necessity thoro was for CXcrilun ewm - wey b had hasn sines hey lant mow— " - Eother Antslag took tha paper, and-contimued: mostor the tide of-hitter feeling that ‘oppressed |* _!rm‘:&m;:b“ i menat by T
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At this swoet hour of pray’s . part, and summoning fortitude, I hastened'to the| « Well, quite well. But where have you been|  « Heaven is witness to the truth of what I have im, ho wopt. The sturdy mechanic wept. Ce-

Mlesa rest. hotel. " They showed me tnany bandsome dresses, | go long, dear Edward?” offirmed.  Cephise .Morin died ten years ago. phise fell at his feet. The big drops trickled Neso wﬁ' JPI’%M
(T PR RRPOSIROR . and oxplained what they wished done.. ‘I-triedto| «I have been deeply engaged in my employ-{ The child I have loft is not my daughter!” | hrough his rongh fingers, and foll upon thaup-| « Well, my good woman," said the docto X

T {e G“n Smith of Orle o lfmm'to their orders without belmying‘my emon- | ment, dearest,” ho replied, «~and out of town on ‘Richard’s heart beat loudly. His blood rushed | raised forehead of the only being he had ever}is yonr-biuband to-day'{"beﬁof,‘ no ﬂbubt.' -
PR viao sidaabeleliy g AMSy o, I thought of my poor dying brother, and in | busiress, from whence I am but just returned, I} rapidly through his veins. . “ | loved intensely, and who now clung to his kucea | < Ob yés, surely,’ said the good woman.” '« He'

THE DEAD WOMAN’S SEORET. spite of my efforts to repress them, tears rushed | shall be compelled to absent mysclf again shortly,]  “Go on, father, go on,” . in the agony of self-reproach. . is s well as ever, and gona ts the field? "
OR— snsnmnv.‘ u? my oyes. The lady looked nstofnlshed, and [ but only for a few days, to settlo some family} The old man continued: ’ [To BX cONTINUED,) ‘ i <I thought b’ continued " the * doctor,” "
e . kindly inquired the cause of my anxiety. I told | arrangements.” : “Iwas a widow, and poor Charles, my son, | ssssem——————————————e——— leachen have cured hini. - WondeHul effoct they;
v CHAPTER ONE, her all. 8he ordercd her carrioge, and hidding| «1 thought yeu had no family, Edward,” away at school, when my daughter Cophise waa TARIEREo ) bave. - You got the leeches, of: courne,’ 1" % .o
“In sn:-huinble strect in Paris, occupyng the | me enter it with her, drove to the humblo habita-| Edward’s face flushed to the tomples as he hesi-| born. Misery and misfortune rendered my consti. ‘ T L o «Oh yes; they did him & great' deal
- third fldor of a respectable house, lived the horo | tion of my poor suffering brother! She endeavor- | tatingly replicd: « Only an aunt, dearest, whol tution unfit for nursing  my child, and it died. From the Frankiin Repository. though he could not take them all?."
and heroine of tho presont tale, Cephise and |ed to cheer and encourago the invalid, and, at her | wishes to bave a will drawn up, and desires my | Just six montbs after I took my child to the bap- DESPONDENOY. «Take them sl Why, ‘my'good my wom
- Richard Morin. doparture, lef us gold—yes, gold, to supply the | presence as o witness; that done, I shall return] tismal fount, I followed her to the grave. It was “Winter and gloom may leave the easth, how did you apply them® - - el
‘They werc orphans, brother and sister; Rich- many wants of my poor brother. Ho at length | and pass with you the happiust hours of my life.” | night, and raining fast; I threw myself on my B;l“’::{:.:li‘:d .?]w Ju',n :uym[:il;:,ﬂv;,onh - «Oh, I managed nicely,” said the -
] - and was by some years tho clder, Cophise having | recovered, and "tis to that angel of gaodness I owe|  « But henceforth, Edward, it must be only with| knees by the grave of my daughter. At that] . Thatecannot checr the hear?”” A.'T. Lax. quite contented with hereelf. « For vas £
{ Just attained her nineteenth year, Their mothor, | o1 my present happiness, the Baroness Decour-| my brother's sanction that T#ncourage your ad-| moment T heard the cry of an infant. I searched O, vou the days, the happy days © |1 boiled'cnis half, and -made a fry. ‘
on her dying bpd, bequeathed the sistor to the cy, she whom I shall now work for with so much dresses; give me leave, then, to tell him all our| among the leaves from whence the cry procecded, ’Of gay, and fresh, and buoyant youth - | The first- he got-down very wel
brother's care, with an earnestness that long left pleasure. Oh take me with you when you go prospects,” : and there lay a child es if just thrown there. I Erel had'trod in Ft,)lly’s maze, o | made him very sick. . But what
its impression on the heart of Richard; and thnt | with tho dresses, will you, dear madam Dumas?”| « Not yet, dear Cophise; mystery has always a | caught it up, pressed it to my breast, and fled Or twn'd aside from heavenly truth! enough,’ continued she; aéeilig same.horror j :lh
i ho faithfully adhered to his mother's appeal for [ «Burely, surely, if you wish it,” eaid madam. | a charm for lovers, and 'tis only & momentary ob- | from the church yord, I was ignorant of the road for the cheering hopes that beam’d ‘ doctor’s countenance, ¢ for he wis betfer:
: protcct.ion.. for her daughter, will bo seen in the [« I have promised the dress by twelve o'clock to- | stacle which forces me to conceal our projects.| I took, and at daylight found myself in the wood O,Acln_' eﬁ: mgrow:i 2t be morning, and to-day he is qmnewe
events which follow, . . | morrow; you shall necompany me then.” From this aunt I expect to inherit property, which, | of Romanville. I locked at the infant, closely Wh onE’ ] e pa tm:ted ear| :ryuﬂ::i S -«Umph,” ssid the doctor, with &
After his mother's death, (his father having| At this moment voices wore heurd outside the | should X marry without her conscnt, falls to ano- | nestled in my bosom, It was a girl shout the age on e was b as 't seem ’ of the head, «f they have cured him, th
dicd whilo he was yet an infant,) Richard found | door, as if in warm discussion. Cephise’s heart | ther heir.” of Cephise. On sesrching ita garments, I found Undimm'd by doubts o gloomy fears! ; va her hattar.

cient, but they would have been be
fremally . T

The woman replied that she would: do. ao;th
next time;. and T doubt ot that 1f evenfate throws ‘

a situation for his sistor'with a respectablo mi!lin- beat as she listened in fearful oxpectation of | '« only ask to make my brother the confidant | a purso filled with gold, a cortificato’ of ita birth,| O for the moments, blisefal, mil d,' ‘
er and dress-maker, with whon_l eho'rcmum.od hearing k15 voice. Her anxicty wasg quickly re. | of my happinoss. It is my wish, nay, my duty, | and a noto froni its mothor. _ T'o Nature’s dearest raptures given,
until sho had learned the business in all its |lioved when she heard the well-known tones of | so to do.  Judge what my feelings would be, did| The father hore lnid down the confession, and ] When all her charms my soul beguiled

bmncheaz ‘Ricl‘:avldc the{n took thB. :guftmont! her brother’z.; voice, speuking to a fellow-workman he learn from snother that which I should bave] opened the papers that were enclosed, and select- And l“‘_"d my wand'ring thoughta to Heaven! 8 score of unfortunate léeches in
whero himself ,_hnd. ophiso now resided, sho at- | and companion of his, ' been the first to disclose,” ing the certficate of the child's birth, read as{ How are they fled! how darkly now again, she will make a' poultice of thém
tandmg. to their.little houschold arrangoments, Madam Dumas, with a kind ugood morning,” «And would you be satisfied, dear Cephitw, follows: hﬁs.gpcng_mgte[md_pnsg my. day.! L \ — ——— -
and doing needle-work for the storo of {V[ndnme took her departuro as Richard entered and | with tho cold and formal interviews which the| .« On tho 12th of March, 18—, was baptized at{ Ev'n whilo at Folly’s shrine I bow A"Ex"'*"‘,".°?; ~«Co. my:
Dumqa, while he was engaged us'gunsmnh by a | passed her with a polito salutation. He threw | presence of o third person naturally imposes? | the church at 8t. Pierrc, at Bellville, Evelina How scorn’s my soul her idle praise. ‘h_'f rhino.’- «What’s tip us the “.hl_llo it
master whom h-o had- sorved for cight years, and | himself into a chair, his countenance appeared | tho warm and buoyart feelings of our haarts re- Father unknown.— . How have the hope;, that lit my path with the dust.’” T don’t understan nys: post
- who thought highly of him, both as a man and o | ftush. Cephise took his hand, and kindly inquired pressed, and our present freedam oxchanged for| “ And the mother?” eagerly exclaimed Richard. | . Sunk before Passion’s thoughtless course, the poney.” Post the poney?’- "‘YQI,"{'U!!‘GI!? ut,
- workman. = Indged . the two orphans possessed | what had disturbed him. silont bondage. Oh, Cephise, if you loved me”—| *The mother's name is effaced,” replied father And bat their ruins mark the scath {Really, I am at'a loss.’ ' «Why, :foik up.
?mm?g ‘hﬂh!_ friends m’g _'10(;8hb9'5 high characters | « Nothing, nothing, dearest sister; seo, T have| « If I had loved you, Edward! that word con- | Antoine, and he muttered to himself, + 12th of Wrolight by that desolating"?oree. * " | plicable,’ Zounds, man, cash: dow
or virtue, honesty, and industry. brought you a trifle; ’tis your birth-day;” and veys o repronch I do not merit.” March—Bellville—should it bel”— ‘ 3 ’ . : ey
(?epluso sat at work in the principal room of taking from his bosom a small casket, displayed to| '« Listen to me Cephise, grant me an interview| *But the nots, father. The note found with the Even‘Nnturo moves not now my soul . B'.m? anyth spont two whole da ish .
their littlo domjeil, every thing around her bespeak : ‘ > > A . : ’ With all her former power to charm, in considering an answer to the conundrum, swhy
myetl, overy thingaround her bespeak [hor view a necklace and bracelets, to-morrow—tho last secret one I shall over ask-— | child. Read that.” ; ane ki exe averdinel” . He
ing neatness and order. A small work-table stood : " . . ; R . Though many a thought I must control . is an egg underdone like an egg averdona!
h . ¢ stoo « Doar Richard,” said Cephise, «you will nay, donot deny me. I have much to say to you,| The old man complied, and read a nots writton - in wi - 1e.t0 im, ‘
at her side, on which lay all the impl i o . ’ y to you, ) . ’ Her scenesarouse in wild alarm, would suffer no one.to tell him, and at Jast
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