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CRIME AND ITS RESULTS.

CHAPTER L

| Dark was the night, and wild the storm,
And loud the torrent's rear.— Perov.

f  [r was a darl, dreary night on the
18th of November, 18—, as the
 clocle of old St. Paul’s chimed forth
the hour of cleven ; the wind moan-

ol piteously among the roofs and

chimneys of the houses, or swept
past the dimly-lighted and almost
® eserted streets of New York, with
8 howl that made those within, fecl
thankfial they were safely housed,
and those without, to draw their
@cloaks more closely, and press ea-

Riorly forward in the hope of soon.

sblaining a shelter.  Signs creaked,
Qsiutters groaned as they swung to
and fro, doors and windows rattled,
while the rain beat against them
with all the fury of a cold Autumnal
slOTTI. s . .

The guardians .of the ‘city had
dready forgotten their nocturnal
Jrounds, in the (fo them) more im-
portant matters of self, and were
‘gouugly ensconced in their old favor-
e corners, perhaps dreaming of

the duties they should have been

performing..

Before 2 bright, blazing fire, which
seemed  even more so, contrasted
with the cold, dismal” aspect with-
out, in a finely-furnished apartment
of a large building standing near
what is now called “City ¥all
Place,” sat a dark-complexioned
man, of the middling size, appa- -

‘rently about thirty years of age.

At the moment he is introduced to
reader, his chair waa leaning back,
supported in its position by his feet,
which were placed against the fen-
der—hig head bent forward, restiny
on his left hand, in a manner so as
to shade his face, scemingly in a
deep study. _

As the clock of St. aul’s tolled the
hour of eleven, he started from his
recumbent position, revealing, as he
did so, a countenance little caleula-
ted to prepossess a stranger in his
favor, had there been one present.
His face was somewhat of an oval

shape-—his features regular, well

formed, and withal rather kand-
some, but for a dark sinister exprés-
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gion which they econveyed, and
2 slight sneering

Lt T .
around Lis upper lip, engrossing the
little beauty there in the more pow-

erful trait of character developed.

His {orehead was about the medium

hight, a little sloping toward the
back of the head, surrounded by
dark brown hair, parted carclessly
from the left, and falling ofl’ cach

way in negligent profusion. - His
eyes were black and piercing, sha- -

ded by dark, heavy brows, at this
moment contracted into a sullen
irown, resulting, t‘vxd(*utl}, from
some dark thoughts then passing
through his mind.  His mouth was
rather diminutive in size
thin and compressed, and, when ta-

ken all in all, the whole expression

conveyed was such as is =een only
in the most accomplishied villaios.
‘His cloak, which was thrown
across a chair, lrom which e water
was dripping-—Lis boots, drawn and
Laid before the lire, together with
the steam arising frony various peuris
of his dress, were indications of his
having been out in the fate stoem,
In o ehaie to the right, within
reaching distance, was o smadl box,
the Iid of which was thrown back,
displaying a motley asserhinent of
vials, papers, Latin

&e., bhoaring

[nseriptions, interspersed with pill-

Loxes, denoting his profession, which
was that of ah A, D

After railsing lis head, he sat for
a motnent with Lis eyes fived on the
{ire, then muttmmg, “ 1t inust be
done,” he leaned forward, dropped
Lis feet {from the fender, and struck
his knee with his clenched fist, as
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smile hovering.

his lips

OR,

i by way of giving force to his as-
scrtion.  Then pausing {or a nwe-

ment, he resumed— And yet 1 do
not

sxactly like the business. |
would there were gome other way,
Pshaw! What is 1t?  Only one
spasm, and all is over; and what
physieian does not kill more or les
every year?” And as this seemed

to be a satisfactory argument, whick -

he had carried on with hihmself -
for there was no other person pres-
ent-—he reached forth his hand and

drew the before-mentioned box to

him. Here fumbling for o -
ment, he drew forth a small paper.,
containing some poisonous drug, and
closing the box, returned if to it
forter place.  “This,” continued
he, holding it toward  the light.
while o daik smile Hitted over hiv
counteninee, ¢ this will nccomplish
my purpose. Now, lof me see, how
shall I inan it?”? and  ristnc
from. hi= chade, he commonced pu-
cing the vouts, A | have it!7
exelaied hie, after o pause of sor

e

mrinutes, during which he had wali-

and {re; “1 b
to the fire, Le
wis aboul rermning Lis seal, when

ed huviedly o
it 17 aod veluwrning

aving from the bell Cmm(‘(‘lvd witl

{made him aler his deter
and proveeding af ouee

ihe strect
mination,
to the door, he opened it giving ad-
mittance Lo tigare closely muodhied
in a leod and cloak, which strode
diveetly past him and approacicd
the f(ire, throwing ofl] ay it did w0
the above-mentioned garments, snu
vevealed the thin, pale featuresoi »

‘woman of twenty-five,

“1fal Maryl” exclaimed the

L one,” replied he, coolly.

doctor, with a start, elosing the door
and walking dircetly in front of
her; “what brings you here in a
night like this?” .

«1 come from my mlsnvbs,” was
the reply. :

“ And what of your mistress??
asked lic quickly.

a Sh(‘ ig dying, and-has sent for
}OU

«Dying 1” muttered he: “Thauk
Heaven, I have saved my dose!”

L Then turning to Mary, © Art sure
E she's dying,
[ her arm and looked steadily in her

girl ?” and he grasped

face.

“As sure as I am” -—youre a

E villain, she was about to reply, but
b (hinking it not exactly prudent, she
b checked the expression, and merely
said, “as sure as I am here ”

“Well, then,)” returned the doc-

j or, “if- she is dying, of course my

skill eannot save her, and as itis a

| little windy out, why, yon may re-
'mrn, and tell her § am wvery mach

hliged for her invitation, but think

: i'n[' the present [ will remain with-
i1 As he sadd this, a slight sneer

for & moment curled bis lip, and

b reswining his seat by the fire; he re-

qaested her not to disturh his even-
g meditation.

“And do you'reluse to yo? ™
Mary, indignantly.

“ Moyt assuredly U do, my pretty

S

“Villain! coward!” exclaimed
e other, with a velieinence -thag
made him start,
wment, of one whom you have roined ;

antl does your cowardly soal shrink

frezn anceting the vietim of your

_involuntarily sturt.

s this your treat-
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damnable treachery ?  TFor shame !
for shame 17

“ Softly, Ou‘[-m hoitly, remember
where yon are,” put in the doctor.

“Oh, that T were a man,”? con-
tinued she, without heeding the in-
terraption, “if' it were only to chas-
tise such inhwman monsters -as
youl” ’

“Cease!” ejaculaled the doctm ,1n
a tone of snppressed rage, springing
from his scat, his {ace livid with pas-
sion, his eyes flashing with a demo-
miacal fary that made the other
* Cease, and do
not ronse the tiger in his den, or,”
he added, in another tone, while
his features resimed their habitual
calm, sneering smile, “ 1 might have
ovcasion 1o dispense with your
agrecable company mth(*r prema-
turely.”

“Jool!™ esclaimed the woman,
passiomately; © 1 see ‘“liwz useless to
bandy words ‘with you?
~“Spoken like yourself)” returied
Ite, ivonicatly ; “and as you ave rium'
an adept In eventually arriving o
the teath, have the goodness to vo-
tirn andd present vouy mistress with
my compliments. Tell her t ghould
be exiromely happy to eall and wee
her, but the weather is so rough
without that T rpust omnid i, at least
for the present.”

“ And can you, who call youpsel
a hwman being—can you he so lost
to all meorpl feelings as to send such
a message to o dying woman, and
one. whom gov—-ha! you need not
look so fierce-—1 repeat it, yon have
ruined, degeaded, and heought to o
premature death 17
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“ Leave the room, girl,” said he,

stamping his foct in rage. “How

dare you speak to me in this man-

nerr’”’

« Daré?” repeated she scornfully.

“ Who speaks of dare? Think you
to frighten me? No!l were you a
hundred times the fiend vou ar(',I
would tell you so!” Lo

“Leave the room!” again re-
peated he, in a voice of thunder, hix
- passion gelting cumplotr' mastery ol
" him. ‘

“I shall go when I p]msﬂ,” said
“ghe, hanghtily, drawing hersclf up
to her full hight.

«1 will stand this insoleice no
longer. (lo penceably, if you will
—if not, by force you shall!”

“Until 1 have had my gay, I move
not an inch, though you were ten
thnes what you scem.’

“Ifal say -you so!” exclaimed
he, springing toward her like o ti-
ger hounding upon his prey. "

“Hold1? cried she fiercely, in a
tone that made him pause; “for ifl
vou do but lay hands on me, by the
beavens above us, [ swear to plunge
this to your heart’s core!” And
drawing a dagger from the folds of
‘her dress as she spoke, she brand-
ished it before his eyes. The doc-
tor, evidently not prepared for this,
started back in amazement. “Ha,
coward! yon thought I was .in-
armed, did you? You ghould have
known me better than . to think 1
‘would venturc into the presence
of guch a scoundrel without some

o

means of securing me from vie-
lence, if not insult. People gener.
ally go armed when they visit the
tiger’s den —do they not?”  Thig
last was said tauntingly, but ere he
Lad time to reply, she resumed in a
more serious tone-—“ You have re-
fused the request of a dying wo-
man—one, too, whom you have
basely and treacherously dishonor-
ed. Now mark me” -~ and she
raized her finger, speaking in a low,
distinet volce : I know her well,
and if yon would not have all the
curses of hell invoked upon your
guilty head, you must see her with-
in half an hour. 1la! you start -

“turn pale—you tremble ! Remember,

I have said!” and resuming her
cloak and hood, she abruptly left
the roont.

The doctor, for 2 moment, scemad
stupiﬁéd with herror, so much had
her last words and manner affected
him ; for, like wost all great vil-

faing, he wag a cow: ard at heart, and

Mary adopted the only course that
would have gained her purpose.
Recovcring himself, he muttered,
“Imust go.” Drawing on his boots
rather hastily, and wrapping his
cloak, which was still wet, about
him, he rang a emall bell, and as
the servant entered, bade him await
his return, saying ho had a call
which he must attend, and proceed-
ing to the door, he was soon lost in
the darkness of the. night, buﬂetmﬂ'
with the storm.

Psettled, t
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There jealous Fury drowns in blood the five

That sparkled in the eye of young Desire ;

And Mtfeless Love lets merciless Derpair

From his crush’d frama his bleeding pinions
tenr, - Haviey,

Tuar part of New York lying

Fictween two of its greatest thor-
oughfares, viz: Bowery and Broad-

way, in and about the viciaity known
Las the “five Points,” presents at
"the present day-a scene of the ut-

Fmostdegradationand misery. Those -

who have never visited this past of
the city can have but a faint con-
ieeption” of the wretchedness which
fhere oxists.  The houses (i’ anch

Sh('y can be ealled) are for the moss

poart of Tow, wooden steacture, and,

to judge b_\, their appearance, have

sood  for more than a century.
They arve fast sinking to decay, and

| . - .
falready, in many places, the timbers .

flave rotted away, t hcbm]dm 19 hive
thereby leaning the wupper
parts in 2 manner so as to appearin
the act of falling, '

The windows present a motley
ssortment of bourds, tin, glass, and
ol cast-off garments. . The doors,
45 they swing on their rasty hinges,
psend forth harsh, discordant sounds,
ttogether in keeping  with- the
wretchedness of the place.

They are the abodes of human

freings - sunk in the lowest grades

(for there are grades even in this)
of filth and debauchery, lost to all
oral or virtuous feelings, eking out

42 miserable existence, their voices

racked and harsh, loaded with ob-
Scene jests, oaths, and blasphemies

of the most infamous character.
Mauny of them, in the winter sea-
son, are without food or fire, with
barely garments sufficient to cover
their nakedness, and not unfre-
quently do they die of starvation.

Yes, reader, 'tis no idle assertion :
in that great emporium, known as
New York, quect of this western
world, while the glittering carriage
of some wealthy aristocrat’is rolling
over the pavements of Broadway,
the sounds of its wheels are, per-
haps, grating harshly on the ears of
soime poor human being who is dy-
ing for the want of food. However
startling these things may scem 1o
one unacquainted with such seenes,
they are, we regret to say it, teo
true. )

I th('m was not so much of mis-
ery and destitution at the time of
which we. wyite, it was owing, un-
doubtedly, to the population being
far less, and of course there dens of
infamy were not as densely crowd-
ed 2s at the present day,  Still then,
as well as now, they were the haunts
of dissipation, where erime threw
off the musk, and stalked boldly
abroad, the hideous, but acknowl-
edged, monarch of these fallen
beings.

From time immemorial gsuch
things have existed, and down to
the end of time they will undoubt.
cdly continue, (unless mankind .
should become regenerated cither
by the Millenium, Fourierism, Mil-
lerigm, or some other ism;) wherever
there is apopulation like New York;
and as there has as yet been found
no remedy, they have become to be
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considered as among the necessary
‘evils contingent upon the human
race. As such we must beg leave to
consider them, and pass on without
further comnment. ‘

In a narrow, filthy alley, umdmw
in a serpentine manner among scv-
eral blocks of low, dingy buildings,
not far distant from the “Tive
Points,” steod, at the time of which
we write, 2 two-story wooden build-
ing, of somewhat hetter appearance
than its neighbors, but evidently the
abode of poverty. At the
hour which opens our tale in the
preceding chapter, from a small
patched window in the second story
of this building, might be seen a
faiht light, indicating its being In-
habited.

To this, then, we must teansport
the reader, without any of those
flonvishes attendant upon a per-
former of magic, but in a car of an
instant's creation, ridingthe aie with

the speed of thought, and knownhy

the name of eney.  Passing ol
once up a flight of narrow, creakiing
stairs, and turning io the left
“open a crazy doof, through the crev-
iees of which a [aint light t strue-
gling, as it with an effort to over-
the

, wao

come the darkness, and cater
rootn already mentioned.
Lying on a miserable pallet. in
one corner of this apartment, and
literaliy covered wiih hev
head restinz on her left hand, with
her clhow inclined downward, in o
manner 5o as to support it with as
much case as possible-—was a wo-
"man, in what might be termod the

prime of life. From the outlines of

same .

dark wmantle
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her features, she might once haw
been handsome ; but whatever she
might have been, no beauty was
there now. Ier cheeks were thin,
pale, and sunken; her eyes ‘wild,

even to madness; and glared about

with o manateal fury that told the
wreck™ of all carthly hopes; he

hair, loose and dishevelled, elustered

about her face and neck; and g
this moment her features were dis
torted, as if with pain, while the

death-rattle in her throat announced
the invalid ;

the niscry of life to be near i
ﬁnlow

final The tempest without
raged with a tremendous fury, mak-
ing the house rock on its founda-
tions; while the wind rushed through
here and there a erevice; with a
low, md: m'nlr sound, well smted o
the gloor witliin,

\t,m{lmﬂ near the bed, X\lih dier
face timed toward the sufierer, wax
a female, ermveloped in o lene
and hood, from the
former o which the -water war
dripping, and ibrmin,‘:{ iittle puddles

o the Hoor, denoting hor Jate ani- R

vad ﬂ-mn without.  Afew paces dis-
tant o where she glood was o
smm“ treadle bed, oo which lay a
childt —happily too vousigto be con-
seiots of its misery—Iocked in the

A few

sweel embraces ol slecp.

indispenzable articles, one or two’

broken ~haive,
which bumt a sinall tallow candle
completed the furniture of the apart-
moent,

“ And \\lmt gaid he, B
quired the invalid to seme provious
conversation which hod passcd be-
between her and the othes.

a roagzh tabte, on

Mary 27 in-

j said she, brea

B iire-lilie eyes.

j eplied the other,

CRIME

s 17e refused,” was the reply.
« Refused 777 repeated the wo-

man, raising herself still more in

the bed, her eyes glaving fiercely.

f « Refused, csald 3011 o

«liven so.

« And—and did you tell him all#?
thiessly.

« did.”? '

« And what said be then ?7

«1 waited not for his reply, but

L lcft him pale and trembling.”

«Then e will come,” returned

For a fow minutes neither spoke;

Ethe suflerer was the first to break
 the silenci.
f she, springing up suddenly, <1 hear
| Lis step already ou the stairs 17 and
ﬂm next moment’ the
and o midile-sized nian,
in o clohlk, strode into the room and
] :Lppr(i:u'hcd the bed.

“Hark 17 exclaimed

door opened
wrappueil

“Vell,

wompe atb dast,”
man, glancing upon Lim with her

Edward Barton, you have
~ald the dying wo-

»”

returned the
reader witl at onee
rccognim: that it was he—>and |
wothd (ain knowaehy | hiave come,

“Yeuo, T have eome,
doetor — for the

Why have T been sent lor inow
night like this 2
“The first, beeaose
stny away 3 the last, to see me diel”
inn o deep, hollow

vour feared to

\mu'
CAnd Luuld not you dic as woll
without my heing present, 7
“Nol 1 would have you wit-

“nothing like working.
] apon his fears;” and as she spoke
F with evident exertion, she sank back
; upon the bed completely exhausted.
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-ness the misery. which you have

created 27 ,

“If that is a/f, I may as well ve-
tuen,” said the doetor, sneeringly.

“ s et all,” returned she, with
emphasis, raising herself in bed and
pointing to where the child lay sleep-
ing., “Look there!”

« And what of that?” inquired he
unable to comprehend her meaning.

“Thereslecps my child—my sweet,
innocent child. T would fain Lave
it provided [or when I am gone, and
you, Fdward, miust be its goardian.”

“Me ! exelaimed he, in amaze-
ment. “ Me be its guardian ??

“ Ay ! Jdward Barton wmust, and
swear to proteet it!”

“ And what if' 1 refuse?™

“ You dare not,”

“Ray yor =07
reluse”

“Nefuse I sercamed she, her eyes
glaring =il more wiklly, and rais-
- Refuse ! Then
may all the divesi curses of- &

Liold !t evied heo @ Bao not eurse
Sooned thatr thot, | will take

Then know 1 de

ing Jrer right o,

te !
the oaih.”
e '!‘hfsn

s, ¢

she, % in the
shall be
vanr 'jlli.l,‘.;‘s“, and us you hope for sal
vation, to horor, chevish and pro-
teet that child, called Amianne Lo
Rotx.”

<1 mwvens,”

* Andd,”
of prophetic veice, *as you fulfill
ROoay your past
erimes be forgiven, But il you dis-
regard i, may your life he a life of
penury and woe, loathed by your
awn kiud, an outead epon the world

A0 :1!"” said

Cteuven, as Giod

cenpimued she, Jo oa kind

your sacred vow,




THE UNKENOWN COUNTESS; OR,

abhorred by yourself, and your death
a death of infamy and disgrace. So
invoke I the powers of darkness to
see it fulfilled.”  As she ceased she
sank back completely exhausted:
while the storm-rocked house scom-
‘ed to groan to its very center, as if
in witness of this solemn invoca-
tion. Tor a few minutes no one
-spoke, and the moaning wind and
the rushing storm were the only
gounds that broke the stillness' of
thoe chanber of death.

During this tirne the invalid seem-
ed to recover her strength, and with
mrach eflort slic again raised herself
in bed; but the unwonted fire of
her eyes was gone, and in its place
wax the fived, dull, glassy look of
death.  © Waler— water,” she mur-
wmitred, in o fhint and almost inaudi-
ble voice, while she reached forth
Lcr hand and scémed beckeoning to
BOING at a distence. Water

was quickly given her by Mary, who,
sinee the cntrance of the doctor,
‘had remained o silent spectator of
the whole proceedings. This re-
vived her, and she said, in- a low,
but distinet voice, *Where Isx my
child?”

“ flere,” replied Mary, v 'J,u\lllﬂ' at
once to where the child lay sleeping,
“throwiny off her cloak as she did so,

and, raising it in her arms, she
brought it to the side of its inother.
It was a sweet little thing, of threc
years, and, opening and rubbing
its eyes, looked first at Mary  and
then at the suilerer, and murmured,
“ Mother.”

“(ive it me—give it me!” eried

the dying woman, almost frantic;

one

. -

and supporting her while she did so,
Mary placed the child in her arms,
Covering it with kisses, in which
the icy chill of death already min-
gled, she pressed it to her hosom
again and again, with all the
fond and passionate devetion ot a
mother.

“ Alag, Marianne! I must leave
you,” said she, struggling to be calm.

“ Leave me?” repeated the child,
in a soft, sweet volce, netl compre-
hending its mother’s meaning.

“ Yes, Marianne, 1 am dying.”

“Dying ?" again repeated the child,.

“Yex, my dear-———yo:l will never
gee ne again.

“Mothert” cxcimmed Marianne,
passionately, the tears starting in her
litile eyes, at.the same tine nestling
to her bosom, where she clung as if
in fear of being torn away.

«(Oh, God! oh, God!” cried the
dying woman, wringing her hands
in agony; “I could have borue any-
thing but this!” while the tears
streamed down Mary’s face, and
even the doctor, who stood as if
rooted to the spot, seemed also
somewhat affected. In a moment
she regoined her former calmness,
and in a low, tremulous voice, said,

“ Bdward, to you I now. resign
the last tie of affection that could
hind me to this world. Remember
your oath.”

At the altered voice of her mother
the girl again looked up, and in the
same sweet voice, gaid — -

« Vou will notleave me, mother 7"

¢ muat, my child.”
¥
“ But you will come back again?
“No, [ can never come back

chlld

E the last
E down and took Marianne {rom her
E arms — not, howcvu-
 siderable reluctance on the p(ut of
j the child. '
f < Mary,” said ‘the feeble voice of
 the dying woman, after the lapse of
L perhaps a minute, “come here,”

CRIME AND

gaid she, her voice choked with

emotion. _
“« Then what will become of little

; Marianne ?” gaid the child —- an ap-
 pellation often nsed by her mather.

“That gentleman,” pointing to

the doctor, “ will take care of 3011,
. you must be his child.”

Marianne turned, and [aqtonmﬂ"

:, ker eyes upon the doctor, drew
E hack with an instinctive shudder.

B Nestling still closer to her mother
L she exclaimed -—

“No, no, no! 1 can never be his
1 will go with you!”
“] would to God you could,” mur-

E mured she, faintly gasping for bhreath.

Mary, who now saw she was in
struggles of death, cased her

‘.'1Lhout con-

“1 am here“-~whatis your wish
“Come nearer—I cannot see you.”
Mary now came close to the bed,

tand toolt the invalid’s hand in her
f own.

It was already eold.
“Stoop down,” said she; and as

| Mary bent over her, she continued—
“If that man should forget his oath,

you will sometimes look after my

child, will you not ?7

“T will,” replied the other,
ing her hand.

“ God bléss you,” she sighed, faint-
ly struggling for breath ; then partly
raising herself in bed, ‘she gasped,
“Ma-ri-anne ”-—the name died on
her lips.

squeez-

~with her) were now over,

v her account, whether for
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« Mother,” said the child.

Alag! poor thing ! lts mother could
never answer it again. She sank
back, dead! The storin howled on—
she heeded it not-—she was dead !
The struggles and trials of life (and
poor woman,-they had been many
She had
fallen a prey to misfortune—she had
tasted of the bitter cup-—ay, andé -
drained it ‘1o its very dregs; Dut
goéd or
bad, was now closed—scaled till the
great day of judgment. + % *

When the doctor returned that
night, the servant was wuch sur-

. prised on perceiving with him a

simall child. Curiosity was much
excited within him to know whenee
it came, and for what purpose it was'
there ; hut knowing his master was
not one of the most amiable persons
in the world, Le deeined it the most
prudent course to be silent and have
patience, and therefore received hig
orders passively, which were to have
the child well taken care of), call it
Marianne, und ask no questions.

CHAPTER NI
And well tho imposter kuew all lures and arts

That Lucifer ¢’er taught to tangle hearts.
Moarr,

Ir now becomes our duty, for the
further development of our tale, to
go back somewhat in the history of

“the individual who closed her unfor-

tunate carcer in the preceding chap-
ter, not only to gratify the curiosity
of the reader, but also to clear up
some points which otherwise must
ever remain clouded in niystery.




TiiF

Jorn of respectable parents, in
one of the astern Sinfos,
been well educated,

she Lind
and was maor-

ried at the gomewhat carly age of

eighteen.
in the year, left
nincteen.
wedded Tngene La Roix, a French-
man, who, at the tine, was travel-
ing ‘on a pleasure excursion through
the country Falling in with her
in ohe of his travels, he sought

Her husband dying with-
her a widow

ONENOWN

at
Two years from this, she

and obtained her hand within three

months from their first interview.
He was by birth a sobleman, but
ownig 1o some new party coming
into power, he was obliged to leave
his country, and, managing 1o tuke
a considerable athount of money
with him; he had thus far spent his
time in traveling; but quitting this
on his marriage, he with his wifle
removed to New York, where they

were enabled to live in a state of

easy independence,

They had heen mawriced about
three years, and had one child, a
daughter, on whomn they doted with
all the fond affection of two loving
parents, when some sickness in the
family requiring the aid of a phy-
sician, the nearest one was sent
for, which unfortunately for them,
ehanced to be Doctor Barton.

Not even the =erpent who tempt-
ed our first mother to partake of the
forbidden fruit, possessed more cun-
ning and guile than this smune in-
_dividual.  Without any  principle
Limeelf, he deemed all of the same
stamp, and no sooner had heplanned
some hellish schieme, than he wot his
wits to work, sparing neither time

COURTREIS; OR,

ROPRIONEY,——hil
meahs it was accomplished, so thy

his ewd was finally gained. 1x

cunning and intrigoe, he had amas: f
cd considerable property, and by ‘E““'(’d his aid,
married a woman about five S’ears E cmarked, possessing that faculty
se she wul
L chom he souglit, it is searcely to be

further than their mutual intereyE wondered at that an intimacy shonld

previous, merely beca

rich, neither caring for the othe

were concerned. .

were fow, of astmilar character —LE !

wis known
rake.
ance than otherwise; and, posscssel

as an  accomplishel

of great aflability of manncr—of s

h\ely wnw turn, when such wa
requisite to further his designs -k
rarely, it ever, failed of lm*mtemle
vietim.

On the other hand, no sooner wa
his purpose gained, than he threw
ofl' the mask and stood revealed th
damnable hypoerite he was. i
taciturn disposition, his sullen anl
morose temper, soon left his vietim
open to his tfuc character; but alas!
ouly in time to know they were ire

“vocably lost.

Such is but an imperfeet sketeh
of the individual with whom we

open our tale, and who, by his pre-§
into the]

fession, was introduced
family of La Roix some time pre:
vious.

Had i\LLdamo La hon{ heen hkr

the generality of her sex, it i niore§

than probable she would have lived
and died the happy and acknowl
edged wife of lLer husband. But
there was a something about her,
although it might not be termed
beauty, which was very fascinating;

aring by whel

Rather handsome in appea-§

tne of the family.
md Madame La Roix were people

Ch I‘\If‘

he darctor, at oneo strizek with
wer appearance, resolved from the
< to work her ruin. sue-
wsful in the cage which had re-
and, as we before

|lri

Heing

which could win the favor.of all

spring up between him and Madaine

Among his associates— and thy § L Roix, which, of course, he em-

fraced every means to cultivate ;- and
o0 well did he finally succeed, that
they considered him as an intimate

end, and he passed in and out as
Both Monsieur

of high spirits, and withal possessed
4 a touch of jealousy. This the

L loctor perceived, and determined to
J ose these as weapons to complete his
 /illainous scheme. As yetnotaword
o discord had ever passed between

them, and, delighted with each other's

Lociety, they lived together (as the
ihrase goes) as happy as heart could
% wish.

It had now been six months since

ke introduction of the dector in the
| wiy already related, and everything -
g wcut on smoothly.

About this time
la Roix had some business which
wquired his attendance at Albany,

Hind learning this some days prior
10 his departure, and learning also

‘hat he expected to receive rome
‘titers there through the post-ollice,
Bacten determined to hnprove this
wrportunity to achieve his long-merd-

itated design, and accordm“ly de-

tised a scheme which gained his end,
and at the same time ruined the
teace of a happy family.

AND ITS

RESCLTR.

As it was La Hois intention
of being absent some constderable
length of titne, Barton addressed o
letter to him, dated the sccond day
from his leaving New York, wherein
1t stated, if *he would save his wife
from disgrace, he must immediately
return, as the writer had overheard
of her intended elopement with
Doctor Barton, (who, by the way, it
stated was a most consummate vil-
lain;) that they were already col-
lecting the plate and preparing to
leave; and, finally, concluded by
saying, unless he returned without
the least possible delay, he would
find his house deserted. This epis-
tle appeared to be written in a fe-
male hand, and was signed “ A
Friend.” )
La Roix received and read this
.in astonishment. At first he seem-
ed disposed to doubt it; but calling to
tind the elose intimacy of kis wile
and the doctor, it flashed upon him
like a truth, the more so as he be-
lieved it came from Mary, the ser-
vant, and with indescribable feelings
of love, hatred, and jealousy, he set
ouf upon his return,  In the mean-
while, Barton, rightly judging the
cflect such information would pro-
duce on one of La loix’s jealous
dispoesition, prepared 2 similar dose
for his wife. By wending his ser-
vant to Albany, a lettér was placed
in the post-oflice there, (dated there
of course,) and (Encmcd to Madame
La Roix, which she in due time re-
ceived., It read as follows: ’

“ Ppag Mavame—1 am extremely
Joth to -be the writer of unwelcome
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- intelligence, (which to a woman of
your proud bearing and high stand-
ing in society I know must be) but,
sooth to say, your husband is play-

g you a villainous trick, having
alr eady agreed to elope with a wo-
man, who is no better than she
ghould be; and is even now on hisg
retirn to collect his most valuable
articles, under pretence that he is
jealous of you. 1 would advise
you to collect and scerete your plate,
jewelry, &e., ere his return. You
may rely upon this intelligence as
the truth, which his sudden return
will prove-— and nothing save my
abhorrence for sucl proceedings, my
strict adherence to justice, and your
personal welfare, could have induce-
ed me lo indite this epistle. My
name, ot how 1 obtained this infor-
maftion, must ¢ver remain a secret.
Sufficient for you that 1 remain
your V . Frusxp.

“P. 8.—1I understand this woman
ig from New York—that she and
your husband lave hcld seeret cor-
respondence of lat her
maiden name is Carolme.

The doctor was present when
Madame received this letter, and at
the time was carelessly conversing
upon some light topic, merely re-
marking as it was handed ler,
“ From your husband, I suppose?”

“Yes," replied she, her eyer light-
ing ap with joy, and eagerly break-
ing the seal; but as she glanced at

the contents her countenance chang-

ed, and Barton read -in the proud,
haughty flash of lher eyes the sue-
cess of his plet.

THE UNKNOWN

pretending
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“ Ah!” said he, mquumfrly, ap-§
pearing to Imsunde‘-stand the meap. §
ing of her looks-—< Bad news?" §

“Yes !” returned she, abraptly,

4 Your hushand — nothmc has be
falien hin, I hope ! '

“No—yes—that 1e>-1(,ad tha
leiter,” stammered she, handing i
to him —“read that, and judge”

The doctor took the letter, anlj
to read it, suddenly 1
sprang up [rom bis seat, and strik §
ing his clenched fist on the tabl§
near which he was sitting, indig
nantly exelaimed, ¢ Villein!  ow§

could he dare thus treacherously g

treat a loving and alfectienate wile!”
Then seeming to think for a me
ment, he resumed = :
I recollect I have another proof o §
his villainy —read this;” and taking|§
a crwnpled letter from his pocket B
bearing date about a weel previou, :
he handed it to Madame La Roiv [
who, perceiving it was addressellf
to her husband, huyrriedly opencd it
and read thus:

“My Dpar Evorze, —1I think in s
week from this [ shall be prepared§
to leave, and will meet you in Al
bany, where you can pretend youlg
have gone upon important business,
Be as loving as ever to your wife,§

80 as to avoid all suspicion. - Should
anything happen to delay my de
partare, I will give you due notico}
of the same. Adieu until we meet,
“CaroLme.”

“That,” Emd the doctor, in con-
tinuation,——as having read. it she]
murmured “Scoundrel,” —“That 1

not the least shade

“Yoeu, and now
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picked up on the morning of his de-
parture, near the door of his libvary,
and placed it in my pocket, with
- the intention of showing it to you,
thinkiug it.must have been intended
as @ joke, where, sooth to say, it
s remained forgotten until this
moment.” ‘

It is necdless to add that this was
likewise a forgery; but coming so
suddenly upon Madame La Roix,
and the singalar coincidenee of the
two letters, she would asg soon have
doubted the verity of holy writ as
one line which they contained; for
. of suspicion
crossed her mind regarding the doe-
tor, ie being, as beford 1'0111:1;1'ked’,
considered only as an intimate fiicnd,
and having as yet, never in any way,
by word or actions, said or done
aunght in the least repugnant to the
- most delicate feelings of a loyal
F wife. Itisnot su-rl')ri::iug’ then, that,
E placed in such a dilenuma, and

} scarcely knowing what would be

proper for oneso clvcumstanced, she
should naturally turin to the doetor
{or advice, which shie did.

This was the consammation of

his brg seeret hopes, and when he
heaid the question, “ Doctor, how
would you advize me to aet?” he
felthis intended victim was already
cavght in the net which must prove
her fuin; and it was, therefore, with
an almost irrepressible gleam of tri-
unph sparkling in his eyes that he
m»;wercd .

J¢Leave bim at once; col](,ct your

ost valuable articles and leave
Z:are' in.doing thus you willl wound

hkm with his o0Wn Weapons.
! 2

“mistake?

—yes, loved;

“ But what if there shouldthe some -
* said she, doubtfully. ”
“There can be no mistake,” said
the doctor, ¥ where two such letters
go to prove the same thing; and
even it there were, no harm could
acerue to being in readiness for such
an emergency ; and if, as you hope,
they should prove false, you will
only have had some little unneces-
sary trouble;.whereas, on the other
hand, should it prove as you fear,
and your husband return ‘in the
manncer stated in the letter, and for
the purposc therein represented, you
will at least have a'noble revenge -
by counteracting his villainous de-
sign.” ‘

“True,” said she, thoughttully;

~“but my child—what of her?”

The docter inmused @ moment, and
then replicd, *Why take her with
you, of course.”

“Take hee with me?” repeated
the waoman, sorrowfully. * Where
hall eo.  Pride forbids me to seck
my {riends, who are, in faect, buat
friends of money. To whom can [
look for protection 27

“ Madame,” returned the doctor,
soothingly, “Lwill provide for you—
ay, and if needs be, protect you
with my life: T have lohg admired
nay, start not, tarn
not away; I repeatit, I have fondly,
devotedly and  passionately loved
you, and, were my life required to
prove my devation, it should be
ireely given. QOwing to my strict
code of honor, I have thus {ar re-
frained from thiz declaration, and
had your husband proved true, I
should have gone down to my grave




16

with this secret closely locked with-
in my breast. Nor even now would
I avow my passion, but 1 feared a
false delicacy might debar you the
privilege of looking to me for that
protection which, 1o render, will
prove one of the lappiest and
proudest moments of my life.”

" At any other time, and under any
‘other circumstances, such an avowal
would have been met with the con-
tempt it deserved. A« it was, it
was received eoldly and in silence,

Dut why need we recount all the
wiles, infrigues, and soll persuasions
of this villain; so well was his plot
laidh, and so well did he play his
part, that not éven a suspicion of
the real facts crossed the minds of
either party. . Jdach believed the
“other to. blame; nor were they
ever undeceived,
one shrewd enough to keep his own
gecrets. :

When La Roix returned, he found
his wife in company with the doctor,’
all the articles of value packed
away, and they seemingly on .the
eve of departure, as the letter had
stated. Being, as we before re-

THE UNKNOWN

marked, of a proud, jealous dispo-.

sition, high words ensued, each
accusing the other, nutil, as the doc--
tor had forescen, it resulted in their
final scparation,——she taking with
her the chikl and the servant, who
preferred following the fortunes of
her niistress to seeking a new home,

They never met again. lle, o
ghort time afterivard receiving no-
tice. of his titles being restored to
him, sailed for France, glad to leave
o country which had nearly proved

rearned ;

the doctor being’
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fatal to his peace; and she, becom-

ing the victim of the doctor's passion,

learnt, alas! too late, that soft words i

do not always spring from tender
hearts. Fler money failing her with.
in 'a year, and receiving nothing
from her seducer, she was barely §
able to subsist by what little Mary-
and being constantly ex-
posed, she caught a vielent cold,

and fever setting in, she terminated §

Ler existence, as has already becn

~ secn, in the utmost degradation and

misery. The doctor previously be-
coming tired of his victim, had
deserted her, and fearing an issue’
in whieh he might figure publicly,
he was, when first introduced to the
reader, secretly plonning her de
slruction, which fate prevented and
saved him the additional crime of
MURDER !

CHAPTER [V

Serdenapalus.—1 Bpeak of woman'y !ove
Myrrha.—The very first

A OF human life must spring from woman’i breast, g

Your tirst small words are tanght you fwm her
lips,.

Your firsi tears quenched hy hnr, and, your last
sighs -B

Teo oiten hreathed out in & woman's heary g

" When men have shrunk from the ignoble ars

Of watching the last our of him who led hom. §
Sardanapalus —My eloguent Ionian, thee
spealiost nrusie.
TRAGEDY OF SARDANAPALL

Tur mighty stream of time flove
on, and fiftcen years have bem
nunibered with the past since tle
opening of our tale. And what an
fifteen years ? A mere speck upo
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the stream of tume, and lost, com-
pletcly lost, beside the boundless
ocean of eternity.
how many changes may be wrought
in that short space of time!
but the mighty womb of Time be
pregnant with events, and filteen
vears may bring them forth so that
the nations of the earth will stand
aghast and wonder! - Trace back
five years previous to the glorious
74, and see what wondrous change
waz wrought in Jifteen years!
“America, our own dear, happy

land was wrenched from out the

tyrant's grasp,w—huf sons, her noble
sons, made free--and she beecame a
natibn of the earth! The soaring
cagle sought her new-born {lag and
waved it over the world,
that there was a land, a nation, {rce
ag her own native eyrie!

And tyrants read in every Qtripe and star,
That God wis with us in th.xt glorious war.

Take but the common course of
events, and how many thoasands—-

-0y, millions-—who but fifteen years

ago were in the pride and. glory of
their strength, and who bid fair for
long and usefnl life, are now sleep-
ing in their cold and silent tombs,
save by a kindred few, forgotten !

To-day iy ours—so reads the
world — and we whirl along amid
the giddy, and, we might =ay, mad-
dening vortex of busy life, hemllms
and unthinking;

And soon with thoss who've gone before
We're numbered, and are known noe more.

It was a lovely morning in June,

and the sun was just peeping o'er
the eastern hills, throwing abroad

And yet, withal, .

Let.

'da'_y‘.

yxulting

.and laboring man,

17

his golden rays, tipping the hills
and tree-tops with his mellow light,
and giving to nature that fascinating
beanty which only the sun of a
summer’s morn can give.  All na-
ture was alive with music, The
little minstrels had tuned their silvery
voices, and were pouring forth their
sweet, enchanting strains, as if to,
thank their Maker for the glorious
A seft and balmy breezo
awept over the fields, here and there
stealing the perfume of some lovely
{lower v.1th a gentle kiss, and, wafl-
ing on, diffused it \\hu'v it went-—

-then pouring in among the trees,

gtirred the youag leaves to dance,
and made them rustle forth a chorua
to the joytul song of nature.

" All was life and commotion in
the great metropolis of New York.
There were thousands hurrying to
and fro along the noisy sireets to
commmence, their daily tasks. Here
might be seen the merchant, with
anxious look and absent gaze, deep,
in study for some plan of future
gain; there the clerk, thrice charged
with the important business of hig
master, together with the mechanie
Rieh and poor,
old and young, male and fernale, all
passing on to their destined ends,

Fiach in his own
Thoughts wrapped up, and heeding not the other.

Omnibuses, cabs, drays, carts, &ec.,
rolled gver the pavements, with their
horses fiercely urged, as though life
and death were hanging on the issue,
creating o din and confusion known
only to city life; while ever and
anon above the thunder-iike rumble
rose the shrill voices of the hawkers,
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as he or she named the articles of
which they would dispose.

About a stone’s throw distant
from where we first opened our tale,
there stands — or stood at the time
of which I write —a large elegant
building, enteredl by five marble
steps, and fronting one of the most

_pleasant, as well as popular, streets

- of the city. In the second story of
this building was a large airy room,
both tastefully and costly furnished,
to which, for the present, we must
direct the reader’s attention.

The floor of thiy apartineat was
concealed under a rich Turkey car-
pet, on which stood several mahog-
any chairs, one or all of
which were arranged along the
walls in tasteful order. In the
center stood a round marble-top
table, on which lay a guilar, several
picces of music, together with a
collection of gilt-bound books, most
of which were poems.  Dirvectly
opposite to cach other, so as to give
a double reflection, were two large
mirrors, on cither side of which hung

- geveral [ portraits in beatifol gili
frames; while the remainder of the
marble-like walls were relieved by
other paintings ot various deserip-
tions, soine of which had undoubt-
edly been executed by old wmasters.
At the windows hting rich damask
sille curtains, through which poured
in a golden iflood of light,
and mellowed, giving to all within
a rich and beautiful appearance.

At one of these w"illdows, which
was partly open, sat a lovely bloom-
ing damsel, apparently about eigh-
teen years of age, hLer -lily-white

- theme.

most of her sex.’

soi’tenéd '

hand resting upon the sili,

unconscious of what she saw, for her
thoughts had wandered far away to
another; and to her more pleasing
Beautiful she was' alike in
form and feature; hut there was
even more than that—there was an
expression, a soul-like expression,
in her countenance, which told of
thoughts and feelings superior to
Her eyes (and
what are eyes, but mirrors of the
mind ?) were bright, of ‘a dafk blue
color, shaded with soft silken lashes,
and varying according to the mood
of their owner. If roused to ire,
their expression was flashing and

lery ; if mirthful, sparkling and ani-

mating ; if sad, (and at present they
were of the latter cast) they wero
soft and’ gentle as those of a lamb.
Her hair :

was of a dark aubum
color, and hung over her snowy

ncck in long golden ringlets, on
which the gentle rays of the rizing
sUL and trembled as it
waved to and fio in the ba Imy
breeze, giving to it the beautilil
variation of Iight and shade =o fur
superior to the wost delicate touches
of the. pencil.  ler cheeks had
caught the rosy tint of morning,
but drawn with a finer and. Jovelicr
hue, it scemed but the retleetion in
miniatare. About her mouth there
was a sweet, smiling expression,
over which presided two chcrry lips,

which might tempt even a rigid
monk to lorego awhile the thonghts

hngered

“of spirvitual for a taste of such carth-

ly bliss. And there she sat gazing
forth into the street—a thing so

‘

. aang '
forth into thu street, but alton'ether

| rything wear a gloom ?
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jovely, so gentle—she seemed rather
an angel awaiting to bear away the
spivit of the just, than one of morﬁ:al_
mold. !

Unpe;cm\ed by her, another en-
gered the room and approached

“gazing the while dpon her lovely

countenance with an admiration he
econld 1l conceal, had he been so
disposed. This was a comely youny
man of twenty, of fine form and
noble bearing ,dmaaed in the uni-
form of an American naval oflicer.
[is most remarkable feature was
an open frankness, so clearly cx-
pressed in his countenance, that it
required no great adept in the study
of human nature to tetl that his was
an casy conscience and guileless
heart. Resolved not to disturb her
meditdtions, he stood a few paces
distant, watching her with intense
interest, and, as ’twere, reading her
very thoughts, for he rightly im-
agined those thoughts were of him.

At length, star tm'rllom herrevery
with a sigh, she pushed back her
glossy . ringlets, and, without alter-
ing her position, scemed to give her
thoughts vent in words. “ Ah, me!
why am I thus sad?  Why doth eve-
All nature
is lovely and Joyful without. I sce
the erowd of passers-hy—-each wears
i pluv-;zmt look ; 1 hear the merry
laugh ring loud and long-—and yui
all falls upon . my senses shadowed

o'er with gloom. . What is the
snuse?  Alast 1 fear it bodes no
| cood.  Oh, Henry! T would that

thou wert here. 1 —"
“My own dear Marianne!”
claimed the young man, springing

ex-

“that, when heart unites
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forward, unable to control himself
auy lenger.

With o bound.like that of the
startled ror, with an exclamation
of surprize and joy, Marianne sprung
irom her seat, and the next instant

‘the lovers were locked in each oth-

er’s embrace. - O, joyful moment
with heart
—when sonl with soul commingles !
It is the acme of carthly bliss!
Years of toil were deemed repaid
in one sweet moment such ag that.
Let none despise pure, virtuous love.
Love is a noble passion, planted
within our breasts by Him who
made us—-a holy fiame, lit by the
torch of the Kternal. ’Tis oar re-
deeming trait—the very cssence of
our being—and if Wwe ever reach
that happy place, itwill be our tri-
umphant song in Heaven.

There is a joy too deep for words,
The fountains of the heart may be so
stireed as to o'erflow with thoughts

~and leelings gushing in one mighty

ilood for utterance, until the tongue,
o’crborne with numbers, will be
choked to silence. Such was the
joy of the lovers, as, withdrawn
from ecach other’s embrace, they
stood for a moment gazing upon
each other.  Marianne was the first
to speak.

C« 0, Henry ! 7 exelaimed she, the
gentle blush mantling her face, and
her eyes lighting ap with pleasure,
“what prosperous breeze wafled
vou back so soon? Tt lacks throe
months to a day of the time you
told of returning, for [ have counted
the days over and over again-- ay,
and divided them into hours, and
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counted even the hours. But, tell me
: i i
what brought you back 50 soon ?”
“In fact, I scarcely know,” replicd
tHenry; “for in j i
; in my jov of meecting Henry, w i
ey o i ¥ joy rting ‘Hequ, were . not my first care for
you, Marianne, I heeded not him 1love ! -
tie cause which gave iie the plea-

most place in your thoughts, hy
sweet Marianne ?»

LLa Y - 5w k H
' Zare} though I believe it was an or- cIai::iyd (}Z:,npj;;:)nﬁ(:{;f] ,Ln::;lll ? ,
er Trom gover » ' Tove mo. thow? °
“‘;;}:‘; Ti([}:;,[c;nill?:t;‘.hf,n . },*‘(}S really love me, then?” |
gy flkes but wh on i you ‘Do you doubt it, Henry 2"
iy q arignne. “No, no—I do nnt, nor wonld
We anchored off’ the Battery at  forworlds.  And yet t’o hear "!;‘{ I
an early hour this morning,” replied  your own sweet lips mmiil : ‘FOI‘H
the young man, “ and anxious to see a deuble élm:'m rtrlti,fill t.h 'mll'W ,
yYou as soon as I could, I obtained brimining eup ,t\f‘ joy t 9‘1 1‘3?(]-}',
leave of absence and harried hither,  ine.” 5 ooyt overtiow
Looking up to this apartment as [ «
lcamc near, I caught a;i';_z;ht of your- yon, although { mizht not have told
ovely form at the window, and, you so--at least 1:0t yet—buf; tha(E

i’ e laor ainpr H |
finding the outer door ajar, 1 thonght eircmmstances ¢ ired i N ]
g stances conspived in part to

I'would surprise you, and so stole
cautiously up, unbeknown to iany “Dearest 1" gaid Ueary, givi
one ok T e i L Iy SIing
' ,f‘an.(} ;JOO!{ up Iy position where  her a liss, “let that seal thf’j bont'i
you found me.” S : for dearly and du
of mutual love; for d ‘
o ‘ ‘ : r; for dearty and de-
" JII;d hf::u'd, perhaps, what yeu . votedly do I love vou in retirn, and
ould not,” returncd Maris 14 < 0 vouros
g ) rianne, yvour'shall never have e
o hony i CHeC 2 3 _ : e cause to regret
would had been vou ' i ”

, ¢ y a1yl .
athorai, whot 1 wou your love as misplaced. 1 would
w Ind &‘ " leary. ' have gought your hand ere [ lett for

eed! and what was that?” my last voyage ' I § '
ackedl ing quiokly v last voyage, but that I {eared
\ ; . . our acquaintanec was of '
i - . ance was of so lafte n
cenliod '[,rd m:\{ IM‘maﬁle was sad,”  date, You might thiuvk me presump
plied he ; wou know "t} : | e,
' . . e tuous ; but now that v
: . at you have en:
conse . H } ave enun-
use ; ‘hns anything happencd of  sented to e mine —.» ~
serious import?” ' * But, H ‘
i : : » Henry, you mistake,” 1
Nothing, as far as e & ’ BHLRG, e
g, as far as' | know,” guid ' terry ari :
‘ Vot : tpted Mari;
Marianne. ; L

te draw it from te.”

| ' “In saying
5 ‘ in
pramne, As for the cause, that 1 love you, I have ;:;ivcri nf;
o s (111; z:; you;lselfi. For the consenttobe otherto you than Tam.”
ays there has hung over “And what v .
vo d . ‘ vould you hav :
me ‘a‘;,lcluom——a, forebading——~which infer by this remark ? ’}’( e
;r;e“:;a:m try to shake Oﬂ', I feared, “That at present there is a bﬁr-td
.h ry ;1— and yet [ searce know our union.” :
; ;:—4;’ at something had happened ““ A bar to our union?” exclaimed
Ou . ; (e
. ‘ Henry, in astoni ]
3 . onishment. «
And did I then hold the upper- you je;'t LR t Surely

i
I should be leas than wonan, -
3

“Then frankly, Henpy, 4do love

#] would "twere a jest,” replied
ghe, sorrowfully ; “but, alas! it is

too true.”

«jleavens! Thiz is madness!
Am I in an instant to be thrown
from my high pinnacle of hope into
the yawning gulf of despaivt. Tell
me — tell e guickly — what is it ?
What mean you?"

« That your rich counections will
never consent to your union with a
pameless ovphan girl.” ‘ 7

“wA namecless orphan giel, Mari-
amlé ?  You spenk n mysteriea.” '
© «f gpeak the truth; nevertheless,
1 am called Maviaune.”

«But surely you have another
pme 27 exelaimed Heney, quickly.

« [ do not doubtit,” vetuiised shics
o but what it is 1 know not.”

“« Why you were introd aced to me
as— T

« Doctor Bartow's ward,” eontin-
ned she, as he halted in his re-
mark. S ‘

«True, true,” said Henry, mu-
singly; “1 have never thought of
this before.” '

«But 1 have,” sighed she, “and
it has given we much uncasiness.”

« H{ave you ever inquired of your
gaardian concerning this ?7

“«Yen -——once! Tle was at the

Cthe time sitting in his lbrary. 1

entered the rof}m, but as I often
came to look for books, he merely
raised his cyes from the book where-
in he was reading, and sceing me,
resumed his stady, making no re-
mark. 1 felt a little delicate upon
the subject, and thought I would
retire and leave it to some futare
time. 1 turfiilk to go, when he, ob-
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‘to my dying day, shall 1 {orget.his

_ caught me in his arms and bore me

P |

serving my hesitation, inquired if I
came with any message to him. 1
replicd, my errand was to learn of
Oh, never,

my parents and naune.

look.” The book fell from hishands - .
—-his countenance changed to a
deadly pale—and rising from his
chair, in a harsh tone he bade me be-

gone, and never speak to him of the
1

like ngain

“Indeed, this is strange,” returned.
Henvy, ¢ and there s mystery in it
1lave you no recollection

fikewise,
of how you eame here 2.7 ‘

¢ Nothing distinct.  There is a
vagne somcthing running in my
mind, and sometimes 1 think it a
dresn and sometimes reality. 1
was in a dark and gloomy place —
«a dark and gloemy T often shudder
when { think of it} mcthought I'was.
i the aring of some being, who was
carcssing e, calling me her child,
and telling me she was dying; pre-
sently another took me away from
her, and told me my mother was
dead ; then came a dark, stern-look-
ing man, and said 1 must go with
him; [ was much afvaid, and tried to
escape him, when methiought he

away, | knew not.whither. It was
derk—dreadful dark—the wind blew
and the rain poured down in tor-
rents. Ifrom this my ideas became
confused, and I can recollect nothing
further, save that [ was in clegant
apartments. and was treated kind-
]y.” o
«It all seems very strange,” re-
marked Henry ; “and s¢ you know
not who you are ? '
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“Truly 1 do not.”

“ 'Well, consent to be mine, and 1. have 'ﬂxmdv ”
will give you a name.”
said Marianne, “yon
would do that now, led away by
your generous nature, which in after
years you would regret. Perchance”
——and her voice faltered —* per-
chance [ amn of mean birth, not .

I know 'not but
\g bu th Jhath been d:wmm‘d e but

my hand is yours—my heart )ou nan before, while Henty

with graceful step, was pacing the

“ Lj\.ELl.‘:l’ theﬂ dﬂ}!{ Of the 'far..famcd CO]]?titu'

tlmxe is no hopc ‘
(o to my guardian,
him of your intentions,
perhaps he may inform you.”
I will, and know the worst,”
smd Hemv qumhl) turning to leave

sighed he, “I fear

Pct‘hqps, ere we Llo‘it‘ the scenc,
il will not be deemed amiss to say
. . word of Henry Neville.
% ich parents, in one of those beauti-
I villages which adorn the banks
of the Hudson, he had been early
ent to sehiool, and was a graduate,
o the age of eighteen, from one of
dic Eastern Colleges. '
!hat the sea was better suited to his
" than the land,
: \nurrht and obtained for him d; mid-
R:ipman’s berth on board the noble
Qionstitution, and already, by his
] milant conduct, was lie in a . ialr
&1y of promotion.

.About three weeks previouys to
i2 lnst eruise, being rmnch on shore,
e attended a ball, where for the
&t timme he beheld the lovely Mari-
" Struck with her appearance,
¢ sought and obtained an introduc-
uur; to her, and a
aringing lip between them, they
Foon grew passionately fond of each
ddlier, and the remainder of his lei-
§c hours were, up to the time of his
$iling, devoted exclusively to her.
Blius love unconsclously sprang up
and not until their
paration was cither aware how
uch of their happincss dopvndml
i v the society of the cther.
& velative positions in which thcg

bod to cach other when introduced

With the rest the
@ader hag already become ac-

Sagorthy of you.

“But stay, chrym«-you forget
this is too carly an hour for my
guardian to be stirring
home, besides,

“ Mavianne,” ret amod hf‘ n.rlm‘),
“ know, under the cxisting cireuin-
stances, you can bring many argu-
ments against our auion ;
you know not Henry Neville if you
deem such of any weight with him.
We are in part the creatures of' eir-
e, and over our births have
Are we, then, to set.
our own faults or virtues aside, and
be rated according to the manner
and by whom we obtained our exist-
Discard the thoughts !
us remember we are the creatures,
not the creator—iand who gpeaks
againstour birth speaks against Ilim
What though your
enwrapt within  the,

, were he at
at present he
absent, and. will not return before
eve; 5o come you and take- a séat
by me, nor deem that I can spare
you so soon after your long absence.
Let me hear of your adventures;

- come, b am-impatient.”
And Henry did eome, and did sit
rehearse his

his parents

no control.
Lieside her, J
VEL([\'L‘ ntures — and
gentle eyes beaming upon him, he
grew cloquent—he grew enraptured

-—his manly countenance became

lit up with a noble enthusiasm -—he

became, as it were, inspired.
there sat the lovely Marianne — her
.. .countenance, ! :
pleasure —drinking, as it were, his
thoughty — treasuring
wmd as though it were
and both for

o

mutual. Hking

whe made us!
parentage i
mystic vail? It stands for nought
I love you lor yourself
alone ; therefore, consent to0 be mine,
and speak no more of birth.”
“ No,” suid she, firmly, “ it cannot
Although I admit yornr argu-
ments are just, yet the world sces
not “as you see, and I wonld not
have my husband pointed at with,
the finger of scorn for marrying one.
beneath him, .
known, T will sever wéd.
that out, and prove it howorable——

awhile fmf"ot their
cares, the things mound th(‘m, and
even th(,mbclves,
they in thoughts of each other.
Three houry later, and the lovers
had parted with mutual sighs, yet
with a dawning of lLope that all -
would in the end ,
Marianne might be seen seated at

the window with 'a ‘k less sad

|lwveen them,

50 enwr apt were

o our tale.
Until my name is

RESULTS.

CHADTER V.

His face is mullled in his cloak, but both
- His voice and gestures seem familinr {o mo.

* # . X . * * %
*Tis a strange hour pud A suspicious beuring.
3 . ® * L3 * * R
More mysterious, and awful ones ! :
Marino Farmro.
Iy the evening of the same day
inentioned in the preceding chapter,
between the hours of eleven and
twelve, two fizures might bo seen
g moving along the northern side of
the Park," and, to judge from the
wary glance occastonally thrown
amund, as well as the suppressed
tone of voice in which they confer-
red, their subject was one not likely
to gain them credit for honesty by
reaching the cars of a third party.
Although the weather was very
warin, yet both wore cloaks, of the
Spanish order, being made long and
brought arcund from the right side,
and thrown across the left shoulder,
_crossing the breast, so as to leave it
to the option of the wearer to con-
ceal his {eatures benecath it or not.
One, from =ome molive, had taken
this precaution, coneealing the lower
part of his countenance as far up as
practicable without interfering with
his breathing.  Hewns aman of the
iniddling size, and in-this respeet
much uferior to his companion, who
was of large statare, being full six
feet in hight, and well proportioned.
Moving along in o westerly divec-
tion, until within the distance of fifty
paces frow Broadway, they made a
halt, as with mutual consent, under
a large tree, which thiew its sha-
dow some forty paces distant to the
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north over the sidewalk of Chambers
streot. ‘

' Here,” said the f'ormcr, address-
ing his companion, “il3 a I)Iacc
where we may confer togethier with
little danger of being interrupted
or overheard, lying, as it does, so far
out of the way of the more fre-
quented paths.”

« Well then,” returned the other,
in an accent that bespoke him both
a foreigner and a Flumhman, “let
us procced with our business at
once.  You have heard my pmpo‘-
aition ; [ await your answer.

“Jt is a. business,” tcmmkui the
{irst spoaker, “ which requires much
thought, attended as it is with mych
dangor, as well as difliculty. In
fact | searcely know how to reply.
The girl’s of a fiery spirit, ol quick in-
telligence, and one not easily duped.”

“ Yet can you not find o way ?7”
inquired the other.  “ You know
the reward isL ample: two hopdred
and fifty thousand franes is no ordi-
nary swn for 2 business like this.”

« And, for the matter of that, this
ia ne ordinary business,” returncd
the first. . « Call you running a man’s
head into a noose, and daneing on
nothing, an ordinary business?”

“But there is no danger of that,
doctorwm,not in the least,” rejoined
the other. ¢ Yon are not required
to take her life.”

% No,” said the doctor, sarcasti-
cally, “I am" not required to take
her life -~ Pm only required to rob

her of that which is dearer to her

than lifo—her virtue. -llow long
think you, she would live dishonored,
worthy Mensieur?"

nothing

‘and say it was a suicide,
way that ean hnplieste yon”

COUNTESS ; OR,

“Not Ion T tru-%t ? 1ephod his
companion ; “ but with that we have
to do. If she comunit
suicide, why, the world will wonder,
I seeno

“ And think you my conscicuce

“h, as to your cohseience, you
raust settfe that with yourself, If
you have come to preaching moral
ity, why, cur business 14 atan end!”

“Well, yoa are cectainly vew
franl albout it,” remarked the doctor,

“And why not?” exclabmed the
Frenchman.

“ [ own [ have been poid for it- 8

the swne as [ offer you, or shall be
it succced—and why not be frank
about it? 1 like not your hypocrifs

eal villain, whe, like Tngo, consolug

and stabs his friend at
time. No! T undertook the bust
ness, knowing exacily whul it wa

" and setting eonscience entirely aside
for had that been in.my way, per

chance I should have left it tof soms

"more fortunate individual, who heljg
lega of the troublesome article b

contend with. 1 thought you wenlg

& man like mysell, or 1 should hav

paved ‘myself the trouble of rehenrg
ing mueh which you have learned’

“ And k¢ [ am a man like your
celf,” resumed the doctor, © as yol
«shall find avon. I like you the bet

ter for your frank, open manner, ang

only remarked about it because
thought it so singular for o man H
own himself a villain.
say you, reads the witl ?”

«Well, 1 cannot repeat it word f
word, but the substance of it is th

the sl

But Loy
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hat his daughter recéive one million
fof frances at the age of eighteen, or
upon her marriage, (with the inter-
ot of the same from ihe date of the
Ewill) or in such amounts as she
L noy please to draw after the above-

. . K ucntioned time ; provided her char-
would he less easy on that aecount?) P ‘

scter stands fair, with no pl‘U‘of of
flshonor,  But if otherwise, or in
foase of her decease, the property
Halls to the next helr at law.?
b <0t is a very stugular will,” re-
nmr«ed the doctor ; “very singuiar,
ami seems made ns o pl.nwhlzw far
frillaing b7 ‘ ‘
“Yes, it is singular,” returneid the
other, ¢ and "tis rnportgd there, and T
loubt not with wath; that it Wi
bccasioned by his own wife proving
Hishonorable when in this country,
of which, perhaps, you have heavd 27
Y es; yes,” said the doctor, hast-
ily; “ enough of that,  But, tell me,
fow found you out she was living
Bvith me v’
j “From a note appended to the
vill.? ‘
“From. & note appended to the
“Way

1 exclaimed the dostor.

By namec and resulgnw written

tere ?7?

“It was,” replied the other.
| “You astonish me! Ilow knew
e the girl lived with me?”

“From a correspondent in this
country he received the information,
i 1 mistake not.”

- “Indeed! 1 knew of bnt one
vho could have given that intelli-

Fence, and she Ibeheved long since
cw] 1

“Was it then so secret?” inqu'r-
fd the other.

25

“ Ay, so-secret it was, and is, that
even the girl herself does not know
her father’s name.” \

“ls it possible?” exclaimed the
other, in astonishment.  “ Who wag
thte villain that sedaced the connt's
wife??

“And hvard you not of that, also?*
asked the doctor, quickly.

“Not a syllable,” was the reply.

“Well, well, then, ol that anen.
Let us attend now to the business
of move lmportance. If the gi]
dies, or is dishonored,” repeated the
doctor, “the peoperty falls to the
newt heir at law. ~ Monsienr, who
may thit scou ndrel be, who stands
next heir at law ¥ >

“ No malter.
that suflice.
betsiness.

He is a man; let
Jome, to business — to

Tell me, without preva-

“rieation, will you undut'r.kc this

business or not?” ‘

« And if 1 undestake it, and sue-
ceed, what prool have 1 that 1 shalk
veceive the two lundred and fifiy
thougand francs spoken of 27

“Proof? " cxelainied the oth
dignantly ; “ My honor!”

“Yes, your honor!” repeated the
doctor.  “Such is this world. Mcen
talk of honor, even when plotting
schemes well worthy of the fiends.
of liell! -Honor, indeed! Pshaw!
Buat 1 will uandertake the business,;
for money I waut, and inoney I must
have. o here, Mr. or Monsieur,
(I believe 1 am not burdenéd with
your name a4 yet,) [—-7 ,

“My name is Cartene,” interrupt-

arin-

.ed the other,

*Well, Monsicur Cartene, h(,re is
my hand upon it, nnd you may rely
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upoen my honor that what can be
done shall be done. Reel me here-
to-morrow eve at this hour. In the
mean time, I will see what can be
done, and will be prepared to report
progress.  Till then, adieu?”

“ Adien,” said Cartenc, as he
turned away; “I will be here at
the hour.” _

“ And now,” inuitercd the doctor,
“now for my scheme.  TFirst T must
manage to get rid of this lover—
this Ilenry Neville, Oh, cursed
breeze that, which wafted him baek
so soon—at this time, too, of all
others, when I most desived his ab-
sence. Ha! A thought strikes me.
Perchance he——. No, no! e
ig too honest--there is net villain
enough in his countenance for that,
and besides he loves the girl. No,
no; ‘twould not do to try him. He
might turn and blow the scheme.
No, [ must get rid of him, and then
perchance, 1 may succeed.” '

And muttering thus,. went  one
whom the reader has already recog-
nized as the plotting, scheming vil-
lnin, Doctor Barton. As his form
became indistinet in the darkness,
and hig retreating footsteps no lon-
ger audible, there was a stir in the
grass about ten paces distant from
‘where he and Cartene had™ held
their conference, and a moment
after, from the shadow of the tree
into the sickly light of a neighboring
lamp, emerged a dark figure, clad
in a rough female dress, which one
superstitious  might | fancy was a

" lineal descendant of one of the
witches who foretold Macbeth his
destiny. '

1

COUNTESSE; OR,

“Oh, you villain! You thriee §

cursed, doubly-damined villain®
muttercd the woman, shaking he
clenched fist in the dircotion whe
the doctor was last seen. “So, so;
this is your scheming is it? to rui
an_innocent girl! You little think
youwere overheard.  So you thought
I was dead, did you? Thank hes
ven, I live to frustrate your plot.
Yes, Pli watch ye— Tl watch ye!
I'll be here to-morrow night.  Hy!
ha! ha! You thought I was dead |
did yon? IHa! ha! ha! I'll watd
yve! Oh, you scoundrel!” and mat |
tering in like, manner sometimes
curses, anil sometirnes threats, shel

the one taken by the doctor, and}
like him, was soon lost in the mazy
of the night.
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L gmile, as then-—and within his
¥ hreast beat the same cold, unfeeling,
t trcacherous heart.
¥ & near the window of his library, with

e was seated

 Lis eyes rivetted upon a book lying
on the table before him; but the
 marble look, and unvarying gaze,
'bespoke him unconscious of what
he saw, and lost in the abyss of
 thought.  Raising his eyes from the
ook, after the lapse ol perhaps a
minutc, he fastened them upon a
 small” hand-bell, which stood a few
f foct distant from the former on the
same table, and seemed about sink-

ing into another reverie, when, as if

, ‘ [i sudden thought had struck him,
turned in an opposite direction fron

started, reached forth his hand, and,

viving the bell a hearty ring, resum-

ol his' former position, and when

jike servant entered he found him

lost in reverie. . As soon, however,

B the doctor became aware of his

CHAPTER VI

~Ttme softens much, -
But the stern heart, when *tis on evil bent,

Grows cullous mors by years—Anos.

Ox the f(;umving day, about the
hour of ten, Doctor Barton might
be seen seated in his study. Around
himi -were piled books,. grim with
age-—keys to unlock the mind, per

chance to blazon forth the fame of}

those whose names they bore.
Fifteen vears had flitted past, and
save now here and there the deep
ening of some furrow on his check,
“or the sprinkling of the silver gray,
time had left him the thing he was
when first introduced to the réader
There was the same stern look, dark

predence, he started, and, terning e
im, in a stern calin tone, said
"Tell Marianne I would speak with

Bl Liere; and, mark you, let 1o one,

ian - any  plea or eonsideration
whatever, break in upen oar confer-
ence, asg you value Y safety. If

any in the mean time would sece:

e, tell them to wait in the par-
fr. In ‘an hour you may admit
them.  Go, and remember your in-
drietions.” '

“Yes, 1 have pledged my word,
wd it must be done,” soliloquized
t2, as the servant left the room.
“Yes, it must be done. Oh, man,
man! what a thing thou art! A

prey to thine one passions — a weak,
phort-sighted mortal ' 1 would that

conld raise the mystic vail and

what boots

g faill’

glance into the future. And yet
it? Would it alter
anght? Would it ‘make me othep
than [ am? No! I must fulill my
destiny—the die is cast, and I
abide my time. I am now standing
on the. brink of ruin. Nothing but
money can save me. If T succeed,
money I shall win; and then away
from this corrupted. atmosphere —
away to merry dingland or sunny
France. Bat if [ fail, [ No,
no! I'will not fail! 1 will say, with
Richelien, <there is no such word
But; hark! she comes.” ™
 While soliloquizing thus, Doctor
Barton had risen from his seat, and

paced with' hurried step to and fro

the: apartment. As he heard her
step near, he resuined his seat—
and when Mariznne entered, she
found his eyes bent on the book, as
previously described, apparently en-
gaged in reading,  Turning to her,.

he motioned her toa seat, and ris-

ingg, he proceeded to the door, whicl

he shut and bolted, then returning

resutned his own,

“ Marictine,” began he, “1 have
sent for yow to speak on matiers
which, to you, will undoubtedly
scein af imporiance, as well as to
myselt.  Buat fiest, ere T procced, let

me inquire if 1 have not been to you

all -that you could wish-—all ihat
you coul:l expect-—even were |
your father?” , .
“You have, indeed,” replied she,
affectionately, looking upon him
with a tender -smile, that, atern
as he was, went to his heart, and
for the moment almost unnerved
him. . '
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“ Well, well,” sald he, recovering,
“let that pass; I did but my duty.
What I would say now, relates more
particularly to yourself, and your

future welfare.  First, you love
Henry Neville. Nay, do not blush
and turn away. You should not be
ashamed to own a -virtuous love.”

“ Ashammed 1™ exclaimed
springing from her seat, her
flasghing fire. “ Ashoamoed to
my love for Lenry Neville?
Were all the world to hear my
wer, and were life afd death hang-
ing on my decision, T would proclaim

- it with a trumpel voice, I love him.
Ashamed, indeed!  Does not the
modest biush o'crstenl the fentures,
but that shame must lurke benreath,
think you?”

eyes
own
No!

ang-

“ Nay, Marianne,” said he, in a .

gentler tone, “you take it too much
to heart—pray be seated. I meant
no wrong in my hasty expression,
which was drawn forth by the deep

interest 1 take in your welfare. 1

only feared, for many a flower as
fair as yourzelf has been plucked
by the ruthless destroyer from its
virgin stem, and left to perish, for-
gotten and alone, amid the blasts
and storms. of a changing, heartless
world. Believe me, dear girl, [m)ly
feared for your safety.”

% Forgive me, dear guardian,”
murmured Marianne, as she sank
upon her seat, melted even to tears
by his affectionate appeal. “Forgive
1e—1 was too hasty. But sueh is
woman's love, that, let but a shadow
of doubt rest upon the character of
him she loves, she will ‘bare her
-heart even to the scoffs and scern of
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she, .

thousands, so that it but shield hig

from reproach.”

“ Well, well,” resumed the docio |

again, “let that pass.’ That yy
love IIcnr‘y Nevﬂlo, you admit—.
that he loves you in return may o
may not be.
he, as he saw her about to speal ; “pg
remark, but hear me through. [ sy
he may love you in retirn or he may
not; for men are sueh heartles

thing, a woman’s heart. If he love
you, as you would fain believe, why

is e g1 allaating other women abont?|

Why docs he resort to publie honse,

and over his wine make it a bar

roorn jest, that he has caught the

heart . of  another lovely femalel]

Mind, I say another; and that thi
last will soon be added to the acew
mulated list of his victims."

“(Iracious IHeavens ! exclaimed

she, “this is.not teath! no, no, 'ti§
not truth —’tis not reality — no, "t
a slanderous lie—a e as black asl
and whoever first told the]
tale should fain repent him soon, for}
'tis enongh’ alone to damn him!}
Dear gmardﬁn, unsay the scurrilous

night;

report, and on my'knécs will T bless

Syou!”

“I would unsay it-—but 7

“But what?” asked she brca,tu-

lessly.
"« Tis truel’

«Oh, God!" exclaimed she, and}
Jlar]
ton instantly sprang to and raised)
Ag he looked upon,

fell senseless from her chair.

her in his arms.
her pale, lovely countenance, scem
ing even more lovely for the gen

Nay, no remark,” saij §

E be myscll overdone.
B plot works well, and by a skillful

2 step from  hate;

| she must believe I
j ﬂ*icnd, and cach counsel must be-
| such as would seem meet from a

| parent to his child.
| turns to conscious- life.”

| standing near her,

melancholy shade of guef pletured
| there—his lip quivered —his eye
dunme(-, and for a moment there

“within, and he seemed about relent-

ing from his fell design.  Alas! the

“] fear
- {'ve gone too far, oo sudden,” mut-

E tored be, I must be more careiul,
. - 2
selfish belngs, that but few are wor

thy to be trusted with that delicar

. or in doing much I may overdo, and
Thus far my

Love is but
and if I ecan
make her believe he loves her not,

L tuim, Tl yet succeed.

then amid the wreck of baflled love
b and ruined hopes, Fli strike the fear-

 {ul blow. Yet while I deepest strike,
I am her, dearest

~Ah! she re-
As
spoke he placed her in the chair as
before. ~ Opening her cyes with a
vacant astare, she murmured, “It
-was a dream! a tbrul)le dream |7
Then as she became consclous of
where she was, and saw the doctor
a cold shudder
passed dver her, and she continued,
“No, no! “twas not a dream, it was
horrible; fearful reality!” '
4 You are ill,” said the doctor in
& soothing ‘tone, “but do not-let
what I have said, weigh too heavy
on your heart, my child.. I ecall you

child, for I feel for you the affection -

of a pavent, and would faln give
you a parent’s counsel.. Think no
more of the wretch whe would thus
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was a fearful stmgglb of conscience.

demon triumphed, the softness poss-
b o] from his heast, and he became
b even sterner than hefore.

he-

dishonor you; let him be erased
from your memory ; or-if you think
of him at all, let it be as of the

-georpion, or the deadly serpent, with

horror, loathing, and disgust.”

“Hold! hold! no more, no more!
exelaimed she, “ you know not what ‘
vou do, or way, or ask! Iach word
you uitey, pierces like a dagger to
my wounded heart!  Ask'me to blot
him from my amemory ? " Twould
be to blot out memory’s self!

1+

No,
while reason holds her throne, and
memory her sway, T'll think—E
love — I'll pray for him, and when I’
ceast the one, I'll cease the three;
noi eease the three, until my.brain
be ilooded with the deadly waters
of the Lethean pool. Yet 1 may
never see him more, but ask me not
.0 forget him.” .

“[ would not have asked you to
do thus —but that another loves
you dearly,” said the doctor.

¢ And 1f he love as dearly as 1
love, then Ileaven pity him, for to
a1l others will my heart henceforth
be rock — ay, adamant.”

“ And that he does love thus, with
me there is no doubt,” returned the
doctor. “But you must see him,
and then decide what way you
choose.”

“Bee him,” repeated she, “ what
need is there. of that? It would
only be a painful- interview, and
effeet nothing. No! better for him,
for me, I do not gee him.”

“ And yet withal, you must
him. |

500
I have pledged my word to

that eflect, and hold that word too
sacred to be broken without cause,.
In this I will

or cause so slight.
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command - commanding, be obey-
ed.” '

“ Certainly,” returned she gently,
“if you have pledged your word, I'd

_have the plédge redecmed. But
when  shall this
place.”

“That will 1 learn: anon, and so
inform you; and now, before you
go, I would exact a pledtrv that you
will hold no farther intércourse with
Henry Neville.”

I gaid she, in a calm, proud
tone, “if lenry Neville is what my
guardian represents him, that guar-
dian need have no fear that his
ward will throw a shade upon her
character, even by intercourse with

one rhe Iovr:w for that characier.is

her all; and sooncr than -disgrace

which, would she with - her own

Lands clip the britile thread of life’

~and launch {ram time inte the unt
known world beyond?”
“Yes, well thou sayest that char-
acter is thy «/,)” inuitered the doctor,
aside, under lis ground teeth. “And

ht,t,lo. dost- thou know av drecunhow-

muchthat «//7 Then turning to her,

“You say if, Marianue, Io you
then doubt your gunrdian’s word 7

“ Nay,” retarned she, “ Tmeant not

0 ; you inay yourseli lLiave been
decetved.  Love is an exacting mas-

ter, and requires prool.  As

drowning man will cling to a straw,

so will love cling even to a douls,

and until I shall have the most posi-

o, tive proof, will I stll doubt but that

cven you have been deceived.”

“ Foolish girl,” said the dector,
angrily,“even were it not true, what
couwld Henry Neville be to. you?.

mterview  take

the .
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Would your. proud spirit Iet yeu
wed with- one above you? Why
think you would be his feclings

ask *Who was his-wife P’ Yo
once asked me of your birth ang
name, I then refused the tale, from
fear of wounding your wnd(.r feel:
ings,
Listen! Fifteen . years ago your
sullice thatit was in a den of mis
cry and degradation,

¥ ostood Dbeside her Led when Lo §
epirit winged Ity dlight to the otor above all things, not to let you set
gave nie sowe account of her post ]  your aflcations upon one above you,
Lwill not pain you by guing 3w neld any intercourse with such

ral world. But ere she died,
Jife.
through the  details,
concerlls you o know,
yoursclt, loved, and loved onc fu
above her. They met often and in

without her life would be o Llank,
and many other like protostations
such as lovers generally use:
believed, conlided,

i”.;]a(‘,

and in an evil

moment, {el! a vietim to an unholy §
He-deseried her, and she §
was thrown upon the wide world |

Passion,

alone, feiendless, and  dishonored.

In hopes of revenge, she lived, and

you werc born, an offspring of het
gailt.
struggling for breath. “ I have goiie
too Tar??

1o oy
¥C

ghe

farther thns §
- o]
ohe, dike §

.

wer

But Heavens ! you are ill!" |
exclaimed he, as he saw Mariannc |
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‘ No, no, go on,” gasped she, “I'm
wow.”  And she buwried her
{a o in her hands, while the convul-

e shudders passing over her slen-
when the slanderous tongue shouy § %7 P >

b e (rame, told how great was the
E trind.

“Well,” continned the doctor,

E «Low she lived from this time forth

. were a fearful tale to tell to one in
‘But since things have gone § ‘

so far, twere better now you heariy, § )
¥ it by,

T " 5 d talte her child and rear it as
mother died, where it matters nos— g shoul e aere :

your present condition. T will pass
Her last request was, that 1

ny owiL. You were then a spright-

E Iy thing of three years, and know-

Called by .y §
professton, { attended her in her las B

illness, not with the expectation o § . .
b . . . . B lating to you; and begged me, with
cing rewarded for my services, bu § her dvitio hreath. ¢ tol 1
] . | E her dyiug breath, to watch over anc

bk,caum [ believed it to be my dute. K or dytig hreatl, ¢

ing her without friends, I consented.
She then gave me much advice re-

- guard you- from theé snares. and
L temptations of the. world;  but,

or, if you did sn, not to permit you

whatever, [earing you might, like
he, be betrayed: and losi.  Then,

b taking you in her arms, she blessed

. ; b you and expired.
wseeret, and he swore he loved b 70 i

as he loved his own existence, that §

Sach is the tale.
And now tell me, have I done right

in i(‘t]ll(‘bhl’l*’ you not to sce thl‘-:‘

Neville again ?” .
Iror o moment there was no-ans-
Marianpe sat with her head
heat forward -— her face - buried in
in her hands, and, save a slight
quivering, motionless a8 a statue,
The doctor, in the meanwhile, watch-
ed her with intense interest, and
when, at. length, she raised her
heat, he started back with an ex-
Cl:ll.,fi‘lll()n of surprise, 50 great wag
the change wrought by a few min-

utes of such - mental agony.

-3

the “driven snow.” ‘

‘name  1s
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All color had entirely vanished-
from her face; leaving it as white as
A fearful ins-
ter shone in her eyes, which glared
about with a maniacal wildness,
while the deep inward agony pic-
tured in her eountenance, which she
in vain hdad tried to conceal, made
her a traly melandloly spectacle to.
behold. .

" Tis done,” said she, in a deei),
hollow voice, that made the doctor
involuntarily start, for he fancied it’

. the voice of her mother, and ten

thousand thonghts of his guiliy ca-
reer came rashing upon him with a
whirlwind force, and for a moment,
the stern man was unmanned and
trembled, ay did the anecient king
when he beheld the hand write his
destiny in unknown characters npon
the palace wall. “’Tis done, and
all is lost, lost, lost — my sad fore-
hedings are fulliled.”

“Marianne! Marianne!” exclaim-
¢d the doctor. A

“Who calls Mariaune?” said
she, staring at him with an idiotic
gnze, that made his very blood run
chill through hia‘vmnﬂ. “ Who calls
Marianne 2 lsityou? you-—you?”
(pointing with her finger) <My
Marianne!  Who. calls
me??” .

¢ Marianne, do you not know
me ?” asked the docior, in alarm.

“Know you?” repeated she, re-
gaining her semses. “ Why, yes;
you are my guardian. But I am
ill—very ill; I would retire to my
room.” . ’

“Yes, girl, you had better retive,”
said he, relieved by her returning
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reason. “You lock pale.
have eaid too much.”

113 NO
she, in a melancholy tone. “Iknow
my fate. It has been a fearful trial,
and for awhile did reason totter on
her throne ; but ’tis over now.”

* And have I done wrong in re-

i fear I

questing you not to see Henry
Ne
“Hold!” exclaimed she, rising

from her chair, and speaking with
energy. “As you value my peace,
speak not that name again.”

“Lnongh,” returned he; «I am
satisflied. Now go, iy child, and
“may heaven help you to bear youwr
ills with fortitude.”

. “Amen!” reaponded she, and,
unbolting the door, left the room
with a feeble step.

. As her form disappeared, the doc-
tor again rang the bell.

“Has any one called 2. mqmred
he, as the servant entered.

“Two,” was the reply.

“ Their names ?” i

“One a siranger, the other Mr.
Neville.” -

“Hal Did he"inquire for Mari-
anne ? \

“He did.” ‘

“ And you told him —7

“Bhe was in the library with
yow.” -

“Right. Well, what then ?”

“He sald he would speak with

you.”

“Does he wait?"

“ He does, sir.”

-4 Admit him.”

“Bo, s0,” gaid the doctor, as the

servant left the room, rubbing his

; 'tis better.as it is,” returned -

“much sooner.”
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hands with delight; “So; so — just

in time — my scheme works: nobly..

Now, then, to put him on the wrong
scent. I scarcely know what pas
gion predominates with him ; ‘how.
ever that I will soon learn. Hp
comes.”

“Good morning, Master Newlle L
said the doctor, approaching hxm
with a bland smile, exténding his
hand al the same time.
happy, sir, to be honored with your
company.. Pray, be scated.”
-such eommand had he over his fea-

tures, and so great was the change | "
“irom the dark, stern, scheming vil-

lain, to the easy, polite, affable gen
in - both characters,
ual,

you not?” ingtired the doctor, as
Henry took the proflered seat.
“1 have, air,”

“How long have you been ab-
sent? 7’

“ Nine months.”

“ Indeed ! =0 lon;r'?
fast.

Time passes
So much am I engaged in

study that the seasons roll around |

almost ere’ I am aware. Well, |
suppose you were
your native land again; for-home
will ever feel like home, however
short the absence.”

“You say truly, I was glad—ay,
my heart leapt for joy as I looked
again upon iy native hills,” return-
ed Henry. “ Nor did the time seem
short ; for there.was one, a. lovely
being, whom I held most dear, and

“[ ammost &

And

replied Henry, § = iman!” ¢jaculated the doctor.

glad to behold §

 Henry.

heart again. 1 come even now to
speak with you of her.”

« With me?” exclaimed the doc-
tor, in pretended astonishment,
+ Pray, whom mean you ? ”

“ And have you not guessed my
gecret yet? [ mean no other than
your ward, Marianne. 1 love her
dearly.” . '

“My ward, Marianne? Surely
voujest! Does she know of this el
inquired the doctor, his countenance
wearing an anxious look.

7 She does.”
“But did not return that pas-

| - slon 2" gaid the doctor, inquiringly.
tleman, that one to have seen him §
would have §
doubted his Leing the. same individ- §
- “You have returned some- §
what sooner than you told of, have |

“ Fven 0.

“ What say \ou did she pwtnnd'

to love you in return ?"

“ Pretend ! . No, she did not pre-
tend, hut foved without pretending,”
replied he, indignantly.

¢ Oh, the deceitfulness of wo-
“Hen-
ry, you have been deceived.”

« Deceivad, sir?  Pray, explain.”

“ Why, Marianne is already be-
trothed to another.” ‘

“"Tis false!” Qxclaimed he, start-
ing from his seat.

» % Nay, young man-- pray, calm
yourself, and again be secated. I

assure you it is the truth; for just .

before you came she was with me,
and talked  the matier over, and
cven naméd the day of marriage.”

% Petrothed to another? ” repeated
“Am ]
Surely, I did not hear aright. There
is—there must.he some mistake.”

“ Then the mistake lies with your-

- self, Mr. Neville.”

whom I longéd to clasp unto my '
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in my senses? .
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“YWhere is Marianne? Let me
speak with -her; for until T hear it
from her own hps, I'll not believe
it

“Nay, Mr. Nevilie, I should be
sorry to wound your feclings, for [
teel toward you as a friend, and yet
{ fear Imust. By request of Mari-
anne herself, 1 inform you that '
henceforth all intercourse between
yourself and her must ceaze.”

“ By heavens, this is a plot--a
trick ! Ull not helieve jt!”

“ Be not rash, young man. Re-

member, when you doubt the truth
of this, you doubt iy word. TFor
hown's sake, you should forbear.”
- “I hunibly crave your pardon,
sir,” returned Henry, bowing. My
feelings were so overwrought that
my tongue gave witérance to words
the import of which I was not
aware. ’ray, tell tne what reasons
gave Marianne for thiy?”

“ IMirst,” replied the doctor, < that
her hand is pronueed to a{m!.hr*r

“ Again 1 ray it is false!” inter-

- rupted Henry.

“« Second, that her birth was far
beneath you,” concluded the doctor,
not heeding the interruption.

“#Ha!l her birth!” said Henry,
with a atart; © that seemns more rea-
sonable. My errand Hither was to
speak of that”

“1 Lave him now,” thought the
doctor ; “T've touched the secret
“chord.” ' : ,

“ Tell me what know you of her
birth 27

“That she is the offspring of
guilt,” replied the doctor, speaking
in a slow, distinet voice, that it
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might have more effect, “ and there-
. fore not meet to mate with Henry
Neville.”

“ Then she is, indeed, lost to me,”
sighed Henry; “for her proud spirit

will not let her wed with one she

deems above her.”
“ Lucky for me she does not know
her name,” thought the doctor.
“ Yes, she is lost to me; but ere
I go, I'll speak with her again, and
take, perchance, (his voice Ialtmed,)
a last farewell !
“Iu is impossible,” returned the
“doctor ; “she will not sce you.”
“Oh; say not thus! She will at
least grant one last interview.”
“No! Iknow her too well.  8he
even charged me not to mention
your name again in her prescnce.”
¢ Notwithstanding, 1 will ‘make
the trial,” said Henry, in a deter-
mined tone.  “She shall know that
I am here and would' speéak with
her. Thenyif she refuse 1o see e,
will I helieve there is no constaney
in woman, and not till then.” Uy
“ As you like,” gaid the doctor,
ringing the bell.  “ Here comes the
strvant, who will convey your mes-
sage,” ‘
(;0,”. said Ilcm'y, turning to the
servant, “ tcll Marianne, Henry Ne-
ville awaits in the library and would
speak with her again, perchance
for the last time.” - :
As he'left to obey his orders, there
wis a few moments of anxions sus-
pense, amounting almost to agony.
Neither Barton nor Neville were
disposed to bréak the . death-like
stillness, for both were occupicd
with thoughts and feelings diflicult
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to describe, but’ cach as different

from the other as is day from night.”

In the breast of Henry was the pure
and refined feelings of confiding
love, saddened with grief, and al.
ternately wavering between the con-
flicting emotions of doubt and fear
—doubting, yet fearing, the truth
of what he had heard. With the
guilty. doctor, fear was the most
predominant. I'ear, that for once
Marianne might give way and grant
an interview, well knowing if such
took place, his villainy would bhe
discovered, the two hundred and
fifty thousand francs, which he
had already began to consider as
his, lost, and he exposed to the
scolls and scorn of all honest peo-
ple, his property torn from him by
his cereditors, (for nought but this
money could save him,) and he
either confined within the walis of
a prison, or left to roam the world
a beggor.  So woven was his web
of fate, he fancied all hung on the
decision of Marianne—and g9 in-
tense his fcelings, that when he
heard the returning footsteps of Lix
servant, respiration “with him be-
came difticult. . Not so with Lenry:
he believed this
doubting it would be granted, the
doctor to the conlrary, Jmm'th
standing,} would alter nothing, save
that
{Icar(‘bt to his heart, and hear her
volce once 1wore, though that voice
should utter but the final parting
word, farewel]!

As thé scrvant entered the room,
both Leld their breath, as ’twere, to
catch the slightest sound that might

interview (ot

he should behold tlie lieing -
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shape itzell in answer to theirfears.
Walking directly to Henry, the ser-
yant placed a slip of paper in his
hand, and, bowing, left the room.
With a trembling hand and beating
beart, Henry glanced at the light
peneil marks traced thereon, and as
he did 8o, his gaze beeame riveted
there, as thnufrh by a charm, his lips
quivered, and his face paled to an
ashy hue; while athwart the doe-

tor's features, who had watched him .

intently, shot a gleam -of triumph,
the contracted brow relaxed, and a

" dark smile played around his mouth

—his breathing became easy, for he
had read in Henry's every look the
success of his scheme.

"« Am I not right?” inquired {he
doctor, a malicious smile stealing
over his countenance; “did I not
tell you true?” '

“ You did,” groancd Heénry, sink-
ing into a chair. “Alas! you did.
There is her answer,” handing Doe-
tor Barton the paper. 1t contained
but a few syllables, and read as fol-
tows ¢ ‘

“ Dear Henry : — There are cir-
cumstances which debar you all
further 'intercourse with her who
pens these lines. Go and forget
her. Go and be bappy.
never tneet again on the shores of
tod bless you! Farewell.

« Marianne.”

fime.

“Yos, go, Nevilie, .dnd forget
her,”" saild the doctor; as” he read it
“ (o and forget

worthy of you.”
«Ves, T will go,” rejoined chry,
«J will go, but 1 never

her — she

gloomily.
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can forget her, where one lovea,

one cannot forget.”
-« And ean you love after such

perfidiousness ? 7 inquired the doe-
tor. '

“ Love,” replied Henry, “is'not a
school-boy’s toy, to be used and aid
aside at pleasure. Love, enkindied
within our breasts, becomes a part
and being of ourselves, and, unless
by other passions connteracted,
burns unquenchless as Vesuvias'
fires.  Weé love, without knowing
why we love, and the same secret -
causc which creates that love, may
gerve, perchanee, to fan the flame;
so that others, who sece not as Wwe,
will wonder at our feclings, when
we would wonder, too, did we but
see as they. You ask if I can love,
after such perﬁdiousness? Did I
sce the perfidy of which you speak,
it might, perchance, be different. 1
know not but that love may blind
my eyes; but whatever the cauae,
as 1 do not see her false, therefore,
Ilove.” : ‘

“You do not see her false, be-
cause you will not,” returned the
doctor, sarcastically. . “If she be
not false, why does she treal you
thus

“[ see it all. -She deems her
birth beneath me, and thevefore -

“Pshaw ! interrupted the doc--
tor,  you should not be thus duped!”

“ Puped ?”  cxclaimed lenry:
“'What mcan you?”

“That she usod that only as a
feint.”

“ A feint?”

“ Ay, a feint! If she loved as
you belicved, her whole soul must
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have gone with that love ; and think
you she would have sacrificed her
own, and the happinebé, of him she
loved, merely on the plea that he
was better born than she?  Pshaw |
Discard such silly reasoning; and,
i you have any pride or self-re-
“speet, be 2 man. Believe me  no
woman would refuse a lover be-
cause she believed him ahove her ;
for when she marries, she becomes
an equal with him; instead of his
sinking to her, she rises to Him
and what woman would not be bet-
ter than she is, think you, if she

possessed the power to be so, pro- .

vided there was no other whom slie
better liked ? 7 .
“Trae, trne,” said Henry, mu-
“singly.  “ By heavens! if I thought
her false. But, no, no—it cannot
be; for even when [ returned, I stole
in upon her, unbeknown, and in her
heart musings heard her make men-
_tion of my name, which she would
not have done, had 1 not occuplcd
- her thoughts.”
“ Did she mention all your nameﬂ ’
inguired the doctor quickly.
“1 heard but Ienry,”
“As I thought!” returned ke, with
a gleam of trinmph flashing in his
cyes.  “You should have known
that hcr betrothed 1a IIcrm, hhe-
‘ Wlﬂe
“ Her betrothed 1* gagped Hen-
ry, *“ and is it really true, then ?”
- “ As holy writ,” returned the doe-
tor. .
For the space of two or three
minutes lenry made no remark;
his features became deathly pale,
over which eettled a ghade of
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gloom, as a.dark cloud is scen to
shoot athwart the sun, when in the
zenith of his glory, giving to the
day a melancholy cast. Rising
“fromn his scat, with the calm, settled
look of ome who has stbrmmed
upon some point with unshakea
firmness, he thanked the doctor for
his advice and information, bade
hiin' good morning, and, with &
heavy step, and as leavy a heart,
left the munsion of Doctor Darton.

“Fool I” muttered the doctor, as
he saw him disappear, “thou hast

indeed been duped; and fool thou -

art, a blinded {ool, or thou hadet
seen through my shallow scheme!
Buat such is mankind—they ever
believe the story told the last, the
nearest truth,  Well, well, the bet-
ter it is for me; for only by such
dupes ecan 1 ever gain my end. 8o
far, my plot gocs well, and if I can
succeed in one
scheme s then complete.  Now,
then, for that;” and sinking’ into
another reverie, the doctor was soon

-engaged in studying measures to

carry out his base design.  As these
will be made known in the succeed-
ing chapter, we for awhile will
leave hlm and turn to that.

CHAPTER VII.

Tow oft the wisest, on misfortune's shelves,
Are wrecked by errors most nnlike themeelves!
Camprarr,

“WgLy, doctor, what success ?”
" inquired Cartene, as they met agree-

able to appcnntmept on the follow-

1h£’,‘ avmmg

- certainly.
b proceedings.”

' § ¢he had a
_n!le, a stripling officer 'ﬂmmd the

E NowW,
§ vou must know my first and chief”
8§ plau was to break off all interconrse
B between them.

‘more plan, my

“upon her affections.
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“The best,” replied the doctor,

 cheerfully ; “ everything has worked
 to my best desive thus far, and cven

exceeded iy most umtrume expec-
tations.”

. «Indeed !

That is good. news,
Pl"l_'y, tull me of your

“Fivst, then, my‘plzin was 10
break off all intercowrze between

E Marianne and her lover.””

“Ifal” interrupted the other, “has

[ she then a lover?”

“She had,” replied the du(,for,
with emphasizs on the Iattoi‘ word.
lover—one Henry Ne-

Constitation—though T much doubt
if there is any love between them
But to iny story. Well, then,

To effcet .this, 1
sent for Marianne, and, under the
pretence of giving her parental ad-
vice, 1, among other things, cau-
tioned her against the said Neville
—told her his whole intention was
toruin her,&c.,&c. Finding this did
not exactly answer the turn L desired,
and ‘knowing her to be of a lofty
epirit, I determined to work upon
her pride what | had failed to do
I told her he
wag {ar above her in birth, and that

:: for her to wed with him, would but

entail. misery upon them‘ both.
With a serious countenance, | then
informed her she was of low birth—
in fact, the offspring of guilt; thatl
acted but from her mother’s -dying
injﬁnctions in what I did ; and, final-

ly, wound up by appealing to her-

self if T had dom wrong in request-
ing Lier not to see this Neville again.
Frre T had fairly concluded tlie sen-
tence, she interrupted me, and bade
nte, as I valued her peace, never to
mention lhis noame again in her
presence.  This- was. what [ most
desired, and; leaving me on ihe plea
of illness, she retir ml to her own
apartment.”

“ But, kow did she bear thH in the
meanwhile ?” inquired the other,

“As well as could be expected,
Of course she fainted once or twice ;
but that, you know, is generally the
ladies’ vesource, when they hear un-
pleasant news

“ Iainted.? 2 repeated the other.
“ How did that at first affect you?

“ Affect me 77 replied the doctor,
sarcastically, “ Umph! I mind not
such triffes.” '

“Trifles? Ab, 1 perceive yon are
an accomplished villain,” returned
Cnrtene, approvingly.

“1 said you would find me out
anon,” resumed the doctor. “ But
to proceed.  As soon as Marianne:
had retived, 1 wae informed by my.
servant that Neville was awaiting
an opportunity of speaking ‘with
we,  This; of course, was good
news, being the very one I most
wished to see. At first Twas at a
loss how to proceed to sow the seeds

"ol discord in his unsuspecting breast ;
but Fortune favored me-—for once
the heartless jade was true. He
commeneed speaking of his return,
his joy of again meeting with his
ladylove, and then said he had come
to speak with meof her.  Of course,
I feigned astonishment that I should -
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know of whom he spoke, when he

* could do no less than inform me

it was my ward, Marianne. 1 then
told him he had been dccelvcd—u«
that she was already betrothed to
another. This I saw he was too
much disposed to doubt, so, chang-

ing my manner of attack, I touched

upon her birth, and found this the
very thing of which he wished to
learn. I informed him, as | previ-
ously had her, that she was an ofl-
spring of guilt.
have the desived eflect, for he mut-
tered something about her being lost
‘to him, as her proud spirit would
not let her wed with one above her,
which led me to conjecture this had
been previously discussed by them,
and that she had decided not to wel
with him, at least unless her birth
proved honorable ;
conjecture I acted w1th good ‘effect
afterward. Although I struck upon
thls mode of argument by chance,
yet it proved of more service in fur-
thering my scheme than any I could
have devised. e then requesierd
_ to have an interview with her, which
I in vain tried to stu%dc him from;
so, making a virtae of necessily, I
called the b(’l‘Vﬂllt, and bade him
convey his message  to Marianne.
Never, in the course of my life, did
I undergo move agony of mind, than
in the few minutes of my servant’s
absence; for I traly felt all hung on
the .decision of Marianne; and 1
feared she might give way and grant
an ‘interview, and my hard-studied
scheme, on the point of succeeding,
be detceted  But, thanks to her
proud spirit, she was true as steel.
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This seemed {o

and upon this

sequel.”

OR,

'The mévsenger retarned and pre.

sented Henry with a slip of paper,
whereon was traced, in fine pencil
marks, a declination of all {urther
intercourse with him, blddm“‘ him
go and 101‘0‘0t her, &e.* Thig, to-
gether with what 1 had told him,

and a litile ‘additional argument,

scttled his business, and he left, with
the firm determination pictured on

his countenance, of' never confiding

in woinan again.’

“ O(L[)le“ capital!” retumed the
other, as the doctor concluded his
account of the aflair. “You seem
a perfect master of human nature.
You must have studied much.”

“ Ay, I have—and had some little |

Ppractice, too,” rejoined the doctor,
“ Well, I suppose this last aflair

“concluded your business for to-day;

so now how do you mtend to pro-
ceed ?”

* Nay, there yoﬂ are too fast; it
did ot conclude my business for to-
day. I have done more — much
more.” ‘ '

“Indeed! You have not already
completed your scheme ?” said Car-
tene, inquiringly.

“ Well, no—-1 have, not vornplet
ed it, exactly; but 1 have gone so
far that 1 already feel confident of
success.  But, hark ! Methought I
heard a noise.” '

“ What was it like ?? inquu‘ed the
other.

« Like the groan of some person
in distress.” i

“01 The breeze rustling through
the trees, perhaps. But go on with
your story. 1'm impatient for the

 rvihing to a nieety.
her every day during the time, and
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“Well, then, soon after Hemty

 ieft, I sent for a young man whom
- { had formerly known, and who |
- knew to be an accomplished rake.
f { first swore him to the most sol-

emn secrecy as to what I should re-

L veal, and then informned him there
E was o lovely female within, who,
- for some important reason, must be
§ dishonored, and agreed to give him
| one thousand dollars, in case he
E would complete her ruin; to which
t o readily agreed.
orgotten to Irielltion, that, previous
1o this, I had told Marianne of one
& who had fallen in love with her; and
¥ made her promise to sec him, on the
| srounds that 1 b ad already pledged
§ iuy word to that effect, &e.
 of course, smoeothed the way for
E :lcir interview, which took place at
L an early hour this evening; and al-
 chough she treated him very coldly,
B o well is he acquainted with the
[ sex, that he assures me he is confi-
flcnt of success.
 use his most seductive arts, and if
% ic could complete his design with-
 out using force, [ would double the
t sum ; but that it muost bé done, by

I had

This,

1 then {old lum to

foree, if neccssary,uven at the peril

g of Ler life.”

“ But when is this to take place [

| inquired the other.
f - <1 have
week from to-night,” replied the
Fdoetor; “at which time a vessel
§ «iils for France, in which 1 have al-
T‘uady sceured a passage, for it will

determined upon one

be very unsafe for me to remain
I have planned eve-
He is to meet

| ‘onger here.

almost

‘here on

tene, “and will
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make what impression he can upon
her, by a frank, guileless manner,
which he can assome at will. |
shall, on the evening in guestion,
despatch my servants in various
quarters, so that no one may be
near to render her any assistance,
should it become necessary for him
to use vielence.”

“But, iff she secream, may it not
be heard by some one without ?”
inquired Cartene.

¢« Care has been taken to provide
for that,” replicd the doctor. “Un-
der the pretence the room she now
occupics will be wanted for some
special purpose, I have so arranged
it, that she occupics a center room
of the rear wing, where the loudest
eries are insuflicient to reach’ the

cars of any one standing close be-
side the walls without.”

“ Well, 1 must admit your scheme
is admirably arranged, and every
part shows the work of a master
hand.” .

“ Yea,” returned the doctor, 1
think it well arranged; and now,
as for voursclf, 1 would have you
1 that evening about this
hour.” ’ :

'« Yes, 1 understand,” said Car-
be here with the
money.’

«Well, then, ag our business is all
and satisfactorily arranged, we will
adjourn until that hoar.  So, adien;
and when we again mceet, 1 trust
my news will be most welcome.”

"« Adieu, and success attend you,”
reiurned Cartene, and the next mo-
meut these two dark, though petty,
conspirators had parted.
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Again the same female figure,
previously described, might be seen
stealing from her place of conceal-

-ment and hurrying away with an

agitated step, as though there was

something of importance to be done,
requiring caution, decision, and en-

cergy.  But as at present we can
follow none, individually, we will
leave all three for a time, and open
upon andther scenc.

CHAPTER VIIL

And speak, mysterious siranger ! {Gortrude
eried) ; '
Itis! itis ! I knew-—I knew him well !
¥ EY * #* ) *
And art thou hers 7 or §5it but a dream 7
Gewrrnvor’ or Wyomnna,

A week has clapsed since the
close of the preceding chapter, and
we must now turn our attention to
one’ who holds no inferior part in
“this drama of life.

Seated within a mn'ﬂf but W(‘“-
fux nished apartment, beside a table,
on which rested her arm, supportin&
her head, in a position not unfre-
quently used for study, and appa-
. rently lost to all external objects,
was the pale, care-worn, but still
lovely Marianne. Ay, lovely, in-
deed; she was, which even the most
fastidious eritic must have admit-
_ ted, were it only to show himself as
such. But it was not the loveli-
ness.on which we like to gaze, nor,
in fact, on which we .could have
gazed unmanned, with a heart less
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hard - than adamant. There wa
beauty-—there was loveliness—by
it was the beauty and loveliness: of
grief. Had we beheld it in mar
ble — had we seen the soft, sweet
shade of mekmcholy, pictured in her
countenance, chiveled in stone —
long, long, would we have gazed,
admired, praised, ay, and perchance
have loved the artist for his beaut.
ful coneeption, his masterly execu-
tion, and the soft and tendér feelings
gushing o’er his soul as a thing s

angelic was pictured to his menty

perception, on which ke mast have

gazed, himself ‘-‘Tltl'ﬂ.ﬂ(‘f’-d, and chis & minutes lengthen themsclves, as

eled while he gazed. A grew
change has heen wrounht slnee last

scribe.  There are no striking points
ture forth by deseription ; bui, ke
the géntle rose, plucked from it
virgin/stcm, there is a gradual fad-

ing and drooping thronghout her !

lovely countenance.

The room, as before remarked
was well, and, we may add, richly
fornished ; but as the reader, like

ourself, is undoubtedly anxious for. |
the sequel of the story, we will not |

pain him or her, by going through a
lengthy description of what econ:
cerns neither, but leave such things
to some more fortunate - author,
whose patience and brains far ex-
ceed ours, and pass on—-merely re-
marking, by the way, that the floor
was covered with a carpet—that on
one side stood a kied, denoting it &
sleeping apartment—and upon the
table burnt a &mall lamp, eending

f locks
j checls, murmured,-

§ twere, to hours?
gy of him!
observed by the reader—a change 19 11¢ can never be aught to me ?
far more easv to behold than de. | _
it % iicr botween us!
oft which we can dwell, and pic- Bmio lot memory dwell on him-—
i« the only comfort 1 now enjoy !
Ales ! 1 shall not enjoy even that
Flong.
4 Will it not be better for me when 1
have passed the .rugged bounds of
ime ? when [ have landed on that

 blissful
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forth a eickly light, as if that, too,
had partaken of the grief of the fair
foucnpant.

It was evening — and the great

B 1ell of the City Hall had just pealed
Eforth the hour of ten,
Eleavy tones died away, Marianne
atarted
sings, and brushing back the golden

and, as ity
from her tirance-like mu-
clustering  around her lily

“«Ten o’clock, and have 1 thus

nconsciously sat here two hours,

which have seemed but as many
minutes, when at other thues even

But [ was think-
And yet, why should

"\o there iz an insurmountable bar-

And yet to think

Yet why do @ sigh, alas?

shore, where the wicked
cease from troubling and the weary
are at rest? And yet, dear Ifenry,
wuld | but see thee once again-—

fask thee to forgive me, methinks 1

goonld die happy.

But, no! no!

that ¢can never be! I, perchance,

§ will never see thee more until we

meet {for we must meet acain) at
fie .

§ihe great seat of Judguient, or be-
§ fore the throne of the Iiternal!

And

I shall soon be there. This inward

jief is wearing e away ; and, at
the Jongest, but a few more suns
jcan roll athwart the boundless blue,

L say?

to give refief

‘blessed,
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ere. I ghall number one with those

.who are themselves unnumbered.

Yes — all my bright and happy
dreams have vanished —fled ag dew
before the miorning sun ; the cloud
of sorrow is hovering over me,
blighting my hopes and darkening
the future.  Why am | thus aclect-
ed as the mark, the target, for the
deadly shafts of fate? Deadly, did
No! 1 will not say deadly

, far worse than that; for they
pierce even to my very heart, giving
the pain, but without sending death
Why de all treat me
uardian, who
Wlint have |
Why does this
hix

coldly, ¢ven 1o my g
was once so kind?
‘d,nm! to merit this?
stranger persist in
when e must see they are repug-
nant to my feelings?  Alas! alasg!
alag ! There is a mystery I cannot
futhom-—a foreboding of comingill !
The heavy cloud of destiny scems
hanging over me, charged with the
artillery of heaven! 1 see the fork-
cd lightnings of anger flashing
around — I hear the howling winds
of despair mingled with the rum-
ble of the ‘mighty thunder of con-
flicting passions—while, methinks,
a voice is speaking above the roar,
“Thy doom of woe is sealed.” Yes,
there is no eséape — 1 am hemmed
in on every side ~— all, all is lest!
But, ah! I see @ light in the dis-
tance -— the cloud breaks way — it
is! it is the dawning of hope! O,
blessed Hope! that ever
comest to cheer—to break the hea-
vy gloom! Without thee we were
lost, indeed! Thy very emblem
should be the noble form of the

advaneces
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great a.r(,han"c] standing midway
betweoen heaven and carth, bearing
inone hand the trumpet, to proclaim
Joyful tidings, and in the other, the
golden torch, to light us o'er the
uncertain,

rocks znd shoails of life’s
stormy ocean.’

As Marianne concludul her solil-
oquy, she bent forward and buried
~her face in her hands, and for a few
minutes remained thus motionless.
A light, quick tap, at the door,
startled her, and rising, she hurried
“thither with an agitated step, and,
as she opened it, to learn the cause,
a tall figure glided past her; as she
turned to observe the intruder, the
door was shui with violence, and
quickly bolted, the'lock sprung, and
the key removed—all of which was
the work of an instant, and com-
pleted ere she had time to recover
from the ‘astonishment caused by
such proceedings.

“Great heavens! Merton! and
here! Whatis the meaning of this?’
-eried she, in alarm, as she recog-
nized in the individual before her
the one previously alluded to, as
heing employed by the doctor to ac-
complish his hellish design.

‘He was a tall man, apporently

about twenty-five ycars of age,

rather high of forehcad, of a dark
complexion, black glossy hair, which
he wore long, curled in o manner
not unlilie the gamblers and pick-
pockets of the present day.
features were well formed, and by
many would have been consider-
cd handsome; but there was an
expression in his small black
eyes, which was anything but

_mine,”

Iis-.
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ﬂ@ttermg in regard to his mong
character,

“Hist!” replied he, in answer tg

her interrogation.

% Pray, I)e seat
ed.

I merely came to have a fey

not alarmed.”
“But this is not the tune no{'

)laCb to talk with me, siz,” re ‘
! N , BI,” returned | 2 sudden- thought flashed

¥ licr.

she, sternly. “You forget 1 am 4
woman, and have ‘a character t
loze,
locked 7 ‘

“To prevent intrusion from with-

‘out, and egress from within,” re. §

plied Merton, coolly.
“Ha! your words have a secret
meaning.
me ?”
“ Much.”
“Say on.”
“] would have thee mine.”.
“That can never be — thou hast
had thy anqwer before.
leave me.”

“But 1 say 1t must be 50 ; thou 5

must be mine.’

“ Must I cried Ma.rianne‘, con- |

temptuously, drawing h ' g .
PUOBSLY: g hersell’ up to B crough to sercam, which I trast you

her full hight. <« Villain, begone,
ere I expose thee to the contempt

thy actions and thy words deserve. |

ol

¢ Nay, young ' lady, not so fast. |
Again -1 tell thee, thou must be
returned he, calmly . and | e " ot
«Seek not to alter it—it s § oo Wit yousay
o, he wouald not thus attempt io

Hast thou destroy !h)" peace forever”

the feelings of a man?” said she, in- |
“dignantly.

firmly.
said.”
“ Art thou o man?

“If sc, pride, at least,
should teach thee not to ask ag¥in
of her who has thrice deme-d thee.

Why is that door bolted ani 8 | mean,” repliecd he, deliberately

§ olding his arms, and- fastening his
keen black eyes upon hers,
E chrank from thelr gaze as shie would
 from those of the deadly serpent.-
What wouldst thou with |  «1 will tell you what I mean.
S ‘0 dishonor you.
$ onknown to. myself, he considers
$cch o course requisite.
 Lis reasons are, I care not; 1 have
| agieed to {ulfill my part,

Go and §

R is Lrure,

CRIMT
“ Ay, my haughty beauty, pride

| has go taught me; and know 1 am’

not here to ask, but to command.”
#“\What! dost thou dare heap in-
golence on insolence? Begone, or

; ; : I will call my guardian.”
minutes’ conversation with you; ke ! v 8

‘“Then call, "twill be in vain.”

¢ GGracious heavens! What mean
exclaimed she, wildly, as
upon

you?”

“Well, then, [ will_tell you w h'}.t

unftil she

lam
paid by your affectionate guardian,
Forsome reasons,

YWhatever

and 1 am
now here for that purpose. 1 pray
vou be resigned Lo your fate @ there

s no cacape.  Care has been taken

| (o have all the servanls absent; so

that cven should you be foolish

will not, it can reach the cars of
none who will render you the least
agelslance.’”

“(Oh, God ! oly, God!” exclaimed
e, “to what am 1 destined ! But,
! nol you do not-—you caunot
My guardian,

“ Laly, it is true—all 1 have said

otherwise, force must be used.”
“Piend! tempter! devil! away

Come, consent, peaceably ;.
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—away ! eried she, as he moved
toward her.  “Consent to my own
degradation-—consent to become a
thing to be by honest people loath-
ed! Never! lad [athousand deaths
to die, I'd die them all, sooner than
be such a thing ! -

There was a dignity in her man-
ner — o holy firc in her eye (if we
may so use the expression,) as. she
spoke, that overawed Merton, and
for a moment the stubborn villain
trembled before the innocent, help-
less girl, as the culprit mightbe sup--
posed to tremble before the judge
about to give him his sentence. It
was the seerct power which virtue,
at times, will excreise over viee.
Recovering himsclf, in a moment—.
ashamed and-angry at the coward-
ice thus displayed, and,. as if to
alone {for this — he sprang toward
her with the desperation of o mad-
man, exelaiming-—--

“ By heavens! PH have thee now,
not hell itsell’ shall wrench thee
from my iron grasp, until thou art
the fhing thou leathest 17

" With one wild seream of despair,
Marianne sprang back, to clude his
grasp—when, with a tremendous
crash, the - door parted in its very
cenier, through which gprang a form -
with the rvapidity of lightning, and, -
cre the startled secupants had time
to comprehend the meaning, Merton,
with 2 mighty blow, was atretched
senncless upon the floor, and Mari-
anuc was caught to the bosom of
Lienry Neville,

Siarting back, and looking Wlldiy
into his fuce, then rubbing her cyes,

as il 10 assdre herself it was reality,
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Marianne rushed back to his arms,
exclaiming— ,

“It is no dreain ! 1{ is—it is my
own dear Henry!” and overcome
by the sudden transition from de-
spair to joy, she fainted - upon hls
breast.

“ Yes, poor gitl, it is thy Heury!?
murmured he, as he bent over and
implanted @ kiss upon her marhle-
like forehead; and as he gazed upon
“her, and thought of the agouy she
must have suffered to work a change

80 visible in one short week, tears
started to his cyes, and, for the mo-
ment, the man was as the child.
But action was necessary, for Mer-
ton was {ast returning to conscious:
ness ; and la)mg her gently upon
the bed, he again bentover her and
implanted o second kiss; at the
same instant the sharp report of o
pistol rang through the room, and,

whizzing past his head, a ball was
" lodged in the wall a few feet be- -

yond. Starting and whirling around,
his gaze encountered Doctor Barton
standing in the doorway.

“Jla! have 1l missed thee ?” cried
the doctor, with a look that, cour-
ageous as he was, made Ifenry’s
blood run chill, and for o moment
held him in check. “Lhave missed
thee? 'Then take that!” and dash-
ing down the discharged pistol, he
raised another, and deliberately
glancing along the barrel, his finger
touched the trigger. At this instant,
when Henry’s fate seemed inevita-
ble, Barton’s arm was beat down
by some one from behind; and as
the second report rang out, Merton,
who was rising from where he had
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been felled by Henry, ultered .a ]
E tor, with a start;

groan, and fell. back again, sense.

less, the ball having pierced b §

side.

“And would’st thou add murde
to thy crimes?” cried a shrill voic
in his ear, that made the docty
start and tremble — for well he re.

membered that voice, although it
b floor, and as he regained his feet,

tone had been silent to him for fit
teen years.

“Who speaks?” eried he, wheel-
ing around and confronting the fig-

“ure, already spoken of as overhear §.

ing the econference between  the
doctor and Cartene.

“Ay, well you
speaks,” said the woman,
heavy, solemn voice. *'Tis the
spirit of your victim, the mother of
Marianhe, which does and wil
speak to your guilty soul forever
Dost thou not remember heir curse,
if you wronged her daughter 27

“Ido—1 do!” replied the doo-
tor, turning pale, his gaze sinking
to the floor, for the moment losing
his wonted self-control.

may ask

“ Ah, you need not, sp(%ﬂ.k ! Your§

pale countenance and downcast cye
would tell as much,” returned the
woman. ¢ Remember,
shall be fulfilled 1
“Wheo art thou, old hag ?”

to appear collected. “Who ~ar

thou that durst enter my d“ elling 3

and talk to me thus?”

“Who am 17?
guess who I am? DBehold!”
she spoke, she threw off' the cover-
ing, and revealed her features to
the doctor.

who &
in a

that curse §

cried ¥
the doctor, angrily, making an effort 3

Canst thon not |
As
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«Ha! Mary!” muttered the doe-
“It is as 1 sus-
pected.  So all my villainy will be
discovered ; but T may yet escape.”

Saying this, he turned and made for

the stairsz, down which he seemed

' to fly, rather than run, until he had

nearly reached the bottom, when a
misstep precipitated him upon the

Henry {who had closely watched

L him daring his conversition with
. Mary, and perceiving his intention,

had sprung after him with the agil-
ity of a cat,) now seized him roughly
by the collar, exclaiming-—

« Hold! thou more than devill
Not thus shalt thou escape!” and,
forcing him back in spite of his re-
sistance, returned to the room of
Marianne.

During his absence, which had
been but a minute, Marianne had
partly recovered from - her swoon;

and when he returned, Mary was
L bending over and unloosing  her
~dress, to give her air, while the tears

standing in her eyes told, far more

| .than words, the feelings of her

heart.
Starting up, like one awakened

from a startling dream, yet doubts
whether it be a dream or reality,

Marianne gazed hurriedly around.
the apartment, and perceiving Hen-

ry and the doctor, the truth flashed
upon her, a gentle blush mantled
her’ cheeks, and sinking hack, she
murmured, * It is no dream.” Then

' fastening her eyes upon Mary, they

became riveted there, as though by
a spell; her breathing came quick
aud heavy; and, partly rising, with-
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out withdrawing her gaze, she gasp-
ed, *“ Who artthou? Surely—sarely
I have scen thy face beforc; yet

when or where I cannot tell,”

“Yes, child,” said Mary, gently,
“thou hast seen my face before, {or
I purced thee when an infant, 1
was a servant in thy father's man-
sion, and stood beside the deathbed
of thy mother.”

“My father!” exclaimed she,
“(h! do not—-do not mention him.”

“And why not? 1is name was
never sullied with dishonor.” .

“What!” gasped she ; © Was he
—was he~—my— -ny lwal father?”

“ He was.”

“ Speak — speak I eried. lenry ;
“ Hiy name ? ”

“Lount La Roix.”

“ Marianne ! ”

« Tlenry,” eried she, rushing into
Liis arms, * take me—take me-—[ am
thine!” and locked in each other’s
cmbrace, for a moment the lovers
forgot, in their ecstacy of joy, there
was such a thing as mortality—and
that it was but the word of a poor
woman, and that woman a stranger,
on which rested their hopes.

“Here is much mystery,” said
Henry, who wus the first to speak.
“] pray you, good woman, explain.”

“Yes, | will explain,” returned -
Mary ; “but first, I would tell you,
there (pointing to the doctor) stands
the author of ali your misery.”

“ My guardian !” said Marianne,
affectionately. ‘“Is it possible that
you, who, until of late, have treated
me thus kindly —is it possible that
you can be that villain ?"

-« Yes, girl,” replied the doctor,
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calmly, “it is not only possible, but

true. When I told you of your
mother, I told you the truth but in
part. T am thevillain who seduced
and brought her t0 an ignominious
death ; but you were then a ¢hild—
a legal child of Count La Roix, late
deceased, and by whom you not
only ‘inherit the title of Countess,
but with ‘it one million of francs,
willed to you in case you married,
or arrived. at the age of eighteen —
provided, there was no blemish up-
on your charaeter; buat, in case of
that, or your decease, this fell to the
next heir at law. Thiy said heir at
law, or his agent, learned that you
lived with me, seught me out, and
found me at a time when I expected
cvery duy my property to be torn
rom me by my creditors, Inid his

plan open to, and offered e an im--

mense sum, conld 1 sudeeed in
stalning your fair name. Goaded
by my almost wunnatural desire to
obtain this money, in an evil mo-
ment ! consented.  Tlow far 1 have
succeeded, you alveady know.  Hewl
i succeeded, this night would [ have
sailed for France.  But {ate deereed
it otherwise; I yield to fate.”

“ But why, dear guardian,” said

Marianne, tenderly, ——“whiy did you-

ltsten to that villain, who was plot-
ting against my ecternal peace?
‘Why did you not tell me of my
name, and that I was an heiress?
Half, willingly, would I have given
you, had you requived it, Ay;afl,
rather than you should have been
thus dishonored. Asyet,you can es-
cape the eyes of the world. You say
you would have sailed for France.

THE UNKNOWN
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Go, then, now; if you lack the
means, money shall be provided
you. Go, live and repent, and be.
come a better man.” FEre she con-
cluded, the tears rolled down her
checks, and her voice became cholked
with emotion. '

At first, the doctor listened calmly

~and coldly, as one who expects no-

thing bat contempt and reproaches:
but as he saw her disinterested
kindness — saw the look of tender-
ness she cast upon him — his hear
scemed to creep to his throat— tears
started to his eycs—tears, the first
he had shed for long, long years —
and, unable to stand, he leanecd
against the wall for support.

“ And you—you would have done
this,” said he, as soon as he recov-
cred strength to speak. % You would
dos this —you would set me free -
me, who have been plotting youwr
destruction?  Recall, recall those
words — they pierce my heart like
dagrors.  Say you hale, you loathe,
detest, abhor me: I can bear any-
thing buat kindness, and that from
you. Oh,God!what awretch havel
been ! and his whaole frane shook,
convulsed with inward emotions,

It was a noble sight, to sce that
dark, stern nan, whose very heart
had been but the receptacle of erime.
trembling and aflected even to tears
by a tesw tender words of an inno-
cent girl, and both Henvy and Mary

found it élif!‘iculf to restrain the emo-,

lions caused by such a spectacle.
Recovering his former composure,
and turning to Marianne, the doctor
said, “ Dear girl, had I met with
such as you when I was. young,

CRIME AND 1TS RESULTR.

 perehance T should have been saved
R (e commission of crimes which are
L now welghing me down, as “twere

Fio hell; for already do 1 feel the

 fires of my coming torment -— the
$ ccven times heated fires of a guilty
Econacience.  You ask me to go and
sereen myself from the world: Iwill
E ohey you, for I wonld not be held
Fop to the public gaze. You ask me
0 repent and become a better man:
E at cabnot be—my sins have reach-
Led even to heaven - my name is
E Hotted from the book of life.  Your
§ nother’s ‘carse rings in my cars; for
that must be fulfilled -— and all, all,
all i lost!  But, ere | go, lot me do
fone just  act,” and, approaching
 Marianne, he took her hand and
$laced it in that of Henry'=. “ You
fave worthy each of the other.  May
e blessings of heaven rest upon
vou!  Farewell! farewell1”
] :Turning upon his heel, ke had

“Felided from the reoin ere the listen-

Ears were aware he had done speak-
fine. They never saw him more.
1A short time after, a paragraph
lippeared in the papers, announcing
Rihe death, by suicide, of Dr. Barton ;
his name being discovered by papers
Hound upon the body
§ We must now draw our tale to
4 close.  DBut little more need be
aid. Merton, upon examination,
§vus found to be seriously, but not
dangerousaly, wounded. e was
Riaken to the hospital, where, after
along confinement, and much bodily
Jmd mental sulfering, he recovered,
eformed, and became a useful mem-
ficr of society.
Cartene, who,
4

in f{act, was * the
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next heir-at law,” finding matters
had taken a wrong turn, made for
the South, where, in attempting to
rob-a bank, he ways afterward shot.
Mary afterward related to the lov-
ers, the whole particulars concern-
ing herself and Marianne; but, as -
the reader is already acquainted with
nearly all that appertains to our
story, we will conelude by touching
upon a few points. After the de- -
cease of Madame La Reix, Mary
(although she had never made her-
self known to Marianne), had watch-
ed her in secret, accU;‘di.hg to the
premisze made to her mother when
on her deathbed, and had written
to Count La Reix, informing him
of the whercahouts of ‘his daughter.
Passing through the Park, on the
evening of Cartene’s first introdue-
tion to the reader, she, by chance,
heard the name of Marianue men-
tiened, and, observing the speaker
closely, thought' she recognized the
features of Doctor Barton. Detei-
mined to be satisfied, she foliowed,
and, as has already been seen, dis-
covered the whole plot. Sending
for Henry, she had explained to
him, in part, how matters stood,
which, together with what he had
heard himself from the doctor, de-
termined him to follow her advice.
By bribing the scrvants, they had
secreted themselves within the man-
sion on the evening in which the
doetor had intended to complete his
destgn.  Finding the room which -
Marianne was to cecupy, Henry had
taken up his position near the door,
provided with an axe, in case it
should become necessary to force a
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passage by sphiting the door. Iie
had seen Merton enter, but, fearing

lest there might be some mistake,

had anxiously waited without, until,
hearing Marianne's scream, with one
blow of his axe he severed the door,
and rushed in just in time to save
her. The doector, who had also been
anxiously awaiting the result of hiy
scheme, hearing the noise, came to
learn the cause, and perceiving how
matters stood, enraged, and fearing
lest his villainy should be exposed
attempted Hepry's life, from which
he was prevented, as has been
shown, by Mary.

Doctor Barton’s wife having been
dead several years, his property was
divided among his ereditors, and
in a few days from the foregoing
events, the splendid mansion had
passed into other hands, * % ¥

Years had rolled away, and in o

L.
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retired part of France, living in gen-
teel, though not extravagant splen-
dor, might be seen a gentleman und
lady; wiho, whenever they went
abroad, were generally accompan-
ied by an elderly female, acting in
the capacity of a servant, though
treated as an’ equal. Had curiosity
led you to inguire who they were,
you would have received the appre-
printe, though somewhat singular
answer, ¢ The fair foreigners.”

They mingled but little in society; ‘

occasionally an American called to
sce them, and was treated with
much politcness. If Yankee curi-
osity led one to inquire of the gen-
tleman “who was his wife previouns
to" his marriage” (and occasionally

it did), his answer invariably was; |

“When 1 wooed her, she was the
Usavowy —when I won her, Covst-
uss Marianys.”

THE

CHAPTER 1.

eat not s furuace for your foe sa hot

That it doth singe yourself. We may ountrus,
By violont swiftness, that which we runat,
And boese by overrunuing —SHARIUEARS.

A rreax, stormy night in the mid-
He of December, 18—, ushers in
the firet features of our little story.
The midnight storm swept madly
onward, and cvery moveable object
throughout the great metropolis,
quivered fearfully before its desola-
1ung breath,
on the fourth floor of a noted gam-
bling house in the lower part of the
city. They seemed to be convoers-
ing on a subject which had enlisted
their feelings to such a degree that
they unoted not the ravings of the
tenpest, but appeared as indifferent
to the surrounding commotion, as

Two men were seated

if the screnity of a summer’s even-.

ing had been without. ,
‘A lamp, the oil of which had be-

come nearly exhausted, threw a

‘mean of the wind
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sickly glare over the pale, but strik-
ing faces of the wen, yet afforded
not suflicient light to render objects
visible at the cxtremities of the
large and gloomy apartment. The
fire in the grate had gone centirely:
out, for want of attention, and the
gloom of the night, added to the
incessant rattling of the windows
in their shrunken easings, and the
as it swept from
the occan, altogether rendered the
scene indeed desolate.  There were
a few moments of silence in the
room. 1t was broken by the young-
erof the two.

“ Higes, it's a ticklish undertak-
ing, at best.  That-old Howatd, you
know, is a shrewd dog, and, my
word for it, he will explode our
whele plot, unless we go to work
with.coolor heads and steadier hands
than we now carry.”

“ Oh, pshaw, Gilmore,” replied the
man addressed as Higgs, “I'll tend
to that part of the business myself;
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all I want of you is, to assist in the
preliminaries.” ‘

“Well, you are welcome to the
job; I crave it not; my part has
beendonein originating the scheme;”
said the former speaker, placing his
clbow upon the table, and resting
hig forehead upon his hand.

You are right, it has, and half the.
spoils shall be your reward. Gil-
more, you have the brains for a
shrewd villain, hut the heart you
lack.”

“Villain! I amn a villain, but it

. was not myself that made me «o.

It was that woman; that faithiess,

faithless Florence ! ™ and ax the man
spoke, over his usually gloomy
countenance there passed a deeper
shade of wsadness. “ When, oh!
. when,” he continued, after a mo-
Jment’s pause, “Florence, dearest,
beloved Florence, thou, ‘whe hast
_been to me the source of so much
happiness and so much misery,
when can I banish thy image from
my memory! Ah! I fear not til]
the hand of death shall still these
limbs, and the cold earth grow
moldy round my flesh.”

* Stop,man ! you break the thread
of our scheme,” exclaimed Higgs;
“1 must hiear move of that Florence
matter, by the bye, when our busi-

ness will give us a breathing spell.”

What did you say the girl’s portion
was? old Howard's daughter, i
mean. Now don't get her mixed
up with that confounded Florence
you are talking so much about.”’

“Fifty thousand dollars.”

“ When to be delivered 77

“ On the day of her marriage.” “
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“ Has she any suitors yet?
“ No, not that I can learn.”
“If she has, 1 can scon dispose

‘of them,” said the elder gambler,

Higgs, while a grim and meaning
smile softened, for a moment, the
rigid compression of his thin, color-
legs lips. “That pistbi, there, has
never failed to do my bidding yet.”

“Stop, stop! Higgs, no more
hints of that kind, or I leave you.
Pad as I am, 1 loathe this murder-
ing of our fellow men — our broth-
ers, from my very soul. There shall
be none of it wheré [ am. @ may
take a man's money in fair play,
but his blood, never t

~“You have a womatmh heart.

Gilmore, but no matter, your seru-
ples shall be regarded for yon have
got the long arm of the lever.
You say old Howard will have her
matry no one unless he be a minis.
ter, do you ?*

“Yes. o is fully determined on
that point; at least so says the fel-
low of whom [ have the principal
part of my information. He says
if she marriee any body but an
Fpiscopalian preacher, she marries
againet his will, and portioniess.

“Did'you ever see the girl?”

*No,” replied Gilmore.

“ No matter ; reach me that bool:
{from yonder shelf; it has the bish-
op’s autograph on the thirtieth page;
[ shall need to use his name as a
recommendation — now give us a
pen and . ink, and a sheet of that
foplscap, and 'l show you what

can he done in the hno of counter-
feiting.””’ ,
(;ﬂmore did as  desired. The
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other then turned to the autograph

" of the Dbishop's name, lbokgd hard

al it an instant, seized the pen, wrote
slowly along a line of the papér,
then jumped up, exclaiming,

“ There, I've hit it! yes, by hea-
vens! right! right! Look, Gilmore!
the devil himself can’t find an iota’s

Jdifference between them!”

« Perfect! perfect!” - exclaiined
Gsilmore, as his' eye fell upon the
counterfeit of “the bishop's name.
-The old man himself would not

deny it.”

“ Well, new for the recommenda-

tion to go over the name. That is
going to pinch me, bat T'il try,” and
he again plied the quill; and in a
short time, with a loud laugh, drew
back {rom the table, and said:
~({ive us your ears a moment,

. here’s fun for you.

“ ¢ HARATOGA Srri¥es, Deec. 1, 18—

«¢Brorark Howarn @'

« ¢ Dear Sir,—This is to make you
acquainted with the bearer, Rev.
Wm. Johnson. Ile is a man every
way worthy of your confidence and
esteem, as o private citizen, and
meritorious, in an .eminent degree,

_as a member of our church.

“¢Yours truly, B.T.O.
4 Bishop of New York!”

'

“Well done! well done,
t1ill be asure key to the old 1nan’s
respeet and patronsge.”

“{es, the girl and the portion are

Higga!

ming | Aglorious haul!  $50,000!
oniythirk of it! You deserve re-
warding for this plot of yours.”

“# Not for the plot;” solemnly rg;l

turned Gilmore, the same sadness as
before mantling his features ; “not
for the plot, but for the stings of
congcience which it causes me to
suffer. I loathe the injustice we
must practice in order to effect its
eonsummation. Oh, God! that
misfortune and oppression had not
torn from my heart its purity, and
blasted forever the nobility of tny
nature ! Then the felon’s mark had

‘never been stamped upon thisbrow ;

then dishionesty and crime had never
found 2 home in this bosom. Then
my eyes would not cower, and thelr
fids fall, when. my fellow mnen look
into my face.”

¥ Curse your misfortune and your
fellow men! you prate too much of
honesty, man. You must guit it, ov
else leave off this business, and put
your words to praectice.”

“Iintend to lcave it off when an
opportunity offers, and -

“ But there! two strokes of the
city clock! It is time we are abed
if we wish good eyes for the mor-

row’s work. 1 shall make my at-

tempt to-morrow at one o'clock in

the afterncon,” and the two gom-
blers lefi the apartments for their
lodgings in the upper part of the city
A word or two here respeeting
the personages whom we have in-
troduced to the notice of the reader,
may, for a lime, break the regular
chain of our narfative, yet we arc
confident great advantage will re-
sult from it in the end. Samuel
iges, the elder of the two, pos-
sessed a tall, slim, but lofty form,
which wuas caleulated, combined
with his handsome and rather noble
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countenance, Lo inspire the regard
and cven the admiration, at least,
of strangers, who knew not of the
moral darkness which slept benecath
the deceptive brilliancy of the outer
man. Although quite young in ap-
pearance, he was, in truth, verging
somewhat closely to the meridian
of life. e wseemed, from every
external indication, created for a
better destiny than dealing cards
and ghaking dice. But, as it has
often been snid, the outside of the
casket is not always a sure guide
by which to judge of the quality of
its contents. Though it sparkle
with the foveliness of a thousand
gems, a serpent within may be econ-
centrating his, venom, for some fa-
ted victim; so with Samuel Iiggs.
Notwithstanding, an abgerver would
have pronounced him formed to
gavern men, and hold the reins of -
cmpire, still his heart contained not
2 noble quality. Base, selfish, and
~corrapt, and withal, extremely cun-
ning  and shrewd, he -would stoop
to any means, employ any strato-
gem, no matter how degrading and
brutal, for the accomplishment of
his objects, and of this fact the
reader will have many striking evi-
dences, if he but takes the trouble
to follow us through the dark and
remantic windings of our truthful
and unpretending story. From his
vc;ry’ﬁ%lldhoml he had been distin-
guishedl for his idle and dissipated
habits, for his love of perilons ad-
ventures and his strong dislike of
. everything in the shape of schoola.
Still, notwithstanding all his defeets,
Higgs' mind was: natumllv strong

‘to have extended that number.

and vigorous, and with cuBivation |

might have been an ornament tg
the most elevated literary circle.
Uneducated as he wag, he uider.
stood human nature perfcctly, and

knew well the ways of the higher

as well as those of the lower elasses
of society.

. Lionel Gilinore was in all respects,
save in the loftiness of his stature and
the nobleness of his countenance,
the opposite of his associate. The
habitual look of sadness which his
handsome lecatures ‘ever wore, indi-
cated him somcwhat above his
actual age; for, although he was
now but five-and-twenty, an ob-
server ‘would have been very fiable
Not

a smile, no matter wlat the cceasion

might be, ever irradiated his pale

face. There scemed to be a pall
of grief spread ever his mind which
instantly semothered every: atternpt
at mirthfulness. The only defect in
his appearance, was the 1ésa of the
little finger of his left hand. e
wag o man with a whole soul, and
he loved hum: anity. * The few evil

qualitics of his nature hwud been

forced into heing by the oppression
of untoward ciremmstances, awl not
nurtured by the inclinations of his
own originally noble and spotless
bosom. ‘

Born
and swrrounded by every advantage
for intellectual advancement, he
passed through the carlier peried
of life undisturbed by the cares and

‘perplexities incident to the trying

vicissitndes of poverty. Buot clouds

were' just

in afftuent cireumstanees,

gathering te blot the
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- brighttiess of his youthful anticipa-

tiong, Fnough of him at present.
Col. Howard, to whom a portion.

‘of the foregoing ‘conversation re-

luted, was n man whose cheeks the.
appmach of age was wr inkling;and

. whose head the touch of time had
im- -

already whitened. He was
mensely rich, and had become so
})y his own independent oxeriions.
He was poorly eduecated, but like
many others, he had a powerful
wind to esupply that delect.  He
mingled not in the higher walks
of Iife. The great aim and object
of his existence had ever been to
advarce the interests of his own

“favorite church,— the Episcopalian.

He had made his will. After giving
bis daughter (not his own daughter,
but the child of his second wife,
who was a widow when lie married.
her, and who had died a ycar before
the opening of the story), o beauti-
ful woman of' twenty-two, $50, UO{}
te be delivered on the day of her
marriage, the residue was to be
appropriated to the interests of the
church. There was a proviso in
the will which vendered it obligatory
upon the danghter, if she received
her portion, to marry a minister.
“Col. Howard loved  his daughter
with a depth of affeetion which au

only, amiable and beautiful child

can ereate in the paternal bosom.
Although he was immoveably fixed
in his determination of having her
marcy a preacher, still, he was as
atrongly determined not to unite Ler
“with a man unworthy of so fair and
virtuous a being; and Col. Howard’s

penctrating” mind was well -capaci-

r

tated for direrimination on that
i_\éilut. The reader has doubtless
inferred, from the tenor of the fore-
going converaation, that Higes and
Gilmore were cngaged in a plot,
‘the ultimate objeet of which was,
to secure the portion of the Colonel’s
daughter. Tiiggs was to assmne the
habilitnents and dignity of an Epls-
copal preacher, and, pmtectu.l by -
‘that shicld, lay claim to her hand.
We have seen that he had loken
the name of Willimmn Johnson, and
hé intended to place greatdepend-
ence on the [orged letter of intro-
duetion from the bishop, which for-
gery we have witnessed.

CHAPTER L

The mind is full of enrious r,.]mnn'(u»; .

That perplex itself,

Just like the visible world 5 and the hoeart ébba,

Like the great sea——(irst flows and then relires, -

And on the passions doth the apirit ride,

Throwgh sunshine and in shade, from pood to ill,

Then to doep vice, and soon buck te virtue.
Fanrny Cbanwarr.

“WAT suceess, Hliges?7 asked
Gilfnore, inquiringly, as the two
gamblers et at their accustomed
‘rendezvous on the following morn-
ing. 5

“Bueeess 7 replied Higgs, “none
hettor cordd be wished for. How
the thing woiks!  Old Tloward re-
ceived me as graciously as e would
done the Gdvernor. of the
State. The web is well spum, -
Lionel; we have them 17 -
- Put what of the woman ? 7 ask-
cd Gilmore; “you know 1 take a

have
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deep 1ntore=4t in that part of the
race, though they have trented me
as a man is seldom treated.”

-“Ah! the girl! "Twont do to
speak irreverently of her, by the
life! She is almost too beautiful to
make game of ! [ shall have to look
well to my heart, or T shall fall in
love with the vixen myself, vock as
I am. Ah! those eyes! Lionel,
they are enough to turn a man’s
brain. When they meet mine, |
seem lost to all other objects, and
swallowed up in the pleasing «pell
of their mysterious  fascination,
The colonel introduced me to her a
the Rev. William Johnson. After
a long and pleasant visit, 1 left,
promising to repeat my call, doy
after to-morrow evening.”

He did call, and the following
morning the two men were seated
in the gambling-room where we first
found them.

“ Now comes the difficulty ! said
Higgs, after he had vemained for
some moments in deep and silent,
thought; “now comes the difficul-

"ty ! 1 confess that T am staggered
foronce. The old fellow has. pulled
a string I hadn’t dreamed of.”

“What now?" inquired Gilmore,
leaning forward, with some little
surprise depicted in his countenance.

“ Why, the confounded old ser-

" pent has requested me to preach th%
coming Sabbath, three weeks! in
the First Episcopal Churcli—its pas-
tor, he told e very cool ¥, will then

‘be absent.  You see the pickle we
are in.  Blast it!”

OUTLAVV

“ Ah! there’s preaching to be done,

then,” said Gilmore, resuming his
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position in his chair, without evine-
ing any unusual anxiety in- his lan-
guage or appearance. “ Well, |
knew you would have to undergo
something of the kind, but it can he
casily got along with, sir.”

“ What! Your eyes see things

-differently from mine, then ; for, by

the saints ! T sce no way of getting
out of the cursed snare; for, preach,
1 can’t, no more than a dead horse.
Preach! 1 conld raise the dead as
goon |7

“ Don't say that, man !
jnreaolx - 1will do the writing, and |
you must do the preaching.” |

“The deuce! ] never spoke in
public,”
shrug which clearly indicated ‘ his

consciousness of his own incapa- .

city for the performance of the re-
quired ministerial duties.
“ No matter, you must do it now,
else give up all hopes of the
#50,000, and starve with me.”
“That I'll not do, by heavens!”
“Well, then, I will have you a

‘sermon prepared between this and
the appointed Sabbath. Preach you

nuat”
“ That will do, and —"
“Stop,” interrupted Gilmore, = let

s bethink ourselves of what we are
‘doing.

Had we not better throw up
the whele seheme; what think you?”

“ Throw up the whole scheme,”
repeated Higgs, in the utmost sur-
prize.  “How is that, man? No,
no, not white I have life and limbs !
Throw up the scheme? By the
gods ! a pretty suggestion for you to
make! Ha! ha! Women, or the

+devil, have made a fool of you.”

returned Iiggs, with z

Youmust B

‘wo bétter than 'so much lead.

TUHE

Lionel noticed not the latter
imrnt, but continued :

« Think of the injury we shall be
inflicting on that innocent woman,
and that aged father. IHad I not
heent so wronged by woman, this
plot had never found an originater
in me. [ onee loved them with all

that fervent passion and devoted

atlection, to which. 1 then thought

their noble and almost divine na-
tares. their personal lovelingss, their
Jelicate and sensitive temper S1nents
jnstly entitled them.  But thatlove,
alns! 1liges, has been fovever ernsh-

‘ed, unnihilated, by the cruel infidel-

ity of one; and my heart, save that
it flatters with the little remnant of
life yet leftit, lies here in.my breast,
Oh,
Morence ! why did’st thou forever
destroy my happiness, by banishing
aw forever from thy presence?
Why did’st thou make my earthly
sunliglit, gloom ; iny manliness, bru-
tality ; my hopes, the hopes of the
dosmed?  Ah, why, why, Florence ?
I might have been respected and
happy, and not the despised outeast
that I am.”

“ Hold, man,
interrupted Higgs.

an explanation,”

woman’s name, and yet 1 know not
what you mean by it.
ation.”

= Well you shall have the story.
It s
will be to vou thrilling;
Uilmore spoke, a shade of melau-
+holy stole over his pale but hand-
wome features, seemingly to tell that
whant he was about to say wouldl

Y]

anhd as

MYSTERIOUS

Aforget then.

“ {for four long
vears have you been muttering that.

‘An explzm‘ she reciprocated my afleetions.

long, but to me sad, and 1 think .
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cull up te bis mnind, from the pass,
many a gloomy and mournful re-
riniscenee,

C‘HAI TER HL

Worerster.-—Pence, cousin, 81y no more,
. And now T will unclasp a secret book,
Ant to,yeur quick conceiving discontents,
[ will re ad vou matter deep und dangerous.
SHAESTESRD.

W, it was six years ago this
fall, when I was in my ninetcenth
veay, that [ tirst saw the beautiful,
the sylph-like, the enchanting ¥ lor-
ence Hamilton.. This was in Bos-
ton, where, you remember, 1 former-
ly resided. There was something
in her meltingdook, her sweet voiee,
her gracetful and unaflected motions,
that was perfeotly fascinating, and
go entirely different from =il others
1 had ever before seen, or have ever
since seen, that 1 never, never shall
Vuuceended in getting
an introduction to her. 1 was re-
quested to call at her father’s man-

On the following day I did
and was received with the ut-
most_cordiality, Time passed on,
and T cnntmmd my calls. [ was
deeply in love with IPlorence, and
Oh,
the short-lived bliss!  The ephem-
eral ecstacy of love!  Yet man
knows 1o sich pleasure on earth,
as when he feels that he 15 loved by
a good and heautiful givl.  We were
hutually pledged to a union.  One
“evening, just a’ weel before my
of happiness were to be

sion.

20,

hopes
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realized, a hoy entered my room
and handed me a sinall letter. 1
recognized the haud - writing of
Florence in the superscription; 1
tore it open, glanced over its con-
tenty, and my veey heart seemed in-
stantly to freeze within we.
face became locked and rigid, as if
death had hreathed upon it, and my
breath, in hot currents, caine heav-
ily from my fevered lungs. ' Flor-
~once had forbidden me ever again
cntering - her {ather’s house. 7Hhe
stated that v was unnecessary for
her to assign reasons for this singu-
Inr prehibition, as they paust d,lit,‘,d{ly

be kpown to myselll  For several

titnntes, 1 sat ke o ligure of gran-

ite, my starting eychalls
vacaney, with the wild inteusity of
madness.  Then [ sprang to iy
feet and darted from my room. It
was ten o'clock, | shot through the
dense darkness with a speed which
i never know before that | possess-
ol I stood pale, specter-like, near-
1y breathless at the outer dooy of
the Hamilion With a
frenzied clutch, 1 secized the bell
knob. Startlingly pealed its agita-
ted tones through the quict apart-
ments of the building.
hurriedly approached.  The key
turned—the door opened, and the
bright glare of a lamp wtrmm*
into the darkness, -

“ Ho, beggar! off with yowself,”
instantly exclaimed the servant, who
was a huge, bony white man, in the
fell strength of' life’s prime.  «Off,
off, 1 say, beggar! Old Jowler's
collar shall soon be slipped, and by-
the-by¢, his jaws have little werey

piorcing

liitnsion.

Loud steps

My ‘

“was ab my braio.

“could penetrate the gloom.

“a childish desperation.

! OUTLAWS OF NEW YORK; OR,

in them.

calf from his leg but two night |

back.” ‘
“Beoundrel ! insulter | back ! ex
cialmed 1, as in the recklessness o
my anger, | drew iny Spanish bh.
etto, and dd%hi)d with an effort thy
wrenched my very jolnts, at the
massive menial,

had not a tremendous blow, from
bisheavy (st knocked me backward,
blind and scaseless as o lump of
nanimate waticr, 1 tambled dow
the eteps and crashed to the pave
fronr 1y nose and
erimson gouts on the cold marble,

Clow long 1 by there | know not,

‘A dead heavy pun
Weal
I threw my eyes
about me as far as their weaknes

I awolke,

ley were ry Hinbs,

stillness of death was around e
Not a footstep echoed from the pave.

ment, which, & few hours ago, had
and dense with changm;:
waves of human beings, It was the
depth of nidnight; the menial had
long since gone, and the ponderon:
docr closed up, scemed to bid

stubborn. deliance to every attempt
at entrance, | drvw my lame mhs

heen durlk

up the mazbh, steps, grasped ihe |

silver noh, and pushed forward with

all my remaining strength. It was
‘The barrier

moved not.  Uttering a cry, the in-
fantile weakness of which, I now
blush to remember, 1 planted my
kuee with desperate foree ag rainst
cne cf the broad pannels. It ampppcd

rI\h b N )
ey tock half a man, §.id zave back.

§ the viroke dashed it from its frame,
§ and 1 darted through the opening

| pulel
® convaised her mind when she wrote

: . g mo al letter, had left its
ment, and the blood came in stream- § me that fati

stood in darl

<, stifl, and’

| a {rantic scream of terror.

The §
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“A repetition of

rushed ghost-like across the hall,

| and in a breath mounted the stairvs
 and stood in the apartment of my
& heloved Florence.
| that I was then as near w maniac

in a second hi: § .. . .
* & as it is possible for & man to be.

lile blood would have left his veins, §

You remember

She had not retired, but was sit-

B ing by a table with a pen’in her

I had never seen her look ro
The agony that must have

hand.

seathing traces on her fovely face,
and forbade the hope of sleep. The
moment [ threw open the door,
arcused and terrified by my unex-
pecied, unearthly appearance, and
the noise T had ereated, she uttered
My ap-
pearance was now indeed terrific,
nay, hileous. My hat was gonc,
my eountenance must have been
frightfully . pale and haggard, my
hair disheveled, hung: about iy
row and eyes, my clothes were
beameared with the filth of the paye-
ment, and 1y {ace, and neck, and
collar, and bosom, ghastly and re-
pulsive, with the blood which the
menialy fist had drawn. In this
condition 1 made toward Florence.

A second cry, more piercing and‘r

heart-paining than the first, came
{somx her lins. ‘

«“ Hpeak, v;ilmnf ' exeluimed she,
in a resolute ‘yet agitated voice
“ who are you? whois it, that dm‘o
{o intrude in this manner, and at this
hour of the night, on the s'mcuty of

miy roomn ? 7

ezt Florenee;

7

“ None but Lionel Gilmore, dear-
dost thou fear me? ™.
replicd T, with as much calmness in
my manuer, and kindness in my
tone, as 1 could possibly command
in the unnerving circumstances of

_the casc.

“ Away ! away ;.:Lunbhr‘ FEDSU-
alist! away!” excluimed Florence,
with rencwed energy,  * Get thee
instantly from my presence,  Dase-
ness and perlidy cannot exist with

innocence and peity. Legene, and

" never again let e see thee!” and

she pave additional {orce and mean-
ing to these cnergelic cxprossions,
by a graceful wave of her hand
toward the door,

“Great God ! has it come Lo this!”
exelaimed | in a paroxysam of agony,
that caused the cold swent Lo come
out and mingle with the bloed on.
my face.  Has it cometo this! will
you not listen one moment, one in-
stant, to one whose only wish on
earth is for thy welfare, thy safety!
whose idol, whose soul, whoso life,
thou art! will you not, Florence?
will you not listen? will you not
let me explain?”

“Villain ! leave my apartment, 1
say 1 reiternted she, “leave it this
mowment ! Lodg cnough have 1
heen deecived by your false, hypo-
ritical topgue ! leave me!” :
For a moment, [ stood as speech-
less and stifl’ as if frozen into that
motionless aititnde. My blood grew
cold at its f'(untain, and chilled
through my heaving  arteries, an
omen of coring dmmluvon Then
the holier qualities hegan to vanish.
Sotnething like momentary haired
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the- scorniul
before so much adored and idolized,
began io-assume the place of love.

for

I rushed forward, threw iny arms

about her delicate waist, and press-
¢d her to my bosom with a pressure
that must have been almost painful.
She sapk in my arms like a child,
and made no effort to escape.  She
had fainted. T printed & burning
on her cold and marble-like
brow, and laid her gently on the
sofn.  Oh God ! Higgs, when I now
{ook mut aver the world, and wee so
many wellish aod ignoble hearts,
twined about and supported by the
undying tendrils of female afloction ;
ob God ! it makes me sick, 1 say,
- to think that one with all my noble
and generous iimpulses, born to love
and to be loved, is doomed to siand
forever in the waste of life, a blasted,
solitary, loathsome thing, without
-the light of woman’s eye to brighten

kiss

the gloom, or the melody of her

voice to enliven the solitude of my
carthly pilgrimage.

I had barely time to lay down
cmy precious burden, when 1 was
startled by the echo of a ' hurried
tread, accompanied with lond \ocd—
crations from below.

“Ho here! what means! man,
beast, or demon, ho!” reared the
srame gruff, and disagrecable voj
I had previously heard at the ozﬁ
“What leg of Satan has had
the impudence to enter here, without
s0 much as putting a kouckle to
the door? By the breath of Bac-
chus, his skull shan’t lack air holes!™

Hie heavy tread was on the stairs,
1 weized the Lilt of my little wea-

door.
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‘being T had ever

-strong  menial.
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pon.
some means of escape. | Saw §
none, I feared I was too weak,
from loss of blood, to resist th]
‘| approached
a windew and attempted to throy
it up, Nothmcr stlrred but the piece
of sash which m;, ﬁnﬂ'ers glaqpul
I turned, rushed through the doo }
and reached .the head of the btalrs,

The dark form of the gigantic s §

vant_grinningly confronted 'me. A

tled twice about his ‘head, then i]
came toward me with a foree an|
swiftness that seemed to carry an.
nihilation in its course. | dlopped
my head, and it passed harmlessiy §
by, leveling a door in the rear. A
moment an inhuman scowl, caused |
by his unexpected foilment, threv |
its ominous gloom over the haggard ff
contour of the servant’s visage, then
changed into a sottled w;thermﬂ
look of vengeance, -

“I have you!” said he, in a low,
stern, chilling voice; “ I have you!
Move a limb if thou art tired of life, {
and would end its journey.”

Actions, not words, answered,
these uonchalent expressions. .- |
saw him feel for his knife—I dashed
toward the massive front of my
huge antagonist. It scemed like
the impotent onset of a summer
storm on the immoveable front of
the mountain; but desperation, and |
the unconquerable fear of death,
lent me unnatural strength fmd im-
petuosity. A deep, gutteral yvell; ;
prolonged, death - like, unemthly
groan—a sudden, heavy crash upon
the siairs, told . the fearful work of

1 threw my eyes avound fup 1

a\nd in ite breakmg——-brmks
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py weapon. Down, down ‘rolled

e bleeding trunk of the . giant,
arking its way by a line of crim-
on which sent up its visible exha-
bytions.

CHAPTER 1V,

Thero are two kinds of hearts in woman.

i loves merely ‘with strong nnd passionaie
long, heavy billét of wood, whic § .

embrace ;
K Tho other trusts its ell, stakes life on 10\'}*,
iith deathless ardor clasps oue dle prop;:

Mra, SeouRNLY,

L Liki a maniac, 1 plung‘ed down.

soon the noise of my trembling and
fivegular steps on the pavement

iroke the dead stillness of the slum-
fhering city.  The dawn of morning
twas fast approaching. The sun,
hmdlmg in the fullness of his per-
fect glory behind the summits of
filc castern mountains, now began

10 pencil his lines of gold on the
notless azure of the orient.
Jiered my room.
s confines, my

} en-
l glaneed round
eye rested on a’
Lord, which hung from a nail in the

Hurther corner; | hesitated a mo-

bment, then took it down, made a

:lig-noose in one end, and attached
Hthe othier to a ring in the ceiling,

rona which a chandelier had been
smspended.

“This shall end my sorrows!™ |
nurmured ; ; ¢ this-shall put a period
10 my miseries and wrongs! This
§:all be the refuge of a murderer!
» dear.refuge—a cordial that will
heal” :

“¥¥g ! exclaimed Higzs,

“Hal

;Y]
to be-

MAN.

then you had the nonxense

Jiev e, with hundretls of others who

have choked themselves out of the
world, that a bedcord could wipe
from the heart the venom of sor-
row, eh? Tush! | had believed
thee of more sense. A halter is
a pretty remedy for =a disea,sod 7
mind! Insure a hot bath in Tophet
for she sake of flecing a shadow,
eh? Nice business! As wellmight
the physician cut the throat he ix
healing, ov the disabled lion drink
hiz-lifeblood from his own wounds.”
«}e who knows not what sorrow
is, may reason logically agninst
its preventives,” replied  Gilmore.
« Higgs, when the world shall pre-
sent to the vision of- your inner lile
—your soul—the appearance of in-
supportable gloom which it has pre-

“wented to me-—when the earth shall

be ‘to you an unilluminated dun-
geon, cold, dreary, and comfortles: ;
1t-1 sweetest pleasure canker to he
heart—its joys, griefs; when the
sun shall have po grandeur, the
stars no beauty, the faces of men
no swiles— when, the bloom of the
spring flower shall be pale and
siekly, the verdure of the ficld faded,
and the foliage of the forest sere
and yellow, even at the noontide
of summer, then, and not till then.
} you believe that wsuicide is a
necessity. I have seen times when
one universal frown sceemed gather-
ing over the face of humanity, turn-
ing all loveliness to corruption, and
forever every visible

freezing - up ‘
You may

spark of earthly divinity.
not have geen =uch times )
“ No, fmd Pve more 1mn a bmmﬂ.
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amount of doubt that I .shall ever
‘sec the day which you have just
described,” coolly replied Higes, at
the same time crossing his legs, and
velighting  his cigar, which, owing
to the interest he had taken in his
comrade’s aarrative, he had allowed
te mo out unconsciously. ¢ The
glass which you see things through,
~doesn’t suit my organs of vision ex-
actly. God made men for ot_hc_r.
uses than'to turn life into a grave-
'}ard oc to curl up, like vegetables
~ina frost, and whine out existence

But above all, for a man to be
smashed outright by a mere wo-
man!  Ha, ha! The thing is laugh--
able; by Jjings. Dt on. with
your hanging. I am sure of one
thing; that the hemp didn’t guite
stop your breath, or "tis quite prob-

3q0

able you'd net now l)t" telling the

slory.V

-“Latood up in the chair and ad-.
justed the dord to my neck, [
elasped iny hands across my breast,
and offered a ilenl, fervent praser
to the God of the sorrow-stricken.
I prayed for forgiveness.”

“ Bah! prayed for forgiveness!
when you were committing a crtine
neainst God and yvourzelf that would
have made Satan himsell shudder.
Hut I'm interrapting you.”

“ Nomatter. 1 then shoved thi
:xh'm' from. under ime, and dmppcd

1 supposed, into the mysteries - of
eternity.  The hard cord drew fear-
fully. tight around my neck. The
burning blood dashed swiftly through
my arteries, toward my head, but,
stopped by the cord, it rushed back

~and seemed ‘to drown my heart.

‘LAWS OF
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Blind and suffocating, I began t §
feel the last pang of death ereeping

through my frame—my limbs whiy.

ered, and my bloodless hands be. §
came clenched and cold. A fajpt §
sound broke on my nearly deafencd :
might [ ye §
possesscd, 1 strained my dim and §
I caught the in. §
distinet outline of a hnman form —. &
Reason and con. §
Fawoke—Ilay §
~on the floor, the eord still- about my §
neck, imbedded in the awollen flesh, §
The strands had §
But whose ]
An i
unsolved mystery has shrouded that §
I tose slowly §
to my feet with extreme difficulty;

ears. - With all the little
blood:shet vision ;
! knew no more.

scionsness had flod.

I examined it.
been severed by a knife..
hand had done it, I know not.

matter to this day.

my frame was weak and languid,

and my head racked by n darting §
Broad and clear, through the §
casemeént |

pain.
unstained glass of the
streamed the golden rays of the
sutniner sun, which a-short time he-
fore I had thought never again to
look upon. lerawled, as the nearly

Nifeless might erawl, to 'the window. §
It was high noon, and the sun threw §
flood of. silver §
light from the zenith of the firma- §
[ was, now that | had time §-
for cool thought, actually (r]ad that 4

a boundless
mert.

1 had not suceeeded in taking my
own life,
to be arrested for the murder of the
servant, '
Ldetermined to proeeed to my board-

ing-house, as my physical debility §

strongly domanded sustenance.”
“ How happened it that you re-

mained so long ‘unarizsted, from

I expected every moment §

But, netwithstanding this, §

THIZ MYSTERIOUS BMARKSMAN.

morning till noon ?” asked Higgs

-1 should judge the pohce of old
oston slow at anger.

#] know mot, unless it was the
un{‘reqaeui}eﬂ and retir ul location
of my room.’

“ (o on with your narrative.”

#1 accordingly removed the rope
wom the flesh which had settled

_aver it—1 washed all the bloed from

my person, changed my linen, and
uabited myself in an elegantly fin-
ished suit of clothes, which I had
never before worn. 1 swallowed:

s plass of wine, which greatly

| strengthened ine, and sallied forth

o the street. [ had gained Tre-
mont, and was making my way up
it as'rapidly as poualblo when, hap-

_pening to look a llt‘(lc distance for-

ward, I saw a policethan coming
swiftly toward me. His practiced
vve wasupon me,  Fscape was im-
possible. I looked to the right, to
the left, in front, in rear, and shud-
dered!  The one death which Thad
always dreaded more than a thou-
~and other deaths, glared me in the
face with inevitable certainty. 1
ted not, but with
betd my way toward the stern agent
of the law. T approached himn--
pigaed hime— :

“lold ! fellow!™
daimed he, turning
word with you, sir! o

] tried to suppress the external
evidence of my mcental agitaiton;
hut in b}‘iiv of my strongest efforts,
{ felt nhy chin quiver. .

“Can you tlell a man of the
whereabonta of one Lionel Gilmore?”
sontinued he.  “T am a policoman,

suddenly  ex-
roned. A

a firm tread 1.
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bear in mind, so have a care to the

words you use.” i

“«What! the murderer of the
Hamilton servant?” exelaimed 1,
in appareat 1@t011i°shmenf. .

“None other, sir)

“Think you 1 hold mtuwur%
with murderers?” 1 quickly replied.
“Rir, you have detained e too
long already. Much better would it
be, for you to et your ewn eyes do
.your searching, and notdepend upon |
those of others.” '

“Come, come, lad, none of your
speeches here,” returned the oflicer,
with a frown that indicated the in-
human malignity of his temper.
“Speak to the point, now, and no
‘sande, o sixty days of bread and
water may pay you for your frou-
ble. My calling is an bnportant
one and won't bear triffing with.”

“Beonndrel! knowest thou to whom
thou art having the audacity to ad-
dress thysell?” exclaimed 1, with
Var ”]th ﬂ})l)rOﬂL]llll" to "mn‘{’r

“ It matters not. The law 1y not
apt to judge anan by the weight
of his purse, nor is it over likely to

show any special favors to browl-
dloth. The lanw ents ofl’ the hends
of the hig as well as the little, when
they deserve i”

< e wway, and detain me no
longer, if thou would’st not have
the venzeance of that law, which
thou dost enforee on. others, en-
foreed on thyselll”

“Bee here, see here, Bir Conse-
quence,” replicd the oflicer, “see
Lere, sir, } am a policeman, and
words of that kind have little effect
on me, s0 YolL c&n save your threats
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for another time. - 1 shall begm to
take you for the eriminal himself
soon. 1 like not the motion of that
under jaw, nor the paleness of that
complexion. They speak plain lan-
guare, and I read not a little in
them. -Look well, now, that your
iongue-music don’t get you noosed.”

“Ha't hat!” laughed I, “then a
‘man cannot fall from the wharf, and
consequently, shiver with the cold,
without being suspected of murder,

ch? Bca.utif'u.l’timcs' we have fallen

upon! beautiful indeed 17

«Off with your hat, sir, and let
me see your hair,”

1 did as requestred.

“Ha! the dryness of those locks’
speak poorly for the truth of your
assertion, stripling.”

“Time and warmth can ;Iry.”

“So can they stop chills and red-
den paleness.  Youngster, you
must go with — noise there! Hol

. what meansthat noise ? the d—-117
and as these sudden exclamations
fell from his lips, he turned round
toward. the source of the neise
which had aroused his attention.
Two oflicers, leading a tall, noble-
looking youth, followed by a'long,
riotous crowd of boys and men, had
just turned round the. corner of a
neighboring street.

“We've pot him! we've got
him 7 shouted several voices in the
vear; “ the murderer of the servant.
The dog will make us a good show
on the scaffold! along with him.”

The prisover, who had been ar-

rested on suspicion.of committing .

ttie erime which I myself had com-
snifted, gave, by his noble attitude

“day.”
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and manly step, noev 1dence of agi-
tation. 1t iz true, his face wi-
death-like in its paleness, bui, .
his dark, understanding eye ros e
back over the ignorant and beutw
multitude, nothing but the pure ru-
diance of conscioug innocence, and
the hope of final triumph, beamed
irom the beautifully molded lineu-
ments of his handsome countenance.
My conﬁ’oﬁtei‘ now coh(:h;tdin(T that
he was mistaken in his suspiciou:
of me, turned away, without sayiny
a word, and joined his two com-
rades.  That evening 1 left Boston.
the city of my troubles. I depart-
ed, however, with the intention of
not letting the young stranger dic
for the deed which I had commirted.
But I soon after learned that the
servant’s’ wounds, although  pre-
nounced mortal, did not prove to I
s0; for he Iu‘u\'('ud, and thery thy
matter rests.”

“ A long,

been in-Boston since ?7

1] \(0 s

“Did you ever see me whxle you
resided in Boston 2"

“No, to be sure not.
ever reside in Boston ?"

“ Yes, awhile, some years ago.

“You never lmvw Florence Hmn-
ilten ?7

“ 1\0 : 1 never heard a bremh of
her til1 T heard it from you to-
Although Higgs sald this
with all the candor of truth, stiil he

*a

was well aware of ils utter falsity; -

for the reader will yet learn that he
had well known, and had no little

4o do with Florence Hamilton

hut mtercqtmg norg-
tive,” said Higgs; “ have you ever’

Did ¥ou
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«1 do not understand who it could
have ‘been that ent you down so
mysteriously;. when vou tried to

hang yoursell,” continued Higgs,

« Would to God I lmcw b7 gjacu-
lated Gilmore.

In. the next chapter, we will go
back and take up the regular trdin
of our story, passing.over three
weeks, however, from the time of
{iiinore’s relating his adventures,
and bring the attention of the read-

g crupto the Saturday night follow-
ing the Sabbath on whick lhgrt )
| was 10 act the preacher.

CHAPTER

§ When ingratitude, thut sin of upstarts,

Aud vice of cowards, once takes root, a thou-
sand
Hase and groveling erimes cling round its mon-
strous growtn,
Lalcewy to old ouks, te shicld their rotisnness,
' ManpEs,

g His guilt nlona,

Like brafu-sick fronzy, in its feverish mood,

R Iiils the lght air with visionary ierrors,,
§ Aud shepeless forms of fear.

~ Francrs,

New York! II;)W

Muoxenr in

§ strong and various the sensations
| created by the contemiplations of
that solemin hour, when taken in

connection with a mighty city !

§ Over what poverty and wealth,
what misery and happiness, what

wretchedness and luxury, swept that
chilling January wind! ~Anon it

§ dashed against the massive marble

front of the millionaive’s mansion,

and then rolled hack with an angry

roar, and went whistling away
5

“down o tlght of rotlen

through the tottering tenecinent of
the starving beggar, stealing oll' his
fitthy rags like a thicl in the dark.

There were the revelers in the fall

hight of their boisterous merriment,
and beyond a thin partition.of brick
and mortar, Jay the dying child,
watched over by the undying con-
stancy of a mother’s love. Here
was the man of wealth slumbering
peacetully on hise luxurious coueh,

and there the soulless and ragged
miser, in his damp cellar, stiering up
his glittering heaps to keep them
{rem rusting. )

On this Janvary night, down a
filthy lane, walled on either hand
by a compact row of half decayed,
paintless wooden buildings, stole a8
mysterious  looking figure, with a
step so light that it gave back no
aadible ceho.  Soon he turned sud-
denly to the left, followed the wind-
ings of a slippery path, turned
again, proceeded several rods, passed
steps, and
knocked at alittle Af-
ter giving satisfactory apswers 1o

oaken door.

- several questions, put by & rough

voice within, the door was un--
barred, and the unknown entered.
“Tio! here then ave vou, Higgs!
gaid the man within, as he removed
the bar and eautiously drew hack
the door. “Well is it that ye are
hiere as ye are, though it be an hour
alter-the time. Slow clods do you
ity at the end of your lege, to be
80 long, In measuring these fow rods,
though., But little life have you in
your blood. :
“ Come, come, fellow, keep thy
tengue behind thy tecth!” said’
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Higgs, (for it was he) a little riled
by the digrespectful language of the
other. I did not come to hear you
preach; I have business of more
importance; and I want to hire
your knife, and not your tongue.”

- #My knife is not so easy hired,”
said the outlaw, grumly, while a
freezing smile ran for an instant
over -his forbidding visage, like a
dying puff of wind over a turbid
pool.

« Bilence, fool, or you lose the job,

~and some one who will obey me
has it!” cxclaimed Higgs, with that

‘kind of unreal anger which a man
will often exhibit toward those he
congiders far beneath him in talent
and respectability.

“Ha! ha!™ laughed the gum
cut-throat, “an eagle can take the
fish from the beuk of a fish-hawk.
My whisper is as good in & law-
dog’s ear as auy other man’s,  You
sce I have you by the foretop; you
sce it.” |

«(h, Wyatt, take no offense, at
the little | have said,” replied Higgs,
now from motives of fear anxious
for a.reconciliation with his lawless
and desperate companion. “ We
two must keep on good terms, for
we are kind-of props to each other;
knock out one, and both our found-
ations go through.” _ |

“Well, get & seat there, and I'l}
sift your proposals.”

They both seated themselves ona
rough beneh, the. ouly Mrniture,

“with the exception of an unplaned.

hemlock table and a small, dirty
bed, which the little, dingy apart-
ment contained.

" the case of Wyatt.

-THE OUTLAWS OF NEW YORK; OR,

Nature, always careful in the
adaptation of -her numerous child-
ren to their particular spheres and
circumstances in life, seemed to
have been unusually judicious in
She had not
only given him for his lawless oc-
capation a hideous deformity of ex-

ternal appearance, but had also

supplied him with a shrewdness of
mind which his outer man, atrikingly
belied. His arms were long, crook-

ed, and. unwieldy, bat nature had

wrapped up within them bones and
muscles which were nearly resist-
less in' their strength, and startling
in the inconceivable elasticity of
their movements. Iis right shoul-
der protruded some distance further
beyond his body than the left, and
the perpetual attitude of his long,
wiry, and muscular neck, was an
inclination of about forty-five de.
grees forward. His dark, tangled
beard, relicved by now and then an

irregular sprinkling of silver, swept

his bosom in a carcless mass, and
added a double savageness o his
otherwise barbarous mien. Fore-
head, he had none. Nothing of the
kind was visible, save a mnarrow
stripe of white just above the éye-
brows; butthat little stripe contrast-

ed strangely in its marble whiteness, §-
with the forbidding darkness which §
shrouded every other feature of his |

countenance. In his gray eyes was

a fire, terrible and withering.

spread notoricty in the city, for Lis,
numerous and skillfully conducted |
burglaries,
ingenuity in eluding the wvarious

He |
"had long before obtained a wide-

and for his tact and |
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strma"cm% which, from time to time,
had been brought mto requisition
for his capture.

“Now [ am ready for a wllmpbe
‘of the work you would have me to
do,” said he, addressing Uiggs, as
they seated themselves on the bench.

“You know Lione! Cilmore,” said
Higgs, with a twinge of the lower
lip. \ '
“ Ay, well ; and it will take more
money to buy the spilling of that
man’s blood, at my hauds, than that
of any other man treading the [oot-
stool of God. He is a good soul!
There is not one among a thousand
like him. He has more credits than
charges in God's account book.”

“What! what, sir? Do you re-
fuse to do the deed ?” said Higgs,’
bringing his hand down upon the
table with aforce that made it trem-
ble.  “1l have been mistaken in
thee.  Thou hast something of »
heart; till now I had thought oth—
wise. Do you refuse, 1 say, t
Kill—kill— and the words Htl]bk in
the gambler’s throat.

“No, no,not if the pay be round,”

interrupted the desperado. I would

“drink my own mother's Llood, for

gold enough to square the cost and
rack of conseience, or stop my only
sister’s breath.” I

again; |
What sedo you
demand for taking his life 277
“Five thousand dollars.” -
“Too mucl, man, too much, b'y

“That sounds manly
like your spunk.

heavens! Five thousand dollars !

A dcar charge for a minute's work.”

“Say no more, then, go your
way,” returied the outlaw, dryly.
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“ Stop, be not #0 fast—I willgive 4
you four thousand. By heavens !
more money than. & man can earn
konestly, at labor, in a lifctime.”

“You know my terms; accede to
them, or make tracks, quick! Stir!
stie! Twould: try the virtue of my
bed.” . :

*Man, you are unrcasonable —
tyrannical. Look at the difference.
A man will delve the earth for half
a century for a fourth of the sum
which you ask for doing a job, even
the bare moment that it lasts, not
half so laborious and wearing as
his.” , ‘

“ Delving soil is not opening men’s
veins, you should have the sense
to know, my good friend. Cutting
farm products is one thing and cat-
ting throats anothier.  ‘I'he man that
deals in death as his profession,
must have high fees to keep him
whole.. T have not assumed the
prerogative of God, without looking
well ‘to its efleets on iy . pocket.

The lawyer will charge vou an
hundred dollars [or serviees, in the
time of which, the laborer, in all his
sweat and toil, cannot so much as
earn 2 half doubloon.

“The lawyers say, their profi-
sion is above the workman theu, bo
cause they go on stilts and the ard-
zan erceps, they must make their
thousands to his one, eh! Now
my business s above the lawyers,
and cvery other on enrth. They
deal in the arls and sciences of -
life; 1, in the arty and sciences of
death, and shonld men grumhlu at
my prices ?”

“It is too much,” said Higgs,

'
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biting his Iip, “but 1 must do what
necessity bids me. 1 give your price.
Now for the payment.”

“Five hundred down, and the
balance when you get tid of the
woman.” '

“Well, here it Is; listen to its
counting.” :

< Right, except that pile. of fives
by the bottle there, and these two
tens. They are counterfeit.”

“ Counterfeit! by the bones of
Hereules! you have a Jeener cye
for flaws than I have then.”

“1t needs but practice, friend, to
make a keen eye in money mattess.
And most men’s eyes, thongh dull
in other places, are keen when cop-
pers chink, and dollars shine.,  Like
.the moon from the sun, men’s fuces
bm‘row luster from bank bills, and
we horrow that luster from the
borrowers by emptying their pockets
of them. DPlease take back thosc
bills and give us good money.”
This was done.

“ Do this work within ten days,”
said Higgs, sternly. ‘

“1 will—hist! hist! that noisc.
There! a head just drew back from
the window.”

“You must have a quick eapr and
eye, fellow, by heavens ! for 1 have
neither seen or heard anything.”

“By the marrow in my bones'!
I saw a man’s head,” pevsisted the
outlaw, with a firmness that left no
doubt of the correctness of his asser-
tion. “ It was a gray hecad and I
know it full well. 1t was that cursed
old mysterious marksman. I dread
him as 1 do the imp of darkness.
He is worse than all the blood

NEW YORK; OR,

hounds of the Taw put together.
I have sent o dozen hullets after

- him, but he always comes off with

a clear hide.  But Pll out and give
the fellow teachings that will last
him this thne.” He clutched 2 dag-
ger from the table, stole swiftly, yet
withe little noisc, through the doer-
way. One low, but terribly em-
phatic oath, and the lond sound of

rapid footsteps were distinctly au-

dible. Like speeters, with the speed
of " the wind, two ponderous figures
darted through the mists of the mid-
night toward the highway, and soon
their rapidly retreating forms be-
came invisible by the dim silver of
the stars, and their footsteps lost
in the silence of the distance. When
they passed {rom view, Wyatt was
but a few yards in the rear of his
fugitive vietim.  Yes, the outlaw
wag close upon the heels of the
gray head. :

“This secures me the whole f{ty-

thousand,” soliloquized Higgs, as he
made his way up the decayed steps
of the desperado’s
the departure of the latier in the
pursuit. “ That is, if this dog Wyatt
don’t let Gilmore slip out of his net.
Yes, it will give me his half, which
wi-ll make me a clear fifty thousand,
ila, ha! | have't Leeu schooling

myself a dozen years in this profos-

sion for nothing. -This stopping of
Gilmore's . wind is going to grind
my conscience some, but the thing
must be done, it must be donel
I have to preach to-morrow ~— ¢on-
found the preaching! but I must do
it. That sermon cof Lionels will
carry me through, It is.a good

habitation, after
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thing; ftoo good, a deacon would

- suy, for the use 1 shall muke of it,

'CHAPTER VL

Fyery man in this age has not a soul
Of erystal, for all men to read their actions
Through. Men’s hearts und faces sre so fur
asunder,
That thv) hold nh intelligence.
BeaumonT anp Frerenze.

Thinkest thou thera are no serpents in the world
But thoss which plide atong the grassy sod,
And sting the luckless fool that presses them ?

; : JOA‘J\A Barve.

Sapeatn morning came: In the
magnificent mnhon‘ any desk of the
Lpiscopal church of New York city,
gtood the Tofty, commanding, and
handsome form of Samuel Higgs,
alias the Reverend Willimm Johson.
The snowy whiteness of his flowing,
eccicsiastical robes hightened the
natural majesty of his appearance,

tb such a degree, that the immensoe

auditory gazed upon him in the
deop silence of awe and admiration.

tHis text, strange as it may scem,.

was from Matt. vii: 15, Beware

of false prophets which come to

you in sheep's clothing.”
At the commencement, he scem-

ed considerably embarrassed, and a

alizht tremor conld be detected in
his  voice.  But the energy and
migut of the speaker’s ‘swuiu; was
to make those difficultics of short
duration.. Gradaally the tones of
his voice assumed. a melody, and
his countenance a radiance, which
wrapped up the senses of the hear-

master ruling mind.

‘missively between them,.

ers to forgetfulness of everything
The ﬂraccfulnec;s, and appro-
priafencsy of his numerous gestores,
the intense flashings of his seavching

elso.

eyes, the awe-inspiring massiveness

of his white, solid brow, all- com-
bined to rivet the attention, and

-enchain the will of every member

of that vast congregation to the one
He had got
about half through, and had just
repeated the text, ¢ Beware of false

- prophets” which come to you in

“sheep’s clothing,” when a poorly
attired, gray-headed mdn who stood
in the aisle for the want of a scat,
and who had watched the orator
with an intensity which boded evil,
exclaimed, in a eclear, distinet, and
fearless voice:

“We must heware of thee, then,
sir Preacher, if we obey thy injune-
Gambler, | know thee. Des-
eerite no longer the temple of God
with thy damning hypocrisy! The
vengeance of the Almighty’s wrath
shall make thee the center ol iis con-
centration. Now  close thy mouth,
poor, base, fool, thou shalt yet dio at
my hands, murderer !

“Take that manine from the
church I interrupted €ol. 1oward,
in a calm voice, as his gray hairs,
and vencrable form became visible
above the auditory; take that man
from the church! The tombs shall
be the abode of all disturbers of
relizious worship.”

On this suggestion, two strong
men rosge and led the disturher to-
ward the door. He made no effort
at resistance, but walked along sub-
Reaching

{ions,




g

68 . THE OUTLAWS OF
the door, he wrenched his arms, by a
violent effort, from the grasps of the
men, tarned, and in a loud and fecl-
ing tone, said :

“Member-s of this church hear
me! ye are harboring a wolf in
sheep’s c¢lothing! beware of him!
beware of him! The serpent is a
serpent still, in the cage or in the

. brake, his {angs are just as sharp

in the one place as the other, and
with the opportanity, will prick the
heel as quick —beware! The wolf
will make his dihneér on the hand
that once has fed and nurtured him,
beware ! ”

¥ Awwy, aw Ly with him!  Away
with the hair-brain!” exclaimed the
Colonel, now becoming excited by
the influence of the first shoek,
which anger had sent along his
muscles..  The fearless expositor,

_ of whom the reader shall yet have

a better acquaintance, w
ingly dragged out.
Higgs ceased speaking at the com-
mencement of this singnlar scene,
and had stood dwring the time of
its enactment, with the stern, undis-

was accord-

“turbed Immovability, and coolness

which unlimited confidence in one’s
own self-existent power gives a man
in the hour of peril and trial. The
calm dignity of his speaking coun-

~tenance was not ruflled by a single

line of anxiely or care.

Again he proceeded.  The meet-
ing closed. Loudly, as they sought
their homes, did the enchanted mem-
bers of the congregalion speak forth
their extravagant encominms on
the unknown but gifted impostor.
That evenmg, liwgs reception by

lanes of the city.
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the Howards was dccompnmcd with
unusnal warmth and respect.
* * #* * *

It was twelve o'clock at night.
A tall, graceful figure, closely wrap-
ped in a Bpanizh cloak, might be
seen  swiftly threading  lis  way
through the faintly illumined rr!onm

—the silent, breezeless gloom, than

which God has no mightier type of
power, which had settled down in
onc of the narrow, unfrequented
It was evident,
frorn the stern manliness of his
hearing, and the unbcndin@ stateli-

ness of big carviage, that it was
none other than Lionel (xll'nm'o

ilis rapid progress was soon arrest-
ed by the following fearful exclani-
ations, which coming, as they did,
from an invisible souree, and frem
between the frowning walls of two
stone buildings, where the darkness
had settled in solemn and impene-
trable density, added to their ter-
rible import the appalling touch of
the supernatucal.
“Hold ! Death
life behind. Go. forward, if thouo
wouldst die—hack, if thou wouldst
live! 'Weigh well my words. 1
warn thee not again.” And the
silenee which the volee of thunder

leaves behind it was there. No .

sound, not even the slight echo of o
human footstep, nor the faint whis-
per of an inaudible word came
through the gloom. No sound!
Like the low, indistinet murmur of a

muflled drum, beat the heart of Li-

onel Gilmore.
less,

Stock still, motion-
he siood for a moment, his
eyes tiveted steadfastly on the dark

. danger; it i3 my delight;

is before thec,.”
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space between the buildings, and
his pulses heaving with the agita-
tions of his blood. e approached
the opening. His vision
pierced the black vacaney, but no

Leen

: -object that boasted of vitality met

its penetration. Ile shuddercd, as
the cold air, circling through the
damp, contracted avenue, [roze the
frigid sweat drops on his brow, and
fanned his pale face like the wing
of death’s angel. Then a blush of

‘ghame for his almost (as he now

began to think,) causeless trepida-
tion, took the place of the white-
ness-on his countenance.  1elook-
ed back, then forward, and a pistol

came in his right hand, from be-.

neath his- .&loak. A 1moment he
carefully examined it, then it disap-

E  pearcd.

“fgo!” hesaid, in a finwvoice.
«“Am I to be deterred from my pur-
pose by the eroaking of a sorcercss
or a mountchank. No, I fear no
I place
but little value on my life, and to
lose it would be but to lose some-
thing which T care not to keep.
But he who wishes to die is not of-
ten gratified in his wish by the
Great Disposer of cvents, while he
who prizes most the jewel, is often
soonest doomed to be its loser,—I
go.” Andhedid. Quaillessly, and
with the unmoved firmness of infal-
libility, he strode up the solitary
pavement, the solemn solitade of
the long, dismal street, unbrohcu by
a step save his own.

Crash [ upon the masonry went
& wicket. Oaths, and curses, and
shouts came from the darkness of

an opening between two dilapidated
and unocecupied tenements:

CHAPTER VIIL

£
Ilow delicate is the golden thread of life ! '
How slightly broken ! Oft the whis:perilig wind
That murmurs by man’s moraing pith, dot‘h

ging
A meurnful dirge above his miduight grave.
MeLrrian.,

Thou little knowest

Whathe can brave, who, bornt and nursed
In duuuu & paths, has dared the worst.

Moo,

Bory, and gaunt, and ghastly, out
they come; three huge, ignorant,
and heartless frames, as soulless as
the antomaton of the showman;
snarling at each other like so many .
beasts of different specics, each one
angry with the fear that the prey -
wou'd not {all to himself.

“'Pake “him, dead or alivel?”
shouted the leaders. With the sul-
ten dambness and immovable rigid-
ity, which the rock presents to the
wild ravings of the storm which
prostrates all less stable ohjects,
stood Lionel Gilmore before the fa-
rious onset of his bloodthirsty foes.
Coolly he raiscd the muzzle of his
pistol to a level with the heart of
the man in advance, in whose grim
and rvepulsive visage, and long-
sweeping, knotted beard, the reader
will not fail to recegnize the des-
perado whom we have seen on a
previous evening conversing with
Higgs, in the shabby domicil in the
suburbs of the city. e touched
the wire.
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“ 1lold, there ! hold! down !?”
fiercely roared the brigand, partly
from fear of the eontents of ihe
weapon, and, parily from rage at
the other’s unexpected boldness and
audacity.  « Ta2’are there ! ta’are
there! Fire, d--I's limb, and your
good-for-nothing skin shall be rid-
dled to a fish-net in half thc tlme
Pm saying it!”

Gilmore pulled, the desperado fell
backward to the ground with the
suddenness that a stone would fall.
A gleam of hope chased the dark-
‘ness of despondency [rom the coun-
tenance of Gilmere, and le falt as
if a2 new life had sprung up within
him. But these favorable indica-
tions were of short continuance.
The astonishment that filled his
mind, on seeing the fallen assassin,
before the report of the pistol had
scarcely commenced dying away,
spring to his feet, with an case and
quickness which told unmistakably
“ that he was not injured, but that in
falling he had been playing a game
of deception, again tinged his fea-
tures with the blue, pale coloring
of death.

“Now, fool, your aundacity shall
reap its finit,” said Wyatt, in'a tone
of such meaning sternness that it
went to the very heart of the other,
like a warrant of death. .

“DMy life is in thy hands,” coolly

replied Gilinore, sceming ‘suddenly -

to have recovered from the unnery-
ing effects of his timidity. “Take
it if thouw wilt; it is a something
of little worth to me.  But first tell
me who instigated this attack, or
what your chject is in killing me.”

“A cool Iad, boys, by my bones,
a cool lad have we here; but what
business is it for yon to know our
object, or what use we intend thee
for, youngster? Rre that star shall
again show itself in the blue, be-
yond that cloud, thou must die.”

“Is money your wish? if so, you
shall have it.”

“ Money! I murder no man for
the money he can carry ahout hiy
person.  Iére, Jim, you may have
the first shot at the mark ; now let
the fellow have a bed in perdition.”

“Cut-throat ! thou shalt go first
to prepare the way ! said the same

_startling, and unearthly voice, that

had previously warned Gilmore of
his danger. . It issued from the
silence of a  dismal and decayed
hovel near at hand. - Quick as
thought the highwayman's arm was
raised, and the dark muzzle of his
murderous weapon looked destruc-
tion in the face of the unprotected
Gilmore. Ilis finger was ready for
the fatal puil, when the darkness of
the old hovel was lit up with a
light which revealed a tall figure
within, and the brutal desperado,
uttering a groan, that made his iron
chest beave up, as if pafrting with
his very vitals, fell dedd on the spot,
where a moment before life had
coursed buoyantly as.in the open-
ing spring ol childhood.

Wyatt, in the frenzy of his sud-
denly created rage, his cyes flashing
fire, dashed at.Gilmore with a fury
ungovernable. Again the hovel gave
forth its welecome light and sound,
and the leading assassin started
back with an utterance similar to

 § voluntarily followed the

To roinstrick by grief,
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that of h1s dead myrnidon. With

‘a long shout of triumph out roshed

the wpknown marksman. The third
robber qnickly disappeared. The
man, without offering any salata-
tion, approached Gilmore and said
in a solemn and almost supernatu-
ral voice :

“ Stranger, follow me !” '

‘Had Gilmore’s inclination for re-
sisting this very strange and abrupt
command been ever so strong, it is
donbtfi:l whether he could haye
done it or not. As it was, he .in-
gtrange

being: Swiftly, and without a syl-

lable falling from either, did they
wind their way through .lanes, and
throngh avenues, and throngh thor-
oughfares, until they passed the’
confines of the eity.

CHAPTER VIII

The ealm of that old reverend brow,

The glow of its thin silver locks, was like aflash

0f sunlight'i m tho pnuses of a Alorm.
Minraax.
(M1, the things unseen,

CUatold, undreainpt of, which like shudows pass

ifourty o'er that mysterious world, o mind

Mus. ITesmang,

It atood aloue, the little dwelling,.

okd bat tidy,  Within its principal,
but seantily furnished apariment,
on whose broad hearth a few char-

red and half-consumed embers snap--

ped, and smoked, sat {wo en.
The flickering light of "a waning
taper, threw its sickly glare along
their countenances, and revealed to

"neath, it.

view strange and striking visages.
They were Gilmore and his heroic
preserver. They had just entered
the building, and still preserved the
same boding silence which had
hung around them from the time
they left the place of the attempted
assassination. The name of the
mai  Gilmore had followed, was
Clarendon. It was easy to sce that
he was the same fearless individual,
who had the same day so nobly
confronted but ineflectnally exposed
Iliggs in the church of the Ipisco-
palians. He escaped from the men
who had him in charge. BSorrow
had placed its weight upon . that
man with such a erushing pressure,
that a person less inured to the
bhardships of life, and with less of”
the iron of physical strength, and
mental fortitude in his constitution, |
would have withered and died be-
Age Lhad not lightly laid
his hand hirn — full  aixty
winters had he seen. His counle-
nance, where beauty anil noblencss
Lhad once been enthroned, but which’
grief, more than years, had rendered
rough and sharp, though not unpleas-
ing, spoke of his henevolent, his gen-
crous heart. e never smiled:

“[ind, generous 8ir, why hass
thou taken the interest in me that
I have this night witnessed,” asked
Gilmore. “[{ 13 an enigma that |
cannot solve. 1. never belore, in
this great city, met with aman that
wotld trouble I‘I’IH(‘M for another's
benelit.” : o ’

“ Young man,” solemnly, replied
old Clarendon, ¢ for the last twelve
months, | have watched thee as a

upan
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‘mother watches her. child. Why I.

have done it I know not. But from
the moment 1 first saw thee, I have
been attracted to thee by a facina-
tion as mysterious as it Is irresisti-
ble. 1 have followed thee into the
gambling house, into the tavern,
and into the church. And yet thou
hast not scen me. 1 have Lknown
all thy plans, and all thy purposes.”
“You astonish me.
came you to know of my danger ?”
“Did I not tell thee that 1 have
watehed thee as a mother watches
her child ¥ 1 have long known that
worse than monster, Samuel Tiggs,”
" and the old man’s teeth ground each
~ other fearfally, “he was bent on thy
destruction — thy ruin.”

“ What? Samuel Tliggs? How
speak you? he, my Dbest [riend,
bent on myruin? It cannot-—-can-
not be {” - :

“Young man, I say nothing but
“what T mean. [ have told thee
truth, ag incredible as it may seem.
1 know the secret workings of that
devil in human shapo.”

-« You know his secret workings,
how should you know them betier
than I, who have been his con-
stant associate for- the last four
years? ”

“Such inquiries maitter litthe. 1t
is enough for you to know, that I
have been acquainted with both
your histories for several years past.
How 1 obtained that acquaintance,
. is not for you to know. But that
I have had it, I shall yet prove to
you. But we must tarry short at
this spot. Fven now the elements
of our destruction ‘are fomenting.

DBut how -

.thee alone 1 care”
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Wyatt has accomplices, and the '

fellow who ran away has a tongue,

They will soon be upon us, ang

then, the fickle wind that sighs,
then dies away like an infants
breathing, by yonder threshold, may
have more power than 1 again to
BVE YUl
out the aid of the omniscient Ruler
of the universe, iz but a blade of
grass, that browns in the antumnal
frost. We will trust in Him. }
fear not; why should I fear? Death
would but unfetter me.

“Thou need’st no longer.
one who fears not to die, the in-
strument that will produce death
can have little terror.”

“Well, we'll, Joad these pismi:«

-and when danger comes, meet it a¢ By than I thought him
E dre ght .

becomes brave men.
“Well, kind host, you have not

vet told me how you learned the |

danger that threatened me.”
“I never oxplain, my actions
speak and not my words. I saved

you, and the means are of litlle.

conscquence.  But 1 will tell you
more. 1 overheard the plot for thy
murdel by the way of Wyatt’s win.
dow. Tﬂc discovered me; he pui

sued ine; | turned, and with onc,
blow, knocked him bCI’lHClESq to he‘

ground and kept on.’

“1low came Wyatt to plot ag gainst ‘

me?” :
“Jle dld no‘ »

“How?

“ Jlivgs plotted, Wyatt executed.”

# (Great God!” exclaimed Gilmore,
in frantic wildoees, “ do I hear thee
aright?” b

 was for its leng continuance.

Human strength, with-

E conter of his hatred.” -

b1 AT i .
Tis f()l‘uong:a

To @ yast to have half the spoils in the
 [[oward matter, and with thee out
% of the way, dost thou not know too,
B hat the whole would fall to him ?”

ly exclaimed the old man.
§ the
g .shall.
 eastly life will. be but a meager
| expiation for his guilt.
¥ such, would not-counterbalance the

% the couch of my poor, dying,
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“You do.”

_# Higgs engaged in a conspiracy -
§ocainst me! Can it be possible ?
¥ when only yesterday he spoke of

our friendship, and said his prayer
He-
has pretended to love me like a
brother.”

# Apparent good may be the mask
of evil. You have long been the

i 'gesible ! But what was the
cause of his wmh for my destruc-

“ Dost thou not Lnow that thou

« My God, [ see! A worse scoun-
Black,
soulless villain, niay thy crimes have
speedy retribution !

“They shall! they shall!” warm-
i By
jod that rules in heaven, they
But his poor, worthless, and

“Bix juast

injury he has done my poor old
heart. Bix just such, would net

 throw off the ice of sorrow that s
 rapidly spreading its cold surface

over the fountains of my existence.
But, he shall die! Years ago, at
-
dered Eveline, [ swore in the name
of .Omnipotence, that I would liave
vengeance, and I willt T wili!”
“Thou art a strange heing, old
man, and if I had much superstition

| in my nature, I doubt whether you
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would have me long for a guest.
You speak of the Howard matter
as knowing as if you was at the
very foundation of the scheme.

How knew Vyou of it?”

“ Young man, make no inguirica,
I shall explain no more. 1t matters
not to thee, how, or by what means,
I obtained my information.”

“Well, it shall be as yon say.

- Higgs hag other objects to elfeet by

my murder, than simply to obtain
my shave of the .expected meney,
has he not?” ‘ '

“Yes, he hates you, and has ever
since the affair in Boston.”

“ Affair in Boston ! what aflair?”

“The Florence Ilamilton”

“ Good heavens! knew you aught
of that, and had Hirgs ought to do
with her?”

“ He was your rival,”

« My rival! can I belicve you?”
exclatined Giliore, in utter surprise.
“ My rival! 1 never saw or heard
of him till I came to New Yorlk.”

“ That may all be true. The fox
‘does his work in the dark)

« Ab, 1 understand ; he was
shrewd then as now.”

“Yes, but in appearance, he is. o
changed man, Then, he was but o
.young man. Now, ke has assumed
the matared sternness of riper years.
‘They who raw him then would now
fail to recognize bim. He knew,
and so did 1, that Florence loved
you and despised him. Ie saw
that if he eould ciiange lier aflec-
tions from you, he might have a
reasonalile hope of success himself.
He 13 an eveellent pensman, and 2
perfect duplicator as you must well,

HRS
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Ilis Onderdonk letter plain-
ly proved that. ITe drew up a letter
purporiing to be from an uncle of
Miss Hamilton, living in Salem, and
whom he well knew had been in-
formed of her intended connection
with you. The letter conjured her
in the most fervent. and cloquent

“strain, by her own hopes of future
‘happiness, by ker love for her kin- -

dred, by her regard for the reputa-

tion of her family, not to unite

hersell in marringe with Lionel

. Gilmore, a gambler, a . m,mualmt

and a horse-thief?

“By heavens! I had hardly dare
suspect this! I see it all I exclaim-
od Gilmore, pagsionately.

“Having business in Salem he
took this letter,” continued the old
man, “and mailed it at that place.
She received it.  You know the
consequences.  But she only des-

‘pised Higgs more, after the discove-

ry of your supposed perfidy. -He
was never afterward allowed to
enter the house but once. Ilor-
ence seemed to foathe the very sight
of men. She had given her whole

love to you, a scoundrel, as she sup-
cposed, and she had none left for
others.

ilere,” said he, drawing a
large, time-worn dirk-knife from his
pocket, “is the instrunent that sev-
ered the cord which would soon
have strangled you. 1 saved you.”

Gihmore’s surprise, on listening to
the -last few words, prevented the
voeal cxpression of his. feelings.
Bat the comntenance indexed the
sensations of the soul,

“1 have mote to tell you at some

future time, and something that will -

from her arms.
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astomsh you more than all I yot§
have said,” continuyed Clarmdon
“but the lateness of the hour now
forbids; call any other time angd

i hark! is that the wind, ovj; ]
it steps in the distance? Peste|}
my old ears are too sensitive.

nothing—1I hear it no more.”.

4 It seems this Higgs has enemics |

in others, as well as others in him,

| see you have no little hatred for]

him yourself,” gaid Lionel.

“Me, me! ah,”— and again the}
“AbIT R i 0 yell that spoke of deadly
there is one living, bre eathing crea-
turc on God’s fair earth; that I could §
Inugh to see writhing in the agony £
of one continued cmd eternal death,
it is that beast, that hypocritical, §
: Samuel §
Ah,Thate him as the adder |
the heel that treads on his skull. 1§
hate him as the mother hates the
cpndm that has stolen her infant]

I hate him as thef

old man ground his teeth,

conscience eeared beast,
Higgs.

destroyer of my happiness and the

pillager- of my property, the cuisel
1 hate him with{

of my destiny.
my very soul, with my whole being.”

with such adeathless hate?”

“1 will not tell thee now, thon]
shalt know at some future titne. |
"I'is 'he that has seamed this once §

smooth brow, and bleached these
oenee dark locks.

sticks, aml siole away their buoy-
ancy.

you shall
too latc — 1 believed it; out with

yourknife and beready for the onset!” |

It s §

"I'is he that has |
thickened the blood in these veina, § fow open
shrunk wp these limbs to dry, cold | ’ ’

R appeared.
"Tis him—but enough : more ]

There! great God b—

THE MYSTERIOUS MARKSMAN.

Crash against the woodworl came
ahcavy body. * The doorsank down
ke o door of frlaf:s, and in rushed
the grim, cantbal-like marauders.

“ Back, back!” shouted the old
man, in 2 voice, whosc sternness
gave no eign of fear, no wish for
quatiers: ¢ Back, murderers!” and
a fiash, rendering, by its saperior
bightneas, the pale gleamings of
the taper invisible, spread around,
ke a girdle of electricity, followed
by report that stunned the ear,
mid the foremnost of the outlaws,

pain, sprang {rvantically upward,
ad, in o crounched, cramped, and
hoody heap, erashed down, dead ay
the floor on which he rested. The
weapon of the mysterious marks-
man had done the work of death.

“ Qut with the Jlamp there !”
shouted the old man to Gilmaore, the
instant he had discharged his pistol,
“out with the tapel' qmd«. or we
de!”

Gilmore, although stprised at

thin strange command, not under-
§ standing what possible benefit could
f result fromn extinguishing the light—

aF \ ) | im 8 \ .
How came thee to hate h‘m still placed perfect confidence in the

jndgment of his old protector, and
the instant he received his order,

nbcyed it, and darkness, ink-like,
§ and iinpenetrably dense, rendered

the room a solid blank of gloom.
A spring snapped, a seceret panel
-Clarendon seized Gil-
more by the army, and they both dis-
The darkness baffed

pursait.
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CIIAPTER IX.

Gloster’s shrew
Beguiles him, as the mouruful eroceidile
W ith sorrow snares relenting passengers,
Oras the snake, rolled on a flowering bank,
With shiuing eheckered slough doth sting a
child
That for the beanty thiuks it excelient.
SHANSPHARE,

.

Tin: morning sun streamed with a
cheerful brightness into the lodging-
reom of the gamblers. They had
Lbrealkfasted, and had now veturned.
Gilinore, by the counsel of the old -
man, had come lo the conclusion
not to make lliggs acquainted with
his discoveries, until matters should
become more matured.

“Well, Lionel, where did you put
up last night ? 7 kindly inquired
Higgs, putting on that peculiar and
winning expression, so characler-
istic of his countenance, © you havn's
“been absent a night before ina throc
months.” ‘

“Oh, I got “1mr.:xpech?(lly l;(:iatgd,‘
and turned in with a {fiiend up
town,” replied Gihmore, with an
easy indillerence in his language
and mmanner.

“ You look more p
this morning; 1 hope you are not
going to have another turn of that
cramp. 1t makes nie shudder now,
to think of the p'un you endured in
your last siege.

“ No, no, Samuel, 1 feel pf:rfectly
well, save a dullness, which the lack
of my usual wgpunt of sleep has
created.” '

“From my very heart, ] am glad -
of that! Now, although I ain hard-

ale than nsual
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hearted, I actually entertain a broth-
ctly regard for you, Lionel, and will
not sec a hair of your head injured,
so long as [ have strength to defend
them.”

“You are very kind, Higgs,” re-
plied Gilmore, smiling, “ and I don’t
believe there is any hypocrisy in
“hat you say; you tnean it.”

. “Hypocerisy! no, I may make use
of that weapon among strangers
and enemies, but never, never, Gil-
more, with thee.”

“ Yes, thy heart sometimes is
good, thou dost return friendship
with friendship.”

“ [How did you like m} preaching,
yesterday ¥ 7

“You spoke eloquently. How
does our scheme work? Does old
Yloward econduct lumwlf fd.VOlab]j
yor P

“Yes; there is no danger oi trou-
ble from him; he is doing all he can
for me, and the night after my ser-

- mon, he received me with as much
cordiality and vespeet as if 1 had
been bishop of the diocese.”

“ Well, where lies the difficulty,
then, if there be any ?”

“In the gir] herself, and that old
numbskull who interrupted me. du-

. ving services at church.”

“Then sheé does not accede 1o
your proposals ?” :

“1 have made no proposals yet,
but, from my experience in reading
women’s hearts in their faces, |
should judge that.she would be any-
thing but favorablépbut mind you,
I sha'n’t give-up; difficulties but
serve to nerve my heart for greater
exertions.”

“But the old man, what can ) '

do to injure uy P
“Have

windpipe would help us immensely,

His life must be sacrificed ; that

part of the story is told.,”
“ What??
. Start not, it shall be done "™

“ It shall not be done, while I have

strength.”

“ By heavens! Gilmore, I swear ¥
you are a perfect drone; you are §
forever interfering with my propo- ,
If I did not really, {
really like you, you should smart |
for wome of your doings, by the §
Butlhaven’t :heh(,altto harm §

sals and plans.

life.
you.”

“Nor the power; but enough of |

this. ITow came that old man to
hate you in the way he does ?”
“"T'is a slight cause he had for it.

When tipsy, a while ago, I put my |

foot to his heel, and he tenanted a
mud hole for the
night.” ‘

“Is that the only ecanse” asked
Gilmore, well knowing, inIﬂ what
old Clarendon had hmtod that there

were other reasons, aside from the |
last named, for the animosity that §

existed between them.

“The only one that I know,” re-"
turned 1liggs, rising and going to- |

ward one of the windows.
“ Oh, what is Miss Howard's
name? 1 have been thinking of

inquiring for that a long time, but 1.

it has slipped my memory .
“ Ahce " -

you not seen with your §
own cyes? He is enlisted against §
me with an energy that I dreaq, 4
An inch or two of steel néar his §

‘of this strange feeling

rest of tho §

THE

“ What do you intend to do with
ner after the marriage?”

« T will tell yon; if I can -get rid
here at my
heart, this indefinable ecatatic sensa-
tion, this unendurable yearning-——it
may be love; if so, I never till now

knew what it was to love — I shall

get the money and then lcave her
1o fry her own fish, and to enjoy the
pleasures of single biessedness.”

“ My God, I believe you have no
heart, ITigey, at least not such a
lheart as other men's.© If she is ag
beautiful as you have told me, you
cannot leave her after you have so
wronged her.  But no more, I must
leave for a {few hours. Thave prom-

| ised to meet a friend in Broadway,

and the time has already gone by.”
"« Don’t forget to be on hand to-
night, the old Southerner will be
present, and we will lighten his load
for him,” sliouted ITiggs, as his com-
rade elosed the door behind him.

« Ffa, ha! he’s wound up in. my
inil, and yet he knows it not. -Poor
fellow, a few hours will put a period
to his existence, and yet he will nut
know the cause. Al! il he’ bat
knew more of this girl. T call Alice,
Lhow he would rave! DBut he shall
die and know nothing of the mat-
ter. - 1fa, ha! [shall begin to think
that I have a smooth tongue, if 1

-can thus game a fellow of Gilmore’s

penetration and shrewdness so casy.,
Ah, he little thinks that that old
mau, that deadly, wolfish enemy of
mine, who, like a bloodhound, is
night and day dotmmﬂ' me, is his
own father. But I must away, and
see why Wyatt has not been at

o :
v
#
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% No, no,

Yis

his work. Itshould have been done
last night. T must know the cause
of this tardiness.”

CIIAPTER X.

Her face
Wag pale, but very beautilnl ; her Lip
Hud a more delicate eatline, and tho tint
Was deeper, but her confitenunce was like
The majesty of anjels ! Wirnsg,

There's hot a traitor like him,

Whass demestic treason plants the potniard

Within the breast that trusted to his trath.
Brrox.

“1fo, ho ! what the dence means
this ? unhamstringed are you, Wy-
att? 7 exelaimed lligge, as ho en-
tered the wasting teneinent of the

“wounded desperado,

“No, no, Higga,” replied Wyati,
either from shame, or motives of
poliey, concealing the bloody trans-"
actions of the previous evening.
nothing but two slight
bruises, this right shoulder blade,
and my thigh” &

“Jlow come you to be thus in-
jured ?  Another afitay with the
police #7 ‘

“No; yvou know the burnt block -
on T'ranklin street ?”

“Yea”

“«Well, T {fell into one of those
cellars, It hurt me some,but twen-
ty-four hours will set me on my legs
again, well. as ever.!

“W'hy havegyou not done the job
I spoke of?” asked Higgs, with a
sterner voice and darker brow than
he had before assumed.
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“Well, I h'wc had so much other
business on hand, I haven’t actually
found time to atiend toit. 1 thought
of doing it last night, but didn’t
happen to meet him. Has he said
anything about having any trouble
last night? '

% No; but why do you ask PV

“QOh nothing, only we et a strip-
ling in Cedar street, previous Lo my
falling into the cellar, but he proved
o be the wrong man, as I thought,,
thourrh- I didv’t know for a cer-
tainty ) -
“You must ﬁm«;h hiin before the

close of this weely, will you da it? "
suld Hizgs, with a dogged look that
seewted to indicate that the bloody
teagedy in which Le was engaged
had made his own callous heart sink
within him. - '

“As true as this right hand ean
wield a poninrd,” relurned the grim
cutlaw, with a savage gesturo of
the b he Lhad named.

““Inough, be sure and niss him
‘not,” and the wnprincipled subtle

gambler quickly quitted -the filthy
tenement of the outlaw.

That evening he was quietly and
composedly seated in the Juxuri-
antly f‘ﬁl'l}ishcd partor of Col, Howr-
ard. Save him, the old man and-
his daughter were the only occu-

- panis. ' ’

& IYine. weather we have now-a-.
days, brother Johnson,” said the
colonel, after the former had become
seated, and the usual salutations
‘had passed between hlm and Miss
Moward,

“Yes, beautiful weather for the
senson,” replied Higgs, “and our

“with a ferveney unwonted.

prayers to the holy Giver of our
mild cll‘mate, cannot be too furvent,
Men are too forgetful of the seurce

whenee  spring  their  blessings.

They forget that all their pleasures |

and joys are from the bountiful

hand of the all-wise Supreme. 1

mourn when I zec men énjoying the
richest Dlessings with which mor
tality can expect to be blegsed—the
energies of unimpaired health, the
heart-born smiiles and warnn  ea-

resses of confiding families, the lay.

rels of honror and fame, and the ad-
vantages of afiluence. 1 say, when
I.see men. enjoying all these bles-
slugs, curse the glorious source
whence they receive them, T mourn,
deeply mourn,  Oh, humun deprav-

ity ! would that thou belonged to
the brute ereation, and not to the
mmeortal coumox'part of the Al

mighty’s mind.”
1.

“Amen !
“ kun-
dreds, like the picture you have just
drawn, can he found in this very
city. Oh, it is a horrible place! It
scems to me but a typification of the
hell that is to come. Here we have
gamblers, counterfeiters; thieves,
murderers, and hypocrites.  Thesc
are innumerable.”

“Ah! exclaimed Higgs, with the

deepest apparent disgust, “of all.

those yoa have uamed one do I
abhor, and despise.”

“What class is that ? 7 ‘

“The hypoerite. Iypocrisy ! "tix
that which stints the growth of the
American churches—itis that which
gives the tongue of the scofler its ar-
guments. 1 do hate its very name.”

- of which you speak

replied  the colonci‘

THE MYSTERIOUS MARNSMAN.

u My feclings, brother Johnson,
though not made known by as
strohg expressions, are the same as
yours in regard to the abomination
! 2}

* Glad amn I to hear that!”

« Oh, brother Johnson, you know
not of the prayers I have offered up
for the x‘egeuel-atioh of this my
native, my beloved eity.  This city
which, when the air played among
the eurls of my boyhood, and when
I sailed my little boat wpon the
waves of the [udson, more than
two score of years ago, was nought,
comparatively, but a-mere village.
It grew with my growth,
strengthened with my strength, but
now that 1 decling, she keepeth me
not company. AslI grow wealk, she
groweth stronger with my weak-
ness. 1 have prayed till my lungs
have ached with my exertions ¢ver
the déso]atiogs of Zion’s vineyard

in this place, over her wrongs and

her woes, over the sins of’ this me-

‘tropolis have 1 wept.”
«Jt is traly a sinful city,” replied’

1iges, « but [ trust that, beneath the
Jad_lance of 1ts combined I(‘ll"‘l{)u-l
:nﬁuuncc its sinfulness will be of

short'duration. There are somevery |

vicious and wnexemplary men here,
who might with due propriety, were
it not for their souly, be likened to
Leasts dressed up by nature in the
outward semblances of hwmauity.
'There is that hypoeritical gambler,
Mamuel Higgs, he is one of those, if
[ may jedge from a relation of his
character with which a friend has
favored me.”

“ Oh, you have heard of Higgs,
6

and

. oL B
then! If ever a villain lived it is
him. Iave you. ever seen him,
Mr. Johnson ¥

“ Ok no, 1 never saw the fa,l‘ow
coolly replied Higgs, not in the
lcast allowing his ministerial- de-
portiment to be changed by the per-
sonal application which the conver-
sation was having.

“ Nor has anybody clse ever scen
him that 1 can learn,” returned ibe
colonel: “\We hear of his acts and
Lis crlmes, but we never sce the
man, e is a shrewd, subtle fotlow,
and he has the scnse to keep dis-
guised or houscd in time of peril.
It 1s said he is a m'm of wood exter-
nal appearance.”

«lie must be a caree to your
city,” replied Higgs. “T think it
would be a benefit to the commu- .
nity at large il he could be captured
and contined.” . A

“Yea, it would so, he has done
full too much injury to run at large.”

“1 hope his carcer of vice may
soon end, and be followed by a
sincere repentance for his erimes.”

“Your hope is but the hope of
the whole city. [ so detest the
villain, in his present vicious state,
that T would not have him eet oot
within my dwclling for half my
fortane.”

“ Qur expressions arc not exactly
in accordance with the teachings of
the seripturés,” raid Higgs, putting
on an additional degree of sancti-
moniocusness. * They tell us to love
our encmies, T think, hrother How-
ard. But then who can love the
enemics of his fellow men, even
though. he love his own personal
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enemies, and one’ of those, I con-
sider this fellow, Higegs; therefore, |
think in this case we shall be justi-
fiable in our deviations from the
seriptural réquisitions.”
¢ Ah,no,no!” exelaiined the seru-
pulous colonel, “1 had forgotten
that passage, we must love our
enemics. Cod forgive me, for what
1 have said of Higgs, I will try in
future to love him.” o
“1may try, but 1 fear 1 can never
love a man whose life has been
made up of crimes whose flagrancy
is unparalleled.” :
Colonel Iloward now rose, and
after leisurely walking once or twice

up and down the apartment, left. -

Fntering another apartment, he was
accosted by a'white servant of the
niansion, who seemed to be a favor-
ite, from his enjoying certain privi-
leges, not allowed his less. valued
associates. Ile was a man of im-
mense physical proportions, and
though considerably advanced in
years, straight and active as when
nerved with - the steady vigor of
younger days.

«] tell you, Colonel, that preacher
is an tmpostor.” :

“An impostor 1" repeated Mr.
Howard, “lold, sir! don’t’ let me
hear you say that again, or you wiil

have to find a shelter under a dif-
ferent roof {rom this.” ‘

“Mr, Howard, 1 say only thut
which I am well convinced Iz true,
and Liavut [ o right to. speak the
truth ? 7

“ An impostor! because a ragged
maniac, in church, pronounced him
. s0, you catch it up, and would blaze
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it forth as the truth.
you, good-for-nothing scamp!”

“ That old man in church was no
maniae. I know him well, he spoixe
the trath.”

“«Ingolence ! stop thy mouth, Tl
not put up with this talk any longer,”

.and with that the irritated colonel

threw open the outer door and
walked intc the street.

« PIl know more of that preacher,”
soliloquized the menial, aiter the
abrupt departure of the old man;
“when he leaves this house I follow
himn, atid if 1 die at thé work T'll
ferret the villain out”

After Mr. Howard left the parlor,
Higes rose, and, without saying a
word, moved across the yielding
carpet; approached a window, lean-
ed against its casing, and for several
minutes, seemed wrapped in silent
abstraction, as though his mind la-

hored with thoughts whose impor-

tance was of no erdinary inoment.
_«You are not unwell to-night, I
hope, Mr. Johnson ?” said the beau-
tifnl' heiress, in a voice, the sweet-
ness of whose loving tones wonid
have made the coldest heart-sirings
vibrate.

Strange, wild, almost uncarthly
was her beauty. A welancholy,
which, while it exeited regret in the
bosom of the gazer, wrapped him
up in the Lright charm of a seem-

ingly supernatural fascination, added -

a shade of gloominess to her coun-
tenance, save when the radiance of
Ler lovely smile shone ot and lit
up the soul's glorious index, with a
light, wliose serenity was like thestar
gemined heavens of summer time.

Away with |}

TH’F

Ay, she was beautiful, bug, there
was something about thth beauty
which seemed to forbid a man’s
hioping ever to obtain its possessor.
There is a kind of female beauty
which is to avery sensitive ‘mzm,
especially if he is in low pecuniary
eircuinstances, actunllv displeasing
on accomit of its brilliancy. * The
reason is, beeause he ﬂlHll\.S it next
to impossible for such loveliness ev-
er to descend to unite 1t;~1 existence
with himself.

“Oh, no, dearest lady,” said Higes,
in reply to her inquiries; and the

rough gambler had put on the ac.’

complished gentleman, and he now
spoke in a tone .all kindness and
tove, while he turned from the win-
dow and approacled the. spotiess
being whom he was exerting him-
self to the utmost to destroy.. O,
no, I did but feel o ditlle sick at
keart,” continued he, scating him-
self on the sofa close beside her.
“Why -sick at heart? Is it a

time for repining on such an even.

ing as this, when God is lending his

smile to the heavens, and ]u!hnn to

repose the carth ? 7

“Bweet, (*quuem one, f)ht*f‘ I

could enjoy the beautiful in nature,

but now my love for thee has swal-

lowed up- evervthing else. 1 look

abroad over the carth, and all seems -
‘dreary, gloomy,.cold; but I turn to

thee, and a brightness, which seems -

but an cmgnation (rom Divinity,

makes all things lovely with ita ef-
fulgence.  Thou art the sun of my
pcing? the hope of my hope, the ex-
istence- of my existence!” and the
gambler spoke and looked with the

5
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i('ncncy of a real lover, yet lie felt
like a beast, -

“Mr. Johnson, T shall not charge
vou with the crime of flattery; I
know too well the vehemeney of
love's expressions, to belicve that
anght you have said has been dic-
tated by any other feelings than
those of sincerity. 1 think you love
me deeply, sincerely,  This 1 have
long known, and yon must have also
]mown, Mr. Johnson, from my con-
duct, that 1 could not reciprocate
that love.” ,

“ Not reciprocate my love! My
God! I'm roined, P'm rained!’ Did
I hear you d8y it! my hope, my life,
my all?  Oh, that I had never seen
this hour, this ecursed hour, that’

dooms me to a bving death!”

“Be calm, T pray thee. It doea
not become the sternness of thy
manhood to let a wealk woman thus
unman thee. Now, I pray thee be
calm.”
~“Be calm ? how'ean | be calm ?»
exclaimed Higgs, and even the tears
rolled down the impostor’s cheeks,
as if he had a heart- capable of be-
ing melted.  But feeling called not
forth those tears; they were deeep-
tion’s cloak.

- “You will soon recover from this
little freak of fancy,” ]iiudly, Lut
coolly, continued the young Iady.
“Unlike the steady, unqic achable
flame of a woman’s love,” contin-
ued she, “the brilliant deceptive
light of maw’s afleclions may for a
while glow with intense brichtuess,
but, like the dwindling taper, it soon
gocs out, Lill & newobject of beauty
is presented.”
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“My God! then you will not
marry me ?” exclaimed Higgs, after
a short pause, in a frenzy of seeém-
ingly unendurable agony. It would
geem that the gambler had lost his
better reason, or clze had not a full
knowledge of the character of the
lady with whom ho was dealing, for
it is very certain that his present
apparently agitated manner and ex-
cited oxpr:asslon.s could have but
little effect in bringing about his
desired object.

“ No, Mr. Johnson, [ never can,”
said the lady, in reply to his ques-
tion.” “1] loved onee, that love was
unrctarned, I'never can love again,
and never shall marry unless 1 love,
therefore I never shall marry.” i

“Then have [avished and wasted
my affections tono purpose !” broke
ont Iiggs, not yet despairing of
suceeeding in his base plot.  “ Then
has the last ray of earthly hope
gone forever out. Then are the

Howers which bloom on the tendrils -

of my heart’s affections doomed to
wither; and when withered, no
" spring shall ever return to renew
their beauty, and bring back their
wasted sweetness. But why this
singular determination ? what have
you against me?” continued  he,
with more coolness. )

“ Nothing. - So far from having
any repuiswe feclings toward you, 1
have a deep mspect for you, and
take an interest in your wellare that
will only cease with life.”

“Respect! Ah respect! a cold
word to a lover’s ear! Why then do
you not love me?”

« Because I cannot; I never 10\ ed
but one man, and 1 ncver can.
Would to heaven that I might again
see him, then I would make repara-
tion for the I‘&Sht conduct of my

- earlier years.”
“ Woman, hear me!

from

cxclaimed.
Higgs, in an altered voice, as he .

started up from his seat. I know
who you mean; you never can sec
him again. Lionel Gilmore has
long since made food for the sharks
of tho Pacilic. Iwas on the whaler
which he went overboard.
Cease to think of him, unless you

“svish to think of the dead.”

“ Dead 1 exclaimed the maiden,
with .a choking breath, her pale
cheeks assuining a deadlier paleness.
“Dead! Great God! Lionel Gil-
more dead! dead! Would to hen-
ven I could have seen him once before
he died ; would that 1 could have
watched by his dying eouch, and
smoothed his dying pllluw—-Dead 1

Bereft of consciousness, her heasd

gank upon the sofa, her pale; trans-
parent cheeks and ashy lips, and
marble brow, contrasting painfully
with the dark, luxurious ‘cushion on
which they rested. :

CHAPTER XL

Shae was his life
The ocean to the river of his thoughts,
Which terinated all, Byrox.

Oh, ever thus from childheod’s hour
I've geen iny fondest hOpOH decny
T never loved a tree or flower
But *t was the first to fude away.
Moonrk.

Ilises stole noislessly up the street
TOOmMS,.

leading * to the gambling
and several yards behind him, stole
as noisclessly, the ponderous figure
of the indefatigable menial.  The
gambler huddenly turned, and dis-
appeared in a dark, narrow passage,
traversed it, ascended two long
flights of steps, and entered the
gambling room. Four or five men
were playing at one of ihe tables,
but were too deeply buried in the
fearful enchantment of the game to
notice the entrance of Higgs.” Put

“doon
- ¢reant.
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rilmeoere, who sat silent and alone

by the fire, with his face buried in
his hands, slowly raised his head

~and kindly saluted his pretended

friend. He looked much paler than
usual, and his eyes, although they
had the appearance of having been
wet by tears, shone upon Higgs
with a fearful, uncarthly luster; for

. beneath their gaze, the latter ‘;t'u'tf,d

back, as if he imagined Gilmore had

o dlscovezed the brutal Mot whick hLe

had set on foot for his destruction;
but the Llundne;a of Lionel's saluta-
tioh as he sald “ {iood eveuing Sdm-
uel,” quickly quieted the unwelcome
tears of the suspicious gambler: It
seems a little strange that he could
posaibly put on an air of friendship
townrd the very man, whom he now
well knew, froin what Clar endon
hipd told hit a night or two before,
was exerting every secret energy ‘hr_'
posaessed, for his destruction,  None
but those posseased of the generous
and even temperament of Lionel
Ciilmore, could have smiled upon
such ' a l)lood thirsty and malignant
enemy. But he was now only wait-
ing the signal of the mysterious
marksman te seal the deserved
of the black-hearvted mis-
His time had not yet come,
however. There were more crimnes

for him' to perpetrate, more villainics

for him to instigate, more human

DMlocd in waiting for his insatiable

thirst. The dark web of his infiumny
was not vel unraveled. . We have
ot reached the middle of the sick-
cning catalogue of hix guilt.
eud is yeito come — biood ilows eve

-that, and hearts quiver in death.

“ Cheer up, cheer up, you look
down-hearted, man)”' said Higgs, in
his ar‘customed familiar manner, as
he approached the fireplace, and
seated himself by the side of his

intended victim.
“You read. me rightly, Higgs,”

The

said Liouel, for in truth I feel some-
what down-hearted. I was think-
ing when | heard your tread on the
atairs, of my Florenee, my dear,
dear, but faithless Florence. Mem-
ory had traveled - back over the
sickening desolation of intervening
years, over the scattered wrocks of
disappointed hepes, and blasted

.promises, and I again found myscl{

by the side .of her whom I loved,
and still love with a strength of
feeiing, which nothing but the chill
of death can ever obliterate. Again
we atrolled, arm in arm, ag of yore,

alonig the graveled. ld.wn-‘a of her

father's p'uk, and when heaven had

put on her jewelry, and the mild
luster of the moon was abroad,
again we wandered through the
winding paths of the common, and
told over and over our tales of love
and congtancy, and looking forward
to the unknown future, thou"hl of
the happiness in store for us. Bat,
vain, vain indeed, arve all these fanta-
wies of false-picturing memory. The
glimpse of joy thal has come back
to me from the tomb of the past,
has but added a deeper, gloomier
rhade of sadness to the present and
future, now that reality proves the
uttey falsity of {hat fancied joy.”
“Why, man, you are uuusually
(*!f)quont to-night,” said Higgs, plac-
ing his feet upon the fender, and
throwing himsell’ bark in his ca-
pacions chair, with a careless in-

Jdifference.

“If it be cloquence, it is but the
uluquon(:c of love, and fecling, and

‘ N)I rOW.

“By heavens! it is a strange
matter to me, why you will atick to
the memory of that cursed woman,
in the way you do, when she has
cut up xmn rlggmw in the manner
she has.”

“lt may seem strange to you, to
me it does not.”




84 THE QUTLAWS OF NEW YORK; OR,

“Yes, but think of the nsage,”
continued Higgs, with more earnest
ness, “and yet cling to her like a
drowning man to a straw. You

love her, in fact; she who has dis- -

dé’lined, trampled, and insulted you.
Bah! I .would sooner put a stone
to my neck, and uy a nap at the
hottom of the bay.”

“ Higgs, disdain ts but fuel to the
flame of some men’s love; | belong
to that elass. [Morence was so
beauttful in countenance,
tionate in heart.”

“Pshaw ! would yoa love the cm,f

though his hide be =mooth and
spotlo%, i he should snap at your
heels P You might with just as
much propriety love the fizard for
his painted skin, or tiie chameleon
for his variegated habit, as a beau-
tiful woman for her beauty, not her
heart, for face not her soul, for hoer
tongue not her mind.”

“ Death, Higer, not aught that
you will ever say, can alony sepa-
. rate my thoughts, and my aflections
from Ilorence Hamilton. Florence

had a mind and heart of finer and

nobler mold than fells to the lot of
ordinary women,”

“ That may all be, but. 1 guestion
it some, for we always fhiulk the
githwe love full a dozen ecarats
finer than anybody else; then 1
would not kick up the blaster that
you do for an angel, even.”

“1 make no doubt that my con-
versation gcems foolish at times, for
these love matters seem foolish to
us all, until we get in love ourselves,
and then, nothmtr oh carth i3 so
important.” .

“Well, I give you some allowance
for you know ihat love has made
fools of the greatest men in the
world, and why should it not make
a fool of you? But it that Florence
‘was such an angel as you make hev
out to be, how came she to treat you

so aflee-.

in the unlady-like manner in which
she did-—ship you without a prova.

cation or a ecause? Now don’t talk

to'tne! she was one (JE Satan’s
building.”

“I mn not so sure as that was
done without 2 provocation, or a
cause;” said Gilmore, with a mean-
ing emphasis, for what old Claren-
don had told was fresh and vivid in
By mind.  “Yes” continned he
“there was treachery of no common
flagrancy connceted with that, to
me, mownful afair, and my prayer
is, that a just FHeaven will roveal it,
ere [ lay my heaid -in the grave,
Oh that [ may again see my Fle-
renee, and elagp e

2 ‘"sfup othou will never see hee”

“ What, why #7 ~

“The earth is above her Hoson.
Would’st thou lock upon a handful
of bones from which the werms had
knawed the molded Hesh, fong,
long azo, and demove the sods,
whicly the grass of two summers
has carpeted, from the tomh of Plo-
rence Hamilton, in the cemetery at
Boston 27 "

“CGood God, are

3 OWh

¢ you speaking the
truth ¥ Florence  Hamilton been
dead two years? Ilo you sprak
the truth, I say, or am I listening 1o
8 ial&ehood [ ‘

“'Truth Sir, every \\Ul‘(l truth.”

“ Florence Hamilton dead ?”

«{ have told you as it is, {ov I jest
not' in matters- that concern the
dead. T have heard it to-night from
a sonrce that cannot be doubted.”

“Then has the star of hope that
Lias cheered the darkness of 50 many
years, ceased forever to brighten my
dreacy pilgrimage on carth!
have the faint for¢eshadowings of
future joys censed to fascinate for-
éver! all things carthly are loath-

some to me, now that she, my

Florence, my sweet Florence is. no
more. 1 welcome death.”

Then
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It is somewhat surprising that
Gilmore shonld have so implicitly
bhelieved this statement of the death
of Florence, when he kunew it came
from the mouth of & man in whom
he could not plac‘v a shadow of con-
fidence; but the fearful announee-
ment came upon him so unexpm‘t—

edly, and suddenly, that it secmed

to rob him in part of his reqson.

“ Lionel, you are foolish to let
your weakness triviph over yon in
this manner,” said Jiiggs, as the

" former Llobod Lis last rewsark. “Ue-

stir yourself, and shake from your
spirits this womanishuess.”
“Iliggs, 1 never can shake oflf

these feelings; they witl work upon

wme till they wear out lie. You

~may call it weakness in me; Tinar-

vel not ab that. Even I am myse]l',
sometimer, ashamed of .my “own
sorrows, but I camnot flee from
thero Lhcy are fastened upon me,
irrevocably fastened,” -

“Pshaw ! pshaw! Gilimore, your

words bespeak the baby’s  intel-
leet, and not the stern unshrinking

fortitude, and iron energics of man--

hood. Come, drop these thoughts,
and let us have a little of the ¢ care
easer, and then a throw or two at
the fable. We will go in against
Roberts and the old Carolinian,
they’ll have light fare to pay on
their gold going home.”

# No, whilé 1 live, I will never
touchk another card. I have sinned
against God and m'm lono enou‘rh,
1110' 24, Pm done now.’

€ H.L, ha, ha! what tho deuce has
been upsetting your brain 27

“ Iigt, hist, man 1™ said Gilmore,

| - pointing significantly toward the
- door, “did. you not hear a noise

there ?*
“ Noise! the d 1 no. What
heard you?” quickly interrogated

‘Higgs, looking w11d]y Lowm-d the

entrance. &

but fearfully distinet.

_way into the entry,

“Something like alow, suppressed
cough,” retwrned Gilmore.

“By heavens, the throat that
made it, shall never cough again.
Ul try the temper of this qtevl upeon
it!” and he rushed with a terrible
cxecration in the direction of the
door.

The gmnblers at the table, the
aceustomed  placiduess of whose
minds had been considerably ruiiled
by the tirst exclamations of Gilinore,
were aow in the highest stale of
excitelnent. Mmutm“, velling, and
swearing, they dashed furiously alter
Higes, and all jammed one agains
another, into the davk entry at the
head of the stairs. A voeice, which
sounded in its startling grumness,
like the voice of a beast, sent forth -
2 long, loud yell of deliance.  An
instant, and a bard, sudden noise,

‘caused by the sudden outgoing of
¥y gomng

the breatl, simitar to that created
l)} a short po“eliul f‘\tlti()ﬂ came
from the saine strong ]Iin;.;h, and
a sound like the crushing of a
human skull came on the car, low,
One faint,
dying groarn h a groan as the
last gasp of mortality can alone
utter, rose out of the dark entry,
and . crash ! erash! down the long
stairway rolled a dead lump of in-
animate matter, which, but a mo-
ment before, had been strong and
athletic with life, and bright and
intelligent with animation. One
of the gamblers had fallen beneath

the gigantic stroke of the mysteri-

ous cnemy, the huge proportions of
whose form were slightly revealed
to view by the light that found its
The remain-
ing gamblers uttering an exclama-
tion of astonishment, fell back,
amazed at the un(,prct(‘d durmg.
of their unknown antagonist.

“ Forward here! iotward!” ex-.

" claimed the clear, bravery-inciting
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tones of Lionel Gilmore's veice, as
he left his scat by the five and ap-
proached the scene of disturbance.

In the failing back of the men he

saw the reasonable probability that
one person was to defeat the whole
party, unless zome effective and de-
cisive movement was quickly made.
“Forward! I say, and make fast the
intruder, but harm him not for yous
lives.”

The fiercencos of the giant's eve
relaxed, and the lofliness of his
staturc coniracted before the un-
trembling voice, and dauntless and
towering front of the fearless speal-
er, as he now rushed upon  him,
with the impetuority of madness
itself.

Iliggs and the others, nerved with
energy by the bravery of Gilmore,
and smarting with the thonght of

their murdered associate, now presy--

ed forward.

The experienced .eye "of the cor-
nered man, plainly saw that this
second onset, directed as it was by
the present fearless leader, would.
soon overcome him. His enly hope
rested in flight. He straightencd
up his long neck, and threw back his
magsive shoulders, drew up his lank,

muscular frame to a hight terrible, in -

the uncertainty of the intention which
-called forth such a menacing attitude,
and, like an enraged heast in o cage,

-glared witheringly around upon his .

foes. A powerful leap forward —
a sudden shout of defiance, and with
the swiftness of the wind he plunged

downward, hotly pursued by the

infuriated gamblers.  In the know-
ledge of the stairway, which long
acquaintance had given the latier,
thoy possessed a decided advantage
in the race over the fugitive, the
darkness materially impeding his
progress, while it afforded compara-
tively little - obstruetion to theirs.
Notwithstanding this disparaging

WA
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mequality, the pursued nobly Leld
his own down the first flight, but in
his headlong precipitancy and be-
wilderment, he had forgotten that
the sccond flight turned directly to
the "left, and he dashed straight
forward and came in contact with
the rough stone masonry, with a
crushing and deadly force. Like

an.inebriate, rendered reasonless by .

intoxication, he groaned painfully,
reeled back, then forward, and tum-
bied' like a log, headlong down the
long stairway. o
“Come on, men! come on! our
work is done for us,” shouted Higgs,
rushing on in the van of the party.
Gilmore ascended to the Toom
and took his scat by the fire, and

scemed in deeper thonght than éver. -
“1Ha, ha, the fellow’s skull must
have got & sore bump against them

#tone,” said one of the men.

. “Yes, replied Higgs, “and a just
retribution.  Its his own fault; if a
man runs into the fire he must him-
sell’ be responsible for the burning
he gets.  He should have looked to
his own business, and not put his
fingers into his neighbor’s pie. But
let us on at a quicker rate, the
fellow may be playing us'a game.”

“A dead man wonld not be over
likely to be playing us a game,
Higgs,” vaid one of the men, as hé
raised the head of the giant.

“Hal youhave found the fellow,
then,” exelaimed Higgs, who was
several feet irom the former speaker.

“ Iis journey down the stairs must
have knocked the corners from his
bones, or he’d not rolled a distance
like this ~— dead, did you say ?7

“ Yes, dead as a dried herring.”?

“ Ho, Gilmore ! where'is Gilmgre?”

“ He has gone up.” o

“ Its just like him, he’s no coward
though, not he. He's like a lion

while there’s danger, hut that over

and he's like a lamb, There’s not

»
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so much as a pin's point of coward-

‘ce in his nature, but he dreads the
right of blood, it malies him sick.
There, whese groan was that? by
heavens, the fellow lives ! Up with
him there, boys, and bear bim above,
we'll know more of the rascal, if he

¥ lias a tongue, and strength to use it.”

The body was accordingly carried

$ up the stairs, and into the gambling
g DO,
% climpse of the countenance, as its
¥ pale and rugged outlines were re-
g vealed by the faint light of the low-
$ hurnt lamp.
§ 0 conceal ‘the outward indication

Gilmore quickly caught a

Hard was it for him

of his astonishment, as he recognized

in the uncouth being before him, the

huge servant, who, several years

§ clore, had prostrated him on the

pavement in front of the Hamilton
manston in Doston.  No less -was
the astonishment of Higgs, ag he
wivw, in the same personage the
servant of Celonn] Howard:

“['know the man,” said he,“by

heavens, 1 know him! His eyes
! adly bruised as 1
open! not so badly braised as

§ :lionght. Outwith the pannel there!

We'll put the gentleman where he'll
not be apt to hurt the healing of his

§ woeunds by over exercise.”

A man approached the castern

| vatremity of the room, slipped aside

& narrow molding, touched a spring,
aad a small door flew open, reveal-
g o, blank as impenetrable to the

human vision as o wall of ebony.

The man disappeared in this blauk,

and in ashort time the snapping of .

another epring was heard, and he
rnon broke again into the light.
“Drag him  in, all is ready)”
Dy ] ’ ; = )
said ke, ‘ :
It was done, and the spring doors

elosed.. The next thing to be done

was, tobring up their dead associate,
Taking a lamp, two men descended,
and returned, bearing the body. They
lnid it carefully on the table, that

" table, which, so short a time before,

raltled with the throwing of dice,
and over which the same clammy
and motionless form that now rested
upon it, had so oflen leaned, wrap-
ped in the indeseribable charms of .
the gaming spirit’s eachantinent.
There he lay, ghastly and stiff; his
skull crashed in,and horribly broken.
BNearcely less pale and deathlike
than the faces of the dead, were the
faces of the living. _
Not a step, nor a whisper, nor

any audible sound, save an oecca-

sional mournful groan from the feel-
ing Gilmore, jarred on the melan-
choly stillness of that reom of death,
What a change had a few moments
there wrought? A gambling house
transformed to o houose of the dead,
a gambling table, the receptacle of
a corpse, that, in life, had Ianghed
and cursed, drank and slept by its
side.. The dead, was & man who
never had an enemy ; whom all his
aswociate gamblers held in high

estimation. Iie was an open-heart--
ed, jocular, and witty fellow; but

his open-heartedness, his jocularity,
and his wit were now forever gone.
Forever closed were the lips which
once shoue with smiles, that their
own lively repartees ereated.  Dim
were the eyes, and pulseless the
temples, and still the bleood forever.

The stars of that lonely midnight

locked down upen several men sul-

lenly at work in the far cqrnir of
the graveyard. . A little  distance

from them lay 2 body enveloped-in
a sheet ; 1t was soon raised, and let

“down inte the grave, which the

-This was the
The lizht of

men had formed.
burial of the gambler,

the approaching morning had begun
to paint its vermilion on the lower

verge of a transparent drapery of
clouds, which curved beautifully
along the eastern horizon, ere this
mournful task was completed.
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CHAPTER XIIL
Oh ! man may bea with suffering ; his heort
"1s a strong thing, and godlike in the grasp
Of pain that wrings mortality ; but teur
Ona cord affection clings Lo, purl swe tio
That binds hiw to womun’s delizate Tove,
Aund his greut spirit yickieth like » reed,
TN P Wus,

‘Asour nine o’clock, on the next
‘night following the tragedy of the
last chapter, Lionel Gilmore, on-

veloped in his capaclows Spanish .

- cloak, stocd before the lLittle tenc-
ment of the mysierious marksinan,
He knocked lightly, the door soon
opened, and he stood in the presence
of his presorver,  Gilmore scizod
the old inan’s hand, and shook it
with a warith thut proclaimed his
regard as expressively as the strong-
¢st language could have done.

" “Welcome, welcome, young mnn?
said Clarendon, with a deep. and
fervent feeling in his manner and
utterance, “1 love to look upon

thy [ace, and listen o thy soice, it

makes my old hieart young and light
again, aid Tobs it of its grief and
care.’” ]

“1 know not why, venerable, and

- noble friend. 'l never thought there -

was aught about’ me to inspire
regard or atiract attention.” :

* Not so, but | see something dif-
ferent in thee from what other men
do. There is an inner charm in
thy very nature which, somchow,
links thy soul -to inine, why it is,
1 know not.”

“It is strange, strange indeed.”

“1 suppose. you have come to-
night with the wish of having me
fuliill my promise of telling you
more about mysclf, and iliges, and
-other things?> -

“Yes.” : oo

- “ Well, thirty years ago, 1 stood
at the hymenial altar by the side
of Mary Frwin. This was in the
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cify of Doston. " 1 Joved mry Mary a4

- believe no man on earth ever loved

before, she was so lovely, so sweet
and so confiding; und then she hag
such a-heart, so noble, so generous,
and so angel-like.  Yes, yes, Mory,
thou wert an angel.  Never hayve

these cyes rested on one like thee!-

But the leaves of many autumns
have strewn her grave ; and when

1 last visited it, the Iittle green

mound above her ashes, where,
years ago b planted a rose tree ang
an ivy vine, had sunk away and
left o grussy cavily where it stood.
and no tracc of the tree or vine wus
there,  But 1will mo back.
hut a dream to e, as, in memory,
Flook away back throuzh the gloam
and tears of the past,to that paptial
SUCLC.
Fean now see the bright smiles, and
kindling eyes of Mary as their peer-
less Joveliness beamed npon
Yes, 1 was happy then, and with
my thoughts of gonung happiness, 1
mitgled not the contemplation of
the sorrows, and dangers which
faturity developed.  T'wo  bright-
haired, laughing children blessed our
union. Eveline was three vears
old at the birth of William. Time
passed on, and Williatn had reached
his thisd year.
sky had hung above us, but the
darkness of uncxpected misfortunes
was doomed soon to destroy its
loveliness.

and mysell.  Iveline scemed bui
a little miniature of her mother, she
looked so very like her, Iler blue
melting eyes, her dark, heavy ring-
lets, ber sweet, bhird-like voice, and

her heart-born smiiles were charm-
“ing to. strangers, and how much
more so must they have been to me.

She had an almost angelic disposi-
tion, kind, generous, and sensitive.
I'loved my boy dearly, but it was a

Tt 2cems .

Ol ! Lwas happy then, and -

As yet, a clodless

They +were beautiful.
children, at_least, so thought Mary
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Fierent kind of love from that
&4ich I {elt for Fveline.
for more for herself, and the present
Ratifications she aflorded mie, than
& any abstract quality or hope of
§iure romuneration.
8 ioved for that which 1 vainly dared
# dream the f{uture woukl make

Bat William

bin — the perpetuator of my name,
ie defender of my honor, my solace
nd support, when old age should
fane upon me. I saw in his high,
oad brow, and sharp; and piercing
ve, and strikingly noble ieatures,

Bie spirit of genius.
2 It was in the (il Mary and
Fisclf had occasion to he gone

n ome two  dayvs, and we left
he chifdren in charge of our maid.
nthe night of the day on which
e lefi, after laying William asleep
I the eradle; she left the house for
pc purpose of calling on a sister
pf hees, who lived over the way.

1 “On ber return. the cradle was
npty, and as Fveline had fallen

pslecp previeus to her absence, there

ks nonte to tell of the whereabonuts
P Williain, A search was com-
ienced that night by the neighbors,
ot the lost was not to he found.
bou can imagine my surprisc and

Fovow on returning home, but the
forow of Mary, the imagination
ot picture. - With the untiring.

jiergy  of parental aflection, long
it 1 search for my boy, but |
frarched in vain. - He was forever
pone from my sight.  Oh, William,

fould to God I kpew thy deom!

op, 1 do: old Ifiggs, my deadly
fiemy, destroyed thee.” ‘
¢ What ! exclaimed . Gilinore,

Rarting from his. seat, “ who mean

on, by old Higgs ?7

“The father of Bamuel Higgs, he
ho iy now plotting thy destruc-
on,

bearted pup.  He had ever been my

I loved.

“heart and

. The old dog was as shrewd,
ks merciless, as beastly as his black-

§9

‘most deadly erié:ny, as deadlly as his

son is now. But years have passed
gince he gave up his last account..
Well, that old villain, who had al-
ways songht every means -in his
power to do me harm, must, 1 think,
in 1y absence, have hired some
desperado to dispose of the child.”
“(Can it be,” exclaimed Gilmore.
“can it be that a man would be so
lost to every fiver feeling and no-

-bler impulse of humanity ?”

“No man could, my . friend, but
old Higas was no more a man than
is chis offspring. #0 William had

Been our only child, T doubt very

muih whetlier Mary conld have sur-
vived his logs: but Bveline was yet
left to-her, and the love that had for
merly been divided hetween the two,
was now centered in her,  But the
healihful glow which a buoyant
an unstrigken apirit gives
the check, never after shone on hera.
She' felt the Blow as a womban’s
heart alone can [eel.  Long did
little  lveline, she who has long

slept the sleep which mortals can-

not disturb, long .did she mourn
over the loss of her endesired bro- '
ther.  Her merry laugh never rang
with the clear and careless theiil
which marked it before. " A melan-
cholly, which ghe never iully re-
covered from, seemed to have chang-
ed her very nature: She no longer
took part in the festive merriment.
of her playmates on the commons,
for she cared not for company, she
wished to be alone with her books,
Yet we loved-her not the less; she

Cwas more kind and beawtiful, if

possible, than ever.”

“That struck eleven, did it not?” -
said Gilmore, as the solemn echo of
the city clock died <lowly away on
the still, frosty arr.

“ Yes, it grows late, but { have a
little more to ‘say, yet to hear that
little will make .your heart ache.

'
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- But are you aware that every mo-
ment you remain heu, your hfe is
in imminent perii ?°

« do not know that I am in :my
more peril here than 1 should be
elsewhere.”

“You will find but slight plotec—
tion. here.”

“The pmof is too htI‘Onf" to the

vontrary. Buf you are in as much
danger as myaselt)”

“What iz the meaning of your
remark ?7 .

“ Higos has sworn that }ou shall
die. b 8

“{fe has done that vears aO‘O,
‘but [ fear not the brute, he never

& harim me.” ..

“ You spoke in the outset of my
peril, why is thore more danger to-
aight than formerly ?"

“0Oh! young man, it is well that
thon hast o vigilant guard; it is
well that 1 walch ovér and shield
ihec night and day. Know you not
1hat \’V) att has fixed to-night as the
tirae for his second '1ttempt at your
fite? lliggs lm~. again visited him
singe | saw you. ‘ :

“1 thought Wyatt was de ad !
Then the bublet which you sent from
thie old hovel did not prove fatal ? >
~ *No, no, the scoundrel is far from
dead; he has not yet done his allot-
ment of evil.”

“ Please proceed with your nas-
rative; the knowledge of danger
shall not interfere \uth the asten-
fion with which I shall listen.”

CHAPTLDL XIV.

As T looked,
J he quivering of lior lids, that lay like feaves
OF olubaster on her darkened eyed,
And the slight trombling of her parted lips
Suddenly died away, end all was still,
Lifs was no more. J. G. Peacivar.

ers little William’s
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But thero beamed a smile,
. So fixed"and holy, from that marblo brow,

Deuth gassd, sudleft it thera ; he dared llﬂtaha[

The sigunet ring ot Heaven,
Mns. Sreourany.

“ L» ELINE Liad reached her fifteent) 3
"Samuel Higgs had been 3
“weekly visitor at my house for sov: |
1 saw that he enter§
tained; or pretended to entertain, g
stroug regard for my child, and she}
loved him with all the strength of §
Yes, poor, conliding,§
Listle]

year.

eral months.

first affcetion,
guiltless thing! she, in her
Lnowlf\dwo of the dvooptne snarey

which lie in life’s pathway, she be-§
lieved man too noble and Ged-like}
a being, to be capable of wrong|
believed niot that a heart of dce, andf
o mind of bascness, could shunbe:|
beneath a sunny smile and an iniwo.§
She loved him withi
the fervor and tenderness of child-j
the firstd
Eler sen-§
sitive bosom seemed filled with o
Jjoy, and her very being surroundedf
by a kind of happiness whose ec )
stacy and brightness, the most hea-§
venly pieturings of her childhood}
Ay fmn
I saw the rose hue, which for yean

eent dialeet.

ish endearment. It was
love of her young heart.

dreamns had mever equaled.

had not been ther e, come out on the

EnOWYy winteneaq oi her soft th‘ol\«

as fresh and lovely as in other days,
loss had, for ihe
first thine, taught her that emth Wik
not heaven.  Again her loagh wae

as merry, though diveeted of thef
wild ireedom of childish wanton|
ness, and her smile as Bweet, as they)
had been before the bhwhtest trou|

ble had impaired the meioa} of the
one and darkened the ‘beauty of thej
other,
existence, ushered into a new world|
of whose brightness and felicity she

had never had the faintest concep-§
tion —- the existence. of love, thef
She sometimes§

world of atlection.
almost seemed to imagine herself

Higes

She was bOl'll into a l'lCW
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fee from ‘the earth, and all mere
cm'thly agpirations, and to be en-
joying the imperishable happiness
ui Heaven — for all that makes
Heaven is love, and the human
heart is never so near it as when
filled with that holy sensation. You
may think | am extravagant, but [
once loved,myself, and I know its
strength. It is mighty, it is resist-

less, it is stronger than' death. 1.

wondered not at Rveline’s forming
an attachment for young l—iiggs.
He was young, he was handsome,
he was guiltless then.  Though few

nen hm. ¢ a nobler brow, and a more

winning countenance than Samuel
at this tiie, still be looked
far better then. Years and crimes
have wrought strange changes in
his once fair face. Those who
knew him even seven years ago,

“will not remetnber him now.”

“1 do not understand,” raid Gil-
more, “why you should allow the
ron. of your most deadly enemy to
be so intimate with your daughter.”

“ Would you curse the ehild for
the erimes of the parent? 1knew
no il of Higgs; he was an inne-
cent boy then. Lesidos, throughout
all the diflicultics which existed be-

tween his father and myself, he had

always been kind and respectiul
toward me.  But that same cursed

“hypocrisy which now so strikingly

distingaishes him, was then the
geeat master passion of his being,
yet Iknew it not. The demon of

the soul slept then, but it has since

aweke in the full tul'o of its now

slumberless existence.

« It was a warm moonlight even- -

wrr in June. Samuel and Eveline,
w3 tiu ¥ had often done before, wan-
dered, arm in arm, to the common.
The atmosphere, low, murky, and
sultry, betokened a storm. 1 noted,
as I east my eye to the southward,
that lurid sheets of lightning spread
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broadly up from the horizon, and °
shone through the dark, still clouds -
with a b()lb[nﬂ and sullen glare.
Ere half an heur had gone by, the
first tone of the thunder came
moaning down through the motion-
less. air, growing louder and louder,
tifl it rose into a booming report
like that made by the discharge of
distant ordinance. Ten o’clock
came, but still Eveline returned not.
The storm-gad spoke with a more
terrible voice, but the hight of his
wrath - had not _yet come. Time
went on, and our ¢hild came nov.
Mary's alarm increased.  She rose,
put lamps in the window, opcncd
the door, cast one glance against
the wall oi gloom that rose belore
her, then ‘hﬂlllx back into a chualr,
and from her lips there came
groan that startled me.

~« < The lantern, wile,' said I, in o
quick voice, s I hueriedly dum,ml
myself. Intruth, hl]'wplClOllThd,L fowd
play was connected with the ab-
senee of Iveline, began strongly to-
force itself upon me. 1 knew well
the delicacy of her constitution, and
the caze with which her guileless
and unsuspeeting mind could be fed
astray by the superior cunning of
designing mea.

e thl, James 1’ L’\llﬂlm(‘d Ma-
1y, immediately on my speaking.

4 The lantern,” 1 replied; ©I can
do but little such a night as this is
without a light.

“¢ What do you inean, James? '3

“¢] amn going out to the-scarch.”

“:Thank God! thank God! that
vou have resolution o breast this
wwiul storm.

“1 took the lantern in my h'md
and lLified the latch of the outer
‘door. The wind came against it
with a force and suddennecss that
tore it from my grasp, and dashed it
back against the wall, and nearly
rent it from its hinges. The night

A
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was inicneely dark, and the loud
tempenst swept, as if conscious of ity
power, down the inundated street.
But 1 stopped not to reflect on the
toil and peril Liefore me.  Obstacles,
which otherwise seem insurmonnta-
ble, dwindle to mere nothings in the
deathless glance of parvental affec-
tion, B i ,
“I rushed out, and plodded my
way swiftly along the slippery pave-
ment. I reached the common. T

stood still and strained my sight’

into the darkness, until my eyes
ached, ~and their weakened' lids
dropped down. 1 listened intently,
but no objeet met my view, no sound
my car. “No light was to be scen,
save the pale circle of sickly radi-
_ance which my litile lantern strug-
gled to throw around it. - I raised
my voice to a hoarse pitch, and
shouted in the wild, unearthly tones
of mental agony. Dut the hoarser
voice of the merciless storm drown-

cd the impotent aceents of my own ;.

for it could not have penctrated a
single rod into .the’ roaring din of
that confliet of the elements. [ was
about despairing of {inding my child,
that night at least, when a faint
speck of light, on the opposite vergé
of the cominon, canght my eye. A
second did not clapse ere [ was
dashing toward it with a swiftness

which seemed more than human, -

and the line of desolation which
my progress made in the tender
shrabbery, was visible for a long
time after. |
with o strong hand 1 threw open
the door of the little house whence
it came.

" “4\What's to
devil are you about ?’ roared the
grall voice of a savage-looking mdn
within.. < Iave you no more sense
than to break in upon an honest
man at the dead of night, in this
kind of a style?®” -
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I reached the light;"™

pay here, what the-

»

“¢Pardon, sir,. replied I, “by i}
pray thee spare my time. The ]
portancé of my visit will apolbgizg
for the abraptness of my entrance

~“¢Take your carcass from my§
door, quick, before | have reason f3
‘help you. Dick Wyalt is not thel
man to be tamely trod upon in thi
way. Get you gone, or Pll breaid
your head.’ ‘

» . : ‘
“‘Hold! for God's sake, havof}
merey 7’ exclaimed I, in a feelingd

tone. ‘I have lost my chiid, my

lveline, know you ¢

“¢Ah1" interrupted Wyatt, (heff

wag the smine outlaw who now live§
in this city.) ¢Ah! the mystery off
the thing is showing itself, eh.

told that stripling there'd be g

afterelap to the matter; for 1 knewj
g0 pretty a face as that girl carried; §

belonged to a family who would not3
willingly lose "her.  The imploring]

look ehe turned on me, when 1 took §

her. in my armsy made my hean!
softer than it has been for years be-|
fore. c
hadwn’t been (er the ring, but !
“¢ For heaven’s sake, stop,” again
interrupted I, frantic with the sua-)
pense,
know you aught of my child ?’
“¢Perhaps so, be cool a moment.

About two houps ago, a smooth-§
faced stripling hired me to take a§
girl to the Jlower part of the town: §
1 knew 'thcr(: was wrong afoot, but §
wrong is my -trade, and gold its]

lever, so I did the work.”
“cGood heavens  lead me to the

spot, quiek,” 1 exclaimed, with great §

unpatience in my appearance,
“ifal ha!’ he grimly langhed,
‘I work for pay.

“%In an instant I, drew several §

pieces of gold from my pocket, and’
threw them toward him. With a

. tardiness that enraged me, he count-

ed them over and over, then said,
“iFour guarter eagles; one more’

T brathel.

I wouldn’t & done the job, if'it
“turning to ice in my veins.

“Tell me what you mean?}

e tinge
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musgt be added,  Tis a stormy night,
and the
rymaiiz.

“1 threw him another handiull,

rain will bring on my

and scemingly satisficd, he led the

way from  the house. . Winding
throuch sdéveral streets, we entered
a vazrow and lilthy alley, and after
wallowing through the mud and
water for several rods, a bright light

on an angle of a street, suddenly

met my gaze. My guide halted,
and pointing tosward the light, said,

“iThat's the spot,” and without
another woprd, he instantly disap-
neared. 1 rushed toward the house,
ror which wild shouts of boister-
sus merriment gose. My teeth in-
voluntarily ground against each
otlier, ax 1 contemplated the char-
acter of the koccupzints. it was a
I dashed open the door
with a frenzied energy, and stood
in the midst of the' astonished rev-
elers, A low, painful moan of ag-
ouy amote my car, | rushed to-
ward the source of the sound—and,
Oh, God! the sight that met my
gaze paralized all my strength. My
blood stood still, and séemed ax if
There,
upon o rude, slovenly couch, pale,
ghastly, and still s the dead, her
eyes sunken, and her lips: bive with
of coming dissolation,
there lay, oh, God! there lay my
~hilil., For a moment, ] folt nerve-
less, and scemed as i sinking to the
thoor—it was hut « woment that 1
fele thus, "Revenge sent its fire
threugh my trame and along my ar-
teries, and the blood, heated by its
influeace to an uanatural temper-
alure, dashed Dboiling -~ throngh  its

vhannels, and every physical fune-

tion wseemed nerved with a foree
which they never before had pos-
seased.  Withering and burning
must have been the glare which 1
then threw around apon the guilty,

a3

and still -specehless, tenants. My

rolance met” that. of the villainous

s quailed as -
the guilty ever quail beneath the in-
nocent spirit they have wounded:
But quickly recovering, and fearing
the consequences of longer inac-
tion, he cried out, in the same cner-
getic volce whizh has since eharac-
terized him,

“c¥len give us your help. Let
us out with yonder intruder; what
busivess hos the drunken covey
here ?° ' ‘

“¢Py the gods! boy, you shall
die 1" exelaimed 1 in a voice which
made every heartin that room, save
Samuel Higgs’, tremble. < You
shall dic ! and T rushed wpon him,
more like a beast than a man. 1
felt strong enough, 2t that moinent,

Hizgs, and he quailed

“to have ernshed a szeore-like him.

1le made an eflort to vesist me, but
the eflurt was in vain. One blow
paralized the arnn which he thrust
powerfully toward me, and 1 seized

~him' by the throat with a suffoeating

grasp.  The mnails of 1y fingers
pierced through his skin, and sank
deep into his neck, and his face be-
cnune almest the color of ink., 1l .
tried to eall for mérey, but in vain. .
His lower jaw dropped down, and
hig tongue protruded {roamn his month,
1 thought him dying, 1 unjoosed my
grasp, and he tuinbled to the floor.
I then carefully scized lveline in

my right arm, and taking my lan-
tern, dashed throngh the midst of
the amazed dehauchers, I made my
way home, with a speed that cx-
hausted iny frame {o such a degree,
that I had bavely zudlicient strength
to lay my poorgirl on the hed, when
i sank down in a chair, powoiless.
Mary bent over the wretched suf-
furer, and koon proclaimed that she
she yet lived. HRestoratives were
immediately applicd, and she woon
revived. The gilken cord on which
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life bung, had been forever severed,
Day after day, and night after night,
did Ler mother and myself watch
by her bedside. She was still all
gentleness and all love. No mar-
mur of complaint, no petulant ex-
pressions ever escaped her lips.
Ah, while life remains, 1 never shall
forget the agony experienced daving
that brief sickness. She became a
mere skeleton, and all her beauty
gradually faded away, till she seemed
not like the same being. Ierbreath
grew shorter, and shorter; her cyes
grew dim, and lcr sense of hearing
nearly departed, yet her smnile chang -
ed not with the decay of her phys-
ical beauty—sickness could not de-
stroy it, nay, wot cven death itself,
for it rested on her clammy lips long
after the icy tyrant had done his
Aearful woik, and frozen up . the
fountains of existence, She died,
yey, my poor lovely and {ragile

ftower died, and has long since be--

come dust.  The tender stalks of
‘some  plants survive not the de-
struction of their blessons., The
bloom of health left Mary’s checks,
and she faded, even as the rose
fades that puts forth its beauty in
the chilling scdson  of | autumn.
Grief for the loss ol Eveline, dis-
solved the golden bow! that con-
tained it.
weeks had passed, ere she slept the
quict, eternal sleep by the side of
poor, ruined veline, and I'was left
"alone, without a liend to comfort
me; or o single glimmer of lidpe to
bwoy up my sinking soul. There I

stood, in the {riendless desert of life,”

like a tree which ‘winter has robbed
of its verdure. Often did I ardent-
ly wish that God would permit me

to join my departed farnily, in that

Mlessed land” where the ¢ wicked
" cease from tronbling, and the weary
are at rest”  But time has, in a
wmeasure, lessened the intensity of

Ah! yes, wearcely four
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my mental sufferings, but i wi
never obliterate the memory of those:
poor children, and that sainted wife,
nor destroy the hatred which 1 feel
for their soulless murderer ; no, ney-
er! never! It may be asin againsg
high heaven to hate a fellow-being’
as I hate Samucl Iiggs, but God
knows I cannot help it.” '

“1t is no sin to hate.a beast,” ex-
claimed Gilmore, whose mind had
hecome unusually heated, and who

bhad, during the old man’s mournfui

nwrative, imbibed a deeper feeliny
of detestation [or Higgs than ever.

“’Prue, true, so I sin not in hating
Sawm. Higgs.” ‘

CHAPTER XV,

All is =1ill, and the night
s bending from her throne of beuuty down,
Witl stili ptard hurning on her uzure crown,
Lutense and eloquently bright. :
o A3 Mrrpux.

Oh, I have left the dearly loved,
The home, the hopes of other yoars, -
And carly iuiny puthwuy provad
Life's rainbow hues were formed of tears.
’ Mus, Sarn,

“1ap your boy an'yupeculiarit_y

by which,you could recognize him,

il' you should happen to have the

good fortune to meel him?” in-

quited Gilmore of the old man.
“Nee him, see him!” reiterated

he sorrow-stricken father, © ¥ hove

1o wish to sec the dead.” ‘
“Iiec may be dead, or he may be
alive ; vou do not know for a cer
tainty.” . ‘
“1 remember a mark by which 1

of his left hand was gone.”
As he said this, Gilmore sat as il
pinioned to his seat.  Iis lipe quiv-
ered, and he fastened. a look of
scarching earncstness on the thin and

h
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* he drew off his glove and raised Lis
hand, and, as it caught ihe glanee
of the old man, he uttered o longy
exclamation of joy, in o tone of
feeling such as thie huinan voice is
alone capable of assaming, when
the possessor is overpowered with
sudden and unexpected joy. . Yet
he rose not, — his strenyth had left
him. .But Lioned jumped from his
seat, and rushed toward the gray-
haired marksman, exclaiming, “ My
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g father! my futher! thank God!

thanle God! I have found thee!”
and he threw his arms aronnd the
neck of his aged parent, from whom

§ le hiad been separated for so miiny

1

farrowed face of the old man. Then .

long and unhappy years, and for
& while they remained in that posi-
tiot, the tears of the {ather minglipg
with the tears of the son, the strony
affection of the aged, twining itselt
with the intenser affection . of the
young. ' ,
| Alfter they had, in a peasure,
recovered their composure, an ex-
planation on the part of Lionel
followed. o
He stated that ke had forgotien
all the events of his abduction,
being so young at the time, mernory
had failed to penetrate the nists of
succeeding years., The first he re-
membered was, living with a family
| by the name of Gilmmore, in Nalew.
| 1le was treated with such kindnoss,
t that he soon {orgot his parents and
b hecame the same as a child of the
| Gilmove’s.  And until he reached
| his tenth year, he actually supposed
them his legitimate relatives; then,
for the first time, they told hiin that

| withered his very heart.  Arriving
at his sixteenth year, he left Salem,
proceeded to Boston, and commenced
~business; and by industry and per-
severance ' lie soon gained quite a
little fortune. Lionel, after his first

outburst of allection for his father
s .

, : g L | he was a foundling, and th rd
could now tell him; the Little finger § g, an e word
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had subsided, sat some minutes in
deep silence, perhaps reflecting upon
the strange events of his troubled
life. Soon, his dark eye was scen
to fight ap with some inward enio-
tion. 1lis better nature was giving
way to the workings of the unnat-
ural passions which the thioughts of
his past ill treatment had aronsed.
He sprang to his {cet, exclaiming,
_as he finmly clenched his fists:
“ Ah, the demon! the demon! he
would exterminate our whole faily.
ile is not satisficd with muwrdering

my mother, and sister, but he nst

now murder me.  OGmuipotent God !
let thy curse vest upon him?  Let
him live till the pangs of conscience
drain out his blood «rop by drop,
and rot away his flesh piecemeal.
Then let him forever writhe in the
deepest, darkest cell of perdition !

The. harshuess which character-
ized these expressions, did not arise
so much from the natural prompt-
inge of the heart, as from the con-
templation of the wrongs which he
had suflered.

He seated himself, and in a
degree recovered -his composure.
During all this time the old man
gpoke not, buat the gaze he riveted
on his son was more expressive of
the feclings that were working in
his mind, than the most extravagant
words, ‘ “ ,

“ 1t would scem, father,” at length
sald Lionel, “ that we hoth lived in
Boston - for several years' at the
same time.” -

“Yen, | see it was so0,” replied

the old man, “and yet we were

ignorant of the fact—a fact, the
knowledge. of which, would have
made us both happy.
often in the city, and was well
aware of ‘your intended marriage
with Florence Hamilton; and of the
clandestine machinations of your
secret rival, Samuel Higgs.”

I met you -

e st S e T T

i,

e

i




96

“ What hecame of Florence Ham-
ilton after T left Boston?” asked
Lionel.

“ Shedid not marry & ‘»amuel Higgs,
I assure you.”

“ What then becare of her? [
am impatient.”

“ Her mother, who you remember
was a widow lady, a {ew months
after your disappearance, married a
very wealthy inan of this ¢ity, by the
name of Iloward, and the mother
and daughter soon came on to New
York, with the former. In compauy,
and even at home, Florence went by
the name of her step-father, being
ealled Miss 1Toward. ‘And no.other
than Florenee Hamilton is the Miss
Howard whom nggs is now ai-
templm«r to ruin.’

“ Great God! Isee! Isce! | have
been plotting the destruction oft my
own Florence. Finust see her im-
medimtdy I must expose Higgs’
. perfidy.”

“Pe not rash, | pray thef,, my
boy. Let coolness direct you, aud
you will surely succeed.” To repair
to her presence at this thne of night,
you must know, will never do. You
need not be afraid of Higgd plot
succeeding. She will not ll;aten to
him. Her thoughts are all on you.”

“How, her thoughts on me?

“Yes, she care ior no one tlse.
She has long since detected the
heartless perfidy which caused yowr
fall in her esteem, and has sorcly
repented of her-eonduet toward you.
She longs to see you.. She prays’
“for yoir wclhu‘ o ,

“ Thank God! thank God ! {feel-

ingly exelainied Lionel. = Higgs
has of course known,” continved he,
after a short pawse, “that Miss
Howard is the same Florence Ham-

" ilton with whom he was acquainted
in Boston?”

< Lertainly, he knows it.
‘has not recognized: him.

THE

But she
Time and
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art have wrought such changes in
hig countenance, that it is d.h]lOSt

impoussible to' believe him the same

person.’’

“ The servant, for whose supposed
murder, I camine so pear apprehen-
sion 'in Dosion,
city now.”

“ Yes, I woa well acquainted with
that transa.tion.  Your dagger did
not hardly do its deadly work. The
fellow recovered, and afier the mar-
riage: of his mistress, he removed
with her to this place.”

“Ts Florence’s mother still alive

* No, she died 2 year ago.”

“Tt is late, father; I believe I will
go to my rooms, for 1 need rest, and
feel a gevere pain at my temples.”

“ 1 fear for your safety.”

“ {ease to do .so, father. T have
passed through toe many dangers
to quail now.
on the morrow, when 1 will provide
2 better apartment than tius place
for vour comfort.”

“’God bless and be with you,” ex-

claimed the old man, as the former |

was elosing the door behind him.

CHAPTER XVI.

ITe Love acharmed life which would not yicld,
To one of wornan born. SHAKSPEARE,

Qh, wolul night ! Oi],wofuf night, woful nmhl
’ Imu

Turre was a piece of unfenced
ground, several aeres in exuwnt, in
the saburbs of the city, occupled
as a kind of lumber-yord, lying in
the conrse lionel ((m we shall

[ sce lives in this §

and by blocks. The. place was
wikled on three sider, by immmense
niles of staves and boards.

“1f the chap slips his head from

your noose this tine, you lose the

blunt, is that it, W)attr‘
of the men )

“ Yo, to—nig’nt is the last chance
the bargain gives me. But that
Hizgs may take it-inte his head to

‘asked one

“add  another twenty-four hours to

‘the time.  But come the worst, P've
got hig five hundred dollars, and its
nnd(‘r f'lﬂt(,mngs that the devil ‘and
all his imps can’t loose.
will no more than make me good

for the rough usage my shoulder

hlade cot from that old varlet’s bul-
fet, the other night."

“Twas aprac tised eye that aimed

¥ that pistol, by thé holies ! said the

I will see you again §

still call hiny) pursued, which he had |
either got to cross or go round. A

few minutes previoualy to his leay-

ing the house of his father, two men |

were there scen sitting in deep con-

verse on a plank elevated at either :

oliier.  “Just about an inech lower
woild have put not a few of your
shiners into the hands of the coflin-
maker.” .

“Ha, ha!” tauntingly laughed
the other, “and ‘hadn’t it been for
nature’s kindness in giving you a
swift pair of logs, the disscctors

“knife would have been chopping
Poor fool! to-

vour Hesh ere this
fight for life with your heels, as Jong
as you had sound bones at the ends
of your arms.  You must find an-
other leader, iff you pl'u. that gama
again,  Dick Wyatt harbors no cow-
ards under his wing.”,

“HBtop, caplain, Took you here a
breath.  IT§ had stood still, and al-
lowed the old devil to pour his salt-
peter into oy brains, what, think
vou, would have become of your-
self?  The d—d ldw-dogs would
have been making a supper on your
carenss in thirty mitates’ tme. 1

anly plmod tha cowanrd for your .

«ale. Pm the last men to run from
danger for the fearof it.  VWhen all
was clear, 1 dropped back, slipped

you on to my shoulder, and made

But that

“work.
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“to Lead quarters, which fact you al-

ready know.”

@ Oh, vou done w nll cnouwh, il
was but_]uhmg a little

“ Cursed pretty joking, I take -it,
to call a man a coward, when he is
no coward no more than yourself,
But Tl drop it.”

“You had better, and tha,i in

'shmt meter.”

“ A risky and o br'w old dog iy
that fellow whoe made such a bud-
den acquaintance with us from the
old hovel, through the medium of
his lead,” continned the former, aftor
a moment’s cessation. ‘

“jle's all that, and more,” re-
terned. Wyatt, “his hide is pmnt
againgt lend ; fordif it hadn't been,
the worms \vould have made a meal
from his flesh long ago.

dozen times, and my wenpons, as
vou can testity, seldom graze theip
The old gray-headed rascal
has thwarted me in some of my
finest plots; he is ever on my track,
like an infernal bleod-hound.”

“ Yes,” said the other, “and I
have pulled on him twice myself,
without drawing a drop of blood.
Ile is a strange, strange being, by
Lheavens, strange ! 1 wish—"

“ 1Tuah,” interrupted the leading

burglar, while his iron muscles drew

the rugged lineaments of his dark
ace into an expression which au-
gur¢d no trivial event. ¢ 1ush, did
vounot see acrouched human figure
by yonder pile of heading to the
right there?”

“ No, nor you either,” replied the
othaer; “all you see, was the shadder
of that bit of plank which the
moonlight jesf fell aginst.  Now,
Copum, dow’t let a shadder scare
you out of your wits, if you do, 'm
sare your footing will be on full as
miry ground as my own. 1 run for
a reality, you for a shadder.”

[ I've tested
- him on that point "at least a half
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“Silence, gir,” exclaimed Wyatt,
slightly enraged by the taunt of his
sarcastic companion. * No more
of your jargon; my eyes tell me no
liew.” _

“There 1 waid the formez person-
age, looking toward the heading,
and laughing Leartily, =~ You saw
something ol more conseqnence than

1 thought, a hog instead of a shad-.

“der”  And, indeed, a3 he spoke, a
ponderous specimen of* the mention-
ed species emerged from the range
of the pile, several yards beyond it,

“and granting sonorously at regular
intervals, lazily dragged Lis pam-
pered frame belind a neighboring’
stack of plank. . Wyatt made no

_Teply to his comrade, but sceming.
gatisficd that the moving ohject
which he had previously discovered,
and which had created in him no
little alavin,;was pone other-than
the peacecable tennant of the sty,
the muscles of his face relaxed
into their wonted stern and smile-
iess composure.

“ The devil must have had a hand

" in the molding of that Sam. ligys,
if we are to judge {roin his doings,”
said the snberdinate outlaw,

“Yes,” returned the leader, “ and
it I had half his cunning, bypocri-
sy, and basencss, I would risk all
the infernal sharks of the law {rom
the Battery to King's DBridge.”

«Don’t we waste time, Capum?
The fellow whose track we acent|
may spring our {rap without our
knowing it. Wouldn't it be best Lo
keep our blood [rom freezing, by
taking a peep alony the street in the
rear of the warchouses?” -

« When 1 order it, not before; 1
know my own husiness)” retorted

the leader, with that peculiar domi-

neering air of aflected  dignity,
which & man in power knows so
well how to assume. “ We know
Gilmore to be at the old marks-
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man's ;. we know, toe, that he must
retrn to his lodgings. We 'alsc
know, that he must cither cross this

“yard, or make his way round by the

street ; the party under Wagram

are ready for him that way, aond ]

he crosses here, his step must Le o
light one flor it to escape Dick Wy
att’s ear.”

“Well, why set here shivering? §
Why not attack the house of the |

old varlet, and have the matter end
ed {orthwith P

“ ¢ You might as well attack Beel
zebub in h--17" returned Wyatt,

“1 have made too. many attempts §

on that building and its mysterions
owner, . I have always lost one or

more men, and never yet harmedso §
much as a littdle finger of the okd |
He ‘always manages, by

man. _
means 1 never could find ouf, 1o ey

cape me in safety. 1 have known |

him befove to-day; yes, before Fever
saw this city. No, no, clear am |
of attacking a man whom | know
has him for a guard.
has taught me not to molest the
thorn, that will prick me in de-
stroying it, more than its destruction
will profit me.  Attack him!:aqssvel]
might you attack the lion. in his den,
or the tiger in the jungle.” -

“1 yield to you, for | dread the

old misereant as 1 dread snakes.
Iliz rifle leveled my best friend in
our last onget.  Wouldn't it be well
to keep an eye on the rear here?”
- ¥Yes. Take yonder piece of a
ladder; and step to the top of the
rear pile, and reeonnoitey

ng.  Our talking niay give the fel-

Tow's ear notice to take the bacl’

track, and so we lose hin.”

“ Right, right,” softly replied the
other, 2s hie raized the longest end
of a broken ladder from a pile of
staves, and setting it against the
-previously designated stack ol

Fxpericnve

By the |

way, a little more silence may profit |
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boards, ho rapidly ascended to their
sumnit. '

“ Hist, hist,” he earpestly whis-
pered, looking down toward the
feader.

- = What hear you?" whispered
the latter, as earnestly in retarn.

“ | neither hear nor see anything
now,” replied the man at the top of

| the ladder, “bat a moment ago, by

the powers that be ! just as the moon
showed a bit of her face, at the edge

& of yon bank of vapor, I saw a man

cro=s the gutter, just over the road.”

“Down! quick!” suddenly ex-
clalmed the wily ontlaw below, in
a tone as loud and earnest as his
mstinctive cartiousness would allow
him to assume.  “Down! I'll test
the strength of my own eyes, and
know what meaning there is in your

words.”' .

These exclamations had barely
fullen {rom ihe lips that gave them
atterance, ere the man - alolt de-
reended to the ground with a celerity
in his movements that plainly spoke
of an habitual readiness in the obe-

§ dience of his superior’s commands,

in an instant, a  highly-polished,

g cold-mounited pistol shone in the

steaudy grasp of Wyatt, as amoment-
Y grasp

Rary beam of light glanced from the
Hheavens, and his savage eye, light-

ing up with that fearful brightness,
vhich internal exciteinent ever fent
it, ran over the priming, then, with

gl coxe and rapidity of a beast

nured. to  diflicult ascensions, he
farted up the frail ascent. ‘

“Silence below, therel | kave
him,” exclaimed he, in a low but
deep tone, as helooked into the
tarikness, strefching boundlessly be-
ire him, with a hard and piercing

ook, “The gloomhides him now,”

be continued, atter a moment’s panse,
"but he yet approaclies — 1 have
hitn ! hush there! Make hand, and

foot, and tongue as if dead.”” le

‘09

rested his chin on the.inner edge of
the upper plank, while his hody
was supported by a vound of the
ladder lower down,.and his with-
ering eyes glared out from their
gloomy and bushy cavities, Iike cyes
of glass sct in ebony. There he
crouched like a foodless panther
whose natural savageness is ren-
dered doubly savage by the gnaw-
ings of hunger. There he watchl-
od, as a hyena watches the weary
footsteps of the fainting traveler ol
the desert.  Soon, he slowly raised
his head, looked piercingly {orward,”
then threw an anxious glance upwared
to the immense masses of supera-
bundant and disonited clouds which
eanopied the zenith and eastern por-
tion of the heavens, their snowy
and rugged edges, and gloomy cey-
ters, looking like the billows which
rock on the deep when the storm
has swept i, Lle looked to the
spol  where the moon was last
seen, and seemed impatiently long-
ing for the rcappearance of her
light. e loeked not tn wvain.
Soon a broad, black bank of vapor
broke suddenly asunder, and a thou-

_#and rays that formed a solid sheet

of glorious luster, poured out from
behind the fower half of the dis-
membered mass, and pilded with
their soft eflulgence the irregular
extremities of the broken cloud.
in a moment the white brow of* ti »
sweel moon came up to view, aii
she scud like an animated being
along the verge of the dense vapor,
her snow-white edge lookini like o
cirele of the richest sitver. Coolly,
and slowly did the merciless despe-
rado raise the muzzle of his unerring
weapon to the heart of his approach-
ing, and anapprehensive vietim,—
whom the littie Iight which the
simall visible portion. of the moon’s
surface shed around the spot, had.
enabled hitn to discover but a few




100

. vods in front—his fierce cye glanced
along the polished surface of the
fatal barrel, his finger trembled on
the deadly trigger. The doom of
the pedestman, whoever he might
be, secemed inevitably. b(,aled—-—stop’
look behind there! What means
that long, dark, and slender object,
rising steadily but silently -above
youdcr pile of heading? 1s it the
barrel of a rifle? there! a man’s
head, white with age, and the frost
of the night, peeringly follows it.
Unerring rly dou:, the aged marks-
wan level his fearful wvntoi death.
it points toward the Teart of the
crouched outlaw at the of the
Jadder, and it tr (-m\:m in the
ll Oon nerves 0{ lt‘: I);a b 1 owher.
Now,. murderer, thy time has
come! thou hast hath thy day — thy
“night is now. No more morhing
suné shall greet thy vision. No
more hours of business, no more
glittering dollars, no morve life shalt
thou know. Thy huge frame shall
rest with bleached bones and hollow
slulls, and thy flesh make food for
the larva of the charnel, while thy
soul, the cternal element, “hall make
“its. long home with the spirits of
the discmbodied, beyond the stormy
rubleon of life, where vrolls. the
great ocean of ctornity, in solemn
and everlasting ~grandeur.  Oh!
yes, thou human ficud, thy lips of
profanation shall now gasp out their
Inst word, thy gaunt limbs perform
the last exercize in the chill quivers

ing which precedes the clammy iei- |

ness of the last great wakeless
slamber ! Thy eyes shall open but
once more on this fair carth — this
bright, beautiful garden of God—and
when another morning shall break
upon it in jts freshness, thou wilt he
‘with thy kindred, trying the dread,
unfathomed, unlathomab]o myste-
ries of the life to come. Yes, thou

shaltdie! the doom which thou hast
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so ofien meted out to others, shall
now bhe meted out to thee.  With
all thy savage brutalities, with al}
thy countless crimes,—with -all thy
long-accumulating sins, shalt thou
appear before the bar of 'a justice-
dispensing: God, and there shalt

thou. quail and shrink, but. quail

and shrink in vain. Like a dricd
leaf in a furnace, thou shalt shrivel,
but unlike, that, never be consumed,
No, thou shalt not be annihilated,
though thou shalt endore the sick-
ening, crushing  oppression  that
would annihilate a tl].()l'lhill'ld mortal

ives.

CHIAPTER XVIL

His dizzy head sinks gradnally Tow, .

A through his side the last drops, elbing siow

I'rom the red .m.,h fult heavy, one by one.
Byrox,

Oh hmm 115, the His-blood strewns,
Fast from Ihy heart, llzy troubled eyes grow din.
Mes Flesava

Tur red fire

and in blue
in the

of an.invisible spirit,
wreaths the smoke curled

moonlight slowly, and playfully. A §

low moan, which quick!y rose iato

a far-reaching groan, of the acutest §
T the §
ladder, and throwing his huge arnus §
and ciatehing |

agony, came from the top of

far above his head,
desperately at vacancy,.as if for

support, the massive, hut rapidly- |

fainting frame of the dying outlaw

halanced for a moment on his tot- §

tering foothold ; the hlood gushed
from his chest, ‘mrl running dm\ t,
trickled in streams. from his fect:
his bloodiess fingers clutched the
edge of the plank, and, for a while,

& could have

]11 2y

streamed like a jet' §
of blood from the dark mnuzzic of
the acearately-aimed rifle; a sharp, |
piercing report broke startlingly on

the silent atmosphere, like the voice
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he clung to it with a tenacity which
it svumec} death itsell*could not de-
stroy:  And there he did eling tifl
his life enrrents became diy, and the
spark of lite went forever out.
“Then his hold loosened, and down-
ward tumbled a lvid and stifling
clod, all that remained of the noto-
‘rious outlaw; Richard Wyatt.,  1lis
“last curse had been utterce ast
blow dealt.  His companion fled at
a gpeed which nothing but fear
given him. By this
time, the man at whom Wyatt had
aitned his pistel, hiad comeup to the
spot where the desperado hiad fall-
en.  The old marksinan, who had
saved his life, left the pile of head-
&, whence he had sent his mes-
senger of death, and now approach-
od the same spot.

Lionel, (for it was none other,) as
we still eontinue fo call him, al-
thouzh the reader has, of course,
discovered. that Lis real nanie is
William Clarendon, threw his arms
aronnd his aged parent’s neck, and,
carried away. by the feelings of
gratitude which this third nbexpect-
ed preservation of bis life erepted,
kissed the sorrow-wrinkled dtoekq
of the old man, with all that féeven-
cy of aflection which cver clharac-
terized his trti};, noblo and generous
nature.

The old man s d.ld in n\pl'umtmn
of the present mystery, that he [eft
the house, soon after Lionel, with
his rifle.  Knowing the dmwor that
threatened his son, he hirried for-
ward by a (hﬁu‘ent route, reached

the lamber-yard before hiin, and

!imling that the desperadoes were
there, Iying in.wnit for the latter,
he .«ecremd himself hehind 1he pile
of heading, in readiness for any
cmergency.

Lionel requested his father to go
with him to his lodging, which h«;
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did, and they remained together

. through the night.

Ie appmnf:ul the following aiter-
noon as the time to visit Florence.
'The tune came. Without Lionels
kuowledge, Iiggs had called at
Col.” Howard’s about an hour be-
fore, We will look, for a short
time, to what transpired previous to
Lioncls avrival., The reader will
bear in mind that Higes had not
been at the Colonel's since his refu-
zal by Florence.

“ Your ddu;;utu‘ RCEINS dmposod
to refuse me)? said Iliggs, as Mr.
Howard and hiwself were scatedin
the parlotr.

“Refuse you! I'or shame on the
serupfulous ihing.  She will marry
nobody so long as that Gilmore,
whom she talics 50 mnueh about, is
in her brain — bat she shall m: urry
you, she shall not rﬂfuho

“ 1l cool,” replicd Higgs, Wis in-
stinetive cauntiousness again show-
ing itselll < Will she do as you
say?  Have you the compelling
power?”

o1 ave; o is gold.
fuses you, and (lmolu}
pennyless.”

“ ] fear that such a knowledge
will hiawve hut little effect in altering
her mind,” gravely replied 1liggs.
“ Gold dees pot glitter in her cyes,
s in the eyes of many wormen
whom I krow. She prefers good,
substantial  worth, to the sordid
trash called money, which in o mo-
ment may take to itsell wmirq and
fly away; a,nd that is the very rea-
BOIL W Iz‘,f I love hier so.. But you

If she re-
g me, she dies

had hest go and talk v.lth her on

the subject, rememnbering that kind-
ness will ¢hange her determination
mueh zoener than harshness.”

In compliance with this request,
the old colonel entered the hall, and
ascended to lorence’s apartment. -
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CUAPTER XVIL

Ol ! eaut thou not
Affi-etion from thew ! In this bitter world
Huld to thy heart thut only tressure fast.
) W orbaWoORTH.

They sin, who tcll w3 iou, can die.
. Bovruey,

“ You do not refuse the hand of
the Rev. Mr. Johnson, do you, my
child ?” asked Mr. Iloward, in a
kind tone, as he entered the room.

“1 do,” fizmly, yet respeetfully,
replied 1'lovence. :

“Do not be téo hasty in your de-
termination, Florence.  You should
first take a rational look at the
matter.”

«I have done so, father.”

“Well, now, what reason have
you for refmmﬂ' him? It can’t be
hig looks ; ior a better-locking man
you will not find among a thousand.
11e is talented, he .is influential, he
is wealthy, he is handsome, now
what more can you ask [

“ Virtue.” :

“ Virtue ! the last objection I
should lave thought of raising
against o man of Mr. Johnsonw’s
problty and meoral honor. -ile not
virtuous ! A minister of our church
not virtuous,
by the bishop of the State, 1007’
[’shaw‘ the thing is prf‘poqtemus

« Father, yon know not that inan.
1 have good reason to believe that
he is a_serpent in disguise. The
ny sterious note 1 received this morn-

ing, greatly increased the suspicions
of him, which were previously
aroused.”

“Bah! on. the mysterious note,”
exclaimed the colonel, “ It is some
boy's work, there is no truth in it,
-and | said se when you got it. Bah
on it! there 1s not a more virtuous
man in the State than Mr. Johnson ;
so your objections are groundless.”

and he recommended

« Wven if I were convinced that

“he is perfectly go, 1 could not con-

sent to marry lnm, retunned the.
maiden, with a firmness that could
not be mistaken.

% (irl, are you in carncst? Do
careful, now.” ‘

< 1 am . .

“By heavens! your obqrtmac} is
intolerable I T will not endure it.
Think coolly once more. RHemem-
ber, the word muse will come soon,
and compulsion shall have a part
in this business.” ) :

«1 am determined. I shall never
marry that man willingly.”

“Then you will unwillingly ?”

“ e Jf at all)? replied Florence.

“You. must either marry Mr. John-

son, ot forever leave my house, and |

k:e'r youtr own bread,” leturned AL,

]lowtu(l with increasing earnest- -

ness.  “ You have him, and you
have my property.”

“ My, §loward, your pro puty is
of little consequence .to me,” re-
turned I'lorence, with mild dmdam-
“The beggar iy often happmv than
the rich, and happiness is ull that 1
wish. Besides, I' would despise

either the swwoman or the man who .

would marry solely for wealth.
True love puts poverty and wealth
on alevel, and | assure }ou that the
affection of a woman's heart has
litile to do with gold.”

“ My God, Horenu‘"‘ exclaimed
the old man, with childish petu-
iance, < are these the thanks you

return e, this the gratitude 1 am-

to receive, for all 1 have done for
thee? How can you, how dare
vou, disobey me ?"

« Father,” replied Florence, in a
softened tone,. 1 never have, and 1
uever - will disobey you ix anght
that is reasonable; “but you must Lbe
blind to think that 1 canunite my des-
tiny with a man whom I never have,
and whwt is more, [ never can love.”

Jieve ia
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“YWho do you love, then?
aust love somebody.”

“ Lionel Gilinove,” said the maid-
o, inan altered voiee.

“Pooh! your alleciions must be
strong indeed, fo .love dry bones.
i learn that the fellow
dead some vears. The dta was
bis grave. lle fell from the yard-
AP oi' o whaler, in the Worth
Pacilic”

“1f it be ro, then will T love th(\

You

© . memory of my Gilmore; there will |

be a sweet and lioly pleasure in
that. But I am countident that he
wvet fives. What Me. Johnson has
safd in relation to his . sippésced
deatn,- I have good reason to he-
a falsehood. I shall again
weo him ere many days have passed,

~and then what happiness mll be

mine 1V

“ Pehnw ! you will never gee him,
heis dead. 1 pus no confidence in
that note; if the writer had been
any one who wizhed to benelit you,
Lie would not have been ashamed or
afraid of attaching his name to it—
bhut 1 have a proposition to make,

- vou can accede to if, or not, as you

iike.”
“Well, plonw let e hear 1.7
“If Lionel Gilinore does not ap-
pear within six weeks, you must
marry the Rev. Mr. Johnson. Do

_you agree to this?”

. Florence was silent a moment.
Then said, =1 Hut if Lionel
retorny within siv weeks, what
then?” .- '

“You may marry him if yon
choose, and youshall have the same
portion 1 intended to give you in

cease-you had o minister.”

“ Father, Leave not for property, all

Pwish is suflicient for my comfort.”

“J know that, I lm'onw, and it is
the very reason j give you so much.
The avaricious will find themselves

not much hetter to do in the world

has been

-events.
will eertainty see him ere that pe-

* breast,
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afler .they have been in my hands.
Now will yvou be firm, a,nd abide bV
my proposal?” '

< [will; if for nothmw more than
te gratify you, 1 would willingly
suffer a great deal, and for‘ego
mnany pleasmes for your sake.”

“ Dutifud, and noble-hearted girl” -
exelaimed tho colonel, @ forgive me
for my hoarshness.”

CITAPTER NIX.

1 tell thee, Heavan, that made all tlings holy,

Muketh uought more hely than the boundless
lova

That fills o

woman's heart, N[ljtﬁ. HEstana.

Cor. Jlowarn quickly left Flo-
rence’s aparttnent, and made known
to llggs the result of his visit,

“After he bnd coueluded, Higgs whis-

oo
pered to himself - the excitement

of his feelings making bis words

“wlmost audibie—

at all
Mix weeks is the time; she

“ Gilmore must die now,

riod transpires, if' he livea.  DBat he
shall die; my own hands shall do
the deed. That Wyatt has had
cursed bad luck in this business,
His Jast fixh have been fried though.
The people seem to wonder who
could have put that bullet in hia
last night, in the lumber
vard, | can quickly tell them — it
was that old faleon-cyed jnckall,
Clarendon, - 1] bet my life on it.”

The par lor door now opened, and
Tiorence entered.  She looked mors
beantiful, it' possible, than when we
fasl sow her, The ealm, aweot
serenity which then marke!
angelic features'seemed now io have
grown into 2 more heavenly ioveli-
ness. Yot the sad expression which
beamed from those azure eyes, and
the melancholy which was percepti-

L
o
ned
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ble through the gayety of the bright

smile that shone on those ruby lips,
told unmistakably, that her licast

~was with the long-absent one. The
sanctuary of the soul was vacant;
nought was there, save the holy in-
.cense which the memory of the
beloved idol of her happier days had
shed around it. Although her beau-
ty, and. her kindness made all love

her, who saw her, yet she loved
‘none in return iler Inve was with
the past and the absent, and cold
neglect of years had not weakened
its intensity, nor faded one hue of
the imperishable flower, Wait a
little longer.

Obh, woman of the faithf{ul h(‘dl‘t!
The rosy dawn of ‘o better morning
shall soon throw its eliulgence upon
the darkness of the long  night in
which thy afieetions have wandered.
The waves which thou hast so long
hufletted shall bhe calm, and the
hopes which thou cast upon the
troubled waters of life shall come
back to thee, made hrighter and
stronger by the tempest they have
outlived.  ¥es, maiden of the undy-
ing love; the idol of thy existence
shatl again come back to thee, and
thou mayst again rest thy weary head
upon the manly and iinmaculate bo-
soln that has ever beat as ardently for
thee, as thine for hisn. Ol is there
not a divinity in ' woman’s love? lts
fidelity outlives the coldness of ne-

- glect, and the changes of time. To_

think of this makes one have a bet-
ter opirion of hwnanity. It does
one good, nt times, to step aside
from the beaten track of common-

place-life — from the gterm and”

freezing realitier of  thie. money-
getting world—and ook out from the
icy mantle of selfishuess, to see that
there is something on ecarth that
partakes of the holiness of heaven—-
woman’s love.

Florence had hbeen in the room

but a few moments, when the door
again opened, and a little ebony-
faced, flippant-tongued specimen of
the Afvican race, made his appear-
ance, saying:
% Missus dar be a hansum, but
soleincoly indiwidual at the Uut‘wldp
door.”
“how him in,;”? said Florence.
Higgs looked troubled.

Steps were heard in the hall, the )

door soon opened, and the com-
nnndnw foun of Lionel Uilmore
glood in thc apartment.

CHligos, g0 cool and. collected oh
every other occasion, and under all
other circumstances, now lost his
wonted comnposure.  1lis coloreaine
and went, hits eyes glared and wan-
dered wildly, his lips quivered, and

Lie was obliged to drop his nead to
- conceal his confusion.
standing eye of Lionel immediately

rec wmﬂ‘(l Florence, and his omo-

Atons, as the reader must be aware,

were alimout un('(mt}()ﬂdblc But, by
a powerlul eflort,he managed to sup-
press the outburst of his [eelings, and
coolly beeame seated.  lle was so
altered in his appearance. that k'lo-

“rence did not recognize him. Yet

the steady look which: she riveted
on his c¢alm, handsome {eatures,
secmed to indicate that she had a

vague, instinetive knowledge of the

man. - ;
“ 1 think we have not {he pleasure

of an acquaintance with you,” suid

she, addressing herself to Lionel.
“ Liouel Gilmore,” said he in o

soft tone.

Then the look that Florence fust-
cned. upon the speaker, no pen can
deseribie.
fivst like marble, then the deep rose
hue camne out, and beautifuily con-
trasted with the preceding whiteness,
and thenj the snowy transparency
of a cor psfe agdin was there — color-
less but lovely. She made an effort

The under- .

“the. moment of Lionel's

Ier countenance became
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to rise, but sank back eccmingly
overpowered with her emotions. A
sccond eflort more succcsstul than
the iirst soon TJollowed, and she
rushed toward the lover of her early
years, whe fell on her knees before

‘hitn, and the luster of her bright

eyes becamme dim, and her pale
cheeks wet with the t(.,d.ls of joy
and contrition.

* Lionel, my own Lionel, forg;ivu
me--forgive me 1 shiec \lelln(’d in
& voice whoae feeling, and lmthua,

and agony cannot be described.

“ Forxive me, [ have treated you
wrongly—I hrwe' bCUx'ﬂ("Ll thee with-
out a cause.

vl forgive you, Flmt‘nw,l
will,” funu}tly ‘exclaimed  Lionel,
= if [ have aught to forgive thee tbr.
But you are not in the least blainca-
ble.  Yonder sits the villain who
has caused as all our trouble, and
all our sorrow; yet 1 fOI‘“l\(‘ him ;
may God do the same.”

Higgs cowered. iy oyes sunk,

but flashed fiercely, and his teeth.

grated with an unmistakable mean-
inw.

Tlorenc e, overcome by the inten-
ity of her emotions, swooned and
sunk to the floor. Lionel quickly
raized her in his arms, and printing
a fervent kiss on her fatr white fore-
Licad, bore her to the sofa.

. The amazement which held pos-
session oi' My, [Howard’s mind, from
cubrance,
was in a measure dissipated by this
act of kindness on the part of the
latter.  lie immediately rung for
ac’wants, and Florence was (,d,[‘i{l(,d.
into an adjeining and wore com-
fortable apartment. Gilmore stayed
by her bedside until convineed that
she would soon recover, and he then

-retntered the parlor.

1 lizve no seuse of fe ar,

aupon his  breast,

CHAPTER XX,

A heurt like mine,
Nerved by # womzn's love, ia uunhLmr far,
Than menurchs with their hUatk
BIEGE 0f VALENCIA.

'J’hou liest, thou shag-cured villain.
SUARSFEARE.

As Gilmore entered, Higgs sat
hefore him, with his head bowed
but he yuickly
looked up, and a bll”llll]léjlll‘ glared
from his cyes—a fire that lhb na-
ligianey of a demon’s vigion could
not equal.  Rage and moertilication
cvidently held complete sway over
his mind. A man with less of Cil:
more’s couragze and stamina wounld
have ‘shronk from a contact with
those savage orbs, as they glowed
there bheneath the heavy brows of
the iinpostor; but not =0 with Lio-
nel, for he Jooked him steadily in
Lin, lace, with an unaverted and guile-
less eye. This coolness only added
to the rage of the excited gumbler.
Ile sprang to Lis feet, but exclained -
in a low but with \Vltll(‘lln”‘fy dis-
tinet and earnest voice :

. * Man, you go not from this rootn
alive, mark that.  You have thwart-
od me—-you die !

“Not yet, Mr. Hizgs, not yet,”
calmly replied Lionel, deliberately
folding his arms, and standing be-
fore his envaged confronter, with as

Jmnuch jndifference as if he had been

utterly incapable of deing him fu-
tul Injury.
“We will xee. 1 hay (' a weapon
here that does nof, miss.
“Neoundrel, even if Pr()vidence
will vot shield me, I shall not shrink.
I fear thee not. Do thy worst.

‘But stop, pray tell me wherefore

you wisli to kill me?”

“[ hate you.”

¢ Have 1 ever dealt wroanully by
you? Have | notever been kind to
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bl as a brother?  Did I not watch
fver you, night and day, last au-
‘amn, when that burning fever was
lrymfr up your blood, and taking
away your reason? Did 1 net
watch over you then, and did [ ever
injure you before or since?”

. “Yes, foul hypocrite, you have
injured me in my present transac-
tions. You have blasted iny best
hopes, and made me a cursed beg-
gar, just when [ was putting’ my
foot upon the threshold of wealth.”

“You call me a hypocrite,” re-
tarned Gilmore.  * Well, let it be
so; but if 1| he a h)pocuae and a
rascal, I deserve the eredit of being
Lut a poor pupil, at least, in the
school of a notorious teacher. |
auppodge you never injured me,
Tizgs, at ally” continued he, ironi-
cally.

“ Neither have 1 m]ulcd you, or
ever intended so to do,” -eplled
Higgs, without the quivering of a
minscle to indicate the well-known
falsity of his assertions.

“How! he cantions now. You
never intended to injure me ? lHow
i that? " asked Giliere, in a voice
whese prying and earnest tone,
changed, for a moment, the color
Lof the othar’s face. You never
intended to injure me ?* Be cantious
how you way that.”

“No! point to an instance, il

thou canst. - 1 defy it.”

- “]lave you not been, for several
weeks, exerting yoursell to the ut-
most, to effect iny murder, that you
mwht gratify a petty batred which
yvou had against me, and secure o
yourself all the money which the
nefarious plot, involving the destiny
of Flerence amilton, was expect-
ed to bring ux?  Did you not know,
when first that plot was suggested,
that the girl yon represented to me

as A]lCP, was Ilorence Hamilton ?

And how did you secretly trcat me,

~a hord, heavy

several years ago, in the city of
Boston? think of that! . 1 Lnew
naught of either you or your acts
then, but I have learned them since.
Who but vou, ruined my sweet, in-
nocent, confiding sister, years ago,
and ultimately “eaused her death,

‘and the death of my own mother?

Let your memory but recall these
barbarities, and yon will trembtle.
How dare you stand up here before
me, and say you have not injured
me?  You dare not do it.”

For awhile Higgs was silent, and
he bit his lower lip untal the blood
run out of it.

“ Irom whose mouth got you thia
bundle of lies 27 at !onu‘th he asked,
dryly.

“ Lies! your conscience tells you
they are’ fruths; but whence they
came, lhave not time to tell you.
T must go." :

“«Not_aliv e, I s#ny" fleveely ox-
claimed 1liggs, deliberately teveling
his pistol at the breast of Lionel,
“pot alive you go.”

“Neither shalt thoun,” suddenly
exclaimed a grufl’ veice in the door-
way. Iliggs’ eye darted in the di-
rection of the unknown voice, and
hin gaze rested on the bony and
muscular frame of the well-known
servant, who, it seemed, had recov-
ered, in part, from his wounds, and
by his great strength had broken
from his confineinent at the gam-
bling reoms.  Without stopping for
a moment'’s reflection, he flourished
rawhide furiously
above his head, and rushed toward
Higgs with a leok and a yell, wild,
ficree, and . demonine,

“Yengeance is mine,” said he, ag
he sm?ed the trembling g_,amhle
firmly by the collar, and ere he had
time 'to cock his weapon, hurled him
to the floor, with a force which
made hiz very bones snap in their
sockets. A groan, mingled with a

. scene created, Col.

' the chasc.
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half"%upprebsed c\rd'vnation of in-

suppressible rage came fromn the

-deep depths of Higes’ chest, as a

score of powertul blows from the
merciless cowhide, came down upon
his thinty- habited figure, in rapid

#uccession, with a terrible eificacy.

* Vengeance s mine,” again roar-
ed the servant, as w ith n steady
hand he continued to lay his fearful
missile on the smarting back of his
cringing bupphant

Alarmed by the noise which this
singular, and (the reader will doubt-
loss agree with us) rather Judicrous
_ “1loward now
rushed into the room, in an astonish-
ment scarcely conceivable.  Writh-
ing beneath the blows of the relent-
leas, whip, and unable longer to
endure its murderous eiicets, which
threatened to terminate existehce
it=elf, Higgs sprang Lo his feet, and

“made, like an arrow, for the door

communicating with the street-—-
But his deserved ahd novel punish-
ment was not yet over.  The speed
of his unyielding persecutor was
equal to his own. e followed
closo upon his heels, and at every
step lashed him with such a deadly
foree and aceuracy, that the sleeves
and back of the gamblers extra
{ine broadecloth coal was soon trans-
formed to strings, and coloved with
the blood that came from his lace-
rated veins. Gilmore and the old
colonel attempted to arrest the

progress of the infuriated pursuer, -

but he shook from his iren limbs
their puny etforts, and kept on, re-
iternting 1m a louder voice :
“Venguance is mine. 'This p'x) d
vou for my usage at the gambling
house.”
The {uwm\e dashed through the

Couater door into the street, but the

unyielding pursuer re!mqmahed not
They both rushed wild-

ly forward, and lone after their
¥ : g i

forms were
of the street, the

]io‘st in the windings
(earful blows

‘of the fatal rawhide were distinet-

Iy audible. Higgs was never afier-

ward seen in New York, and the
only indication that he had ever ex-
disted were the dark marks . of his
infamy. K ‘

CHAPTER XXL °

I saw two clonds at morning,
Tinged with the rising sun,
Aud in the dawn, they floited on

Aud ningled into one.
' Brainarp.

“Lirenightfall Florence had entively
recovered, end Lionel Gilmore had
the infinite satisfaction of again wel-
coming to his bosbm, in perfect con-
seiousness, the sweet being who bad
long swayed the scepter over the
empire of his heart.

To attempt to depict the astonish-
ment whieli took possession of Col.
Howard's and Florence’s minda, on
hearing from the lips of Lionel, that
the man whom they had enter-
tained as the Rev. William Johnson,

“wig in teuth, none other than the

notorions gambler, Samuel Hizgs,
would be but the puny mockery of
incapability.  Lionel, clearly and
explicitly explained and. exposed
the long catalogue. of his iounf:r
comrades perfidy.

The next day old Mr. Clarendan,
the mysterious marksman,' was a
guest at the mansion of Col. How-
ard. it was soon found that he
was the writer of the mystericus
note which has been alluded to in
apreceding conversation, The read-
er can conceive the kindness with
which the old man was reecived.
We could now easily go on, and
occupy several chapters more, in
presenting to the view of our read-

]
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cts the subbcqﬁen‘r scencs that tran->-/

spired at Mr. Iloward’s—scenes not
of bloodshed, and sorrow, and dis-
appointment, but scenes of love,
and joy, and happiness; but ques-
tioning whether the reader would
be sufliciently interested to repay
him for the tax. that would neces-
sarily be laid upon their time, and
patience, we leave the matter to
your own lmaginations, and. pass
over the space of several weeks.

Lionel Gilmore is the happiest
man, and lorence the happiest
woman, at least in their own  esti-
maftion, that the bright earth bears
upon its bosom. T he vows of their
eurly years have heen consummated
by the solemn and beautiful rites of
the marriage law.  They were for-
ever united by those .sacred ties,
swhich the han:d of death alone has
o just right to sever, ~

Col. ]l(m ard had died some wnel\q
before, and Lionel was the possessor
of his vast property. iy fathier re-
sided with him at the Howard man-
sion, and received all the attention,
and care which his age demanded.

The old man would have been
perfectly happy, had it not been {or
the gnawing of that ungratified re-
venge which had «o worn upon him
in former times.  His hotred for
Namuel Higes abated not w1th time

Zyent
and change.
The Uereulean servant, whose
feats of daring we have occasion-

ally witnessed, as we have {raced

cut the’ various incidents of this
little story, was retained in the
family, and, notwithstonding  the

gevere injury Lionel had received
at his bands some years before, he
was treated by him with the utmmt
kindnees.

“white vapor that lays

CHAPFTER XXIL

Tliere is an evening twilight of the heart,
When each wild passion is lulled to rest,
When esre aud grief in quictnde depart,
As sinks the duy beutn in the rosy west.
HALLI-CI\
Iuml['r’}'cars has the great heart
of time knelled into eternity.
deep gloom of night’s sunless noon
has thrown ity oppressive solemnity
over the  mighty metropolis of the
fruitful garden of the globe — New
Orleans. ‘The melancholy stars look
mournflully down through the thin
motionless
over the bosom of the heavens ——the
broad mirre? of God's cinnipotence
Wailing and moaning, like the
voices of the diseinbodied, through
the silent windings of the lower
Faubourg, comes the lonely spiri}
of the night-wind. The rasty lamp
chains gr 'm,, as they swing to and
iro, llk(‘ the dry bones of a (1: arnel, -
Hark! footfalls are on the pave-
ment. A 1all, finely-forimed man,
wrapped in the luxurious folds of a
Spanizh cloak, breasts the wind.

On he comes, and the firm step has

no falter.—There! what spirit of

- the entombed nations ? what ghost

of departed mortality crawls color-
less, and bloodless, and nearly flesh-
less from the dense darkness which
bars the vision from yonder narow
passage ? Itriges before the cloaked
stranger in its loathsome and hag-
gard ghastliness. e shrinks back
at this dreadful shadow of horror—
this unearthly personification of the
dead, — and  he throws his eyes
around in hopes of succor, but in
vain. No person ig visible, and no
noise, save the melancholy elanking
of the lamp -chaing, breaks the
breathless, tomb-like stillness which
seems to forebode the hounr ¢f doom
and death.” The strong masn in the

P

m
The - - seens to loose itself in them:

THE

sieak, though fomle\s, cowers like a
chitd bvueath the horrible green of
those glassy eyes, which stand fixed-
fy-out, as it detached from the dark
blue skin and bones that compose
fh(, inhuinan figure of the phantom’s

face.  Al! those fiery - flashing,
and restléss eyes! the countenance
the
stranger secs naught but their wild,
hellish glow, as he gazes. Look at
that broad and massive forehead —

that fleshless, protruding bone —

that lofty palace of the soul, where
decay has hardly dared to p}ant his
footstep.  Ah, it ﬂpeal\s of the for-
mer greatness of that skelcton’s
'e.nind, of the mightiness of his intel-
tect. It tells that the dome of the
remple has stood unmoved amid the

Swhirlwinds that have shivered the

foundations of the edifice. The
=unshine of the intellect still is there.

* Who art thou?” cjaculated the
man in the S
hadd partly recovered from his first
surprise.  “Who art thou? speak,
or get thee from my way, that 1
may proceed.”

“Oh God ! hell ! hell 1™ exclaim-
od the ghastly skeleton, iu a voice
that would have made a nerve of
iron quiver. “ Alone ! oh Ged, for-
ever! none know
fiiends of my early years have for-
gotten me, — alone, alone ! God has
taben me from my very self,” and
he dropped on his knees as a thing
of air would drop, snd his haed,
white,bony fingers elasped the knees
of the stranger with a death-like
grasp, as he c'm]tmn(.l

“ Ldonel Gilmore! Lionel, Lionel!
forgive me; for heaven's r».ﬁk(‘., anhd
for your sake, and my sake,] pray
you forgive me! Will you, Gilinore,
will you forgive me? Do, and may
Providence bless you.”

“ Poor man,” replied Gilmore,
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Spanish cloak, after he

lower edge of the levee,

me now, — the’
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with the warmest sympathy i in every
word uttered, « poor wman, I know
you not, but if you have ever injured
me, I heoly and gladly forgive you,
as [ do every other porson who has
done the same, ‘and my prayer is,
that God will do by my enemies as
I wish to do by them myself. 1
forgive you.

“(God be praised, and God bless
you! Now I shall die contented,
without that creshing weight of

horror that has so leng been grind-.
Lionel, ask your

ing away my life,
father to forgive me. Tell him [
am sorry for the injury I have done
him, and that [ have paid dearly,
ah! dearly, for it.”

Thus spoke that wan, kneeling
shadow of humanity, as its ghostly
figure straighicned up to its former

- alry a]mnde, and darted away like

the wind ot which it almest =cemed
a constituent part.  Gilmore stooed
&[lll a monent in IIl()thIl](‘SS amaze-
ment, and then rushed on involun-
tarily after the llect footsteps of the
flying skeleton. e Kept his eye
on the fugitive till he reached the
then the
latter paused an instant, then was
saddenly lost to view.  Gilmore
swept over the intervening space,

~and stood on the spot where the
other had disappeared.

A second’s
time —--one  glance at the terrible
element before him, and Lionel Gil-

more was floundering among the
dark and angry waves of the Mis-

sta=ippi.  Tor & moment he was not
10 be seen, and it secimed as though
the vnsatisfied element had cul(]ed
him to the innumerable myriads of ~
its victiins, But he soon reappeared,
and was scen bearing a human
form above the waler teward the
levee. lie arvived in safety; he
laid the body on the pavemnt and

the light of a neighboring lamp

'
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revealed the cmaciated featares of
the breathless skeleton: On the seal

of his watch-chain, Lionel Gilmore

read the name of Bamuel Higes.
e was dead.. 'The heart of the
gambler had throbbed its last throb.

THE

OF NEW YOQRK.

The chill shroud of death had gath-
ered its silent folds around his once
manly and athletie frame, and ‘the
quiet of that sleep which knows no
waking, mantled the many crimes
of his stormy and mysterions life!

END.




