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Cflfice of the Star & B,anner:

SbI-ECT TALE.

Chambersburg Street, a few doors West of
the Court-Ilouse.

I. Tho Stan & Rerusticax Baxssnr is pub
Hahed at TWO DOLLARS per annum (or Vol
umo of 52 numbers,) payable half-yearly in ad-
vance: or TWO DOLLARS & FIFTY CENTS,
€f not paid until after the expiration of the year.

II. No subscription will be received fur a shorter
poriod than six months; nor will the paper ba dis-
continued until all arrearages are paid, unless at
the optivn of the Eilitor. A failure to notify o dis-
continuance willbe considered a now engagement
aud the papor forwarded accordingly.

III. AsvenTisexexTs not oxcoeding a equare
‘will bo-insorted TunreEe times for $1, and 25 cents
‘for cach subsaquent insertion—the number of in-
sortion to be marked, orthoy will be published till
forbid and charged accordingly; longer ones-in
tho same proportion. A reasonablededuction will
bo mado to those who advertise by the year.

IV. All Lettersand Communications addressed
to tho Elitor by mail must be post-paid, orthey

will not bo attended to

. T llb (-ARLAND

wperhaps you would prefer it1"

From the Ladies’ Bool:.

TEI ORPIZAND
’ AR T AT RE: I

BY MRS, MARY H. PARSONS.
Concluded.

On the ofternoon of that day, Clara left the)
house for a walk; sho kept the high road that led
to the town for somo timo, as she was about turn-
ing off in a direction leading to the river, she saw
Edward Merton rapidly udvnncmg and signing
for her to stop.

oI am very glad T have overtaken you,” he said

© as he joined her; «you were walking so fast | was
afraid you would not observe me—by the way, 1
have brought your letters from the post office.—
Oll Peabody asked me if [ was coming this way.
and would take charge of them there being ono

Mzr. Malverton was expecting from India.”
L 4From India!” said Clara, and the colour fa-

ded away from her chedk and lip, giving to her
features the huo of the grave,
of the human countenanco was Ned Merton, and
he knew by the faco he looked upon, there was
sore anguish, in. the heart.
letter this,” he thought, «yet why?”’

A echrewd reader

«Itis no welcowae

«Shall I give it into your charge!” ho said,
The colour

_«Withsweetest flowervenrich’d,
From various gardenscull’d with care.””

he following cffusion is from a little volumo eu-
% My carly days,” by Walter Ferguson, Esq.
) A MOTHER'S GIFT.

Rclﬁiinb\cr, love, who gave thee this,
When ‘other days shall como;
When sho, who had the carlicst kiss,
. Slceps in her narrow homo.
" Remember "twas a mother gavo
"Iy gift to on¢ she'd dic tasave.

Thot mothcr sought a pledge of love,
The holicst for ber son; -

And from the gifts of Ged above,

. - She chosu a goodly one,

F - Slic chose, for her belorved boy,

- The source of light, and lif, and joy.

i And bade him keep the gift—that when
! The parting hour would come,
i They might bave bope to meet again,
g In an cternal home.

She #aid his faith in that would be
Sweet incense to her memory,

‘And should the scoffer in his pride,
| Langh that fond faith t» scorn,
And bid bim cast the pledge aside,
‘That he {rom youth had borno ;
She bade him pause, and ask his breast,
If he, or'she, had loved him best.

A parent’s blessing on hor son,
Goves with this holy thing ;
. The love that would retain the one -
*Must to the other cling.
Remember ! ’tis no idle toy,
A mother’s giff remember, boy !

e

TO MOTHER IN TIEAVEN.
. **YWhen such friends part,
*Tis tho survivor dics !— Yvung.

¢t In his deep hoart the memory of (hy Iovo
Shall theuce draw strength for all thin

Siege of almew.
No ! never more !
Not in the mighty realms of buman thought—
Not in ths kingdoms of the carth around—
Not where the plcasures of the world are sought—
Not where the sorrows of the carth are found !
Nor on the borders of the great, deep sca—
Shalt thou returu again from heaven to me—
No! never moro !

Not while the clouds are wafted by the breezo

To deck the azure palace of the iky,

Liko ships of gold upou cerulean scas,

Sailing in sunny multitudes on high,
Greeaing the mountains with refreshing rajn—
Shalt thon return to this dark world again—

No! never moro !
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Not while tho streams adnwn the mountain’s slope,

Like silvery serpents, through the flowery vales,
As joyful us the heart wheu fu't of hope,

Shall trickle, yiclding freshuess to the gales
From their own murmuriogs —shall thy epirit come
i To waft new pleasures to thy native home—

No! never more !

!
g, Not while the whirlwinds of immensity
k| Sball muster up their giaut waves of wrath,
And on the floor of the illumived sca
Write down their Orphic thunder—hymas of death;
A Not white Eteraity shall roll his ycars,
‘ Shalt thou return to wipe away my tears—
No! nerer more !

% Not while tho clouds that checker his dark course,
Glinting the sunbeams, to the sca are given;
Not'whea the voice of Occan shall grow hoarse
With telling of Timo's ceaturies to heaven ;
Not whils the gmndcur of that sea shalt roll,
Shalt thou returp go comfort this sad soul—
No! nevermore !

e

Not while tho children of the 8priug shall smile,
And strew my path with fowers of every hue,
€ooling tho fever of my heart the wiile
With brimful goblots of negtarian dew g
Not while the younglings of her lap shall shine,
Bbalt thou return to this dark home of mine—
No! never more!

" Not til} the-arange bowers that wosed us long,
here Lave firat haunted e in heavenly drcams;
Where Borrow volced itsclf away in song—
all pass away, with all their heavenly streams;
such sad partings ou Jife’s barren shore

qucd for muzetiogs that shall part no more—
l\o, neyer mgre !

en shall our never mores be made so sweet
Fas they are bitter now o this foud heart ; ;
And all out sorrows when we there shall muet,
Shall turs ta pleasurea which shall aever part ;
And never more 10 meet oa earth be given
Fop ucver mare to part again in heavep—
No—xEevER Mqoas !

at any risk,
charge of this same weighty epistle, on which 8o

rughed back to the face of Clara—ay, even to the
very temples, Merton had aimed a random shot,
he saw it told, and with an impertinence very
comiuon to men of his class, he ventured yet far.
ther—«Can I be of any usc to you in the dispo-
sul of this letter? perliaps I Lad better walk on
with it, and not trouble you to be-the bearer?”

It was ‘with'a bitter pang,Clara admitted-to her-
self, that Merton had divined her unxiety to pos-
scse the lettor; to secure it was her determination
Bhe extended her hand, «I will take

many words have been wasted; give it 1o me.”

«So I will,”” said Morton, «but let me undér-
stand yon nght. Arc you going to deliver it to
your father? Belicve me, 1 do uqt ask from cu-
riosity; I might inadvertantly do mischief in con-
versation with Mr. Malverton.”

Clara could have cruehed him beneath her foot; :
and it was only by a strong offurt slie could was-

ter her. voice suflictently to uuswer,
«Give me the letter, sir—this is insolent!'—
My fathor's statg, of health is too frail to ad:mit of

bis hearing agitsted news; snd if such there be |

in that letter ho will not seo” it!" Merton 'was
not to be-deceived; ho had known Clara for years,
and Le knew ber conduct would have beenhaogh-
tier far, if sho -had felt herself free frum all suspi-
cion. It was a desperate game; but Ned Merton
was & man of despoerate fortune,

« 6 Permit me to accormpany you home,” he said
respectfully; swe will then. give the lotter 1o
Miss Everctt—of course, the coutents nearly con-

cern her; she will be the judge of the propricty of i

showing it to Mr. Malverton.” ‘

Clara saw thero was no alternative,

«Give mo the letter—keep it a profound secret,
and you make me your friend forever.”

«Envugh, we understand cach other,”—and he
surrendored it at once. He walked some distance
with her, striving, by the respectful deference of
his manner, and his insidious flattery, to reconcile
her to him and to hersclf.  Once master of her sc-
crets, and he resnlved in duo time to mwake ler
hia* wife; or by cxposmg her character, bring
shamo upon her head, 'she would never endure.
Ho little knew Clara Malverton, or the towering
pride of her determired nrture—she would have
died, cre she would have given herself to povesty
and Ned Merton.

At tho door Clara parted with Merton; her
solf-confidonce testored, and the guilty pangs in
her tosom stilled, by the powerful opiates admin-
istered to her vanity. I'hat exening Hurry‘éy-
denham came bver; he and Tsnbel were in anima-
ted conversation when Mrs, Maulverton cntered the
room, )

«How can you reconcile it to your senso of du-
ty, Miss Everett,” she asked scornfully, sto de-
sort your dear uncle? for really,” she said, turn-
ing to 8ydenham, «she shames us all by her ex-
cessive devotion to Mr. Malverton, However, 1
excuse her over anxtety, knowing the objeet sho
has in view.” Itwas long since Isabel had recei-
ved any marks of affection from her aunt, but she
was quite unprepared for rebuke; she made an
attempt to answer, but her heart was too deeply
wounded; unable to command herself, she Jeft the
room. As she went out, Mra, Malverton said,
«The woman who would sacrifice her indepens
dence of mind, for the bread sho eats, and the gar-
ments she woars, would sacrifico her integrity of
character for as light & couse,”

«Mumma! mamma!” exclaimed Clara, nyon
aro unkind! Poor Isabel! Consider how deso-~
iate, how depandant she ia! You know how she
droads self-exertion; sho has no one to look to but
her uncle; blame her rot if she is sometimes over
anxious to secure his love!”

«These are poor excuses,” said Mrs. Malvorton,
coldly, I cannot tolerato a woman, who wili cringe
to abject meanness, for the advancement of hurin-
terests.”

«No more mamma! no more, I entreat!*’ Clora
saw there had been enough seid for tho present.—
Tho fuce of Sydenham was very pale, and his band
trembled slightly as he passed it over his brow,—
Had he heard aright?  Isabel—so lofty and gen-
crous in her sentiments—was she accused of con-
duct so utterly contersptibla? Never! he would
not believe it! From his inmost soul he blessed
Clara, for raising her voice in behalf of her atisent
cousin, and this feeling imparted a degres of
warmth, and oarnestness to his mroner she had
never perceived bofore. Her heart Lounded at
the thought—uAy, I was right; let his love covul
to Isabel, and he will tura to ‘'me,” and she felt al-
roady as though one great object had beon gained.

When Sydenhiam had thought over the cvents
ofithat night, the dofence of Clura pained Lim, far
more than the accusations of Mrs, Milverton, It
sounded so strangely hike the truth! He strove
to force back the dull, Jeaden, and heavy weight
that was gathering over his hoart; for Lo felt that
cunviction of sabel’s unworthiness must unsettlo
his peaco, His love had recoived a shock so rude,
even yet ho could scarce compreliend it,  No sua.
picion of treachery ever crossed bis mind; and
through the wakeful hours of that night, he recol-
ved to watch, and judge for Lianlf,

Alone in her chambu‘ was .Clara “ulvcrlun,
rapidly she paced the room, strong excitement vis-
ible in her flushed countenance. Suddenly she
approached thie tablee—there lay the sealcd lotter
from her uncle. Her eye rested long vpon tin
dircction—to her fatber. Iow did tho white
hairs of that ol! man rise up to reproach her'—
Her heart.was full of bitterness; «'I'he daughter
of my father she murmured, «should not do this
unworthy act! but oh! I have nouo of his recti-
tude of character, his honour, or his truth—save
me from myself?” and tle big, tears chased each
other downs her cheek, 8ho turned away from
the table, and walked to the window. Tho moon
was looking furth from her lofty dwelling-place,
touching all things with the spell of her soft and
shadowy beauty. Within view stood the noble
mansion of the Sydenhams, and their bioad lands
strotched farther than eye could scan. Clara look-
ed, and lo! Isabel Everett rose up Lefore her, mis-,
tress of that proud home, and wife to its lord.—
Remorse fled, and the rigid and iron-liko determi-
nation that steeled the heart of Clara to porsevcro
till her end was accomplished.

Reader—the first dark passion that entered the
heart of Clara Malverton, was eavy. Of all the
passions that exist in the human miud, envy is
the most debasing, the most demaralizing 1 its
éffects,  L.et it once acquiro” a strong hald, it wiil
stir up the evil inherent within, until like a streamn
that has burst its boundary, the mighty waters of
crime will wash away evgry land mavk of bonour,
virtue and trath!  Ay—and wert thou fair, maid-
en, fair even as ser who passed from under the
hand of Almighty God, thy beauty would not
protect theo from its desolating cffects——line after
line, it draws upon the brow of woinan, deapotling
her of that which constitutes her greatest charm
—gentlencss of cxpression.  Believe it for thine
own sako, fair reader—the eye grows cold with
the heart—so God has willed it; and man will not
take to his bosom, in confidence and love, the wo-
man who bears this Cam hike mark upou her fore-

“head,

Clara Malverton hioke the seal, and read the
letter.. She was gloue, save the shadow of the
Qunipresent—silence. How terrible to the guil-
ty is profound stillneas! Forthe first tine in her
lifo, Clara shuddered to lovk around; the cold’
arms of fear were folded over hei! with a mighty
cffurt she broke the spell that chained her spirit;
and ere she retired for the night, thought overher
pluns; and resolved energetically to pursue thom.

The systen laid down by Clara was pursued
by both mother and daugbter. with a success that
delighted them.
their game, that Sydenham became convineed of
Isabel’s unworthiness.  She rarely attempted to
answer the insolent language of Mrs, Alalverton;

to bear silently. It would have broken that old
man's heatt, Lo have seen the child of Liis dead sis-
ter, go forth among strangers to carn her duily
sbread!  And feabel kuew 1t, Not forany sacii-

QUM NN .?.

8o exillfully dJid they manage
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until her uncle was well, she resolved to bear, and
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muther’s mkn. Lre ahu wag Imlflhruugh, mem-
ory of that mothe: s tender luve, contensting with
tho cold heartedness thet surroundod her, swept
o'er her spitit, bowing it like o frail flower before
thi temipest. It is sud to sco the young so strick.
en, « gtmving old befare thoir time !’  Her sobs
died away, and something like peaco stole into
her Imaﬂ, for she fult assured that mother's bles.
stog was upon tho feithful [»erfurumnce of lier du-
13 to her uncle,

" Much earlicr than they were oxpected, Mrs,
Malverton and Clafa retuened, accompanied by
8ydenhom.. Every fuct detailed by Mrs. Stanley
to Isabel was kuowe to both mother and duughter,
and &hp anxiety of Mrs, Malverton to securo Sy-
denbam for Clara, had grown into a desire so in-
tense, that'it blinded her judgment. Sho looked
very engry at sceing Isabol in the drawing room,
on lhoi'; relurn ; it was unusual, as sho confined
herself,very much to the sick room of her uncle.
Mra, Malverton could nof avoid not: cing the agi-
tation of Sydenham, who rarely saw Isabel of late:
traces there were of suffering, of recent tears, that
made bis heart acho to behold. «And yet she
will bear ull this,” he thought, «rather than se-
cure by exertion her own independence!”

«T need not ask if your uucle is osleep,” said
Mrs. Malverton; «yous being here, is all sufficient
evidence that ho hias not the uso of his cyes, to
note your dutiful and affectionate behavior!™

«Dear memma!™ exclaimed Clara, deprecating-
ly, “mny not Isubel be weary of the sick room as
well a3 the rest of us?”

Mrs. Malverton taok no notice of the interrup-
tion, neithor didd sho notice the flushing eye of
Sydunham; but she went on, with even 1nore

than her wouted sexerity, to wound the feelings of | -
‘my little girls ; I am sure Mr. Malverton wnll €x-

Tsabel.

«‘You‘prom‘mvd to retnain with Mr, Malverton,
or Ishatld 5ot Lave left bim. Will you ollow
me to ask, Miss Lverett why you are herel”

Teabel was tried too far, she lost all control over
her feelings; almost with a cry of snguish shie ex-
claimed,

«T'w weep!—yes! to weep the bitter tears of |
hunuliation, wrung from the heart of a motherloss
child—am 1 here! Shanie on the heads ot those
who have so0 cruelly used me!™ and the bitter tears
streamed over hier face as she hurried from the
room. 8he reached her own chambet. locked
h’crsclf'jin.. clasping her hands together, sho sank
dowm, and in tones of anguish cried unto her
mother,

«My mother! vou are in Leaven, but you will
not desert ;_nc! How could such love as yours
puss awng!  Look upon me, mouther, I have no
friend but you!"” she was silent for a time, and
tlien she inurmured, «Before Lim to be so scorned,
insulted!  Aunt—-my aunt!” and Isabel
shuddere,! at the dark thoughts rising within her,
I'hen that low,éweet voice ruse up to the urphau's
Father! “in earnest and supplicating prayer. Few
ever nmvmi as Isabul did, when tho shadow ofevii
thoughts: lﬁy heavy upon her soul, aud found

fico would she havo pained the kindly bosom, tisat | their prayer ananswered! It was un hour that

and ¢herished ber so tenderly!
did that young girl bear on!
heavy trial for that lone orphan: a chango had
come over Harry Sydenham! e, to whom she
hud given the rich treasure of Ler youug heart,
seemed little to value the gift.  So bitter had been
Sydonbam’s disappointment, that it imparted <
his manner 8 degree of coldness, almost amount-
ing toasperity. Isabel knew no reazon for this
strange alteration of conduct. Oh! how deeply
and buterly shofeltit!  Ofttimes, when there was
0o ‘eyd to sec, save The Unresting, tears of an-
#uish would moisten her pillow, and she would
murmur, “How very, very desolate-Linm!™

The face of Issbet wote that touching expres-

sion of mournfulness, peculiar to the very voung,
when sorely smitten,  She uttored no cemplainy
nay, she strove earnestly to cheer the spiritsof her
uncle with some portion of the gentle gaiety that
had once distinguished her. Eyery duy his bealth
improved; and lzabel in pursuance of a determi-
nation long since formed, ventured ta hint to o
very estimablo friend of her uncly's her desire to
obtain a situation as governess in some family of
her aequointance. This lady, a Mrs. Stanley,

promised 1o make the necessary inquiries—men-

tioning ot the same time, ler own wish te
procure an instructress in her family, bat, having
spoken to a young fricnd of her own, sho muat
await her answer, before sho oflered tho situstion
to Miss Everett, Thesituation in Mrs, Stauley's
family was so very desirable, thot Isabel begged
her to defer, making any inquiries, until it wos
ascertained what the answer of her young friend
would be. To this Mrs. Stanley readily consen-
ted, for Taabel hud won her way to a heart, open
and aflectionate as her own.

=+ And if I should be so very fortanate, my dear
Mrs. Stanley,” said Isabel. in conclusion, «as to
euter your family, would you make me the propo-
sition as coming ontirely from yoursell. My un-
cle might think it so very strange that I should
wish to leave him;™ and Isabel coloured deeply,for
she had no desire to make known her actual situ-
ation in her uncle’s family,

Mrs. Stanloy who bad long suspected the truth,
consanted to do got and then shy said, «Are you
aware,my dear Miss Everett, that Mr. Malverton's
situation as regards pecuniary matters is a very
doubtful one? Clara mentioned to me that she
believed her father’s Iatc attack, was almost whol-
ly owing to anxiety of mind, about some specula.
tion in which bie was deeply interested. I grieve
to say that speculation- his failed. Mr. Syden.
ham advanced a very considerable sum to meet the
demand, and the whole transaction has heen kept
secret from your uncle, until his health is sufii-
ciently restored to admit of his hearing it without
danger. Under these circumstances you caunot
but feel your determination to seck support for
yourself is a just one.”

Isabel heard with great astonishicent, this Jis-
closure of her uncle’s circumstances. And she
rejoiced from her inmost heart, that she had not
added to his anxiety by the recital of her own
wrongs. )

A few day after this conversation, in the eve-
ning, as Isabel watchied by her uncle’s side, he
fell quictly asleep. She left the room, clusing the
door softly behind her; the family were dining
out, and, fearing no interruption, sho sought the
drawing room. Opening the piano, ste ran her
fingera over the keys, the Jow, soft tones of her
voice minzled mournfuily with the wusic.  An

old and simple song it wos, that she loved for her

Well and nobly | tried her faith, bul steength was given her «ill the
But there was a yet | evil days pass,

Mis. Mulverton was confounded at the unex-
pected burst of feeling that cscaped from Isabel;
to cover her awn coufusion, and leave the matter
in 2&'zr hands, sho instantly loft the Toom,

‘Sydenham cronsed overto where Clara was sit-
ting, iv tones that betokened the deepest distress
he exclaimed:

«I cannot be deceivad: in her voice there was
hopeless misery—Clara, tho heart of that young
girl is breaking!”

~Halt kiadly, half pityiagly, Clara’s eye dwelt
upon Sydenbaw,and then in the familiar language
of past time she addressed him:

«8it down beside me, Harry Sydenham! I can-
not bear you should waste so much feeling upon
onc no viterly unworthy —listen, and then judge
if Isabel Everett be worthy of commisermion,—
Tlis morning in crossing the hall, I mct a servant
of Mrs. Stanley's with a note directed to Miss
Evercth  As I was going to my futher's room, 1
offered to takeit. Isabel perused it, and without
a word of comment, gave it into the hands of her
uncle. It wasan offer of the situation of govern-
ess in br. Stanley’s family, I am certain my
father would have felt it a relicf to much anxiety
he suffe-s on Isabel’s account, had she closed with
ou offer in every way so unexcentionable,  After
reading the note he romained silont,  Isabel saw
at a glanee his feelings, and with tears she ox-
cluimed,

«Do cot give me up te the cold charity of stiang-
ers my dear uncle! I havo no fricnd but you—do
not desert me!’

«You kueow my father—he promised her that
protection, that will never fail while ho lives.—
And now, Mr. SydenbLam, after hearing this ac-
count, can you beliovo that Isabiel suffors doeply?
It grioves me to see the dislike my mother oxhib:
its towards her; but I could not ask her to love
one, whose fondness fur the good things of this
life gives her strongth to endure iguominy and
iusult,”

Sydenham made no reply: angry as ho was at
1sabel, the tones of her voice vere aver sounding
in his ear, Oh! how lho wished to-take her to
his inmost heart aad shield her from every ill.—
Clara saw that e3¢ had not produced the intended
effect, but sha thought, end rightly, that his exci-
ted feelings blinded his judgment. 1le soon rose
10 go.

«It is scarcely necessary, Mr, 8ydenham,” sald
Clars, “to caution you as to keeping this matter
secret.  You will understund it is a family affair.”

Well might she caution him! She bad in.
deed 1aet the servant, and taken the note addres-
sed to fsabel, had opened it, and saw at once the
ruin it would bring upon her schemes, Sho told
thoe sorvant, who bad waited for an answer, that
Misa Everctt desitea her to say, sa communica.
tion of that kind fram Mrs. Stanley required no
answer,”  She felt her eituation a perilous one,
but she had gone too fur to recede. She hoped
Mrs. Stanley would take offunce at the message,
and never renew the subject.

‘T'ho morrow came, and Isabel Everctt rose up
with a heavy heart,  She raised the chamber wiu-
dow. It was a glorious autumnal morning ; the
sun shone with a huzy und shaded light, peculiar
to the season of Indian summer. Tho air was
very mild—soft and balmy it touched her cheeks,
like the south wind of corly summer. It soothen
the weary-heveted to hold communion with no-
ture, o ok upon ber siient and everlasting re-

poun_thc fur off mountaine are the same, yester-
day, to~day, and to.morrow ; they are surcty that
in our Creator there is no change,  T"ull of con.
solation to Isabel was that thought ; and then, as
ofttimes it hiad cheered her before, came the con-
sciousness of duty well performed. Peace wasin
her heart, nnd its swect expression wos upon her
face. Sho sought the chamber of her uncle,
«Bless thee, [sabel, my inld,” he said fondly,
«you are ever the first to bid your old uncle good
morrow ! I am better, Isabel, so much better that
wo will visit our fricuds tho Stanleys, for I am
going 10 ride out, and you niust accompany me,”
Is_nbll Joyfully consented. When they reach.
ed Mry. Stanley’s, Isubel was struck with some-
thing very like coldness in that lady’s reception of
ber ; there was a total absence of the cordiulity
end kindness, with which she ‘had ever before
welcomed her.  Observing her uncle much enga-
ged with Mrs. Stanley, sho ventured lo ask «if
Mrs. Stanloy had heard from her young friend 1"
Mrs. Stanley regarded Isabel in surprise. and
displeasure, ae she answered, «You must have
kuown I did, Miss Everctt, from the communica-
tion I made you.”
«Thisis very strange,”
received cny comnunication from you, whatever,
Mre. Stanley looked for a single instunt upon
the face of Isabel, and was convinecd ; she held
out her hand.
«] sco, my dear, there was a mistake § you will
excuse my hastiness,”
{sabel warmly returned the pressure, while she
waited with impatience to hear more. Smiling
upon her, Mrs. Stanley drew her hand within her
arm,,
«You must como with me, Miss E\crclt to sce

said Isabel, «I hevor

cuse us for a few moments.”

Mpe. Malverton shouk his head smilingly.

oI caunot excuso o long ahsence of iny gontle
nurse ; in very truth, but for her tenderness and
care ol me, T should not have been bere to-day.”

I can well Liolieve your praise of Isabel’s nurs-

ie pour out his kuow!cdgc of all ber secret plans,
taunting ber with lier unavaiiing cfforts to win
the love of Ilarry. «Gan you bear lis expo.
sure 1” ho said, bis whole manner ckonging sud.
denly. «No, you conunot. Bo my wife, and you
shall never have cause to complain of the deve.
tion of your hushand.”

«I caunot’ b your wife; I would be willing to
bo your friend,” she answered.  Agnin Merton
urged her ; he paintedin colors.that chilled the
bloud in her veins, the consequences of her refu.
sal ; but ghe struggled with the fear that posscrsed
her, and ugain sho sard :

«Do not urgo me, vou know menot! T will
not be your wife; and I know you too well, to
think you would ano an unworthy use of the
sceret you possess.” '

-‘Hn, hy, ho 1" laughed Merton, «you know me.
do you ! my proud madam ! then you koow aman
as reckless of consequences, and unprincipled o5
yourselfJ” and so he left her.  Clarn, equipped
for walking, encousutered her father ; and her
hardly acquired composure nearly gave tvay be.
fore his recital of the meeting with Ned., The
fresh air did not restore her spirits as she hoped it
would. All that weary day, her mind was har-

" I ragsed and agitated, . Asg it drew to a close, she

could no longer bear to sit with her father and
Isabel, lest her unwonted manacr should aumct
attention, She sought her own room,

_ «If heshould tell Harry !” tho color left her
choek and brow, sud her dark eyes actunlly dila-
ted with tho ogony of the thought. «Oh! Ged,
if he should tell Harry ¥’ she clasped her hauods
tightly together, while her lips closed like a vice ;.
and thus she sat, that fair girl, in the summer
time of her youth ! Guilt was in her heart, and
despair. DBeauty was gono from her counteranco
—prace from her bosom—for Aer there was no
solitude! Tha void arourd was peopled with the
world of her imegination; and when conscience
hag filled that world with forms that mnke tho
blood to creep, and grow icy in the veins, ‘then is
a mental hell begon on earth, Dark thoughts,

ing, havitg witnessed soute of it myself,” repliod

i Mrs. Stanley as they left the room.

When they reached the' nursery, Mrs. Stanley ther, stared her in the face,
rang for the aervant who' had been the bearor of - that father—that he would never take to his heart
He gave'on exact ac- ' and cherish there a child whoso conduct had been
.80 dishonoralle and haso,

her note to Miss Liverctt
count of al! that had occurred,
dismissed him; and turning to Isabel said :

sl do not understand the motive that has indu-
ced Miss Malverton to be guilty of such dishonos !

Mrs, Stanley then

rable conduct : she would alienate your best ,
friends from yeu, and the sooner you are from un-

secured.
ussist me in the charge of these Jittle girls 17

sabel. wOh !

dence.

would make to secure an honorable indepen. i No | .
T will ask my uncle’s permission—1 muet - flowers upon Ztna’s side, are sovn buricd boneath

undefined and shadowy, cramped tho heart of
Clara. Expoevre, shame, alicnation rom her fa.
Well did she know

And yet, upon. tho

_{head of that father there was condemnation : his

chitd had been given him «to 4rain-up in the way-
jsho should go.”  The right principles of action
wero not instilled into her mind,  She -was fold

{notto liv ; but the strong hand of parental autho-
der her roof, the soonur your hoppiness will bc nty hod not broken a vice which spems.inherent
Wil you, then, my dear Miss Everett, | in the minds of the vory yonng. Tull scope- had

Leen given to tho indulgence of her vanity, by a

«I shalt be most happy 1o do so!” exclaimed frivolous ‘and worldly mother. Could it be ex- -
you know not what a sacrifice 1} i pected When the test ‘came, slic could bedr it 12
Piinciples such as she prssessed like the:

expect opposition, but it is due to nyself now to' the byrning lava of envy, and hate ! RS

make an exertion for my own support, But oh !

It was on the evening of the same doy ho hqd W

Mirs. Stanley, if my uncle should insist upen |beon refused, Ned Merton drova up toa small

lknowing my true rosson for leaving his house.
what can I say 1"

«The truth I'" said Mrs. Stanley, sternly ; «Cla-
ra Mulverton has brought shumu upon her own
head !

ALY hought Isnbo] wbul ihy bnele wnl]feel
it most.”  Bhe said no more ; ‘and they joined
Mr. Mul\‘erlon, and, shortly after, Teft.  Isabel
had not in a long time soen her uncle so cheer-
fal. As the carriage approached their hoine, thoy
wmet Ned Merton.  Mr, Malverton stopped the

carringe to speak to him ; bul thy Leau scemed
discomposed and out of humor, and passed on
with a very slight salutation.

«Very odd ! said Mr. Malverton, «and vory
unlike Ned, it must be confessed.”

When the carringe drove to the door, Clara
was upon the ateps equipped for walking, . Her
Tuther asked her what ailed Merton; as it wos the
first time he had ever scen a frown upon his
smooth forchead ; and then he laughingly related
their encountern  Clara was evidently apitated,
but she said abruptly to her fathor, »You are ex-
posing yoursell in a most necdless manner; I
would advise your going in immediately,”

4S80 I am,” was tho reply ; but Isabel would
havo told me far moro tenderly " They wulked
into the houss ; at hix door Liabel said,

«This morming’s ride will fatigue you ; if you
feel quite rested this afternoon, will you give me
balf an hour's time, this evening whcn tea is o.
ver

«Hall 4 dozen, if you wish, my dear gisl ; and
now I will release you froniguch close attenidunce
upon your old uncle.,”  When Isabol turned u-
way from that kindly and Lappy smile, she felt
hor bosam glow with the consciousness that she
had been instrumental in causing it.

From the day Clara had boen compelled to be.
stow some portion of her confidence upon Merton,
he had beon a narrow observer of her conduct,—
And he knew almost as well as herself the secret
feclings that actuated her ; yet-he strove in vain
to win from her own lips a coufession of the
whole or a part, She turned a deafear to every
hint, and never in the most distant manaer allu-
ded to the letter, or what she had done with it.
Angry creditors were at Merton’s door at all hour:
of the day—he bad far overrun his limited in.
come—he had every thing to garn, nothing to
lose.”  Loave the country he must if unsuccess-
ful ; what mattgr then how much he offended
Clara?  On tho morning of Mr. Malverton’sride
to Mr, Stanley’s, he called upon Clara, resolving
to invite her to walk out, that ho might have an
opportunity of conversing with her without inter.
ruption, e found her quite slone ; she men-
tioned that her mother had gone that morning to
spend some doys with a friend.  Never bad Mer-
ton exerted Diwsclf so much to please, and Clara
listened with a gracious ear to the glittering com-
pliments offered up as an incense to her vanity.—
Merton saw  the favorable impression ho hed
mmade, and i ventured yot farther—to woa her
for his wife. ‘T'hat was quite a different affair—
the pleased smile upon the lip faded -away, apd
the coruers of the mouth curved down giving to
her countenance an exgression of haughtiness lit~
tls favoraole to the lover’s hapes, It was no mo.
ment to hesitate, and.although Clova closed the
refusal in honied worda, it was a wost vnequivo.
cal refusal of his suit.  Mertun, maddeaed by the
disuppointmeat, aad dreadivg to face bis hungry
erediings, threatencd hiee with expusure—thot he

would betray her to Svdenham,  And then did

country inn, abvut three -miles from the place of
Clnra's residenco, It was kept by one of the old«
est inhinbitants of the conntry ; a man respected
fut bis honesty and integritv of character. When
Merton entered, e found hun in conversstion
with a man, quite o stranger to bim, but whose
striking featutes and lofly bearing aroused his cu.
rivsity.  Ho queastioned the landlord os te who
ho was } tho answer seemed greatly to cxcite him,
He poced the room for some minutes apporently
in earnest cogitation ; then advancing, he addres.
sed the stranger respectfully, ond entered into
conversation with him. It wus long and absorb.
ing ; when ovér, the stranger rose, and inquired if
his Lorse was ready, (it being in consequence of
an accident to the animal ho had stopped.) He
drew a cloak. around Lim, although tho ovening
wvas.unusually mild, mounted and rode off. Half
ah hout's time brought biin to Sydenham’s. 1o
dismounted, fastening the horse himself, and with

left the house. Lawmps were lighted, the fire
burned brightly upon the hearth, books were up.-
on the table, and muterials fur wiiting ; but tho
young master of that mansion, half sittzug, half
reclining upon the sote, Lore nct the countenanco
of a happy or occupicd mind. He was in tho
moud that likes not to be distutbed, and he turn<
¢d half angrily as tho-door onened, and the stran.
ger entered,  Sydenbam rose from his sent, ga-
zing in-surpriso at the immovable form before.
him ; and he asked coldly and hauoghtily, «Whos
it was ho had the honor of receiving 1 Yet, c-
ven as ho spoko, he felt regret for his ungracious
behavionr., Who was he?
the lofty and eagle glunce—tvith tho ample and
intellectual forchead, where thought had garnered
tho rich stores of a life-time—tho thin pale lips
that locked liko carving upon marble—but around
which hovered an expression like woman’s when
her youth is crowned with beauty !  Inlow, clear,
silver tones, slightly tremulous from emotion, the
stranger said : «Your father would not have wel-
comed! thus his earliest and oldest fricnd, Boy—
I am Richard Malverton !

Harry clasped the hond held out to him between
his own, while his counteniance testifiod strong c-
motion, as he bade him welcome sgain to bis na.
tive land,

$Thou art very like thy father,” waos the an--
swer ; «and I will love thee, llarry Sydcnbam.‘
for !hat fathor's sake. :

«But T came here to-night upon businers, Thae:
old landlord at the inn recognized me ; upon hear~
ing my name, 8 man-accosted me, saying that he-
was about to leave the country, and he believed:
Providence had thrown nie in.bis way, that he
might bring the hond of justics upon the heads of’
the guilty. A strange story he 1old we, Harrg
Sydcuham ; and bade ino come to you as'a witnesa
toits truth,  +Ga to Lim,’ he said, «he Bas been
there doily y he has seen—bo has heard—ask if
these tnings are true * 1 have come, Hntry By
Lm"um_._uow listen U*

Mertéh had told all ; the scc:chon of the lcltcr,
the attempt to embutcr the mind of 8ydentiam a-
goinst Taabel < the foul wrong heaped upon .the
‘head of Isabel to Tower her in Lis csteem—and, in
conclusion, he had declared his belief, that Issbel
Led borne ell paticntly, vather than Jistress her
uncle by secking the meaus of support® Word -
for word, Richurd Molverton detailed the whole
story.,
might have cxcuded a heavier fuult than thinelees

the step of one to whom the sceno was familiar, '

That stranger with -

Larry Sydenlram, the agony of that bour -

»\\e—he saw it oll now—0l! why bad hs nu\ '




