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CHATTER I

BAVY and threatening elouds lay pifed wup
on the edge of the hovizon, through which
the departing sun cast & lurid glare on a scene

the gloomy genius of Iraly's gifted son would

have defighted to depict.

_Undulating hills, clothed with the wild lexuri-
ance of natare, or teeming with the evidences of
the laborer’s toil, inclosed on either side the shores
of a wido erock, which, in seasons of continued
rain, was full from bank to bank, and went rush-
ing and roaring on its tortuous way, the resist-
Icss current sweeping every thing befove it Al
such scasons it recalled to the imagination the
dark waves over which ihe purted soul is fubled
to be walted; and the wail of the blast among
the giant trees that [ine its banks, the rush of
the turbid waters, scemed a requien for the earth-
born spirit which had been sovered from its dearly-
cherished mortal part.

Now,-however, it preseated quite a different
aspect,  Many weekg had pagssed sinee rain had
fulien, and the abrupt earthen walls inclosed only
a wile waste of sands, whicl lay glittering and
white in their treacherous bed.  In the centre of
this fowed a small sparkiing stream, so shallow
that a chill might have waded across with im-
punity, had the bottom been as firm as it appeared,
yet one anacquainted with the ford dared not ven-
ture over it, lest his temerity should be punished
by a plunge in the quicksand below.

The spirit of tho storm was evidently rising in
its might; the wind came in gusts, bending tho
tall trees before its power, while a thin, gray haze
gpread itself over tho heavens, and muttorings
of distant thunder were heuard, occasionally ae-
companiced by a brief flash, sharp, piercing, and
Brilliant, whicl: darted its arsowy path amidst the
datlest portion of the clouds.

In the curve of the stream, wheze the hilla
swept away in the form of a crescent, was a
plantation under such caveful cultivatior that the
fields presented undulating waves of their sntwy
produee, as the wind swept over the luxuriant
cotton. Clustered at the foot of a hill lay a small
village of white cabins, shaded by forest trecs,
and thiy was the quarter appropriated to the slaves.

On the highest elevation, overlooking the whole
panorama, was the residence of the owner. The
sioping ill-side covered with the fine forest trees,
the oniginal growth of the soil, formed his lawn;

e

and the evidences of fomale taste were not want-
ing in the skillful srrangement of flowexs, amidst
the wildness of nature's decorations. Clinging
vines had been trained in long wreaths from the
lower” branches of the trees, and now hung in
verdant festoons at the mercy of the blast. The
house was of wood, painted white: it consisted
of two large rooms in the centre, with wings on
cither side. A wide gallery, supported by mas-
sive pillars, extended the whole length of the
front and around onc end; the view fram this
commanded miles of the sinueus windings of the
stroam, and the lands strelching away on the op-
posite side. .

The dwelling was not a solitary one, for amidst
the masées of foliage in the distance might be
discerncd the whito walls of several other resi-
denees.  Oue, uestled away in its trees and em-
bowering shrubbery, bore the appropriate name
of Roscneath, and a fir flower was sheltered in
its walls. Another, whose stately front loomed
grandly from its carefully-trimmed hedges, offered
a contrast to its unpretending neighbor, and stood
forth confessedly thie hoise of ostentatious wealth,
Overlooking these, together with the whele val-
ley, was the housc npoen the hill, with the wim-
pling burn flowing at its base, on which the owner
had bestowed the name of Brachum.

Like many plantation houses, the principal
room occupied the centre, and a door, protected
by green blinds, opencd directly into it. Large,
lofty, and well-lighted, this apartment was fur-
nished with a degree of luxury a stranger would
scarcely have expected tu find in the interior ef
a new ecountry. The walls were covered with
pearl-white paper, amamented with embossed
medallions, each one containing a finely-colored
seene, selected from the most picturesque por-
tions of eur wide-spread land. Curtaing of crim-
gon damask, with embroidered lace hangings, foll
in voluminsus folds from the windows, and vel-
vet-covered sofas, lonnges, and oftomans invited
to yepoge. A carpet of a rich and fantastic pat-
tern eovered the floor, and an open piano, with a
music stand filled with books and loose music,
showed. that cultivation and refinement had gone
hand-in-hand with wealth,

In the centre of the room stood a circular table,
and on ite marble top lay many splendidly-illus.
trated books, which invited the inspection of the
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idle or the intellectual. A portfolio of fine en-
gravings was half open; and among them were
many sketches of scenery, which indicated no in-
ferior talent in the person who executed them.

An arched door, half unclesed, opened into a
smaller room in one of the wings of the building,
which was fitted up as the peculiar sanctum of
the owner. The walis of this room weve filled
with bookeases of dark wood, quaintly carved,
and the windows were shaded by green blinds.
The floor was covered with a heavy carpet, wrought
in a cabalistic design which the owner had him-
self furnished to the manufacturer; for he had
traveled in forcign lands, and made himself fa-
miliar with their best and worst features ; and
gladly had he returned to end his life in the guiet
of his eountry home, where he amused his leis-
ure hours by cultivating the study of astronomy,
blent with a few wanderings into the mystic sistor
seienee of astrology. He was also a firm believer
in magnetism, and his experiments had estab-
lished for him rather a weird reputation among
the more ignorant of lis country neighbors, who
could only behold in the singular cffects produced
the agency of magic. The chairs and library
table in this roam were of walnut, elaborately
carved ; and opposite to the scat usually oceupiod
by its proprietor, hung 2 vailed picture, with the
curtain slightly deawn aside, which represented a
young and beautiful woman, with large spiritual
eyes, cast upward with that expression which
seemed to say, *¢ Lord, though thou slay me, still
will I trust in thee.”

A flight of steps led to an observatoxy above,
in which was placed z telescope of considerable
power. This apartment was now tenanted by
two persons.  One was o man verging toward his
grand climaeteric, whose tall form was slightly
bent with age; but the clear gray cyes were picres
ing in their glance as in youth, though the brows
that overshadowed them were siivered by time, as
wore the few locks that stifl shaded his temples.
‘His features were marked and expressive, evine-
ing the possession of superior intclect, while the
high, massive forehead, in its peculior develop-
ment, indicated ideality and marvelousness in an
uncommon degree. The mouth expressed inde-
cision and seif-indulgence in the original man;
but time, sorrow, and bitter struggles, had stamp-
ed upon his features an expression of quiet resig-
nation, which spoke of triumph over the baser
portiona of his nature ; and as the soul assumed
the higher type to which it had struggled, the
outward form seemed to partake in some degree
-of the elevation of its actuating spirit. He wore
a dark suit of cloth, over which hung the loose
folds of the scholar’s gown, and on his bald head
‘was a velvet cap, confined te his temples by a
band embroidered by the fingers he loved best,
His hande were white, slender, and of remark-
ably graceful form. .

The companion of this venerable man wasayoung
gixl of twenty, of 2 light and elegantly-moulded
figure. Her complexion was a clear olive, through
which the brightest carnation glowed on her cheeks
snd lips.  Her hair and eyebrowa were intensely

black, though the latter were lightly and graccfully
penciled, and large, full-orbed eyes of the same hye,
flashed vividly beneath their long eurved lashes.
Her features were irregular—the freshly-colored
meuth was a little too wide, and the nosc slightly
retroussé ; buf it was a face of brilliant expression,
and singularly atéractive to ene skilled in read-
ing the workings of the spirit within, There was
genins, passion, and power in the speaking linea-
ments of that mobile countenance : warm-hecarted,
genercus, and unselfish was this attractive being,
who was the living sunbeam te the existence of
her aged parent.  His only ard adoringly-loved
child, durk wag tho day to Lim which was not
greeted by her sinile ; nature was joyless without
the music of hex voice.

e dress of this young girl was peculiar and
becoming. She wore a robe of crimson cashmere,
which perfectly fitted her sapple form: it was
clasped at the threat and wrisis with large pearls,
and finished with a fall of fine luce, from which
the delicate bands gleamed white, graceful, and
expressive; for theve is great expression in a
beautiful hand. Tn front, her raven hair hung in
loug curls neurly to her waist, and at the back of
the head it was Draided in a.ihick plait, which
wound several times around the plain comb that
held it in its place. A erimson ribbon, with long
fringed ends, was drawn through this braid, snd
knotted together on one side, forming o faneiful
and becoming head-dicss,

The old man, leaned back in o large cushioned
ehair, his eyes fixed on the shifting clouds with-
oitt, which secaned momentarily te assunie a more
threatening aspect ; while the girl sat heside the
window, and scemed to be watching for the ap-
pearance of some one with much solicitude. A
spy-glass was placed near her, and occasionally
her eye was applied to the tube, and she eagerly
scanned the sandy bed of the strcam, and the
open country beyond.

She at length arose, and stood with her clasped
hands resting lightly on the window-seat. Hex
father's eyes glanced toward her, and he gazed
carnestly and lovingly upon the expressive pro-
file and glowing cheek which wus tamed toward
Lim. At Iength he spoke: * You no longer ex-
pect your friend, my dear Flora! Those threat-
ening clouds will deter her from crossing the
creek ; and there is no reason why she shall leave
Lier home, when she mey be prevented from return-
ing for several days.”

« (Oh, that is of no consequence, father,” she
replied, in o clear, sweet-toned voice. ¢ Helen is
not of so mneh importance to her aunt as to ren-
der her presence at home a matter of much mo-
ment. I camestly desire to sce her, for I have
mnch to say to her concerning—"  She paused
abruptly, and impatiently drummed upon the win-
dow with her slender fingers, while a wilder blast
swept around the dwelling, anrd a cloud of autumn
leaves were dashed against the casement.

Her father gravely said:

“If it concerns this new suitor of hers, you
had better suffor Helen to yield to the influence
of her aunt, my daughter, if any iz to be used.
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It is a delicate thing to intexfere either in making
or breaking a mateh.”

The color upon the young listenesr’s cheel deep-
ened, and she earnestly said :

“ Not even if I belicved her whole happiness
at stake? © Oh, father, Helen is a good girl, who
is too yiclding to contend against the fate pressed
upon her, though she knows she is forfeiting truth
and good faith in acceding to the wishes of her
aunt. ™

“ [ am te understand then, Flora, that Helen
has been imprudent enougli to form a elandestine
engagement which will be objectionable to her
relationst  Well, affairs begin to wear a roman-
tic aspeet, for Mrs. Wilmet is not a woman to be
tlnvarted in her plans.”

My dear father, I betrayed more than I in-
teuded in my thoughtless® speech; but T know
poor Helew's seeret is safe with yon. You are
aware that she was hurried from the Noxth on
account of an entanglement with the brother of
one of her class-mates, who was not considered
her equal by hex pursc-proud relatives.  Helen
was actually betrothed to him, and he coniinues
to address to her the most impassioned letters.
These letters, I confess to you, pass through my
hands,  Helen knows that I have one now, and
she will not fail to come before the storin burats
over us.” .

“ My child, you are very impradent.”

“ I do not fear Mrs. Wilmot, futher.  She has
no influenee ovor my destiuy, therefore T do not
lLesitate to aid this poor depressed giel, who owes
her such a debt of gratiéude, that she is afyaid to
assert the right all lnman beings possess, to choose
the ono into whose keeping thiey are willing to
confido their happiness,”

“ Do you really think it yight in Helen to form
&0 serious A thing as an engagement of marriage
without the consent of the relation who was edu-
cating her, in the hope, I have no doubt, that her
beauty and acecinplishinents would sceure a brill-
iznt mateh for her??

Flora hesitated—

“Itf Mra. Wilmot had been her mother, it
would certainly have been extremely wrong ; but
her aunt i# so strange—so unlovable: and then
she is so ostentatious with all lier kindness to
Helen, that it is difficult to feel that grateful ten-
demess toward her which would natarally lead to
a consideration of her wishes.”

“All this may be very true, but your friend
has acted snwisely, to say the least of it, and is
thus plenged in a sea of difticulty from which I
can see no extrication for her,  Mrs. Wiimot is
uot ane to give up a scheme she has once set her
iicart on; and she has the power to hold Helen
in_ absolute subjection o her will through hor
widowed and impoverishied mother, who draws
her principal means of subsistence for herself and
her younger childrén from the liberality of her
more fortunate sister. Mrs. Wilmot would be
quite capable of withdrawing lher assistance, if
Lier niece disappoints her by refusing to accept
the wealthy lover who now awaits her decision.”
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% This is a view of the subject which has never
before been presented to me. I was not aware
‘that Mra. Somers was st all dependent. I know
her circumstances weve not very prosperous, but
I thought sho possessed cnough for a support,
without actually requiring the aid of others.”

¢ She has three sons and a duughter to educate,
all younger than Helen, and the annual income
from her own property would not amount to five
hundred dollars.  Thus you see, my love, that
Helen Somers must not take her own inclinations
alone into consideration. She must romeniber
those young brothers, and that sister, to whom
she may sccure advantages equal to thosa she Lias
herself cnjoyed, by acceding to the wishes of hor
aunt.”

Flore seemed pensive.  After a pause she said,

“ But it is absolntely wrong to marry a person
for whom one has no preference,”

¢ 8he may be attached to Mr, Hilton in time.
The happiest marriages are not always the re-
mantie love maiches, my daughter.”

“Ah! you have not seen Mr. Hilton, papa, or
you would not spoak of love spriuging from as-
sociation with Ajm.”

‘ Is he so oxtremely repulsive 1

“ Tudge for yourself. Imagine a man so tall
and thin that the German story of the man with-
out a shadow seems hardly an exaggeration: a
complexion as cadaverous as thot of the dead, and
surmounting this pale, repulsive face, a quantity
of red hair, which looks as if the action of fire
had slightly crisped it.  Al, I know such a man
will be desperately jealons ! g

“You have certainly not sketched an attract-
ive picture; yet why should you faney him more
inclined to jealousy than other men 77 )

¢ Decanse he must foel and know that it is im-
possible for any woman to become attached to
such a betug as he is; and he will be afraid. to
permit. his wifc to come into the socicty of ethers
more attractive, lest she should draw comparisons,
which must inevitably be to his disadvantage.”

“ Wellreasoned, my little girl ; hut according to
this theory, all ugly men would eschow the pres-
ence of handsome ones near their wives.”

“Oh! you misunderstand me. It is not mere
beuuty that is a passport to a womaw’s heart. It
is elegance, high-breeding, command of langnage
which can clothe vivid thoughts in appropriate
drapery. *Tis generons and noblo feeling shining
through the often ordinary features of their pos- .
sesgor: but Mr, Hilton has none of these advant.
ages. Heis selfish, dall, and odiously fastidions.”

“ But he makes a thousand bales of cotton an-
nually, my daughter; that fact covers a multitude
of deficiencies,” replied the old gentleman, with -
slight sarcastic emphasis,

Flora’s eye flashed, and her red lip curled dis-
dainfuily.

“ And for money must this poor, trembling girt
be sacrificed, at the bidding of & woman who has
more wealth at her command than she can possi-
blyuse? Shame—shame on the state of society
which holds that buman being guiltless who as-

Flora looked surpriscd and annoyed.

gumes 5o fearful a power over the fate of another !
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t4 Such things have ocourred from the earliost
ages, I faney, and will eceasionally take place as
long as our planet continues to exist ; or at least
until the millennium arrives. Since yon and 1
do not expect to live until that blessed period,
we must take the world as we find it, and make
the best of the curious anomaly it is.” :

 Qh, father, you take this matter so lightly.
It seems to me your old affection for Helen must
suddenly have grown cool. I assure youitisa
question of life or death with her.? .

# Not quiie that bad, my love, for ghe will
scorcely imitate our French neighbors by com-
mitting suicide when things ge contrary to her
wishes. If Helen reasons herself inte acoept-
ing Mr. Hiltots} she will live to enjoy his fine
fortune, and in time eome to beliove that she

could not exist without the indulgences it will |"

purchase for her. I love my fair Peatl very sin-
cerely, but T would rather not meddle with edge
tools, if you please; and this aunt of hers is
rather too much on the sharp order to suit my
tagte.”

Tlora sighed.

“ Poor Helen! That seems to be the universal
feeling. How is it that T am not afraid of this
formagant aunt of hers 7"

“ Because you do not know her as well s
older porsons. Vet Mrs. Wilmet has her good
traits,” '

*T am sure I can not discover them. Whe
was Mrs. Wilmot, that she should assume the
station of lady paramount in our neighborhood,
and find no one whe has the hardihood to dis-
pute ber supremacy 1

“0Of her origin I am not prepared to speak.
I only know that after her youth was pusscd
she married Wilmot, who was a rich and recldess
inebriate. She exacted from him a prowise to
totire to the country after their marriage: she
claimed the fulfillment of the promise when she
found that her influence was insufficient to re-
clabm him in the midst of his former associates.
He refused, under the plea that his plantation
had no house on it which was fit for a residence.
She succeeded in obtaining from him a pledge, to
accompany her to it when a house was built.
An architect soon furnished a plan which pleased

_ them ; she drove ont to the place with him, and
together they marked out the site of the future
building. She pursued her object with such en-
ergy, that in six months from its commencement
the elegant residence she now inhabits was com-
‘pleted, It was built in the midst of the forcst,
‘and when she trinmphantly announced te 'Wil-
miot that the house was reaiy for their reception,
he was astonished. He was just recovering
from one of his intemperate frolics, and he flatly
refused to go until a garden was made. This
excuse she knew was merely intended to pro-
crastinate the time of departure, for he was
aware that the thick forest surrounded the house,
and the cotton felds were too far off for, any
portion to bo converted into o garden. Then
the superior tacties of the wife were apparent :
she immediately ordered the carriage, and going

| ont to the plantation, senf a {rusty servant arcund
in the neighborhood to the negroes on the differ-
ent places, offering them high wages to lubor
for her on the following Sunday. Nearly two
hundred asserbled on the appointed day, and

down the trees, grub out the stumps, and maul
rails. Before sunsct the garden was feneed in,
plowed up, walks laid out, and seed planted.
Mrs. Wilmot then retwrned to town, to pack up
her husband, and bring him out in triwnph.
Bince that day she has banished the use of wines
and liguore of every kind from her house, except
when she gives a grand dinner party ; My, Wil-
mot's annual visit to New Orleans is the ouly
opportunity he has to indulge i his faverite pro-
pensity.”

“ And did Le make no effort to maintain his
independence ! He surely did not succurnd at
onee 7

“ Oh no; the waves of passion would surge
occasionally, and give her some trouble. IHe
pretended to be afflicted with violent spasms, oc-
casioned by the want of excilerent, to which
he had been accustomed.  She condeled with him,
and eongratulated him on the discontinuance of
his dissipated life, which must have destroyed

+him had it eontinued much longer. He gradual-

ly yielded to her domirion, and sunk into the
quiet, insignificant littlo person he now is.”

“ Poor creature 7 said Flora, contemptuously.
“ 1 can very well imagine that there was no re-
sisting such a dragon.” . ‘

“ Yet you are willing to brave her displeasure,
by.zssisting Helen to evade hey anthority.”

% Ody, T do not belong to her, and therefore T
do not fear her. Here comes Helen, and with
her a gentlemnan-—and a stranger too ! T knew ske
would be here to night.”

“About a guarter of 4 mile above the house the
creck made un abrupt bend, and just below this
lay the ford, which three persons on horseback
wore crossing 3 one was a girl with a long float-
ing riding-skirt, and a small cap with 2 vail flut-
tering from it. She was accompanied by a
gentleran mounted on a fire bay horse, which
he managed with great skill.  Behind them
came a megro bay on a pony, and he amused
hiteelf by feats of activity, such as are prae-
ticed by a clown in the cireus, while his young
lady and her cavalicr rode rapidly onward to es.
cape the gathering storm.

These figures were distinctly ootlined against
the bed of glittering sand over which they flectly
carcered, and were Jighted up by Iyrid gleams
of sunshine, which streamed through an epening
in the clouds, as the god of day sunk behind the
treo tops.

and gazed earnestly upon the two.

“ How can you at this distunce distinguish if
Helen's companion is a stranger? He may very
well bo one of onr neighbors,” said her father.
“No,” replicd Tlora, decisively. ¢ My cagle
glance, which you have often tested, has not de-

ceived me. The gentleman who aceompanies

under her own divections they proceeded to cut '

The fair watcher shaded her eyes with her hand, ‘
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Helen is o stranger to this house, but not to either
you or mo. Do you remember the Mr. Lenox
whose acquaintance we formed while at the bay
of St. Louis last summer? Tt is he” .

Her father smiled, but did not appear partici-
larly pleased. ‘ .

+ Did you encourage him to pay us a visit, my
daughter ¥

%[ do not know that I did, aaless he interpreted
my cntlusiastic deseription of my betoved home.
into a desire that he should behold its beauties for
himseli, However, I assurc you Mr. Lenox is
well wosth knowing. Heis intelligent, cultivated,

and what is rare in our country, an agrecable

tallker. How graccful Helen rides! -~Upon my
word she is an exquisitely beantiful creature: I
can almost worship her loveliness mysclf at times,
for she scems to have more of the goddess than
the wornan in her outward form.

« Coupled with all & woman’s weakness and
want of selitreliance, I am afraid,” replied her
father, gravely. * A poor shrine would that be on
which to offer the oblation of worship. You are
too much of an enthusiast my child.”

Tlora kisscd him, smiled, snd passed rapidly
from the room, {or by this time the equestrims
were cantering up the hill-side, and in another
moment would be at the front entrance.

CHAPTER 11

N RACEFUL and unembarrassed was the wel-
eome of the young lady of Dracburn to her
guests.  Flelen Somers sprang lightly from her
steed, and imprinted o Kiss upun the glowing
check of her friend, as she said,

I hope I render myself doubly welcome by
the company I bring with me. Mr. Lenox has
just arrived at my uncle's this morning, and when
he heard that T had an engagement to spond the
evening with you, he overruled all my munt’s ob-
jections to our wild ride in the brewing storm,
and here we arc.”

s Yes, Misy Forrester, I have ventured within
the maygic cirele you so eloquently described at
our last meeting,” said tho now guest. *The
home picture you then drew, possessed a potent
attraction for one who, like myscif, has long beena
solitary waif upon the tide of busy aund struggling
life, which is found among the busy haunts of
men.”’

“You are welcome to our rotired nook, Mr
Lenox, but do net expect to find in it any thing
but the monotony of repose. We live in one of
the out-of-the-way places of this vast globe, and
are only linked with its struggles by the human
sympathies which we are carcful to cultivate. T
am afrzid you will soon weary of the cxtreme
quict of our happy valley, as we have cgotistically
named it.”

“With gnch bright spirits for ministers, that
were impossible,” he replied, with a courteous
inchination of his head, zs he followed the fair
hostess into tho house. .

As Helen Somers yemoves her riding-eap, and
stands in the doorway, with the fading Light falling
upon hery we will give her the precedence due to
her sex, and describe the beauty whiel so charmed
her friend. Her form arose slightly above the
usual height of woman, but it was charmingly
proportioned, and the spirituat face, with its high,
fuli brow, and dark clear eyes, was full of attrac-
tion. Her complexion was pure and radiant as
the petals of the delicate blush rose, with the

B

fuintest shade of carnation at its heart. Her hair,
of arich sunny brown, lay in shining bandsaround
her gracefully formed and well-poiscd bead.  The
mouth was perfectly earved, and the lips of the
vivid hue of the polished coral; but their expres-
sion corresponded with the dreamy sofiness of the
dark hazel eyes.  The heart of their fair owner
liad already known sorrow ; the glad life of youth
and Liope had mingled its eurrent with the turbid
waves of sufforitg and anguish, and as the flush
produced by recent exercise faded away, Flora
saw that sho was pale as the marble Juno, for
whose medel she might have stood.

Lenox glanced from the fuirer beauty to the
Lrilfiant faee of Miss Forrester, and mentally de-
cided that, in their different styles, it would be dif-
ficult to find two fairer specimens of femininc
young Ameriea; bul to him Flora Torrester was
by far the most attractive; perhaps because she
was 5o decided a contrast to himself, '

He was a man of tall and well-proporiioned
frame, graceful bearing, and with that cest of
features which proclaimed him at once of the
Anglo-Saxon race. There was an expyession of
calm command in his full blue eye: his hair was
light, and clustered in short yellow curls around
his high brow, and the whiskers which shaded his
chieeks were slightly tinged with aubarn.  Alto-
gether he was a very distinguished-looking man,
yet the air of caln superiority he habitnally wore
had nothing oflensive in it. Tt was simply the
hearing of 2 man who understood his own value,
and was at the same time willing to give to others
all the consideration they merited.

Mr. Forrester came forth fror his own sanctum,
and received the new comers with that coutteous
welcome, for which the Southern gentleman is
noted by all who have had opportunities of enjoy-
ing his hospitality. Mr. Lenox bent almost rev-
erently before lis patriarchal appearance, and
Helen offered her cheek to his salute with the
freedom of a petted child.

¢'The heavens have given you a rough recep-
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tion at Braeburn, Mr. Lenox,” said Mr. Forrester,
glaneing at the heavy clouds, from which large
drops of rain now began to patter on the gatlery
floor ; ¢ but you will find warm hearts within, and
such entertainment as our country home affords,
is always offered freely.”

¢ Thank you, I doubt it not, dear sir. T trust
the clonds are not ominous of my future in rela-
tion to you and yours; for it is my earnest wish
to cultivate the most sunny and gratefu! remem-
braunce of our acquaintance.”

The old gentleman bowed, and glaneed toward
his daughter; but she was occupied with her
friend, and did not appear to be listening to the
words of the gentlemen.

After a brief absence from the room, the two
girls returned ; the antumn had been so mild that
fires had not hefore been needed, but to give more
cheerfilness to the large apartiment, Flora ordered
one to be lighted. The heavy scrcen was re-
moved from the hearth, and soon 2 bright blaze
from the fragtant pine-wood cast its gendal glow
throughout the room. The window-blinds weve
closed, the curteins lowered, and the lamps light-
«d; thgs shutting out the glitter of the forked
lightning, while the roar and battle of the ele-
ments without, only scemed to add to the sense
of security and comfort within,

Supper was served in the adjoining room, a
delicate yet substantial repast; end the snowy
table-linen and glittering service impressed the
new guest with a high idea of the housewifely
abilitics of Miss Forrestor; for he was aware that
she had entire control of her father’s domestic
establishment, :

Alfter supper came music, of course. Our fair

erformers were ‘not prodigies in that line, but
they both played with considerable skill, and their
voices blended sweetly together in several duets.
Their musical abilities, like their other talents,
had been cultivated as a resource against the
monotony of an uncventful forest lifo; for both
wete sensible girls, and knew that pleasant em-
ployment i the true sceret of happiness. 'With
mwusic, books, drawing, sewing, and such socicty
as the valley afforded, they passed a contented
and joyous existence; at least until sorrow, in
the shape of an unwelcome suitor, came to the
dependent one.

This evening Helen sang mechanically, and
the early paleness of her cheek soon gave place
to & small spot of vivid rose, which was cvidently
the offspring of intense excitement; yot her cyes
retained their sorrowful depth of expression; for
it was not joy alone'which thrilled that delicately-
organized nervous system. Fear, anguish, and
happiness, all had their portion in the fumult
that Iay hidden beneath the quiet outer seeming
of one who already had learned to ¢ saffer and
be atill.”

Flora was performing a favorite waltz for the
stranger, and Helen sat down near Mr. Forrester,
He looked kindly at her, and said—

“ My fair Pear] might exchange her soubriguet
with bright little Bessie, if she were here to-

lips, my love; yet there is no gladness in your
cyes. Confide in an old friend, Helen: perhaps
he may be able to assist yon."

- Helen shook her head, and her lips trembled,
but she said nothing for some moments. At
length she seemed to rally her courage, and after
sighing deeply, replied,

“ I am in a difficulty I acknowledge, dear sir;
but T believe it is only because I shrink from a
very important decision which must come from
my own heart.”

“ And is that 2 divided empire 1"

“Ah? yes; croelly, cruelly so. Tt is tomn by
the conflict between duty and inclination.”

Mr. Forrester looked steadily at her, and slowly
5aiifm

“In your case I know not what to advise,
Helen; but it is my firm conviction that if duty
were always consulied Defore inclination, the
world would be better, wiser, and happicr.”

* But individual cases may be exceplions,” she
hurricdly responded.  *In some instances it is
50 difficult—so almost impossible, to follow the
straight path marked out by duty that—that, T
despair of walking in it.”

“ Never despair of that which is right, Helen.
You know not what strength will be given you,
if you gro forward with that consciousness.” |

Helen shuddered, and seemed ready to burst in
tears.

“Dut T am not strong. Oh! weaker, weaker
than a child T feel myself, and there are some
things my heart can never nerve itsclf to strug-
gle against. T wish I were cold, bard, impassive
as the icoberg.  Utter insensibility were prefer-
able to the wild rush of thought and fecling, which
often seems as if it will destroy me.”

Thepoor girl bent her head forward, and pressed
her fingers upon her eyelids, to repress the bitter
tears which threatened to gush forth and destroy
all the barriers she had been able to raise against
the tamult of emotion within her hreast., Mr.
Forrester regarded lier compassionately.

“Poor dove,” e murmured, life’s bilterness
has come carly to thy heart; no wonder that it
writhes and struggles beneath the terrible burden
laid on every hunen soul. Helen, who is it says,
‘to bear is to cotquer our fate?  Can not that
iden inspire you with heroism? | Perhaps imagin-
ation exaggerates your difficulties 17

“No,no! I stand en a dividing line, which 1
must pass.  On one side lie hope, happincess, and
disobedicnee—on the other, despair, degradation,
and duty. Let us speak no more on this subject;
I cannot beay it, [ would have sought Iora to-
night, even if I had known that the storm in all
its fury would overtake me. In her I can trust
—on her I can lean.”

“ Decausc she sustains youw in the path to
which your own wishes point? Is it not so,
Helen? My child, I fear that Flora is not the
wisest counsclor you can have.”

Helen looked at him with a frightened expres-
ston, but her reply was prevented by the approach
of the others. Lenox drew the portfolio of en-

wght. The ruby's glow is on your check und

gravings toward him, and selecting from them
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the few colored pictures, songht to compliment
his young hostess on their éxecution.

s am entitled to very little credit for the dravw-
ing,” she replied, *for my father assisted me
materially.  He has viewed the scenes there
sketohed; and, indeed, the greater portion of
them are copied from his own drawings made on
the spot.” .

“Ah! you have been a wanderer in foreign
kands I porecive, Mr. Forrester. Here are scenes
familiar to the imagination of every reader of
Eurapean travels.”

Mr. Forrester bowed, and Flora teok up an
cxquisitely-colored little picture.

¢ Here is the grave of Keats, with an Italian
sun shining over the mound which received the
mortz] pert of that divinely-gified spirit. This
is the paiazzo oceupied by Byron in the romantic
eity of Venice. ¥ can imagine him standing on
the baleony with his friend Tom Moore, and
amusing himself with fancying the rush and stare
that would take plaee, if the good people passing
below only kuew what world-wide cclebrities
were looking down upon them.” ‘ :

« Are you an adnirer of Byron, Miss Forrest-
er?” asked Lenox, looking in her bright face.

S You mean, ¢ Am I an adiniver of is genius??
I presume; for the man himself seems to bo a
satyr forever struggling against the divinity with-
in him. As to Ins great gifis, there can be but
one opinion.  Ttaly, the world-renowned, has
rever found n voice so worthy to sound her praise
as this Fnglish aristocrat.  Read Childe Harold,
and then tcll me if her boauty, her desolation,
and her glory do not rise up before the mental
viston with a halo his geaius has thrown around
then? The inspiration and the thene were wor-
thy of each other.” . .

“ He is not the only poet who has contributed
to give Italy the ronown she possesses.”

“True; I do not forget the classic authors,
bt T can secarcely oppreciete them justly; for,
except through translations, I know nothing of
thein. [ speak as one of the million, to whose
sympathies Childe Harold is addressed. Wrilten
in our own noble language, the inspiration of the
poet comes home to the heart at once, and with-
out seeking to analyze his merits, through the
subtle distinctions of criticism, we feel that this
is a draught from the pure Helicon, worthy to
havo been made an offering to the gods them-
sclves,”

“You are, indecd, an enthusiast In your ap-
preciation.  IHad you been old enough to read
his poems when his fame was ot its zenith, your

- admiration would probably have led you to some

of the extravagances practiced by his adorers. I
Lelieve at cighteen I must plead gailty myself to
an open collar, & la Byron, and great caye of my
hands, to render them as aristocratic in appear-
ance as pogsible.”

Flera laughed, and glanced at the white hand
which held another picture toward her. .

“T do not know—I can not answer for what
absurdities T might have been guilty of in a dif-
ferent state of being, and under different influ-

ences. Ah! here is another celebrity bronght
before the magic mirror of the imagination. This
is the residence of Madame de Staél, in Switzer-
Iand. In such a lovely retireinent, it seems to
me I could scarcely bring myself to regret. even
Paris itself.”

¢ Beeause you have been reared amidst the beau-
ties of nature, and have never had an opportinity
of knowing what Paxris is to a Parisian,” said her
father. ¢ I, who have spent several years in that
eity, can wnderstand how one educated within
the sphere of lis excitements found the most
cliarming abode beyond its walls excessively mo-
notonous.” E

“ After all, it was unworthy of the congueror
of nations to be afraid of a woman. As one of
the sex, I rather pique myself on the fact that Na-
poleon found it necessary to send her into exile.”

"] guspect it was not so much fear as irr-
tation. He, who subjected ali bofore him, did
ot choose to have an opponent rise up on his
daily path from that sex whoin he believed, within
his soul, born Lo the subordinate destiny of min-
istering to the pleasurcs of his lordly race,” said
Lenox.

«“Jt is some consolation, at all events, that his
culininating star was that of 2 woman: with her,
hig forfune avose to its zenith; without her, it
sunk into nothingness. In his fate, it secms to
me the fable of Prometheus is almost realized.
The one stole fire from heaven, the other scat-
tered it in a desolating shower over the greater
portion of the civilized world, and was then
chained to that rock-bound island, with regret
and remorse forever gnawing at his mighty heart.”

“That heart which tho rats are said to have
stolen after his death! Oh, greatness, thon art
indeed a shadow! Dut what do you think of
Madame de Stadl herself? She, too, has linked
her fame with that of Tialy.” :

“Yos; and Corinne is a noble work ; but it
does not live within my memory in vivid pictures,
as do the words of eur English bard.”

“DBut the woman herself, with her marriage
of convenience at twenty, and that of love at
foity ; the last formed, too, with one so much her
junior.”

+ Apropos to the last is o remark latoly said to
be made by Louis Philippe—that ¢ genins never
grows old.'! Madamo do Staél at forty, with her -
vividness of perception, her impassioned spitit,
was not i hearé really older than M. Rocea at
twenty-seven ; than the majority of her own sex
ot twenty-five. Of her first union we should not
judge without taking into consideration the cus-
tom of her country, which sceks an cligible mateh
for & young girl without allowitg a cheice on her
part. In early youth, dazzled by the brillianey
of the position offered her, she accepted it, with.
out asking of her heart the sanction of affection.
She lived to feel its want most bitterly, and when
such love was offered as she felt fo be an echo
from the deep fount of feeling within her own
bredst, she scorned the censure of the world, and
linked her fate with that of him who gave it.”

I can scarcely fancy that I am listening to a
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young lady who has scarcely yet passed out of
hgr teens herself,’ said Lenox, with a smile. «1
gould almost imagi‘na the precocious wisdom fow-
ing- from your lips the oracles of some ancient
t‘.‘;a.meil who h?:s made lifeand its strangely chang-
ing phases the subject of study t.
g phaces the o j study throughout her
- Miss Forrester placed hor hand upon h
ther's shoulder, and said : pon fer fr
- % Here is the source of any premature wisdom
I may display. I have heen the companion of
~ mry father, and his opinions have become mine.
I dare ot claim originality in my views. 1 hate
re'ad w'xth hlm‘, bave discussed literature and art
;mt\l hnn,f I;)l'ltll my mind seems only a foeble re-
ection of his own. I gladly give all t i
wl;c;re it is justly due.” glacly give ail the credi
er futher raised the slender hand, and tender-
Iy .pzieased ity as he said: , -
%1 am not ashamed of my pupil, though she
sometimes soars so far beyond mg tl:lat 1 hé?cmhle
for her safe return from the land of dreams and
visions. My daughter is a great enthusiast, Mr.
}:n:}f" senslbli as she has been talking. It is
e thing, you know, to have opini i
another tc’) act upon, t:hem.” © epinions, aud quite
“But [ seek to be wise, dear father, a
nd we
arl:‘told that ¢they who seek diligently sha,ll find.””
Trqe ; earneatness of purpose can accomplish
most things. Without it, we are poor ereatures,
reeled about by every breeze of fancy. But let

Mariner; it will blend with the wailing of the
storm finely, and send our thoughts abroad over
the wxde: ocean on this dreary night, and give us
some faint idea of the toils and perils of those
who ¢ go down tothesea in ships.’” Flora obeyed
and sang this fine old air with great cxprcsé)ion’
48 the concluding strain died away an euamc]eti
clock on the mantel struck the hour of ten. Ris-
ing from her seat, she toolk a small silver bell
from a stand, and rang @ clear peal upon it.
Lenox supposed this was 2 summons to bring in
chamber-lights; hut the door leading into the
:i:atllr:fﬂ'oomlut}glused, and the servants belonging
ouschold we
open spacn re secn arranged around the
At a sign from her father, Flora again pl
hereelf at the piano, and played an olﬁ-fasij:is;:zg
church melody, which Helen joined her in sing-
ing. 'When this was completed, Mr. Forrester
read a fow verses from a prayer-book ; then the
all knelf, and he repeated the simple and beauti}—,
ful service for the evening, not forgetting to pri;
for the storm-tossed sailor on the seething mainsr
A young negre then brought in a waiter, on
which the chamber candles were placed. Fiora

kissed hier father, and with a bri i
pnont, e ith a bright smile to her

“We bid yout good night Mr. Leénox, and T

trust that Brachurn will offer you the
;| wel
of balmy sleep and bright drenu}is.” come

“ Thank you. Idoubt it not, for T shall dream

us have one more song, my love, Sing mo the

of its fair mistross and Ler charming friend.”

CHAPTER IIIL

UI\_ICL_OSING a door opposite to the one lead-
ing into hor father's apartment, the two girls
crossed a emall vestibule containing a worlestand

sought to he acquainted through the memorialy
left of them : & lew volumes of standard poetry,
and several of Scott’s novels, were found among

and sev. ing-chai
ersl rocking-chairs. Flora's own room | them.

;)peneld from this, It was a large, airy apartment,
wxuriously furnished ; acarpet, woven inimitation

As Flota closed the door, her companion

sprang forward, placed her hand upon the work-

of moss, with a tuft of fowers occasionally pecp- | box, and said-—e

ing throngh the varied shades of
green, covered
the floor; a French bedstead, with lace' em:taif]s

* The key—give it to me quickly, dear Flora,

broken.

and snowy coverlet, stond on ena side, and be-
tween two lurge windows was an armeire of
dark mehogany, the doors of which were mir-
TOTH; o _handsoma dressing-stand occupied a re-
ceas beside the chimmey, and on it were two
cased of ehony inlaid with pearl—one was a
ﬁ:;ssmg—ease, and the other a work-box, for the
wd{ bt;fﬂlei::fabum did not lead n useless life, as
A set of swinging shelves hung agai
wall, on which mighgt be found th% fagvilrrilf(: ;}::
thors of the young heiress. They were princi-
pdl%y travels and biographies, for tho world in
which we live was a subject of inexhaustible in-
te_rest to her; and with the remarkable. people
who have figured in it during their briof day, she

I am in a tremor of anxiet d impati
Cruel girl ! how could you kezpastﬁe in 5131?![10:3::
pense during all these long hours 1

“Had T not the right to withhold the sight of
my own letter from you, ma ckéri1 even if it
was written by your lover : especially as I knew
if you read it, you wonld become excited, and
shed tears—probably become 8o nerveus as to
compel you to remain in solitude during the re-
mainder of the evening. Your Argns-eyed aunt
w_ould'l_nave been sure to hear of your sudden in-
disposition, and, with her usual shrewdness, she
would soon have arrived at the truth, Then be-
hold our plans shattered, our intercourse prevent-
cd, until she has made you the wife of the fasci-
nating Mr, Hilton.”

“God forbid ! said Helen, withenergy. “You
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were right, love—I know that, but 1 have sufer-
ed tortures. Open, open quickly, or my mmpa-
tient heart will burst its bounds! 1t threatens
to suffocate me now with its wild throbbing.”
Plora saw that her excitement was indeed
gi’eat, and taking a smail key from her watch-
chain, she unelosed the box. Helen snaiched a
fetter that lay in view, and found the seal un-

w How ie this? It is addresscd to you, and
still unopened.”

] yoserved it for you to unclose. My share
i it is small | know, so broak the seal as guick-
ly as you please.” ’

Hotan did not need o second permission ; hor
trembling fingers soon oxtricated from the en-
velope an inclosure addressed to hersclf; she
stood beside the stend, and with ‘many varying
cmotions pernsed her letter.  She wept, smiled,
and trembled by turns. |

¢ Vou sec I was right 1 said Flora. ¢ 1FLhad
given it to you when you first came, you would
have been in teo agitated a condition to join us
in the porlor.”

« Yes, dear, considerate friond, you were right,
as you always are. I have been mexpressibly
wretched for many days past, and now [ am
equully happy, simply beeause T hold in my
hand the renewed assurance of what T have
never doubted. ©Oh! there must be something
divine in such a passion ! for my heart lately so
crushed, so wretched, thrills witlh an emotion
kindred to the biss of heaven's angels, as |

« My dear Helen, you must first be true to

yourself, and the inalicnable right ali humon

beings possess to securc their own happiness,

provided in so doing they do not actoally injure

another. Mzs. Wilmot is unreasonable, for there

is no rational objection to Mr. Clinton ; he is a~
gentleman, a man of good education, and respect-

able family ; he is not rich, but he can support

you in comfort, and has a prospect of hecoming
independent. Merely to gratify her wish to sce
you the wife of 4 man of wealth, she recklessly
thwarts this weli-grounded attachment, and would
foree you, shrinking and heart-broken, into the
arms of another. Is this xight? Is it just
Helen 1

Helen raised her pale face—

# When T am with you, Flera; while I listen
to you, 1 feel as if ammed for resistance to tho
will of others; but my own heart so strongly
prompts me to the sune course; my soul thrilla
with such happy thonghts at the idea of control-
ling wy own destiny, that I shrink back. The
path of duty never was so bright, so glowing with
happiness.”

< That is one of Mrs. Wilmot’s blue notions,
which your own good sense should enable you
to eorreet. According to her, one would think
that we arc ouly put in this werld as in a sort of
purgatory, to expiate the sins of some former
state of being, Om the contrary, I insist that our
great Father intended us to be happy, and there-
fore ho has scattered the means of enjoyment in
lavish profusion every where. If we are true to

read his words of trust and deep affection.”

Hor fuee was vadiant with happiness as she
stood with clasped hands and half-parted lips.

 And this trust, Helen?" asked her diiend.
+« Do you still hesitate about the right course of
action? I think it wrong to vacillate between the
two. Your aunt can not force you to accept a
lover ageinst your own inelinutions, and you
ghould at once make your intended eourse clear
to her, as well ag to Mr. Hilton.”

An expression of painful indecision crossed
the features of Felen, and she sighed decply.

« Ah, Tlora, you do not at all understand my
aunt. There ure considerations too, which bind

pursclves, I believe the means of securing con-
tentment, of least, are placed within the reach of
all.”

s But Clod himself says, * Honor thy father
and thy mother,” and my aunt stands in the rela-
tion of a parent to me. Her authority is also
sustained by that of my own aother.”

« Because with her it is a question of personal
intercst. She looks on four younger childron,
whose future must be provided for; and she
ollors her eldest born as the sacrifice on the altar
of miaternal pride and worldly aggrandizement.
1 have done, Helen, T have pointed out’to you
wiat T consider the sight path; your own heaxt

me to poerform Loy bidding, cven if my heart indicates it, and you are loft to decide for your-
should break in the steuggie to obey. It is this } sclf”

conflict which makes mc wretched ; you do not

Flora wrapped her dressing-robe around her,

know how uttorty dependent T and mine ave | and with great energy loosened the bunds which

upon hee.”

confined lier glossy hair. A young negro girl

«] do know, Helen, aud I Lave decided that | was now sammoned, and, with evident pride, she
nothing short of actual force should make a proceeded to brush the silken tresses confided to
girl give her hand to one man, while her heart her care, and arrange them for the night.

clings to another. Think of it, Helen; the wrong

to both, the deeper wrong to herself. Oh no!

Helen again bent over hor letter, and seemod
absorhed in its contents, while Flora took a book,

Gobd has boen called a curse, and if it Jeads to and was soon buried in its pages.

this, it is rightly so called, Poverty, want of

All lovers of reading consider books a Wlessing,

lixury, can be borme, but nevet want of self- but by no class are they so highly appreciated as

respect.”’

by those who live in the by-ways of the world ; .

“ But my aunt has been 2 parent to me; how the out-of-the-way places, in which the bustle
then can T trample on her commands—hring {and the stir of life are never known. Amidet
Jdown sorrow upon my own wmother?! Flora, he retiremont of country existence, they create
mine is a cruel position; wrong and blight must | a mimic life, ofsen invested with greater charms

fall, whichever way my decision lends.”

than that of reality. The city man, in the rash
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Muel, further conversation ensued between the
fricnds, and the timid, shrinking Helen at length
consented to write to her lover to come to the
South, and she would give him ht.zr hand—.cvon
without the censent of her connections. This ap-

i i s T remained

gamily, and daying the two years LIt !
ﬁyl’hilaaféiphia I occasionally saw l_um, and con]
stantly eorresponded with hiin, through the gg?a
offices of his sister. This was aceidentaily dis-

4 —— aunt was - 1 !
cav((laredlb_‘r_ ?'{:L::;Eﬂof all sh:z ?ﬂcw, and I was | peared to the more gelf-relying Flora the only
mediately Aoz

i : <o left to Tescue Helen from a very painful

i i e ermitted to pay a | course le ) ouin

i h?u'w . lthDu; "bu(lll:; vI:ho lad cherished | position ; one of the very few lwlnch could -].UHE;fy

farcwell visit to the lll_ell,‘gkvn chitd. doliberate opposition, to tho wxsh?s of her 1anig1 y;

= CS . hazl. b;lci: 111(;({:111( I was at onee informed 1t was past midnight whea Mora arose frow
4 Onmy arrtval s Y ;

of business and pleasure, has little. time to be- | floor. This young girl oceupicd the dormitory op-
“stow on bocks; it is the student in some retired | site to miy own, and she had remarked my lan-
nook who most truly appreciates the excellence | guid and suflering appearance as she possed my
of an auther; who dwellston his beauties with | half-open door. She requested permission o
greatest delight, and is too grateful for the pleas- | visit me, and had it not becn for her quick sym-
ure afforded him to beeome eritical. Whereas pathy, her lively conversgtion, I do not think that
ina city, two thirds of the readers ¢ are nothing, | I should ever again have Sifted my head from my
if mot critical,” and the work which furnishes | pillow ; for, young as I was, I believe I was dying
them with the means of uttering a clever sarcasm | of hopelessness.”

which will tell in society, is sacrificed to their|{ + My dear Helen, that js a strange disease for

own self-glorification.
Flora Forrester was a passionate reader, and

her secluded life was filled with pleasant friends
from the realm of imagination-—friends who never

bore us, for we can lay them aside when they
become wearisome, Bright forms, crowned with
the gorgeous fancy of thoe poet, hovered around
her daily patha; they came at her bidding, and
departed as willingly; holding themselves always
in readiness to emerge from the besky dells and
Eden-like groves, in which their homes forever
are. Oh, blessed power of the ‘imagination,
which people a realm in which the soul can more
freely breathe ! in which we behold the represeit-
atives of our earthly nature, idealized into the
beanty they would have worn had man never
fallen—had the blight of sin never cntered the
world.

Helen declined the offered services of Jetty,
for such was the fanciful name bestowed by Mr.
Forrester on the merry-looking negress who offi-
ciated as lady’s-maid to his daughter; and the
gir! was proud of the soubziquet, for, as she said
herself— A

% Qle massa only give do name of jewels to
four young ladies. Misa Flora be his diamond,
Miss Helen his peart, Miss Dessy Grabam his
raby, and I be jetty,” and she had almost forgot-
ten her original name of Kitty in her fanciful
appellation,

As the girl retired from the apartment, Flora
laid down her book, and said :

“ How did it happen, Helen, that you had an
opportunity of forming an attachment for Charles
Clinton in so strict a school as that .of Madame
Be’s? 1 thought young gentlemen wero es-
chewed thers, as devoutly as in the walls of a
nunnery.” :

“*Trae onough; but it so happened that T was
ifl, almost unto death, during the first month of
my residence under Madame B ’s roof. T
was a stranger; and although I was not really
neglected, stifl there were hours of lonely sufler-
ing, which no one came to relieve or cheer.  One
evening I was lying in a state of hopeless dejee-
tion, weeping such tears of woenkness and deso-
lation as only the sick sojourner in a strange
land can shed; when my. door-opened, and a
young girl, not unlike yourself, came into my
room. Bhe had a sweet, earnest voice, which
sounded st once like that of a friend. She drew
hear the bed as lightly as a fairy, and told me she
was a good nurse, and wounld assist me to get
well. She arranged my pillows—romoved the
cups which hud been used—bathed my brow ten-
derly, and sprinkled an aromatic essence over the

a child to saffer from.”

**Iwas no longer achild. Twas nearly fifteen
years old, and the scencs T had witnessed in my
own: home, before I left, had made me prema-
turely old. After the sudden death of miy {uther,
and his utéer ruin becauie know, you are awarg
that my aunt adopted mc, and sent me to the
North to complete my education. Before I ze-
covered from the stunning blow which had so
recently overwhehned me, I found myself sud-
denly thrown among entire strangers, Al! at
ne period of life can such things be felt more
keenly than T felt them then,  The very elastic-
ity of my youth scemed destroyed ; and but for
Mary Clinton, T believe 1 should have died with-
out & struggle. Perbaps it had been Letter, even
thus.” \r .

“Never yield to despondency, dear Helen.
There is work yet Defore you, which, if' unac-
complished, leaves your destiny unfulfilied. Hast.
en to the dénpdment— 1 am imputient for the
nieeting with your ¢onquering licro.”

“ It came about very naturally. When vaca-
tion caume, I was still (hin and weak. My phy-
sieian said that country air would redtore me:
Madome B intended visiting a fashionable
watering-plage, but that was not what T needed -
the quict ﬂ the pure air of a secluded country
home, free from all excitenient, the doctor desived
for me; and when Mary Clinton gave me a cordial
invitation to accompany her to the homestend of
her parents, the autoerat of our little empire sjg-
nified her consent.  This was not done, however,
without fiest ascertaining that tho only sou of the
family was absent in Furepe, and was nol ex-
pected Jome for several inonths.

“On tho appointed day, Mr. Clinton, o vener-
able, gray-haired old gentleman, came in a plin
chaise, and took us to his rosidence. It was an
old-faghioned farm-house, about six mites from
the city ; and the green yard, the old trees, and
the odor of the flowers, gave the first thrill of
pleasure to nuy heart which it had felt for mouths.
The good mother reccived s sa maternally, so
kindly—for'T too shared hier caresses—that from
the first moment I felt at home. There were
two younger daughters at home, but the cldes
born, the son of whom I heard fiequent mention
made, had gone to Europe, as supercargo on a
ship irrwhich his father owned an interest.

#To cut a long story short, he came back soon-
er than Madame I3 expected.  We met be-
neath his father’s roof, and formed an attach-
ment, which I believe is of sufficient strength to
influenee both to our latest hour. His parents

sanctioned it; I dreamed not of opposition from

: that she had other views ;
1133;111:{]]\(1;1::;% with hier consent, be unltcll. to Ifly
lover. I then fell and waderstoed hm{v 11111)11_;—
dently T had acted. Her angex when 1 4c1m?g';' -
edwed my parsiality for (Jlmri‘%s\dwas t[,‘l.'i‘ll e
TEcn I was made tp fecl th? dc[}cu cnccf‘Jf thosc
who arc doar to e, ¥ all its l.utl.cmcss.

Heien paused, atid Flora gaid— ) L
“ Mys, Wilmot endeavers to sceure your sub-
mis¢ion by threatening to withdraw her p'res?ut
assistance from your mother ] but even if )?L;
refuse obedicnce, I scarcely think she will do so.

She has no chitdren of her own ; and as the ﬁmn-
ger members of yoar family can not be held ac-
.

for me, and | her scut and unelosed a window which looked

toward tho stream. There was & 1_uli in the
storm, and the clouds had broken partially away,
leaving the pale, watory-leoking moon Em'i].pg
theough a sea of silver haze. Volumes of w utg
mist rolled above tho shores of llllc creck, }?‘nl

darldy below them roared and eddied the w. 1;1
ing waves, whete 80 lately mu_rmurcd a peacelul

streamlet.  The wind came In ﬁhf.ul gusts, is
if the spirit of tho blast was moamng over the
desolation it had brought o the heaxt of the woodl-
land., Trees were staipped of their foliage, and
the naked branches arose grimly m{d darkly to-
ward heaven, as if roproaching it with their un-

countablo for your fault, it will be manifestly | sightly appearance.

unjust for her to visit her displeasure ou

them.”

' wsitate ; but

s Tf T thonght so, T would not hesitate ; : ‘
i thll’f; sintr\:]un woman, aud often acts | soldiex who hears th
* =}

my aunt is
from caprice.” .
“ (ne thing I wust say, Helen, T will o lon

s I is grand to listen to the rushing of yestless
waters on a stormy bight,” said Floga, It st;]rs
my sonl with cmotions kindred to ﬂmsc of the
1o mmartial music sound to the,
cliargo of battle.”’ :
.1« How dilferent wo are, Flora, To me, thore

H H H . . H ”‘.y,
ger be tho medium of keeping up this covse-| s no sound so seothing

spondence, unless you pledge yourself to be true

§ 18 rt, | dreaming ; while
o This wont of decision on your part, o ile 1 | ‘ opposiion
to Oitnion, o \ inoss o hoth | aud overcoma it The flowing waters ¥

wilk be productive of teryible unhapp

if v corcomoe it. I would tell | a type of hew : : ]
of you, ¥ you oD ot m?a[fcctimm&e attentions, | your fancy loves to dwell ; while to me, their

ait, and by you Liow
isgcta‘.)vu‘:i? so&cnyygur aunt ;. but T know it wi
be impossible for you to Jive in the ¢
with Mrs. Wilmot, while you 11‘:::.1111;:111
pendent feoling of your own. Your love:
sottled in business : m]ufrirzlm,
ro0l at ifs lewsure.
ry?ielgfw:oﬂ Lloxs}gcuk. at all, it must bo with pe
fect frankness.” :

o Very matural. You are quict and given to
1 like-ty encounter opposition

uty, grace, snd clegance, on which

i1 | rosistless sweep, the rapidity and certainty with

he same housc | which they dash away cvery opposing ;J?arner
1 one inde- | find a sympathetic chord mk)my bosom. 1_ou ﬁ:
r is now | really shivering, Helen. }ar&on me, t‘ns i?tt]m
and leave her | night-wind is not laden w1t!§ the SOfm‘Ttho o
Txeuse me, but | South,  Let us to bed, and *in the coil of sw

t~ | dreans forget the incvitable ills that flesh is beir
tn-, ¥




CHAPTER 1IV.

HELEN SOMERS was the daughter of a vain
and worldly mother, whe had once played a
brilliant part on the stage of life, and ler days
were now spent in repining over the change in
her worldly position. In youth, Mrs. Somers
had been beautiful, and her fine person won the
admiration of a man who was supposcd to be the
possessor of great wealth : he was merely a reek-
less and daring specalator, whose available means
wore really very limited. Mr. Somers was a
dasl}mg, gay men of the world, whoso motto was
“ Live while we do live,” which with him meant,
enjoy all the world offers, whether it be justly
yours or not. He owned a mugnificont rosi-
dence in the town of Natches, which way sump-
tuously furnished. He gave splendid entertaiy-
mfints, of which his beautiful wife did the honors
with unexceptionable grace, and he was what the
world calls a happy man; but bencath this bril-
liant exterior lay coiled the serpent, whose truil
was indeed over all his earthly fowoers.

Mr. Somets knew that all this secming pros-
perity had a false basis, and at any moment the
brilliant fabric lis own genias for financicring
alone sustained, might crumble into fragments al
his feet ; yot he resolved to ¢ play the play out,”
and leave the future fo take care of itsell, Ho
sometimes felt remorso when ho looked upon his
children, and thought of the ot which probably
awaited them; he however, consoled himsclf
with xeflecting that the girls promised to be as
handsome as their mother, and would probably
marry well ; and the boys could struggle upward
as ho had done himself.

At length a crisis camo.  Ruin could no lon-
ger bo averted, even by the bold genius who held
the fortuncs of the fum in his hands, and the
house of Somers and West was pronounced in-
solvent. On the some eveniug, Mr. Somors re-
tired to & room appropriated exclusively to his
own use, after informing his wife that an unusu-
al press of business would oceupy him during
the greater portion of the night. As this was 1o
uncemmon eecurrence, and Mrs. Somers was in
complete ignorance of what had taken plaee, she
merely gave the necessary orders to secure him
from interraption, and then dressed for a brill-
tant party, where she found herself an wnnsual
;bject of aitention to the gay crowd around

er,
" A fow whispers met her ear which puzzled her,
but she soon dismissed them from her mind, and

At a,'late hour she returned home, and in the
morning did not wake until long after the usual
business hours of her husband, When she at
length rang, and ordered her brealkfast to’ be
brought up, she observed that the sexvant who
entered, wore an air of great perturbation.

“ Has any thing happened, Janct? Is cither
of the children ill, that you look so alanmed 7 she
ashed.

¢ No-o, ma’am,” stammered the woman. “ The
childrent are quite well ; but—ohi ! mistress, 1
can not tell you.” |

Very much alanmed, Mrs. Somers threw a
shawl around her, and pushing the servant aside,
when she would bave impeded ler, rushed in-
stinetively toward ths avartment of her husband.
There she fourd the whaole household collected
around the sofa on which he reclined. The
group parted, and she beheld him she sought
Iying still, white, and cold, evidently in the iron
embiace of that slunber which only the last trwnp
shall break.

Papers Iny scattered over the table, the candles
had burned down in their sockets, and there was
cvery appearance that the grim destroyer had
claimed him as ho slept the sleep of weariness
and exhaustion after his midnight vigils; bug
many hearts doubted, and scareely one of the
frightened group failed to come to the just con-
clusion, that by Lis own agency the spisit had
been severed from its earthly teuement.

Mrs. Somers foll into violent hysterie Bpasmg
:11_1(1 wag conveyed to her room, A durk sns:
picion of the cause of the suicide deprived her
of all rest.  She did nat so mueh mourn the hus-
band, whose prosperity she had shared, as she
trembled before the probablo ruin his death her-
alded.  She cndeavored to console herself with
the thought, that from the wreek of so large an
estate a handsome competency might vet be pre-
served to herself and her children; but scon this
Iast hope was torn from her.

It was immediately known that the ruin was
complete, and to escape disgrace, Somers had
braved death. By the exertions of her friends,
an income of a few hundred dollars was with
difficulty secured to the widow and her help-
less family ; and this gay butterfly, whe had lived
for the world alene, found herself dependent
for actual subsistence onm a. pittance which
rrt)]u]td not once have covered the expenscs of her
vilet.

gave herself up to the cnjoyment of the evening.

She left the town which had been the Sce!ne of
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lier prosperity, and buricd hersclf in a small eot-
tage in the couniry, which was offered her as a
shelter by her more fortunate sister.

Helen Somers was the eldest child, and she
was kecnly alive to all the wretehedness which
Hliis change in their fortunes produced. She had
been tenderly attached to her father, _and.this
fatal event gave = shoclk to hep sensibilities, from
which it was fearcd she would never recover. A
worbid melancholy preyed upon her mind, which
the sellish repinings of her mother did not tend
to soothe. Helen was old enouglt to understand
and sympathize with her grief; and no fcc!ing
for the evident depression of this young being,
eompelled to hear so heavy a burden, induced the
mother to refrain from adding to the sorrow
whieh tay decp in ler lacerated heart. . She had
Licanl the whispers of others, and comprehended
them ; amd her vivid imagination, her quick intu-
itibn, enabled Ler to penctrate the clocle of horror
from which there was ne oscape for her belaved
fatker, save death, She grew wan and thin, but
her mother attributed this to the change which
bed taken place in their mode of living, and she
would probably have perished beside her blind
and self-oceupied parent, had not Mrs. Wilmot
paid them a visit, and observed her condition.

Mrs. Wikuot was soveral years older than her
sister, and she assuned the direction of her aftairs
as o matter of right, for she was 2 woman who
managed every thing that came within her influ-
cnce.  She at once decided that Helen must be
removed from bome, and as she hutended taking
her under her own eave, she should he forthwith
sent to o nortiiern schoot, where change of scenc
and constant cmployment would arouse her from
the state of languor into which she had fallen.
Helen could only acquiesce, and the sufferings
she there cndured have been depicted im her
own words to her friend.

We have said that Helen lacked decision; she
was too casily influenced by those she loved, to
sacrifice hor independence of action; ton ready
to risk her own happinoss for their gratification,
This procecded from great generosity of tempor,

but, with her, it was carried to sach cxcess as to’

become a sorious fault; and Flora Torrestor was

Tight when she warned her against its influence

on her futare happiness.

Mrs. Wilmot was a most intensely worldly
wonan. She beheld the influence of wealth
overy whete around her; sho remembered her
own insignificance before she attained to its pos-
session 3 her sudden consequence after she gained
it, even by such questionable means as o marriage
with her dissipated hushand, and she naturally
considered money as the great necessity of life.
To be rich, was with her every thing that was
desirable.

The failure and sudden death of her brother-
in-law had been a severe blow to her, and she
did not spare his memory oven in her conversa-
tions with her sister. To these reproaches to the
dead Mrs. Somers listened without reply, for she
was too politic to offond the only friend to whom

hnd exhausted her splecn, she informed the wid-
ow that her intention was to adopt Helen, and
marry her to some wealthy man, so soon as she
was old enough to make hor début in socicty. In
the mean time, she would allow her a sufficient
gum in addition to her income, to enable her to
live in comfort so long as her dauglter was
amenable to her authority. Shonid Helen rebel
against her wishes, the annuity should ccase at
onee. : ‘

Thus she enlisted the mother on her side, and
all the lotters Helen received from home, tended
to impress on her the necessity of implicit obe-
dience to the wishes of her aunt.  The poor girl
often foit erushed by the weight of obligation she
was under to Mrs. Wilwmot, and at times con-
sidered herself bound by every tie of honor and
gratitude to sacrifice horself to the weifarc of her
family.

" Most unfortunately for Helen, she formed a -
strong attachiment for 2 man whese high erime
in the estimation of her kindred was, that he was -
not born to the inheritanco of wealth, but had
his own fortune to make.  In her own mind Mrs.
Wilmot had alrcady sottled the future destiny of
Helen, and conscquently her unfortunate prepos-
gession in favor of another met with no merey
from her. Her husband had & wealthy cousin,
who was a frequent visitor at hey house, and his
open admiration of the childish grace of her nicee,
suggested the idea of a future union betwoen the
two,

With her talent for managing others, Mrs, Wil-
mot did not doubt the ultinato success of her
plaus ; and ruthless in her determination to bend
Helen to her will, she spared no effoxt to keep
alive the interest of Mr. Hiiton in this foir young
being during her absence.

This was by no means difficult. Mr. Hilten
was g 1nan of fow ideas, and tenaciously cherished
those he was so fortunate as to possess. Mrs. Wil-
mot had adroitly hinted to Lim the eligibility of a
union with her beautiful niece, when her edusa-
L tion was completed ; and gradually tho thought
beeame to him one of the fixed fucts of the fi-
ture.  Helen was to return lovely, charming, and
accomplished, to accept lis hand, and grace his
station.

It never oceurred to him that she would ohject
to so eligible an ofter as himself, and her unfor-
tunate prepossession in favor of anather was
cautiously withheld from him by Mis. Wilmet.
As she had that evening said to Mr. Forrester,
a crisis in ber destiny had arrived, for Mr. Hilton
had formally proposcd, and insisted an an explicit
answer. Her aunt had sct before her all the evil
fonsequences to those she wag hound to consider,
if she refused so unexceptionable an offer, and
poor Helen, tossed on a sea of perplexity and
doubt, knew not what decision to make. On one
hand stood her lover radiant in happiness, claim.
ing the pledre she had solemnly given; on the
other, the cold, imperions woman, whose iron will
had completely overshadowed her dream of Dliss.
‘Her mother, her young sister, and orphan hrothers

she looked for assistance ; and atter Mrs. Wilmot

seemed to claim from her the acceptance which
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- would greatly improve their worldly condition, as
Myr. Hilton made most liberal offers of assistance
to hiz future mother-in-law.

Helen wavered in her decision until the bride-
groom they would force on her acceptance came

before her extited faney in a1l his repulsiveness ;
then a thrill of aversion—a shiver of terror, at the
idea of belonging to him, gave her strength to
brave the united power of the world to yield her
up to go dreadful a fate,

CHAPTER V.

HE following morning arose clear, brilliant,
and beautiful. The ealm gky bont as lovingly
over the guiet valley as if no cloud had ever marred
its blue tranquillity. One who has never beheld
it, can not imagine the lucid atmosphere of a
pouthern sky, after a driving storm has cleared
away every impurity; the windows of heaven
seem to have unclosed, and suffered a portion of
its own radiance to transfuse the far depths of
ether, aid while gazing in infinity, the imagina-
tion soars away to the great white throne on which
sits Him whose fooisteol is the carth.
The evidences of the storm were secn in the
trees stripped of their autumn foliage, the swollen
creek, whose waters were nearly even with their

banks, and went careering by in hoarse murmurs,,

ag if wailing over their sudden descent frot their
elevated home to lave again that planet which they
arrogantly fancied they had forover soarcd above.
The air was cool and Invigorating, without being
sharp ; forin that fair land, when the bright san-
shine kays glittering upon lnll and valley, it brings
with it & genial glow even in (he depth of winter,

* Flora arose early, and quictly porformcd her

;@tm toilet, for she saw that IHelen lay in o

. “Aroubled stamber, and her pale check revealed tp

_Yier quick sympathy the fact that she had passed a
sleepless night. Noisclessly closing the doorafter
her, she went forth to hor morning dutics. She vis-
ited the kitchen, and gave her orders for the day to
the sable gueen of that realin—thence she passed to
the poultry-yard, where throngs of feathered flut-
terers were receiving their morning meal {from an
eldesly negress, The old woman smiled a5 she
held her basket to her young lady, and said-—

4 Miss Flora, you is bright as de flowers dere-
selves dis mornin’. I wonder what de buckra
gemman think o de diamond o' Bragburn ?”

Thiz was said with a sly smile, as she peered
in the face of her yeung mistress, to detect any
emotion of pride or pleasure in yeference to the
new guest, who was already an object of specula-
tion among the slaves; for to thom it was a mat-
ter of much importance that their future owner
should choose for her husband ono likely to be a
kind and judicious master. Hence their young
Iady’s suitors were of nearly as much importance
to them as to herself, Tlors laughed as she
plunged her hand among the golden grains of
com, and scattered them to the futtering throng
ot her feet. .

“] do not much care what he thinks, Aunt

Annis,” replied ghe, using theterm cornmon among
southern children to elderly slaves under whose
eye they have been reared.  “ But I rather sus-
pect ho thinks
0§ None knew me lmt to love me,
None name me but to prajse.’
Mistaken sadly though, isn’t he?”

# Not 'cordin’ to my notion any how, Miss Flo’.

“ Ali! you are ag great a flattercr as cur new
visitor, Auut Annis, and [ shall not stay any longer
te be puilod up by your praises.  CGlood-ly, pretty
erenfures,” and she scattered her last handful of
comn, as she turned away with a lipht step and
beaming smiile.

¢« T mus’ tale anoder look at dis tall white man,”
muttered the crone.  + Miss Flo' preten’ she no
likke him, but I ¢an see by-de sparkle in lier eye,
and de color on hier cheelt, dat she be better pl(.‘dbcd
wi’ his visit dan any dat's gone befo'.”

Chuckling over her supposed discovery, she con-
finued her daily duties, with a new subject of in-
terest for her thoughts.

Flora procecded toward a small house which
stood on one side of the vard. This contained
several rooms: ir the outer one was a loon and
a spinming-jenny, af which a woman and a bey
were at wurk, converting the cotton grown on the
place into cloth for home eonsumption. Exchang-
ing a fow words with the woman, she passed into
the next apartieent, which was occupicd by the
seamstyess.  Shelvea lined the walls, and en them
were more than a hundred suits of winter clothing
already eompleted, and ticketed with the numes
of their future owners ; the mulatto in charge of
thjs apartment was husy at o lorge table cutting
out new, garments, which herself, and a young
girl who assisted her, were to fashion into shape.
This womaxn was a tall, fine specimen of her caste;
but there was an cxpression of care and weariness
upon her features, strikingly in contrast with the
broad, shining good-lumor of her black co-loborer.
The glitter of her intensely dark eyes revealed the
curse of the mulatto—an evil and frritable temper.
Occupying an anemalous position between the
two races; holding hersclf far superior to the
negraes, fee]mg keenly herinferiority tothe whites,
the Leritage of this unhappy being seemed to have
heen scorn for one race, and ham-d toward the
other, Mr. Forrester purchased her of a slave-
trader in New Orleans, who recommended her
as a good seamstress.  She appeared quite indif-

LI

ferent to her fate ; andin reply to his question.as
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to her willingness to live on a plantation, she had
replied—

“[t is mow a matter of no Importance to me
where I live. One place is as good as an-
other.”

Trustum that kind treatment would ameliorate
her bitter tempu‘ Mr. Forrestor became her own-
er, and she had now been a resident at Braeburn
more than a year, A capable and faithful serv-
ant she proved ; but she held herself aloof from
all intercourse with the blacks, for she happened
to be the only one of her own caste on tho place.
Only once had her fierce temper broken the bonds
she had impesed upon it, and then she nearly
strangled her assistant in the sewing-room, on
account of a fow impertinont words addvessed to
her by that sable hendmaiden. At the uterces-
sion of Flora her punishiment for this oflease was
light ; she understood Lisette’s isolation, and
pitied her ; she always showed marked consider-
ation tor her, and trusted that the woman appre-
eiated her kindness, though un oceasional gleam
in her fierco ¢ye sometimes startled her into the
moeutary belief that she herself was an object
of aversion to the unhappy being.  Yet the ap-
parent improbability of such being the ease, agnin
canged her to dismisy the thought as idle and in-
jurious to one who was dependent upon her.
Yeb such wos truly the fact; for the ili-disei-
plined ereature cherished o hitter spivit of maliee
and covy toward her wmistress, because she was
beantiful, prosperous, and happy.

This morning there was & gleam of malicious
triwmph in her eyes as she looked on the bright
face she so loathed, that she would with o Jook
have marred its loveliness, had such fatal power
beew hers.  Tlora, without remarking it, inguired
aftor the progress of her labors ; approved of the
work submitied to her inspection, gave a few
directions, and then said—

¢ You have heen very closely confined of late,
Lisette, and as you ate pretty well through with
the-fall work, I will give you a holiday on this

“heauwtiful day.  You may tako the sorrel horge

and ride over to , and choose = dress for
yourself. T will give you an order for it when
you are ready.”

This was an indulgenco razely aceorded to the
most favored slaves ; but Flora had remarked the
aversion of Lisette to wearing the same material
worn by those around her, and she hoped to af
ford her a gratification by permitting her to choose
the color and pattorn of her own dresses,

The woman looked pleased, though she coldly
answerad,

« Thank you, Miss Floray I will accept your
ofter, and I will net abuse your kindnc-as by stay-
ing longer than is necessary.”

K Oh T give you the day, Lisctte; for you have
labored faithfully to get through with all this
work. You may enjoy the holiday as suits your
awn humor. 1 only wish to rcnder you happy,
in return for your faithful services.’

The woman smothered a deep sigh, and some-
thing like a tear glittered in her eyes as she turn-
ed away with muttered thanks for her kindness.

She could not graciously recelve cven a favor
from the one she hated. '

“ Poor ¢reature !” thought Flora, as she pen—
sively turned away. .4 I wn afraid she never will
be happy here. I wish I knew her former his-
tory ; perhaps such knewledge might coable me
te ameliorate her fute.”

She returned te her own apartment to find
Helen awake and looking brighter than she had
oxpected.  'While they again review the subject
of the previous night, we will follow Lisctte inte
her own roons  This was a small chamber open-
ing from the work-room : it eontained a cot-bed,
serupulously clean; on one side was a wooden
shelf;, with a white drapery falling from it to tho
floor, and hanging above it was an oval mkrror in
an old-fashioned frame, A tin dressing-case,
and a box covered with engravings highly var-
ished, stood upon it.  Into the laiter she threw
lier sewing materials, and then sccurely fastencd
the door. Unlecking a large trunk that stood
bestde the bed, she drew forth a basin aud piteher
of fine porcelain ;  pouring water into the foriner,
she stond before the mirror and laved her face,
throat, and anns, and her features flashed with
fieree pride as the yellow slain flowed into the
limpid element, leaving a clear brown skin as soft
and bright as satin, through which her rebelltous
biood gleamed rosily.  She then threw aside the
bandana which was twisted around her head jn
a gpecics of turban, entirely concealing her hair;
removing the comb which held it, shining waves
of jet flowed over her graceful fignre nearly to
the floor,  She corefully brushed this beautiful
hair, and rolled its silken fexture in curls around
Iier fingers, as if its beavty were o delight to her;
then with a sigh, and an expression of scornful
bitterness, she gathered it together, and cIoselTv;
bound it arouml her head ; after which she gges..
cred it with another ,r"audy bandana, ca.rafulyt
concealing every stray curl,

After a loug, lingering glance upon her own
striking features, she drew from her hosom a
small box conlaining the yellow powder with
which she discolored her complexion. As she
applied it, she scoffingly muttered—

“The gquaitroon, or the mulatto, what matfers
it which I seem?  DBoth bear the aceursed stain
which no time can wash out. I am {ifth in de-
geent from the pure African, and no bistre tint is
seen even in my nails to betray the stain, but T
bear it umnistakably in my glance ; the fiendish
sparkle of this black cye Is never seen in onc of
pute Saxon Uleod. A, me! that such should
have been my fate. I who once dreamed of so
brilliant o future; whoso ambition soared to so
great o height, only to sink into such a slough
of degradation and despair.”

Her hands drooped—a tear fefl upon her cheek,
and for g few moments her whole form appeared
to collapse with the anguish of some fearful re-
membrance. «Quickly arousing herself, she proud-
Iy “tashed away the cvidence of her weakness,
and hastily completed her toilet for an excur-
sion she had already taken several times. Tn
turning over the articles in her trunk in search

B
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-of womething che needed, & small casket clasped
with- steel accidentally touched her hand. She
shuddered, pushed it away ; and then apparently
changing her mind, she suddenly clutched it
fiorcely and touehed a spring, as she muttered—
- I will look on him once more.”

The top flew up, and revealed a gold ease con-
taining the miniature of a young man of hand-
some person, with bright blue cyes and golden
hair. A chain, with several costly trinkets at-
tached to it, lay in one cormer of the casket.
Lisetto bent over this image, and fastened her
gleaming eyes upon it with almost maniac pas-
sion; she wildly pressed it to her lips, and mut-
tered—

“Oh for one glance at the living representa-
tive of this senseless imapge! But one look of
love from him, and I could dic at his feet; yet,
ol humiliation! he never loved me; he turned
from me with indifference, even when he knew
not I was one of a degraded race; that know-
ledge would only place the scal upon his aver.
sion : he would pity me. My God, that I esn
only claim pity from the man for whem I would
gladly die! Go, go, T will never again look
upon you, cold semblance of one of that detested

- race, whose mission is to trample mine into the
dust and mire of existepce.”

Passionately dashing the miniature into the
case, she gaickly shut it, and buried it in the
depths of the trunk. She then drew forth a
large bonnet, so made as to conceal tho foatuves
completely ; a deep curiain hung fiom it over
her shoulders, reaching nearly to her waist 3 she
again approached the mirror, and as she adjusted
it, her curling lips continued to mutter—

"My mistress thinks she is very kind to por-

it me-—me to go on this crrand, to choose a

ico, unlike the livery worn by the Dlacks
‘me. Ha! ha! if she only knew the past
« ~4f she could only glance info yonder recoptacle,
and bohold the delicate and costly fabrics which
once adarned my person, would she not be
amazed! T hate this gil! yet sho has given
me ne cause; she is always kind—alwaye con-
siderate. It is no wrong to me that she oceu-
pics a position similar to that I once thought my
“own; yet 1 feel, T know that a deeper wrong to
me than that of holding me as her serf is yet to
be perpetrated. I felt it the first hour in which
we met, [ feel it whenever she appreaches me.
Yes—I hats her 17

The last words were uttered with an expres-
sim of concentrated malice it would he vain to
~stempttoportray. After apause she continued—

“#There is a new lover too, and his name
struck a thrill through my heart, for it is one of
his ; though fortunately not the last. That
would indeed have added the last gall-drop to
the cup my evil destiny compels me to quaif.
Yet » wild thought oceurs to me—"

She sat down pale and gasping for breath. A
striggle enabled her to conquer this strong emo-
“tion, and she eontinued her mutterings, for amidst
the izolation in which she lived, it had become a
habit to communie aloud with her own thoughts—

a4

“ His father cast him off because he refused
to wed the supposed heiress, with all her thou-
sands. He came to TL.ouisiana and took his fate
into his own hands, T could not trace him when
I inquired for him by his father’s name ; may he
not have dropped the last one, and thus escaped
me? Be still, my heart—do not break in this
wild struggle to venfy my fears. Ab, o @
should be so 17 :

She buried her face im her hands, and her
frame shivered and swayed to and fro with the
storm of passionate emotion that swept through
her bosom. At length she arose, calin and self-
possessed ; she put cvery thing in order in the
room, securely locked the trunk, and then passing
out, fastcned the door carefully behind her.

That which we most dread we often intuitive-
Iy feel must come te pass.  Thus it was with the
quadreon, as she went forth to verify what a
lightning gleam of conviction had assured her
was the (ruth.  She steeled hersclf to the neees-
sity of endurance, and not a nerve quivered as
she firmly walked toward that wing of the Liouse
in whieh she knew the stranger had slept.

Mr. Forrester's apartment, and the one oceu-
pied by Lenox, opened on the gallery which ox-
tended around the eastern side of the buslding,
and as she drew near, she heard the voices of
the two geatlemen in conversation.  They were
standing togethor near the ratling, and a conven-
ient clump of shrubbery offered the eoncealment
the intruder needed.  She paused in its shadow,
and with compressed breath and clinehed hands,
peered through the leaves upon the two.  Lenox
stood with his baek toward her, and she gazed
carnestly upon his figure ; that, together with
the turn of his head, which scemed so familiar,
almost convineed her that her conjecture was

correet, and she breathlessly awaited the con-

firmation the sound of his veice would give.

It came at last, and she fell as if pierced
through the heart by the sudden blow of a sharp
sword. In a fow moments she recovered, aroze,
and procecded slowly toward the apartment of
Miss Forvester; lightly tapping upon the door,
she requested Jetty, who unclosed it, to ask her
mistress for the order she had promised her.

In a few moments Flora came inte the vesti-
bule herself, with o slip of paper in her hand, on
which the order was wiitten,  She ollered it to
Lisctte, as she gaid—

*“ As I passed through the yard, I told John to
saddle the sorrel for you, Lisette, and you will
find him in the stable-yard. You do not look
much as if you have been used to doing such
things for yoursclf.”

“Thank you, ma’am,” replied the woman in a
choked voice, s she held out her hend for the
paper; *you are too good, It is more than I
deserve.”

“Oh ne—a faithful slave is valued as a true
fticnd. The first you already are; the last I
would have you become to me, Liselte.”

“Friend—ohno! to #hat I can never dare as-
pire,” replied the gquadroon, with an emphasis

Flora was far from comprehending, and she
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passed from the room with a feeling of such
deadly and bitter hatred in her heart, that the in-
nocent being who elicited i¢ would have shrunk
awayin terror from this serpent on her path, had
she dreamed of tlie venom which rankled in lex
soul against her uneonscious selfl

In a few moments the figure of Lisette was
seen proceeding at a vapid pace down the wind-

ing road which led to This village con-
sisted of a church, store, blacksmith’s shop, and
post-office.  Lisette rode divectly thove, selocted
her dress, and then secking the deep woodland,
she remained until late in the evening alternate-
ly xevolving her future plans and yielding her-
self to wild paxoxysms of fury against her mis-
tress.

CHAPTER VL

T was known to the family at Braeburn that

thoir guest had commenced his career fortune-
Icss and friendless in the city of Natchez. IHe
emigrated from the State of Georgia before he
attained his twenty-third year, and his native
home was nover referred to by him. No one
among his circle of acquainiances knew precisely
from what portion of the State he came, for his
reserve on the subject of his early lifc was jn-
penetrable. He had conuenced his career as o
merchant's clerk in Nitchez, and his preposgbss-
ing appearance and gentlemanly manners ‘won
warm frienls for him wherever he was known.

Hiy employer was 2 man advanced in years,
with no family ties, and he became so warmly
attached to young Lenox, that when his death
ocenrred, two years after ho enterod his employ-
ment, he bequeathed to him the half of his for-
tune: the remainder went to o distant relative.

As neeessity and not ¢hoice had influenced the
fortunate logates to adopt & wmcereantile career,
he abandoned it 50 soon as there was no necessity
for continuing in so arduous and uncertain a vo-
cation. He invested the boquest of his deceased
friend in a plantation on the const ahove New
Orleans, and spent several yeurs in embellishing
a place whicl already blossomed with {ropical
luxuriance. in the improvement of his property
and eultivation. of hig mind throe years glided
by, and he began to feel that the solitary 1ife he
led might beeome nobler and happier by daily
and hourly association with somo bright spiril,
who would bring sunshine to his lonely hearth,

Lenox did not set forth in search of a wife, for
he was far too romantic to tolerate such an idea ;
but he resolved to pat himself in the way of soe-
ing some fairer specimons of *« Heaven’s last best
gift to man” than his immediate neighborhood
afforded, He therefore looked over the list
of watering-places, and decided on a visit to the
Bay of St. Louis; a place of popular resort for
southern planters and their familics.

Here he formed the acquaintance of Mr: For-
rester anld his daughter. They remained but g
fow days after his arvival, but in that time the
sparkling grace of Flora made so vivid .an impres-
sion upon him, that he sought no further. De-
fore she left the Bay his mind was made. up to
follow her to her bome, which he heard with

great pleasure was situated in the same neigh-
borhood with the residence of Mr. Wilmet, who
wus an old aecquaintance, and joint-heir with
himeelf to the property left by his deceasod friend.

Lenox had often been invited to Bellevue, and
on his refurn home lost no time in apprising Mr.
Wilmet that ho would pay him the long promised -
visit in the courso of the next month. He ar-
rived on the precoding day, and gladly availed
himself of the pretext of Helen's enpagement
with her fricnd, to accompany her to Bracburn,
in defiance of the approaching storm.

All e beheld in that pleasant abode impressed
Lim with a higher idea of hie fair faveinalor, and
he arose from pleasant slumbers with the firm
determination to win Flera Forrester as his brido,
it it wore possible to do so; and without being
vaity, ho believed that he should succeed. <« Will
is power,” says the adage, and his will was fixed
as fate itself to attain to the accomplishment of
this coveted destiny. i

The two gitls came forth to the morning meal,
and TFlora Jooked as blooming as Hebo herself,
with the suushine of her happy spirit radiating
around her, and forming an atinosphere of wo-
manly -fascination which the guest found quite
irresistible.” A cheerful and animated conversa-
tion drew cven Helen from her abstraction, and
they lingered long over the matin weal,

As they arose from the table, Flora said—

“My father rides every morning, Mr. Lenox,
and T am his usual companion; but to-day I
will leave him to your society, as Felen and T
can find employment within doors.  You are our
guest perforee for at least twonty-four hours
longer, as the creck will not be safe 1o ¢rosy in
Iess time.”

] belicve I shiculd not murmur, Miss Forres-
ter, if it would remain stationary during roy en-
tire stay. 'With your friend and yourself on this
side, Bellevue must yiold the palm to Brachurn.”

Helen glanced smilingly at him :

“T am ufraid that sny share in the attractions
of Braeburn is a small one, Mr. Lenox; but as
little things make up the sum of life,  take what
is offerod, and am thankful.” .

At that moment the horses were announced as
ready, and the twe young ladies went out on the
gallery ‘to see the cquestrions mount. Flora




30 THE COUNTRY NEIGHBORHOOD.

carried her father’s gloves and riding-whip, which
she presented to him herself, and he rewarded
her care with a kiss, before mounting the steady
old horse which had borne him in his daify rides
for many years.

The two rode slowly down the declivity on
which the house atood, for Lenox reined in his
more fiery steed to suit the pace of the old man,
for whom he already felt the reverence of a son.,
Absorbed in a bright dream of the future, he
searcely hecded the different points of view in
the scenery which his eompanion pointed out to
him. Little did he dream of the evil genius that
was on his path, plotting the destruction of his
hopes ‘with a rcfinement of cruelty which would
distill the deadly venom of her hatred, drop by
drop, into the bosoms of her victims.

As the last glimpse of the equostrians was
seen, Flora threw her arm caressingly over ihe
shoulder of her friend, and said— Now you will
write the answer to your letter, dear Helen. I
hope, by this time, your mind is finnly made up
ag to its tenor.”

«T believe it is,” replied Helen, with a faint
smile. ¢1 must play the rebel to my aunt’s au-
therity, I am afraid.”

+ 'Write, then, to Mr. Clinton to meet us in New
Orleans in December, when we go down to make
our annual vigit to tho eity. Then T think we
can evade your aunt’s autherity, and accomplish
a marriage without her consent.”

“ Many weeks must pass before thiat time rolls
round, Flora, and Mr. Hilton presses for an an-
swer, Who knows what my aunt may suspect,
unless I deliberately deceive hert?

¢ Vour happinoss for life is at stake, Helen,
and therefore T counsel you to that which, under
other circumstances, 1 should eondemn, Ask
for time to enable you to overcome your aversion
to the proposed union: suffer Mr. Hilton to play
the devoted lover if ho choose to do so. 1 dare
affirn that his sensihilitics will not suffer too
severely, even wlten he finds himself jilted.”

Whilo they thus spoke, the two girls entgred
Flora’s room. She uncloscd her writing-gfsk,
Isid out paper and peng, and prpssi clen
down into the chair, kissed her, and said—

# Now, do your devoir quickly, while I finish
somo caps for my old womoen.”

Seating herself heside the window of tho vesti-
bule, which eommanded a pleasant view of hill,
hellow, and flowing water, Flora drew her work-
Yasket toward hier, and took from it a plain muslin
cap, with o border of the same material. Several
others of a similar kind lay on the stand, and, as

she had said, thoy were intended for two or three

articles of apparel, if fashioned by the dainty fin-
gers of the young mistress, of more value than
the finest head-dress that money could purchase.
Faintly-breathed murmurs of song occasionally
flowed from her lips, for her spirit was young
and glad, and the bright sunlight upen the hill-
sides waz not more gay and dancing than the
buoyant heart of Flora Forrester 'on that beauti-
ful autumn day. She at length sprang up, tossed
her work aside, and went out, ard rousing a
young greyhound from his dreamy repose, she
danced the length of the gallery several times,
pursucd by the bounding, graccful animal.  She
then threw on her Dbonnet, and set foth on a
ramble, accempanijed by her trusty companion.

Of what éid she muse in the deep shadows of
the woodland ! 'What comparisons was her busy
fancy making between one lately known, and the
wooers who had gone before?  They were evi-
dently to the advantage of hitn who oceasioned
them, for her lips smiled, and the color deepened
on her cheek, as she reealled a fow wonds ut-
tered by him: they were trifling in themiselves,
bat full of meaning from the muammer of the
speaker.

Flora at length remcmbered that lours had
passed in this pleasant reverie, and she turned
Ber steps toward the mansion.  On her arrival,
she found that Helen had completed her letter—
her father and Lenox had returned, and luncheon
wasg served. The pleasant group gathered arcund
it, and Helen lovked almost happy in spite of her
resolution to disregard the wishes of her aunt.

After lunch Mr. Forroster rotired to his study;
Flora and Helen brought eut their sewing, and
Lenox sclected a volume from the table, which
he read aloud, interrupting himscif cccasicnally
to comment on the text, and fix his fascinated
gaze on the flashing face of Flora, as she listened
or replied to his criticisma,

Tlora felt, and almost trembled before the mag-
netic glance of that bright blpe cye; for-it secn-
od to hor that her mastery over herself was fast
depurting, and her gay spirit howing before the
myslerious attraction which thrilled hex heart
with new and undefinable rmotions.

Her eye fell before his; the color came fitfully
to her cheek, and @ faint smile quivered on the
lip of Lenox; his blood bounded with exulta-
tion as he felt the conviction that the soul of this
fair young creature was as a mystic lyre whose
ehords responded to his lightbst touch.,

The announcement of dinnér pnly aroused them
from this pleasant pastime ; ‘that ever, Flera and
her friend left the gentlemen alone uniil sum-
moned by Mr. Forrester to play a game of baga-

favorite old servants, whe thought those little

@

telle, and thus the day ended.

CHAPTER VIL

ON the following morning the waters had sub-
sided, and the bed of the creel Iay hare and
firm, looking like a floor of gray marblo veined
with silver, as the light flashed on the tiny
stroamlets that flowed in praceful curves amidst
the damp sands.
Both Hclen and Lenox felt an emotion of ro-
gret as they looked out and saw that the flood
had subsided and the way was open to Dellevue.
Cattle were crossing the quicksand in safety, and
there was no firther excuse for a prelonged stay.
While Tamenting the necessity for their de-
parture, & messenger camo over with an invita-
tion to Mr. Forrester and his daughter to spend
the day at Bollevae, where they would also mect
the family from Rosencath. This was at once
aeeepted, and Flora said to Lenox——

“You must firkt sce Bessie (raham in her
own home.  Wo pass Rosencath on our way to
Mr. Wilmot's, and we will stop and take Bessic
with ws.” ) '

s Miss Graliam o mueh moro attractive af
home than elsewhere 17 he very naturadly asked.

*Bhe bs charming every where, hut the atmos-
plhere of hor own home sees tu be peentiarly,
calenlated to show Ier to the hest alvantage.
The Grahwn family is an interesting one, 1 as-
sure you, and their avquaintanee is well worth
making.”

I do not doubt it, for they are friends of
yours,” replied Lenox, with o smile. -

A they intended calling ut Roseneath, the cuz-
riage was ordered ab an eapfier hour than Mrs.
Wilnot would expeel, them. In view of the
futigue of sponding a day from home, Mr. lor-
rester deelined his morning ride, and Lenox avail-
ed himself of the time thus gained to loiter away
a most delicions hour on the gallery with 1lora,
while Helen. practiced a song to which she had
taken a sadden fancy,,

Lenox spoke mot of love, theugh boih were
fully conscions thek each moment that passed
but more indissolably Jinked their souls together.
Tlora so carefully guarded her manner, that only
from her fluctuating eslor could he judge of the
emotions passing within her; she already knew
that Lo love this man with all the strength of her
Spint was to be her inevilablo desting. 'Why did
she riot shrink from his side, and refuse to repose
that fearfal trast, ber earthly happiness, in his
keeping ! Becanse she liad no power to resist
the strong sympathy which bore lier away, ag in
the voriex of a torrent that human strength was

rene confidenco in the glance of her eye as it
was ratsed to his, which said plainly as words
themselves—*1 have faith in your tmth and
honor. My soul already elings to yours with
the confidence of years of ordinery intercourse.”

At least it was thus he dared to interprot the
glances of those eyes, which but Jately flashed on
all alike.  As they thus stood, a shadow passed
the end of the gallery, a hand was raised menag-
ingly, and the figure vanished.  Soon afterward,
Flora left him to mako her toilet for the pro-
posed visit.

As she knew Mre. Wiltnot to be fond of show,
she dressed herself richly to do honor to the oe-
casion. A handseme dark silk, variegated Tike
the throat of the humming-bird when the sun
glints upon it, fell in rich folds around her prace-
ful figure. A delicatoly-embroidered collar, and
a white scarf of light net-work, fastened at the
throat with a fine cameo, gave an appropriate
finish to the costme. Bracelets made of her
father's hair, cut before the silvery hue of time
had fallen ou its dark lustre, were clasped with
eameos, to mateh the breastpin, and confined rufe
fles of delicato lace to lher slender wrists,  Her
abundant hair was drossed as she usually wore
it, and the glossy edrls played over a glowing
cheek, while her dark eyes glittered with the
Jight of & new-horn happiness. Jetty stood be-

.
fore her, holding her shawl and vail, and regard-

ing lier with admiring eyes.  Just then Lisctte’s
assistant in the sewing-room appeared at the
door, looking very much alarmed.

“Wiat is the matter, Winny 2 asked ler
young lady, quickly. "*Has any thing hap-
pened 19
“ Not mnch, Miss I"lora, only Lisctte bo in a
mighty stringe way ; and I'm ’fraid to stay by
myself in de room wi' her.  She may take it in
her head to give me anothor choke, the' de Tord
knows I never mean to give her no moxe eause
as long as 1 live.”

“Tu sheillt  If a0, why have T not been in-
forined before 17

‘T don’t Jnow *hout her bein’ ill, but she goes
on mightily—-as if sho be a-goin’ mad. «She wag
in a strauge way all de mornin’, but "hout an

hour ago she went out and staid a littlo while,
and wlhen she come back, she looked like a tiger.
Fver sinee, $he have bin runnin’ up and down de
floor, a-tossin® lher arms above her head, and
a~carryin’ on go, I'm afear’d of her.”

Surprised end alarmed, Flora threw her vail over

powerless to struggle against.  There was o se-

her head, and hastened across the yard, When
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she entercd the sewing-room she found it vacant,
but the door that led into Lisetic's apartment
was slightly ajar.  She lightly approached, and
unclosing it, saw the form of the quadroon lying
across the bed, with her foce buried in the pillow,
and the overpowering cinotion that agitated her
was visible in the convulsive movements of her
frame. Flora drew near her, and luying lLier hand
on that of the excited wowman, she softly asked—

& What is the matter, Lisetie?  Are you—"

She ecould say mo more, for the touch of her
hand seemed to have an electric effect upon Li-,
sette. She sprang up ot a single bound and stoed
with Iivid features and glaring cyes, a spectacle
of maniac passion to the dismayed girl.

8o you come to mock me-—to triumph over
me with a show of sympathy you unever folt.
Avaunt ! your touch is more fatal to me than the
sting of the veromous serpent.”

Tlora grew pals as she encountered the ex-
pression of those vivid black eyes, of which the
irjs and the papil were of the same intense hue;
for a turid fire secined to burn in their dark depths,
awful as the smouldering flames of Tartarus. Yet
she was not afraid, for timidity fonmed no part of
her character, She bravely stoud her greund,
and asked, in the commanding tones of anthori-
ty— ,
¢ Tiscite, what does such conduct mean? - Are
you attemptling to frighten me, or are you really
i

The sweet, yet imperative tones of her young
lady’s voice seemed to recall the wandering sen-
ses, which frantic passien had for a time ob-
geured.  The head of {he quadroon dreoped upon
her breast, and her whole form appeared to eol-
lapse as she ogain sunk upon the bed.  She
pressed her hand upon her burning temples, and
muttered—

“Parlon me, Miss Tloxa. T—I—took you

" for my evil genius, I mn suffering—suilering
terribly. My brain scoms on fire.”
Flora again approached her, and Iaid her coot
hond npon the quivering pulse, which scemed to
recoil from her, thongh by a strong effort Lisctte
held her arm firm. She half closed her eyes, and
sufforcd their long lashes to vail the expression
of bitter hatred which sho knew was shining
fromn them, while her fingers worked convulsive-
ly, as if cager to clutel the slender thoat that
bent ahove her, and press the Jife-breath from the
fips of her detested rival.
« You do not seem to have any fever, Lisette,”
said Flora. © You are only in a slate of great
excitemoent, for which I will send you a compos-
ing draught. My own nurse shall come to sit
beside you until you are better.”
“'Thank you, Miss Tlora ; but I wounld rather be
alone. Let Winny bring me the draught; she
can stay in the next room, and if I need any-
thing, 1 can call on her for it.”
“Very well.

frighten her again; but she is already much

An expression of scorn crossed Lisetle’s feat-

ures. “ She need mot fear e, I shall never

again seek 1o harn ker.”

s« Findeavor 1o compose yourself, and I will

send ‘Winny to you with the medicine.”

« Thank you,” wmunrmured  Iisetie, as she

turned her face away ; aud Ilora lefi the room.

The quadrobn raised her head, and listened to

her retreating fuotsteps.  Rage agajust herself

seemed to have seized upoen lier.  She ground
her teeth togetler, and muttered—

¢ Jgol—fool ! 1s thist Lie self-control you vowed
a neeessary 1o the suecess of your plansT Down
—down rebellious Dlood ! Mar not my ven-
geance by your passionate outbreaks. [ will
rule my own spirit to its attainment, or die in the
cffort. I watchied them, as they stood together
this morning, and T saw what they seavecly yet
know themsclves.  They are winding a life-chain
around cach other. Ay-—sobe it Love—love,
until the strong soul s bowed Lefore the entrane-
ing passion s until it will be deatly to sever the
tie 3 then will [ come ax a dark shadow between
ye, Lringing desolation and despair.” - She sunk
buck, and after 'a pause econtinned—* Do I still
love this man? No—no; scomed, refused in
the zenith of mwy beauty, when he knew anot,
when T suspeated not the real position I held 5
all softer cmotion must Ieng since have been
dead within me.  Yet why is my soul stirred to
its inmost depths when I look upon him? - Can
this ke the hatred of a woman scornedt oris it
the lingering remains of thal passion which was
the first strongly-developed emotion of wy life,
and will continue to sway me to the close of my
wretched existenee I

Her bitter reverie was interrupted by the en-
trance of Winny with the promised drauglit.
T.asctte took the eup, and looking carnesily at the
neyro, said,

o T wish it were poison, and would bring ob-
Tivion to my struggles.”

Winny fired up in a moment,

« Pigen, indeed T 18%s great imperance in you
to hope a lady like Miss Flora would bemean
herself 1o send you pizen, when she mixed dis
wi’ her own lily hands. T hopes *twill *fect your
liver, if it will ke you any better tempered.”

13y u strapge transition of feeling, Lisctte burst
info a ringing peal of langhter at the girl's blun-
der.  This so olffended t% sable handmaiden,
that she Mirted out of the ¥oumy,dashed around
the seats in the next apay and finally set-
tled herself at her usual employment,

1n the mean time, Flora xeturned to the house
in a state of disagrecable pexplexity. Remem-
hering the extreme violence of Lisetie on a for-
mer oceasion, she almost feared to leave heme,
lest another outbreak should Iead to a difliculty
with the overseer in the absence of her father;
which, with the turbuleut temper of the quadroon,

She.can do so, if you will not | might lead to some fatal result.

When the carriage drove to the door, she sent

alarmed at your violenee, and you know she has | Jetty to sce if Lisette was tranguil, and the re-
good cause to remember its former cffect upon | port bronght hack that she was apparently sleep-

herself.”

ing, reasgured her.
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The two girls entered the carriage, and Mr. | side of the water. T was merely saying that Wal

Forzester and Lenox escorted them on horseback. | lace is rather an uncommon name,

¢ You look very grave, Flora,” satd her friend.

‘X hope you appreitend no serious result from

the illness of Lisetta 17

at Jeast
my acquaintances.” among

Le‘nox started, and grew slightly pale, but his
emotion was unnoticed, as the gate leading Into

“No; for I do not believe she is really ill, ex- [ the grounds of Roseneath at this moment swung

cept from the sudden outbreak of & terrible tem-
per. 1 was thinking of her, for she interests me
and puzzles me,”

¢ In what respect 7

¢ Have you never remarked her evident supe-
rority to others of her caste—thé purity of her
language —nay, at times, its passionate elo-
quence? And when she is unconscious of ob-
scrvation, her carriage is that of one born to com-
mand.  Nature surely never designed her for a
slave ; though I am afraid she would never, under

open, and the carriage swopt around a cireulsy
flrlve, overshadowed by tall trees, whose branches
interlaced owerhiead, forming a Gothic framework
from the living hand of Nature herself.

A drive of half a mile brought them in front
of a lo'ng, low plantation-house, painted white
with wide galleries extending all around it. Two
fine l}ﬂrscs, caparisoned for the use of ladies
were in front of the house, and o biack groom was;
leading out a third, for the usc of his master. As
Bellevue was only a mile from Roscneath, Mrs,

any gizcumstances, be a really conscientious, good | Grahain had not thought it necessary to order

womaitl.
purchase her.”

* Was any unusual inducement offered to Mr.
Forrester to become her master 1

I regret that my father was induced to { the carriage for so short an excursion

As the sound of approaching wheels was heard,
a group gathered on the gallery, consisting of
M. Graham, a tall, sallow, middle-aged man, of

“ Nothing beyond a vague history which inter- | gentlem: i iswi
 be h - g anly bearing ; his wife, a rosy, good-hum-
estod both him and myself. She received some | ored woman, whoso ’bright smile g;ﬁcgthe sltlilrlarll;

advantages of education, and until the death of
t.lw master who afforded them to her, she he-
lieved her froedom secured. No such evidence
was found afer his decease, and the next heir,
whom she had offended by her imperious temper,
availed himself of his power to scil hor to a slave-
traler. He brought her to Now Orleans, and
there she hoped to find a fripnd whe would ox-
tricate her from her wnhappy fate.  All her in-
quiries proved fruitless ; she knew that My, Wal-
lace lived in Louisiana, but the precise place of
his residence she could not tell.  All her efforts
to trace him met with no result save disappoint-
mient, and at leagth she grew sullen and indiffer.
ent. ‘When my father proposed to purchase her,
she'made 1o opposition ; but I own to you that T
begin almost to fear her. Thoso wild cyes of
hers seem at times to gleam with insanity, 1
what gentlencss and forbearance can ac-
sty but if these outhrealks of tempor con-
tinue, I can not have her noar me.”
* Have yon been able to learn any thing of her
personal history from horself 1t
*Not a word. T.questioned her when she first
came to Brachumn about her carly home, and the
eing sold froin her native
the hautour of a gueen :
is sufficient for you to
forth your hendswoman,
e past is my own 5 I shall

know - thaf
The future,
bold it sacx
T was sil
fife has sincg
lace— Wal
know of no
common.? g
Af that motsent Lenox rode to the side of the
carniage, and caught her eoneluding words.
“May I be permitted to ask what is so uncom.
nmn,oMlss Forrester? he said.
_*“Only a name.  One belonging to t i
history of Scotland, but not of?engfounz]leoge:ﬁ;z

d no allusion to her formor
nade by cither of nus, Wal-
e musingly continued, ¢ T
hat name. It is by no means

ger an assurance of welcome, and several chil.
dren. The eldest of these looked searcely more
womanly than the curly-haired girl of twelve, who
sheltered herself behind her mother as a tower of
defense against her own shyness,

. Bessie' Graham came forward to wolcome her
young fiiends, while her father himself assisted
Mr. Forrester to alight, and conducted him into
th9 house. Bessic was scarcely of the medimn
1101g!1t»-pétitc and delicate as a sylph. Her com-
plexion was very fair, but the brifliant eoral of
her lipg, and the living roses on her cheeks, fair-
ly entitled her to the cpithet of Ruby, whi(;h we
have said was her pet name with Mr. Forrester.
She wore a dark-blue silk, which was not Je*é;
nor brighter in ting than her eyes, and her siyle
of wearing her blonde hair, in long curls sweep-
ing to her waist, contributed still further to the
extreme youthfuluess of her appearance.

The stranger wae introduced and welcomed
with the cordiality of the sunny South; and he
cniered the comfortable-looking parlor of Hose-
neath with the pleasant conviction that he had
that day added an agreeable houschold to the list
of friends worth cherishing in his heart of hearts,
The room was large, lofty, and handsomely fur-
nished, yet there was nothing in it too fine for
use. It had the air of an inhabited spot, and not
a stately reception-room designed alone for the
use of guests. It is an indisputable fact, that
apariments constantly used, possess a more at-
tractive aspoct than the most sumptuous halls in
which only the stately courtesies of life are
passed. They seem to catch a warm glow of
humanity from the constant stir of life that per-
vades them, and are linked in the mind with so
many of the petty incidents of the drama of do-
mestic life, which, after all, is the soul’s true at-
mosphere, that the silent walls are more prolific
to the faney of one who has dwelt amidst their

daily associations than even the halls of the Vat-

c

ican, or those of the romantic Alhambra.
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Mz. Graham’s was emphatically a happy fam-
ily ; they were united among themselves, and cor-
dial in their kindness to others. He had been
an invalid for mwany years, but his imperfect
health did not imbitter his kindly temper. This,
perhaps, was in a great degree owing to the sun-
shine his sprightly wife managed to diffuse over
her household, even amidst the domestic squalls
which will sometimes occur in the best-regulated
families, in ‘which eight heirs of immortality are
rearing to fulfill the lot assigned them by Provi-
dence. There was also a nephew, now grown,
who had been received and educated as a son of
their own, on the death of his parents.

Mr. Graham shook hands with his new guost,
and said :

4 I think you are not an entire stranger to me,
Mr. Lenox. I distinctly remember seeing you
in Natchez, before the death of Mr. Wilmot, sen-
jor. You are welcome to our neighborhood, and
doubly welcome to Rosencath, for the sake of
my old friend’s appreciation of your good quali-
ties.”

« Thank you,” replicd Lenox. “In time, T
hope to convince you that T am worthy of a wel-
come also on My ¢Wn agcount.”

+ This, then, is not a mere passing visit to our
retired nook. “Weo may hope to claim a longer
acquaintance with you.”

“ Can you doubt it, when such attractions arg
to be found amidat its seclusion 1" he agked, with
u smile, & he glanced toward the three girls, who
stood grouped together in earnest conversation.

My, Graham's eye followed his.

you awate that it is fast verging toward the
hour at which we will be expected at Bellevue
Therefore I warn you to cut short your gossip.

little tongue can chatier in the carriage, while
you are conveyed to your destination in time to
escape a scolding.”

Bessie laughed, and took up a straw hat with
an immensely wide brim, which she had decora-
ted with a green vail. She put it on her head,
and looked archly from the deep shadow it seem-
ed to cast over her. )

« Philip's new Panama, I declare I” exclaimed
Mrs. Giraham, « and he has been searching the
house over for it for the last hour, Why, Bessie,
what on earth do you want with such a fright
upon your head 17

+ Beezuge I have nothing else left, ma'am, ox-
‘ccpt my new silk Lat, which T do not wigh to wear
on a social visit of this kind. Phil has amused
himself by making war on my bennets, and yes-
terday he threw my last head-covering for ordi-
nary use into the great sycamere by the cotton-
gin. I now think it but fair to take possession
of his chapeau in my turn.”

A voice here spoke through an cpen window ;
a handsome, roguish face looked in on the assem-
bled company, and Philip opened the defense for
himself.

t My dear aunt, mako Bessie tell you the prov-
ocation she gave me. It is not fir to give suech
a version of our disagreement on the score of bon-
nets. Hers, T maintain, are the most unbecom-
ing things that were ever invented. I would
turn milliner myself before I would wear such

“'We can show a fow rather fair specimens
of mother Tive’s descendants, and T am neatly as
proud of wy stately Helen, my brilliant Flerz, as

iof my own little gipsy; for they have all grown
¥ around e, more like one family than those
ho ate really alien in blood.”

®Tha tics of blood are strong, but those of
choice and fitness are fivmer yet. The associates
we sclect for oursolves, often have o deeper hold
on the affections than even near kindred. You
know the love of David and Jonathan passed that
of brothers.”

« Troe,” said Mr. Forrester. ¢ Yet family

disfiguring frights.”

1 declare, Phil, you are incorrigible,” said
Mrs. Graham, with a2 lavgh. * T wonder if you
ever thought any thing in the world beautiful
enough for the adomment of Bessie.  After sub-
mitting to such treatment, I shall not make her
resign your hat, so you may look oy fo
substitute for yourself.”

“ Very well, ma'am, I can easi
though I am fastidious abowt wh
little ereature as Bessie ni

He here picked up &

anion seems to me a type of that great brother- | with a piece torn out
Bood, into which all the just shall be gathered, | jountily on the side of

My pretty Ruby, where is your bonnet? Your -
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«] did not expect an attack from you, sir. As|mounted on a spiri ili
atta : sir. a spirited by ; Philip Mait] -
to these butterily womenkind, their buzzing only | tered beside her, wearing his 11:[:11;0rg:llzll::tl c;?d
sily

amuses me.”

they wore lost to view, while the rest of the pasty

“ After all, lad, I suspect the faintest buzz they | was gétting ready to follow them.

can give is of more importance to you than the

The mother of Philip Maitland was the only

sagest picce of wisdom my thrcescore years could | sister of Mrs. Graham. The boy was deprived

coin for your benefit.”

of both parents before he completed his first year,

‘¢ It does not become me to contradict my sen- | and his aunt took him to her ‘own heme, and
¥

ior,”” replied the youth, with mock resignation.

reared him with her children. DBessie and him-

“ Come, Bessie, if 1 am to escort you with that | self shared the same cradle in infancy, and asg

tower on your head, let us start before any one
else; for I do not wish to furnish a subject of
mirth to the rest of the party.”

“ Phil, [ will make a compromise with you,”
gaid Plora. * Bessic shall surrender your cha-
peau, if you, in yoar turn, will givo up her com-
pany, and let her take a seat in the cartiage
with Helen and mysclf. We have matters of
portentous import to confer upon before we reach
Bellevue.”

“ Oh, yos; to decide the color of your next
ball dress, or whether flowers or feathers will be
thr:a most fashionable wear for your winter cam-
paign. When so mighty a question is at stake,
I can not refuso to relinquish the company of my
liitte coz. Come, Lina,” he continued, turning
to the socond daaghter, ¢ you need not ride be-
hmq your ma to-day. You are promoted to the
ualdlsputg:(l possession of Lightfool, and we will
see if he does not descrve his name.”

they grew older, tho strongest attachment was
f'orm‘cd between them. Philip considered his
cousin the most perfect specimen of' moxtal mould
a13d very good indeed she must have been to bea;
with the manifold teasings of his bizarre humor.
The youth was the mover of all mischief in the
h.ousehold, and no one, save his uncle, was con-
sidered safe from his pranks. Even Mr. Graham
he sometimes ventured to annoy in a mannor
that was peculiarly irritating to him. He had a
groat reverence for sacred things, and Phil's
knowledge of the Bible seomed to have béen
gained only for the purpose of being travestied.
If he made a quotation from it, he was sure to
apply it in a sense so different from that meant
in the text, that it was almost impossible to ro-
frain from smiling. However, it was rarely he'
ventured on this, ag his uncle had read him so
many leetures on the subject, that he was almost
ashamed to use his wicked wit against what he

Lina cagerly followed her cousin, and was soon

felt should be held sacred.

CHAPTER VIII,

tely mausion of Bellevue soon appeared
It stood on a slight elevation, and the

ve was bordered by earefully trimmed
Laurga Amanda, whose enameled
tint of green throughout

clustered i groups so

al the front of the man.

wayfarer, for Mrs. Wil-

beauty. The walls wera lined with shelves, rig
one above another, fitlled with every flowering
shrub the luxuriant tropies can produce. .
Mrs. Wilmot spared no expense in ministering
to this purely feminine taste, though it was a
marvel that she, who was so little fominine her-
self, should have possessed it. The grounds in
the rear of the conservatory were laid out in fan-

dng ‘2 house sct upon a | tastic curves, half-moons and triang) -

t of h.erscif and her par- | ed with the hardier shrubs that v%i?lsyﬂir:]ril:l{:nit

she wished the world at | the open air. i

andcm", and accordingly | The carriage passed this fragrant temple, and

levery direction to ullord a | soon drew up in front of the house: A ﬂigint of

Hared ﬁ:nnt of t!lc mension, | steps, guarded on either hand by a lion couchant

i{gry, bm‘lt on & light and beau- [ carved in stone, led to a portico supperted by six

L ﬁayeth:ngusltlfs of the lawn and | Corinthizn columns.  From this you entered the

il ‘of ﬂfz’r:, wcrclti[?ennd w1f]c vcsltlbule through a wide door, on each side of

c{;pied o cem(.:rs ;‘vu’inn. A cir- \tvlnch was a window filled with ruby-colored

iboupicd the ce ghle of the }fl_oor, and | dlass. The rgﬂect'mn from these ecast a brilliant

an Orangn fres bgaril;g - at[_:e,.mw ich grew g}o}v on the gilt paper-hargings, and assisted in
Voo smailér Sizegv i fruit and ﬂowet:s. giving a mellower tint to several paintings of
comaining et s tFlze ar;an.ge‘d amn.nd ity [ questionable merit; but as a compensation they

fowores 5 oo a;::r ribes of brilliant erimson | were very gorgeously framed.

holding blores e row! cl:lcofnpussed these, _ But we must turn from the nanimate to the
wholo oo -Izll()le clicate hue—'t.he living objects that claim our atiention. Foremost
I3 ramid of rare and exquisite among them is the tall figure of the mistress of

after the strugales of existence are passed. “IL is dressed himself with u
beautifal for brethren to dwell together in har- | to his costume produc
mony, says tho inspired book, which, to my in- that the girls joined
terpretation, means to cling to each other through against him.
good and evil repute with that sustaining power Phil looked around wil
to which only a common origin can give strength | ¢« Ob, I have chivalry
and vitality.” cause of beauty,” he sai

« Why not carry out the prineiple, Mr. For- | to the hat, only the nei
rester " asked Lenox. ¢ Christ said, ¢ Love one | she is suffering from a
another,’ and, if we follow his command, will we | brain.”
not all be brothers, one to another 1 This was uttered with sud]

+ Jf I—ah, it is a small word, but eloquent of | that it increased the mirth &
mighty consequences. When your ¢if’ isrealized, | party.
my young friend, the Millennium will have ar-| * Phil, your pony inust have been on short
rived. Yet, it is well at your age to have visions | commens lately, and eked out his meal by & bite
of the perfectibility of the human race. Young | from your hat,” said Mr. Forrester.
ladies,” he continued in a louder tone, “are| “ Kt tu Brute I''" exclaimed Phil, tragically.

‘declare that
ition of the

ous ciphasis
Yight-hearted
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i i i d. She hurriedly
o claims precedence over all of minor | embellished those sht.e possesse 3
i:.?xf 113;1;%:31 Mrs. Wilzmot was a woman of large { descended, with a bright color bun?mg upon her
frall)ne and little superfluous flesh® rigid and hard | cheek, for she felt nervous and excited.

was the expression of her figure, and that of her

Mrs. Wilmot's cold eye gleatned with some-

face was in harmeny with it. A light, clear, cold | thing like triumph as she glanced at her niece,

blue eye, a prominent nose, and very thin lips,
were the most striking traits. She had a high,
bold forehead, from which her hair was combed
entiroly back, and above it was placel'l what old
ladies ¢all a front; but why Mrs. Wilmot wore
one at all was a mystery ; for the false hair was
placed at lcast two inches [rom the edge of .hcr
forehead, leaving her own whitened locks visible
beneath it. Above this hair-plaster was a small
Fronch eap orpamented with artificial flowers.
The remainder of her dress was rich, anfl snited
to her age. Her voice was clear, decisive, a:nd
rather high-pitched.  She looked altogether like
a very sensible woman, who had made the busi-
ness of Hfe her study; and having found what
she considered the best path, she intended to make
all aronnd her travel in her own footsteps as
nearly as possible,

She welcomed the party graciously, and then
iaermitted her husband to be heard. Mr. Wilmot
wag a small man, of extremely insignificont ap-
poarance, who had the air of a person in a state
of perpetual bewilderment. - He was probably lost
in wonder that he should ever have o;cupm’d his
present position toward his dictatorial spouse.
< (ilad to gee you all,” he chirped, in a shrill,
troble voice. “Ah! Mr. Lenox, we have had
an addition to our domestic circle since you left,
in the person of a relation of my own, wlfom we
estimate highly. T.am happy that you will have
an opportunity of forming his acquaintance before

i leave us.” :

elen changed color, and whispered to Flora,
eared as much ; Mr. Hilton iy here.”
Hielen, my dear,” said Mrs. Wilmot, in an

b tone, “while the young ladies take off
fieir shawls, run up to your own room and change
yonr dress. There is other company here that I
wigh you to appear well beforo.”
Helen_oheyed without reply. When she en-
tered her room gho found her aunt’s maid ready
to attend to her, and hor dress for the day was
already 1aid out, together with the ornaments Mrs.
Wilmot wished her to wear. The dress was a
dark silk tissue, with richly-colored flowers raised
on the surface in imitation of embroidery; fine
tace sleeves and cape were to be worn with it,

and a sot of costly emeralds lay glittering in their | from serious jllness.

open ¢ase.

In the hurry of her spirits Helen did not ob-

gorve the jewels until the woman took up a brace-
let, and clasped it upon her arm.

and said, % You look uncommonly well, my dear.
Your jewels are worn with elegance. I must
congratelate you on becoming the cwner of so
beautiful & parure.”

% Are they not, then, a present from you, aunt?
1 was about to thank you for them,” said Helen,
making a sudden motion, as if she wbuld remove
thein from her person.

Mrs. Wilmot seemed to understand the feeling
that prompted her, for she quickly said, while a
slight frown gathered on her brow—

« Am I your only relative, Helen? Is not your
uncle often seized with a generous whim, which
generally finds vent i a present of jewels1”

"« Ah! then my uncle is the donor!” said the
young girl, us the expression of apprehension
passed trom her features; for a very different
idea hiad for an instent gained possession of her
mind, “I must go to him and tell him how very
much obliged to him I wm for yemembering me
in s¢ pleasant a manner.” ] ‘
«You will do no such thing,” said Mrs. Wil-
mot, decisively.  * Your uncle has en(_mgh to
think of to-day, without being troubled with your
thanks. He will see you decked with the orna-
ments, which is enough for the present. At some
other thne you may tell him how grateful you
are.” )
Accustomed to yield implicit obedience to her
aunt, Helen aequicsced, and the group passed
from the state hedroom, into which they had been.
ushered to remove their wrappings, to & large and
gorgeously-furnished drawing-room. The foot
sunk at every step in the costly carpet, and the
size of the room was apparently magnified by the
mirrors that lined the walls. The Parisj

man would have been surprised to find }

wares adoring a home in this sectudi

the vicinity of New Orleans,

offers to the wealthy the

every Furopean luxury

Mr. Wilmot had alr

and T.enox out to fook

locked so white and en

stranger the impression that hie

His fo

cut, but sharp and cada.verol‘.ls,

had around them an expression:oh
ation, which might well make pme
falling in his power. This repulsi

i Where did these come from?” she asked, in | surmounted by a quantity of hair dec

surprise.

My mistress placed them there herself, Miss
Helen, as a patt of your dress to-day. They are

beautiful, and very becoming.”

“My aunt is too kind,” said Helen, with a

sigh, as she suffered the costly gems to be ar-
ranged upon her own lovely person, to which

its hue, and of a crisped, wiry apped!

all the determination of its ownefs"character
could not reduce it to proper subjection. He
was dressed with the precision of an exquisite,
and on his left hand glittered a large diamond,
which was frequently displayed. in his efforts to
arrange his rebellions locks

they could not add a grace; but they certainly

The changing color of TL would st once
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have announced this personage as Mr. Hilton,
even if he had been unknown to the rest of the
party.  He came forward, made an elaborate
speech to eash one of the young ladies; and in
addressing Helen he contrived to possess himself
of her hand, though she endeavored to prevent
him from doing so. The glitter of the bracelet
caugit his eye, and a rupid and meaning glance
passed between him and Mrs. Wilmot. Helen
intercepted it, and a painful thrill shet through
her heart, She suspected that she had been
duped into accepting a costly present from Mr.
Hilton, as ske had hitherto declined the most
trifling gift he had offered her.  She turned a re-
proachful glance upon her zunt, but Mrs. Wilmot
was too busily engaged to heed it, or to permit
her niece to obtain an opportunity of speaking to
her in private. Helen felt that she must bear
this wretched uncertainty until she could ascer-
tain. from her unele if he were really the donor.
This she found no means of deing throughout the
day, and before its elose, she knew from Hilton
himself that the jewels had been his gift; and
her appearance in public ornamented with them
he cousidered a pledge, on her part, that she
would ne longer withhold her consent to become
his bride.

Our party was soon increased by the arrival
of several carriages filled with guests, for Mrs,
Wilmot had a doubls objeet in view in collecting
the élite of the neighborhood beneath her raof;
she wished to do honor to Lenox, and to secize
the opportunity to announce the approaching
marriage of her nieee to Mr. Hilton, in such a
Inanucr as would induce the timid girl to beliove
it impossible for her to recede from the engage-
ment,

The company divided in groups. Somse collected
around the fine-toned piano, and appeared to on-
Jjoy the music afforded them by the young ladies
of the party. The elder ladies sat together in a

and conversed on such sage aflairs as
ol cares afforded ; and it would have
Jperhaps enlightened a more youthful
liear the excellent maxims for mana-
children and servants which eman-

juby of matrons. Their loxds,

disedissed the prices of eottou,

7 from Eifi“bpe, crops, and such kin-

# #8 seemed of worth to theye “ lords of

-on; dinner would soon be an-

#‘ll Philip and his young charge

iéir appearance. At length Mus,

Grahara grew uneasy, and dispatehed a servant

in quest of them. In about half an hour the

man returned with the following lines, serawled
on the back of an old letter :

“Dear aunt, let not any fears for Lina's safety
prevent you from ¢ rejoicing in hope' (of a good
du_lncr), from being < patient in tribulation’ (of
afiresome one).  Mrs. Wilmeot comes near fulfill-
ing the command of St. Paul : if she does not
“distribute to the necessitics of the saints,” for
which s]lortcoming she iy cxcusable, as they are

is mext Dhest in her estimation-—contribntes to
the entertainment of her neighbors, and is ¢ given
to hoapitality,” according to the literal command.
Therefore do you ‘rejoice with those who re-
joice,” and Lina and I will give yon no cause to
weep,  We will comrle in with the third course,
for my patience can nat last through one of Mrs,
Wihnot's state dinners.  She will scold, perhaps,
but never mind-—we are of too little consequence
to have many words wasied upon us on se grand
an oceasion.”

The man reported that he found Master Phil
and Miss Lina gathering nuts in the forest, while
their horses grazed near them.  As Mrs. Graham
read the note, Bessie joined her to inquire alout
the runaways ; for she too had missed hor cousit,
though she was not greatly surprised at his esca-
pade, as she was well aware of his antipathy to
Mrs. Wilmot’s stately entertainments.

Dinner was soon after ammounnced, and the
company scated themselves around & table spark-
ling with silver, cut glass, and flowers.  Mrs. Wil
ot glanced down the length of it, and eongratu-
lated herself that, in their way, nothing could be
more peifect than her arrangements ; and she
had the further satisfaction of knowing that not
one of her guests could pretend to compete with
her in the sumptuousness of her réunions. Her
keen glance detecied two vacant seats, and she
now first remarked the absence of young Mait-
land and Careline Graham.

“ 1 hoped Mr. Maitland and my pet Lina would
be here to-day, Mrs. Graham. Are they in dis-
grace, and stay at home to do penance, that they
Lave not appeared 1"

I am afraid they will be disgraced with you,
when you learn that they set out for Bellevue
bofore 1 did, and have not yet reached here.” .

‘¢ Ab—h," replied Mrs. Wilmot, dryly— Wer
[ you, 1 should teach them that there is a virt
in punctuzlity,” 8

“1If you had such a houseliold as ours to ma
age, Mrs. Wilmot, yvou would find it hecessary to
he blind and deaf to many things that you now
consider sins of glaring heinousness,” said Mr,
Graham, coming lo hie wife's regcue.

The lady smiled grimly, but made no teply.
The satisfaction of seeing Mr. Hilton playing the
devoted lover to Helen soon chased away the
light cloud which Phil's delinquency had caused
to gather on her brow ; for he was really a favor-
tte with her, and his absenée annoyed her.  Saon
the merry chatter of voices filled the room, and
ail went off as well as the hostess could desire.
‘Poward the close of the third course, Philip
and his young cousin came quiotly in hehind
several servants, and slipped into their seats with-
cut attracting the attention of the lady of the
mansion.  Phil congratutated himself on having
performed a very clever manceuvre, and hoped to
escape any remark from Mrs. Wilmot; but such
was not to be his fate. The dessert was placed
on the table, and his next neighbor asked the
hostess to take wine with him. Tn bowing to
him, her eagle glanco detected the delinguent,

hard to find in these latier days, she does what

SBhaking her finger at him, she call cut—
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“ Ah, Mr, Philip Maitland, ¢better late than
never,” g the adage says, and I am happy to see
you at my table, even at the eleventh hour,”

Philip arose, bowed gracefully, and placing his
hand on his heart, said-*You henor me too
highly, dear madam. It is my maxim as well a3
8t. Paul’s, that * every seul shall be subject to the
higher powers,’ but to-day the spirit of rebeliton
seized me. The flesh bade me come hither to
enjoy these carnal delights spread before me, but
the spirit said, *Go into the woodland and enjoy
the sunshine.” *A house divided against jtself
shall fall;’ hence I must bear my disgrace as
well as I may.”

 Philip!"" said a deep voice near him in a
watning tone, and our young gentleman subsided
suddenly into his seat, with a deprecating glance
toward his uncle.

Many merry smiles were directed toward him,
but Philip sat, looking as sober as if the spirit of
mischief had never entered his mind.

Concealed from his wife by the flower vases
which stood betwen them, Mr. Wilinot avaited
himself of the opportunity to drink as much
wine as he could reach, and before the ladies
arose from the table he was considerably the
worse for his likations. He had a dim rccollec-
tion of a duty his wife had imposed on him, but
ho could not possibly call to mind what it was.

After waiting in vain, his better half at length
sent a servant to say to him that the time for
the announcement had arrived.  Mr, Wilmot en-
deavored to assume an intelligent look—his awe
of his spouse had the effect of recalling the sub-
jeet of her injunctions ; and making an effort to
steady himself, he arose to his feet, and after
casting a bewildered glance around, commeneed,
in a tolerably clear voice~—
467 rise with pleasure to address this honorable
Qﬁnpany. Ladies and gentlemen, it is customn-
by in England when a marriage between people

“of consequence is on the tapis, to make a formal

announcement of it to the friends of the partics.
It affords me the sincerest gratification to an-
nounce, that one object we had in view in col-
lecting you all here to-day, was to do honor to
our young friend, Mr. Lenox, joint-heir with my-
self to the property of Wilmot senior, and ulso
to inform you that eur well-beloved niece is
about to become the bride of my kinsman, My
Hilton.'"

¢ Oh, uncle ! how canyou !" exclaimed Helen,
grewing pale as marble, but an Dmperious ges-
ture from her aunt silenced her—and as Mrs.
‘Wilmot gave the signal for retiring, she arose
with the rest and passed out of the room, be-
wildered and oppressed by the unexpected tuen
her uncle’s words had taken. The ladies made
comments in an vnder tone on the singularity of
this proceeding, and the embarrassing position in
which it placed Helen. But Mrs. Wilmot had
her own reasons for the course she pursued, and
she was indifferent to the remarks of others.

Escaping from the congratulations which were
pressed on her, Helen, sick at heart, ascended to
her own toom, to endeavor to calm her mind,

.

and consider the new position in which she found
herself placed. Flora soon joined her, and ex-
pressed her indignation at the course Mys. Wil-
mot had taken to force her niece into her meas-
ures.

“ My aunt will make me his wife yet—1I feel it
—T know it, Flora ! said the poor girl despond-
ingly.

“Not if you will ke true to yourself, Helen.
Let her take her course, and we will take ours.
Act toward Mr. Hilton as if you acquiesce in her
wishes ; it will render our own plans casier of
accomplishment, and since he joing your aunt
in her oppressive course toward you, he deserves
to be decetved.”

« Dear friend, I listen to your counsels—I will
abide by -them, for I am desperate at the thought
of being forced to become that man's wife.”

¢ Do net look so pale, Helen; all is not lost
yet. But we must go down now, or your aunt
will readily surmise that I am eounscling you to
rebellon.”

Helen chuddered—she knew herself betier
than her friend understood her, and she felt
something of the terrible fascination with which
the serpent charms his victim. The jdea had
taken firn possession of her mind, that she must
become the wife of Hilten, deeply as she loathed
the thought ; and she felt that another Iink had
that day been added to the chain with which
they sought o fetter her to misery.

The younger portion of the gentlemen joined
the ladies before eoffee was brought in.  After
swallowing the strong black liquid, which was
offered in diminutive porcclain cups, a walk

posed.  The sun was yet some distance above
the horizer, and the air was bland and soft as
that of the tropies.  The language of the north-
ern poet can not with propriety be apyplied to au-
tummn in the south. .
& The melanchely autumn days are come, the sﬂ.ddiiﬂt of
the year,” ) ‘
muy with truth be parodied thas— N
"The bright and happy antumn days sre come, Uie livatiest
o[;'the yunr.ppy ; R fa‘%

The lang and tedious summer months have
tun their fiery course; the heat, the dust, the
overpowering sunshine, are but memories of the
past, and the body scems renovated with pew
life by the cool air, which has all the invigopgting
propertics: of a {rosty atmosphere, without its
chilling breath. The sunshine scems. to have a
brighter. gleam of gold as it lays in bread masses
on the forest glades, and life itself appears to
gain & new valae in the clear ether which eauses
even the lanpruid life-pulse te quicken bencath its
influence into something like the vivid existenee
which belongs to yeuth and health.

The day had heen cloudless, and the sim was
now sinking to Test, amidst a sea of golden radiance
that floated up toward the zenith, and made the
whele atmosphere luminous with his amber-
colored raye. Afier strolling around the highly-
cultivated grounds, the party approached a high

wall'of verdure in the rear of the garden, which

threugh the congervatory and grounds was pro-
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extended around a eircular pond, that had been
artificially formed for the irrigation of the par-
terre at all scasons. To intercept the mizsa
rising from the still waters, a double row of
Yaurea Amanda had been planted about fifteen
fect apart, and permilted to grow to their full
height; these being closely crowded together,
their branches had spread out above, interlaced,
and formaed an impervious sercen from the ardent
rays of the sun, even in the depths of summer.

This was known as the Lover's Walk, and of
the various couples that wandered in the garden,
but two entered this leafy temple.  Lenox drow
Tiora beneath its shadow, to listen to the lan-
guage of Lnpassioned love, and she hecard his
declaration with beating heart and downeast
eycs.  The few words she uttered in reply, weore
not those of discouragement, though she insisted
that their acquaintance was yet too brief to speak
of that enduring love which makes the huppiness
of howe secure.

Lenox protested that he already cherished it.
She smiled, and told him he must yet win it from
her; and he knew that it was more than haif
won before the permission was accorded.

Hiltow had kept near Flelen throughout the
day, and he seized the opportunity to obtain a
few moments alone with her, by luring her with-
in the shadows of the Lovers’ Walk: she also
wished to have an interview with him, in refer-
ence to the strange announcement which had so
recently been mode; and she submitied o be
led apaxt from the others, while she listened to
his raptarous felicitations on his own good for.
tune with a-cold self-possession he had not re-
marked in her before.

“ Mr. Hilten,” she at length said, ‘T cun not
suppose yuu are igrorant that what has passed to-
day was entirely unexpected hy me. I have never
given you such encouragement as to lead you to
hope that I would become your wife. Why my
unele lins assumed the fact of an cngagement ox -
isking between us, [ can rot imagine.  Mis words
filled mie with painful amazement.*

. Your words are strange aud ill-timed, Miss
Soniers; when you hear upon your person the
gage d'amour which ny note expressly stated
ghould be wort alone by my betrothed Lride.”

« These, then, are your gift!” replied Helen,

pointing to the jewels. ¢ Sinee I ornamented
myself with them, I feared as much; though I
asgure you I received no note, and | supposed
them to be a present from my aunt at the time 1
assumed them. They shall be returned to you
to-night, as ¥ can not consent to be considered
in the light of your betrothed bride even for an
hous.”
. “ But youare already so cansidered—your most
intimate friends have been taught to regard you
assuch, and you can not now recoil without deaw-
ing censure on yourselt,” ‘

“1 caro not. Engagements have been beoken,
even where the feclings were deeply implicated ;
and my heart in this affair has been so outraged—
8o trampied on, that I have spirit to resist even

. the will of my aunt.”

“ And you really have resolved that you. will
not become Mis. Hilton 7

¢« Buch is my fixed determination.™

 You will changoit.” :

“T ghall not.”

“'We will see, fuir Helen,?

“Mr. Hilton, this is strange wooing."”

“ You are an uncommon girl, Helen.
is something piquant in opposition.
overcome it,” .

“You surely will not geck to wed with one who
recoils from the thought of accepting you 1

* There will be some merit in naking you love
nie, in spite of your determination to the contrary.”

‘ That I shall never do.”

“ 1o not be positive Helen, for I know that you
will yet be mine, and a union without love would
not be agrecable to cithor party. My vanity re-
yuires that you shall become attached to me, and
after the public announcement of our engagement
to-day, both pride and vanity unite to make you
mine, in spite of every opposition you may offer.”

“ Am [ then to have no choice in the matter 17

“Your choice is already made, and the badge
publicly worn,” ho replied, with a half sncer, as
he pointed to the geins Helen felt inclined to tear
off and trample in the dust.

She asked—< Do you think this ungenerous
conduet on your part likely to win my affee.
tions 17 :

“ Onee mine, it will be your best policy to Jove
me viry dearly.” ‘

“ But I repeat it, I will not beeome yours.”

He regarded her with a eynical smile,

“ Fven as you ulter that, your heart belies it,
for you know that what your aunt wills, what
will also, is doubly bound to be accomplished, I
never cven relinguished @ whim @ think then if T
am likely to give up thie woman I have selected
from all her sex as the one most suited to become
my wife! You are beautiful, Helen : so quecnly
in your stately loveliness thut my pride will glory
incalling youmine. You zre gentle, accustomed
to obedience, and hence you would Lo. speedily
tamed to my will, for sy wife must have no wish
but mine. Onee tamed, you shalt he the pet dove
of my houschold. Say, faivest, shall it not be so 17

Helen listened with a kind of bewildered fasei-
nation. To one so eusily swayed, there was some-
thing terrible in this confident manner of assert-
ing his clabins.  She summeoned courage to say—

“Tt can not be, for I love another.” ’

“ Ah—so I have heaxd it whispered,” he coolly
replied.  * Well—greater will be my triunyph to
win you from my rival.”

“ But that is impossible. T love him with truth
and—"

« Hush, Helen : do not admit too much. You
are not bound to bear witness against yourself.
In days to come, you may not wish to recall even
the memory of this love. My wife must forget
even the existence of him she once favored above
myself.”

“ When I become your wife, perhaps it may be
neeessary to do so: but I repeat it—1T will never

There
I like to

a

marry you.”
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« And T assure you that within the circle of
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« [t seems that it matters not whether I do or

three months, you will not wish to recall those ; not.”

words, for you will then be Mrs, Hilton.”
+Mr. Hilton, you are the most incomprehensi-

“May Ttry?”
@ 1f you choese to battle against impoessibil-

ble of men! Will nothing convinee you that 1| ities.”

am in earnest1”

%] believe you to be so; T am only still more
in earnest, and I have a will that can master yours.
I would marry you, Helen Somers, if all the world
stood arrayed against it ; but such is not the case.
Your own opposition is alf I have to conquer, for
every thing else is in my favor.”

« And is not my unwillingness of more import-
ance than the approbation of alt the rest of the
world 7" s

« Tt would be, if Idid not feel within myself the
agsurance that I shall overcome it.”

«TFor-once you will fail in what you under-
take.”

“ Do you consent that the effort shall be

made "

«T do,” he emphatically said.  “ But remem-
ber, all stratagems are fair in love and war.”

« ¥ shall remember it,” replied Helen, sirmly.

s And act on it, I infer, from the tone of your
voice, Very well-if-you ontgencral me, 1 will
resign yow to my rival, If I defeat your own
schemes, I win you from him.”

Helen made no reply—it/ seemed to her uso-
less—and having eompleted the eircuit of the walk,
thoy issued from it, and joined the others,

The san was sciiing, and scon afterward the
cartiages were in requisition to convey the guests
to their homes.  The sume company was invited .
to assemble at Roseneath on the following day,
and they parted with the expectation of meeting
again on the morrow.

CHAPT

RULY had Mr. Hilton said he was never
known to give up an object ho had once de-
-termined on poesessing, and Helen Somers he had
long looked on as-his own.  So soon as the com-
pany had departed, he sought Mrs. Wilmet, and
related to her the conversation which had taken
Place in the Lovers’ Walk, Theirconsultation was
long and earnest, and as they arose to scporate,
he gaid-—

«[ hope you will not think it impertinent in
me, dear madam, if I suggest to you that Flelen
is too often with her fricnd Miss Forrester.  She
is a young lady of singular independence of char-
acter, and if we wish to beud Helen to our will,
it may be best to throw some obstacle in the way
of their constant association.”

“ Such a thought has already occurred to me.
I will act on it, though I really think Helen will
not dare to thwart my wishes. I shall, however,
keep a constant wateh upon her until she beecomes
your wife. That accomplished, I leave her in
your own hands.”

¢ Oh, she will be tractable enough when once
she is mine,” he replied, with a confident look.
#« Only give her to me, and you will sec that 1
can mould her to my wishes,”

Mrs. Wilmot grimly smiled, and went out in
-search of her niece. She found her in her own

room, weeping violently.

# This is quite a sudden change,” she dryly re-
markad, as she seated herself opposite to the agi-
tated girl, with the air of olie who meant to have
guite a long conversation. “Ts the change from
the atmosphere of Bracburn to that f your own
home so repulsive, that so soon as company de-
parts, you are found bathed in tears "

ER IX.

« (O, annt, if you knew how miserable T am,
you could not speak to me thus I replied Helen,
making un cflort to repress her emotion.

Mrs. Wilmot glanced around the elegantly-ap-
pointed room, and said, with strong sarcastic em-
phasis, )

Truly you are much to be sympathized with.
Cared for, attended to, and robed like a princess,
still the spirit of discontent is strong within you.
Thankless girl! where is your, gratitude for all
have done for you, and am still deing for your
clevation and advancemént 17

« But not for my happiness, alas " murmured
Helen.  + T loathe the splendor in which 1 live,
for it is purchased at the price of my independ-
cnee and self-respeet.  Let me return to my
mother : [will gladly share her humble home to
escape the insulting pretensions which are here
forced upon me.”

Mrs. Wilmot's cold eye gleamed a Hphtning
glance upon the drooping form of lher niece, znd
her lip slightly curled, as shé said,

 Such language is new from you, Miss Som-
ers; and I know full well to whose influence
am to attribute your vebellions words, You gono
more to Braeburn while T have the control of
your actions. Thank Heaven, my responsibility
will goon be ended, and Mr. Hilton can then act
as he pleases in reference to the choice of your
associates. Nay, start not, as if my words re-
vealed something new to you. To-day, you ac-
cepted and wore the bridal gift he offered.”

« But without being aware that he was the
doner, as you well know, madam. Your own
words deceived me into believing that my uncle
had presented the jewels to me. Here they are:
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I beg that you will yourself return them to Mr,

Hilton, and cxplain to him the mistake I made.
He will find his note in the case, with the secal
unbreken.”

Mirs. Wilmot coldly motioned them away.

« Put the jewels in your drawer, Helen, for
neither they nor Mr. Hilton shall be refused, al-
though you have seen fit to assume so lofty an
air of independence.  Child, child, do you not
know that the fate of yourself, and all that should
be dear to you, is at my mercy ! Why do you
brave me thus? What new phase of character
is this that you have thought fit to assune 7

4 Adas it is but the straggle of the worm that
feels its very existenco is erushed by remorscless
crueity,” said the pale girl, in & tene 50 hopoloss
that even the stern Mrs., Wilmot was almost
touched. ¢ IF my mother loves me, she will not
accept this terrible sacrifice.”

“ Your mother ! scornfully repeated the hard
woman. * Has she not known too bitter poverty
to perl the pittance which enables her to live !
How will you darc appealto your mother, when,
by gaining her sanction to your rebeflious con-
duct, you take the bread from the children wheo
are younger and more helpless than yourself 17

Helen bowed her face upon her hands, and sat
in hopeless despondency.  After 2 pause, her
aunt weat on,

“1 consider your union with Mr. Hilton as
sottled. [t has already been publicly announced,
b have written to New Orleans to order your
froussear from Madame -—— It will be com-
pleted in six wecks ; immediately afierward, the
marriage will take place.” -

Thess words were uttered in that cool, imperi-
ous manner, which had been so long used by
Mrs. Wilmot as to beeome habitnal to her. Hex
hard tones scemed to cut theough the barriers op-
posed to her by the willof another, and disperse ali
obstacles, as if they were so much mist which a
breath could dissolve. Helen felt her determina-
tion yield before this strongly-usserted authority,
and she trembted before lior own consciousness
of Lier inability to compote with her aunt’s pow-
cr; cspecially when wnsustained by her more
courageous friend.  As she made no reply, Mrs.
‘Wilmot gharply asked,

“ Do you understand me, Miss Somers ¢ Have
I made our mutual positions sufficiently intolli-
gible 1"

I comprehend well, madam, that you intend
to drive m2 to desperation,” bitterly replied Hel-
en. [ believe, were death or marriape with Mz,
Hilton offered me, 1 should prefer the former.
Judge then of my antipathy to the proposed
union.”

I shall offer no such alternative,” calmly re-
plied her aunt. % On the day of your marriage,
I shall take your sigtor Gertrade to fill your place
hf,rc, and I will also double the allowance T now
give your mother, Mr. Hilton charges himsclf
with the education of the two elder boys.”, Your
mother will then only have the two smaller chil-
dren to provide for, and she can returm to the
sphere from which she has so long been ban-

ished-—which she is so cager to re-enter. I lcave
you to reftect on all this,'and there ean be but
one decision.”

Mrs, Wilmot here arose, and swept majestical-
Iy out of the room, leaving poor Helen more
wretched and bewildered than ever. She reflect-
cd on her mother’s improved prospects, pur-
chased by her obedienee, and almost regretted
the letter she had dispatched to her lover only a
fow hours before.  Then avose the vision of her
future life shared with Hilton, and she folt
nexved for any strugyle, sooner than yicld to
such a fate.  She remembered that she now pos-'
sessed no right to recoil from thie fate she had em-
braced on the previous day, when she com-
manded her lover to come for her, and she would
brave the displeasure of kindred and friends
to become his,

A little cabined by the conviction that the die
was cast, wd she no longer possessed the power
Lo change the current of her destiny, she bathed
lier eyes and descended to supper, to play for the
stake of happiness with a steadiness of purposa
she had never before displayed.  Deception wag
no longer a eriine; it was a sacred duty she
owed to him who had trosted to her trath wod
goud faith.  She would permit Mr. Hilton to be-
lieve himsclf less repulsive to her; her aunt to
believe.-her submissive to her iron will, until this
scoming subjection enabled her to secure her own
Lappiness. '

When once beyond her power, she did not be-
lieve Mrs, Wilmet would refitse to Ler mother
the assistance she now offered as the price of her
subjection 1o lier will.

In pursuance of lher resolution, she passively
permitted the attentions of Hilton, listened with-
out apparent shrinking to the allusions to their
union, which her aunt purposely made ; and that
lady congratulated hersclf ou her own firmness
it conquering opposition.

Mr. Hilton did not trust so implicitly ; he was
by nature suspicious, and he resolved to keop a
strict wateh over her until the irrevocable vow,
which made her his was vttered. While Helen
dreamed of evading the aathority of her aunt, her
cadaverous lover had resolved on & system of es-
pionage, which, if carricd into effect, must baille
her hopes, and bring her effectually in his power.
It may scem strange that Mr. Hilten persisted
in the pursuit of one who openly avowed her
aversion to & union with him ; but he was a man
of unwavering determination, and a thoroughly
selfish one. e adiired the uneommon beauty
of Helen, und he liked the defect in her character
whieh threatened to wreek her happiness. Want
of firmness in u woman was a virtue in his esti-
mation, for she would be casily swayed by the
one who was nearest to her, and he intended hig
wife to be under his own influence ajone, He
placed no very high estimato upon the sex, and
helieved that they sheuld be treated only as < ehil-
dren of 2 larger growth;” hence he was firmly
persuaded, that if he surrounded Helen with all
the luxuries of life; if he removed her from her

dependent position, she would soon learn to love
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him as the source of all her prosperity, and the |is easy te see that history was written by a man,

arhiter of her earthly fate.

or one of his own sex would never have been se-

On the following morning, Roseneath was the | lected as the martyr of patience. No wender
scene of busy activity in preparing for the com- | Mrs. Job scolded, for, in my opinion, she had
pany which was that day expected to share its | more to bear than he had; yet she is only spoken
hospitality. Philip voluntcered his services to | of as one of his afflictions.”

seek out the late flowers, with which to decorate

« A scolding wite 45 an afiliction, Phil ; a truth

the parlors; and, with tho assistance of Lina, the [ you may realize one of these days, should you

vages were arranged with considerable taste.
Bessie, in a dark morning dress, with her long

chance to get one of that clags.”

“Oh! T shall make certain of that by taking

eurls imprisoned beneath a littie fzce cap, which | none at all, for ¢ he that is married careth for the
her cousin declared to be the greatest abomination | things of the woild, how he may please his wife.'
in the shape of a head-dress which she had yet | Now I intend to exert the lordly privilege of my
invented, occasionally looked in upon them, and | sex, to pleasze myself; ergo, I shall never becomo

expressed her opinion as to the result of their
Iabors, or, with a few magie touches of her fairy
fingers, gave an air of elegance to the most strag-
gling bouquets.

She was busily engaged in assisting her moth-
er to prepare the dessert ; for Mrs. Graham prided
herself on her good housewifery, and though neo
effort at display was ever made in her abode,
every thing was of the best of its kind, and always
elepantly served. Good taste and unaffected
hospitality rendered the réunions at Rosencath
far more agreeable to the guests than the more
sumpiuous entertainments at Bellevue,

“ Phil,"” said Bessic, when be had completed
his decorations in the parlor,  bring me a basket
of monthly reses, and some arbor vitm into the
pantry, with which to idealize my earthly condi-
ments.”’

“ A fine use, truly, to make of the treasures of
Flora, putling them on vulgar hunan foed! Fie,
Bessic ! you violate the seriptural command.—
¢ for meat destroy not the work of God ;* and are
not flowers most especially his works 1

« Oh! Phil, you do pervert things so strangely.
However, I do not desire them for mmeat ; that is
the cook’s department. I only prepare the poe-
try of the feast, so bring me the flowers quickly.”

“ Who could refuse the request of so fair a
pricstess ot the shrine of poesy and gourmand-
ism? DBut stop, Bessie, which of the Nine do
you personate, or shall we add a tenth muse in
the person of Miss Bessie Graham, confectioner
and decerator to the Parnassian group?”

But Bessic had vanished at the summons of
her mother, and Philip went forth to exeeute her
commission. He took especial puins to select
the most beautiful roses that remained, and soon
entered the pantry, earrying his spolls in triumph.

By the joint labors of himself and Bessie, the
cakeo stands were soon decorated to the entire
satisfaction of Mrs. Graham.
 Dear aunt,” said the young man, “can I as-
sist you in any thing else !
¢« No—thank you, Phil. You bave done your
part, and done it well.”
« And when will your part be finished, pray 1"
¢ When the guests have all departed; the
china, glass, and silver all put away, and the
house again brought in order,” she replied, smil-
in

g.
Philip raised his hands.

z Benedict.”

' Well reasened, Phil; but after you did con-
descend to make your appearance yesterday, 1
thought you secmed rather struck with that pret-
ty little Miss Benson from Naichez.”

*1 paid her some attention, because Hilion
told me she is highly accomplished, and has lots
of tin,”

Mr. Grabam at that moment chanced to look
into the pantry in passing by, and he canght Phil's
closing words.

“Two slang words in ore sentence, Philip !
Yet you know how detestable they are to me.”

+ Excose me, sir,” said his nephew, demurely,
I did not know that you were in hearing ; but
T can bring very good authority for the use of
the last word, in the way I applied it.”

“What is it, pray?” inquired Mr, Graham.
¢ A diploma from Young America, grauting to
her sens the power to abuse and distort our neble
langtage as scemeth good unte their crudeness 17

«On! no,'indeed, sir; m%lljlthurity is quito
venerable; in fact, it is nothing less than the
Bible.”

Mr. Gratiam stared, and Thilip went on, with
a sly smile peeping from the corners of his eyes.

“Jt is even so, uncle. Isaiah, the prince of
prophets, in his first chapter and twenty-fifih
verse, says: ¢ I will turn my hand upon thee, and

Now, if the old Hebrew did not mean mouey
here, I should like to know what he could meant
The loss of tin merely, unless they happened to
possess mines as valuable as those of Cornwall,
could not have been of much moment to them:
but if used in & metaphorical sense—if it means
wealth, how significant it is! What goes before
seems a conflirmation of this idea, for he says:
I will purge away thy dross,’ which simply
amounts to the same thing. There, sir, have I
not made good my defense?” he triumphantly
asked.

Overwhelined by his fluency, his uncle looked
at him in surprise.  After a pause, he said:

“ Boy, you are overwise in your own conceit ;
and even in the Holy Boek you daze to seck food
for your satire.”

# Ne, dear uncle,” said Philip, penitently. T
have no intention to bring disrespect on what I
really reverence, 1 assure you. I have studied
the Bible until its language is familiar to me as
a strain of poetry which has been committed to

“And yet, we read of the patience of Job! It

purge away thy dross, and teke away all thy tin.'

THE COUNTRY NEIGHBORHOOD. 43

memory. The grotesque application I sometimes
make of its texts, I am inpelled to by a spirit of
waggery that will not be quelfed. Pardon mie:
I will try and not offend again.”

Somewhat mollified, Mz. Graham said :

‘Sce that yoa make the effort, youngster, for
of late you seldom unclose your lips but to utter
something which sounds to me almost Bke pro-
funity,”

Mr, Graham walked away, and Philip sat
dramming his fingers on the table, apparently
absorbed in meditation. Lina approached Lim,
and whispered -
¢« Never mind pa’s scolding, Cousin Phil.  He
will soon forget all about it, and some day Bessio
will keep peace between you.”

“ What can the child mean?” asked Philip,
gazing on her in surprise.  ** I shall never need
Bessic’s intervention between my uncle and my-
self.”

“Who knows?* said Lina, with a roguish
laugh, s she ran off. < You arc dull of comnpre-
honsion, Master Philip Maitland, but I am not
blind, T assure you.”

“T protest the rising generation is wise in its
own conceit, as my wnele asserted,” muttered the
youth. ¢ Juvenile Atnerica is rather precocious
to make such discoveries ag Lina hinted at just
now. Heigh-ho! I must take a canter around the
farn, and gather up philosophy enough to hear
the burden of this dinner-party. I wonder why
eivilized people give dinmers, for they are horriblo
bores.”

‘Whoen the company assembled, Flora sought
an opportunity of speaking with Helen. Thig
Mrs. Wilmot saw, and she maneuvred to keep
them apart. This was done from no fecling of
mistrust respecting her ultimate control over the
destiny of Ler niceo, but shmply because it pleased
ber to cireumvent the wishes of one who tacitly
defied her, as Plora so often did.

When dinner was announced, the two friends
were necessarily sepurated so far from her as to
escape her surveillance for a senson.  As they
passed into the dining saloon, Flora found means
to whisper a fow words to Helen, whieh caused
her to grow pale, and then flush to the deepest
e of the rose, She held Mr, Hilton’s arm, and
her emotion was not lost on him: he Lad not
heard the faintly-breathed communication, but he
knew that something of deep interest to Helen
rust have been said; and as he glanced in her
cloquent face, he felt tho convietion that more
than mere registance to Mrs. Wilmot's commands
was in the thoughts of both the friends. To dis-
cover and circamvent their plans was his firm
resolve, and from that moment every glance of
the two was watched so quietly that neither
dreamed of tho suspicions 2roused in his bosom,

Flora was jn brilliant apirits ; and Lenox, who
83t beside her, thought her more attractive than
ever.  The time for the ladies to leave the talle
at lengil came; and as they passed out of the
roomt, Flota seized the hand of Helen, and draw-
ng her taward the gallery, said—

*Be brave, Helen, and dedy your aunt for

once ; for I must speak with you. I know she
has prohibited our free intercourse; I can read
it in your constrained manner; but I caro not.
It is now t00 late for you to permit yourself to
be sacrificed to her wishes. Come with me inte
the grove, where wo will be uninterrupted.”

Helen yiclded, and they passed into the yard.
Asthey crossed the lawn, Hilton saw them through
the windows ; and complaining of sudden indis-
position, he excused himself, and left the table.

Passing beneath the shadow of the trees, the
two girls uuclosed a small gate leading into o
thick grove of noble forest trees. The under-
growth was cleared away, and the green turf was
kept clear of fallen leaves and weeds.  Scattered
beneath the trees were many grotesque-looking
seats, the production of Phil’s mechanieal in-
genuity ; and toward the mest sequestered of
these Plora led tho way. This was called DBes-
sic’s Bower; and the elinging tendrils of many
wild farest vines had been twined together, so as
to form an impervious shelter from the noonday
sun, should his beams chance to penctrate to this
favorite spot.

“Now, I'lera, what is the nows you so myste-
riously announced as we passed into the dining-
reom 1™ asled Felen, with deep solicitude.

¢ It is very important ; but first tell me, quickly,
what has passed batween your aunt and yourself
since we parted 7

“She has forbidden me to go to Bracburm—
and she has declared my wnion with Mz, Hilton
is scttled, :mnl shall take place so svon as the
preparations cau be completed.”

“Cool, T declare! but it is in chavacter with
Mrs. Wilmot.. However, affairs hove now so
noarly reached a erisis, that it is of no cense-
guence.”’

“Lxplain, Flora. T am trembling with sus-
pense.’’

“Know, then, that on my return home Jast
evening 1 found a letter from Mr. Clinton. In
it he informed me that some business conneeted
with the firm in which he is now a partner de-
mands the presence of an agent in New Orleans.
He assumes the supervision of it, and will be in
that city in the carly part of the winter. So soon
as he can possibly leave his business, he will
come up the river in scarch of the spot which
holds her who is most dear to him. He requests
me to comuunicate his expected arrival to you,
and between us to make such arrangements as
will baffle the opposition of your relatives to your
well-grounded hope of happiness tn & union with
cach other.  His letter ends thus—

#¢1 have relinguished all hope of gaining the
esnsent of Helen’s relatives to our marrdage, and
therefore I shall withdraw Helen from their pro-
tection without seruple. Thae usual objections to
an clopement are in our case void, and she shall
never have cause to repent the trast I ask her to
repose in my honor. Dear Miss Forrester, pre-
pare her for what must follow my arrival in your
neighborhood, if Helen prove true to the plodges
she has so often given me.*»

Helen took the letter which Flera held, and
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glanced over it with tearful eyes. Her friend
asked—

# Now, Helen, dare you recoil 1"

1 neither dare nor wish it. I am driven to
rebellion. If my aunt did net persist in pressing
forward this marriage with Mr. Hilton, I would
try what patience could do in softening her in
my favor.,” L

t Rely upon it, my dear, it is better as it is.
1 have heard of marble being worn away by the
slow drepping of water; but your tears might
flow forever without moving Mrs. Wilmot from
a purpose she has once formed.”

Helen sighed as she admitted the truth of her
friend's words. Flora eontinued—

« And now, Helen, since we will not be able
to mect for several days, it is necessary to make
some arrangement for communicating with each
other. I do not like to arousc Mrs. Wilmot’s
suspicions by. coming too often to Bellpvue; 1
will write all T have to say, and causc a faithful
messenger to deposit my noto in the ofd bird’s
nest in the Lovers’ Walk, in which we have put
letters before to-day. You remember the place®

“Oh yes—the mocking-hird’s nest ou the
southern side. I remember the spot well.”

© That shall be our post-office.””

« But who will be the Mercary 1

s Leave that to me, snd rest assured of my
prudence in the choice I shall make. Now let
us return before the ire of your aunt beeomes
uncontroilable, and she resolves to imprison you
for plotting treason with my dangerous self.”

They arose, and without suspicion of having
been overheard, passed along the pathway, still
engaged in earnest conversation. As they issued
from the gate, and were lost to view by the curve
in the road, Hilton passed from behind the bower,

they had so lately occupied. e had made a
circuit of the grove, and reached his place of
concealment just as Flora was describing the
sylvan receptacle they would use for their cor-
respondence. He was annoyed at missing the
conveysation which preceded it, but at all events
the clew to their future proceedings was in his
own hand. He would keep a wateh on the nest
himself, and ascertain the contents of these mis-
sivea before they reached Helen: thus he could
casily circumvent any plot they might sct on
foot.

Chuckling over the power he had thus acquired
over the helpless Helen, his pale featurcs looked
more repulsive than ever, as he reclined within
the bower of bright little Bessie on that clear
autunn day, and plotted the entanglelent of a
shrinking girl in 2 snare which wouid end in
making hier his own, without her consent. ¢ ]?y
Heaven! there would be something romantic in
that,” he mmttered, *and the punishinent to her
would be well merited for attempting to play o
double game. I will think of it—will mature my
plan, for it scems feasible. Ha! ha! gentle
Helen—subtle Flora, I will yet outwit ye both,
and make yein trath acknowledge that *all strat-
agems are fair in love."”

He arosc; sauntered carelessly toward the
house, and found the party just dispersing.

Lonox accompanied Mr. Forrester and his
dagghter to Braeburn, and Hitton returned with
Mrs. Wilmot, though he did not reveal to her
the intended interchange of letters between the
friends. He reserved that for seme future op-
portunity, when his mind was less occupied with
the details of the cruct counterplot be meditated
against the fair being who sat opposite to him in
{lie carriage buried in o revetie, the subject of

and threw himself at full length upon the seat

which he conld well divine.

CHAPTER X.

EVERAL weeks have passed since the dinner

at Roeseneath, and it scems long to Flora since

Lenox took his departure, though letters from
him are constantly received.

Mr. Torrester and his daughter sat together
beside the hearth, on which a bright fire was blaz-
ing; for the keen wintry air rendered its warmth
necessary.  I'lora seemed testless, agif the arrival
of some one was momentarily expected ; and her
father, although apparently ongaged with a book,
noted her listening attitude, as an approaching
footstep dyew near——the deep flush that crimsoned
hier cheek, and the expression of disappointment
which overspread her features, zs some ordinary
claim on her atlention was made by some of the
houschold.

She at length went to the deor; looked forth
a fow moments on the clear sky of night, studded
with brilliant sparkles of light, and then returnod
to her place near the hearth, Her father closed
his book, and locked up at her.

“¥You are impatient to-night, Flora.  Are you

-expocting letlers of great importance, that the

defay of your messenger occasions so much solie-
itude 1

Flora bMushed, and a half smile parted her lips.
“I do expeet a letter of some consequence this
evening ¥’ she ingenuously replied.  Interpreting
the expression of her father's face, sho quickly
added—

It is not a love-letter, I assuro you, Hislast
missive was answered only yesterday.”

“ Whose correspendence then elieits such deep
interest, may I ask ! said Mr. Torrester, gravely.

Flora paused o moment, as if to consider some
question in her own mind, and then replied—

“You must be taken into our confidence at last,
father, and I had better inform you at once of the
romantic plot T have woven together, and which
T hope to bring to a suecesstul termination.”

«Of which I presume Helen Somers is the
heroine. I have not been 5o unobsorvant as you
may faney.”

tlora laughed.

“ You 1nust be 2 wizard, my dear, kind, consid-
crate papa. It is 50 indeed, and I ventured to
calculate on your assistanece, in defiance of the
cold eye of Mrs. Wilmot and her stately anger.”

#Why should I fear the latter, my daughtes,
when you are bold eneugh to brave it?  Let me
Into your seeret, and I promise at least not to
betray it to the overbearing aunt, nor the repul-
sive lover.  Since I have seen Mr. Hilton, I am
not surprised at Helen's aversion to the marrtage.”

“ Ah, you acknowledge then that my description
of him was not oxaggerated! I despise him, for
I believe that any man who eould play the patt
hic does toward Helen, wounld he capable of any
meanness.  The Jetter T expeet to-night is from
Mr. Clinton, the lover of whom 1 onee before
spoke to you, He has now been in New Orleuns
several weeks, where busincss of greal import-
ance chains him, or he would have visited us be-
fore. You are aware that Mrs, Wilmet originally
intended the marriage of her nicce to take place
about this time; but moved by some sudden
caprice, she has consented to postpone the cere-
mony unlil she makes a visit to New Orleans.
Mrs. Somers and her daughter will accompany
her, and, of course, M. Hilton is to be one of the
party. This change in her plans plays directly
i our hands; for ib will be much casier to effect
an elopement from a large hotel like the St.
Charles, than from Helen’s own home.”

“Wel reasoned, wy little gixl 3 but will Helen
possess the voquisite nerve to carry this through,
do you think?”?

¢ She will not fail now, father; but I shall feel
uncasy until T am near enongh to give strength
to her wavering courage. Mrs. Wilmot can not
refuse to permit me to accompany her in her an-
nual visit to the city, as I havo been so long in
the habit of going with her, and T shall be con-
veniently blind to her late coolness. Wil you
not rmake arrangements to go dewn, dear fathor,
now you know of what importance to Helen my
presence s In antieipation of your consent, I
have already won from Mr. and Mrs. Graham a
promise that Bessie shall accompany us.”

“But are you sure the lynx-eyed aunt will
not saspeet something, Flora!  8he may circum-
vent you yet.”

That is impossible,  She is not awaro of Mr.
Clinton's prosence in New Orleans ; besides, Mrs.
Wilmot would never imagine that you would lend
your zid to rescue this perseculed girl from her
thralidom.” '

“Yet my gipsy of a daughter appears to think
it a matter of eonrse that 1 shall do s0.”

“ Because she knows and understands all your
kindness of heart, dear father, and feels assured
that she can rely upon your assistance in the
cause of humanity,” satd 'lora, caressingly. « You
will aid us with your advice, will you not?"*

“I must consider about it first, my fove. Re-
flection should always come before decision.”

“To render the latter favorable, T will show

you the notes written to me by Helen since she
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has been prohibited from coming to Draebum.
The state of her mind is so touchingly revealed
in them, that I am sure you can not withhold your
assistanee after reading them.”

As Flora spoke she arose, took up a eandle,
and went toward her own room. As the light
flashed into the open door of the apartment as
she crossed the festibule, slic heard a slight
noise within, and ks she entered, she was certain
that a dark figurg flitted through the door on the
opposite side ; she called aloud to Jetty, thinking
she had possibly been-in the room to arrange it
for .the night, though it was strange that she
should attempt to perform such service, with ne
light save that from a dim and nearly extinguish-
ed fire, which  smouldered on the hearth. No
voice answered, though a retreating footstep
evidently cressed the passage leading from the
roomn, for she heard the floor creak, as it often
does on o cold night, beneath even the lightest
tread. Surprised at this, Flora quickly reached
the door, threw it open, and followed the retreat-
ing footsteps.

The rear of tlie house had originally been con.
structed of logs, and when the apartments in
front were added, a narrow corridor had been left
between the wall of Flora’s bedehamber and
that of the dining-room; this tcrminated at the
further end in a small portico and a short flight
of steps leading into the yard, end by this en-
trance Jetty was in the habit of secking the
apartment of her mistress,

As Flora threw the glare of the light she leld
in her hand into this passage, again the outline
of a form was visible in the doorway, and as it
stood clearly revealed for one iustant against the
starlit sky, she saw that the intruder was much
taller than her waijting-maid.

“Who are you!” she imperiously demanded ;
but the figare vanished, and no reply came to
her question. A stranger to fear, and reared
with that feeling of security and protection in
the midst of the slaves, which is the heritage of
a southern planter, Flora pressed forward, and
holding the light above her head, looked earveful-
ly around. No human-being secmed near; the
deep and breathless quiet of a clear starlit night
tested upon tho lawn, and no erouching form
was scen endeavoring to clude tlic bright eyes
which glanced carnestly on all within the scope
of their vision.

Had she stepped forward a single paee, the
light she held atoft would have fallen on one who
stood within two fect of her, almest stifling her
breath to prevent her proximity from being
known. :

A small platform extended from the door, and
2 massive sgquare pillar on either side sustained
the roof. In the shadow of one of thesc stood
the person who had eluded her search, and with-
out discovering her proximity Flora turned and
re-cutered the house. Well it was that she did
80, for the hand of the quadroon grasped a small
sharp dagger, which lay concealed in her bosom,
and the pressure of her tecth upon ker pale lip,

that she was prepared to glut her hatred at once,
if premature discovery threatened her. Tortu-
nately for the unsuspeeting girl, she dreamed not
of the vicinity of this dangerous being, and for
that hour she cscaped.

On re-cntering Lier own room, she looked care-
fully around: every thing rcmained in exact
order, except her port-folio; that she was ecrtain
she had left on the writing-desk, and it was now
lying on the dressing-stand, where it secmed to
have been suddenly dropped; for it lay partly
resting agoinst the frame of the mirror. The
key was in the lock, and on touching the leaf, it
yielded to her hand. She often kept money in
this receptacle, and the painful thought came to
her that robbery had been intended. Quickly
taking out the notes she knew it contained, she
gaw at’a glance thut none were missing.

“] came upon her too soom,” she thought;
“and now, who can it possibly bel for such a
thing has never occurred before.”

Tuking the port-folio in her hand, she returned
to the parlor with it.

% You weze long returning, my daughter,” said
Mr. Forrester; ¢ I was about to seek you when
you entered; and now I look at you, you are
paler than when you left me. Has any goblin
alanimed you in your golitary room 1"

1 can not say that I have been alarmed, but
T have met with an adventure since I left you,
which I do not find sgreeable.” ‘

She then related what had occurred, and to-
gether they exumined the port-folio. Nothing
appezred to have been disturbed, cxcept the let-
ters of Lenox ; Flora had received scveral frem
him. They had been tied together with a ribbon,
which was now removed, and they lay aport, as
if they had been hurriedly dropped into the case.
(On examination, the first one she had reecived
from him had been torn nearly through, as if an
ungovernable burst of passion had caused the
reader to give a sudden and vielent wrench to
the paper.

Tlora trembled, in spite of her self-command,
ag ghe Lickd it in her hand. Tt seemed to her as
if an evil phantom had passed between herself
and him she was beginning to regard above all
others —this letter, the manly outpouring of a
nohle heart and sincere affection, had been mys-
teriously injured, and by whom? Was it a
living form that flitted so spirit-like before her,
or were the powers of darkness conspiring
against her happiness! TRejecting the supersti-
tious thought, she vainly endeavored to elucidate
the strange cvent in a probable manner.  Mr.
Torrester glanced down the mutilated puge, and
said—

«id T not know that such can not be tho
fact, 1 should say that a bitterly jealous weman
Lad read these love passages, Ilora, and in a
paroxysm of fury gave this rent to the letter.”

« There is no one here who can even read, ex-
copt—" She paused, as if unwilling to utter the
name that rose to her lips. Her father finished
the sentence.

the wild gleam of her snakelike cye, showed

« Except Lisette. She has been ill in bed

“have a fecling of singular. repulsion when she
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for two days past, and can not be the aggressor.
Besides, why should she seck to penetrate into
your secrets! Save when her evil spirit gets
the better of her, she seems to be a quiet, well-
behaved womar.” :

« True—it could not be; yet the form I saw
was about Lisette’s height. Oh ne, it could not
have been Lisette; to make assurance doubly
sure, however, T will go to her room and see if
she has retired.”

Throwing a shawl over her head, the fearless
girl crossed the dining-reciz, and a gallery in the
rear, which communicated with the yard by a
wide flight of steps. Tho sky was brilliantly
clear, and the atmosphere seemed to have been
chilled into stillness by the frosty influence of
night. The house occupied by Lisctte stood
darkly against the deep blue of the heavens, and
not a ray of light issued from any portion of it.
Lightty approaching the window of the quad-
roon’s room, Tlora strack on the glass, and the
voice of Lisette, sounding as if just aroused from
slumber, demanded who was there,

It is I," replied Flora. T merely wished to
ascertain if you are in your own room,”

The window was immediately raised, and Li-
sette looked forth on her young lady. By tho
dim light, the working of her features was invis-
ihle; and het well-trained voice, ebedient to the
strong control she put on herself, betrayed none
of the passionate struggle that shook her frame,
as-she asked-m

“Is any thing the matter, Miss Flora? Can
I serve you in any way 1"

[ do not need your services, I merely wished
to inquire if you have left your room within the
last half hour?"

“ Not unless I'walked in my sleep, Miss Plora,
for I have been in bod stnce dark.  You know I
have not been well for several days, and I retired
carly. 'What has happened 1” '

“Nothing to alarm me; close your window,
and retire again.” The night air may injure you.”

Ilora turned away, and retraced her steps,
while the quadroon lowered the sash, and fol-
lowing her retreating iigure with her gleaming
oyes, she muttered—

“ Better not suspect me too soon, mistress of
fnine, or the dream of happiness I permit you to
indulge must be cut short st once. The angel
of destruction hovers over you, but I wish h?m
to settle slowly—slowly over the numbing heart,
that all the horror of his insidious:approaches
may be seen and felt, with the terrible certainty
that they can not be evaded. Thon, when fe
beholds you fading, peristing thus mysteriously,
e may, perchance, feel a portion of the fiery
anguish that consumes me."

Flara returned to her father, who stood on the
gallery awaiting her. They entered the house
together, und Mr. Forrester said :

“You found her in her éwn apartment, as I
expected.  Strange as is this mystery, I think
Lisette must be guiltless.”

“It wonld seem so; yet, father, T begin to
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approaches me. [ have reasoned with myself,
and endeavored to overcome it, but in vain. [
wish that you had never purchased her.” |

« I regret that this should be so, Flora, for she
is a fuithful slave in the department awarded
her. My conscience would not be easy if I sold
to another the mastery over her, who might not
treat her well, and would not consider her wild
femper in geeking fo centrol her.”

“True; yet it is uncomfortable to have a fire-
brand thrown in the midst of a peaceful planta-
tion, such as this has been. The fow privileges
granted to Lisctte over the blacks, have already
aroused a spirit of jealousy, and I can not help
thinking that she is not grateful for them cither,
I am uneasy whenever I leave home even for o
few hours, lest another oulbreak sheuld oceur;
and unwilling as [ am to have her for a personal
attendant, I shall be forced to take her with me
to New Orleans.”

“I am sorry, my love, that this rosponsibility
l1as been given to us; but since we own this wo-
man we must do the best we can with her.  Un-
wearying kinduess may in time soften the bitter-
ness of her temnper, and she may at least becomo
cottented with the sphere Providenee has award-
cd her.  You ynust not permit this fecling of dis-
like to grow on you, Flora, for it will prevent
you from doing justice to such goed qualitics as
she may possess.”

© 1T will try, dear father; but let us dismiss the
subject, and return to Helen. Here are Ler notes,
and they, too, secm to have shared the serutiny
of my unknown visitant, Can Mr. Hilton be base
enough to cmploy an agent to learn the subject
of our correspondence?! Vel no—he does not
know that we write to cach other. Mrs. Wilnot
may suspect it, and—I am lost in conjecture, and
dare not uflix the outrage on any one.”

“Be more carcful of your port-folio in future,
my love, and keep it so sccured as to defy the
scrutiny of others. These letters of Helen might
touch even as hard a heart as Mrs. Wilmot's,
Poor girl—we must endeavor to save her from
this marriage.” :

Plora’s face brightoned, and she forgot her own
annoyanee in pleasure at her father’s evident in-
terost in thoe fate of her young friend. While
they were engaged in looking over these outpoay-
ings of poor Helen's fears and unhappiness, a
heavy step approached, and starting wp, Flora
said—

“Ah! here is Stephen at last, and he brings
me a letter, too !?

A slender negre buttoned to the chin in a
heavy blunket coat stood respectfully at the door,
and bowed, as he offered his mistress a parcel
containing papers, lettors, and magazines.

¢ What detained you so late, Stephen?” she
asked, as her busy fingers opened the package.
“De mail didn’t git in at de right time, Miss
Flora, and T had to wait; but I brought » good
haul when I did come, and Miss Flora knows it’s
aberry cole night—bery cole, dat is, for de season.”
Flora laughed, for she understood the insinua~
tion at once. She went to the sideboard in the
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pext room, and pouring out a drink of spirit,
gave it to him. .

% Thank you, Miss Flora; you is a born lady
every inch of you,” gaid the black, with & low
bow. ¢ Here's wishin’ dat de diamond o’ Brae-
burn may long continue to sparkle as bright as
now.” .

«Thank you, Stephen. You grow quite poetic,
I declare.”  With another low bow the man re-
tired, and carefully closed tho door after him.

Flora found the expected letter from Clinton,
and her face was brilliant with animation as she
read, its contents.

# Every thing is arranged,” she at length said.
«“'The evening before our departure from New
Orleans, we must meet Mr. Clinton at the Epis-
copal church on Camp Strect. He will be at-
tended by a ftiend, and have & carriage in readi-
ness to convey Helen to the ship -in which they
will embark for the North. Before Mrs. Wilmot
is apprised of the mariage, they will be far on
their way down the Mississippi.” )

« ]t is easy to plan, my love, but the cxecution
of the scheme is the difficalty. 1 assure you, I
shall think you very clever if you really oniwit
Mrs. Wilmot. Until the poor girl is actually
gone with the hushand of her choice, 1 shall be-
licve that her aunt will yet bend her to her will.”

¢t Age has taught you fear, father; whereas I
only listen to the voice of hope. I am sanguine
in my expectations of triumphing over Mrs, Wil-
mot’s selfish views for her niece.”

«You have my earncst wishes for your suc-
cess, my darling; and such assistance as I can
vender, I will eheerfully afford. I have mado up
my mind that this is one of the few cases in
which an elopement is justifiable. Good-night,
love. T trust that the annoyances of this even-
ing will not prevent your slumbers from being
sweet and refreshing.”

«Oh nd! I will see that the door is secure,
and with the company of Jetty, I shall defy fear.”

‘When no strangera were at Bracburn, prayers
were said immediately after supper; so Flora
kissed her futher tenderly, and with her last words
retired to her room. She found a bright fire burn-
ing on the heartli, and a bed made in one corner
on the floor, which was usually occupied by Jetty,
when there was no company with her young lady.
That sable handmaiden sat on one side of the
hearth, with her head bent forward on her arms,
the heat of the fire throwing its scorching raya
“directly upon her brain. Flora only smiled as

faded into 2 dull haze, that seemed to float and
glimmer before her for many moments.

As sight and perfect consciousness returned,
she became faint and sick; her head drooped
upon her breast, her senses receded, and she lay,
white, cold, and motionless. How leng she re-~-
mained thus, Flora knew not ; but when she re-
covered sufficiently, she aroused Jetty, and with
her assistance prepared for bed.

« Goodness gracious, Miss Flora! youis white
as if you seen a ghost,” said the girl, as she look-
ed in her face. % Vou mus" be sick. Shall I
call Mammy 1"

« No, Jeity. 1 am mnet ill enough to requirc
any assistance but yours. I will get to bed, and
to-morrow I shall be quite well.”

#Did you see nothin’ ’tall dat make you s0
white an’ frightful looking, Miss Floral”

& No—1 saw nothing, child, so you may sleep
in perfect security. Have yon fastened both the
doors leading from the yard T’

«Oh yes, ma’am. I never forgets dat.”

«All is right, then. Put out the light, and
sleep os soon as you please.”

But Flora herself was not able to follow the
example of her attendant, who was soon buricd
in a profound slumber. All the blood in her
body appeared to rush at intervals with frightful
violence to her brain, and phantoms, clothed with
vivid light, seemed to flit before her cxcited
vision. As these possed away, o sensation.of
gosping giddiness, such as is felt by one falling
from a vast height, succeeded them, and for a
long interval she would Lie motionless and help-
fess, as one from whom life is passing away.

" Recovering from this, she endeavored to-azouse
Jotty, but her voice was so weakened, and the
girt slept so deeply, that she found it impossiblo
to do s0. She then raised herself from her pil-
low, determined to get up and seek assistance;
but the room secmed to glide before her, as the
waves of an unsteady sea ; mocking faces lecred
and gibbered in her own, and with a shudder she
gunk back, and remained perfectly quiescent.
Gradually her vision cleared ; the glowing lifes
current slowly tesumed its wonted flow, and the
pewer to reason, to assist herself, returned, She
remembered that a bottle of aromatic salts had
been left on the stand near her bed, and with an
effort she reached out her arm and grasped it.
Its pungent odor dispelled the painful feeling of
imbecility which seemed to have invaded her
brain, and*soon she felt as if restored to her usual

she noted the favorite position of-the black, but | state of bodily health. Fearful of a return of this

did not arouse her from her slambers.

singular attack, she thought of arousing her

She placed her port-folio before her, and again father, but her unwillingness to alarm him at

congidered the contents of her lover's lettors, and

length induced her to wait for some warning

pondered on the strange mutilation one of them | symptoms of its reemrrence.® Sleep thus stole

had undergone.

She took up the iatest one, un- | over her senses, though it was troubled, and filled

closed it, and bent over the messages of love it | with frightful visions.

contained with a heart thrilled by each emotion

The sun was shining brightly when she awoke,

the eloguent page expressed. While thus em- and Jetty informed her that breakiast was wait-

ployed, a faint odor exhaled from the open sheet,

the subtile influence of which penetrated to her | wholo being; but she struggled against it, and

ing. A feeling oflanguor seemed to enervate her

brain: the wriling flashed bofore her vision, ap- | arose at omncs, hoping the fresh morning air

pearing to assume hues of lLiving light, which | would dispel the lassitude which was so unusual

" tion of Seripture is literally fulfilled.”
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with one of her gay temperament and exceifent
health.

When she entered the breakfust-room, her fa-
ther was startled by the change in her appear-
ance, and made many inguiries as to its cause.
Unwilling to render him uneasy on her account,
she assured him that she felt quite well, and toa
restless night her unusual paleness misht be at-
tributed.

¢ A canter on horseback will correet that,” she
said; *“and if you will accompany me to Rose-
neath, T will go over and arrange our visit to New
Orleans with Bessie.”

Mr. Forrester assented, and the horses were
orderod.  As Flora arose from her scarcely tast-
ed breaktast, Lisette came in to ask some trifling
directions about her work.  This was not un-
usual, and her young mistress paused and gave
Lier the infurmation she needed.  The keen glauce
af the woman rested on tho changed featuves of
aer young lady with exultation ; and she reud
apan theo the evidences of the past night’s sul-
Ler form seemed to dilate with the tri-
deplint eonviction that she lield the fote of oue
su bitterly detested in her own hand.  ¥lora
caught the expression of the smtle that fickered
o her lips, and her heart painfully cuntracied,
she lnew not why.  She suddenly asled—

¢ Lisette, do you think you wuuld be happier
clsewhere ¢ Your looks do uot indicate content-
ment here.”

“ Luever hope to be happy any where,” repiiod
the quadroon.  “That dream hos long kinco
passed away, T can ful(ll iy wission here, Miss
Flora, as well, or better than elsewhero,

“And what is your miwsion 17 asked Flors,
without thinking of the purport of her ques-
tion.

The woman’s eye blazed with furid light, and
a bright gleam of eximson shot over her sallow
cheel,  Themowmentary excitement passed away,
aud she coldly said—

“'That of all earth-born mortals—to suffer and
die,” .

« And is that all our wonderful capacities were
given to us for ! asled Flora, regarding her com-
passionately. ¢ God poura his sunshine upon
the earth; He supplies the wants of his meanest
ereatures : even the little violet that hides its
head beneath the moss, obtaing the drop of dew
needfud to its sustenance ; and think you Hoe so
wonderfully and fearfuily made us, only to suffer
and die? Tie, Lisette ! It is not seemly thus
to slander the great Father of all.”

“ He has been but a stepfather to me,” replied
the quadroon, almost fiercely. It is well for
you, around whom all the graces and amenities
of fife are clustered, to speak of the goodness of
God. He has blessed you; but I—I bear his
curse. In me, and such as T am, the denuneia-

,".trlngs.

Flora’s head droeped upon her lreast.
4 patise, she murmured,

Mt ls true. Unfortunate race! the sympa-
thies of your half-bretlwen should at least be

After

s‘do you desire to bo free? Could you make an
honest livelihood if you were lefé to your own
exertions 1

I am an expert necdle-woman,” replied Li-
sette, on whom the prospeet opened by her young
lady™s words did not produce the electrical effoct
she had expected—+1 might, by laboring many
hours, every duy, procure o subsistence.”

“Then,” said Flora hastily, “ I will use my in-
fluence with my fathex to hostow on you the free.
dom to use your own time as you chaose. I
shall take you with me to New Orcans in a fow
weoks ; you can then look around for a situation
which will suit you, and T think I can gusrantee
my father's eousent to yowr remaining there.
Iicre you have no associates, for I know you
have received sufficient oducation to render you
superior to the blacks. In a city you will find
those of your owu easle, aud not live as you now
do, cut off from all sueial sympathies,”

Lisette gazed at hier, as i doubtful of the moan-
ing of her words ; but the expression of perfeet
smeerity on the face of Ploya, convineed her that
she was in carnest.

For an instunt she was touched by this gener-
osity, but the notive bitteruess again predomin-
ated, and she said—

¢ Perhaps Miss 1'orrester wishes to rid herself
of one toward whom she has a dislike? It ig
unfortunate for me, if T have inspired such s
jeeling.”

Flora blushed, for it was too near the trath,
aund she quickly replied—

“Noj if it leads to confutring freedom upon
y()ulﬂ)
“¥ou do not deny it, then?” said Lisette, gaz-
ing fixedly upon her. “If such be the fact, I
will not refuse the boon you offer, but 1 feel my-
sclf excused from returning gratitude for it.”

“ It matters not,” responded Flora, coldly.
¢ Prepare to accompany me to New Orleans as
my personal atéendant.  When onde there, T will
see what can be done for you.” '
She feft the room, and in a few moments issued
from the door in her riding-cap and flowing skixt.
A high-bred and daintily.caparisoned stoed stoed
awaiting her, and quickly springing inte the sud-
die, she cantered beside her father, revolving
in her own mind the most feasible mannexr of
making ler propesal in favor of Lisette. She
was aware that a ligh price had been paid for
the scamstress, and although hor father was not
a grasping man in worldly affairs, she knew that
he was careful of monecy, and locked on the in-
stitufion of slavery as ordained by a highor wis-
down than that of earth. Henco the sympathy
that moved her to extricate the quadroon from
her honds would be likely to meet with little re~
sponse from him.  However, she was fully awaye
of her own influence over him, and was sanguine
in her hopes of heing enabled to remove the evil
gpirit from her life, which sho intuitively felt this
woman to be. ‘

Lisette stood upon the hillside, and watched
the lessening figures of Mr. Forrester and his

yours. Lisctte,” she continued, in a louder tone, dunghter.

She muitered—

-
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«1 would give much to know what prompted
this sudden wish to be rid of me. Not so fast—
not so fast, mistress of mine! Did last night’s
visions give birth to the vague belief that I am
the pectre on your path? Ha! the evil one who
rules the earth would not permit such warning.
Free me ! ay—io so fair Jady, and I will return
the boon. You cause the shackles forged by
man to fall from my limbs; and I wilt cause the
fotters of clay to loose their clinging hold, and the
angel spirit to be freed from all mortal ties.
Those heavy eyes—that hucless cheek, amsure
me that the Spaniard’s boasted powder is really
worth its weight in gold.™

Her lips eontinued to move, and her eyos to
gaze on vacancy, long after the father and dangh-
ter had passed heyond their vision. Her bitlor
reverie was interrupted by the veice of Winny.

1 want for know when you cum to cut out
mo® work, Lisette? Miss Flo’ said de jackets

must all be done to-day, so you better mot be
standin’ dar gaping at de snnshine.”
# Have you not once hefore been chastised hy
me for impertinence 1 said the seamsiress, sharp-
ly turning en her. © Who bade you fellow me!?
i1 didn't wait for po biddin’. Youaint de queen
o' de valley I reckon, dat I can't tell you o' your
business. Ef you choose to be idle I don't, cos
them what has a good report at Christmas gets a
new dress and a head handkercher from my
Missis herself.” ‘

Lisette’s lip eurled at the prospect of these
humble rewards, and she followed the girl in
silence to the scene of her daily toil. Deeply
did she loathe this spet—constantly did she con-
trast it with the luxory which had onec sur-
rounded her, and more repulsive did its aspect
daily become ; yet she felt no relenting toward
Her whose gencrous hature prompted her to sid
her in escaping from it.

CHAPTER XI.

RS. GRAHAM received her guests in her

usual sitting-room. This was a ploasant-lock-
ing apartment, with a southern exposure, and two
large windows were open on this bright and bahny
day, although = fire burned on the hearth. Slop-
ing hillsides, and shadowy dells, over which the
lingering hues of autwmn stilk threw their brill-
jont garniture, were visible from the windows,
and the yellow sunshine seemed to lie Jovingly
upon the slopes, which yet, retained their verdure
in many sheltored spots. A flock of sheep with
tinkling bells, completed the pastoral beauty of
the scene, and carried the imagination to that
land of hill and heather from which the father
of Mr. Graham had emigrated to the United
States.

The room itsclf was just such a cheerful, cory
spot 25 one would choose for comfort.  The walls
were covered with o delicately-tinted paper, ot
which flowors and tropical birds were mingled in
inextricable confusion. A Dright-hued carpet
covered the floor, and & Franklin stove, as pol-
jshed as ebony, diffused warmth throughout the
apartment. A work-stand of capacious dimen-
sions occupied the centre of the floor, and on it
stood several baskets. Onc of mammeth size
was placed in the most conspicuous spet, and
was called by the children the “ mother basket,”
because of its queenly appearanie in comparison
with the smaller ones aronnd it.

This leviathan among its tribe, was filled with
children’s garments in different stages of com-
pletion, quite an army of cotten spools of all
sizes, needle-books, scissors, dilapidated children’s
hooks, scraps of twine, marbles, and other odds
and ends, which proved that it was a general re-

There was Dessic’s basket, of light open-work,
lined with crimson silk, and filled with gayly-
colored worsteds and patterns for tapestry work,
Tina's, a little stahby-looking thing, zo closely
woven that she mirht have stood vpon it without
injury to its texture, holding an odd jumble of bat-
tered working implements, lialf henmned ruilles,
nuts, and other characteristic trifles,  Then came
a wee thing, lined in imitation of sister Dessie's,
belonging to the youngest darling, a litle givl of
four: this served as a recoplacle for broken toys,
dolls' clothing, cte.

A wide sofn, covercd with flowered chintz,
stond between the windows, and large chairs of
every cotnfortable form were seattered about the
Toom.

Mrs. Graham, looking neat, happy, and smil-
ifg, sut beside the mother basket, assisting Bessie
to assert its multiforicus contents, and reduce
them to something like order—a task which was
performed onee every week, or the confusion
would have become worse confouuded.  Lina
had valuuteered to assist the youngest in repair-
ing o viotent wrench which one of the boys had
given her favorite doll, vudely sovering head- and
hody ; and the twe sat onthe sofa, busily engaged
in performing rather an uncommon surgical oper-
ation on the patient victim.

Two sprightly-locking boys of six and cight
years of age, were rolling marbles on the floor,
and o stranger who looked in on the lusy, yet
ordetly room, the tidy-leoking children, with
their hiealthy, happy faces, would have known at
onee that this was a well-conducted household,

When Mr. Forrester and his daughter entered,
all left their occupations to welcome ther, for

ceptacle for all the household.

they were both faverites with every member of
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the family, down to little Angela, who Leld up
her rosy nouth to be kissed, and forgot her head-
less doll in her admiration of Flora’s pretty rid-
ing-cap and long curls. :

The ride and tho morning alr had dispelied the
pallor from the features of Flora, and once more
her blood went bounding through her veins with
its usual buoyont flow. She laughingly ex-
claimed—

« Congratulate me, Mrs, Grabam; T have
gained the vietary. Papa has consented to set
out for New Oxleans at the same time with the
Wilmot party.”

T can not think why you and Bessie are so
anxious to see'the pompous preparations making
for the sacrifice of that poor ¢hild, Helen Somers,*
said Mrs. Graham, almost sadty. «Were I her
mother, I think I would more gladly lay her in
her lust resting-place, than give her to so coarse
a man as the intended bridegroom.”

“ 0Ol it is tho last freo intercourse we ghall
have with Helen, for when she belongs to that
odious Mr. Hilton, I expect we ghall not often see
her.  And then, you kuow, dear madam, we are
privileged by our sex to take an interest in finery
of overy iind.  Mrs. Wikaot spires no cxpeuse
in decking the victim for the suerifice.”

“ And you wish to sce that it is done with un-
cxceptionable taste, T preswme 1" said her father.
“Where shall T find Mr. Graham, madam? 1
will leave you, Iadics, to discuss Helen’s pros-
pects while [ seck him.”

“ He is in the library. Ilobert, go with Mr
Forrester to your father.”

¢ Never mind, my hitle lad. I can {ind the
way mysclf.”

Mr. Torrester left the room, and then comn-
meneed an interchange of ideas on the subject of
the approaching wedding. Tlora was careful to
keep her own sceret, and not betray the dénoi-
ament she hoped to accomplish,  lven Bessie
was as yeb in ignorance of the intended elopement,
as Flora wisely thought that the fewer wlo knew
their plang, the less danger there was of their
betrayal. When they reached New Orleans, she
would take Besgie into their confidence, and to-
gether they woald accompany tho fugitive bride
to the altar, and witness lier clandestine esponsal.

At length Flora ingunired for Philip. Lina
looked up, with Ler eyes sparkling with misehicf,

“T believe T have found out a sceret,” she
archly said, :

“ 'What is it, Lina love " asked the fajr guest,
smiling, and half antieipating her answer,

“ Thot you sad Cousin Phil are carrying on a
flirtation.” : N

“ Bless me!” exclaimed Mrs. Graham, © how
does the child happen to know the meaning of
the word 1"

“Oh! T know very well, for I heard Mrs., Wil-
mot say that Miss Flora and Mr. Lenox had got
up quite a flirtation with each other, and I locked
into the dictionary to see what she meant.”

“And you made a great discovery therchy,”
replied the laughing Flora, although the color
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rather notorions im thot line, or you would not
accuse mie of flirting with Phil also. Let me
hear your proofs, my precociously wise one.”

“ Only these. You always ask for Cousin Phil, -
lately ; ond I have seen him ship a letter in your
hand, when he thought no one was looking,
and—" '

“Encugh—enough. T plead puilty. Bat,
Lina dear, do not seek to render Bessie jealous,
See how her cyc is sparkling, and her check
glowing at the bare possibility that her very dear
friend should interfore with Ler prior claims on
Cousin Phil's afiections.”

“ Papa does not approve of such near relations
marrying,” said Bessie, demurely. ¢ So we can
not be rivals, at any rate, Flora. Phil and I are
like brother and sister.”

“ True cnough, but we shall see what the fu-
ture will reveal,” said Miss TForvester, mischicv-
cusly, ¢ Now, Lina, I must resort to baibery
and corruption, and promisc o pretty Christmas
gift from New Orleans, if you will be convenient-
[y blind and deaf to my proeeedings in regard to
Cousin Philip. Aund above all, be silent.”

“Oh! 1 can keep a secvet well cnough, Miss
Tlora, only I wished to teaze Dessie by telling
on you to-day."* ’

¢ Teaze me, indoed 1™ retorted Bessie, with a
half eurl of ker red lip. ¢ Phil's procecdings are
of too little consequence 1o wme to produce such
an efleet, T assure you, sister of mine.”

« Il tell him that, and then he'll not think it
necessary (o neglect the most importaut demands
[ make on his leisure to gratify your slight.
caprice.” - ’

“ Bravo! Lina, that speech is worthy of being
pul in a book,” said Phil, as he entered the open
door.  ** P’ray, what is it all about1”

A rapid glance passed between Flora.and young
Maitland, and s she offered him her hand, they
dextrously exchanged a lettor each one held.
Bessic, whose eye was {ixed on them, saw it, and,
for the first time in her life, she felt o pang of
jealousy. Philip had heretofore been o exclu-
sive in his dovotion to lher, that she had never
dreamed of analyzing her own feclings toward
him.  Now, she comforted herself with thinking
that she only felt sorrow that her cousin should
give his young affections to one who would never
reciprocate them, in spite of the good upderstand-
ing which appeared to exist between them.

Tlora read and understood the expression of
her fhee.  She leaned over her, and fortively
showing the address on the letter, whispered-—

¢t [ read your thoughts, Bessie. Be not so un-
just to me : geo the wyiting of Helen ; bat ag you
value her happiness, betray not this confidence,”

“ Thank you,” sald Bessie, looking up with a
bright smile, it was only painful to doubt you,
my friend, for I know that Phil has ne chance in
a rivalyy with—"

“ Hush,” said Tlora, warningly. * Emulate
not Mrs. Wilmot, I pray.”

Mrs. Graham had left the room to order lunch,
and just as it was brought in, and the party, in-

decpene_d on her cheek. 1 think I must be

creased by the entrance of Mr. Forrester and Mr.’
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Graham, gathered around it, o carriage drove to
the door; the ladies from Bellevue, with Mr.
Hilton, were announced, and immediately after-
ward entered. Mrs. Wilmot led the way, look-
ing vnusually good-humored ; her icy stateliness
had actually thawed to the temperature of smil-
ing civility.

The wreck of a once beantiful woman followed
her, wearing an expression of discontent and
fretfulness, which seemed to have become stereo-
typed wpon features that had in early life been so
fair to look upon: this was Mrs. Somers, and
even the prospect which brightened hefore her,
through the crucl sacrifice of her child upon the
altar of Mammon, could not remove from her
brow the clond which had now become habitual
to it.

Helen, locking delicate and spirituelle, with a
complexion that seemed to vary with every breath,
brought up the rear, with Mr. Hilton by her side.
He was running his fingers through his wiry bair,
an irritation it did not need, for it stood out in a
perfect brush, as if each particular hair was gifted
with a stubborn will of its own.

“By Jupiter!” muttered Phil, 41 have scen
eabbage-heads run to sced before, but if that
Hilton: don’t mind what he is about, afl his sub-
atance will go to sustain the fiery colors he hoists
on his knewledge-box.”

After grestings had passed around, Mys. Wil-
mot turned to Flora, and graciousty said—

« Ag it is too late to extend our eall to Brae-
burn, it is by a’lucky chance we find you here.
Since T have determined on going to New Orleans,
Holen has manifested great anxiety that you and
Bessie shall be of the party. As it is the Jast
gratification we can afford her while she remains
under my protection, I trust you will be able to
accompany us."

« Thank you,” said Flora, coolly. 1 have al-
ready made my arringements to go. T under-
stood, zeveral days ginece, that Helen's marriage
was deforred, and you wounld first visit New
Orleans. As we have for several ycars gone
down at the same time, I concluded you would
consider it as a matter of course now.”

Mrs. 'Wilmot regarded her in frigid amazement.
How dared she have tho presumption to suppose
heor company wonid he desired, until she had
been specially invited by her own reyal solf?
Howuver, she deigned to pass it over, and aftor
a panse said-—

“1 find it abaolutely necessary to go. My
orders were interpreted in so contradictory a
manner, that T was annoyed to death.  As Helen
marries in so wealthy a family, I sm extremely

anxious that every thing shail be in the most
elegant style." ’

«1 fancy that Helen in the plainest attire
will look more lady-like than any one of the
family she enters, if the groom is a fair specimen
of them,” said the incorrigible Flor, with a de-
preciating glance toward Mr. Hilton, who had
walked to the furthest end of the room to examine
his features in a small magnifying mirror, which

+ Still, we have pride in secing that her frous-

sean is uncxceptionable,” continued Mrs. Wil-

mot, swelling with the conscious impertance of

wealth, ‘¢ She makes a fine mateh, and no one

ghall have cause to sneer at her outfit.” )
«T am only afraid they will sneer at ber

choice,” said Flora, in a low tone, but her words

reached Mre. Wilmot. ‘

« A thousand bales' of cotfon annually may

well enable her to dispense with outward beauty,™

she retorted. T am guite satisfied : her mother
professes to be so, and mere fiiends need scarce-
Iy be more fastidious than those who are so near
‘to her.”

s Oh, if Helen herself is contented with the
husband you have provided for her, all is right,”
replied 1lors, moving toward the funich-table,
around which the rest were gathered.

Animated and talkative was the group that
now stood around the circular table, for all scemed
bent on improving this accidental mecting.  Pre-
gently Flora whispercd mysteriously to Philip,
and they left the room together for a few mio-
ments. 'Iheir absence had searcely been re-
marked, except by Mr. Hilton; he watched
Vlora unceasingly, He had token the glass
from it heok, and was thrusting it in the face
of every one, with the polite remark-—

« Spe how handsome you look !

‘When this pastime was ended, he pretended
to be looking at his own imago in it, but in reality
he held it jn such a position as to sce the twe
fricnds, who at last succceded in standing side
by side. He saw a letter pass from the hand of
Tlora to that of Helen, and he muttered—

«That is rebbing a bird's nest with a ven-
geanco. The old lady must get a sight of that
migsive, or our plot is all smashed.”

At tho moment the transfor was made, Flora
whispered—

% You do not falter, Helen 17

« [ am firm as iron,” she briefly responded.

Tt is woll—trust bravely, and all will end ag
it should.”

« T pray fervently that it may be so,” breathed
Helen, as her mother turned suddenly toward
her, and soid in an indolent, drawling tone—

« We have really made a visit of Gothic length.
Pray excuse our want of bon-ton, Mrs, Grraham.
Heclen, your aunt is moving.”

“We do not aspire to be fashionable,” said
the well-bred hostess. T am glad you found us
safficiently intoresting to defain you so long.”

« Still one should never forget what is due te
the eustoms of the circle to which one belongs.
The canong of eriticism are laid down-—svhy not
those of fashion too? To spend half the mom-
ing chattering over 2 luncli-table is an outrage
on the laws of refincd - society which seems to
bring one within the cirele of savage life.”

«To e savage is to be very agreeable then;
especially with such company to keep us in
countenance,” said Mr. Graham, bowing to the
faded beauty as he handed her to the camriage.

A gitly compound of vanity and parade,”

lie knew usually hung there.

was his comment to his wife, as they drove rway.

&
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«I do not often eriticise departed guests, but | than an 5 i
icise , bu i y other sentence in the language. i
that woman always did arouse all the contempt | blushed more deeply, but she archllgy sgid_llcssxe

in my nature.

Poor Somers might have lad a

%W have told cach other that from the time

different fate, had he chosen a wife with more | we eould lisp, Phil. Why should you whisper
sense and good feeling,  Now she is consurama- | it now1” . ber

ting the iniguity of her life, by selling his unhap-

¢ Because, you sly gipsy, you know well

vy child at course, stupi s 4 it i
Py d to that course, stupid man, to purchas:a encugh that a different fecling moves us now.”

case tor herself.”

“ s, indeed ! Spealk for yourself, Cousin Phil.

Z\‘Ir. Farrester und his daughter had mounted | I have by no means made up my mind yet that
their steeds, and uow rede up in front of the | I have more than a cousin’s love for you.”

heuse to bild the fumily adien.
positively go, Mr, Graham1” said Flora, as she
waved a farewell with her riding-whip.

“ Yes, indeed—and Plilip teo, if you wish it.”

“ By all means; let it be so sottled. Come
over te morrow, Dessie, and spend the day. I
have something to explain,” and her ferm van-
ished behind the trees.

Dessie and Philip were left standing alone on
the gallery.

“You need not seek an ‘explanation there,
Bessie,” he said. ¢ You know that Mrs. Wilmot
keeps so strict a watch on Helen of late, that she
is not allowed free intercourse with any of us.
She and Flora have contrived to correspond with-
out her lmowledge, and [ am the messenger,”

“Why do you think it necessary to gbivc me
this information now 1 asked Bessic.

“ Beeause I—l—zeally I feared I mirht be
placed in o false position toward you,” b

“‘I am not so anxious Lo misinterpret your
n:(?ti()ll.-i, Phil. We are eousins, and the best of
friends.  Why then should this fear have assail-
ol you all at once

Philip paused and looked her full in the face:
and there was something in his expression whicli
made her shrink and quiver a little. ’

“ Now, Bessie, you understand as well ag [
drf, ouly yau choose to play the proveking part
of your most tantalizing sex. ~ Shall T speak
out !

“Why not? asked Bessic, with great ap-
parent simplicity, though she could nat prevent
a tell-tale flush froin mantling her check.

“Then I will, by heaven!” and he stooped
forward, and whispered three words in hor car—

“ Bessie shall

“ But 1 have made up mine, Bessie.”

“To what 17

©To marry you, and nobody else.”

“That is cool, I declare. 1 have not said yes
and pa will say cousins should never marry.” '

* He will change his mind; for I have been so
good a boy that 1 have not made a single quota-
tiot from the Bible for threo weeks, Iam getting
inte favor.”
“Perhaps; but T shall not like you the better
for that.” ) .
‘# No—heeause you like me well enough al-
ready,” said the provoking lover, as he tumned
oft and loft her at the smumons of his uncle.
When Helen reached home she seized the first
opporiunity to hurry te her room and read the
letter of her lover.
S0 soon ag he found himself alone with Mrs,
Wilmot, Hillon said to her, * Our ercounter with
Miss Forrester was unfortunate, for it cnahbled
Helen to reevive a communication from her, which
is now in her possession.”
“Tear not,” replied Mrs. Wilmot. *T have
the means of aceesy to every scevet recess be-
longing to hor, uid T will see it before our plans
demaud the information I may derive from jt.
While the hapless girl is trembling with joy at
- the prospect of escape opened to her, this ruth-
less pair smiled over the idea of the ferrible snare
they were deliberately preparing for her.  Mis,
Wilmet cxcused herself to her own heart undoer
the plea that deception on Helen's part rendered
it neeessary on her own.  She did not choose ta
reflect that artifice is the only weapon of the weak;
and in Helen's case it was excusable, for it oﬁ'er:
cd the lust frail defense hetween herself and de-

words that have thrilled more hearts with bliss

spail,




CHAPTER XII.

THE day of their departure for New Orleans at
length arrived. It proved cleor and pleasant,
and happy were the youthful hearts, and animated
the faces that ocenpied Mr. Forrestor's carriage.
Mrs. Wilmot had graciously permitted her niece
to accompany Flora and Dessie, while Mr. For-
rester accepted a scat in her luxuriously-appoint-
ed vehicle.

The near prospect of a meeting with her lover,
and the temporary release from the thralldom in
which sle was held, gave an unusuat degree of
vivacily to the depressed spirits of Helen; and
on this day the bright sunshine wasn ot eppress-
iva to her heart, as of late it so often had been.

The bloom on Flora’s cheek was less clear and
brilliant than of yore, though in the excitement
of the moming the change was less percepiible

than it had been on tho previons day. Twice’

ginco that Orst inexplicable attack she had suf
fored in the samo manner, though less severcly
than on the first occasion. Once, on re-perusing
the letters of Wallace, end again -on receiving
one from him which had arrived in her absence,
and had lain on the table in her room several
hours before her return home, Tlora concealed
theso transient iilnesses from her father, know-
ing how tremblingly alive ho was to the slightest
danger that menaced her; but Mr. Forresicr had
noted the air of-languor which began to pervade
her once bucyant figure, and the sudden pelencss
which often overspread those features, so lately
brilliant with the lovely glow of health and hap-
piness. He rejoiced in the prospect of change
of scene and amusement, which might posscss
the power to restore her to what she had so fately
been.

Lisette rode on horseback in eompany with the
two servants of Mrs. Wilmot ; but she maintain-
ed what seemned to them the most sullen reserve.
She scareely roplied to their attempts at social
companionship, and plainly showed that she con-
sidered herself too far guperior to them to toler-
ate their advances.

Flora’s entreaties, bhut still mere the strong
antipathy sho expressed to rotaining Lisette in
her service, had induced Mr. Forrester to consent
that she should remain in New Orleans in the
employment of a nominal master, and endeavor
to make a support for herself. TFlova certainly
posseszed no evidence that Liscite wished evil
to her, but there was that vague, intuitive feeling
of ropulsion, which sometimes gives warning of
the presence of that which is inimical to us; 2s
the vicinity of some deadly serponts is said to be
: i

known by the sickening odor exhaled from their
bodies,

There were two yoads leading from the valley
to Rodney, a shipping port of some importance
on the Mississippi, thongh the town itself is of
nsignificant size. One of these wus an ordinary
thoroughfare, leading ever hill and hollow, in the
prosaic manner customary with public roads ;
and this was chosen by Mrs. Wilmot as the roufe
she wished to pursue. The other wound for
miles through the bed of the ereck, HOw a mere
thread of Hmpid water, flowing through sunds
that had settled down inte marble-like compact-
ness.  The youthful purtion of the party preferred
this wore romantic route, and as Mrs. Wilmot
was still in a moest gracious humor, she’ made no
chjection to the arrangenent.

The carriage wound elowly through the sinu-
ous bendings of the creck, which sometimes nar-
vowed its abrupt banks until the tall trees that
grew on them interfaced their branehes, nearly”
shutting out cvery glimpse of the blue concave
which spread so serenely—so cloudlessly over all.
A sndden turn would bring a wider prospect in
view, with sloping hillsides elothed with the lux-
urtant undergrowth of the forest, down to the
edge of the snowy sands, with the sun glinting
through such epenings as were pervious to his
searciling beams.  Piles of drift-wood, left by the
last freshet, lay in cvery bend, but not in sufficient
quantities to obstruct the road.

As their progress thongh this sandy bed was
necessatily slow, they did nof reach Roduey until
some hours after the rest of the party had arrived.
This littie village, built at the foot of a romantic-
lqoking blufl, has only two strects—one facing
the Tiver, and a move private oné; running up the

and intersected by a small stream which winds
its tortuous way onward, to offer its tribute to the .
mighty Father of Waters.

A magnificent steamer, named for the most
beautiful forest flower of the South, «The Mag-
nolia,” was at the landing, taking on her freight
of cotton ; and many bales lay upon the shore,
which swarthy white men and shining blacks were
busily engaged in transferring to the steamer.
Our faiy party was roceived upon this floating
palace by the captain himself, for he was a man
wof gallant bearing to the fairer part of creation,
and also had a great respect for these future
owners of cotton bales, which might in due time
become freight for his boat. They had frequently
traveled with kim before, and our Three Graces

valley in a marrow gorge, shut in by ligh hills, .
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gave him their brightest smiles, for with them he
was deservedly a favorite.  He accompanied them
to the ladios' cabin, where the evidenees of a lux-
urious taste were seen on every side, and the nost
fastidious lounger must have been contented with
the sofzs and chairs, which seemed to have been
contrived for the Castle of Indolenee ifself.

Mrs. Wilmot had already established herself ta
her satisfaction in one of the most capacious state-
rooms.  As her lord wust unaveidably escape
from her surpeillanec for o scason, she gave the
most positive orders fo Sambo, the black servant,
not to lose sight of his master, and if there was
any apprehiension of his attempting an excess in
driuking, to inform her inmmediately, that she might

excrcise the marital- anthiority she had so longe

usurped.  He, poor man, wandered about with a
sense of freedom which such occasions only gave,
and watched for an opportanity to escape the
argns eyes of his black overscer, and get into the
bar-room for a drink of ean de vie.  'This, how-
ever, he found bnpossible; and he dared not
openly enter the furbidden preeinets, lest his for-
midable spouse should be warned of his delin-
queney, and follow him there, to exhibit to all
around the authority she wiclded over himn.  Such
seenes had oceurred in his married life, and the
littte pride left in his withered body made him
recoil from becoming the hero of another.

Mrs. Somers had faken a room for herself and
her daughter, and she reelined on the lower berth,
proiessing to be exhausted with her long drive,
and every instant demanding some service from
Helen. These were rendered with patient sweot-
ness, although Helen looked wenried and pn[c
herseil; but Mrs, Somers so habitwally considered
herself ajone, that no one who knew her well ox-
peeted any thing better than te minister to her
cever-reewrring wonts,  Flora and Bessic took
possession of thelr room, and had time to estab-
lish themselves in their new quarters, and to
make sucl ehanges in their dress ag they thonght
proper, before dinmer was served in the outer
cabin. ‘

Tn the ¢vening Philip Maitland and-Mr. Hilton
joined them, and not a moment too soon ; for the
piles of eotton had vanished from the shore as if
by magie, and were now placed around the bow
of the boat; while the preparatory suorts and
pulls from the steam-pipes—the lumbering mo-
tions in the gigantic machinory below, showed that

. the fire-king was about to resume his sceptre, and

uke the centrol of this vast mass of matter in his
own hands. Scon was heard the dashing of
wheels, and the cries of the hands, as the boat
backed out from the landing, made a sweeping
curve, and went careering gallantly down the
rapid stream, leaving a broad helt of foaming and
secthing waters in her track. -
The sun was setting behind a sea of luminous
clouds, gorgeous as the drapery of heaven alone
can be, and the bright wintry moon fleated in the
clear vault above in solitary majesty during the
brief straggle between the fading twilight and
advaneing night, While the golden glow of de-

the stars glemmed out, one by one, from their azure
bed, wntil the whole deep-blue ether was gemmed
as never monarch's Tobe can be; for this is the
ombroidery of the great Architect himself, and
speaketh to the loving and believing heart a lan-
puage of trust, faith, and hope, which form the
truo seal of the divinity upon the human spirit.

The passengers crowded the guards to look
back upon the place they were leaving. It was
a singular break in the monotonecus scenery ; the
shore above and below the town was low and un-
picturesque 3 suddenly high abrupt hills stretched
themselves forward almost info the river: at the
foot of these lay the village, 2 confused and jr-
regular colleetion of houses, some gray with
“weather staius, others glaring with white paint,
and newrly all wearing the appearance of build-
ings crected on the spur of the moment, when
coavenicnce alone was consuited.

The chill air of night sqon dispersed the pas-
sengers, and they retired to the illuminated cabins,
A pood-toned piano soon yiclded most sweet
music, and after supper a fine bugle-player sta-
tioned himself on the upper deck and performed
with skill upon his instrament. The sweet, wild
notes, blended with the doshing of the waters,
with the meusured hiss of the steam from the
eseape-pipe, at intervals echoed back from the
banks of the stream as the huge palace of light
swept past o bhelf that reflectéd the soands, formed
a seene of wild attraction to one of imeginative
mind ; and ["lora wrapped a shawl over her and
stole forth to enjoy it a few moments amidst the
solitwde of the deserted guards.

There was something in the swift motion, the
rush of the waters, and the solemn night, which
brought vividly to her imagination the fevered
struggle of existence—the rapid approach of all
sentient ercatures to that blending of tiie with
eternity, which seems aptly typified in the flowing
of a river to the sea. Until very lately she had
searcely thought of deatll; she was so young, so
jovous, that a long vista of happy years seemed
to streteh before her, and the inevitable close was
not thought of as a stern reality that must come
toall.  She did not fear to die, for she knew that
of intentional cvil she was innocent; her dutics
to God and an she had been tanght serupulously
to fulfill, and she indeed felt toward tho ¢ All
Pather a “love which casteth out fear.” But
of late the golden promise of her life had kecome
dim. Death, as a pale shadow, scemed to stalk
i her footsteps—to mingle in all her dreams of
the future, and raise his warning finger when, in
a moment of execitement, the joyous flew of ex-
istenee caused her to forget the chilling blight he
was casting around her. :

This secmed peenliarly painful, just ag new and
bright hopes had dawned upon her—when love,
as pure and ardent as ever cast its charm over
one of earthly mould, had spread his sweet illu-
sions around her: sho felt within herself a warn-
ing—a presentiment that time for her was feeting
rapidly away, and the father, whose darking she
was, wonld be left companionless in his old age;

parting day yet lingered in the edge of the hoxizon,

the lover, to whom she. clunig with more fervent
I
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affection as the conviction of their early parting
forced itself upon her mind, would be doomed to
sorrow over her early tomb.

These were bitter fears—strange cmotions to
one who had been shielded from every grief by
the most watchful affection. Every soul must
bear its own burden, and this Flora now knew
and felt: yet hers seemed a grievous one to one
a0 untried in the school of ufffiction. The sudden
and mysterions attacks of illness which of late
bad unnerved her she could mot account for.
Bhe fancied that they proceeded from some or-
ganic defect in her physical system: she had
known persons to die suddenly of diseass of the
heart, for which no remedy eould be found, and
she firmly believed that such would be her own
fate: ‘Why then distress her father by revealing
her fears to him? Soon cnongh must the dire
calamity become known to him, for after each
attack she sensibly felt that the vital energies of
her frame were slowly exhausting themsclves,
and goon ehe would be unable to rally from them
a8 she had hitherto done. .

She prayed—how fervently, only the stricken
goul may know. She asked of Heaven strength
to bear the burden loid upon her; to relinguish
&}l that made life so valuable, so beantiful to her,
and resign herself to the will of Him who carcth
for all his children. In the excitement of the
day she had for a brief space forgotten her up-
prehensions, but in the solitude of wight they re-
turned more vividly than ever.

She sat in a large chair in the shadow east by
the deck above, lost in melancholy reverie ; some
gladness, however, mingled with her dreams, for
on the morrew the boat would stop at the planta-
tien of Lenox, and take bim on heard. She
would sec him again; would find new life in his
presence perhaps, or at least detain him near her
_until the dark vail which threatened to fall over
their hopes of happiness had actually spread its
sombre folds around her, and shut hor forever
from his sight.

Not fong had Flera mused thus when the door
of her state-room, which opened on the gnard,
slowly unclosed, and a light stop drew near,

Absorbed in her own thoughts, she would not
have heard the stealthy trend, even if the various
gounds around her had not deadened its eche.
A woman wrapped in a datk cloak, the hood of
which was drawn over her head, gtood motion-
less, and gazed down on the drooping figure of
the young girl. Her arm rested on the railing
and her head was supported by her hand, while
her eyes were fized on the teceding shores with
that vague cxpression which betrays that the
thoughts are turned inward, and the passing
scene has no power to mirror itself in the mind,
filled with other atd more abserbing objects.

A sudden bend in the river threw a long line
of moonlight upon the guard ; it streamed upon
the fair face of Flora, and she who gazed upon
it, saw that tears weze glittering on her cheeks.

She retreated as silently as she came, and as the

fuint Tight from the cabin penetrated the state-

pression was visible upon-them.  She muttered
— Weep on! weep on! Now I knew the ar-
row has reached its mark. To-morrow you meet
kim, and yet tears are on your check, 7 under.
stand their source.! “Where the dream of wedded
love so lately nestled is now a vision of the char-
nel-house and the tomb.  Ha! hal Look on
your chosen one, scornful man, and sce the
plague-spot spreading. Clasp her to your heart
in the mad hope that of your own abounding
life you can impart strength to baffle the fell de-
stroyer. In vain—in vain! Death shall enter
your soul—in the dust shall your proud head be
bowed, and then, perhaps, you will not scorn the
consolation I may deign to offer.”

Lisette proceeded to arrange the state-room for
the night: as she took out the robe of her mis-
tress, she opened a-small silver case which hung
from a chain around her neck ; touching a spring,
the lid flew up, disclosing an nner surface perfor-
ated with minute holes. From these she careful-
1y shook forth a few almost impereeptible grains
of fine powder upon the lace rufiies around the
sleeves. While thus employed shekeld her breath,
and turned her head partintly away, then hurried-
Iy folded the garment and laid it across the foot
of the berth.

At that instant the voice of Bessie was lieard,
and she entered the room in quest of Tlora.

« Liseite, where is your mistress 1" she asked.
«¥on will find her on the guard, Miss Gra-
ham,” she ealmly replied, thongh she trenibled at
the thought, that had Bessie entered a moment
carlier, her fiend-like act would have been de-
tected, and possibly her fital purpose defeated,
and herself punished, before her terrible aim had
been aceomplished. '

Bessie laid her hand upon her friend’s arm be-
fore she was aware of her presence, so deep and
painful was the abstraction of her mind.

*t Flora, dear, we have missed you long. The
night air is too chilly to continue in. Your fa-
ther is inguiring for you.”

%I will come with you,” and she arose imme-
diately.

«T am the messenger of good news,” contin-
ued Bessie, gleclully. ** The captain eame in just
now to inform us that a band is on board, which
has been to Vicksburg to attend some celcbration,
and they are on their return to the city. The
cabin is cleared, and we are about to lrip it on
the light fantastic toe.””

Flora soon forget her recent depression.  She
was oll animation in a few moments, for she was
passionately fond of dancing, and excelled in that
most graceful and elegant excrcise. Sho soon
found herself in the midst of the joyous erowd,
the gayest and most excitable among them.

Several other young ladies were on beard be-
sides our Graces, and guite a crowd of gentlemen,
many of whoin were known to the statcly Mrs.
Wilmot. She therefore did not objeet to the
young girls wnder her charge joining in the

amusement of the evening.

Mr. Forrester followed the movements of his

* toom, and fell upen her features, an exulting ex-

daughter—he ‘watched her sparkling features

. late fears a hideous fantasy, which was the offt
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with the hope that the lassitude he had lately re-

marked in her appearance was passing away.

He certainly had never before seen her more

animated or beautiful, and he did not dream that

this brilliant flow of spivits wae but the reaction
from o recent state of depression that was almost

@5 sotrowful as death itself.

At twelve the fadies retived, and Flora found

her attendant in hor room when she and Bessic

cntercd. The glow of recent exercise was on her
cheek, the bright gleamn of enjoyment in ler
eyes; but both faded, as if by enchantment, as
her glance foll on the calm features of the quad-
roon, and she hurriedly said :

“I sent you word not to sit up for me, Liseotte.
Bessio and 1 wilt wait on each other. There is
no need of your services.”

“1 wag amused watching tho dancers,” re-
plied the woman, “and 1 thought T might as
woll wait until you came in.” .

“Very well, you may go now. My father has
secured 2 herth for you i the children's apart-
mettt below.”

 Can I do nothing for you? Had T not better
remain until you and Miss Graham ave ready for
bed 17 '

o No, we shall not need you,"” said Flora, de-
cisively, and she passed out, and closed the
door.

“May God forgive me for the feeling,” con-
tinued Flora, “ but T believe if that wum?m weore
to continue near me, I shoult enid by fating her.
I o glad my father has conscented that she shalt
remain in New Orleans”

“And you ara really pleased to give up the
services of so valuable o seamstress 177

“ Pleased ! T ean not tell you how rojoiecd I
am to be rid of her. T have an intuitive feeling
that she is a dangerous inmate in awy family ; it
matters nat in what capacity she may bo re-
coived.”

Theso remarks were overheard Iry Lisette, who
stood without, listening to eatch what might be
gaid by her imistress, and she [aaghed when she
thought that not in vain had she been sheltered
benteatdy the roofof Bracham, sinee it hil enabled
her to mar the destiny of one she so hated. It
was 4 terrible laugh, for it was filled with the
spirit of makicions mockery, .

. The two girls discussed the events of the even-
ing with that joyous flow of spirite peculiar to
their years, and Ilora began almost to fancy her

spring of depression alone, Tt was some time
before they seriously addressed themselves to the
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face.  As she seemed to revive a little, Bessie
said—* What is the matter, dearcst Flora 1 Shal}
I call your father **

t Not for the world,” whispered the pale girl
“ Look in my reticule—give me the salts you wili
find thero; they will relieve me more than any
thing else.” o

“My dear Flora, arc you often thusi1” she
tenderly asked.

¢ Of late, T have been ill several tines. But
1 have coneenled it. It would yender my father
50 wretched ; for T believe thers is no help for
one aftected as T am.”

Bessio looked appalled.

“No help!” she repeated, <« Oh! Flora, you
are 50 young—it can not be as you fear.”

“1 am young; oand I was so happy, Bessie ;
oh! too happy ; and Gol saw thers was danger
that I should become wedded to the things of
carth ; it was not Lis will that this should tre, and
he has sent his warning 10 me to set mwy house
in order, for soon an aceount shall be demanded
of the thirgs done in the body.”

These words, so faintly breathed that they
seemed as if life and death were struggling for
the mastery, caused & flood of hitter teass to Bos-
s'mZ and she clasped the cold hands of the suffer-
e in her own, and endeavored to restore warmth
to them, by rubling them tenderly.

Tt was many hews before Flora slept.  Asain
the wild phantonts of o brain whese balwice is
fearfully disturbed swept across her wvision,
lAgu'm eame that borrible sinking down—down
into nonentity, from whiclt she seemed to rescuc
herself by a eluteh upon the hand of her who
watehed beside her with trembling soficitude.
At suel moments she smiled with the moment-
ary consciousness of present safety, but instaut-
Iy relapsed, and seemed to float forth apon a sea
of golden clouds, which enveloped her in their
gouze-like folds ; but, incapable of sustaining her,

'she sank down to an ahyss that yawned Lo re-

ceive her.  Just as she seemed abaut to be swal-
lowed in its darkness, senee and conscionsness
would return, and the fair fice of Bessie bo'seen
bending abave her as an angel of salvation,

At length, utterly exbausted, she slept heavily:
& teaden stupor seemed to soal lier penses in for-
getfulness, and after watching uncasily over her,
Bcsswl at length yielded to the influence of fatigue,”
and with her ann clasping the neek of hor friend,
the too slumbered.

W}mu she awoke, the bright light of day wasg
shining into the room, and Dessie raised her head

task of preparing for rost.

donned her night rabe, and sto
ror to brosh eat her long eurls be
them up; in doing so,

At length Flora
od before the mir-

the lage trivuming on the
sleeves came nearly in contact with her lips. She
g st the moment, but suddenly she
grew pale, and would have fallen, had
not Bessie sprang up in time to sustain her in

Dreadfully alarmed,

she supported her to the

to look at her friend, Tlora lay before her, pale
a3 the white pillow on which her head rested ;
her heavy eyclids were Livid, and dark cireles
were drawn beneath her eyes.  She hreathed
deeply, like ono whose sluggish blood forces its
way slowly and painfully through the frame.
Her steady gaze seemed to possess some magnet.
ie power, for & faint shade of eolor streamed over
tho deathlike face, and after an effort, she un-
closed her eyes and looked around.

“ Flora, darling, how are you this morning 1”7 |

bed, chafed her hands

, and threw water in her

asked Bessie. Flora pressed hor hand upon her

. f




58 THE COUNTRY NEIGHBORHOOD.

brow, and seemed to make an effort to recall what
had ocearmred. .

« I have been ill, then?” she said. < Did I ap-
pear to suffer much, Bessie 1

+ Greatly, but you are better.
be quite well.” )

«1hope so,” she replied, despondingly. Vet
I fear not. My brain is sadly bewildered this
morning. Do you know, Bessie, that I some-
times fear this illness is affecting my mind 7 Ah!

-death were indeed a kind friend——a good angel,
if it delivers me from that !”

« Flora, do nottalk thus. You distress me be-
yond measure. Tell your father of your eufler-
ings——lct him consult a physician. There wre
many skillful ones in New Orleans—they may be
able to help you.” .

« Alas ! 1 fear there is no help from man. No
~—my heart must be discased, and there is no
remedy for such an aflection. I would spare my
father the anguish of knowing my condition, so
long as il can be concealed from him. Soon,
alas ! that will be impossible, for-ecach attack
weakens my powers of resistanee, amd scems
more difficult to struggle against.”

#One whoge heart is affeeted should never
take violent exercise, Flora: perhaps danci:}g
occasioned this illness.” ‘

u Perhaps so—in all probability it did, T will
he more cautious in future. DBut promise me onc
thing, Bessic; you will not hint to any one that
1 have been ill 1

« Bot they will remark your changed appear-
ance. You look very pale, Flora.” |

«To1? Well, I will shake off this numbing
lethargy that scems to hold my frame in bondage,

end dress quickly, Tt is more than an hour to
breakfast, and the fresh air from the guards will
brighten my complexion. No eye but my fa-
ther's will seo that I am not as well as yesterday,
and his inguiries I will baffle. You will not
breathe a word te any onc!” :

“If you wish it, Flora; but T think you are
wrong. When the discovery can ne longer be
avoided, the shock will be greater to him than to
know it now, whent human skill may have power
to defer, if not to avert the fatal stroke.”

You will soon

« You may be right. Shall I aid you in dress-
ing 1" :

« Thank you, Lisette, should be here; but [
suppose she thinks we are not stirring so early.”
As she spoke, Lisette knocked, and immediate-
ly afterward entered. She secmed surprised to

was fastened at once upon the changed features
of her mistress. )

« Are you ill, Miss Florat!” she asked, with a
most natural expression of interest.

« was slightly indisposed last night, but I
‘am now quite restored,” replied Flora. ¢ Assist’
me to make my teilet, that I may go out in the
morning air.” .

She complied with an appearance of assiduous
zcal, though her callous heart exulted as she
noted the extreme effort it cost her young lady
to assist herself in arranging any portion of Ler
dress. It scemed as if life was wrestling aguinst
the paratyzing influence of the deadly aroma she
had inhaled.  Struggling to recover the mastery
of hersclf, Flora went forth, and walked to and
fiv on the guard. The sharp moming air scemed
as tha elixir of Life to her ; and gradually the slow
faltering step guickened, the dulled blood flowed
more rapidly, and the hoe of life returned to her
cheeks and lips. .

The sun had risen; the boat was wany miles
below Natchesz, and wes approaching a high bluff
which reared itself above the waters,  The deep,
rich yellow of the rifted earth, shaded with soft
tints of brown, contrasted with the evergreens
that waved their foliage above, and formed a
scene an artist would have been charmed with.
This spot was the theatre of a well-authenti-
cated Indian legend, and is still kuown as the
Fawn's Leap. Two high cones once reared theix
heads above the Mississippi, with a doep and
wide ravine between them.  Hotly pursued by the
runpers of her tribe, a young Indian girl dared
the fearful leap, gained the opposite peak in safety,
and escaped with her lover from the hlood-
hounds en her track.

The place is changed since then; the aetion
of the waters has undermined the base of the
oliff, and an immense slide a few years since

Flora covercd her face with her hands.  She | robbed the Fawn's Leap of much of its picturesque

muzrmuted, * It will be terrible ; poor, poor father,
who shall console him?
-gst to his failing years when I am gone? Oh!

Bessie, thank God that you are mot an only ! ;
’ I I had brother or sister to whom to be- | nous sconery from Natchez until the cultivated

chiid.

loveliness, but enough still remains to attract the

What shall give inter- | interest of ono who has an appreciation of the

beautiful in noture. . ]
There azc few points of interest in the monoto-

queath this desolate old man, F think T could | country below the mouth of Red River is reached;
‘more resignedly lio down in fhe grave which T [ then the eoast seems one long continued vﬂlagqi
feel is unclosing to receive me; but T am his all.” | with wide ficlds pertaining to each mansion, unti

« Dearest Flora, compose yourself. This agi- | the great southern emporium itself appears in

tation may bring on another paroxysm of your | view.
Reflect ¢alinly on your situation, and

disease. 1
endeavor to gain firmmess to tell your father all
Indeed, it will be best.” )

 Perhaps s0; but not now—olh! not now

‘When Bessic joined her friend, she found her
so much better to all appearance, that her own
apprehensions wero somewhat allayed ; and Flora
made such strenuous efforts to appear as usual,

Tt this visit be over; when we are once more | that when breakfa?t was armoupced, Bessie
in the quiet of our own home, I may be able to - Grzham was half 1lnclmed to believe t.hat tglc
break it to him, but net in the bustle and crowd | ovents of the past night were the offspring of 8

we shall be in for the xoxt week.”

herrid nightmare, which had affeeted herselfalone.

find they had already risen, and her keen glance
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BOUT the middle of the afiernoon, the boat | Jooked eminently handsome as he stood there in
came in sight of a sugar plantation in a high | the bright sunlight, with the glow of happiness

state of cultivation.

The level ficlds were divided | uponr his features.
by thickty-set hodges of the Cherokee rose, in-
stead of the unsightly rail fences commonly in

There was soitething, too,
superior to ere beauty in his appemnnce : an
air of noblo candor—an expression of refirement,

use. The cottages for the slaves stood in two | that scemed to give a clew to the auimaling spirit

paraliel rows, and were shaded by the native forest
trees, which had been left standing for that pur-

posc.when the place was cleared.

A sugar house stood some distance from the

within, .

Flora sufiered her gaze to fell upon his fine
face with all Ler heart in her eyes—for at that
digtanco he could not read the revelation they

river, and from its substantial appearance, might | made-—and the fate that gave her 1o death, in-

have beon mistaken for some fortalice, built for

stead of such a bridegroom, secomed harder to bear

refuge and defense, had not the sleam issuing | than ever.

from the pipe in the roof, shown that the spirit
of niility has superceded that of chivalry, and the
spot over which the wily Indian once stalked as
a destroyer, tho blessings of peace and industry
have converted into a blooming and beautiful
Eden, in which taste, cultivation and refinement
found their home.

The dwelling helonging 1o this place was situ-
ated in a graceful curve of the viver. It was a
Norman-French cottage, with oclagon towers at
cach corner, eonnected by o light veranda,  The
luxuriant shrubbery of the South gave its abousd-
ing shade and beauty to this lovely spot, aud Miss
Forrester, who stood on the hurricane deck be-
side her father, remarked—

#Pils is the wost attracive-looking placs we
hzwuémt seen, [t the bterior corresponds with
the ghiter view, it must be o charming home.”

At that moment the bell sounded, and figures
were seen issuing from the house.

“We are going to stop,” said Mr. Forrester,
“and from dppearances, a passenger is coming
on board from thot beantiful spot.  You may be
able to judge if the imnates are worthy of the
paradise they occupy.”

Flora scarcely heard him, for her heart began
to beat quickiy—n right glow mantled her check
as she recognized Lhe gentleman whe desconded
the bank, with his overcoaf thrown carelessly
over his arm, while a black servant followed,
carrying his trunk, '

“This, then, is (leanda,” she thought, ©* The
home T 50 Intely thought would be my Futuye ark
of refuge. Ol Lenox, you little drenm of the
blow that awaits you. You kuow not that the
Eve of your earthly paradise is bewailing the
decrec which says, that she too must go forth

gml ’lcawe the beauty and glory of life behind
er.”t ‘

Another eye alsa looked upon that stately form,
from the gaards below, aud she set ber teeth
firmly together, and clinched her hands until
the nails nearly pierced the flesh, as she marked
the expression of juyous happiness which suffused
hig features in the prospect of meeting with his
betzothed. ~ Forgelful ‘of where she was, she
muattered—

“ Allis bright new, but the shadew will soon
fall, and so darkly, that the light of hope will at
otce be quenched,  Ol! sweet it iy to think that
ye both, rich, powerful, free ss ye think your-
sclves, are In wy snare, and can 1ot escape
from it.” ‘

Again that low sneoring laugh escaped her
Tips; and a tall man, with piercing black eyes,
whoss faleon glance secmed tu read every emo-
tion of the heart, turned snddenly and Jooked
lieendy upon her.

Uneonseious of hig searching observations, she
coutinued 1o walch the movements of Lenox
untit he stepped on the deck of the boat, her
working feutures rovealing to him who gozed much
more than she would liave cared to betray,

The stranger watched her with curious futer-
est for several moments, and then abruptly
asked—

“Girl, to whom do you belong 17

Lisette started, and for the first time met his
penetrating guze, which she instinetively shrank
from.  Colleeting her thoughts, and assuming an
air of proud humility, she replied—

“To Mr. Torroster of Mississippi, sir.”

“The old gentleman with an only daughter 1
# Yes, sir, the sgame.”

#Hem—Were you reared on his plentation, or
only a purchased slave ™7

* He has ewned me but & year.”

“Ah—h!  And that gentleman who has just

By thig ti‘me Lenox had recognized them, and
he waved his hand @s the boat rounded to. He

gono un deck te join them, was he a stranger te
you 7"
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¢ He has visited my master’s house, sir. 1Dbe- | known me long enough. Wil you employ me
Heve he i9 an admirer of Miss Flora’s.” as your daughter's physician? Not for pay, how-

The interrogator fixed another piercing glance cvor—that 1 no longer take; but I retain the
upon her features, but by this time she was too keenest intexcst in any new phase of disease. |
much en her guard to betray what she wished to | will study her case, and I promise you, on the
conceal ; and he turned away to ruminate on the | honoy of a man, that no remedy shall be used of
dark glimpse he had obtained into the mysteries | the results of which I am at all doubtful. T have
of a heart his penctration told him was rnthless Inowledge—1 have skill ; andall shalt be devoted
as death, and fixed in some purpose of evil, | 1o restoring her to what she so lately was.”
which was rapidly maturing in ber mind, if not | Mr. Forrester locked into the face of Lis new
already in the process of eonsummation. friend, It was earnest and hupest in expressien,

He presently ascended to the deck, lounged | though decidedly sharp. He felt eoufidence in
toward our party, and watched an opportunity to | him, and he offered him his hand, as he said=-
address Mr, Forrester while Flora was engaged | * You can have no moiive but kindness to me

in conversation with her lover, 1 aceept your offer as frankly as it is
man found him to be an intelligent and agreeable
companion, a man of varied acquirements, and
a keen observer of the minutie of life around
him.

He was evidently past the primo of life, and he
casually informed his new acquaintance that he
had zequired a competent fortune in New Or-
leans by the practice of medicine ; that he had
wetived from the active duties of his profession,
and was now on his return from rather an ex-
tended European tour. :

« My name,” continued the stranger, “ 7]
T.edru, which will betray ny French origin.
However, 1. am a Crecle of the country, and
equatly familiar with the language and habits of
the two races who inhabit it; for my mother
was an Amnerican, of Anglo-Saxen blood, and my
father a native of Paris. I do mot often thrust
my acquaintance on strangers, Mr. Forrester, but
the appearance of your daughter has so irresist-
ibly intcrested me, that T determined to muke
myself known to you."”

«Thank you,” said the fond father, looking
much pleased, “My child is very fuir to me,
and of course it is gratifying to me to know
that strangers find her so, a3 well as her doting

old: father.”
e Tt ig not her heauty that attracts me,” replied
Dr. Ledru, deliberately, as he fixed his Temark-
oble eyes on the profile of Flora, which was
turned toward him. I acknowledge that it is
~ avery charming face ; but there is a transpareficy
in the complexion—a fluctuating color, and a dila-
tion of the pupils of the eyes, which scem to me
not to be accounted for by natural means. Does
your daughter enjoy unintorrapted healtht”
The father’s heart contracted painfully, as he
listened to this confinmation of the vague fears
whiel had lately assailed him. He replied—
< Until very recently, Hebo herself was not more
radiant in youth and health; bat your werds
only confirm the apprehensions which have erossed
my own mind. I hoped this journey would dis-
sipate the unusual appearance of languor, and
last night she scemed quite recovered; but this
merning T perceivo that the old lassitade has
returned, though she makes an cffort to conceal

it from me.” .

“ Hum~-really this is a singnlar cose, and 1

am about to make o strange request ; butTam a

The old gentle- | and mine.

ade. However; I do not wish 1o alarm Flexa,
by informing her of our compact.”
¢ liere is no need just yet. 1 must observe

her—study her case, and when I have mastered

it, there will be time enough to inform her of the

pesition T lave assumed toward her. There

seems to be Jittle danger just at present; only

the elequent symptoms of that which ihireatens

in the futore, T wil not seek an introduction to
your danghtér just now, for she socis happily
engaged.  This evening T will join you again,
and observe her more elosely.” .

The father.again warmly thanked him for his
intended kindness, and Dr. Ledru strolled away
to meditate un the clew lie believed e had found
to one of those domestic tragedics, in comparison
with which the chronicles of bloody warfare
grow pale. At present all was confused and
dim before bim, but he felt confident that Hght
would gradually dawn on him, and the path be
made clear, to defeat ithe machinations of that
evil one inte whose dark soul he had that day
fortuitously chanced to glance. :

In the evening, the band again pourcd forth it
glad strain, and cotillons were speedily fomed 3
but afraid of renewing the illness of the previous
night, Flora declined daneng.  Dr. Ledra availed

tion with her; and her graceful sprightlinéss in-
torcsted him yet more deeply in her conditien.
Closer observation convineed him that the first
symptoms of a subtile and fatal discase werce slow-
ly developing themselves ; but whether they were
naturally produced, or the offspring of a deadly

lem, ho could not yet determine.

Several times during their conversation Flora
raised ner hand to her brow, as-if the lights, the
noise, and the moving figures were painful to her.
This was remarked by her shrewd companion,
and he asked--—

s Is your head aching, Miss Forrester

« ¢ does not pain me, bat thero is » confused
whirling in my brain, at intervals, which seems
to mingle with the music and the murmur of cone
versation into & sound like muttering thunder.
At such moments the rays of light seem to con-
centrate around the figures moving in the dance.
At this instant, if Helen Somers had wings, I
could fancy her an angel of light as she pusses
before me."”

1

gtrange man, as you will find out when you have

himself of the opportunity to enter into conversa-

foreign agent, introduced by steaith into the sys-

THE COUNTRY

A ray of intelligence brightened the features
of her companion. -
« You describe a singular state of vision, Miss

Forrester. I am a physician, you know ; so you

will pardon me if I inguire how fong you have

heen so aflected, and what first caused it 2%

Flora looked up at him. There was something
so kind, so paternal in_his regard, that she folt
the confidence of a child toward him. She
glanced around ; neither her father nor Lenox
wore within hearing, and she said, a litte tremmu-
lously, '

# T have not been quite well of late; and if I
codd have done so without consulting my
father, and necdlessly alarming him, I would
huve sought the service of w physician ; but I
fear that it can be of little benefit.”

“Why so, my dear young lady?” he cagerly
asked. *I seem to have been providentially
thrown in your way. Torget that T am only the
acquaintanee of @ fow howrs, and state to me
your apprehensions without reserve. T assure

you that all the secret areana of physical and or-
ganie chemistry arc known to me, as far as they
have been developed, and I will devote my whole
knowledge to your assistance and rolief.’”

.“‘Thauk you—oh, thank you!” said Flora,
raiging her humid cyes to his with an exprossion
of touching sonsibility. < This is indeed more
than I eould have hoped for”

. She then, with simple eloguence, described to
him the atéacks from which ghe lind recently suf-
fired, His questions olicited every minute pas-
:;]c'ullar' awd alter pondering a fow momenls, he

ar— i

“ When you are again ill, Miss Foreester, pre-
serve the last thing you touched before this
strange dizziness attacked you. Tt may give me
the clow to an important discovery. I will sec
you every day during your stay in the city, and
if no illness takes place during that time, I will
return with you to your ewn home. Fhis singu-
lar ease T must follow (o its consummation.”

“.&I.ld that consummation,” faltered Flora
“will it not in all likelihood prove fatal 77 ’

T tenst not, my dear young lady,  01d Ledru
wﬂl'not pormit his skill to be bafled in your casc.
I will give you a preparation to-morrow, which
will praduce a reaction in some degree; but until
the cause of your illness hocomes more apparent
T can not offectually haffle the enemy.”* ’

* 1s not my heart. thon, discased 1 ghe Iappre~
hensively inquired.

“Nonsense! Your heart is as gound as mine
unless that young gentleman, who eyes us ag ii!
he thinks I am monopolizing an unfair portion
of your attention for so ofd a fellow as I am, has
not made 2 wound in it, which all my surgical, skill
can not repair.”

Ei(;l{albllushed, and half-smiled.

1! ¥ sec how it i i ient;
will retreat while I ftmlls ,afigig ?I‘?m?intlc’l s
Srace the field with
w;}ii !za: s:;);m lost amidst the crowd, and Lenox
cat he had lately occupied. He asked—
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Flora?

ment."
«“8olam; but I did not feel quite well, and

I thought it best to decline joining in it this

evening.”

hefﬁ% (l:,);nt ait earnest and half-startled gaze upon

#1 have noted 'a change in you, Flora, since
we lﬂs!; muet, bat 1 hoped it was my own faney.”

“ Tt is nothing," she hastily replied ; < al]rca(iy
feel much better than in the carly portion of the
evening. I will dunce with you.”

Sh.c arose at once and joined the sct that was
forming, and her fathor, whe had becn pained 6o
hear her refuse to participate in an amusement
of which he knew her to be so fond, gladly saw
her take her place among the Jjoyous crowd of
dancers. Once on the floor, sho sat down no
meore until the company dispersed, and she retived
to the privacy of ker state-room.

In the interest inspired by Miss Forrester wo
mmust not forget our other dramatis personwe,
Mr. Hilton was all devotion to his fair flanefe
and Helen resigned herself to his attentions, as
she believed she was now fairly in the path that
led to her deliverance from them for the remain-
der of her life. Lulled into a false security by
the unusual indulgence and eonsideration of her
fumt, not a suspicion of the snare inte which she
was hastening found a place in her heat.

The ruby of Rosencath—pretty, graeeful, lively
Bessie Graham—swon hearts i every divection |
and Phitip Maitland began to feel most lmcom:
fortably jealous s ho noted the attentions she
reeeived from somo half o dozon beaux, iy one
of whom was sufficiently attractive to become »
fn?mldablc rival. The sly gipsy seemed to enjoy
this exeeedingly, and a roguish glance was often
cust toward Phil, ag if to ascortain how he bore
the tantalizing flirtations she epenly carricd on
before him.

Among hor admirers was a handsome French-
tan, the son of a wealthy planter on the coast.
This young man was credulous, dosperately en-
amoted, and withol spoke and understood En-
glish g0 imperfectly, that Phil resolved to play
off a rare prank on him ss a punishment for
making such vielent Iove to the girl he was
pleased to consider his own cepecial property,

i Young Tiacroix had met with Dessie on a pre-
vious visit to New Orleans, and Thilip was
aware of the reception of more than one letter
from l§im, filled, as he could woll jmagine, with
mosi impassioned  declarations of attachment.
(ireat, then, was his annoyance when the boat
stopped at the plantation of the elder Lacroix,
and took his son on board. It was an unluclq;
c\.h:‘mcc, but he would make him render himself
ridiculous in the eyes of his cousin, and then
there would be no further hope for him, in spitc of
his prepossessing appearance and reputed wealth,
In pursuance of this design, he attached him-
sizlf to the young Frenchman, and listened to
his encomiums wpon his fair cousin without
laughing, although they were expressed in a

I thought you were fond of the amuse-

“Will you not dance a single set with me,

most extraordinary manner.




|62
i gsie Grahame ees von- angelo §
beﬂeNt[Jzisze]}th, mon CCB}II! 'it.-he bre%i;, sTa::,
if dees colombe, dees vite pigeon, vill not say
de leettle vord dat make me de happy man. et
« 8o you really are love with my IL], rly
cousin, Monsicur Lacroix 1" said Philip, }fo ‘(:, ge
“Tn loov! Ah! mon cur be smash—it
consutne wid de fevaire of de grande 11315\'5551](1);1;
Quelle belle chevc}ureﬁ!’ Dose curls—ah! !
i heart.”
‘dey‘ %:ﬁ,bg;gnnsliiu:, I. am :}fraid your c‘il;mnc'et
is sm:ill, because so little time remams to ad
Lyt ] .
m.“ Time? leetla? I no onsian’ Meester Mait-
"
la'ni'.Ah well, so mueh the worse for you. L_et
me explain: you see, Lacro:x,. my ct'!cu’fm is in
what we Amexicans call a predicament. .
He pauscd, and looked at the Flmnchman., wof
appeared bewildered. Philip added, by way
tion—- ) i
BX?‘IKI 2egulnr fix, yon imderstand 1 4
« Ah, oui: a feex, :x fccic';” Jo comprend ;
wegl—vat next!
onit?tldi: :;?irs: ghe has guite a pretty propcrt;z,
left to her by a queer old woman who w:xsha.trf,t:
lation of her fathers. The will provides 1: i!i 1t
ghe mmries at nineteon, the property s at fa
onee bo hers; if not, it must be ll(-!l(.] in trust for
then to be equally divided beiween
Queer old com-

ten years, and €
herself and 2 youngex sister.

H k3]
modity, wasn’t she, to make such & will 7 and he

ave & side glance at his victim, .
& ¢« Ah, ouig—celn est hon. Va.ry gm_x]’, vat does
de provairbe say !« "Tis one sick win dat blow

nobody no good I

de sweet leetle vife.”

: irouette, and Philip laughed
e mddc%’gen he re,:covered sufficiently,

(Vest mol meself, dm: sall be
de luck man to got dees lectlo propertics, and
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ume | gay catch de breath and scorch up de—de—diable!
1 do not know vat !”

LR
« ¢ Thoughts that breathe, and words that burn,

suggested Phil.

«Al, ha! datbede nex thing, I canno keepin

mon tite. Oui, Meester Maitland, I can play de

ire & merveille to your belle cousine.”
1011::"';!30 not doubt it, Monsteur, but your kndowl-
edge of our language is very nnperfcct, an wet
have so many strange idioms which you cgn 1o
be expected to understand, that there is a[gg{:r
of your making some biunder, w!uch Yv;)u e
fatal to your cause with so romantic a girl as my

I 77
001‘1:5 'glut she do onstand de Frangaise. Mos let-

vas in dat langue.” ‘
te‘i True, she can read it very well, h.ut da; :szg:
lives altogether among her own nation, an ‘ ;-her
Inglish alone spoken, you can not cxp(,cls o
ear to be sufliciently familiar with the ‘soum o
a foreign language to comprehend wlmt, you g
saying. That would be bad, you kno:v.. .
¢ Chui, buk T can sen’ von tother lettaire. Toct
« ¥ our letters have hitherte produced no effect,
and 1 would advise you by all means to i1 {3 ymilz
own eloquence. In fac.:t, 1 have }m.af'd :z:ser
say, that the most passionate eﬂu310!z_510;3 l!f?he
produced little offect, (iln’ ,compnnson with ha

y rally exprossed.
fm';{{\le‘: ?‘?}igchn?un Jocked mt}?icr crest-fallen, but
ily dertook to comfort hum.

I’ll“‘llllf)' ;!c]\u desire it, Lacroix, I will %l.vctyoltltz.
fow lessons before you make your declaralio

Nothing will be casier, as we will

ot th be much to-

stop at the sune hotel, and shalil

other,” ) )
g « JLemercie, mon vary good frecn; ten to1

san’ tank. T sall he ver gratitude. [ sall Wl.th{
pléisir commencey mes legons with you dees vary

day.”

spasmodically.

he said— ) o

« Beliove me your fast friond, Monsicur; bu

5 thingy—m

I mrast worn you of one 5=

had her head filled with romantic nen

reading poetry,

marry aliy man w
to her.”

Lo does not make farious lov

! [ con get in one grand |eouncd
RS g‘s vigh your poct | the gubtil

passion ; I can speak de vor

¢ cousint has \C
y sense by | Jost, T assure you.

and she dectares she will never

“ Very well, Monsieur, | am at yout sle'rv{l_cg‘.c
t | T will commence my instructions the .vcl)t u{,e
moment wo are alone, as thero js no time to

Quiie delighted to have sccured ig\rgggdthg
¢ | fiicnd, the Frenchman nccepifzd thie 3 © Lo
wicked trickster i good faith, an cn: & a;;
A over the absurdities he represente

e distinetions of the English language.

Arona stranger. Wo lad beltor visk nothing
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ON the following morning the steamer reached
New Orleans. Rooms had been engaged at
the 8t Charles for enr travelers sevoral weeks
before, and they wore soon established in an ele-
gant suit of apurtinents, in which the most lux-
urious accommodations were found.
Within an hour after her arrival a letter was
bronght up te Flora, with the card of M. Clin-
ton.  He way in the general yeeeption room, and
ghe at once descended to it to hold their inter-
view there, as it would be safer from Mrs. Wil-
mot’s intrusion than their own parlor.
It was yet early, and the large room was near-
Iy deserted. Az the upper end stood a young
man of pleasing appearance; lie was not steik-
ingiy haudsome, but thers was mneh spirit and
intellizence in his foatures, and his manacr 4s he
advanced toward her, was so pleasant a blending
of respect and graceful ease, that she was al onco
favorably impressed by i, He sakl—
I helieve 1 have the pleasuve of greeting a
truc friend in Miss Forrester, although I lave
hitherto heen personally unknows to her.  Per
mit e to thank you in the nume of her who is
nexprossibly dear to me, as well ag in my own,
fer the interest you have manifested in our Irap-
piness.” .
*“You owe me no thanks, Mr. Clinton, fwr I
Lave only gratified myself by taking the course T
v pursned. It would be a haxd hoarl that re
fuscd to aid Helen in escaping from ler present
unhappy position.”
© Where is Helen? he cagerly asked,  © Con
I not see her & fow briel momenty 17
-1 fear that will be impossilile, as sho is in
the room with her mother, and susieion might
be avoused if she were kaown to receive a cail

until our plans are g0 nearly matured as to defy
defuat.”

“When ean we meet then, dear Miss For-
rester ! Tam sure [ need not tol] you how eagor
I am to see her—how anxious tu sustain her
trembling courage, in view of the elfort whiely
awaits her.”

“Dunderstand all that, Mr. Clinton, and I Kave
usred all the fertile resources of a womun's wit to
bring about a meeting without alariming the fears
of thoso who watch over her, She has three
auardians, in her mether, aunt, and lover, who are
all equally determined on completing the match
which they have brought her here to prepare for.”

The lovor sighed.” “And what course hes
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aceomlish a anesting betweon ws, and I will an-
swer for the suceess of the rest, Dut to know
that she is near me, and I dare not approach her,
is terrible. At moments I am almost tempted
to brave this dragon of an aunt and claim her
openly.”

“Only to have your claims defied, and Hefon
forever sepuratedt from you., No, no; that will
not answor at all, Mr. Clinton ; if you would
succeed in winniug her, you must practice the
strictest self-control. 1 have thought of o plan
for accomplishing o weeting.  To-night we go to
the theatre.  Mrs. Somers will remain at home,
and T wilt so arrango it that Helen shall cowe to
my room after her toilet is made, to get a new
style of head-dress, which I will send word to
Mes. Somers my hair-dresser’s assistant has Just
brought in.  You must be that assistont. ' Go
down iute the French portion of the eity, find a
coifleur, ard bribe her as high as may be neces-
sary to enter into our plans. When we aro ready
1o reevive you, Iwill send her to swnmon you to
ny room,” .
“That promises faitly, 1 will scck the most
tasteful hair-dresser to be fornd in the cily, I as-
sure you.”

While this eonversation proceeded, the two
engagred i it did not heed the vieinily of o man
who sat partially sercened by a Lieavy window.
eurtaie.  He had entered the room immnediatoly
after Flora, and as he advanced toward his L
ent position, both herself and Clinton had ob)-
sorved that he carried an car-lrumnpet suspended
from the breast of his coat. -

As this seomed to indicate extreme deafuess,
they gave no further heed 1o the position in which
ho placed himself. e sat within o fow foct of
them, with his head bent down, and the folds
of the cartain so placed asfo cateh every syllable
that fell from the ligs ef either one.

“And now,” said Flora, “before we part,
give me the minute particulars of your intended
clopement, that we may take sucll measures our-
selves as will insure success.”.

“T still adhere to the plan T last wrote : ol that

now remaine is to effect Helen's escape from
the hotel without suspicion,’’

“1 have thought of quite a romantic method

for that. On the evening before our intended
departure, the first faney ball of the season will
bo given. Masks are always admitted on such .
occasions : you can come under that disguise,
Jjoin us, and seize the first opportunity to escape

your ingenuity devised, Miss Forrester? Only

[

with Helen.”
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«That will be admirable. I will come in a
plain domine, and on the left sleeve you will see
2 pearl fastened. That will tell Helen at once
who it is that joing her. I will now detain you
no longer, Miss Forrester, lest Mrs. Wilmot
ghould seek to discover who has had the happi-

. ness to be entertained by you.”

« Good morning, Mr. Clinton; I forgot to in-
form you that my father is in our confidence. L I
would recommend you to call on him at twelve;
I will inform him of your intention, and he will so
arvange it as to receive you in his own room."

“Thank you, most thoughtful of friends. 1
will be panctual to the hour,  A# revoir.”

Ho bowed, and passed out. TFlora paused a
moment beside ene of the windows, and looked
through it. Hilton was leaning against a post on
the opposite side of the street, and seemed to be
surveying the building with much interest. She
supposed he was admiring its architectural beau-

*ty, and would have given ne further thought to
him, if she had not remarked tho guick look of
interest he cast on Clinton as he crossed the
street just in front of him.

«He can not know him,” she thought. “I
wonder if some intuitive fecling reveals to him
the presence of his rival,”

Plus meditating, Flora tripped toward her
own apartment and joined Bossie Graham.

She had no sooner left the room thon the
seemingly deaf man arose, and quickly descend-
ed into the rotunda. There he was spcodily
joined by Hilton, and together ¢hey passed out,
When clear of the crowd of idlers around the
door, Hilton eagerly asked—

«Did you discover what I wish to Imow 1"

The man langhed. ¢ Did you ever know Jack
1 went into the po-
lor, and sat myself down near cnough to hear
every word they said, while this little dangler here

Simmons to be foiled, ch?

made them think me stone-deaf.”
 And what did you hear!?

I am impatient to
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tween Clinton and Miss Forrester. Hiltonlaughed
with sardonic mirth at the thought that the clew to
their whole plans was now in his possession. Mr.
Simmons was an old acquaintance, with whom he
had first met in a gambling-housc in New Orleans,
and it was not the first time he had found ocea-
sion for his services. He knew him to be full of
resolrees—unscrupulons, but faithful to him who
paid him well,

When Hilton first ascertained the presence of
his vival in that city, e wrote to this man, and
gave him such information as ensbled him to place
himself 25 o spy upon the movements of Clinton
at once ; and on the arrival of his employer, they
were faithfully reported to him.

To this worthy was now eonfided the task of
carrying into eilect the necessary srrangemerits to
throw Heten complotely in his power, Afteraleng
and coruest conversation they parted, and Hillen
sauntered slowly baek to the St. Charles.

«1f T could onky prevent this interview for to-
night,” e seflected. I can easily enough, by
telling her mother; but then the woman is a fool,
and I am afraid to trast her too far.  Let them
meet, then: they would conirive to have an inter-
view at auy rate, and I be none the wiser for it.
This aiball be the last mecting, fair Helen—T swear
it!”  With this determination he ascended to the
paslor, and found the ladics with their bonnets
on, ready to go out on the all-important business
of shopping. He glanced at Helen, and saw by
the clear light in her beautiful oyes, the bright
flush upon her cheek, that Flera had found mcans
to inform her of the recent interview with her lover,
and the meeting she had arranged for that evening.
Tiis heart was boiling over with rage against her,
bus Lie did not waver in his determination lo make
her his, in spite of her desire to escape from him
fo the protection of anoihier. All the vindictive-
ness of his ungenerous nature was aroused, and
he vowed within himself that he would claim her
as his wedded wife, even if the wretchedness of

learn.”
«Are you?! Well, T suppose that is natural

under the circumstances, bat just curb your im-
patience a little, while I express my wonder that
. you did not fall in love with that bright sparkle
wha is seeking to Tob you of yonr fair one. By
Jupiter! such an ¢ye! such a mamner ! such a
voico! T can hardly find it in my heart to thwart
her plans.”
s Yack, donot be a fool I said Hilton with as-
perity. * Seck to gain the embodiment of self-
will in the porson of Miss Forresterindeed! Tam
much too wise for that. I wish to obtain but one
woman in the world, and fox o handsome consid-
eration you have consented to aid me; s0 lay
aside this nonsensc and tell me what you have
leamed.”
< Ah! true. That consideration is of vast im-
portance to me, so I must e’en prove traitor to
this pretty piece of humanity, and let you into the
romantic plot formed in that sctive littie brain of
hers.”
Mr. Simmons then proceeded to relate the sub-

both were scaled by the eontract.

Poor Helen ! 1his day’s employment was adious
to her. She was dragged from store to store, to
sclect the most elogant fabrics suitable for a bride;
and Hilton insisted on her accompanying him to

provethejewels hew ished to present toher. Heart-
sick, nervous, and terribly cxeited, how she went
through it alt she knew not. That this odious
deception must soon end was her only eonsola-
\ion. She returned to the hotel so exhausted that
she was unable to go down to dinner.

Fully aware of the plans in progress, Mrs. Wil-
mot permitted this brief respite to the unfortunate
girl, and she said nothing when Flora arose and
took a plate of fruit in her hand with the avowed
intention of carrying it to Helen. She would lull
them into complete security by her apparent in-
dulgence : not for worlds would she have Helen
suspect the net that was surely elosing around
her. Titly punished for ber meditated digcbedi-
ence would she be, when the appalling knowledge
came Lo her of how cruelly she hod been cirgum-

stance of the conversation he had overheard be-

vented in her efforts to secure happiness.

the most fushionable jeweler’s to inspeet and ap-

e
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« Come, Helen,” said Flora, as she entered her ‘aunt’s maid, and never had she logked
ed more

room; ¢ you must eat a little of this fine orange I
havq Lrought yeu, or you will be uniit to gocout
to-night.  You know your meeting with Mr.
Clinton depends on that.”
She 1‘z§is_ed herself from the couch on which she
was reclining, and tenderly kissed her friend,
“ Vou ave the truest and best of friends to me,
Flora, and whether 1 shall be so fortunate as to
escape with my lover or not, I will ever retain the
warmest and sincercst sense of your efforts to
8erve me,"
“There is no rational doubt of our success
Helen,” replied Flora, cheerfully. 1 hope yc'n;
do nr;\t permit yourself to fancy such a thing 1
* Strong misgivings assail me af times, This
promised happiness which woos me into the
crooked paths of the dissemblor seems too great
to be secured by such means.” ¢
* Dear Helen, did rot Giod ereats all beings for
happiness ‘!_ Why, then, shall he deny it to you
};om]: trembling dove ! Light dawns on your puth:
{Dirwz:g.,, ) take conrage from it, and waik steadily
I will endeavor to do so, dear Ttor,”
said; as sho Jaid her poor tln:obbin;‘ﬁ:g?lr:::;n ?:{:g
breast of her friend. “Jtisa atrango destiny that
gives one 8o weak and trembling as I am this
Iﬁ]{glc;} labyrinth to tread, while you so strong, 50
cmssc;B-,t’:oura.tbrﬁ, lmr:et with no diflicultics-—no
¢ Our training has been sodiffe
1, spoiled, accustoined to have lllgcgaﬁefvl;llfﬁiié
carly boen taught that Tam aself-dependent b‘cin Ty
while you have nevei been permitted to dcciﬁe,
for yourself, even in the most trifling matiers
Now, dear lave, bathe your brow, array yom‘se!lt;
I your most becoming dress, and make ready f
tho iwportant interview.” v
“ 01}, I:‘lora. ! if you knew how my spirit trom-
bles within me in the antiipation of the events
?f_' the next few days, you would feel pity for me.
£ we should fail ! Sore evil demon geems to
whisper to me ever, that my hope has perished—
that, the darkness of despair is about te 211 on me
fmi ;:{rulsh me in its desolation.” e
] clen, this is mere fantasy.
yield your morbid fancy to suchyvisitlxjx::y\’vﬁznn'cl)i
your strength is neecssary to meet th:s realiti.::s
of life in which you are about to take so promi-
nent a part.  On yourself now Prineipally d
pefuIIs tl_xlel succeas of your evasion.” Py de
‘1wl straggle with my fears. i
fm‘md‘wantin g, Flora; yet gmy for mi,:;;} i]';?;nlt)le
Ask Crgd to prosper our undortaking, for 1 have
Gore misgivings, in spite of all the cfforts T ,
llli:ti?fto avercome them,” o
) my prayers are answered, Helen i
;L;t";l)f sm happy,* replied Plora, ,tenderl;?.yﬂ‘l‘liﬁig
¥ hap‘p?x?::swl}i‘to prepate for the brief moment
A beautif; " l?h c-nwzut‘s yau.” -
trembih‘-lﬁ i _u} fzmllc irradiated the features of the
cren i3 gllr : ghe fervently thanked Heaven for
S £ thg eain of Joy, and endeavored to have
e future.  'With tremulous fingers she

lovely. '
Mrs, Sowmers fortunately did i

anid when the concerted mgssag: 2;;1‘:?':0:: I%%oig,
thero was no one to oppose her instant departu:e’
The distance to Miss Forrestor's room was tri.
fling, but so great was her agitation, it was with
difficulty she passed over it, and found sheltey it
the enc she sought.  As sho entered, Flora flitt c;
past her and closed the door. In an'other insf:nf]t
the strong arms of her lover were around her
Eustgmmg her sinking form; straining her to his:
eating heart so tenderly, so reverentially, that
sho suffered her head to fall upon his breast and
gave herself up to the brief transport of kno;vin
that she was sheltered in those arms to whos{;r
su?port she would willingly trust throughout Jife
¢Helen, my life—my angel—have we at !usi
:ﬁet’!l Oh, _besl;I beloved ! it seems almost a dream

at I again clas
lovely.asgirl the dgyg?:;‘ ;‘;rlrzz hearty 28 true, as
. }:; My faith has never faltered,” sho whispered.
(}haﬂ“; mcldyours a3 speedily as may be, dear
: lmweo,c zlr;pyfike me from the wretehed position
“All is arranged, my sweet Helen.
more days and a wide gu{f shal bo pl:lr.irclad b(ﬁ-ch-(::;
yourself and those who have so long set our hap-
?moss at naught.  Lift up your head, my own, thgt
L _—::a?;:utc {norc gaza on ‘that sweet face, which
o dq.yu;xv Z(ﬂ:;;omﬁ ;Lt’ vision of loveliness since
* Aud 1, too, would look upon your noble brow,
wy love; for it is long since lost wo parted &
she murmured, as she raised her head and auﬂ'ere’ld
Imn‘ to draw her toward the light. ’
Then flashed the eye of Clinton with exulting

Io_vlc, and the soft blush deepened on the cheek
ut Helon as her glance met his, with that expres-
TTH Vl,viuch sesims to meclt into the soul, and stamp
a look upon the memory in lines whi i

itself can not efface. 1 —

This mute assurance
» » . . Of
allection lasted ncarly a minute, and then, as if
moved by the same impulse, the two hent toward
cach other, and their lips met.
e .
0 éMmu—mywxfe ¥ murmured tholover, Iy
ik caress our souls mingled, my Helen, a
nd n
;:f;?y not plit asunider what God hat,h joinlt::.]n
me in soul and spirit i ‘
e pirit you are from this hour,
B “Yours I will be, or die!” returned Helen
I have no hope hut in you. Pride is desd
within me. Once I would have recoiled from the
step Iam about to take, but it js no longer so
IIn ;n;l {iy w1th' gou—trust You as my saviour anti
utere guide. .0l rle
my future g h, Charles,. I have decply
“1 seo it, love. Not less beauti
] ) eautiful But more
(i]'ragde are you, I perceive. Emndure a fow mora
a{)ls, and then—then, my Helen, you shall be
nobly repaid.  The ship which bears us far away
i5 even now nearly ready to sail. Vour friend

Mary impatiently awaits your arival,” '

¢ Dear girl, how happy I shall be to see her

again.”

arr o
anged her dress, ‘with the assistancs of her
B

“ Agd how happy I trust my dorling Helen
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will find hereelf in the humbl
offer her. A few more years, and she shall find
herself again surrounded by all the luxury she
now relinguishes for my sake.”

 If ‘you knew,” aaid Helen, eamnestly, “how
henrtless is the pageantry in which 1 live—how
T loathe the bondage it has impesed on me, you

would think I have made a blessed exchange in

entering the home in which contentment and

love will dwell. No-—no, dear Charles, I have
no misgivings ag to our future happiness, if we
can anly effect our escape.” .
#Set your heart at rest, my precious Helen.
Thet man's life will not be safe who attempts to
come between ug now.”
She grew pale, and grasped his hand.
+ Should any thing oceur to betray us, dread-
ful as it would he—should another attempt to in-
terpose, you will not use viclence?! You will not
render me the wrotched cause of blood-guilti-
ness to you! Such a fear would destroy me!”
_ Calm yourself, my own,” he tenderly suid,
« You will ever ba my first object. Think not
then, dear Helen, that I would do aught that can

e home I can now

-
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At that moment the signal for separation was

heard. Two taps sounded sharply through the
room, and Flora oppeared at the door.

s Quick ! Mrs. Wilmot comes. Pass through

the window, Mr. Clinton, and remain on the
baleony until she leaves.”

Helon flew to the window with the speed of
light, pulied down the wide folds of the curtain,
while her lover threw up the sash and passed
out before her terrible aunt reached the door.
Flora pretended to be seeking her fan and
gloves when Mrs. Wilmot looked in. She
asked-—

«Are you ready, yourlg ladies? It is quite
time to start.”

« We will come in & moment,

Flora.
« Helen,” she whispered, © pinch your cheeks,

for if your aunt sees them locking so white, she
will declare you are too ill to go out.”

Mrs, Wilmot passed on without waiting for
thers, and Clinton immediately issued from his
concealment. He kissed Flora's hand and again
thanked her—whispered a few words in the car of

Helen, and vanished.

madam,” replied

affect your peace of mind.”

CHAPTER XV.

et i H e Lot
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g?r san-gninp temperament had alreaﬂy dismissed
ie Was this evening sevenely happy : her sou

seemed to bathe itself in the golden effulgence
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. jing her lorgnette, she.s
) e, she saw that the pe '
| :)1&;] t(lzlxclted thsf interdst was Iookinc} artS;n .
al the expression of her features s:emedi?el])ﬂ
1 e

hich e i
w, heamed around our Hrst parents b(}fﬂle .nlJithC! ﬂ!niable nor ﬁ'iendl
A8

sin and sorrow entered the abode over which the

T :
It is certainly-the most extraordinary rosem.

apirit of th i : i ¢ LG fors ar
pi he Godhead presnded. Her bIlght CYes blance,” she at lel’lgth sakd, n o1 h f
) My te hersel than

;ﬁfct:_re suffused with & softness Lenox had nover | any one el
efore remarked in them, and her sweet voice ™

Lenox overhe
y . ard her, and
What interests Yyou so deeply, I‘;Iiss Fﬁﬁzg,

B i . -
eeniod to possess a deeper meaning in its vich | ter?”

]a;:lllkmellow: tones, as she replied to the few rc-
hiu:' tsﬂ ﬁ::kﬁterest of the performance permitted
. &!Vil;z.lwgmet, stifl, stately, and pompous, secmed
very 1o :-!0] erberus empowered to watch over this
Lainty e g glmup, and more attention was cer
taiul wgas ;:l-r”y l;)er to their proceedings than to
s (,,‘mg efore. I}er. A word, a Jook, not
pre y in avcordance with Ler ideas of propriet
; 5 quickly frowned on, and the offender mug’
a?“i!es;:‘t:it ]:(l:;frcla,ezdir}g eye was upon her, Heler‘i
: lora, : orbed in their own emotions
i’:&lgdbil:-ie t‘};r displcasu.rc; but poor little i}ei‘:‘i,s
spgl]-hov{r:[eb S;;;:el‘:d.l times during the evening
Jpoilh mmvgmdui iey rgg_nrd; but she fortunat(;-
of the odieoa ter spivits under the influcace
- curévn ; I;Ireased opinions of M. Lacroix.
w2t ":-es ad fallen ¢ many left the houso,
acting they Ead jfl‘:: \t:;:n;zlprfss;m ot e
Ty g they § ssod 3 but as the cast
o ;mdingt:ﬁn‘;as ;’cry good, the majority of
ol o ied.  Among them, oar parly
oed the r:cats,_ and now they had leisure to
o uronnd, tirl::gmze acquaintances, and make
scene belore them.

H .
cu'rt;iuhad (;mt remarked the withdrawal of the
» and the fair ocoupant of the b .
yet unseen by him, ° o e as
* I believe you h
Av0 never yet
. ' ] yeb seent
!broug_,ht down with me as an atte dhe :":qun
e , ndant?’! said
I think not—I I i
soon ] have no recollection of having
* Strange as it ma i
ra : y soem, if I did not i
t(;ivh?; 1anuss1ble, I should say that ladyﬂi’er':‘r‘t'hlt
E’l 4 ‘i:' :it‘ox m} .thq opposite side of the theatre i::
cmnprex;rolﬁ-n]md 11{11 magquerade, with her dusky
changed b 1
thgifaimess o mi’( ar g some magical process to
" eirllloif ioulf&d up, caught the fixed gaze of the
ud y,;udd 3 ]cht, and some powerful emotion seon
suddenly to move him. His b )
. reast
lZl;e c?lnr receded _from his features, and lllfcf Vll;d,
fe:'} is;]clous‘]‘y spoke in the deep tonos of suppressc?ci
w:lg g—* My God, itis she! WhenI have most
t-ti on to' hope our last meeting on earth hosd
i ‘(‘ogipluﬁe, she appears before r;e 1 *
T. Lenox, you seemn stran -
- 3 ely m ”
claimed TMora, frightened by hisgvigieng\figtiﬁﬁh

a of the Gisclle must soon be
madnces

whieh shattered memory and hope at ong crush-

;J_‘fl.e box oeenn “Who is thi
cenpicd na 10 is this 1
the eliptie, and ﬂ cm]f;_lvntht;m Wils 1n thf: curve of w7 do—I h::m"ni" ' Do ¥you know her 1
Privite boxos on the oy and led a good view of the | hood, T must s"" known her from early child-
of the uppor one hat Efci{:‘sl}t_e side. The cortains | cuse me for {:vs"“I must S,l,)eak with her. Ex.
evening, though it had bcm{:m ("gaw“ duting the {  Before Flora ‘cm:?dmnm}tﬂ. .
dgccupied, from the frequent 1:3"1_ out fhat it was | way rapidly threadin :UIRY, ko had loft her, and
crimson dfﬂ[mrjr whicly cm;cgulols given 1o the | side of the theatre i?i‘l l}ﬂ way to th_e opposite
within. aled the person f desire of hor Iovcr.td glfzz': i l:lmthmg in this
This was now sud to arous : an old acquaintance -
denly dy sy to arouse the joalous o - ance
vealed a lady entirely a[ong ;E’ﬂ ft.i?l}db, ‘tmq ¥e- | in his truth a;]ul honﬁl.o,fl If;ra‘, or shake lier faith
:i"ais low, and she could be-seenesirtt'l g in frout | come an UHCUMFOrtable' 3::, 'b[;'e mulid o e
olent position in a [a ? ing in an in- | inan had : wiction that this wo-
r ., once exere . s
looked would certainly é:ec:ﬁ:[]‘ and those who | over him. If njfr(;?fd S;Im, powerful influenco
gracelul woman, who surveyed ;!;31' glam;;, to the | sueh wusual emo,tion itstif i ;1: hfave betrayed
with an air of supe e crowd helfow | | 1 0 sight of her 1
 u i s t . Her eyes wen ; b
it G e oo i s | o g o o et e
nearly every o . t attraction to | st ant §o near to hop th,
pera-gloss N re could yead every flitli ; at
seemed above the mcﬁimﬂ hl:l H;c f!]musc. b.ho. features. The lale ’;J; lgi_tllm? emotion upon her
a gracefully-developed formgm.g 1§r‘scx', with | diant with the deepest 1_035‘ cheek was now ra-
black velvet yobe fell in rich, me:‘_"_ whieh a | wonderfully Jike thors)c of i’«;ft-:;nt; the cyes, so
with it, and by the doceptiv 8: in contrast | with triumph es they reg aisette, were sparkling
and arms seemed fair as.f]ri-i‘fm%as“hght' 11:][01' neek i air was that of cagé{ :;gdrdted' her, and hor whole
ures possessed a wiggan siaow,  Her feat-|  Flora s pectation.
pigquant : . ra saw the she :
;pri gnd an ahm‘d;lnt slﬂteg?t{la‘:;:liely their [ the door behind Iw: !(]:(I)l‘i: ! E;mo}x as be unclosal
waided with striney of halr was | then the eri 1 —saw her start up, and
her lead i s of pearl, and wreathed . crmson drapery was swept d i
n the form arouad | rapid motion : pt down by a
gloved hand, olitterin ov‘f" it,a] corenet.. A fair, un- wfs left to he?fo‘g?r 'nght' hal:ld, and the meeting
ar"x}fof the chair g with gems, hung aver the | Time passed : tl:enéltf g;lqutlon,'
. L i : rtain again »
con g!:ma I\;Ittfs Forrester first yemarked this per fcene of ﬂiupy land : the briiiialﬁ: aﬁertzjsigczpcc::nz
: ong expressi - . - | to a conclusion; g
her tea,!ur g expression of surprise cro: B ; yet Flora was Ieft to h
28, and her lips u rossed | conjeetures : 0 her own
. nel L x \ 4 as to the i Lo B
utterance to the cmotimi) shy foscd 2s' if to give | which s0 long detained ooy S tha intéreidw
e felt.  Quickly rais- [ The audienco wag ﬂme'ds hcir lover from her side
rapidiy leaving ; Mrs. Wi ¢
. Wilmot

wreeked the min

HE St. Cherles theatre was crowded to over-
hers, yet Heaven would deny to her the

flowing with a brilliant audience to witness
the firat appearance for that season of a celebrated
dansense in the Giselle.

The dress cirele sparkled with lovely faces
and elegant toilets; and among them our fair
party was not the least remarked by connoisscurs
in female loveliness.

Welen Somers, fair and stately as a lily, nover
looked move attractive than on this cvening, with
the softest and clearest Jight in her beautiful eyes, | 2 pogition as en
a faint tinge of color on her cheeks, and on atr | out observation,

of preoceupied feeling which might have given 1o discover his whercabouts,

<0 keen an observer as Dr. Ledru & clew to the | that he was in the house, .
emotions that were thriiling her heart. Tor the | PBessie Graham, bright and airy, Jooking za
first time for many, many months, the brilliant | the queen of the fairies, made 2 decper wound
hhalo of hope encitcled the future, and she gave | than ever in tho heart of M. Lacroix, and he
mentally resolved that he would wake desperate

Jove to her so soon as he had mastered those

bered bliss of the late in-
'h he had already token

theraelf np to the rememb
terview with him she had so long and ferventiy
terrible idioms, in whic
several lessons from the treacherous Philip. The
to his cousin with

loved. The brilliant scene, the flashing lights,
latter looked on his devotion

the gorgeous panorama unfolded bofore her, were

all unhoeded. The exquisite acting of the heroine 1

in this interesting piece made no impression | philosophic composure, for he believed it impossi-
ble for the heart of any girl to be touched by the
most fervent love expressed a8 grotesquely a8

upon her untit the closing scone arrived, in which
madness was so naturally—sa terribly pezsonated,

were the utterences of the unfortunate French-
man. :

that Helen forget her absorbing emotion, and

gave undivided attention to what wag passing on

the. gtage. It wasa wonderful picce of acting, *fora had that morning received the promised

and moved her soul to its very depths, she knew elixir from Dr. Ledru, and she fancied that a fow
drops of it had already produced a beneficial ef-
fect. In trath, she possessed confidence in him;

not why.
and the fears which so lately darkened her mind,

ust as she folt ready to shrick at the

ing blow. J
dreadful interest inspired by the story, she acci-

dentally cought the eyeof a gentleman in the pit
fixed intently upon her. Again hope returped—
a half smile parted her tips, and the dark pre-
eentiment of evil fled at once before the presence
of bt lovor. Clinton had placed himself in such
abled him to gaze upon her with-
and vainly had Hilton endeavored
for he felt convinced

As ghe looked, she felt the shuddering convie-
tion stealing over her, that as deep anguish as

'
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that by the side of him who loved her her de-
tested rival should perish.

That the cause of this state of bitter feeling
may be better understood, we will now return to
the interview which had taken place between

that it was a guestioning glance, yel he only re- | Lenox and the waiting-maid of Miss Forrester,
lied to it by one of deep tenderness as he bent | for Lisette and the fuir woman in velvet were in-
his head and murmured— deed the same.
4 1 yve you, Flora. Suffer not a doubt of my | As Lenox entered the: box, she sprang toward
truth to enter your heart.” him, impulsively seized his hand, amd earrying it
« T will not,” she replied, with perfect sinceri- | to her lips, said, in a voice gtifled by emotion—
ty, though she beheld thé traces of recent and| Cnee more—oneoe more do we meet—eracl,
violent emotion upon his expressive features. eruel George!  How I have yearned for this in-
His manner seemed more gentle, his solicitude | torview-—how I have pined to lsten once again

for her unquestioning confidence greater; and, | to the tones of your voice, no creature but one
amidst all, there wag an expression of protecting | as impulsive, as passionate as I am, can compre-

love, as if he would shield her from anticipated | hend.”
danger. He did not allude to the intexview which « And T am not that being, Linda Munroe,” ha
had just taken place, and she was too delicate to | replied, with stern composure, as if seeking to
refer to it herself. She could wait for bis confi- | controt the emation he really felt. + Long sinco
dence, and trust implicitly in the honor of the man | did I labor to make you comprehend our mutaal
in whose power she had consented to place the | positions. When T recognized you to-night, I
happiness of her future life. Upright and true | felt it to bean imperative duty to speak with you,
herself, she disdained to believe the one she loved | and ascextain your present situation ; for, reared
{nferior to herself in those higher qualitics which, | as we were, I feel that you have claims on me.”
in her estimation, enncbled the man, and made | #1put forward butone,” she haughtily replied;
him worthy to aspite to possces the undivided | ¢ that upon your honor. We were betrothed in
love of a purce-hearied and affectionate woman. childhood ; you won my girlish love, and then—
He had sought her, he had won her, and un- | then refused to fulfill’ the contract when our
dimmed should be her faith and trust in his honor. { fathers pressed forward our unjon.” ,
She slept as calmly that night as if no meeting He gazed at her in silence some moments, and
had taken place between himself and his early | then slowly said— .
friend ; yet, in spite of her conviction that such a | @ How deep my avorsion to that union was
thing could not be, she looked around for Lisette | you are well wware, when you know that T left
when she entered her chamber. The guadroon | my home, sbandoned even the nume of my father,
was sitting beside & table, with her head resting | and cast mysclf & youth upon Iy OWI ToS0UFCes,
on it, apparently in o deep sloep. The noise of | sooner than wed a womarn with whom I felt that
their entrance aroused her, and she proceeded to happiness could never be enjoyed. The engage-
falfill her nightly duties with the usual air of in- | ment you refer to was made by others—I never
golent vacuity which characterized her movements | sanctioned it: I never sought your love—it was
in the presence of her mistress ; yet, beneath that given unasked. These aro hard truths, Linda, but
apathetic mask, wad smouldering a lava flood of | yoyhave been so deep ond dark a shadow onmy
bitter and passionate rebellion, which at moments path that T feel myself forced to utter them.”
shook her frame to agony. $he examined the The face of the listener was terrible to look on
flushed foatures of her young lady with her basi. | as ho thus spoke. Almost maniac passion con-
lisk glance, and in the radiant bloom che too | valsed her featurcs, and those awful eyes gleamed
seomed to discover the clear flow of renewing | with a vivid and burning glare, that seemed as
health, though how or why it chanced she knew | if they would consume whatever they looked upen
not; for Dr. Ledra had Jaid & positive injunction | he hissed through her closed- teeth— And a
on Flora to inform mo ene of the elixir be had | deepor, darker shadow wiil I yet be, George Wal-
given. her, and to keep the vial containing it in |lace. Ibidyou bewaro ! A woman such as I will
her own possession, Though gurprised at what | have vengeance, if she sinks herself to destruction
she considercd his unnecessory cautiom, shie | to accomplish it. Think what this passion must
strictly complied with his wishes, and thus pre- | be which has defied contempt, absence, evil in
gerved the priceless remedy from being tampered | every shape to subdue it, and tremble.”
with by her dangerous attendant. “T am not one to tremble before & woman's
A deoper and wilder gpirit of hatred filled the threats,” he calmly replied. 1 would gladly
heart of Lisette toward her fair mistress on that | serve you in any way that is compatible with my
night than had ever before moved her; and, as | own honor. Tell me, Linda, of your present posi-
she heard the happy laugh of Flora, while ghe | tion. I have heard a vague rumor of your fa-
and Pessie spoke with girlish glee of the enjoy- | ther's death, and that the estate he owned had
ment of the evening, her hand wandered instinet- passed into the hands of strangers. Of you, 1
ively to her breast, while she mentally vowed that | could learn nothing. Why you were disinherited,
the deadly agent there concealed should accom- | er how it could happen, I knew not, for your father
plish itz fatal errand before many days had passed. | had the reputation of possessing wealth,”
With fiendish malice she would so contrive it,| And justly—my father was rick.”
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had just inquired with displeased emphasis for
the truant escort, when Lenox reapp ared.

He silently folded Flora’s mantilla around her,
drow her arm within his, and followed the rest
of the pasty. She looked up to his face ; he felt
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“ It o
™ les not then frue that you were left desti- | mest you, my pu
e ] must retire.”
e I ow laugh broke from the lips of thej <« How did you know I 1d b
. ‘ . would be present 1
e o . That I shall g
contly g o ;:E;:I 911? teft destitute ? Clad in | party, I mustﬂle::l\.")[B ;evcal. o Lo your
e o} in a private box at a fashion- [ missed, as-I came Ie ’e;fom fhe orowd ix di-
abie place o amusement, who would faney such « Wil o hon £
o pags;e{l.tou :]vaulql know why my father's es- | self? Dfy e Do fell me 2
o others? You have not then he [
you do not kanow the awful sequel to the his:;;;: fher

of his painpered and | i
lauglity child 17 I

his papered an hild | replied. ¢ Itis no reco iant i
parent forced me fl’OtnT::ieS :;3:{132;‘125 t?f T{t Tl b you. Wha:i:gl:;lﬁi;n?l&t md?]glcnce'
Porent foreed me from his side, 18 detters I | to reveal—what it will b ' castly foresenn

ere returned un- t il i oo o casily fo )
voutusn udld : ] Wi » Yy foresee.

pencd. I have held no intercourse with any |t A é:éa::li);'tlifi;iodm;ked g
ove—a reality of bitter

onc in the neighborhood in i
which I w . T
ed, and, of course, your life si as rear- | retribution to hi

s, your life since the him who tran
parted is a blank to igelu since the day we | heart,” ipled on my offered
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rpose has been answered, and 1

ot the ny thing of -
your life since the deceasc o% yuti;mf]';-

“Seck not to look into my life,” she bitterly

She meditated i o pa.! : !
o a momcent, and then decisively | your faau'i' purpo‘;t.a H{’aven “E‘l’l“ ot
‘ ‘ - i y pose. ou will reflect— i
. m‘ ﬁhd such it shall remain. A year sinee I ;E?E Lh;'lt tIh : quily, iF thom s mor e !{I?tlicwig
vaght you every where: I would tl ' conpt 3 lows T e e, Sl
o r ould thon o sor | e » Wthere be guilt in refusin
sore]ylue ;)d{gui,ta%r']l tdslii(;:d )tr}f:url assistance, tor | to l]a(:fzpitni[:ﬁ':f] E‘deem iy greatost misfortung
' ul i w the humiliatio : .
needless. I wxi,l kee "within ety ; :
¢ o ! on wer L8t e, she y i
iy o vt B Eotl f:-nzecl:]rl(l,; iuc];ud within | place trust in ’any thi:lr;p;(;glﬁlytImPIEEd;h“and
puy own broaut ting conterapt und | bearance of a sli i  woman s
g can be gained by its revela- “1 obey ; ahﬂ:g.:llfgﬂlzn; mﬂl‘ltzd 1y sorvin
; ou necd my serviees in

fion.”
I i
As you please,” repliod Lenox, I have no any way, claim them as freely as from a brother

wish to pry in ! discrdit .
. pry nto what you do not choose to re- {one of ;og: u:ct}]:re:;s,t Ll(?d?’ becutiso [ think no
y ender! p ]
“And now,” continued Linda, “I will o were, could fulfill them.” y nurtured as you
you ene waming.  Guard well that fai Wiy G Ho took her passive hand, pressed it lightly i
3t toside. you 1his cvening o ir girl who | his own, and left her She’sfoogsc {t nghtly in
. . an instant mo-

“What do you mean, LLi ponless, and ‘ I
“ . +Jinda ' he sternl non bt 8 rpidly to '
Only this. I will not bear the l::lg\:l[t]e;é hef‘?i?g:(?::[l habit 7ol s

that another has :
will destroy 1y :'ngetsl;}:‘u]!ovg ‘rlefused to me. I y murtured-—ay ; but you know not
should expiate the erime.” nval, even if my life
TR -
calmly sophed. o your reach,”
co ou know of old t}
Ror prom hat threats | o joi \
Oncepmsollie;l C:i;:l,::urn me from a course I have sgcej\(:rl[r:a:h;iﬁﬂgzvgd——tru?t to my relenting, and
“Soorn the W.ar . . She | | he resnlt.”
ning if yo . she hurriedly wra;
bel‘?‘;;;l one shall surel; bccjofn?e fr}:;l)‘i{;gm":]}f tha | person, comp]eytci_v clzy]f-l[::[}:a{:tg;ﬂ}{i ma;‘ltle over her
. oman, is this madpes ] A descended th . her features, and
tempt of overy gencrous (l)]::f&;b?r ; ﬁﬁnd-llkc con- | lobby. Swif‘:l;tcarl:: 'mm?;l-lmcatmg with the
imjary can that fair girl hle feeling ? What | street, wher ossing this, she reached the
doom at your hands %’" have inflicted to deserve spot (,)n whiiiil :;:cr:n}?g; ]av;mted her on the same
L0 . ad left it
o ri{ii: w‘r;fng which She was driven to the door Lftt‘;;z i:gltxrls before,
meg o ‘d' 'l’l‘en she p the apartment of her mistress and divi te(f gained
e F?) o of her dress before the roturn of Mi:ﬂl'f hersalt
such rewarned’ is foreaxmed.’ I shall It was the consciousness that fs Dicoster.
uel measures as will defeat you take | Flora was threatoned by this d‘a Jor his sake
tion Ei' d your machina- | which gave such unusti‘gl soﬂunne lsilplmed hein,
5
Bt | efy you to do that,” she cooly relo] of Lenox when he returned to hop, tho mannce
drans to e that we part. y refoined. | sho appeared half so fomininely sty b
aws to & close, and ag so dear to him, as when ile CO::rgS:L?ﬁt!fulT—hglf
fierce and savage creature he had Just ?;f(;w ith the .

the gall and wo
- wortnwood that have be
Upon iy spirit since those days. Yeo?x %T;:ir(l!

not of the ranklin
: ling eurse thai h
soft and merciful foeling within?:l;:r;z?ed (?; i

a jealous woman never
asses between you and

The performance
I only came hither to




CHAPTER XVL

«Qh'! ag you talked of pickling, it unavoidably

) - ) ) . h : i
N the following morning M. Laciz, ttve reminded me of the chicf ingredient used in the

his friend. Philip Maitland, requested the hon-

G ! I‘I. B ‘ ’ .
‘ st I - | F as.! e . .

' i * l “ Ah, BB.CI'E! anoder blundaire in dis vile langue,
Bie Graham. v

Thil was much too wise to deliver the formal | vich eos not fit for nobody, bui v?r]x Sw%ﬁ%?ﬁﬁi
1 e \?vith which he was charged, for he well | man to speak. Oh, mon .ccqmijr. l:;:v_hum Jrest
essagth t his cousin would be certain to find | —be smash, vat you cull it Y 13 er—burh {0 a5l
ponil ?aniuus excuse for evading the interview. | —to ceendres,” and e grubpcﬂ t,“'l}}cs%ie L over
;&ngil(? %Vhat he considered much more clever: | his heart with such ‘ﬂolencu l:d e erfeﬁt]y
b '3asked Bessic to accompany him te their parlor, | to be frightened. She,l h(i)‘w 9“;’1 tS:im?c i
wpimn he knew the other ladies were variously | still, determined to a.ct t]eh arci o ’ngth s P
5 force it on her. e 4
f course, for she supposed | had scen fit to i )
R smathine ] i trangmi, and soid-—
ili i 'y, or sgomething | became mere frangml, ‘ .
Ph'lhp . sorilzt(}:}::]fn’fgn?(}:ﬁ: B, o %0 # © Miss Beessie Grahame, vill ym:l take me. for
. ire s o my
of(l?;lé::t i?;iefore, was her surprise, when she | vorse mlr for belztmn" ?} fsc(clw.ltnicct?::of:l e
h i i i arrow-bones a-beggin’ for ds ¢
the floor in 2 state of | marrow.bones 2 | ctie vord vich
fOl_lzl ‘%31{1[ t%:f;ogagaﬂggmilstaking. Casting a | vill peekle (dat sacra vord again ! )iuil ; l: si)lns tcf]lf
:eg;rﬁf‘);chfu! glance at her wicked eousin, she mo- | mon Dien, can I'z :mt nevaire make y
i i i at T vish to say ¥
i i ain ; but Phil was conveniently | vat ] ) . .
&?ngti hlllrsrtr?:;:ﬁng 'and very soon left theroont. [ He had thrown himself 01;0111 1tus‘ ::“:c:ﬁj- lic;f(l):‘l(;
lg‘h 0F enchman t.l;en sat down on the sofa be- | her, and Bessic began to fec‘tlm', 1 I}] es)t b
ide Miss Graham, and with a look of most im- | absurd language, he was terribly in car et Al
i 'Mlsz a;rzi:;?i’on sald— inclination to laugh ge?sed ot qnc(:j :ulnhs; ace :Dr
P el i je =uis in | more vexation toward her cousm than had v
n Bell{:lan%efoli;)g i’l'flﬂ leotle seclph Jo » before found place in. her geutif: klui;sg_rﬁ ; 1::5
. %\':1;11 :ufl"l;slmon'sieur, that any thing should | she understoed nntm!edmtcly the tj::: ilip
’ the credulons young man. )
r temper. I hope I | played on tous ] . ‘ )
e e mothin r‘:ﬂ’leﬂ%fgg ou ’Pshe said, with « Rige, M. Lecroix,” she said, with great d?gd
N dOm? not_llgng -0 ° o nity for so pétite o person. I would-hawc S:;}:]cd
de:;?l.(l)l';‘ ::}nrgt?tyi\}on non—quite de contraires| 7o this, for I have as much as pessible avoide
@ ! — :

L) . ] o b
Y 1 k heart h t h i a t
ou take my hca y von ornado-—1 Ofﬂge—“d , | encouraging you Call TICYEeR MArry you; \

hﬂ . you onstan’ ! you will not break your heast over this kno wk

i ot one
¢1 con not say that I do, M. Lacroix, What | edge. You will soon forgtet m?oﬁ"gaidﬁfakz °
i st Ican i of your own nation, to whom
» storm N havo to do with yoar affections, declaration without such d!ﬂicalty:: 1 .
i > 8 as yeu.
310:‘-‘ i; ha! dat be de vord. Vous take my heart . “Ahi th?}::‘g:en]osbzggLbzztb;;’r.go as y
is de bon Inglese.” aos not vis d b you.” -
byftlgﬂ:] ;:]erzsle 1 dcclinegta.king it cither hy| “I am sorry, monsicur, lthz;t :’t;‘ :S):gs‘,uil: .
b; Psﬁmshine monsieur 1" - | must inform you distinctly that your | rsu
sto‘x:n‘}ol' gvill ot be’ go cruel, mon ange. May [ be vain. I shall never marry a forflgng‘; oo
de fz tguseekle ]:ne from sooch despair, ma belle | “ Dut I am not formgnaxref, Imm.ggﬁ:" !
3:331: p I:nurmurod the impassioned Frenchman, { suls Americain ; vor; c{?toie [zam‘::;; 1an-guagc—-
in a,w:oice that sounded like tho last expiring sigh | ¢ Truc; but our habi s% - a,m nguage—
i «+1 can nevaire leev widout you, | all are unlike; and, therefore, re for g &
o sem}mentl"l t.” each other, Suffer me to end tlns‘ tft} lcrtv;cus.
ark. » "
po%l:s?ie%ies:rved her gravity with great effort. | as its continuance can only be pamiu
; i id i Loth.”
« T think you have uite encugh acid in your ‘ . o moret™ he
natuf'e a;reagy, M. Lacroix, without the addition i ;‘ ;‘J\Hd a:{{ildI nevaire see you
. * she quietly remarked. olefully asked. P o
Ofxli.]’eiﬁzgairi’ (?iableystoof " oxelaimed the ex-| % If you scek me in friendship alene,
y g i . H k3]
itable lover, tearing his hair. "¢ What for you | sieur. — . a1
s;.tl?c l:f vineéaire, mgon ange, when I uttaire de « Weel—dat is bettaire dan noling at

. I L
i y ill spik de Inglese bettaire, and den ve sgll $£0.
?n&igii;i?zﬂi:h;ﬁff ?’f do ewat, do dowce lctlo v ”Sllztzam El?glish by all means, monsicur, for
a :
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it is a noble language ; but do not expect to gain
e by acquiring the use of another tongue,”

+Ah, ha! dere vould be mevaire no need of
neder tongue, if I could get de nice leetle vun
dat spik se fas’ in your coral leepe. Oh, mon
ceeur ! mon eeur !—it be von smash. T vill go
put out de feu your eyes has keendled vith the
vataire of the great Mississippi.”

“The fire will soon die of itself; if' you will
study hard at your English. T'ind something to
do, monsieur, and you will soon forget mo.
Good-morning—T must Jeave you.”

As she quickly passed out of the room, she
found PLilip near the door, and, afler a fow re-
proachful words, she sent him in to console his
dupe. He found the Frenclinan tearing his hair,
and renning up and down the (loor in @ perfeet
fever of exciternent.  On secing Phil, he paused
and said—

“Ah, hal my freen', I sall nevaire be varth
noting more, for dat belle ange vill not nevaire
be my vife,”

“ ¥ told you how it would be, Lacroix, if you
persisted in speaking to her before you had niade
greater profieiency in our diflicult language,* sali!
Philip, gravely. < Come, my good fellow, it is
uscless to take on 0. You know the old distich -

“4If a woman will, she will, you may depend on’t ;
And 1f she wou't, she won't—so thure's an end on't.’

Teet us take a walle; you will svon get over your
disappointment.”

“Ab! dab eos not vrai, 1 sall not nevaire wot
ovaire it."”

“ You'll think better of that. In the mean
‘time, come with me; T have an engagement to
luneh with some pleasant fellows at a colebrated
Teslaurant in your own purt of the city.”

Philip knew Laeroix to be a great gourmand,
and this was touching him on a tender point.  Tis
features relaxed, his hand mechanically arranged
his disordered locks, and he suffered himsclf to be
persaaded to strolt dewn the lively and crowded
street to a fashionable eating-house, wlore a gny
party of young men awaited Philip's appearance.

In the mean time, a most extraordinary scone
was acting in the apartmont of Mrs. Wilmot.
She had prepared to go out with Mrs, Somers
and Helen, when, just as she was issuing from
hee door, her unforlunate fitlle mate appearod
before her in & most hopeless state of incbricty,
supported on one side by his own servant, and on
the other by one of the waiters belonging to the
house. -

“ How did this happen, Sambo 17 ghe severely
inquired. ¢ Did I not give you strict charge to
waleh over your master, and provent his dis-
graceful fondness for liyuor from reducing him
to this 1.

“ Indoed, ma’am, T could not pervent it,” said
Sambo. ¢ Master would go in where the erowd
of gentlemen was, and T couldn't follow him. I
knowed *twas 110 use to tell you, cos you couldn’t
a-gous down where all those people was, and
fotch him out.”

“‘I do not know that,” replied the mistress,
with cool determination, «1 would not shrink
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from my duty if ail the world was looking on;
and it is niy plain duty not to perni my wodded
husband to make a beast of himself.” e,

! Beast—Dbeast,” muttered the drunken man,
# Who called you a beast, my dear ! Very im-
pertinent, T nust say, for you're only a vixen—ag
cursed virago that stops the liguor of the head of
the house witheut authority. The woman shall
obey the man, says Holy Writ, but you reverse
the order, and make the man obey you.”

“I ean give you connnon sense on the subject,
if it lacks the authority of the Bible,” said his
spouse, contemptuously.  + Sense shall rule im-
beeility, says Nature, aud T follow her command,
Pat your master on the bed, Sambo, and then
obey my orders. T have often threatoned to so-
ber him, and now 1 intend to do it.”

The helpless little man was placed, like a gigan-
tic baby, upon the conch, where lie attempted to
conciliate Lis frate wife by blowing kisses to-
word her; but she received them only withl an
expression of disgust and disdain,

Mr. Wilmot was not se thoroughly overcome
with liquor as to be unable to understond the
preparations which now commenced before his
cyes,'and had volition been poskible, ho would
have made strenuous cilorts to cseape the fate
which threatened him.  Sambo was ordered to
bring i several buckets of cold water, which
were ranged it a line with what appeared to be
a handsume wardrobe, but was in reality a shower-
bath. .

The doors were then opened, and the intoxi-
cated man, in spite of lis struggles and threats,
had his eoat foreibly removed from his person,
which was indued in a eatico dressing-gown, and
placed nolens volens in the large tub in the bottom
of tho machine.  Unable to sustain himsolf in zn
apright position, he sunk down, a most pitiable
object, crouching bofore his fron tyrant, and cn-
treating o be spared tie deluge which threat.
ened him.

Invain: soonanavalancho of water came down
on him—a brief respite was allowed to arrange an-
other deluge, and to permit him to gain his breath.
Four times the torrent descended, and then, half
dead but quite sobered, the unlucky recipient of
this sunnmary treatment was taken out, his wot
garments exchanged, and his drenched body
wrapped in blaukets to restoro the vital warmth,
A slight shaking administered by his wife fin.
ished the discipline for that dny, and she gave
hin warning in the following words ;

It is the first time ¥ have ever proceeded to
stch extremities with you, Mr. Wilmot, though [
have often threatened it: it will not, however, be
the last, if you persist in your disgraceful course.”
“But, my dear, you need not have added
insult to injury at any rate,” whined the ex-
hausted and wretched object of her vigilance,
“When I am in an ague-fit already, 1 think it
needless to give me a shake.” ‘
Mrs. Wilmot looked grimly down at him over
her spectagles

“So j‘(ﬁl would endeavor to be witty at my

oxpense. That is my reward for my cave of
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yout bealth and morals, Well-—it is the way of
the world, and I searcely expect gratitude from
any one. 1 was going out to-day on important
business, but ¥ am compelled to give it up, be--
cause you must go and make yourself an object
of contempt to every decent person. I must now
content myself to stay within doors and attend
to you.”

4 Pray, do not think of it, my dear.
very well without you.”

< dare say : but I shall not leave you, never-
theless. I have a bool here, deseribing the awiul
effects of a continued uge of ardent spirits upon
the human stomach. [ am going to read it aloud
to you, that you may see what you are hastening
to.”

Unasbhle to resist, the helpless creature lay there
during the long hours of that weary morning, and
listened to the monotonous tones of his wife's
voice, while she read of horrors to which he vainly
endeavored to turn a deaf ear. An occasional

- slumber would give him a brief respite, from which
he awoke 1o a renewed consciousness of his com-
plete subserviency to the will of this dragon, and
he was convinced that temporary madners must
have induced hifa to invest her with such pewer-
over his destiny.

Tn the afterncon Dr. Ledra called on Miss
Torrester, and he wus delighted to find her in
fino spirits and what he hoped was an amended
state of health.

« ¥ou have taken my lifo-drops 1 pereeive, my
fair friend,” he said, as ho looked in her bright-
ened eyes.

# Life-drops you may indeed call them, dear
doctor,” she gayly replied, ““for they scem to
have imparted now existence to me. 1 do not
- know how far imagination may assist their effects,
but I am willing to imputo my improvement to
your skill alone.™ ]

« May it suffice to you, Miss Flora, is my ardent
hope,” he seriously rejoined. I do nat know
that this medicine can have power to prevent a
recurrence of yoar mysterious malady, but of
this I am certain: it will prevent a fatal termina-
tion to the paroxysms, and before the discase has
made more serious progress 1 hope it may be

arrested entirely,”
« and do you think yoeu will be able to do this,
doctor? Lifo is very sweet to me, but T do not
"wigh a delusive hope to be held out to me.”
“ Pear young lady, I would not deceive you
for the world. I am as yet groping in the dark

1 shall do

as to the origin of your illness; but T trust soon |.

to heve a gleam of light thrown upon its cause.
That once known, I think T can deal with it.”

At that moment Lisette came in to deliver a
message from Miss Grabam to her young mis-
tress. ‘The plercing eye of the physician was
fixed on her, but her features remained perfeetly
impassive; sho betrayed no conscioustiess of
ever having secn him before. ’

‘When she left the room, he abraptly asked—

+Is that woman your constant attendant, Miss
Forrester ¥

have brought down with me, in the hope that she
may be able to remain in the city. She has no
agsociates on the plantation, for our slaves are
all btacks, and this woman has received suflicient
education to render her superier to them.”

« Do you intend te sell her 1 ]

¢ Such was not the intention with which my
father brought Her hither. I have induced him
to permit Lisette to seek for some one who will
be responsible for her good conduct, and allew
her to hire her own time.”

s« Hum—Why is this? Is she not a valuable
servant "’ ‘

Tlora colered. She did not Jike to avow her
uneonqguerable repugnance to the woman, for it
seemed to her cruel and unreasenable.  She re-
plied-~

« Ligette j& a good needle-woman, and I can
not say that she is an unfaithful servant; but—
but the blacks are jealous of any privileges award-
ed her above themselves, and—really doctor, lo
tell you the whole trath, which your keen cyes
seem 1o force from me, I am unreasonable ¢nough
to shrink {rom having her mear me, though I
really feel that this repugnance is unjust to her
wlho inspires it.”

 Not so much so as you may imagine perhaps.
I have strong faith in notoral antipathics. 1
dare be swern now Lhat she loves you ne hetter
than you do her, if she dared utter her true sen-
timents.”

1 donot know, Until of late, she was seldom
near me, and T am willing to be rid of her as seon
as possible.”

«Buppoese 1 should offer to be the nominal
master—would you accept me 1”

« Ol gladly, for it will relieve my father of the
ouly hesitation he has about leaving her. He
would not place her under the protection of any
one in whom he Las not perfeet confidence, and
it is demanding = great favor of a friend to ask
him to take charge of a turbulent skave: for I
must tell you that Lisette, when her temper is
roused, is wore like 2 demon than a woman.’’

« As to that, I care not. 1 shall be glad to
get some control over Rer, for I am unwilling to
Tose sight of her just yet—why, Twill teil you be-
fore o montli has passed ; but not now, so yon
need not give me that questioning glance. Con-
sider that point as settled. 1 am her future
master.”

«Spe my father about it. He will readily ac-
cede to your proposal, I am certain.”

Mr. Forrester came in before the interview
concluded, and the agrecment was soon zatified.
Lisctte was summoned and informed of the
transfer of anthority which had been made.  She
secmed singularly indifferent, and aequiescad
the arrangement without appearing to care inte
whose hands the chances of fate might hyow het
future destiny.

"Thete was a sarcastie quiver of the thin lips, as
she turned and left the room, and an air of trium-
phant defiance, which seemed to argue an internal
consciousness of power to baffle the arrangement

4 Oh no—that is an unfortunate creature I

‘to which she had just beon made a party.

CHAVPTER XVII.

N the constant exzitement of company and

amusement the days passed on, until the ir
portant evening of the fancy ball.
place of public resort Lenox again sou

The three friends were to appear as the Graces
- | and elegant costwmes were propared for tham.

In every | Lenox and Philip Maitland determined to wear

: . . ght for| no funcy Jdress, b ] 7 i
the featires of Linda Munroe, for their Inst meet- genLlcm}ez:, s P par as American

ing had left a very unsatisfactory feeling concern- | mask,
ing her upon his mind. He disregarded her
threats, for ‘he considered them as merely the | the maskers

H

though Philip inteuded to wear a

Mr. Hilton had announced his intention to join
and test the ingenuity of his fair

outpourings of the bitter and vindictive spirit he

oo sl of the butor and vindiciv i he riends to discover his jdentity ; and he offered

lieved she would not dare to exeente them.
) He wished to aseertain her condition, for he dis-
tinctly remembered hearing casually, that on My
Munroe's death his nephew had taken possessimi
of the ostate, and his daughter hod left the ne%gh-
borhood, stripped of the wealth which had Deen
supposed justly her own.  How this was brought
uhqut he conid not ascertain; and her refusal to
enlighten him as tohersubsequent adventures, left
him in a eloud of doubt and uncertainty ns to,E g
real position. v o
This woman had loved him from ehildhood—
her fatler and his own had been friends, zud his
generows nature prompted hin to desire carnestly
to aseértain her real condition, and if it were ot
as prosperous as could be desired, he would olier
such Asststance as she conld not refuse from the
companion of her infaney.
H_ls hopes, however, were vain; and the eve
o}f his departure arrived .v.vithout gaining any fur-
ther clew to her.  He little suspected that the
walting-woman he had several times enconntered
In passing to and {ro was the heing he songlit
Lisatte, even in the housc, wore a large flat lﬁ)n:
net, Wh:l(:l'l completcly concealed her features ;
and even if she had not taken pains to ('lisrmi‘,
herself, he would searcely have dreamod of >:’ﬂnhlﬂ
ing the ebjeet of his pursuit in the sla;'e of M[r-
Y orrester. . Had he known of her vieinity to 11':
belaved Flora, he would indeed have trembled "
Helen's aflizirs seemed in 2 fair trajn ;,0 y
plisk the destiny she desired, for no movement
on 2]10 part of her aunt indicated a suspicionwf'
the intended clopement. Her harnssed spirlits hgd
a brief season of tranquitfity, which r,hluy sad]
ncedc.d; und she saffored herself to beliew; i {
lI;‘;Jtc_nself c_auld‘no longer thwart her hopes ?f
we[:][();;;m with him to whom her aflections were.
Clinton and herself had not met since their

first interview, but at every public place in which

sho dppearcd gh w hi { o]
16 83 M {
a ‘ v hlm H nd a gfan e and a

anged between them, served to keep

Accoin-

bets of gloves and ribbons that tt
C ey would
able to do so, o ot bo
Constant communication by letter had been
kept up bc{wccn Clinton and Miss Forrester,
and every thing was in readiness for the succcss:
ful departure of himself and Helen. He lad
taken passage on board 2 ship which would leave
shortly bofore the dawn of day, and in o few
more wecks they hoped to be landed safoly fn
Philadelphia, e ity dn
Helen was woenderfully com
¢ : posed.  All doubs
and indecision were at an cnd; and she believed
that on her own self-command now depended the
security of her earthly happincss. At ten o'clock
the party assembled in the paror, with the ex-
ception of Hilton, who had delegated to Mr. For-
rester the doty of escorting Miss Somers. Helon
t\;::fs:);}:[lly]tou ‘llmppy to make the exchauge,’ and
> y hoped it was the last time 5
cver behold his face, she stould
Just as they were ahout to join the revelors,

Lisotte came in, bearing a bouquet of m

P agnificont

Hex featuros were composed ag usual
when porfortning her réle of wailing-maid -lnci
:).ltil(jl.'lgh she felt the eye of Lenox upon hc’r! uo
conscioustess of his prosence appeared iu,th,e
Wcll-tramc-d features of this consummate aciress

S‘hc saw him change eolor, and heard him By ;0
Flora—«The likeness you remarked is, indood

wonderiul;” yot she betrayed no outh;rd cmo-’
tion. It was possibly stilled Lefore the tragic

catastrophe she believed the next few moments
would consummate.

Did not her heart relent as sho Inoked on that

beautiful girl, radiant in youth and happiness?
—on that geay-haired man, whoso best treasgre
5'1}0 was!—that noble Iover, who had garnered
his earthly hopes in her? .
anee had been hers, it was now too Iate,

st{utched out her hand for the flowers
said-— .

Alas ! if such zepent.
Flora
Lisctte

‘ They have just arrived, Miss Flora, with the

compliments of the gentleman whose card is
smong them.”

%ope and happiness alive in her bosem.

Flora extricated a card from the leaves, and
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read on it—'¢To the best-beloved,” with a bright
glance tpward Lenox, whose answering smile
assired her that her eonjecturs was right. Sho
raised the fragrant offering to her lips. A single

— I of suffering— | delicate petals. :
it/ ESCBPGG e docbler 30 o 8 centre 0}) the bouquet, and on its pearly leaves

abit all was confusion and terror. | he thought he detected traces of a vexy fine pow-

and she lay lifeless in the arms of Lenox.
In an inat

Lenox wrang his hand, and again approached

the suffering girl, while Dr. Ledru held the flow-
ors close to the light, and endeavered to detect
the presence of some corrosive substance on their

A white japonica crowned the

i sembling the pollen of the flow-
Vaced her on the sefs, and Bessie flew to | der, so nearly reseml oller
El‘:}:s? rI:mm to get the sal volatile which had be- } ers themselves, that mere examination by the eye

fore revived her, while Mr. Forrester retained could not detect the difference,

He carcfully

gufficient mastory over himsclf to dispateh a mes- folded this flower in a paper for further tests in
senger for Dr. Ledru, who fortunately had rooms | the privacy of his own apartment.

on the opposite side of the strect.

Flora lay white and motionless; Lenox be- | ancc of her mistress.

Lisette was vainly summoned to the assist.
She could not be found,

Lisved her dead. Ssuddenly a thought darted | and Mr. Forrester reluctantly admitted the idea

through his brain, which seemed to scar it as it
passed. He hoarsely asked—

that ghe had really absconded. Flora was con-
veyed to her ewn toom, and after administering

« Where is the woman who presented those | another potion from his life-giving vial, the phy-

flowers !

onedl.”

Mr. Forrester shuddered at the terrible idea | a few wor(ls.with Helen Somers.
depends on it.”

thus presented. ) .

«Na, no; that is impossible. Lisctte has 1o
cause to injure my darling child, for she has been
the kindest of mistresses to her.”

dimly-scen horrors 1" cxclaimed Lenox ; “belicve
me, she must not escape : bring her hither, that
I may confront her. :
me—spare me this awiul confirmation to my
fears I? )
He rushed from the room as Bessie enteved it
with the salts. While Helen supported her ‘hca_d,
the weeping Bessie opened the pungent aronatic,
and permitted its penetrating odor to diffnso itself
around hey friend. A faint movement was soon
perceptible in the colorless lips—a slight convul-
sive twitching of the features succoeded, and 'hy
the time Dr. Ledra reached the scene, a faint
and struggling effort to breathe showed that the
vital powers were rallying once more.
The physician placed his fingers on the flutter-
ing pulse; he took from his pocket a small vial,
and administered to hier a few drops of the liquid
it contained. ' This secmed to posscss some mag-
feal property, for the deadly pulencss was suc-
ceeded by a faint rose-huc on checks and Hps;
the heavy eyes slowly unclosed, and Flora made
an effort to rice. .

- Dr. Ledra placed his hand on hers, and sqld«—v
¢ Lic still, my dear Miss Forrester. Be perfeeily
quiet for a few moments, and then you can be
cotveyed to your room, Tell me, Miss Grabam,
what caused this seizure?”
« The odor of flowers, I believe,” repliv& Bessie.

« And where are the flowers 1" he quickly asked.
TLenox had returned just as Flora began to re-
vive, and ho was examining them carefully, while
his clouded brow and wandering cyes bore testi-
mouny to the violence of the shack he had sustained.

t They are poisoned !” he whispered. ¢ They
were offered by the servant girl, and she can not
be found.  Oh, doctor! can you save her?”
«] trust so; I believe T cam.  Af all events,

Let her be securcd, for as surely as | sician commanded perfect quiet to be kept around
there is 2 God in heaven, I believe they are pois- | her.

¢t Tear doetor,’* she murmuzyed, © T must speak
More than life

4 T that case, it wonld perhaps be mere inju-

rious to refuse your request than to grant it.
Miss Somers, your friend wislies to communicate

: - gl : »
#My brain is a chaos of wild suspicion and something to you.

Helen bent gver her.  Flora, whispered-—
« [orget my illness, dear girl, and go to the

If it be—oh Glod! spare | fubfillment of your own d(‘vstiny. I am not in.any
immediate danger, but with you every hope is at

stake,” o
< T can not bear Lo leave you, Flora; yet if thl's
evening should pass without sceuring my happi-
ness, God knows what the resalt may be.”
« Dear Helen, your first duty is to yoursclf,
and him who trusts in your goed faith. My fa-
ther will remain with me, and T need no other
attendant, {for the dector has ordered ne to be
kept without cxcitement of any kind, I already
feel the influence of the potion he has given me
mounting to my brain, and I shalk soon sleep.
¥iss me, love, and take with you my best wishes
or your happiness.”
: g tear fcll)lpun her brow, as Helen stooped for-
ward und forvently pressed he farewell kiss upon
her lips.
The two young girls then slowly left the room,
unwilling to join a scene of festive gayely while
their beloved friend lay so ifl; but both felt how
imperative was the necessity, sinco the fate of
one was so decply implicated in the events of the
night, . .
Mrs. Wilmot and her sister were still in igno-
vance of the attack of Flora, for they had been
more than an hour in the ball-room when it oe-
curred. As they intended to be merely specta-
tors of the scene, they had gone at an caxly hour,
for the purpese of sccuring seats \.vhem they
could have a good view of the brilliant crawd,
leaving the younger portion of their pary to the
guardianship of Mr. Forrester.

At the eamest vequest of Flora, Lenox con-
scnted to leave her side for a few moments while
he escorted Helen into the ball-room, and prom-

-all present danger is past.”

enaded with her until they werc joined by the
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blue domino with a pearl upon his sleeve. To
his protection Lenox was then to surrender
her.

In about half an hour he returned, and found
thit Miss Forrester had fallen into a deep slume
ber, over which her father and Dr. Ledra both
kept watch. On his entrance, the latter whis-
pored to Mr. Forrester that he was only going
into the next apartment, and if Tlora awoke ho
must be instantly summoned.  Then making a
sign to Lenox, they retired together to Mr. For-
roster’s room.

“ Has any trace of the woman heen yet found 1
asked the physician. < It is of the last unport-
ance that she shall he seeured.”

“ Why!" asked, Lenox anxiously. I greatly
fear it will be difficult, it not impossible, to trace
her.”

“ [ tell you, Mx. Lenox, that she must be found.
Like yourscH; I believe that poison has been ad-
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¢ Would to God that it were in my possession ™
said Lenox, earnestly. “Tam in'a Iabyrinth of
doubt, from which I can not extricate myself. If
[ behieve the evidence of my eves, which brought
this woman before me as a mulatta slave, I should
say that [ know her not. Butin spite of the differ-
cnce in complexion and position, there is so won-
dertul a resemblance to ene 1 once kiiew, that it
seems possible she may be the same; and yet it
is impossible, for she was fair as you are, and-the
daughter of a man of wealth, How then could
she be the purchased slave of any man!”

“ Your words puzzle, but do not enlighten me,
Mr. Lenox.”

# Because all is darkness in my own mind. ¥
will rclate my early history to you, and you will
then know as much as 1 myself understand of thia
ntysterious affair :

“ My father is a planter, in moderate clyenm-
stances, who still resides in Goorgin. He had

ministered to Miss Forrester through the medium | but two children s an elder brothor and mysolf.

of those flowers; and I must get that diaholical

Our nearest neighbor was & man whose early

woimnan in my power, that I may force from her | career Lad not been very reputable ; but he had

the secret of its preparation,

I may thea be ablo
to prepare an antidote.” :

amassed great wealth, and he was veecived every
where.  Mr. Munroe had an only child, a very

“ But surely, doctor, your skill will enalile you | handsoute, hat terribly spoiled girl, whose temper

to do that,” sald Lenox, growing very pale,

“That my sldll ean arrest the fatal cffects of
the agent is very certain, or Miss Forrester would
not now Le living.  Fortunately, 1 have alrealy
ascertained from herself that she suffored from
these attacks, and I gave her a mediciue which T
knew would in a measure counteract the deadly
offeet of the poison she has evidently inhaled.
My sldll may restore her for the preseut, but un-
less I can obtain the secret of this infernal pre-
paration, and know preeisely how to bafile it, she
will never again know the busyant health she
once enjoyed ; length of days will not be granted
to her, and the light of reason probably bo dark-
ened hefore life is oxtinet.”

Lenox dovered his face, and his strang frame
shook with emotion, Dr. Iedrey regarded him
in silence some moments, and Uien said—

“ There is one guestion T wish to ask, Mr. Len-
ox, and T trost you will answer it frankly. 1id
you know this woman before she beeame Miss
Forrester’s attendant 1 )

“If you had asked mo that question only three
!wurs stinge, T would unhesitatingly have fcp]icd
in the negative; but now, I am plunged in such
vague and horrible perplexity that I know not
what reply to make. Why do you asl 1

! Because my first interest in Miss Forrester
originated i imperfectly hearing this Lisettg,
mutter words which gave me a clew to the jealous’
workings of her mind. It was on the day you
goton the hoat. T subsequently conversed with
Miss Forrester, and providentially obtained her
confidence, with the convietion that some devilish
Sc}lt‘mc‘of vengeance wis brewing in the mulat.
to%s brain. I gave her an olixir which would pre-
pare her system to resist the most fatal effects of
potsan.  For such a crime there must be 2 soffi-

cient motive : can you-—will you furnish me with
the clew 1 -

was the terror of the whole househald.

# Linda Munroe and myself were thrown much
together in childhood, and she unfortunately im-
bibed a passion for me which has besn the bane
of my life. Like every other impulse of her way-
ward spirit, this was expreseed without restraint,
and led her indulgent father to propose to nine
that o future union should take place between us.
Dazzled by the prospect of future wealth for me,
my father consented, and for years Linda and
myself were taught to believe ourselves designed
for cach other.

*¢ 8o Jong as childhood Insted, T acquieseed in .
this arrangement; hut as 1 grew old enough to
comprehend my own nature, I folt that this pas-
stonate and wnprineipled being could never he-
come Iy wife.  There was in hor & want of re-
fingiment that was shselutely repulsive to me ; and
the viclenco of her temper, whicl inercased with
her years, made me tremble ot the thought of
tinking my fate with hers.

*The determination was speedily matared in
my own mind to break the false tio which united
us, at all risls to myself, and the opportunity of
declaring my intentions was soon offered. My,
Munroe intimated to my father that we wero
quite old euough ta take upon ourselves the roe
sponsibilities of life, and he was ready to portion
liis dauglter handsomely when the marriage took
Place. I had never on any oceasion used thg
language of a lover to Linda, and 1 ingtantly
avowed my detevmination never to be forced into
a marrfage which must render me wretched.

“1 pass over the terrible scenes that enened,
The fury of the father, the hysterie passion of the
daughter, and the more terrible anger of my ewn
parent.  You may imagine what the latter was,
Dr. Ledru, when I tell you that I was exiled from
my paternal home, and came to the Southwest

nearly penniless, and quite friendless.”
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Lenox paused. Dr. Ledru had listened with pursuit of Lisette, that, if she vemains in the city,

deep interest.

s And this girl,” he asked, © this Linda Mun-
toe, what has been her subsequent history m

« J accidentally heard, nearly two years since,
that Mr. Munroe was dead, and his daughter did
not inherit the property. Why, [ know not.”

¢ And have you neither heard from nor met
with her since {”’

«The evening afler my amival in this place,
Tinda Munroe appeared suddenty before me in a
private box in the theatre. I joined her for a
ghert time, but I could ascertain nothing of her
lifo since her father's death. She then uttercd
threats against Flora, which I treated with con-
tempt. 1 had never beheld the face of Miss For-
rester's maid until she came in with those fatal
flowers to-night. T-was then startled by the won-
derful resemblance, save in color, between the
twe women. Now, Dr. Ledru, you know as
much as I can inform you of, and if you can help
me ont of this sea of terrible doubt, I shall be
grateful to you.”

The physician secmed to ruminate on what he
bad just heard ; he then decisively said—

« {mpossible as it seems, yot I believe that Miss
Munroe and this slave are the same person.’

Ienox shook his head, That solution seeimed
to him incredible,

«1 know not why, hut I feel the conviction
that it is so,” coniimued the other. ¢ Did she
know you to be a lover of Miss Forrester’s bcforF

- ghe was purchased by her father.”

¢ Mr. Forrester has owned Liseclte & year, and
I met with Flora last summer for the first time.”

« That nfters the case again. God knows how
it is, my young friend ; but one thing is certain—
she must be found.”

« And when found, sheuld this strange iden-
tity be proved, she would bafile your investiya-
tions, if she supposed Flora could be saved hy
them,” replied Lenox, dejectediy.

«We shall sec to that,” said the physician,
with econfidenco, ¢ Her act has vendered hor
amenable to a severc punishment, and if T find
her, T will take the law into my own hands.”

w“How? I do not understand.”

« Simply by making her feel that she is in the
power of one, whe, in the cause of justice, can
be as merciless as she is herself. All the minute
mechanisin of this wonderful frame of ours Is fa-
mi!iar ta me, and I will inflict such torture on her
through the medium of my art, that she will be
glad to purchase case for herself by restoring life
to her vietim."”

His listener gshuddered. He asked—

«Tf this knowledge can ounly be procured as
the price of life itself, what then "

«'Ah! do not fancy me such a tyro in my pro-
fession. No—life T will not touch, but I will
make it a curse te her, until she reveals the secret
T would know. Come, let us put the police offi-
cers on her traek, for T am impatient to begin my
experiments, that Miss Forrester may be rescued

from her perilous situation.”

she must be captured within twenty-four hours.”
€ Very well; follow that up by giving orders
for the arrest of this Linda Munroe, and furnish
an aceurate description of her to the officers. My
life on it, with her in our power, the mystery will
goon be unraveled.”

& T tyust go indeed ; and now to business.”
Two hours later, when they again returned to
inquire about I'lora, the doctor found her in a
tranguil slumber, though she still looked ex-
tremely pale. Her father sat beside her, holding
herhand elasped in bis, and watching every breath,
as if he feared that with each respiration life would
cease to animate her frame.
amining her appearance, he whispered-— Sheis
doing very well for the present, Mr. Forrester.
You have received a severe sheek to-night, and 1
insist vpon your retiring to rest, while I tale your
lace here.”

"The father locked carnestly at him.

“ You weuld not deccive me? You would not

send me from her, if she wexe really in immedi-
ate danger? Think—she is my ail. Oh! Heav-
cnly Father, if I should loose her!”
% My dear sir, [ would not decelve you if my
own lifewere at stake. Your daughter will tise to-
morrow to all appearance as well as usual. To
that, T pledge yon my honor. I will sit beside her
until the return of Miss Gralam, and then we
may safely leave them together.”

T will go, then, for I am terribly overcome by
this awful shoek.”

With a long and tender gaze upon the sleeping
girl, he softiy pressed bis lips upon her brow, and
atose from the bedside. Lenox respectfully of-
fered his avm, for he saw that the old man tottered
as if searcely able to sustain himsclf. As they
passed out, he accidentuily looked teward the
dressing-stand.  Upon i, in o conspicuous place,
lay a letter addressed to Mr, Forrestor. He topk
it with trembling hands, and unelosed 1t. The
writing within was irregulur, and evidemly dis-
guised.

« My dim eyes can not yead it,”? he said.  “ Sec
wlat it contains if you please, Mr. Lenox.”

Lenax cagetly cast his eyes over the page, and
gaw that it was from Lisette. It contained the
following words :

« Mr. Forrester—TI take the frecdm?g action
whiel was offered me on cendition thdt o master
should still hold authority over me. 1 will sub-
mit to no such terms, for the power is mine to
evade you so completely that you will never he
iblo to trace me.

«If your daughter could yet answer, T would
ask her if it was not strange that the letters and
wifts of her lover shonld have produced such fatal
offects. Adicu, Mr. Forrester: I consider one
year of service from such as I am ample payment
for the sum you gave for me. Free as the wind
I an, and like the wind you will find 1 will ever
evade your grasp. Liserve.”

Mr. Forrester looked bewildered.

#I have already taken such measures for the

s Did the wretch then really intend to kill my

After carefully ex- -
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duaghter? T thought in her fright at being the
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« With the assistance of Heaven T will yet save

one to offerthe flowers which apparently prod " gai
a > produced ; her,” said Dr. Ledru, cheerfully.
such fearful effeets, she had only disappeared for | dear sir, you need rest afier aﬁl thi;A :\{c}c]i]tcxa’e?g
- ]

a time. Good Heavens! what provoestion can
wy child have given to such malice? And what
can ste mean by her allusion to your letters and
gifts 1?

** Only that what was naturally most precious
to hier in our position, was to be made the medium
of death,” yeptied Lienox, ina broken voice. ¢ Flora
has inhaled a subtile poison, Mr. Forrester, which
must have been administered to her through the
diabolical malice of this woman.” .

The father sank on a chair, quite unnerved at
this terrible revelation.

“ And she was near her at all hours,’ he feohly
said. ‘*The mercy of God is visible here, or my
darling had perished.”

or I chall have you, tae, ill on my hands.”

Mr, Forres_ter arose mechanically, and perinitted
Lm}ox to assist him to his own apartment, where
he immediately retired, but it was long beforo his
cxcited nerves would suffer him to sloep.

As Lenox Lightly passed Flora's door, Dr
Ledru stopped him, and said—- T

“ Dacs the writing of the noto furnish z clow
to the iwo women 1" .

“ It does not—yct who but Linda Munroe could
have written it?7  Who beside herself could have
felt such malice toward one eo lovely as Flora
Forrester 1
“ True enough; and if [ cateh her, I will pro-

ceod asif she were the guilty party, I promise you,”

CHAPTER XVIIIL

RILLIANT was the erowd which thronged
] the fine saloon, and sweet was the music
which filled the air. The greater portion of the
Iadies wore elegant fancy costumes, but were with-
out masks, thus displaying theirown native charms

to the greatest advantage.,  American, Turk, Jew
and Christian, found represcntatives among thc,:
gay erowd of promenaders, for it was almost im-
possible to dance.  ‘The magnificent costumes of
the various courts of Europe glittered on forms
that liad never stood within the guarded precincts
of & monarch’s palace, and their wearers would
probably have scorned the idea of bending in
homage before the erowned head of the greatost
of carth’s potentates.
The most brilliant cras of Eurepean history
found their ropresentatives, and the favorite char-
acters whose tragic fate has cast an intorest around
ther, which shalt last for all time, again walked
the crowded szloon in 2l the pomp of royal attire
The heautiful Mary Stuart, Lady Fane Gray Amna
Boleyn, and Marie Antoinette were on thi; ocea-
sion represented by women quite as lovely as
thcl‘r prototypes themselves in their brightest days
Cr.roups of maskers gave varicty to thoscene ami
furptshqd amusement to those who were dcsfrouq
of identifying them as acquaintances, while no't
a few of the interrogators found themselves mer-
clessly quizzcd by those whe felt securs from de
tection behind the concealment of the mask )
Amidst this brilliant scene our Graces 'wm'e
ushored with quickly-beating hearts, forgetful of
the fafzt It,hat the third sister was misging ; though
even if it had been ragi mibered, it was now %m;
lato to make any alteratidn in their costume. Trn-
med:ate!_v,: on their entrance, a mask in a. datk-
blue domino joined them, A single glance assured

Hal

en that a large pearl was placed on a conspie-

heart she suffered him to draw her arm within
his, while Lenox excused himself for leaving her
to the protection of her new escort, )

The domine whispered, in a voieo stifled by the
folds which enveloped his face—

# Fear nothing, dearest love—all is right, and
your betrothed is beside you.  You were late ap-
pearing, and my heart began to misgive me that
all would not proceed as fairly as we had hoped.”

* For the success of our plans alt seems smoath
enough,” answered Helen, sadly,  “ But ¥ left
my d:sa.rest fiiend very ill.  Nothing but the im-
perative neeessity of cscaping to-night, or not at
all, woul® have induced me to Ieave her side.”
The domine started—and there was nothig
rcgrctf:ul in the tone of his voice, as ho said— s
% Miss Forrester isill! Occapied with you my
fmgcl, T had not observed her absence, 1 t,rust
it i3 nothing sexious.” '

“1 trust not, though you speak very ligh
Charles, of the il]ncsé.:; O,fs: ona I‘jvho lla:yljéggtlg;
true a friend to both you and me.”

.“ Did T, dearest?  Pardon me, then, for T owe
Miss Forrester much—very much, and she shall
soon find that I can repay—"

He paused, as if uncertain how to end his sen-
tence, alud at the moment the attention of both
was claimed by a gay party which entirely sur-
rounded them. Philip had obtained a mask of
such grotesque ngliness, that it attracted attention
inumediately on his entrance.

_ A Sieilian peasant girl stepped up to him and
11](11]1[‘.(‘,(1, “ Pray, what is your style and titie,
Monsieur, of the ugly phiz 1" '
“T am called the Knight of the Proboeeis, at
your service, fair dame,” replied Philip, putting
his thumb upon his enormous nose, and spreading
out the fingers of his hand in the manner used

tous portion of his sleeve, and with a trembling

by waggish boys when they make that provok-
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music, the gayQigures had passed before her,
out 1t without cliciting more interest than & brilliantly-
This produced a laugh at the expense of the | tinted picture would‘ have commanded, At mo-
interrogator, but she replied to the mute gesture ments every pulse in her frame throbbed with

such violence, as almost to stiffic breath itself;

8

ing inquiry— Does your mother know you are and during their drive, Helen gave to her reiter- | Wibnot appeared to be in & state of ext
te o extreme

ated mtcj'ssagrl:s of affection for Flora, with assur- | agitation
ances that she would write immediatel ‘
c i y on her| Words secmed to foree -
arnvo.]l at her new hoae.  With many tears they | white lips of Helen— e themselves from the
parted, and as the carriage turned to bear Bessie “0 father of the helpless, aid me i
r ¢ 1N Iy éx- -

very prompily. .
st My maternal progenitor is quite awarc of my | ¢

presence in this festive scene, and would be
pleased to malke the acquaintance of so distin-
guished a representative of the gigantic noses.”
« Thank you; but my dignity does not permit
me to consort with those of whom T really know
nothing,” replied Phil, pompously. ¢ Napoleon
said, when he wanted good head-work done he
employed a man with alarge nose. You perceive
that I helongto the aristocrats of the brain, and am
therefore mindful of the dignity of my position.”
s Though wearing a peasant’s costume, I think
T may venture even to asscrt that tho dignity of
a Proboscis will not be lowered by an association
with me.”
« Fxcuse me, fair lady ; but a brain inflated by
pride and self-consequence does not entitle you
to rank with one of my distinguished family. - We

hen a shert’ interval of self-control would sue-

cced, in which her own entire calmness surprised
her.

They left the ball-room, and entered a smaller

one, where shawls and hoods had been placed

ready for use.
their light cvening dresses, and they descended a
staircase leading to a private entrance, opening

These were soon thrown over

on = cross street. A carriage was drawn up
close to the curb-stone, with the steps lowered,
and a muffed figure watching for their arrival.

s All is right,” said he in a low veice to the
Diue dominic, as he sprang into the vehicle after
the cthers.

The deor was quickly closed, and the carriage
dashed rapidly up the narrow sirect to the next
turning, and then swept through a wider thor-
oughfare. A few moments brought tliem in
front of a small, modest-looking cdifice.  As they

are self-made men, and rely not on the glitter of

fortune to sustain our pretensions.”

The young lady, who was known to many
arotnd to belong to a very supercilious and
kaughty family, whose pretensions were based
on the possession of wealth alone, made no fur-
ther reply, but quickly passed on amidst the
gmiles of those around.

« How could you speak thus to Miss Bingle-
ton 1" asked Bessio, in a low tone.  « She knows
you, and will never forgive you.”

w&o be it, then. I have witnessed so much
of her impertinence since T have been hore, that
I wished to give her a rebuke, however rude it

may be in me.”

alighted, a side-door unclosed slowly, and the
party entered the cold building, dimly lighted by
a single lamp upon the altar.

The painfully-excited bride shuddered in spite
of her efforts to repress such emotion, and turned
toward him to whose arm she clung with nerv-
ous trepidation. Tor the first time she observed
.that he still retained his mask, and a vague feel-
ing of mistrust and fear assailed her.

«Pear Charles, why do you not unmask ¥
ghe tremblingly inquired.

& Twill, deatest, so soon as it is safe to do =o.
You know the features beneath this mask, then
why remove it ?”

¢ Because 1 wish i4: your voiee sounds

They encountered many scquaintances in their L3
strangely. My heart misgives me, yet such fears

promenade arcund the xooms, and were constant-
, ly assailed with inquiries as to the cause of

Flora's absence.
changed witticisms with, Philip sought eagerly
for Hilton, but saw no one on whom he could
fix with certainty as the person it was so neces-

Among the numbers he ex--

sary to avoid. At length Helen's escort whis-
pered something te him, and he replicd—

w1t is time we were going. 1 have locked
every where for Hiltén, but ¥ have not recognized
bim yot. Our only chanee is to leave the roowm,
and rust to Providence to preserve us from his
observation.”

Something like o stiffed laugh sounded beneath
the mask of him he addressed, but he prowptly
replied—

«“We ate near the door—Mrs. Wilmot has
left the room, and now is as good a time as any.”

Aa he spoke, he drew the arm of the trem-
Bling Helen mare firmly within his own, and
whispered—

«Courage, my best love ; we shall soon be be-
yond observation. Ok, Helen, my heart is filled
with rapture at the thought that a fow more
monients will make you mine forever.”

are fooligh.”
Tt is a silly little beart to give you such un-

necessary alorm, Helen. My mask changes the

tone of ty voice, and 1 can not remove it with-

out taking off the whole disgnise, as it forms o

port of the dress itself T ean do so, if you in-

sigt on it, but it will be a strange proceeding

in sight of the elergyman who awaits us.”

Helen was too timid to insist, as ho well knew,

and they advanced, and stood together in front
of the altar. The ceremony immediately com-
menced.  Once again, when the hand of the un-
happy girl was clasped, cold and trembling in
that of him to whom she was plighting her faith
for life, a thrill of emotion convulsed her frame,
and 2 faint ery arose to her lips, bat was gtifled
before it found utterance. That grasp was more
like the clatch of iren with which foe meets foe
than the gentle pressure of tenderness and devo-
tion. The fatal ring encircled her finger—the
vows were uttered—hE géngratulations of Bessie
and Philip were hurriedly offered, and in a few
moments they were again in the carriege, pro-
ceeding rapidly toward tho ship in which

Helen had passed through this gay scene
like one walking.in a drenm. The lights, the

Bessic was Lot to accompany her on board,

the.
clandestinely-wedded pair were to embark. f%;

and her cousin away, the hapless Helen could
not account for the feeling of desolation which
swept over her spirit: she shuddered, in spite of
ber efforts to overcome the sudden terror that

tremitg;l !1; I{-Iuve' I indeed sinned beyond forgive
ness, that this ¢ i ftake
ne: I;!,l his dread punishment should overtake

Then turning her burning eyes upon him who

stized her, as the one she had just promised to | stood beside her, she said
T, —

love and honor clasped her waist to steady her
steps as they ascended together to the deck of
the ship.
“ We've been waiting for you an hour,” said a
rough voice.  © But as the rest o' the party was
here already, I thought T would not leave until
you came aboard."
* That was our agreement, I thought,” veplicd
the same stifled voice which had baffled Helen
durm’g the night, fur overy time it spoke a vague
ctuotion of mistrust erosged hee mind. It seen-
od so childish to yicld to this feeling, that éhe
repressed it by reflecting that no voice sounds
natural beneath a masl.- '
tcmSclLe- now said to her companion in a low
E “ Whaf; egn the captain waean by the rest of
:hls E-n-ly : I thonght we would be alone, with
e m}z;p lon of the attendant you have engaged
D“I have prepared an agreeable surprise for
:{[E-:v?"[l,c::ﬁc’l ! you w-1]] soon see how provident
In spite of the mufied tones there was a sar
castic emphasis on the words, which thrillir-i
painfully upon her heart, and the terriblo fe:'
came to her that he had ccased to feel for hc;
that tender and respeetful devotion he had hither-
to tmanifested.  Had she lowered herself forever
in his estimation, by throwing hersclf so coni-
pletely under his protection ? she fearfully asked
of herself.  Yet this was so unlike the gcn‘erous

“Who-—who are you?”

“The humblest of your slave
fully wedded !msbund}:” rcp]ieds!’u? nfsylf: l;l::“;
asida thc.dmnino, and Hilton ap;wm‘ed bcﬁ;re
Eer, wearing an Zlil: of trivmphant satisfaction.

I think my wager is won fair, Helen.”

Helen recled, and would have fallen, had he
not put forth his arm to sustain her. ’VVibh an
cxpression of loathing, scorn, and horror, she re-
coiled from him, and making 2 great effor, suc-
ceeded in reaching a secat on which she :mnk
looking so wild and tervor-stricken that ‘cvcn’
her iron-hearted aont, was alarmed.

Bhe approached her and said—

* Although you have chosen so romantic n
method of completing your engagement, Helen
(110 not think that ¥ am offended with youz Yomn'
; ;;l;lltiﬂl;;og long since knew, has my fallest ap-
The sclfish and apathetic mother also drew
tear her, and attempted to say somcthing to the
Buno purpose; for it had been previously ar-
ranged that the marriage should be treatéfi b
them as a romantic freak on the part of H(‘lcn}: :
:Ju.t th;u:c was something in the face of her da’ugb:
h{(:; l\;\;;uh caused the words to die away upon
The ushe 1 id &
el whir;iifjl looked at her, and said in a
Y And you, too, my mother, joined in this terri-
ble deception! Do you not know that to main
luxury for yourself you have given mo to ag;le-

nature of Clinton, that she strove to reassure hep
self gx she crossed a large saloon handsumc’!
fitte@up, and approached the eabin nppropriatv-()i
to ttiuse of the lady passengers. J

spair, than which the fate of lost souls, whe

\Vﬂl! forever ascends to heaven, is scarcc’ly mc:f:
toerible? T can die, but T can never acknowledue
myself the wifo of that man, who standy the%e

T[la!"doors bet w
ttween t i i
he two were closed, and exuitmg in a deed which hig base and heartles
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complete silence reigned within,  Helon trembled
g0 violently that her companion paused a moment
as if to allow her time to conquer her agitation,

;’1:1‘ .t_hen slowly unclosed the door, and she stood
gizing on the scene revoaled to her, with dilated

@ 3 o T3 4 1
‘ irrct:édr:(g)lgtoi;?;tuns, and a form that seemed
The cabin was brilliantly illuminated, and in
the centre stood a bridal table, profusely d’ccoi'ated
}w!._ll orange. flowers, and coverod with cakes
drmts. and wines.  Beside it, sat her mother }101:
r.cadcd_ aunt, and Mr. Wilmot. The unha; }
l]l‘l(ffE ralsed her hand, and passed it across };:Ig
:Efc; as if to clear away this terrible illusion, for
u,g; it seemed to her it must he, but in vain,
0”;_ e turned her hcv'vi[dercd glanee upon the
dmnu_s figure at ker side.  Mrs. Wilmot arose
;noﬂ;secxlned to awnif: their approach, but ho;
er sat still, looking very pale, while Mrs,

nature could alone have compaised.”

“ I:Ielen, !_)cwnru!” said Hilton, with an ox-
pression which made her shiver, “If T have
braved so mnch to make you mine, think you I
can not conquer the feeble spirit that would rebel
%%mnst. my-p‘ower? You are mine—legally mine.
] he voice of Heaven, by its acereditod servant,
t{as proimunced the wordy which unite us for ail
une; therefore, be more rospe
e rclor s pectful to your wed-

:]‘Andd }th(‘i clf,]rgyman?” she asked ; ¢ could lie
—dared he lend himself infs 3
o to so infamous a decep-

“ Oh no—he, good man, thought he was uniting
a very romantic young lady to the lover of her
choice. As my baptismal name happens to be
the same as his who would have supplanted nio

)

neither the minister nor tha i
I pretty trembler beside
me detected the differonce. However, as ming
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is the best-sanctioned claim, it will be your wisest | —how hae this demoniac enterprise been carzied
course to submit to the inevitable decree of fate.” | to so successfol a termination 1

« You ean not mean to say that you consider
this ceremony binding, when you know that I
would seoner die than become yours.”

¢ Mine you are already, my beautiful, and you
will live to regret the strong langnage you now
use. It is many weeks since you permitted me
to devote myself to you as your affianced hus-
band ; T have suffered myself to be trifled with
long cnough, and at last only secured you through
a well-timed ruse. Understand me at once, Helen :
1 am your husband; and if you display a rcbel-

« Simply by robbing a birdsnest,” he care-
lessly rephied. ‘¢ Your correspondence passed
through my hands before it reached Miss For-
rester's, In a city like the one we are leaving
behind, it was not difficult to find agents to per-
form my will in reference to my rival. He is in
my power ; and I swear to you he shall never be
released from durance until you bid me free him
by admitting the validity of the tie that unites
ug.”

¢ That I wili never do. I will denounce you

lious gpirit I will use the authority of one to sub- § as a violater of the most racred rights, The laws

due it.”

of my country will protect him I love from your

Helen's gentle nature seemed fairly goaded | violence.” - ‘

into resistance ; she scornfully retoried :
«[ defy your authority. It is based upon a

He laughed sardonically. .
«“VWhen you again appeal to them they may

falsehood that erics to heaven for punishment; | release him.”

and not in vain shall it do so.  As to the charge
of trifling with you, you know that T have long

_heen the victim of the most heartloss domestic
tyranny, and you have taken advantage of it to
further yonr own views.. I never have concealed
from you my reluctanee to fulfill the engagement
my'relations forced upon me."”

“Upon my word!” said Mrs, Wilmot, ¢ this
is a fine returt for all my kindness. Sister, did
you believe that child of yours could speak so
wngratefully of one who has done so much for
bher and hers as I have?  And now, when my
vigilance has preserved her from a clandestine
union with a mere nobody, she turns on me and
calls me a domestie tyrant !

« Madame—annt—you know that T love, am
beloved by another. I was willing to risk the
chances of poverty with him, for death in his
arms would be preferable to the most luxurious
life with yonder man. Mother, spealk! Tell
them to have mercy on me, for I see no relenting
in their erael eyes,” contintied the half-maddencd
girl, turning toward Mrs. Somers, who had again
seated herself, .

« Heleh, what is tho use of all this ranting 1"
drawled her mother, a little more slowly than
asual, which was the only evidence of emotion
she betrayed. It has been long setiled that
you were to marry Mr. Hilton, so what does it

signify how the marriage was brought about’
For my part, I think youn will soon got over ail
this nonsense, ond feel grateful that we did not
suffer you to throw yourself away on that nobody
you were about to elope with.”

« Nobody ! repeated Helen. “T0 me he is
every thing! I Jove him with a truth and fervor
that you can not comprehend, for you never felt
it. Where is. he? What have you done with
him?” she asked, tuwrning her eyes on Hilton.
«Have you murdered him? for it seems to me
that death alone could have prevented him from
rescuing me from this fatal snare.”

« He is in safe hands, and will continue under
strict guard until my wife returns to her senses,
and seems to have & just comprehension of the
new duties she has this night assumed.”

« What do you mean 1" :
«That we are on our way to Cuba, and there
wo shall renain until your destiny has hecoms
so supportable to you that you will cling to me
as your hugbend. = Until this rebellious spirit is
tamed, you damot again set your foot upon your
native soil. It may be months—it may be years;
but Clinton shall remain in the power of jthose
who now restrain his liberty until you bid me
release him.”
« When he is released he will take your life,”
she solemnnly said.
«) do not fear him. I shall know how to
protect myselfy” he disdainfully replied.
How Helen had sustained hexself during this
interview she knew mot : strength, born of her
despair, secmed to have been given her; but now
her short-lived spirit deserted her. She felt as
if abandoned by all the world to the mercy of
him who had no such attribute in his character;
and as all the anguish of her position forced it~
self upon her, she felt as if life were receding
from her frame. "With a sudden effort she arose,
threw herself at the feet of her uncle, and raising
hor imploring eyes to his face, said—
« You--you are not marble, my good uncle.
You will rescuc me from this horrible fate. [
ama not the wife of that man; every thrilling
nerve in my frame denies the odious claim. Save
me from him, if you would not sec me die at
your feet.”

Mr. Wilmot stooped forward to raise her, and
she saw that his tears were falling fast.

¢ May God help you, my poor Helen,” he said,
« for T am afraid it is not in my power to do so0.”

“0Oh say not se, best, denrest uncle! They
will listen to your remonstrances. Oh Heaven!
to think that those who should have protected
me from such wnutteralie wretchedness, should
thrust it on me! should make me a victim to
their love of money! Am I not sold to yender
wretch, whe would make my love for another the
means of forcing me to acknowledge the infamous
tie which was forged this night 1"

Hilton made a menacing gesture toward her,
for anger was fast overpowermg his self-control;

#Tn your power!” she faintly asked. * How

but Mrs. Wilmot interposed between him and

v
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the unhappy dupe of their wicked heartless-
ness. i

*Leave me to manage her,” she said, in a low
tene. ~ I have not so long held her under my
control to have my anthority defied now. Rise,
Helen," she imperatively continued. ¢ Your un-
¢le can not help you, as you well know. T lent
{u)tsclf to this deception for your own good, and
it is quite useless for you to act in this frantic
mamier.  You ean pot now evade the destiny I
have awarded you. After risking so much, do
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Mrs. Sotners sighed, for she felt seme pity for
he unhappy girl. B .Y
“.But s.hould she refuse, what then? T was a
terrible discovery for her to make that Hilton had
personated her lover. T did not think of it until
1 saw her white face looking so awfully on me.?
‘It was no more than she descrved for her di-l-
plicity.  She would have made us the theme of
all the gossips in the country, by running off jn
so disgraceful a wanner. T consider it fortunate
for her, and all connected with her, that we

Z;)u th:nk we would permit you a chance of [were able to put a stop to her scandalous
capo ! Speak, then, of Mr. Hilton with the | ceedings, and foree her into the marriage shelifg;

Tespect die o the position he holds toward you.” permitted me to

“Unele—unele, you will not suffer it~ You
suroly cun protect me, and xestorc me 1o liberty !
Disown me—tleave me to toil for my daily bread
—but give wme not to him 1"

L xhuusted by the violenee of her emotions, she

sunk on the floor in violent convulsions. At a

motion from Mrs. Wilmot, Hilton endeavored o
raise her in his arms to place her on a sofs which
stoo.d near; but she uttered such violent shrieks
at his approach that he was compelled to retive
aud leuyc her to the caro of her mother and annt,

So violent and long-continued was the attack
that they had scrious fears as to the result : byt
by a powerful anodyne it was at length mastered
and Helen lay white and motionless in that dcath:
like stillness produced by utter exhaustion. Her
mother sat beside her; and after gazing long
spon her pallid features, sho ventured to sa —"

1 believe it will kill her, if we persist in our
purpose, sister.”

* Nonscnse—the worst is over,”’ replied Mrs
Wllmot_, with that harshness of mannor whic:l;
never forsoole hor, even under ecirenmstances
W.hich to others were leart-rending.  « Helen
will sdon submit to our will: she is not formed
of the stuff for long-continued resistance. I un-
derstand her better than you, and much as she
deprecates the idea of acknowledging Mr. Hilton
for her husband, she will yet do so. The un-
certain fate of her lover will powerfully advocate
bis cause: to purchase freedom for him she will
be eapable of sacrificing Lersclf,”

“Is he, then, really imprisoned? T eonsidered
th':;;c as  mere aggertion made to bend her to his
will.

It is certain that this Clinton ig in the power
of a desporato character, whe undertakes to Lecp
him out of the way long enough for our purpﬂs;:
When Helen writes to him such a letter ag I
shall see fit to dictate, Clinton will he at Liberty

go to sueh expense in prepari
for, T do not thinl that Mr. }]I)ilton llaspdzg:irxlrgg
her worse than she would have deceived him.”
“It is belter to be jilted by onc you prefer.
than to bo united by fraud to one you dislike, ”
asserted Mrs. Somers) vaguely. ’
“ _Sister,” said Mrs. Wilmot, with sevors om-
p!lﬂSEs, “do you intend to sustain this rebellions
girl in the course she would take, if she dared
b.mv'e me? 1f so, I disown you both. Yon may
live in t:ieepcr poverty than you have yet known
fur ¥ will withdraw all assistanee from you.” ’
Tho weak woman hastened to deprecate her
anger.
“I had no snch thought, indoed. T have lent
my,:;clf w.lllmg[y to your plans, and really have
noe intention of thwarting them. I am sorry for
Helen, for she suffers much; but, as you 8ay,
she will soon beeome recenciled to what is in:
evitable. Mr. Iilton will be kind to her, T trast.”
‘That T-am sure he will be, in his way, He
will Ia.vishlon her all the luxury of wealth, for he
Is not parsunonious; but he will demand implicit
obedx?nce of her. She will find none of that tender
d‘cvqtmn she now faneios can alone render domas-
tic life tolerable ; hut she will learn to do witheut
that, as thousands of women do.  Life is no love
dream, as you well know, and the sooner Helen
awakgns from her romantic illusions, and looks
on existence as it actually ig, the better for her
futl}r'e happiness. I have secured lier a brilliant
position in society, and ghe would be unreason-
able to demand every thing from destiny.®*
Poor Helen ! she had only asked for that frde-
dom of choice in a matter of vital importanco to
her own happiness, which is the inalienable right
of overy human being ; but such was not permit-
ts_!d to her ; and wow, calenlating on her submis-
sive temper, the three who had committed this
great wrong, looked forward with certairty to
fixing her in that Iot which had been awarded her

to go where he pleases, but not hefore,”

1;'|

by the most nefartous human agency.

s S




CHAPTER XIX.

FLORA awole with a slight feeling of languor,

but in other respects quite as well as she had
been on the previous day. She had slept heavily,
and it was late before she aroused herself from
the influence of the drowsy god. Her father had
Iooked in several times during the morning; and
Dr. Ledru had also examined her features and
pulse very critically while she still slumbered.

His report to Lenox was cheering, though he
arged upon him the necessity of finding Linda
Munroe as soon as possible, and the young man
gpent the day in unavailing search for the evil
genius of hig life. The most intelligent of the
police force were employed to ferret out ber place
of concealment, and neither trouble nor cxpense
were spared in the efforts to trace her.

When Flora unclosed her eyes she found Bes-
gio sitting beside her bed in tears, and, from the
appearance of her eyes, she had evidently been

. weeping violently. Imogining they were shed
for herself, she put out her hand, and clasping
that of the distressed girl, softly said—

“] am in no imminent danger, dearest Des-
gie. I feel quite restored this moming ; so well,
indced, that I shall rise immediately.”

% Qh, Flora, *tis not for that I weep. Our trip
has turned out so disastrously that I wish to
heaven it had never been undestalen.” '

Flora started up, and looked carncstly at her.

«Has any thing happencd besides my illness !
Did not Helen get off safely? Oh, I sce; you
are frightened at the anger of Mys. Wilmet when
ghe discovered her flight. It was unlucky that
I was not by to save you from the first outpour-
ing of her wrath. I can well imagine what it
wag.”

«If that were all, T could bear it very philo-
gophically, but Mrs. Wilmot has completely out-
witted us."

¢ How? Oh, Helen, after all my eflorts, are
you still in the power of that callous woman?
Tell me quick-—quick, Bessie—I can not bear
this suspense. Was not Helen marricd last
night 17

“Yes; but te Mr. Hilton.”

Flora sunk back, completely overwhelmed.
After a pause she feebly said—

«T understand now the half sneering defiance
of hig manner, so often shown toward me of late.
Poor Helen! she will not surely sufter this fraud-
ulent tie to bind her to him. o on, Bessic; let
me hear how this terrible dénoflment was accom-
plished 1"

to both of us, which gave me the first intimation
that all had not gone right. accompanied Helen
to the levée, and suppuosed the blue Domino, in
whose ¢are T left -her, to be Mz, Clinton.”

Flora eagetly grasped the letter, which ran as
follows :

“Young Ladies,—I dare say you have con-
sidered yourselves as very superior plotters, and
quite justifiable in -aiding a yebellious girl to
evade the lawful authority vested in her nearest
relations. But Providence, which so often baf-

afforded me the means of discovering and coun-
termining your romantic plot. .

s Wnew, Miss Forrester, that your arrange-
ment to correspond with Helen, and make a cor-
tain spot in my grounds a depository for your
letters, was discovered by Mr. Hilton, and used
to his own advantage. We have been aware of
all your movements since Mr, Clinton has been
in the Southwest, and have taken our measures
accordingly. He has been under the constant
swroeillance of an agent employed by Mr. Hilton,
and it has not been found impossible to circum-
vent all your arrangemcents, as you will leam
when T telt you that Helen is now the wife of
him who has so long Jbeen permitted to regard
himself as ber future husband. I considercd it
quite justifisblc in Ler betrothed to gain her by
persondting an individual who should never even
have been known to her.  In the firm conviction
that I have secured to my niece a brighter lot
than eould have been hers with the object of her
silly prepossession, I have sanetioned this decep-
tion ; but by what means success was sccured I
shall not explain.

“ et it sufiiee, that Helen is forever separated
from her audacious lover, and in spite of herself,
given to one whese claims T shall sustain with
all the weight of my authority, joined with that
of her mother.

«1 Lave not serupled to Jeave you under the
circumstances. I have long desired to visit Cuba,
and avail myself of this opperiunity to de so.
Helea's bridal trip will be made to that land

Calambus, and in its tropic beauty she will soon
learn to recoueile herself to the change in her
destiny.  When you bebold her again it will be
as Mrs, Hilkon. Hoping you will soon recover
from the chagrin inspired by your defeated plot,
I remain as much your friend as gver; for she
who conguers esn afford to be generous.

- “Here is aletter from Mrs. Wilmot, addressed

H8 Winmor.”

fles the schemes of the wrong-doer, fortunately -

hallowed Dy eontaining the ashes of the great,
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Flora dropped the letter, and large toars rolled
over her cheeks.,  She slowly sald— .

“ Poor—poor Helen! Yes, you will bend to
them : you have not strength to resist persceu-
tion long; and this they well know. They will
frighten you with the scandal of having this hor-
sid contre tenps known to the world : they will
make you & victim to appearances.”

]t is dreadful to think so,* said Bessie, mourn-
fally, *And I stood by und saw her really mar-
ried to that odious creature, and congratulated
her on having secured her happiness. Where
can Mr. Clinton be 17 a '

“IHeaven knows! Put out of the way by
Hilton for the time being ; or perhaps— Really [
can not lie here; Lam in a perfect fever of im-
patience to be doing something to discover him.
Assist me to make my toilet, dearest Bessie, for
we have now no waiting-maid. Where is my
father 1

“He has already inquired after you several
times this' morning. e went out with Dr. Ledru
and Mr. Lenox a shorl, time since: they arc en-
deavoring to obtain a clew to Lisette’s place of
concealiment.”

Flora’s face grew even more scrious.

“ If nione of us could hear of that woman again,
I should be glad. The last distinct recoilection
1 have before falling Jast night, ig the glitter of
her eyes. 1 Iave often faneied that she does not
like me, but that ferocious gleam laid bare the
workings of her heart.  Her ruling passien is, T
am convinced, deadly hatred of myself, though
why it should be so I know rot.” )

By the time IFlora had made her toflet and
breakfasted, her father came in.  ®ho heard his
door open, and immedistely followed him into
kis apartment, Mr. Torrester had thrown him-
self wearily on n seat, and was indulging in sor-
rowful reverie, of which his daughter was the
sabject, when she stood before him, looking as
brightiy beautiful as ever; for the exeitement of
the reeent discovery had lent a brilliant glow to
her check, und a vivid clearness to ler eyes,
which took from her all appearance of recent in-
disposition.

“ Flora, my darling—my restored treasure,”
lie said, as he arose, aud folded her to his breast.
“The God of all mercies has preserved you from
imminent peril. Tately, when T knew your heart
had wandered - {from its paternal vest, and was
eliuging to the stranger, 1 folt as one boreft of
the most prieeless portiun of his earthly treasurs,
But [ reflected that it was not just to claim you
alt to mygelf—you could diffuse happiness amidst
o wider circle than the one you now bless, and I
subiitted, though not without a straggle.  Last
night God made me foel Liow triffing was such
grief in the great calamity that threatened me,
when T beheld you stricken as with sudden death.
Oh, Flora, my darling ehild—hope of my age,
never- before did I know how unutterably dear
you are to me. Let us return thanks to Him
who has so mercifully deale with us.”

Flora knelt with him, and her deep heart re.

which arose from his inmost goul to the throne
of the Most High, Both were silent some mo-
ments after they arose, and the young girl eat
with her hand clasped in that of her father, gaz-
ing upon his venerphle features with an expres.
sion of tender roverence which was extremely
touching.

Over her bright face a shadow had fallen, for
again that vague fear of early death came to her
mind. The medicine on which her recent reli-
ance had been placed had failed to avert the
dreaded attack, and ignorant of what hod yeally
caused it, her first conviction that her heart was
diseased retumed with grealor force thun ever.
Mr. Forrester did not wish to enlighten her, and
Dy, Ledeu algo considered it best that she should
remain in ignorance of the foe she had to cone
tend with, lest the powerful aid of imagination
should be enlisted in favor of its insidious effects.

She at length said— Dear father, I come as
a petitioner to yon.”

“ Any thing I cun grant is at your service, my
datling.”

“You are already aware of the terrible tum
the affairs of Helen have taken. Will you make
some offorts to discover where Mr. Clinton is de-
tained? for I ain cerlain he has been unlawfully
seized and imprisoned.”

4 Philip Maitland is already in pursuit of him.
Since the discovery was made, he has been seek-
ing a gambler and desperado about town, who
has been seen with Hilten several times lately.
If they can teace Sinnnons to his haunts, there is
little doubt that a bribe witl iuduce him to betray
his knowledge of where Clinton now is.”

¢ Gieul grant that he may soon be released ; yet
I dread the sight of his despatr. Oh! father,
Mrs. Wikmot has acted in (he most unjustifiable
manner. How can Helen ever pardon the wrong

[ they have so deliborately inflicted on her? Mother,

aunt, lover, all eagued against her happiness.”

“Helen ig different from you, my love; her
temper is & inuch more placable one, and it ig
possible sho may yet forgive them, and reake the
best of the fate she can not avoid, In the mean
time, my darling, do not permit your sympathy
to be too keenly aroused. Remember the state
of your health, and for my sake, endeavor to take
care of yourself, Tor the present, I have decided
on remaining in New Orleans, that you may be
near Dr. Ledra.  Philip returns home to-morrow,
aml T will write to Bessie’s parents, requesting
them £o permit her to remain with you as long as
you stay.” :
“Thank you, dear fother; 1 also will write to

| Mrs. Graham.”

“ Before we leave,” continued her father, <1
hope to trace this ungrateful woman who has
acted so hadly.”

‘“Dear father, pray let hor take hier own course.
She would only have heen nominally = slave had
she remained on the terms proposed. "'Why then
should you take any trouble to recover hor? In
getting 1id of Lisette, I feel as if a burden bas.
been lifted from my heart.”

sponded to the brief but earnest thanksgiving

“Bhe shall not again cross your path, my
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daughter ; but I have reasons for wishing to re- | the second. An Italian sky was bending over a

gain the control of her fate, which you shall
know in good time.” .

« | will endeavor to resirain my woman's curi- |
osity until the revelation can be made,” she said,
-with a smile, ¢ But what is this, father 1"

A small ebony casket lay upon the table, and
after examining it, Flora continned—

%7 do not think I bave éver seen this hefore.”

 No, my daunghter ; until to-day, 1 bave kept
it from your sight,” lie replicd, with a degree of
emotion that surprised her. ¢ You know that I
am no contemptible axtist; and this little case
containg faint images of some of the brightest,
and also of the most painful reminiscences of my
life. I do notoften gazo upon them, for whitened
as are my locks, and palsied with age as are my
limbs, the power to feel, to remembor, s not
dimmed ; and mine is a history of self-reproach,
my child.”

“What! you, the good, the considerate, the
benevolent; you suffer self-reproach, dear father!
Alas! who, then, shall escape it?"” said Flora,
tenderly.

% Ah! mydanghter, the parent you have known
has been purified through suffering ; and last
night it seemed to me that the expiation is not
yet completed. The child I cast {rom my arms
when her feeble infancy most necded my care
and tenderness, I have secn apparently lifeless
before me when she has becomne every thing to
me."”

Flora regarded him with astonishment, for as
far back as her memory extended, she had no
recolleetion fhat was not linked with the devotion
of her father.

# 1 do not understand you, father. To me you
have ever been the kindest of parents.”

Ho sighed deeply, and after a pause said—

«] have always intended to relate to you the
humiliating history of my early life, Flora, and
now it scems demanded of me as an cxpiation.”

«1f jt will give you pain, leave me still in ig-
norance of thot which there is no necessity for
my knowing. It is sufficient, bheloved father,
that you have been the best and kindest of parcents
to me since I have been old encugh to appreciate
your tenderness.” ' ‘

He embraced her, and then motioning to her to
examine the contents of the casket, he said—

ilk reveal something; the rest

e 1 have alluded to the past,

it will be best to iake the vevelation now. It
will at least divert] your mind from dwelling too
intensely on the yntoward fate of poor Helen.”

Flora no longfr hesitated; she unclosed the

lid, and beheld 4 picture of a young girl in the
dress of a réligieuse, and the large, dark eyes,
hatf-vailed by the drooping lid, with its sweeping
fringe of jet; the beautifully curved mouth, so
_sweet in its expression, told Flora that this was
the miniature resemblance of that mother whose
portrait hung beneath the curtain in her father's
Jibrary.
or gazing long and tenderly upon it, she

scene of desolate beauty ; a lonely column stood
as a scntinel over its companions, which lay in
the dust. A broken arch, that seemed held to-
gether by the clinging tendrils of a forest vine,
offered its shelter to two who were evidently
fovers. The same formn, enveloped in its sable
drapery, sat beside 2 man in the maturity and
strength of manhood; yet he bent toward her
with the loving gaze of early youth, and it was
not difficult to fancy a depth and carnestness in
that passion, which the evanescent dreams of
opening life are incapable of inspiring. That she
listeried to the eutpouring of his love with sweet
emotion, was cvident from the soft glow upon
the cheek, and the half smile that dwelt upon her
rosy lips.

The third, represented a form bowed beside
a cradle in which an infant repesed, and the di-
sheveled tresses, the tter prostration of sou} which
could be read in the dreoping figure, zpoke elo-
quently of the tempest of fecling which warred
within her broast.

The fourth portrayed the closing scene. At
‘rest was the struggling spirit : she reposed with-
in the white folds of her shroud, the marble face
fixed in rigid immobiliy ; the Black hair, faded
and lustreless, lay in long, lifeless folds nearly to
her feet, amidst which flowers had been wreathed,
as if in mockery of solemn, cold, remorscless
death. She lay alone; no mourner bent in silent
woc above the lifeless clay ; no passionate wail
of despair arosc to heaven beside the once fondly-
waoed being, whose soul hiad winged its way to
the abode of angels while youth and beauty were
yet hers.

Flora gazed in bewildered silence upon those
mute revelations of the long-buried past. She
waited for her father to furnish the dlew to them,
for she dared not, even i imagination, put the
interpretation upon them they seemed to demand,
She placed them side by side, and her eyes wan-
dered toward the venecrable form of her father,
and silently compared it withthat nobly-developed
one in the picture of the lover. He scemed to
rezd what was passing in her mind, for he sadly
said—

My outward form is much changed from
what it was in those days, Flora, though even
then T had passed the meridian of manhood ; but
my inner life has gained more in proportion than
the frail casket has lost.

“Iisten to me, my child, and I will give you
as rief & history as possible of my former life.

ian took care that I should have an accomplished
education. I graduated at the institution of leamn-
ing founded in my native State by one of cur
greatest statesmen. Perfect freedom in regard
to religious opinions was, by its charter, guaran-
teed to the students. I had received no instrue-
tion in that most important branch of education,
for my parents died while I was yet too youny 1o
comprchend the sublime mystery of Christianity.

7 entered the halls of the college indifferent

it to her lips, and, laying it aside, lifted

to all such matters : I lefi them a decided Deist.

AU % s
[ - e

You know that T inherited wealth, and my guard-

- e, T had not thus far eseaped the passion of

‘needless new to relute the cireumstauces of our

* leaving her in a foreign land, and unprotected.

THE COUNTRY

Itraveled in France two years ; read the most pop-
ular I'rench authors of that day, and made a step
further in my progress toward stripping poor hu-
man nature of its last refuge amidst the calamitics
and unsatisfying struggles of life: I became an
Atheist,
. #I shudder now when I recall the years of ex-
istence which wore passed in reckless enjoyment
af the present hour, for I fully acted up to the
precept, ceat, drink, and be merry, for to-morrow
thou diest.” Youth, health, and fortune, were
mine, and the carcer I pursued I will not de-
seribo. It was that of a heartless, seulless man
of the world, who deems himself fiee from ac-
countability to any higher tribunal,
““Years glded by, and T began to feel this scareh
aiter pleasure pall upon me. I had reached that
age when reflection will come, when the youthful
fervor of the blood has hegun to cool, and what
ouce delighted is beginning to become ¢ flat, stale,
and unprofitable.’
“1 looked around for some new source of en-
Joyment, and for the first time a serious thought
of seeking happiness in domestic life oceurred to

love cntively. I had been strongly ettracted by
several Beantiful women, at different times dux-
ing my career; hut thero was always something
todisenchant, aud, among my fow intimate friends,
1 had gradually acquired the epithet of * the fas-
tidions.”

“When the desire to marry seized me, I looked

arountd the eirele of my female acquaintances.
Many among them, I doubted not, wonld accept
the stili bandseme Forrester, with a competent
fortune 1o offer with his hand; but I had still
one lingering touch of romance in my nature, I
wished to be loved for myself; and these fine
ladies wore too deeply fmbued with the spirit of
wordliness to suit my taste,
. ““Abeut this time a dear friend was preparing
to embark for Italy, to pursue the study of paint-
ing.” He insisted that [ should accorhpany him ;
and, as I had nothing beiter to do, I consented.
We at length reached Ronte, which I had visited
years before, when life was young and joyous,
and a vague feeling of melancholy oppressed me,
as I wandered through the ancient city, and con-
trasted my present self with what I was when I
last trad its ballowed precincts,

“ Amidst those ime-lhonored ruins T eneountered
the only woman I have ever truly loved. It is

first meeting : T was enabled to perform a trifling’
service for a young Bister of Charity, whose
beauty, in spite of her disfiguring garh, made a
fleep impression upon me. She was nursing an
invalid, who lodged in an old building near the
placq of our first meeting, and in the twilight of
evening she was in the habit of walking among
theruins. Here we often met, and I learned from
her that she was the orphan daughter of Irish
parents, who had both died a few months before,

‘Fhey were rigid Catholics, and enjoined Theresa
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performs the dutics of one, until an opportunity
offered fo return to her native land.

“ With the assistance of the priest who had
attended upon her parents during their last hours
this was easily done, and Theress O’Donnel nuw’r
only awaited the return of an Irish family, which .
would leavo Rome in twe months, to be restored
by them to the proteetion of hor relatives.

“ The second picture in that series will show
you that I soon loved her with a fervor of which
1 had not helieved my heart susceptible. She wag
lovely, dependent, and desolate, and spite of the
difference in ycars, her heart responded to the
Impassioned breathings of love which I poured
in her cars.  She did not return with the family
of Mr. Desmond, for before their departure she
became my wife.

“She was beautiful, refined, and cultivated
and I pleased myself with surrounding the child
of simplieity and truth with all the luxury which
wealth and taste could lavish on her.  She lived
the queen of a fairy realm of heauty and elegance,
of which she was the filting deity. With no
higher or holier worship, I made this being of
carth my idol. In my eyes shehad but one fault :
she was superstitiously, fanatically religious. She
was, of eourse, a Catholie, and had becn reared in
the belief that the-heretic may not enter the king-
dom of Heaven; think then, what would be her
horror, should she discover that he she loved
sineerely denivd even the existence of that Holy
One she bowed béfore in deep humility and rev-
erence !

¢ In umiting myself with her, 1 practiced  Je-
ception which was to bear bitter fruit. T suilored
her to believe me a member of the chureh to which
she belonged, and as it was a matter of indiffers
ence to me who pronounced the nuptial henedic-
tion, we were united by a Romish priost. Months
of happiness glided by, before a doubt of my sin-
cerity avose in her mind ; she at length remarked
my constaut negleet of the services of the ehurch,
and she Umidly spoke of it to me. [ made some
plausible excuse, for she was so pure, so lovely
inmy eyes, that 1 eould not hear to lower myself
{n her estimation by revealing my true welf to
1cr. .
¢ AL length, my Flora,'you were given to ug—
a pure blossom from the tiee of humanity, which
we were to rear for future usefulness ; a bright
jewel, which my Thercsa believed would glitter
in the diadem of eternity, but for whom I only
asked a brilliant earthly lot.

“ Wo still lingered in Ttaly, that land so full of
intercsting associations and pglowing sunshine.
I was too happy to desire a change, and as the
greater portion of Theresa's life had been passed
there, she, of course, felt more at home in that
lovely clime than elsewhere. The birth of our
child we considered the seal to the great happi-
ness we enjoyed.  Alas! that innocent little be-
ing was to become the cause of all our afier sor-
Tow.

* The ceremony of baptism, like alt of her faith,
Theresa thought should be performed as soon as

to enroll herself among the Sisters of Charity, and

possible, She epoke to wme of its necessity—I
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listened coldly, for T had an invincible objection
to taking part in it. I knew not why, but T re-
coiled from the thonght of standing in the temple
of God, with my sinless ehild in my arms, to take
part in what seemed to me a yuere mummery.

s Theresa pressed the subject on we until it
became woarisome and irritating. I know not
what madness prompted the revelation, but I be-
lieved that she was now too firmly attached to me
to recoil from me, even if I stood before her such s
1 really was. 1 at length refused to permit the
sacred water of baptism to flow upon the brow of
my child, and told her I considered it a mere form.
Never shall I forget the wild look of ineredulity

"that flashed over her features, gradually darken-
ing into the deep shadow of despair ss the con-
viction came to her that now only had she truly
known me.

«¢ And all this time a wide gulf, which hope
mey not span, has latn between us,’ sho said, in
that low, concentrated voiee, which evinees eino-
tion too deep for tears. I, who have laid bare
my soul before you without reserve, have never
before heen permitted to have a glimpse within
yours. I am a Chyistian woman; what com-
munity can henceforth exist between us?’

s The sweetest and most Tational, my lovely
wife,” 1 replied, ¢ for it is that of pure and unde-
filed love.

4 She shuddered.

«+ No human love is undefiled : that is the at-
tribute of divine love alone. Oh, my husband,
seek it, find it, or T am lost to you forever !’

«She rushed from the room, and I remained
in & most nncomtoriable state of mind. I con-
cluded to leave her to reflect in solitude on what
had passed, believing that her strong affection
for ine would induce her to puolliate what was
evidently a crime in her eyes. 1 wandered forth
it was a most lovely day, so calm, so peaceful,
that the serenity of nature secmed to rebuke the
restlessness of my own soul.

% The expression of pale despair, convulsing
those features which had so lately beamed with
quiét happiness, haunted me. A voico whispered
—¢ Examine the subject once again—you have
read that alone which argued against this mo-
mentons question.  Study those writers who ad-
vocate the cause of Christianity, and having

t weighed both sides, judge between them. Surely
this which concerns the immortality of the soul
is worthy of attention. Consider the humblest
flower leneath your feet, how wonderful its
structure, how nicely adapted to its position, and
fearn to ¢ lock from nature up to nature’s God.’

#1 folt humbled at the reflection that I had

hitherto been contented with the opinions I held,
without seeking to know what conld be said to
vefute them. That this should ne longer be so,
'T was resolved. 1 arose; went slowly back to
my home, determined to tell my Theresa that I
was open to conviction—I would listen to her
arguinents, and commence with her the study of
‘the Bible; for the holy volume had hitherto been
-almost a sealed book to me.

have gone well ; but, unhappily, in my absence
the priest who acted as her confessor called.
Father Ogborne was a man for whom I had con-
ceived a strong amipathy ; but he was the coun-
tryman of Theresa, had been kind to her when
she was left alone on the deceasc of Ler parents,
and T forebore to disturh the relations they held
toward each other. He wag literally a ¢ fat, oily
man of God,’ for his devotion to the pleasures of
the table Tendered his appeatance repulsive to
one who had made himself a slave to his eye, and
cultivated a fastidionsness of taste which usurped
the place of nobler qualities

< In the state of mind I then was in, T could
not pear that this man should come between meo
and the wife I adored : it seemed sacrilege to all
I held sacred, that to him should be confided the
cause of our disagreement; and I felt that con-
viction which is innate, I believe, in every human
leing who has reached maturity untrammeled by
the dogmas of that chureh which claims to be in-
falliblo—that the soul needs no interpreter be-
iwecen itself and heaven ; least of ali, when that
nterpreter presents himsclf in the shape of a
man partaking our own fallen nature, and bear-
ing upon his person unmistakable evidences of
being *of the carth mest earthly.’

4 The interview between the priest and Theresa
lasted so long that my hnpatient spivit was ir-
ritated almost beyond endurance. T at length
knocked upon her doey, for I had heard sobs dis-
tinetly several times, and T could no lenger bear
the wretched state I was in. ‘

« After o brief pause the door opened, and the
purple face of Father Oshorne appearcd bLefore
me. I was about to pass bim, when he put forth
his hand and attempted to stay me, while he
said-— _

«: &in can not enter in where dwelieth purity.
Uuboly scoffer at the mest sacred truths, leave
the daughter of the ehurch in peace, and profane
not the sanctuary which should be sacred to
her.?

¢ Arrogant fool! how darest thou atterupt to
sow dissension between these whom you your-
self asserted God had joined together?” I ex-
claimed, as T hurled him aside with such violence
that his head came in contact with the deor-frame,
and he foll bleeding at my feet.

“Theresa ‘had been kneeling before o crucifix
in tearful prayer; she shrieked—started up, and
rushing toward the priest, raised his head, and
with lier handkerclief endeavored to stop the
flow of blood from his temple.”

G Was this also needed !’ she reproachfully
asked. ¢ Isnot unbelief a sufficient insalt toward
Giod, that you must add to it the sacrilege of a
blow to his aceredited servant?’

«¢That mass, bloated with over-feeding and
wine, o chosen vessel of grace! I scoflingly
said, as 1 spurned the prostrate form with my
foot in an ecstasy of rage. ¢ If fhere be truth
in your faith, think you the infinitely pure and
boly being you profess to worship would deign
to sendthe inspiration of his spirit to this crea-
ture

¢ Had I found her alone, all would doubtless
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“+God seeth mot as man seeth,’ she mur-
mured.

< At that moment the priest recovered from the
stuming effects of the blow. He raised his head
and endeavored to look selemm, but he onty looked
scared. He said—
<+ Judge not lest ye be judged, is the serip-
taral command. Man of violence, little did 1
droam that in giving this tender flower to thec
1 was bestowing her upon a woif in sheep’s cloth.
ing. Ye were not wedded in the spirit, and
therefore the chureh pronounces the union null
and void.’

¢ A faint wail escaped Theresa, and she tottered
to her fect, white as o snow-drift. T offered hor
the support of wy arm, as I sald—

s Lot not such idle words alarm you, my pre-
cious one.  'We will eling to each other in defi-
ance of their threats, for the church itsell coment-
ed the bond between us.’ o

“Te my rage and astonishment the being I
had been wont to see cling to me’with such fond-
ness, now shrank away as if pollution were in
my {ouch, and a mortal paleness overspread her
featuros.  Unable to sustain herself, she sunk on
a seat, and raised her hands as if to shut out the
angry gleaming of my eyes, as she said—

¢ Do not—do not look at me thus! I can not

. bear it, for wy heart is alrealdy broken by the

knowledge that we must part.’

“«Part! Who dares speak of such a thing ' T
furiously demanded. *Is'not your first duty to
me! Have you not promised to be forever
mine .

¢ My first duty is to Him whose laws you re-
pudiate,” she meekly repliecd. ‘I belonged to
him before T know that you existed.  Come with
me to the throne of grace, and I am yours; re-
fuse, and-—’

« Her voice sunk into an inarticulate murmur,
and the priost, who by this time had quite recov-
ercd, took up her words :

¢ Reofuse, son of wrath, and the tie which unites
you to this woman is as thongh it had never ex-
isted.’

“tKnow," I retorted, “that the tic you spealk
so Hehtly of is indestructible as the cternity of
whicli you preach; for it is founded i nature
and truth, and the fiat of such as you can never
loosen it.’ ’

“He snecrad— You will soon see which is-
right. Daughter, I have pointed out your duty
to you; swerva not frem it, at the peril of your
precious soul.’ . .

¢ Out of my house, canting, miserable dreg of
humanity ' T exelaimed, transported beyond all
endurance, ‘and should you ever attempt to enter
it again, you will meet with the punishment due'
to him who dares to interfere between husband
and wife."

*¢1go, man ef unrighteousness, at your bidding.
Daughter, give me a sign before I leave that the
spirit is strong to battle for the right, even if the
flesh be wonk’

¢ As he slowly retreated, gazing earnestly upon
Theresa, she raised her white hand and made

the sign of the cross upon her brow, which seemed
already to wear the impress of death upon its
marble purity.

I will not dwell upon all that followed, my
child, for it harrows my soul yet to recall the
scenes which then took place. Strong in her
devotion to her faith, Theresa would not yield to
my reiterated assertion that the hond which
united us was sacred as ever.  Offended at what
1 considered her obstinacy, I would not reveal to
hex my resolution to scek for the trath, that the
happiness of our home might be resiored to us.

“Thus several weeks drapged slowly away,
Theresa always delieate, began to wear the ethe-
real sppearance of one who had laid aside the
grosser cares of mortality, and was about to wing
her way to the abode of angels. It then coenrred
to me that change of seenc would be beneficial
to her health, both of body and mind. It would
alse remove her from the immediate influcnce of
the Romish clergy; for I could not resolve to
play the tyrant so far as to refuse them adinit-.
tance as usual to my houae, with the exception
of Father Osbormne, who made no farther attempt
tovisit her. I hoped she would then be wronght
ou to tako a more rational view of the duties to
which she was pledged.

“] aunounced my iutentions to her, and they
wore received with apparent submission 3 but on
the morning of our intended departure, she availed
herself of my absence from home for a few hours
to escape from my protection, carrying her child
with her. A few lines sho left behind her in-
formed me that, much as sho loved me, she dared
net live in open violation of what she considered
righit. It would bo useless to reelaim her, as she
had placed herself under the protection of ono so
high in rank in the church, which is all-powerful
in that country, that she could not be forced to
return to me.

I'he shock this letter gave me, combined with
the previous ieritation of my mind, threw me into
a vivlont fever, from whieh I was many weeks re-
eovering. ‘When I was onco more ableto go forth,
and insiitute ioguiries, all clow {o the wite and
child I 50 fondly loved was losi.  Vain were all
my researches: if the grave had alrcady closed
over them, they could not have more completoly
evaded me. )

# Weak, wretched, and deeolate, as a rescures
against the eonsuming anguish of my spirit, T .
took up the etudy of that subject I had hereto.
fore so criminafly neglected. Light soon began
to dawn on mo—light, which gradually became
bright and glorious day. Truth penetrated the
armor of skepticism T had go long oppesed to it :
unworthy s I was, the Comforter came to my
bosom, and I bowed in heaxtfelt prayer before the
Redecmer of the world.

#7Then I asked the restoration of those T had
lost. Never did more fervent aspirations arise to
heaven than I poured forth to behold once again
the idol of my heart. The prayer was granted—
but not antil the dread angel had indeed severed
us, was I permitted to behold her ae the fourth
pieture represesits her, lying on the couch of death.
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#Late one evening I was summoned to a nun-
nery belonging to one of the strictest orders of
the Romish church, and on entering the cell into
which | was ushered, there lay before me all that
remained of her who had made one little year of
my life a dream of happiness, beside which every
other memory seemed pale and worihless, {
learned from those passionless women, that she
faded from the hour we parted, and pined for her
home; but the spirit of fanaticism ruied her,
gentle a8 she was, and she died a martyr to the
exactions of that faith which was never yet known
to give up its vietim.

Y ou, my child, I claimed, and with some diffi-
culty regained, but I conld not bear to have you
near me.  You brought back too forcibly the
memory of all I had loved and lost, T returned
with you to my native land, and placed you with
those who attended carefully to your wants; but
for years I held mysolf aloof from you. You
were four years old before I again visited you,
though I heard constantly of your welfare. Ithen
considered it necessary to remove you to a sphere
mora suited to your futare prospects than the
fanily of your nurse, and I went myself to bring
you to the new home I had provided for you.

%I had no idea of placing you beneath the same
roof with myself; but your infantine beaut¥—the
many blandishments of an endearing child, won
8o much upon me during my journey, that at its
close I could not bear te part from you. [ had
removed from my native State and purchesed the

bore you, Iy precious one, and together we have
lived from that hour. I trust God will pardon
my early errors, and spare my darling child to
close my aged eyes when my spirit shall be sum-
mened to his presence.”

 Doubt not that it shall be so, beloved father,”
saild Flora, with deep cmotion. ¢ The merciful
All Father has seen and accepted your repentance
for that unbelicf, which even in this world has
met its punishment. He delighteth not in suffer-
ing, therefore will the one lamd of your pasture
be spared to you.” _

“ You are a sweet comforter, my daughter, and
I would fain belicve you, These pictures have
been the work of my solitary hours; they were
painted years after the events portrayed bad trans-
pired, Calmnness and resignation came at lenpth
to my deeply-tried soul, and it was a solace to me
in my loneliness to reproduce the images of that
which had once been. T designed them for you,
and {rom this hour youn may claim them as your
own.”

“Thank you—ol, thank you! They will be
inexpressibly precious to me.”

* And now, my daughter, the exciteent of
this relation is as moeh ag you ean bear at present.
Your cheek is flushed, and your hand tremulous
with emction. Go and take rest, for [ sce that
you need it greatly

«f obey you. And you too, dear father, may
set your heart at rest. I am already better—I
shall soon be well. T feel the assurance that it

plantation on which we now reside. Thither I

will be s0.”

CHAPTER XX,

MONTH passcd away, and in defiance of the
efforts made to trace them, neither Clinton
por Linda Munroe had been heard of.  Philip
Maitland had returned home, and letters came
from Roseneath, according the desired permission

. for Besste to yremain with her friend.

Lenox, who comprehended the full danger of
her he loved with deeper devotion on account of
the evils which threatened her, was in a fever of
impatience - to discover the unhappy woman in
whose power the ultimate fate of Flora scemed
toreat. Day after day was spent in what seemed
& useless search, but still he could not abandon
it; and in the evening he would join the little
circle in their drawing-room st the hotel, often
worn out and spiritless from the sickening sus-
pense he endured. He hed the varying color
of Flora, and listened he tones of her clear
sweet voice with an.emotiohghat often shook his
strong soul to its centre. Must that brilliant love-
liness, that bright intelligenco be marred by demon
bate?! Must he behold them slowly perishing
before him, without the power to tear from the
‘guilty one the secret which might yet save her?!

Alas! so it seemed, for no clew yet offered it-
self to the refuge of the quadroon. -

At times he fancied that he could detect a di-
latation in the pupils of her large dark eyes—an
expression of wildness that was not natural to
them, and le involuntarily listened to her words,
to seeif in them ke could detect the incipient in-
dications of that disorder of the mind, of which
Dr. Ledru had spoken ; bui thus far her intellect
seemned as clear as cver,

The good physician was also indefatigable in
his efferts to discover Linda. 'With him it was
a question of science and skill, and the case of
Miss Forrester inspired him with nearly es deep
an interest as was felt by her lover himself. He
daily visited her, and encouraged her to hope for
the entire restoration of her health; but when
Lenox would sometimes fancy her better, the
doctor invariably replied—

“ She {s better, but not out of danger. That
infernal woman must be found.”

The destiny of Helen still remained a mystery
to them ; no letéers eame to any of the party, and
the most tantalizing suspense scemed to be the
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lot of all interested in her fate, as well as in that
of IMlora. .

One evening at twilight Lenox entered the
study of Dr. Ledra: he threw himself upon a
chair with an expression of despondency which
told its own tale of disappointment.

‘¢ Another day lost, ch, my young friend 1" said
the plysician kindly. ¢ Courage—perhaps to-
HIOITOW's success may repay you for all your pre-
vious annoyanee.”

I do not belleve it will,” he gloomily replied,
“and I have made up my mind to the course I
shall pursne.”

“ What is it, Mr. Lennex '

“To marry Flora at once, and thus gain the
right to watgh over her when this awful calamity
fulls on her; for so far ns human sagacily can
peuetrate, this woman seems as cotmpletely last
to as as if sho had buried herself in the carth.”

“ It seems so,indeed.  Butdo you realize what
you do! The poison inhaled by Miss Porrester
may act so subtilely on the brain, as to produce ab-
erration of mind at any moment. [ know not—I
can not say that such will be the result, but it is my

duty to warn you of the worst that may happen.™

“ You have now conscientiously performed it,
doctor, and I must as honorably perform mina.
If Flora is rendered happy—if her mind is filled
with pleasant images, sho will gradually forget
the stato of her health, -She is not aware of the
worst danger that threatens her, and you know
how powerfully the mind affects the bodily con-
dition. Bt for the intervention of that wretch,
our union would have taken place cre this time.
I will now insist on the completion of her prom-
ise, and if you do not object, she will not deny my
prayer.” .

“1object! Tndeed, I shall do no such thing,
noble, generons man! How fow would cling (o
one situated as this unfortunate girl is—menaced
with the most terrible—"" .

“ 8top, doctor—] can not bear it! Lot me at
Ioast dream that she may be spared. There is
no generosity in my delermination, for should
this fatal malady scize her while T had not the
right to be near her, to watch over her, I should
be unutterably wretched.  To make her mine,
while she can vet appreciate the joy of knowing
herselfunited for Lifo to him who adores her, is now
my first wish. The uncertainty of the futurc I can
then hear; if she must be snatched from me, let
it not be at least without a faint realization of the
light vision of happiness we ouce indulged.”

8o be it, in God's nome,” replied Dy, Ledry,
fervently.

With his intentions thus sanctioned, Lenox
went at once to seek Flora.  He found her alone,
for Bessie had boen persuaded to accompany a
pazty of new friends to the opera, to hear Norma,
and Mr. Forrester had gone out to fulfill o busi-
ness cngagement, .

As he entered, she looked up with & smile, and
said—* T have been looking for you with cager-
ness, to tell you how much better I am to-day.
Last evening you seemed so worn out and de-
pressed that I felt uncomfortable about you after

you left mo. I trust you are no longer apprehen-
sive of any danger to my health 1

“ Flora,” he replied, as he drew a seat beside
her, #it is in your power to drive this depres-
sion far from me.  Can you not guess its origin?
Was not this the month originally named for our
espousuls?!  To-meorrow is its last day, and it
will pass without giving you to me.”

Flora grew pale as she lstened. .

“You know that while the shadow of death
lingers over me, I dare not think of linking my
fate with that of another. ¥ou might be left
desolate in the first month of our union.”

# Believo that the shadow has passed, my love,
and it will take its darkness from your spirit,”
he passionately replied. T claim your pledge,
Flora. I have consulted Dy, Ledru, and he does
uot consider you in danger of death. Speak,
then, the words which will render me happy.
Name an early day for our union. Let it be this
weok, my beloved Flora. ™ o

A brilliant glow mantled her checks, but her
cyes did not seek to avoid the tender plance of
her lover.  There was a hwnid softness in them
which spoke eloquently to his owy, as she mur-
nmured—

“ Giencrous man, would you, indeed, take the
strickeit eno to your heart—1o sustain her feeble-
ness—to drive away her fears? Alas! do you
Jknow that I am no longer' the same Flora yon
wooed T The high spirit scems palsicd within
me; the bounding hopefilness which once hore
me over every diffieulty has deserted me, and T
foel myself becoming o victim to some incompre-
hensible nervous disease. 1 would have decsived
you, as I do my father, for I can not heay that
you shall suffer unhappiness on my account ; but.
now I dare not; you must know the trugh.”

Lenox repressed the groan thal rose to his
lips, and ho pressed her hands to his heart in an
agony of emotion.

*I"lora, 1 ask this one boon of Fate. Lt it
give you to me, and I leave the rost to that over-
ruling Providence which, we arc assured, works
together all things for the good of those that love
God and trust to his merey.”

“That I will, I can do,” replied Tlora, with
tremulous swoetness. %1 grant your wish, dear
Greorge, and in becoming your wife I give to my
father a son to console him for the- loss of his
danghter, should that great and good Being find
it best Lo remove me from those I so truly love.”

“ Thanks, best—dearest! When shall this
great happiness be mine? Bpeak, my Flora;

-name the day whicll I may sceurely hail as the

brightest of my fife !” '

“ ] would be married in my early home, amidst
those who have loved me from my childhood. In
a week we can be quietly established at Drac-
burn, and in three wecks from to.day I will be-
come yours. As the bright spring approaches,
I pino for the freedom of my woodland home. I
should have petitioned for a speedy return under
any cireumstances.” -

“And now, iy own,” said Lenox, after uts

tering his happiness in language of such tender




<90 THE COUNTRY NEIGHBCORHOOD.

earnestness as reached her full heart, 1 have
a confession to make which will surprise yoo.”

He then gave her an outline of the same his-
tory he had elready related to Dr. Ledru, and, in
addition, informed her that he had dropped his
fast npme at the time of his departure from his
paternal home; but he took cspecial pains to
prevent her from suspecting the identity of Linda
Munroe and the slave whoe had recently ab-
sconded. He finished hy saying—

«This revelation was necessary, Flora, before
1 could wod with any one; but I have no inten-
tion of resuming the name of Wallace. Lenox
was otiginally the name of my family, and my
father exchanged it Jpr that of a distant rclative
on coming into possedsion of an csiate he inher-
jted on those terms. I have only retained the
patronymie of my forefathers, and I shall hence-

* forth be known to all men by that alone.”

“And your father—docs he atill live?” she
softly asked. It is a tender tie to be so utterly
sundered.”

«He lives, and will, I trust, at some future
day, weleome back his son. My elder brother
continues with him; he is martied, has a young
family growing up around him, and in their en-
dearments the old man forgets the outcast from
his roof.”

# Oh no '—believe not that he has forgotten.
In seoret the father’s heart yearns for the child
Lo so unjustly cast off; but the obstinacy of age
may provent him from acknowledging it.  Make
one more effort to gain his forgiveness, and sce
what will be the resolt.”

« T will, sweet counselor of right. 1 will write
to my brother, inform him of my suecess in life,
and renounce all claims on the paternal inherit-
ance, for I need it not. T will deseribe the bride
1 have won for mysclf, in place of the one thoy
would have forced on my acceptance.”
< wThe reply will be all you can wish, I am cer-
tain.”

At that instant & kneck sounded on the door.
Lenox arose and opened it, and a gentleman
wrapped in a dark overeoat, with his hat pulled
over his brows, asked, in o hourse tone, «if he
could see Miss Porrester!”

Flora drose andinvited him to enter: he lifted
hie hat, and she uttered o ery as she beheld the

foatures of Clinfon; but so changed, so ghastly,
that the most carcless observer must have seen
the traces of such despaiting anguish as makes
the heatt shrink within itself even to imagine.

Lenox recognized him also, and feeling that
the interview he had sought must be sufficiently
painful without the presence of one eomparatively
& stranger, he passed from the room and closed
.the door.

Clinton approached Flora, took both her hands
within hig own, and pressed them to his lips and

«You are right, Miss Forrester,” he replied,
with that effort to be composed which only be-
trays the most terrifie struggle with anguish.
«This night, T believe, I am the most miserabla
wretch upon this wide globe, and that i saying
much, when we think of all the varieties of wretch-
cdness to which life is heir. Yet no; there is
one ecven more unhappy than T: she who has
proved herself unequal to the trust reposed in
her.”
«How! what do you mean? Have you, then,
heard from Helen 17 ‘
#7 have; and she has herself eonsented to
place a barrier between us that may not be xe-
moved. Had she been true, I would have torn
her from their grasp, even if violence had been
necessary to accomplish it ; but—"
His voice sunk to a feeble whisper, and Tlora
was compelled to hend her head to catch the
meaning of his rapidly uttered words.
+Helen has weakly renounced the hope of hap-
piness, and become the slave of that wretcli; for
nothing betier can one &0 basely gained be con-
sidered."”
As he spoke, he drew from his pocket a letter
bearing the Havana pest-mark, and placed it in
her hands.
«That, T can ecasily believe, was dictated to
her, and she wrote what they wished; but there
is one inclosed for you, which she probably found
means to write without their knowledge, Read
it, 1 beg, and beforo T leave let me know what
she says for herself.”
Tlora first glanced over the few Lines addressed
to Clinton. The writing bore few traces of the
agitation one might expect to find evineed in a
farewell penned under such painful eivcum-
stances. Ah' conid they have known what
force the unhappy Heler had put on hersclf to
gteel her merves to the aceomplishment of the
task required of her! '

Her note contained the following words:

4 We are parted forever. Ancther stood be-
side me at the altar when I thought you were
my wedded bridegroom, Had Heaven smiled on
our unien, this deception could not have suc-
ceeded. T bow to its decree, T dare vot again
plage my own rebellions wishes agoinst the visi-
ble will of a bhigher power. All I now ask is
that we may never meet again; and as you have
loved me, I charge you seck mot to sever by
viclence the bond whieh unites me to Charles
Hilton. -Hiren.”

He pointed to the signature with a ghastly at.
temapt to smile.

« You see she had the forbesrance not to sign
that man’s name in connection with her own.
Considerate, wasn’t it, Miss Forrester?  Read,
read! let me gee if in yours there is one evidenee,

+

heart In voiceless cmotion. After a pause, she | that this renunciation was made with such suf-

wofily said-—— .
“We have caused you to be sought for, Mr.

fering as I have felt for her.”! .
Tlora unclosed o sheet blotted with tears, and

Clinton. 'Where have you been spirited to? for | written in so faltering a hand that. it was with

I know at such a crisis you wonld not have ab-

difficulty she deciphered its meaning. .
«Flora, 1 am not mad, but T could be guilty

sented yourself except through force.”
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of the impiety of wishing that I were so, if mad-
ness would enable me to forget this gnawing
pain that racks both heart and brain, yet never
grows dull by endurance. '
“Ah! it sometimes requires great courage to
live-to bear the burden of breath, with the no-
thingness it brings with it, It is horrible to look
out on (God’s sunshine, and f¢el the heart a heavy
mass of hopelessness, from which light and joy
are forever excladed ; yet such is henceforth my
fate. Pity me, my dear friend: let not your
gentle heart too severcly blame me, when I tell
“you that I was tos weak to contend successfully
against those who held me in their bonds of fron.

# Think—there wag my unyielding aont, my
mother, to argue, threaten, and implore, until

sunk in the apathy of despair, reckless of the fu-
ture, knowing myseolf severed from the one I fove,
1 suftered them to place my cold hand.in that of
him who claimed it s0 unfairly, and mechanieally
uttered the words of forgivencssthey dictated tome,

“ They then required me to write the lotter in
which I must find means t4 inclose this.  Until.
it is received, they assare me that my-—ch no!
no longer mine, wretch that T am!—that Clin-
ton will be held in durance. I have purchased
his frecdom by resigning my own. Speak to
him, Flora. Calm his anguish, It shakes my
soul to think of'what his sufferings will be, when
he kanows that I myself have resigned all hopes
of future happiness with lim. He loves me, and
I—yet no, no~I dare net look into tny shrink-
ing heart, so torn with the conflict betwesn duty
and affection. TLet him think me unwosthy of
his regard : lot him console himself with the be-
lief that one too weak to struggle against fate is
no fitting mato for him.

“T try to be calm, Flora, for they promise me,
as a reward for seeming cheerfulness, that I shall
return home with the opening spring; and to be
near you onee more—to behold you and my dear
Bessie is the only solace now left to my cruelly
lacerated heart.”

Clinton cagerly devoured these lines with his
burning glance, and intuitivesy scemed to conis
prehiend the meaning of the most itlegiblo worda.
He bowed his head upon Lis hands, and wept the
bitter tears wrang from mon in his deepest agony.

Flora could only] weep with him, for words
seemed Lo hier powerless to console under such a
calamity. At length Le looked wp; he caught
her sympathetic glance, and pressing her hand
to his heart, he said—-

¢ For yeats it has Beaten alone for her who
has been made a vietim fo the duplicity and cun-
ning of that man who now claims as his right
all the tender love, the sweet devotion to which
years of muteal affection entitled me alone. Tell
me, Miss Forrester, what punishment is due to
him, who has thas recklessly trampled on the

“Ias not Flelen endured enough afrcady1”
aﬁkod Flora, earnestly. * Oh! Mr. Clinton, in-
flict not on her the additional anguish of knowing

He groaned heavily.

“And mmst I bear it? Must T live with the
conscionsness that she g in the power of a tyrant,
yet dare not release her, and avenge the base
frand Hilton has practiced, lest I infiict deeper
sorrow upon her? Ol! bitter, painful lot! I
see no light, no hope wherever I turn !

Wishing to divert his mind from dwelling on
this theme, Flora said—

“ You have not yet informed me of your own
adventures since we last met.”

“True; absorbed in wmy own feclings, T had
forgotten that you aro still in ignorance of what
has befallen me.  On the evening of our intended
clopement, T set out abont twitight te visit the
ship in whieh we were to cmbark, and see if all
things were in readiness for our departurc before
the dawn of day.- As I approached the levee, I
became aware that two men wore following me.
When 1 made the discovery, I was in a narrow
cross-slreet, fechly lighted, and as I imagined
they wished to attack and rob me, I quickened
my pace to reach a more pablic thoroughfare.

“Ag I did this, two other men entered the
strect just ahcad of me, and walking on the samo
side, drew rapidly near. Their presence reassured
ma, but a whistle given by onc of those in the
rear, and responded to by the persons in front,
revealed to me that I had fallen into a snare, [
sprang forward to make a dash betwecn the two
who approached, when a lasso, thrown with dex-
terity, caught me around the waist and pinioned
my arms to my sides. You muy imagine that
y struggles were useless against such edds, bat
I did not resign myself to my fate without a des-
peraie clfort to eseape. :

¢ One of my eaptors at length said ; ¢ Be quiet,
and we'll not harmn you. No robbery is intended.”
¢ What, then,'is your object !’ I asked, as a cold
thrill darted through my frame, for T thought of
Hilton, and almost divined the trath.

“¢Only o fow woeks’ restraint, add o little
traveling for the benefit of your health,’” replied
the same one who had first spoken. < Como
along, young man; you must start a lectle sponer
than you expected to leave this wonderful city,
and without the most agreeable part o the com-
pany.’
woT will die first,” T resolutely xeplicd. ¢ By
what right do you seize upon me thus, and trom-
mel my freedom of action ¥
“ <[ don't go by yighte, younyg man ; four men
can mamnage one, as you will soon find out, so
you had best come along.’

« 1 would bave remonstrated, but he uttered
an oatls, and eoramanded one of the others to put
on the extinguisher. This was scon done, in the
shape of a"cloak, which was thrown over my
head, and fastened over my mouth, with the ‘aid
of a handkerchicf, in such a manner as to leave
e scarcely the power to breathe.

st At this juncturc a carriage, which they seem-
ed to be expecting, turned into the street, and
drew up near us. I was lifted in; taken down
to a steamer, Which wag on the eve of starting,

that crime has been added to your other suffer-
ings."” .

and locked in o state-room.  Owne of the men ac-
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companied me ; and T heard him inform the cap-
tzin that I was & lunatic who had escaped from

" his friends in Missouri, and he had been employ-
ed to pursue and take me back to them.

+ When an accusation of such a nature is
brought against a man, it is astonishing how im-
possible it is to make others believe that he is as
sane as themselves. Simmons did not find i ne-
cessary to keep me closely confined to my room,
after he had an opportunity to disseminate his
story ameng the passengers. Not one of them

* would have raized a finger to succor me; on the
¢ontrary, they assisted him to keep such a watch
on me, as baffled all my attempts to escape. I
related my wrongssto them, and they shrugged
their shoulders, and looked compassionately upon
me, for he had told them such was the delusion
of my madness. When I grew furious at their
unbelief, and reckless with my own miscry, they
considered it confirmation of what had been told
them.

] will not attempt to depict to you what 1
suffered, Miss Forrester; it would too severely
wound your tender heart. You may read its re-
cord in my haggard and changed features. Alas!
they convey but a feeble image of the desolation
- within my outraged soul. .

«'At St. Louis I was again pinioned, and con-
veyed to another stcamer, bound up the Missouri.
In this I was kept in close confinement until we
. reached a small town near the head walers of
navigation. There I was left by Mr. Simmons,
with the assurance that T might now find my way
back to the point from which we started, as his
employer had by this time succceded in accom-
plishing the views which led to my detention.

 You will wonder, perhaps, that T did not at-
tempt to destroy this man, but I reflected that he
was only the subordinate. On the principal must
my vengeance fall, or on none at all. I fortu-
nately had with me a small sum of money, and a
valuable watch ; by the aid of these, I was ena-
bled to reach New Orleans, still buoying myself
up with the hope that Helen would refuse to ac-
knowledge the validity of the tie which was so
fraudulently cemented. T thought she might find
means to write to me, and so scon as I landed I
hurried to the post-office. Two letters were given
to me: one was that terrible confirmation of my
worst fears; the other was from my sister, and

should have repched me long since. My mother
lay dangerously ifi when she wrote, and pined
for a sight of her cldest born before her eyes

closed in death. It js possible she no longer
lives ; they have vainly looked for me beside her
couch, while I was myself enduring worse than
death. Oh! Miss Forrester, ¢an I bear ali this
cold-blooded man has inflicted on me, and yet
permit him to live, to exult in the conscisusness
that he has stripped me of what T held most
dear1”

¢ ¢ Thou shalt not kill,’ is the command of One
who ean bring Tight even out of such darkness
as that which now surreunds you,” said Flora,
seriously, “ Add not remorse to your present
suffering, T conjure you, Mr. Clinton. ILet not
the cup of poor Helen have this fast drop of bit-
terness poured into it.  Go to your mother: she
may yet live to bless your return.”

“That is plainly my duty,’* he gloomily said.
“T will once more enter my native home, but it
will not be to carry with me the sweet spirit of
hope and happiness which T so lately decmed
myself sccure of possessing. I will give no
pledge in reference to the future, Miss Forrester,

is happy ; but should that man prove unkind—
should she pine away awidst the splendox thase
heartless ones have considered worth the sacrifice
of every holy and natural feeling, I can not an-
swer for myself.” _

¢ Seek not to know if such bé the cage. En-
deavor to consider Helen as lost to you forever,
and you will be able to resign her.”

#1 can not—I can not. I have loved hex a}
most from her childbood ; she was so nearly mine
~-her heart, I know, belonged exclusively to me.
And that she, so gentle, so tender, so yiclding,
should liave had her most lovely qualities turned
against her own bhappinese—abh, it is madness !

He started up and measured the floor with
rapid stepe until he became more catm ; then ap~
proaching ¥'fora, he took her hand, and saide—

“T see that I cnly distress you, Miss Forres-
ter. Pardon my violence, when you reflect on
its cause. Do not tell Helen of the anpguish I
have betrayed. Let her enjoy such peace as may
now be hers. T sought this interview because [
could not leave without once more seeing her
who has been so sincere a friend to both Helen
and mysclf. I shall leave this place for Mobile
in the morning, for I must reach home as soon
ag possible.  Adien! Should we cver meet
again, may it be under happier auspices.”

Withont waiting for a reply, he dropped her

hand and rushed from the room.

I will ake an eflort to resign myself, if Helen .

CHAPTER XXI.

BEFORE le stept, Lenox had an interview with
Mz, Forrester, and gained from him The.ati-
fication of Flora’s promise to give him hor hand
immediately after her return to Bracbumi. To
bim also he related the history of his early carcer,
and was happy to find that one he esteemed so
highly fully approved the course he had talken.

Preparations for departure were soon com-
pleted, and on a bright cvening in March the
party bade adicu to the busy city. As the boat
pushed out from the landing, the two young girls
came out on the kuaid, aceompanied by Lenex,
to wave a last adieu to Dy. Ledru, who steod on
the leves.  He had pledged Limself to the father
and lover that the efforts to discover the where.
abouts of Linda Munvoe should net be relaxed
oL account of thetr absence,

An invitation to the approaching marriage had
been warmly pressed onhim, bat ho hod made
ho positive promise te be present, as he had a
strong hope that bofore that time the quadroon
would be in his power.

Only on that morning one of the police force
had waited on him with the information that a
woman in male disgnise had been discovered by
them in the fower part of the eity, and from some
poinis of resemblance he thought it not impossible
that she was the person Dr. Ledeu was so anxious
to discover,

Ho instantly issued his orders to the man not
to loso sight of her, and on his return to his rosms
he expeeted more definite information, as a fow
Lours were only asked by the expert agent of the
law to discover all he desired to know in refor-
ence to the disguised one. '

A large pile ofwcotton bales lay on the levee,
and against these the physician leaned as he re-
turned thesfarewell sulutation of the young party.
When Flora first appeared her features were
concealed by a vail, and as she lifted it from her
face, Dr. Ledru was electrified by a sound from
the ather end of his fleecy tower, which: was
evidently that of a suppressed cry. It was not
a wail of anguish, but resembled more the hurst
of rage from a wounded tiger than an expression
of human suffering.  Ever quick to comprehend
and to act, he darted forward, ready to grasp the
person who uttered that ery, with the conviction
that she who had so long eluded him was at last
found.

As the hales had been cavelossly pitched down,
they had fallen in such a maoner as io form a
small recess, in which was crouched a figure

over the brow. As Dr. Ledru first obtained a
view of this person, two small hands were raised
above the head, as if mvoking somo texrible mal-
ediction. One glance at the upturned eyes was
sufficient to assure him that his first thought was
correct. In spite of the male attire, the fairor
complexion, and the closely-cropped hwir, he
lnew those demoniac orbs at once, :

It was but the work of an instant to lay Lis
powerful grasp upon hor, and raise her to ler
foot. ‘ ‘

# 8o, Madame Liseite, I have found you after
a weary ehase. You need not struggle ; for you
shall not escape me now, I swear to you.”

The features of the person thus unceremoni-
ously seized became livid with rage and foay.

“Why do you scize me, man?  Are you mad?
Do you wot sce that T am no woman! What
can you mean by this attack 1

“ Softly—softly, my good fiiend. ' I would
advise you not to struggle, nor to attract the
notice of others; for in that event I must hand
you over to tho public authoritics, and have you
arrested as the fugitive slave of Mr. Forrester,
who is puilty of the heinous crimo of baving at-
tempted to poison his daughter.”

The form he sustained seemed to collapse with
fear as ho held it in his vice-like grasp, and the
pretended boy said in o faint tone——

“I am no slave. Do you not sce that [ am
fair as you are? My nawme is Pierre Lafonde,
and I am of French origin.”

“Ay, ay; more likely of infornal origin, you
female imp,” growled the doctor. 1 never in
my life have made a nistake in the identity of a
person ¥ once remarked attentively ; and your
face I scanned thoroughly the first time I cver
saw you. You are Lisctte, lutely the slave of
Mr. Forvester; I am aware that you have an
alias hesides that you have se obligingly given me
just now. Perhaps the quadroon, Linda Mun-
roe, may comprehend that she is in the power
of one with whom her flimsy artifices have no
chance of success.”” =
As he uttered the last words she shuddered,
and looked fixedly at him.

«If you have heard that I am ecalled Linda
Munree, you must also have been informed that
my station is very far superior to that of Mr.
Porrester’s slave 1 ‘
“Tt is a mystery how you hecame so, and one
I have much interest in solving. That you are
the woman Lisctto, I will swear in any presence; .

wrapped in a dark cloak, with a fur cap drawn

that you have been' guilty of crime which will
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* give you to the gibbet, I can also testify ; so it and powerful frame, and Jooked capable of bear-
is useless to attempt to keop up your disguise|ing laber or fatigue without shrinking. Her

any longer.”

After a pause, ehe asked-r-

« And what do you propose to do with me,
ghould I censent to accompany you!”

T will answer that when we reach an asylum
1 have been preparing for you, for I was cerfain
that sooner or later I should catch you.”

She wrung her hands, and seemed in great
perplexity. She at length said—

# Vou will hand me over to justice at last, I
may as well refiise to accompany you now.”

# Ah, well—just as you please. The story
will séon be told then, and you will be put out
of the way safely encugh by the ageney of the |
faw, My friends will have nothing further te
apprehend from you ; their union, which takos
place immediately, will be the happier for know-
ing their deadly enemy is forever at rest.”

His words had the effect he anticipated. Hor
eyes seemed to scintillate with rage; “her features
became purple, and slight froth gathered on her
Yips. .

P“ And with death in her veins—madness seeth. |
ing in her brain, she will dare to give hereelf to
him ! she fiercely muttered. ¢ Man-—uwhat saved
her from utter annihilation on the night I last
performed the duties of her slave 1" .

« My skill,” he quietly replied. ¢ 1 read your
goul the first moment I encountered you. I gave
Migs Forrester the means of prescrvation from
your fatal powder; and I will yet save her to
bless those who love her.”

s« Never ! T defy you. The secret is mine, and
it dies with me.”

«We shall sce. 'Will you go with me guietly,
or shall I take you fo a magistrate’s offiee and
state the particulars of your erime ¥

T care not which. My fate for the present
is in yonr hends. Do with me as you choosc ;
but T warn you, I will bafle you yet.”

Dr. Ledru made no reply; but he drew her
arm within his, and holding her hand with a

gragp of steel, moved from the shelter of the
cotton bales, and beckened to a hackney-coach-
man who had just driven down a load of passen-
gers for a departing steamer. In a few moments
e was seated in the carriage, still holding Linda
Munros by the arm. .

Hig directions were briefly given to the driver,
and he wound his way ever the crowded levee
unti! he came to a comparatively open street;
then dashing off at full speed, the houses seemed
to fly behind them in their rapid progress.

The city proper, the suburb of Lafayette, were
passed over, and the open road leading fo the

village of Carroliton was soon gained. At length

the carringe diverged from the main road, enter-
ed & gate leading into alarge park-like inclosure,
and after traveling about half a mile the vehicle
stopped in front of a small cottage, with green
blinds to the windews, and a portico in front.

Ag the doctor almost lifted his companion from
the carriage, the door opened, and a middle-aged

ebony features brightened with a smile, as she
sald—

% Ah 1 master, is that you at Jast 17

«¥Yes, Doreas; and I have brought with me
the patient you have so long expected. I hope
all things are in readiness for her reception.”

plied, as she curiously eyed the seeming boy.
« All is vight, then.”
He tossed the driver his fare: entered the
house, almost carrying the quadroon, who seem-
ed on the eve of fainting, and in a few moments
ushered her into a room gbout fiftcen feet square,
which was warmed by b pipe passing from a
stove in the noxt apartthent. There were two
windows strongly grated, which could be further
secured by inside shutters fastened with heavy
bolts. A thick earpet eovered the floor; a nar-
row couch occupied one side of the reom-—and it
did not escape the quick glance of Linda that a
cail of strong cord lay upon it. Two chairs of
heavy appearance, and a small table, completed
the furniture. .
Having placed her on one of the seats, ond dis-
missed Dorcas with orders to prepate supper,
Dr. Ledru secured the door, put the key in his
' packet, and drawing the other chair opposite to
his prisoner, leisurely surveyed her. '
Linda had apparently made up her mind to the
eoursc she should prrsue; she sat calm and im-
passive, with her hands clasped together, and her
intehse black cyes seemingly fixed on vacancy.

After a Jong silcijce, the dactor sald—

#“¥Vou asked meiwhat I proposcd to de with
you, should you accompany me. Shall I tell you
now ¥ "

The lips of the woman half unclosed, and a
stlight cotivulsive movement was visible around
her mouth ; hat no words escaped her.

s« Sjlence gives consent,” says the old adage;
and therefore I take it for granted you would
like to know mmy intentions. I will not deceive
you. You have in your possession the deadly
compound with which you have worked cvil to
a lovely and beloved woman. T am interested in
her fate: I must learn preciscly the component
parts of this fatal poison, that I may know where
to seek its antidote. You carry this about your
porson, T am certain: you dare not swallow it,
because it will kill you, and you are net yet
ready to die. ‘There are no means of concealing
it in this room where my scrutiny would not dis-
cover it. I intend to tic you to yonder couch
a9 we confine lunatics, and then Dorcas, who is
strong encugh to conquer you even if you were
froe, shall examine your person and take frem it
what T desire.” .

A gleam of malignant cxultation lighted wp
her features, and she said—

« It will be useless : I have it not. I have se-
cwrely concealed it, where you will never find it.
On that night when T felt certain that the deed
was consummated, I took the precaution to secure

negress appeared before them. She was of strong

the box containing the powder, in case 1 should

«Oh yes, sir; all in fust rate order,” she re- -
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be arrested bofore I could escape from the city,
and the discovery be made of the agent I had
us'ed-”

“Ah—h! you acknowledge it then 1

“I care not any longer to deny it, since I
failed of immediate vengeance. I have mow
made up my mind to await the inevitable effects
of what has alrcady beconie incorporated with
the very springs that move life in yonder dainty
bride. Ha! ha! He¢ will watch the cye lose
its gleam of intelligence : he will ‘see the form
of his beloved wither and fade, with the knowl-
edge that to me he owes his wedded happiness.”

A strong expression of disgust sat on the
features of the physician, and as she continned
to speak, it darkened almost into 2 gleam of
ferocity,

“Wretch! do you eownprehend the loathing
you arouse within me—the: power you thus
brave! If it be true, as you say, that this poison
is concealed, T will foree from you the secret of
its hiding-place, if all the homible resources of
my profession have to be exercised to torture yon
into making the revelation I demand. Do you
hear? T will inflict upon you such ingenious
sultering as evon the Tnquisition never dreamed
of, through my knowledgo of the subtile agents
that can work wpon the human frame.”

The (uadroon visibly shuddered, though she
steadily replied—

“No torture shall foree this seeret from me.
‘What ! give health, life, and happiness to that
detested one ! Never! T will die with this un-
divalged.” ‘ :

] shall sce what you will answer four duys
henco,” he coolly replied, and rising, lo sun.-
moned the negress to his presence. At a sign
from her mastor, she placed herself at Linda's
back, and although the latter prepared for resist-
ance, she found herselfin the hands of two such
powerful captors that it was useless to contend.
The physician raised hor up with a single motion
of his hand, the uegro threw her Jong wiry arms
around her, and earvied her to the couch as easily
as she would have taken a strapeling child. © In
a few moments she was seenrcely pinioned to it,
and Dorcas made a eritical examination of every
portion of her dress which could conceal the
article demanded by her master.  Invain: Linda
had asserted the truth, It was not about her
person. S

The taunts and defiances she uttered as this
scene proceeded were intended to exasperate the
calm man who stool there as the minister of
fate to her ; but they were not needed : already
had he made up his mind to the eourse he shonld
pursue, and her insulting language could not
add to the severity of the punishment he had
prepared for her,

To save Flora he was ready to go all lengths,
short of inflicting death, upon the wretched and
malignant cause of all the suflering she endured.
He took from his pocket a case containing o fow
diminutive powders—he mixed one of these with
wator, and approached the couch. Linda firmly
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to open them. Dr. Ledru then produced a small
steel fannel, and by a dextrous application of his
thumb and forefinger to the jaw, the teeth relaxed,
the tulre was forced into her mouth and the medi-
cine poured through it. He then held her head
firmly upon the pillow until Dorcas had so se-
cured it that she had not power to move; her
hands were already pinioned with the rest of her
person, and she lay there helpless and boiling
over with rage at tho positien in which she
found lievselt.

“ Now,” suid the doctor, with that calmness
which enly exasperated her the more, * yon wiil
soon know what it is to brave such-a man as I
‘mm, ek ybu, Linda Munroe, that in compassing
the ends of justice I am ruthless as fate itself.

‘1 ¥ou shall reveal to me what I demand. Men

of my profession are often called in to try all the
resources of their art to produce the oblivion of
sleep—I now seek the opposite result. The
medicine I have just given you is intended to
prevent the blessed dew of forgetfulness from
descending wpon your agonized spirit. You
shall wander in fancy ingessantly over the past,
and the phantoms of your crimcs shall rise as
hideous monsters before you, until repentanco
comes to your hardened soul, and you voluntarily-
restore the means of regainiug health to her you
50 recklessly detest.” .

*That hour will never areive. I swoarto you

that death itself shall not force confession from
me.” :
“ BDeath would be Fliys'iuu\ to what you will
endure,” he disdainfully replicd.  “You will
implore it at my hauds, but I shall be very care-
ful not to touch the principlo of lile.  That T will
leave to be extinguished by the hangman, should
you really have strength to persist in your re-
fusal.”

The pale face of Linda became deathliko at
this threat, and she closed her eyes as if to ye-
flect on his words. She ‘presently looked wp
again, with all the concentrated malice of her
nature gleaming through the inky blackness of
her eyes, and said—
¢ 1o your worst; I cavenot. Flora Forrester
shall surely porish by slow degrees, and I will
not afford you the nieans of saving hor.”
Finding nothing was to be geined on that
ovening, Dr. Ledra left her and refived to the
adjoining room. This was comfortably furnish-
ed, and was frequontly used by him as a placo
of refreat from thy turmeil and bustle of the city.
A Dright fire burned on the hearth, and a tablo
was placed in front of it, covered with a white
napkit, on which rested a tea-set of fine porceluin,
intended for the use of one person.

A daintily-prepared supper soon made its ap-
pearance under the supervision of Dorcas, and
after discussing it, he gave himself up to medite-
tion ou the difficult task before him, Several
times he approached the door of Linda’s room,
and listened, but no sound issued from it.

With Spartan firmness she was repressing
evory expression of the suffering he folt assured

closed her teeih, and was deaf to his command

ehe must endure. A movement of compassion
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more than onee caused him to lay his hand upon
the bolt of the door, that he might enter and re-
lease her from her bonds, but he checked the im-
pulse. ~ He felt the conviction that he must at
once make her feel that he was torribly in earnest,
and if possible, frighten her into compliance be-
fore proceeding to exiremities.

- On the following meming at an early hour
Dr. Ledru entered the rocom of the guadroon,
and examined her appearance. She lay with
closed eyelids, but he was certain she did not

sleep. The pulse that throbbed beneath his |’

fingers with rapidly-accelerated motion told him
that repose would have been denied to her, even
if she. had been allowed the freedom of change
of position, )

He quietly loosened the bonds that corjfined
her, and said— .

“You suffer from excessive thirst. I have
brought water to allay it; butknow that it is im-
bued with the same spirit of unrest which has
caused you to pass this wretched night. Every
drop you drink, while your obetinate determina-
tion remams unchanged, will have the same pre-
paration mingled with it.”

Linda hed put forth her hand eagerly to press
the welcome fluid to her parched lips, but at his
last words she drew back.

] will do without it,” she articulated with
difficnlty.

« You will not be able to do so: the tortyr
of thirst will compel you to drink; but
should your diabelical spirit enable you to
such seffering as I can seo in your chinged
footures, it will not avail you: I will
potion on you, as I did last night.”*

A violent, burning thirst was consuming her,
and with a glance of fire she took the offered
pitcher, and swallowed a small portion of the
fluid it contained. The slight relief she thus ob-
tained was but of mementary duration; again
returned that sensation of suffocating heat in
her throat and breast, and again the fatal liquid
was raised to her fevered lips, with the con-
sciousness that she was only quaffing what
added fuel to the flame that consumed her, yet
she conld not refrain.

Her blood was coursing with lightuing velocity
through her frame, and objects wavered and grow
dim before her excited vision. Every nerve in
her ftame appeared strained to its greatest ten-
gion, yet it scemed to her that cach instant of
- time but increased the excitement she had no
power to cantrol, .

Breakfast was brought to her by Dorcas, but
ghe turmed with loathing from the sight of food.
She was not again confined to her couch, but
paced the floor of her room throughout the day
without intermigsion, like some wild animal just
caged, which chafes to madness against his
prison bara.

Late in the evening she_took bread from the
plate which had been left on her table, and with
an effort swallowed a few morsels. Night—
darkness again came, and she was left to its

gloom, peopled with her own wild fancies and
desperate thoughts. Through its long sleepless
hours, she tossed uponthe couch which offered
no repose. She could not even keep the lids
closed over her burning eye-balla; they stared
open on the hidecus darkness until the very in-
tensity of their gaze brought before them
arrowy gleams of flame, tinged with hues of
green and violet.

No slecp—no rest—it was horrible ! yet the
deadly rancor of lier hatred still upheld her. She
would not give renewed life to her rival.

When Dr. Ledru entered her room on the see-
ord morning, he found her panting and exhavsted

—her cheeks fallen, and a purple circle around

her mouth ; the large black eyes, wilder and more
terrific in their expression than they had ever be-
fore bieen.

“ Linda,” he said, ¢ you begin to comprebend
the suffexings of those who die by poison. I have
given you a medicine ca_pablo of producing ull the
effects of the most deadly drug, save the ene which

‘in your present condition would be most weleoma

—death.”

1 do not wish to die,” she furiously an-
swered ; ¢ I would live to exult in fer doom. That
thought can make all you can inflict endurable.”

“We shall sce what you will say fo-morrow,”
he significantly said, and left her. :

Another day of unremitting, ever-increasing
torture, to be followed by a night she shuddered
to think of. 1t seemed to her that sleep would
never again visit her,  Every pulse in her frame
vibrated to agony, yet she would not give up.
She asked herself how long this could continue.
When her fearful joiler found her resolution in-
vincible, what now tortures would he devise ! She
would show him on the morrow that this at least
should not prevail.

The morrow came, and found her in such a con-

~dition that even her captor pitied her ; but his own

resolution did not falter.

«Linda,” he $aid, in those ¢alm tones which
were an additienal irritation to hLer, “you now
have some idea of the tortures of lost souls, min-
istered to by fiends from the fiery abyss of the
inferno.  'What do you say to-day 1"

“Xill me, fearful man! Let me go with my

victim to the shades of eternity. Death for death
is the Jaw of justice.”

“ Ay-—when death has actuslly been com-
passed, but such is not now the case, and your
victim must be rescued.”

She groaned painfully, and asked—

“How long can I endure this toriure and

live 1"

“ Under my treatment it will seem an eternity ;
for when the vital power begins to flag, I will
give you that which will produce rest, reinvigora-
tion sufficient to bear anew what you now suffer.”

«Oh, God! are yon a demon, or a man "

«T am one who will not be defeated in what
be has once undertaken. I pity you for the suf-

foring I am compelled to inflict on you, but I do
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not retent. The object ¥ have in view justifies to
myself more cxtreme measures than 1 have yet
taken.”

~ And if | reveal what you wish, what shall be.
my ultimate fate?”

« [ will guarantee freedom to you, but it must
be enjoyed in another land. You shall not be
molested for your half-accomplished crime, unless
you attempt to retwin to the State in which Lenox
will reside.”? .

She seemed to meditote a few moments, and
then feebly said— . . _

“ Give me unadulterated water with which to
quench nxy thirst, and I will consent to any thing.”

The water was soon hyought, and aftor taking
a long draught, Linda went on: ;

+ Until the evening before you met me on the
levee, T had been several miles below the eity, in
the cabin of a woman belonging to the plantation
of Mr. Perricr. In old Jane's houss, concealed
boneath the hearth in the left-hand corner, you
will find a small winaigrette, which contains the
poison inhaled by Miss Forrester.” .

‘Flated ot his snecess, the good doctor ordered
nourishing food for her, and administered a seda-
tive which acted like magic on her exeited nerves.
He had not left the cottage since Linda’s installa-
tion in it, but he now ordered his horse, with the
intention of proceeding at once on his errand of
discovery, )

After laying strict injunctions on Dorcas to
keep a vigilant watch upon his prisoner, Dr. Ledru
departed. It so happened that the negress was
desirous of visiting a neighhor who was indisposed,
and she thought her master’s absence extremely
well-timed, as it afforded her the wished-for op-

portunity. She looked on the drooping form of
the quadroon, and felt confident that she was toa
securely imprisoned to render escape possible;
therefore her master would never be aware of her
disobedience to his orders, She went forth im.
mediately after his departure, leaving Linda alone
in the cottage. -

The knife which had been brought in with the
food of the guadroon, still lay upon the table,
Her listless glance fell on it, as she heard the re-
ceding sounds of the departure of her jailer, and
her fealures brightened with sudden hope. She
snatched it up and tried its point, in the belief
that it would afford the means of escape. Adfter
cating a small portion of the viands prepared for
her, Linda felt so much revived that all her cour-
age returned.  She knew that she had only prac-
ticed a ruse against her captor, to obtain a slight
alleviation of the torture sho was beginning to
find insuppoxtable ; and she looked forward to his
return with dread amounting to horror.

To raise the window and atiempt to loosen the
bars was the work of a few moments—they were
fixed in 3 wooden frame, and, to her great joy, soon.
began to yield to her almost frantic efforts to re- .
move them. Lahoring with the encrgy of des-
peration, she opened a space wide enough to per-
mit her body to pass through., She then threw
out her hat and cloak, and long before the return
of Dorcas she was speeding rapidly toward the
city.

{Nhon Dr. Ledru reached the cottage, wearied
and vexed from his fruitless cxrand, Linda Mun-
roe was on & steamer plowing the Mississippi,
bound toward the landing nearest to her rgcont

home.

CHAPTER XXII.

LORA’S bridal morning dawned clear and

lovely. 'The season had been uncommonly
mild, and already the forest was beginning to
burst into leaf. The birds carcled their pglad
peans, and all nature seemed to wear its brightest
smile on that auspicious day.

Asx if to remove from the mind of the father and
the bridegroom the only cloud that marred the
pexfect happiness of the hour, 2 letter arrived from
Dr. Ledru, announcing the eapture of Linda Mun-
106, and the cerfainty he felt that he should be
able to wring from her the knowledge he desired
to pain. '

The family of Dellevie were momentarily ex-
pected to arrive at home, as orders had been sent
from New Orleans several days hefore to have
the carriage sent to Rodney to meet them. In-
vitations to the bridal awaited them, and Flora
hoped soon to behold her friend, and judge for
herself how she hore the wretched lot which had

been forced upon her. 'Yet she trusted that Holen
G. .

would not arrive in time to be present at her own
marriage : she felt the wide contrast her fate
offered to that of the unfortunate wife of Mr,
Hilton, and she dreaded the effects of the com-
parison. Ewven if death menaced her, the privi-
lege of dying in the srme of him she loved—
of being upheld by his tenderness, on the brink
of that dread change, which all must undergo,
would at leaat be hers; but Helen had no such
conselation. Te struggle for resignation—to wear. -
foreed smiles, while her heart was breaking; to
tremble beneath the eye of her tyrant, yet feign
contentment with her lot, was her most wretched
destiny. ' .

About mid-day a camiage crossed the ford,
which was recognized as that belonging to Belle-
vie, A genfleman on horseback followed, wha
was at once known as Hilton, and to give ad-
ditional certainty, in less than an hour a servant
came over to Braeburn with an acceptanee of the
invitation.
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Hélen was once more in her own room: that|was seized and carried up the river, but not

in which a brief dream of happiness }_m.d
vigited her heart, but which she dared not think
of now.' Vet how impossible to drive it from her
memory! The apartment had been newly fitted
up since her departure, and the elegance of every
thing around her accorded with the position she
now gecupied as the wife of a man of weaith‘, but
she turned with a sick heart from the trappings,

harmed. h
this time at home, as he was to set out for Phil-
adelphia on the morning after we parted. I need
not tell yon of his anguish, for you have already
tortured yourself sufficiently with imagining that.

I saw him on his return, and he is by

He will resign himself, as we must all do, to what
is inevitable. '
¢ I will epeak on this subject once more when

te gain which her dearest hopes had been torn [we meet; and aftey that, if you can endeavor to

from her. To her distnay she found that Hilten
made no progress in overcoming her early aver-
#ion toward him. At first, he endeav?red to pur-
chage her affections by the most magnificent pres-
ents: the listléss glance she cast on these, told
him truly that the arrow had struck (?10 deep to
permit the venities of lifa to conceal the wound.
Hethen tried devotion to her slightest wish; for
thid, she made un effort to be grateful; but he
#antoo keen-sighted to be deceived. He saw
that she recoiled from him with the same uncon-
querable repugnance which had thrown her in
convulsions on that terrible night when she com-
prehended the deception which had given her lo
himi. Then all the natural bitterness and sarcasm
of his mean nature triumphed, and he exulted in
the thought that he could at least make her fear
him, if it was not poseible to win her love.
Already had her gentle spirit shrunk and quiv-
ered beneath the insulting taunts he had addressed
to her; already had she learned to tremble and
grow white at the sound of his approaching foot-
steps, and yet hor aunt and mother exulted in tho
completion of their plans, and assured the unhappy
Helen, that the day would come in which she
would thank them for tho part they had taken in
wing her on Hilton. .
be%c;nnm;g was over; her uncle and Hilton still
lingered over their coffee, and glad 1o escape to
the solitude of her own thoughts Helen wrapped
& shawl over her and took the pathway leading
to the Lover's Walk. In anticipation of her ar-
rival, perhaps Flora had placed 2 letter in the
nest, which contained someo information respect-
ing Clinton. She persuaded herself that all she
now desired was to know that he had been re-
stored to freedom~that he was net irremediably
wretched ; then she could bear the bqrdenlof her
own unhappiness with more resignation.
No one, save herself, would now think of ex-
amining the nest, for the evil was completed
which had been contrived against her, and hence-

forth the correspondence between herself and her
friend would be of ne importance to others. She | ton.
trembled with anxiety as she approached the re-
, and a burst of tears showered over a
tiny note, folded in the smallest possible compass,
and thrust so carefully beneath the nest that it
would have escaped the observation of one less

. posit

eager to digcover it.

The missive was from Flora, and contained

these words :

% ¢ Dearest Helen—You will naturally be anx-
jous to hear from me at the earliost moment, and
T think it best to give you such information as 1

bury it in oblivion, then—then peace may once
more be yours.” )

Helen read and re-read those words, feeling so
wretched that it seemed to her all she had here-
tofore saffered was feeble in comparison with it.
The paper lay spread open bcfore_her,‘ and her
head was bent slightly forward, while bitter sobs
burst from her overcharged bosom.

Suddenly a thin"hand was thrown over her
ghoulder, a finger pointed to the words,  He will
resign himeelf,” and a voice that sent every drop
of blaod in her frame in a burning torrent fo her
heart, said—

% I never can—it is beyond my power. Helen,
you have wronged me—we have both been out-
raged in our dearest aﬁ'ection§, and I comse to
bresk the iniquitous bond which weds you to
migery.” .

The unhappy Helen started up, white and trem-
bling, to confront the haggard and wasted form
of her lover, She uttered ne ¢y, for it seemed
ag if the powers of life were frozen by the terror
that fell on her. . .
Clinten took her ccld hand in his, and gazing
in her face with tender carnestness, said-— .
«It is 1, my love—come with me. ‘We will
evade their search; we will fiy to a far distant
iand. Since T parted from Miss Forrester, I have
learned the death of my mother. The news met
me at Mobile, and so soon as illness permitted
me, T turned back to seek you ; for ob | Helen, I
am unable to endure the anguish of my own heart.
I will change my name—we will bury curselves
in the Far West, where they can never reach us.
Come, my beloved, let us fly while we yet may”’
In the bewilderment of the mement Helen
pormitted herself to be hurried forwmrd a few
paces. Suddenly she stopped, pressed her hand
upon her throbbing brow, and said— ‘

«T can not go——leave me—leave me, for I am
the wife of another. Since I mygelf sanctmye:i
the tie that binds me to him, I dare not break it.”
A gleam of fire flashed from the eyes of Clin-

#When I have forgiven this, why should you
refer to it? Helen, T swear to you that this man
shall not continue-to stand as a barrier between
us, If you refuse to go with me, I must semove
him !” o

nf‘l That would be indeed to sever us foreve‘r,”
she faintly replied. ¢ Noj; all that now remains
to us is to bear our destiny as we best may.
Leave mie, T conjure you; add not self‘reproaci:
to the wretchedness I already endure: and oh!
if you would have reason retain its seat, seek not

can impart bofore we meet. Clinton is free: he

the life of him who claims me as his wife.”
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Clinton gnashed his teeth.

*That I should live to hear you assert yourself
the wife of anather! And you—yon démand the
life of him who has made me an outeast from
hopa—who has rendered you the wretched slave
Helen, is it not just that [ should

He has inflicted on me such
utter misery that no punishment short of death
Fly with me, and I leave him to

of his caprices.
shed his bload?

can repay him.
console himself for your loss—rcfuse, and—"

He paused, and Helen trembled at the dark
She

expression which lowered over his features.
appealingly said—

# Have I not enough to bear, Charles, that you
thrust this additional sorrow upon me? Miser-
able T must be, I know, but fly with you I dare
not, I have boen weak enough to embrace the
doom my family prepared for me, and trae to that

T must at least remain, or forfeit overy fecking of
respect from miyself and others.  Tempt not my
wealiness, for it is yet o bitter struggle to resign
the dream we once dherished. 1 know you will
not darken your own soul with erime, which ean
only widen the gulf between us.  Should Hilton
perislt by your hand, it could nevor clasp mine
while red with the ‘stain of his lleod who had
onee claimed me -as his own.”
As if fearful of her own strength, she waved
him an adico, and rapidly sped away, leaving
him motionless, stupeficd at her sudden departure ;
his mind still sane, but fearfully tuned from ies
Just balance by the suffering of the last few woeks,
But one thought withheld him from the commis.
sion of the threatened erime, and that was what
Helen had just expressed-—the deed would place
as effectual a barrier between them as the life of
Hilton itself, ’ .

Helen returned to the house in a stato of agi-
tation it would be impossible to deseribo. Tt was
now twilight, and on entering the room ehe
found the lamps already lighted, and the splendid
robes which were to docorate her latd out an the
bed. Silken embroidery glittered upon the snowy
folds, and gems gleamed upon the besom, but she
heeded them not: her wretched thoughts were
wandering in the chill air of night, with the ema-
ciated and miserable man who prowled around
the house which contained her; ready, in some
moment of overwrought feeling, to sever the
bonds that hound her, even by violence.

Helen mechanically suffered her toilet to be
made ; how she endured this horrible mockery of
what was passing within her, she knew not ; but
she was stupefied-—despairing. It seemed to her
that she had arrived at that point in her life in
which Fate had done its worst: o after-sorrow
could move hor from the matble-like stillness into
which her feelings seemed to have sunk.

A few houts later, and she felt that the deep-
est depths of suffering had not yet been sounded,
for the horror which looms dimly and darkly be-
fore the startled imagination can never be so ter-
rible ag its awful realization.

Helon wonld have given much to be permitted
to remain at home, but she know it would be uge-
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usual employments, which, in time, would diver

ment,

of the4
house.

brilliant outer seeming. So desporately wretched

self-destruction came to her. She repelled it
with & shudder, but it would return as o mocking
phantom to cast & deadlier chill over even the
torpor of despair. S .
At length Hilton entered, and critically sur-
veyed her costume.

“The dress is perfect,” he said, “but you
teally look like a phantom-bride, Helon. You
are paler than cver.” Y

His tone indicated voxation. She arose and
losked in the glass. Her eves had often wan-
dered over the inirror that night, but this wag the

and now she saw that no seulptured marble conld
have worn a coldor or fairer seeming,

“ T am very pale,” she quietly said, ¢ but thexe
is no help for it.”

“ No help " ho repeated, with sareastic empha-
sis.  “ Ask your lady mother, and seo if she can
not find & remedy. Do you suppose I will take
you among all the gossips of the neighborheod
with that curdicd check, to have them say the
ill-natured things they would be capablo of assert-
ing?"

*“ Shall I stoy at home, then?" esked Helon,
‘with the air of 4 person whose perceptions are
dulled by want of rest. Hilton uttered an oath
that startled her into full consciousness of her po-
gition ; her eyes turned toward him with a depre-
cating expression, but no shade of color gleamed

for 2 moment on her pallid face. He turned to

the servant, and bade her go to Mrs. Somers with

z request for some rouge for her mistross.

The woman soon returned, and Holen passively

permitted the rosy tint to be appliad to her cheeks

and lips by her skillful fingers. Then the fair

face seemed suddenly lighted with glorious beauty.,

The saft eyes gained new lustre from the artifi-

cial bloom, and the expression of wild restless-

ness which flashed from them, imparted a new

charm to her everdovely features. Those whe

beheld Helen that night, never forgot the almost

startlitg character of her beauty, There was’

less to make the request. Mr. Hilton. had al-

something in the expression which touched the

ready informed her that he intended her o rival
the bride in the splendor of her dress, and she
knew it would be a mortal offense to betray any
cvidence of reluctance {o appear with him in pub-
lic. Besides, she felt a feverish desire to see
Flora, to confide to her the dangerous proxiimity
of her half-deranged lover, and, with her atd, de-
vise some means of inducing him to retum to his

t

his mind from dwelling on his recent disappoint-

Sho sat beside the window and locked out in the
darknoss, straining her vision to catch a glimpse
mm she fancied hovering around the
Costly gems were wreathed amidst the
silken braids of her hair, and glittered on her
beautifully-scutptured arms ; and the exquisitely
fancied dress flowed in graceful folds around
her stately form. Ah! what stern mockery of
that which lay folded within her heart was this

was she, that, for the first time, the thought of

first time she had distinctly beheld her own image, -

e
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‘gelf wretched by contrasting it with your own
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coldest, they knew not why: a statue suddenly
warmed into life, and endowed with the power
to suffer bitter human anguish, could not have
been fairer or more mechanical in its movements
than was this most wretched sacrifice to Mam-
mon.

Hilton surveyed her with pride.

¢« You will be the handsomest woman there to-
night, madam. If I can not beast of having the
most devoted wife, I can at least show the world
the most atiractive in outer seeming.” T

Helen sighed so deeply that he turned more
fally toward her and examined the expression of
her features. .

“sQne would think some new calamity has hap-
pened to you, Mrs. Hilton. Are you jealous of
the happiness of your friend, and mako your-

fate " -

«1 mipht do so indeed,” replied Helen sadly—
wput I strive to be grateful for the happiness
given to my beloved Flora without reference to
myself.”

# That is well. Perhaps, in time, your saintly
resignation to a brilliant lot will be appreciated
by the higher powers, and they may send you
consolation in the shape of early widowhood.”

This she knew was only intended as a taunt,
but she shuddered at the images lis words con-
yured up. He little dreamed of the danger that
really menaced him. Should she wamn him!?
Dared she tell him of the intexview which had so
rocently taken place? Alas! the radical defect
in the character of Helen again came in play;
she had not courage to reveal to him the vicinity
of Clinton, and bid him be on his guard against
the atroke of the assassin.  She could not brand
the man she still loved with the impatation of
meditated crime, which, for her sake, she be-
lieved he would never consummate.

She was spared any reply by the announce-
ment of the carriage, and to her great relief, she
found that Hilton intended occupying the fourth
seat in it, while her uncle was deiven in his
cabriolet by his own servant. .

Ag the carriage turned the bend in the creek,
Braeburn lay before them, glittering with lights.
The hillside was illuminated with colored lamps
bung in festoons from tree to tree; the pillars
which supported the gallery were wreathed with
evergreens, and from their foliage gleamed lights
on overy side.

The party from Bellevue was yather late, and
on entering the yard ihey found the slaves drawn
up in threa orderly rows, awaiting the appearance
of their beloved young mistress as a bride. The
company within the house consisted of about
fifty persons from the immediate neighborhood,
and Mr. Forrester had promised that they should
so arrange themselves as to afford a view of the

bridal ceremony to the hlacks without.

gimple though costly. She wore a white erape

robe, finely embroidered, and a wreath of orange

flowers confined her gossamer-like vail. Dessie

acted as bridesmaid, supported by Philip Maitland,

who informed her that he confidently expected

their own marriage would be the mnext one to

come off. DBessie tossed her head ineredulously,

bat Phil said—

«It will be, mevertheless—youn will see, my

pretty coz.”

Bessie had no time to reply, for the doors un-
elosed, and they were it the presence of the as-
gembled guests.

As the ceremony proceeded, 2 slight distarb-
ance might have been seen in the yard. A youwth
made strenmous cfforts to force himself into the
front rank of the slaves, but he was unceremoni-
ously thrust back by those among whom he in-
truded, and admonished to kéep the place as-
signed him. With muttered words, which those
around did not heed, he shrank away from the
illuminated lawn, and sought the shelter of a
clump of ehrubbery not far from the end of the
mansion.

The gallery, which extended around that side,
had been inelosed with white drapery, ornamented
with wreaths of cvergreens, and the supper table
set heneath, its shelter. :

The intradet looked areund-—no one was near
to observe him : he took a knife from his pocket,
and cat an aperture in the cloth just behind the
railing ; by lifting this stightly, he eould view the
scene within secufe from observation.

« Now,” he triumphantly muttered, <1 hold
his fate in my own hand !”

Crouching beneath the shrubbery, he awaited
the supper hour with the calmness of one whose
purpose could not be turned.

In the mean time, all went merrily within,
Good music had been provided, and the younger
portion of the company danced, while the elders
amused themselves with conversation. Time
passed lightly to ol save Helon. She moved
like one in a dream, with the presentiment strong
within her soul that amidst this fair scene of cn-
joymont the thunderbolt wae ready to burst,
scaitering desolation and dismay in their midst.
At the mandate of Hilton she even danced, or
rather walked through the figure of the eotillon,
but the forng before her seemed brilliant phon-
toms, evoked by some weird fantasy, to mock her
with their smiles and gay words ; and the min-
gled sounds of mirth and music which filled the
air around, thrilled through her excited Lrain as
the awful summens of the last trump.

Helen found no epportunity to exchange mare
than a few words with her fiend.  Flora was so
surrounded-—so sought after by the guests, that
na ene could monopolize her attention for many
moments together, and on this evening she looked
50 lovely—so happy, that the wretched Helen

Our party hed only time to receive tho greet- | could not bear to thrust her own widely-contrasted

ings and congratulations of their acquaintances,

fate before her. To-morrow would answer as

when the folding-doors leading into the mext | well—to-morrow the bridal party had already en-
apartment opened, and the hridal group advanced | gaged to dine at Bellevae: then she would re-

a few paces within the room. Flora's dress was | veal to Flora the vicinity of Clinten, and eugage

Wino flowed freely, and the two brides had many

-
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the good offices of Lenox to seek him out, and
indace him o leave her at least free from the
terrible fears that now agsailed her.

At lengil supper was announced.  The musi-
cians played a brilliant march, and headed by the
bridal party, the company surrounded the taste-
fully-decorated table. As Helen was so lately
a bride herself, it had been arranged that she and
Hilton should stand at the head of the table be-
side Lenox and Flora; while Bessie ocoupied
the place on the left hand of the latter.

Hilton was scarcely satisfied with Helen’s de-
meanor, though she implicitly obeyed every im-
pulse he chose to give lier; yet he, with the rest,
was sirack with the almost unearthly beauty that
surrounded her as a halo on that fatal night.
He determined in his own mind to give hor such

a lesson on hor return home as would shatter

the dream-world in which she scemed to move,
and place before her such startling vealities as must
convinee her that the allegiance she owed him
was hereafter to be her first thought—to show
her that the only aim of her life should bo to
please him who had not vainly assumed the con-
trol of her destiny.

This man possessed few redeoming qualitios,
and they had become merged in the bitterness
which overflowed his whole being at his failure
to win more than mere cndurance from one he
had so violently made his own. To punish her for
indifference—to make hor fecl how galling was
the bondage she had weakly submitted to endure,
was now his determinetion. One week he had
consented to remain among her former filends;
then he would take her to his own abode, where
she would be entirely in his power.

Such were the thoughts that flitted through
his brain as this gay scene passed before him.

wishes for future happiness offered them. Fiora
recoived them with graceful thanks, but to her
hapless’ friend they sounded as hollow mock-
erics.

At length the music was again heard—there
was a movement around the table—Lenox and
Hilton stood together a briof moment near the
railing, while Bessie arranged a stray flower on
the head of Flora. Suddenly there was a sharp
report—-a wild shriek, and horror and dismay
seized upon the guests. They rushed back tu-
multuously, inquiring what had happencd; and
it was several moments before the catastrophe
that had really oceurred could be ascertained.

A passage wag then made for a dark form car-
ried in the arms of others, and followed by a
white figure who moaned and wrung her hands,
muttering unconscionsly—¢* Oh, Clinton, could:
vou not have spared ime this erowning horror !
Her words were heard, and the name cagerly
caught at as furnishing a clew to the perpetrator
of the deed.

Hilton was guite dead before they reached the
couch on which they placed him: and Helen
stood beside him tearless, and nearly as cold as
the lifeless body itself.

few fect of the gallery, and the load had entered
his body with fatal effect. :

The murdercr could not be far off, and the
genilemen dispersed in pursuit, The group of
pale women would bave drawn Helen away, but
she sat motionless, hecdless of their entreatics.
Every sensation left in her stunned and bewild-
ered faculties seemed centred in that of hearing.
She listened with bent head and concealed fea-
tures to every noise without which heralded the
return of the pursuers ; she tried to form a prayer
for his escape, but the words died on her trem-
bling tips, as she remembered that it was her
husband who had bheen violently hurled from life
by his hand. )

Tora vainly caressed her, and whispered words
of love and encouragement ; she heard them not
—the cries and shouts of those without alone vi
brated in her brain,  Soon—too soon—came the
ery, “ We have found him—uwe have found him."
Ten minutes kad not clapsed since the commis-
sion of the decd, when a group came back, beax-
ing with them o form which Flora recognized
with a pang.

It was as sha feared.  Clinton stood bofore her,
branded as the morderer of his rival. Helen did
not raise her head as they entered ; she frew that
he was there, but she could not look on him who
had so recklessly avenged their mautual wrongs.

Thoso arownd the couch fell back, and the dead
and living confronted cach other, Clinton was
pale, but perfectly self-possessed.  He advanced
slowly, and stretching fosth his emaciated hand
over the body, solemnly said-—

“This is the doing of Fate. You havo arrest-
ed me as the murderer of this man, but as there’
is One in heaven who ean read all our hearls, I
swear by His holy name, that T had no part in it.
He had Dbascly wronged me and I wought him
with deadly purpose; but, thunks be to Ged, I
have been antieipated: by whom, T know not-—
I caxe not.- My life may be tho forfeit, but I am
innocent of the deed of which I am accused.”

A mymmr of voicos was heard, refusing to be-
live his statement.  Ife colmly replicd—

41 know that circumstances ave strongly against
me. I am known to bo at deadly feud with him.
1 am armod-—one of my pistols hos been dis-
charged : all this forms a chain of evidence that
geems conclusive, but I repeat it, I am innocent,
and Hexven, in its own good time, will mani-
fest it, Helen,” he continued, approaching her,
and bending his kuce before her. < Look up;
fear not to meet my eye, for I swear to you that
T am guiltless of the blood which has just beon
shed. I would not dare approach you if this
were not the trath.”

Helen, thes addressed, raised her pale face,
and her lips syHabled the words, ¢ T believe you,”
but no sound fssued from them. THer cyes were
fagtened on his, and she read there what saved
her heart from breaking in that dreadful hour.
Clinton arose, and taking her paseive hand in
his own, turned toward the bLreathlessly inter-
ested spectators of this scene.

it seemed that a pistol had been fired within a

4Tt may be unknown to the most of those here
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present, that this hand has been pledged to me
for years; that a strong mutual attachment ex-
isted - between this lady and mysclf, which was
most basely thwarted by the connivance of those
who should have guarded her happiness. She
was forced to become the wife of another, of
whose conduct I will not now speak, for his
crime is expiated. I songht his life; in the mad-
néss of my despair, T should have deemed my-
gelf justifiable in taking it; but, thanks to that
overruling Power in whose hands we all are, I
lLave been most mysteriously preserved from set-
ting the scal upon my own wretchedness. I sce
you are incredulous, but there is one here*who
foels that I speak the truth; exonerated in her
eyes, I can bear the fate which, in all probability,
awaits me.” .

He raised Helen's hand to hig lips, fervently

pressed it, replaced it on her lap, and folding his

arms, he signified his readiness to accompany
them wherever they wished.

The sympathies of Mr. Forrester's family were
with him, for they knew all he had borne, and
they helieved his solemn assertion of his inno-
cence of the erime ; but it was not thus with the
remainder of the company. They regarded the
seene they had just witnessed as well got up for
effect, but their convietion of Clinton's guilt re-
mained unshaken., His captors congratulated
each other that courl was then sitting in the
county seat, and the eriminal ceuld be summarily
dealt with before the feeling of indignation at his
audacious crime had time to subside.

Accompanied by two of the most zealous, Clin-
tont was placed in a cartiage, taken to I , and
before the dawn of day he was lodged in jail to
await his trial for life or death as the murderer
of Charles Hilton. .

CHAPTER XXIII

LORA wished to retain Helen with her, but

this Mrs, Wilmot positively refused. Angry
and indignant at what had just passed, she would
not permnit hex niece to remain at Bracburn, Ex-
hausted by the variety of emotions she had con-
tended with for so many hours, the unhappy be-
ing was herself quite passive. She submitted to
be taken to the catriage, and conveyed to Belle-
vue, where sho was placed in bed, and a physi-
cian summoned. .

He administerod a powerful rarcotic, and, like
an overtzsked child, Helen at Jength folf into a
deep and dreamless sleep. When she awoke she
was feverish, and slightly delirious; Dr.
pronounced her in a nervous fever, and insisted
that she should be kept perfectly quict. Flora
and Bessie shared with her aunt and mother the
cares of her sick room, and many were the tears
shed by her two friends over this young martyr
to worldly aggrandizement.

Helen lay white and motionless for honrs, with
ne sign of intelligence or suffering, save an oc-
cosional tear that welled from the half-closed
eyes, betraying that, amidst the aberration of in-
tellect caused by the fever which bumed in her
veins, she waa still conscious of the mighty weight
of misery that lay as o burden on her soul.

On the morning after the murder the body of
Hilton was brought to Bellevae for interment.
Attended by a large concourse of persons, his re-
maing were conveyed to their last resting-place ;
and now all that remained to consummate the
tragedy, was to bring spoedy punishment to the

perpetrator of the deed. .

Though Hilton had not been a popular man,
the circumstances of his death awoke a wide-
spread feeling of indignation, and speedy retribu-
tion to the author of his fafe was the universal

wish. Clinton was a stranger, and there. was no
one to raise a voice in his behalf, save Mr. For-
rester and his new son ; the latter, too little known
in the neighborhood himself to have much influ-
ence. The minds of all men in the community
wero deeided as to the question of the prisoner’s
guilt, and since he must die, why prolong the
tortures of suspense? Lot him be condemned at
once, and the demands of justice satisfied.

Through the powerful influence of Hilton’s
connections the trial was hurried om, for there
was no one to insist that, in the cxeited state of
publie feeling, it would be impossible te obtain
an usprejudiced jury. Clinten’s guilt appeared
to be se ¢lear and palpable that this was scarcely
deomed of great tmportance. He was tried with-
in a few days after the murder: he adhered to
the stateent he had already made; but in the
face of the evidence against him, it was received
with universal disbelief. Sentence was pro-
nounced against him—death—and but one weck
given to prepare for the awful cliange.

The prisoner heard his doom with ealmmess,
and returned to his coll to write to his friends,
and inform them of the terribie fate which hung
over him. This accomplished, he took up his
pen to address Helen, but his courage failed him.
What could he say to console the stricken one?
She believed him innocent, for he knew that his
solemn assurance in that last heart-rending in-
terview had carried conviction to her at least.
The time must arrive when his name would be
vindicated from this imputation, but too late te
save him from its penalty ; and she would prob-
ably perish a victim to her sorrowful fate before
that hour rolled around. He did not ask for pro-
longed life for her: conld he have clasped her in

his arms, and thus ave gone to meet the award
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of the deeds done on earth, he would have wel-
comed death. But to leave Helen to the loneli-
ness of her anguish, was a terrible thought: he
heard of her illness with joy, and really hoped
that before the knowledge of his unhappy doom
could reach her she would be forever at rest.
The news of Clinton’s condemnation soon
reached Bellevue. Ilelen still lay apparently in
the same droamy, half uncenseious state, though
her physical powers did not seem to waste away
beneath the sufferings of her mind. After the
third day of her illness she did not yefuse food
when it was offered; for she wished to regain
ber usual strength. As the mind struggled back
to consciousness, a yestiess feeling awolie within
it, that on her depended the prescrvation of hex
lover; to her would ke given the power to atone
to him for all the anguish she had caused him.
Timid and sensitive natures, when acted on by
some powerful motive, sometimes show a power
of endurance—a tenacity of purpose, of which the
strongest are scarcely capable; and in the still-
ness of her darkened room, Helent reviewed her
position, and matured a determination from which
sho never wavered. Henceforth she was account-
_ablé to hereelf alone for her conduct: as a self-
% sustained and responsible human being she would

' act; she cared notif all the world condeanned the

- course she resolved to pursue; it was as the last
straw to the drowning wreteh, and she would
brave the world’s censure to grasp it,

Such was the state of her wind, when at twi-
light her mother and Mrs. Wilmeot sat in hes room,
and in suppressed tones spoke of the approacling
fate of the condetnned man.  With senses pre-
ternaturally sharpencd by the excited state of her
nervous system, Flelen hoeard the impoerfeet myr-
mus sufficiently te connect them together, and
understand their import.

She gathered from them all they most wishied
to conceal frem hex; but she ncither eried out
nor wept. Such external evidences of cmotion
could now afford no refief to the burning restless-
ness that consumed her. She must act---lnust
save him; bat how? She lay late in the night,
meditatizg on the most feasible course to accom-
plish the purpose that occupied hor mind.  Helen
was now so much better that a servant was de-
puted to remain with her during the night : she
waited impatiently uniil the woman slept ; then
rising, she walked several times across the floor,
and a feeling almost, of exultation came over her
as sho folt that her strength had not departed.
Buoyed up by the impulse from within, she felt
assured she would be ablo to accomplish wiat she
was resolved to undertake,

On the following morning, Flora came aa usual
io inquire how she had passed the night, Hel-
e still lay apparently weak and helpless before
her, but when they wore left alone, she was elec-
trified by eceing her suddenly arise and open wide
those large otbs which had lately seemed to shun
the light of day. She grasped the hand of the
astonished and half-frightened Flora, as she eamn-
aatly shid—

“ We have half an hour at least before my aunt

will return. In that time you must restore Jife
to me, my truest—my best friend.”

< Willingly will I do that, deatest Helen, if it
is in my power."

“ Hois condemned ! he is to die for that of which
he is innocent! 'Uh, Flora, s you would have
merey shown to him you love in such dire ex-
tremity, aid me to save him. Refuse, and | have
not courage to endure life—TI will cast it off as a
burden too grievous to be borne.”

My beloved Helen, who has revealed this to
you?! How can I 2ld you? You know that I
would risk much te afford help or conselation to
yOu.??

“1 know it; and therefore do I cast my last
bope upon your mexey. Listen to me, Flora, and
you will not refuse your aid.”

In an carnest and excited whisper sho thon re-
vealed fo her friend the determination at which
she had arrived.  Flora-heard her with deep in-
terest: she understood the exact position of Helen,
and she felt that this chance, desperate as it
seemed, was the only ono that offered her a’
gleam of hope for the future. She at once ae-
quicseed in it, and pledged herself to obtain the
co-operation of Lenox ; with the assistanco thus
rendered, two human beings might be rescued
from the brink of destruetion, and thelr happiness
finuily secured.

As Flora aroso to leave her, she said—

I pledge youmy word for what you ask, Helen;
but ars you strong enough to endure tho fatigue
that wiil be inevicable 2

“Qh, I can hear any thing but his present mis-
erable condition.  Doubl me not, Flora: kigs me
now, dear friend, and to-morrow bring me a eon-
firmation of your promiscs in behalf of Mr. Lenox.”

“Of lis agsistance have not a doubt, for, like
ourselves, he belicves Clinton innocent.™

On the following morning another brief col-
loquy was held between the friends ; and when
Flora left, after taking a tender leavo of Helen,
she lay for hours in 2 state of excitement which
was happiness compared with the condition of
mind that had proceded it. Toward evening she
arose, and sut up o short time'; then, fearful of
exhausting her strength before the hour required
for its exerlion arrived, she lay down again.

It was a wild, gusty night, and promiscd rain
hefore day again dawned ; but this did not deter
Helen from persevexanee in her design. She
thonght the servant would never sleep, but at
length the~welcome sound of deep and regular
breathing cz::z:c\to her ear. She soitly arose, put
oh atraveling dress, then wrapping a shawl over
her, she took a small bundle in her hand, care-
fully opencd the door, and with light steps de-
scended the staircase. -

The hall door was easily unlocked, and with
nervous haste she turned the heavy key, pasged
rapidly beneath the portal, and breathed the free
air of heaven. Helen descended the wide flight
of steps leading into the yard, and with one look
back at the walls in which she had endured so

muach oppression, left them behind her forever.
There was no room for regret in her hoart,

v
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Net one sigh cotld she then afford to give to the
severance of the ties which had so long held her ;
- her onward course engrossed her to the exclusion
of every other thought, for on the events of the
next few hours depended life not only to herself,
but to ono far dearer than self,

A wild storm raged during the latter part of
the night—majestic forest-trees were torn from
their Toots, and hurled by the vesistless blast far
from their recent beds. The creek, so lately a
limpid atream, murmuring peacefully over its sandy
bed, was heerd moaning and rushing with the
resistless aweep of waters momentarily inereasing
in volume and power. The awful reverberations
of thunder filled the air with a continued roar,
and the vivid lightning incessantly flashed over
the seene of destruction.

A frightened group had risen from their heds,
and the voice of Mra. Wilmot was heard ealling
on the housshold to assemble in the hall, as that

+ would probably be the safest place, in case any
serious accident should befall the house.

As they rushed down the staircase a terriblo
crash was heard-—the building sheok to its foun-
-dations, and a vivid bluc flame secmed to wrap it
in its embrace. For an instant the glare over-
powercd the fecble light of the candle carried by
one of the frightened servants, and the hall below
‘was illuminated by the lurid gleam.

¢ Where is Helen?” asked her uncle. ¢ We
have not thought of her; the thunderbolt has
fallen on that side of the house in which hex roem
is gituated.”

A faint cry escaped Mrs, Somers. Her dull
feelings seemed aroused from their usual apathy,
and she hurried toward her daughter’s apoartment,
followed By Mrs. Wilmot. They soon gained it
and on throwing open the door, they found the
gervant-girl lying across it, spparently lifeless
the electric fluid had entered the room just above
the bedstead, and set fire to the drapery which
hung.around it.

To tear this down, and smother the flames with
the bed-clothing, was the work of 2 moment ; but
to their horror and dismay their repeated calls on
the name of Helen received no reply.  The shaded
lamp stilt burned in a distant comer, and thero
was sufficient light to reveat the fact that Helen
was not in the reom.

The last crash seemed to have exhausted the
violence of the storm, and there was a sensible
Iull in the war of clements without. Those who
had been left below ventured to ascend to ascer-
tain the fate of Helen; the insensible megress
was raised from the floor, and cold water poured
over hor until she revived, but she could give no
account of her mistress. She had lain in the bed
apparently asleep when the woman had lost seen
her; and with rolling eycs, she muttered some-
thing about ** master coming back to take her with
him.™

It was now believed that in her fright Helen

was vainly made throughout the house, and then

the mental anguish they had inflicted, shuddered

at the imagination of the physical ills she might

endare, exposed to the inclemency of such a night.

The storm yet raged with too great violence to

permit any one to leave the house, and two hours

of mortal apprehension were endured by those

alarmed watchers, before a gleam of cold gruy

light appeared to reveal the wasteleft by the wild

tornado, which now wailed in fitfol, dying gusts

around the desolate mansion. ‘

The instaut it was practicable to do so, Mrs.

Wilmot issued from the door, followed by Mrs.

Somers, moaning and wringing her hands, and
commenced the search herself. The conserv.
atory lay 2 heap of ruins before her; but even this
calamity was unhecded, amidst the greater one of
Helen's disappeoruance.

The servants spread themselves over the grounds
in every direction, but in vain: no trace of her
could be found. With a sinking heart her sunt
then led the way to the ercel. It was full from
bank to bank, and went roaring and eddying
through its abrpt windings, like a spirit of evil
suddenly freed, and given power to devastate all
within its reach.

This cold, wnrelenting woman, who had held a
grasp of iron on the helpless girl thrown within
lier power, at last awoke to the cnormity of the
crime she had perpetrated against her.  She fully
believed that her niece Lad been driven to the last
resource of hepeless wretchedness, and, as if in
confirmation of ber fears, a shout from one of
the men was heard, and he came toward her, dis-
playing a shawl and handkerchief known af once
as the property of Helon. -

Mrs. Somers, too lately aroused to feeling for
her unhappy child, fainted, and was carried back
to the house, followed by the others in mournful
procession, bearing with them the tokens of the
hapless gixl's fate.

When the waters subsided, the ereek was
dragged for her body, but with searcely = hope
of success ; for the wild streamn bore every thing
before it, end she must have been swept far be-
yond their reach.

8o soon as the ford was practicable, 2 servant
was dispatched to Braeburn with the aceount of
Helen’s disappearance and probable fate. He
immediately returmed with the information that
the family had departed on the preceding evening
for Oleanda, the residence of Mr. Lenox.

Late in the cvening a rider from I came
to Bellevue, bringing the news of the escape of
Clinton from prison on the previous night. 8o
soon as hig flight was discovered, an active pur-
snit had commenced ; but up to the time of his
departure nothing had been heard from him.
This searcely produced 2 sensation among those
who were weeping the tears of too lately awaken-
ed contrition and remorse for the loss of the gen-
tle spirit which had passed forover from among

had riren and rushed from the room. Search

them.

those who had shewn such. callous disregard of

CHAPTER XXIV,

R. LEDRY sat in his little room in tho eot-
tage, wrapped in 2 reverie of chagrin and dis-
appointment. Iis anger at the disappearance
of Linda Munroe was more terrible than cven
Doreas had amticipated ; and the recollection of
Previous faithful services of many years’ duration
alone obtained the pardon of thal gossiping slave.
Believing that the quadroon would probably
seek her late home, he had lost no time in send-
ing a ranner on her track to warn Lenox of her
viciuity, oven if he failed o arrest her before she
reached Brachurn. An accident happened to the
machinery of the steamer on which the officer
cmbarked, and before he succecded in reaching
the place of his destination the murder of Hilton
had been perpetrated, and no trace of the quad-
roon was to be found.

The mon delivered the letter with which he
was charged to Lenox, and to the dismay of the
latter, he ascertained that the danger which men-
aced his lovely bride was not averted.  He con-
cealed this from Mr. Forrester, but urged their
immediate departure for Oleanda, in the belief
that on his own place he could more securely
protect Flora from any desperate attempt on the
part of her unscrupulogs énemy.

The interview between the two friends hasten-
ed their movements, and properations were mado
for immediate departure. The officor set out on
his return on the same day, bearing an answer
{rom Lenox, urging Dr. Ledru to renew his vigis
lance, and, if possible, recapture the woman.

Balled and annoyed he retired to the solitude
of his cottage {0 ruminate on his recent defoat,
and devise schemos to obtain possession of his
former captive. It was a stormy night; for it
was the same on which the tornado passed over
Bellovae ; but there its violence was not felt.
The wind occasionally swept past in mournful
cadence, and the light dashes of rain upon the
casements only gave an additional sense of com-
fort to the carpeted room with its gleaming fire-
light and cushioned chairs.

~Candles had 1ot yet been brought in, and the
physician sat absorbed in his own thoughts;
several times he faneied he Leard a noise in the
rooa lately tenantod by the quadroon; but in
the preoccupation of his mind ke suffored it to
pass unheeded. Presenily the door which opened
into it stealthily unelosed, and a figure appeared
in the open space: it paused'a moment, then
slowly advanced, and noiselessly sank on avacant
seat near him. A motion of the hand threw hack

o woman, around which fell short eurls of raven
hair, Her eyes, largo, florce, and brilliant, were
fixed exuliingly upon the bowed form of the pre-
occupied man, and the lips wore a smile of such
fearful meaning as might send the bloed with a
shiver to the heart of the bravest who read ita
import. :

Suddenly the fire blazed up; a burnin'g brand
fell upon the hearth, and Dr. Ledru stooped for-
ward to replace it. As he raised himself his oyo
fell on the apparition beside him : a start, an ex-
clamation, and a spring forward to clutch the
form and test its reality, were tho work of an in-
stant. '

“You noed not grasp me so violently, for I
have voluntarily returned,” said the intruder,
calmly. <« The deed is done, which con not Le
recalled, and now I caro not what becomes of
myself.  Give me over to the tender mercies of
the law if you choose, for I Lave avenged my
wrongs.” .

“ What do you mean? Spoeak, woman—what
crime have you committed 17

_Linda laughed wildly as sho busicd her fingers
with extricating something from the folds of her
dress.  She at length drow forth o small silvor
case, and held it toward him.

¢ Thig is what you tortured me to obtain-—what
I sent you on a froitless errand to find, while T
made my escapo, Tale it; T have regained it
that you may be enabled to save Ler lifo to he a
perpetual mourning.  The beloved one lics stark
and cold; and I bid you restore health to her,
now the eharm of existence has forever departed.”

Pr. Ledru scized the precious boon thus offer-
cd, and secured M in o cabinet which stood neax
with a feeling of happineas that made him almost
pity the wretched being before him, when sho
learned that.Lenox yet lived. This done, he tuzn-
ed toward her, and said—

“Your hand, then, fired the fatal shot on the
night of the wedding 7

“It did. Nerved by jealousy I felt strong to
destroy his life sooner than gee it prolonged to
bless anothor. Lenex sleeps his lust slumber,
and I am ready to offer myself as an expiation
for the crime.”

“'Will you give me this in writing, Linda, that
T may save the unhappy young man who has been
accused of the crime 17

“I will. 1 do not desire that my deed should
lead to tho destruction of another.”

The doctor drew forth pen and paper, and wrote

a large hood, and revealed the pale, worn face of

rapidly, while Linda approached closely to the
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fire, and seemed to enjoy the warmth it diffused
over her chilled ond fatigued frame. The light
“wvas egnfficient to permit him to accomplish his
task ; and then, without reading the record, the
guadroon at his bidding signed her name.

Then seizing her arm he held her firmly, while
he looked sternly in her face, and said-

s Do you know what you have just confessed 1”

«Ves,” she replied, with singular apathy;
¢¢the murder of George Lenox—of the man I
loved. Without him life is not endurable. I
have sent him o the land of spirits, and I seek
to follow him as soon as may be.” .

« Know, then, wretched woman, that by an
unseen power your terrible intention was de-
feated : another received the contents of your
weapon ; Charles Hilton was killed, and Lenox
yet livea.”

A faint sound, as of ono struggling for breath,
came from the lips of the quadroon, and she fell
forward, as if suddenly bereft of life. Dr. Ledra

" called loudly for lights, and when Dorcas came
in with them, he was kneeling on the floor sup-
porting the head of Linda, while a dark stream
welled from her lips.

The suddenness of the shock, combined with
her previous state of excitement, was too much
for her to sustain: a blood vessel in ihe lungs
was ruptured, and the tide of life gushed forth
50 impetuously as to threaten suffocation. The
physician used such remedies as soon recalied
her to a sense of what was passing around her,
though for some moments she seemed bewildor-
cd. She felt for the case she had so lately given
him, and an expression of ferocious anger dark-
encd over her death-pale face, as she muttered—

“Gone-—gone! She will triumph, and T shall
dio and be forgotton.”

Then starting up, she grasped the hand of the
doctor with convulsive force, and said—,

# Unsay.those words. He ds dead! You but
mocked me. Tell mo that my aim was {me, and
I ghall die contented.”

4« Yon must die, Linda, whether you are con-
tented to do so or not. Unless you subduo this
agitation your life is not worth twenty-four hours’
purchase.” - .

« Be it so; only tell me if it is not true that I
go to join him my hand bas already sent to the
shades of eternity.”

“You may, indecd, go to join him you de-
stroyed ; for from all accounts he wus little better
than yourself. Hilton was killed—Lenox escaped
unharmed. How it happened I know not. You
are an inexperienced shot, T prosume, and that
accounts for his preservation.”

Again there was a frightfal hemorrhage, and
she Iay back on the couch to which they had con-
veyed her, panting, pallid, and terrible ; for the
wild eyes gloamed more fiercely than ever.  After
a long silence, she muttered—

Qh, for life! one month of life to blight the
golden promise of their lives! Woeak fool! my
hand trembled—1 closed my eyes as I raised the
pistol; fired, and fled. The weapon veered from

baffled at every point! I could almost believe
that a guardian angel watches over them.”

Dr. Ledru listened to her words.

“ A good angel indeed guards the life of thesc
noble beings you would sacrifice to your insane
hate. The merey of Heaven is also shown to
you, in permitting you to die before punisiiment
for your crime overtakes you.”

#1 can not die, for he yet lives! T dare not
die,” she exclaimed with violence. * Of what
avail is all your boasted skill, if it can not save
me 1"

« T would exert it, Linda, could it restore you,
questionable as the merey would be, either to
yourself or others ; but it eannot be.  ¥ou have
ruptured o most important blood-vessel, and with
a person of guiet temperament the end must
come in a fow days; with ome like you, a few
hours will suffice to close the scene.”

« T will be calm. I do not now wish to dic.
Send for a pricst—T am a Catholic—Iet me have
absgolution for my sins.™
 Poor creature ! such forgiveness as an erring
man may give shall be yours, if it will afford con-
golation to your Iast moments.”

The husband of Dorcas was forthwith dis-
patched with a note from his master to a Romish
clergyman, with whom he was well acquaintced,
summoning him without loss of time to receive
the confession of the dying woman.

Before midnight the priest arrived, and was
left alone with the wretched being he came io
pardon and console. Death, whigh she had
recklessly inflicted herself, sho nol’s irank from:
the grim conguercr came Lo herfprmed with all
his terrors, but the greatest athuish was the
knowledge that those to whom sh#¥had been the
spirit of evil should Lave escaped her vengeance.
Could she have earriod them with her to that
dread realm her spirit was about fo enter, she
would joyfully have laid down lile; but to die as
a erushed viper, whose venom is rendered in-
nocuous, while ¢he desire to destroy is strong as
ever, was to be the consummation of her miser-
able destiny. '

The pricst, who was a mild, good man, shrank
from the awful words of defiance and yeckless
impiety which, cscaped her lips, when he con-
firmed the assurance of the physician, that but
few hours more of cxistence remained to her.
Exhausted by her violent emotion, ancther gush
of blood destroyed the last hope that she eould
live to bchold again the light of day.  The doctor
wag summoned to her assistance, and exerted his
skill to give such relief as would afford time to
perform the last services of the church to which
shebelonged. With earnest emphasis the prayers
for the dying were repeated, and by a faint mo-
tion of her hand she indicated her willingness
to make confession of her sins. .

As this was under the eternal seal of secreey,
the physician began to fear that the mystery
which surrounded her would forever clude him.
He was extremely anxious to fathom it, and as
the night waned, he sat beside the nearly insens-

its aim, and gave doom to another. Bafffed-—

ible woman, and watched for some gleam of re-

- generous, and considerate. I mistook his for-

_in his resolution to pive up every thing sooner
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viving conseiousness with the most absorbing in-
terast.

At length her laxgé eyes unclosed ; the glazing
orbs had lost their late cxpression of defying
scorn, for the film of death was rapidly seitling
over them. Her lips moved, and Dr. Ledra bent
his head to catch the meaning of the whispered
words that fel! from them.

“If I reveal it not, Lenox will seelk from others
the key to the strange drama in which I have
acted. I would not have it so : let my unhappy
fate rest in oblivien, and suffer those who once
knew me in a differeut sphere to remain in igno-
rance of my fallen state. You will find the ree-
cord of my life written by myself, concealed in a
fulse bottomn beneath the trunk I brought with
nie to this place.” .

She then gave directions fof finding the trunk,
and from that time spoke no more. Just as a
faint streak of rosy light appeared in the cast,
she ceased to breathe,

Dr. Ledru lost no time in dispatching an ac-
count of all that had occurred to Lenox. He
also took .such steps as were necessary to for-
ward Linda Munroe’s confession to the murder
of Hilton, that the proceedings against Clinton
might be stayed.

This done, he procecded to the lodging-house
in which Linda had rested on the night bhefore
he discovered her, and readily secured the trunk
which she had left there. After attending the
burial of the unhappy woman, he sct out for
Oleanda in the first steamer bound up the riv-
cr, to deliver the interesting decument in per-
S0M.

The good doctor was weleomed with deep and
grateful joy, as the bearer of new life to one of
the household, and a release to all from the only
fear which had darkened the happiness they en-
joyed. Lenox lost no time in perasing the brief
manuseript left by Linda Munroe, which ron as
follows :

« Until T attained the age of twenty-five, T bo-
lieved myself the legitimate daughter of a man
of wealth. T was reared amidst the most lavish
indulgence, and my father, who was indifferent
to every thing else, seomed to regard me with
pride and affoction.

“ From my chifdhood I was betrothed to the
son of a neighboring plantor, and the attachment
F formed for him was so interwoven with the
very fibres of my being, that death alone may
sover the links that hound me te him. T was
fierce, wayward, and unfeminine; he, noble,

hearance toward me for love, but I was terribly
undeceived.  When he understoad. 1t.,lrmt his union
with me was looked on by our fami 'f"é’a.‘. : settled,
le refused positively to fulfill the contract.

« His friends urged on the marriage, and strong

than his freedom of choice in an affair of such
importanee to his happiness, he abandoned his
home, emigrated to the Southwest, and assumed
the control of his own future fate.

guish, seized on me. It was my first disappoint-
ment, and God knows it was terrible enough to
punish me for the life of idle self-indulgence I
had hitherto lived. Words can never paint my
sufferings, for I loved George Lenox with that
fierce passion with which the Honess regards her
young. I could have borne death for his sake,
bt the idea of another occupying toward him
that relation I had leng looked on as indubitably
my own, filled mo with frantic anger.

“My mind was soon made up as to my fature
course. My father’s health wag failing very fast,
and the dissipation he habitually practiced I knew
must soon hurry him to the grave. As his only
child, T should then become mistress of a lurge
estate, and my first intention was to seck out
my recreant fover, insist upon the fulfillment of
the engagement he had penmitted to deecive mo
50 long, and in the event of his rofusal, destroy
both him' and myself. :

 Several years passed away, and still the old
man lingered, while his ummatural child watched
his wasting strongth with fierce impatience. I
did not make any cfforts to overcome the passion
I'felt for the ahsent one. I was reselved that he
who had refused me should yet reverse his deei-
sion, or become the victim of the woman whose
pride he had so deeply outraged.

¢ At length the hour I regarded as that of my
release arrived. My father died suddenly, and I
belicved mysolf free to act as I pleased. His
body was scarecly consigned to the grave when
I commenced my preparations for departure. I
intended to set out at once for New Orleans,
where I doubted not I should be able to trace
him I desired to find, An agent was placed in
ichorge of my plantation.

“ Mine! oh, mockery '—vet, let me not antiei-
pate. The last evening of my intended stay be-
neath my paternal roof arrived, and wearied with
the varied employments of the day, I retired carly
to rest. T had slept but few moments, when the
dashing of a carriage to the door, sttended with
the bustle of an unexpocted arrival, aroused me.
{ sent a servant down to asgertain who honored ine
with so late a visit; the answor returned was,
that Edward Munroe, the sen of my father’s enly
brother, was below, and would be glad to have an
interview with me at as early an hour as possible
on the following morning.
¢ This anncuncement filled me with amazement
and Indignation. The two families had been es-
trunged for years, and I knew that my deceased
father would have regarded the presence of his
nephew beneath his roof as an insult 1o him-
self. T arose instantly, dressed myszelf, and do-
scended to my usual sitting-roem, where I found
my cousin established ag mueh at his ease as if
he hud spent his lifo on the spot. He arose with
an air of familiarity, which at once revealed his
want of refinement, and offered me his hand. I
coldly repulsed it, and asked him to what cause
I was indebted for the honor of his visit. He
bluntly said— .
*«The old cove’s dead, Miss Linda, and it is
time for his heirs to ook about them.”,

“ Rage, astonishment, but above all, bitter an-
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«sHis heirs!’ I haughtily replied. *Who
should be his heir but his daughter?’

e Ah—h! did the old fellow leave a will, my

- pretty cousin? for you axe pretty, in spite of —
g paused, and regarded me with suech an
ohr ag made me grow faint and cold. I
However, and replied, that no will was
seary, as [ was undoubtedly entitled to all my
father died possessed of.

“+We ghall see to that.
case 1 a very plain one.’

«+] do not understand you,” I said. *Your
language is as incomprehensible as your presence
is unwelcome beneath this roof. You well know
that during the life of my father you would never
have dared to enter his house.’

“+But times are changed, Miss Linda,” he

" gaid, with insolent coolncss. ¢The old one's
gone, and a man always has the right to enter
his own house.’

T was nearly specehless with rage at this as-
gertion.  Yet there was a confidence in my cous-
in's manner of proclaiming his right, that fright-
ened me. I answered in such a manner as to
arouse his anger, and then, without further prep-
aration, came tho app'xlhng revelation he came
prepared to prove.

¢ My father married a feeble and weal-spirited
woman, whom he treated with that want of deli-
cacy and tenderncss a man of his habits would
naturally be destitute of. She was one of the
numerons offerings at the shrine of necessity ;
she was poor, and imagined that in obtaining a
honte and wealth contentment at least would be
secured. Too late alie found her mistake, and
the few years sha lived sufficed to prove to her
that a life of labor would have been far preferable
to the one she embraced. She died in the fourth
year of their union, a vietim, it was said, to a
broken heaxt. On her death-hed sho found mneans
to make a well-attested revelation, which was
conveyed at once to my uncle. By him it was
sedulously kept from the; k‘now!edge of my father,
lest a will in my favor should defeat his son’s
aceession to the coveted wealth of his brother.

* Mrs. Munroe stated that her only child—a
daughter—had perished when only a few Louts
old; the infant of o quadrcon slave was then
brought to her, and she was commanded by her
husband to receive it in place of the ono which
had just died. She resisted, but was forced to
comply ; the dead infant was carried to the eabin
of the slave and buricd as her own, My father
himself was the sole agent of this fraud, and thus
was I estoblished in all the rights of the daughter
of his wife.

#Bo far from being, as I had supposed, the
heitess to my father’s wealth, the appalling con-
vietion was forced on me that I was, in reality, a
slave myself, and dependent on the mercy of this
man, who so coldly revealed to me the actual po-
sition in which I stood,

* Stunned, overpowered by my sudden full, I
averwhelmed my cousin with bitter maledictions,
and ended the scene by falling into violent hys-
teric spasins, 'When Y recovered the power of

No will—then the

thought, I reviewed my position ; my uncle was
dead, his son was the only child, and to him whs
eonfined the knowledge of the stigma that rest
on me. IfI could rid myself of him, I was safe.
¢ In my desperate resolve to be revenged on
the man I loved, I had made the subtile eflects of
different poilgons my study. There was an old
Spasiard living near my father’s plantation, whe
had the reputation of a necromancer; and the
country peoplo for many miles around consulted
him as to the events of the future. I songht out
this old creature. I kuow not by what aits he did
sn, but he read my soul as if it had been laid baze
before him, From him I abtained a subtile pow-
der, which, if inhaled in small quantities, will
produce a species of apoplexy; the dose eould
then be increased, so as to destroy the victim,
apparently in the most natural manner.

My resolution was soon taken to use it on
my ecousin withonut delay, and to give him such a
potion as would produce instant death. T re-
quested him to visit me in my sick roem; apol-
ogized for my violent language on the preceding
evening) and begged that he would not remember
it to my disadvaniage.

¢t He geated himself beside the bed, and blunt-
ly replied—

#:i0h1 I onIy looked on it all as the overflow-
ing of a woman's spite; and really i s a great
change for you now. I have been thinking it
over in my mind, and I have concluded that as
you have always looked on yourself as the owner
of every thmg here, and I do not want to be mean,
I will give you your freg papers, and two hun-
dred dollars o year. 'Wor't that be liboral, now?*

+ 71 gould have strangied him where he sat, but
T ropressed my feelings, and thanked him for his
kindness. It was the spring of the year, and by
my orders o maguolia bud had been brought in
to me. Tt lay upon the bed, looking so pure and
fuir that no ene wonld have dreamed of the
deadly agent which lay folded in its leaves, After
some further conversation, I carclessly took it up
and commented on its beauty.

« As T anticipated, my eousin took it from me,
and raised it toward his face. In the act he
recled, dashed it from him, and stood trembling
and white, but unharmed, before me. My heart
died within me, for 1 feli that 1 was detected.
Edward Munroc remained motionless some io-
ments, and then carefully lifting the flower, he
said—

4 From childhood T haye been peculiaxly sen-
sitive toward particular odors ; the magnolia, how-
ever, has never before so aflfected me. 1 belicve

and should jggprove so, I will forget that ties of
Dblood regils tnite us. I will revoke my promises,
znd sell you into slavery, so far away that by no
possible chance shall we ever meet again’

« He left the room immediately, and I saw him
no moro that day. In the evening a note was
Lrought to me, containing the following words:

«tJtis as I suspected; from this hour, con-
sider yourself my slave, for as such I shall treat

you. I do not choose to offer you for sale in the

‘that this is po:soncd T have read of such things,
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neighborhood in which you have been received
as an equal, and I have already written to a
trader in Charleston, who will purchase you for
the New Orleans market. 1 would recormmend
you to learn to sew neatly and expeditionsly, and
you may then be purchased as a seamstrcss by
some wealthy planter.  Your destiny shall never
be known to those among whom you have been
rearcd.’

« This last assurance was at [cast somo conso-
lation. T knew that I was extremely unpopular
among the neighboring families, for my pride, un-
dlsmplmed temper, and disdain of appearances
shocked and offended the prejudices of many. I
was convineed in my own mind, however, that
if known, this terrible change in my worldly
prospects would powerfully appeal to their hu-
manity, and at any price I would be rescued from
my cousin’s power. Yet my pride recotled from
the thought of owing any thing to those I had
often treated with contemptuous coldness: let
my fall at least be concealed from those who
had known me under such different cirewin-
stances.

“I hegged for merey from my kinsman. [
humbled myself in vain before him,  The attempt
I had made on his kfe convinced him that he
would never bo safe fronx my vengoeance, unloss
I were so far removed from him as to vender it
impossible that T could injure him. By my at-
tempt to poison him, my liberty for years must
be forfeited, if I wero tried for the offense, and
he gave me my choice to bear tho odiam of my
crime, or voluntarily to accopt slavery as the al
ternative, Service as a criminal within prison
walls, or scrvice in the free air of heaven, was
all that was left to me.

“In a paroxysm of rage, anger, and despair, T
accepted the latter. . I had been an unprincipled
woman before this event, but this change in my
destiny made me a demon.  Hatred of every hu-
man being reigned in my heart, and in the bitter-
ness of my soul I declared war against the whole
race of which T had so lately deemed myself a
member; while scorn andt loathing, nevey felt
before, awoke within me toward that inferior
caste to which I now knew myself to be allied by
blood,

“ FEdward Munroe then informed me that I
must hold myself in readiness to accompany him
to Charleston. At that point, those who had
once known me would loge all trace of me; and
as it was known that I was on the eve of depart-

are from my paternal home, no inguiries would '

be made.

“1 pess over that dreadful journey. I would
have made an effort to escape, but 1 fownd myself
too closely watched to hope for suceess.
we roached Charleston, my cousin bro
yellow powder, with which I stainedyns
his command. The trader then cafne] andid
the condition of being better treated than the re-
mainder of the gang, I was transferred to hiv at
s merely nominal price.

¢ Pleased with his bargain, he made no in-
quiries that might have been difficult to answer,
and I was at onco transferred to the ship which
was then ready to sail.  In complionce with his
engagement, I was not degraded to-a level with
the other slaves; but however favored, the change
was & tervible one to a danghter of luxury and
sclf-indulgence such as I had boen, My sufler-
ings only added Ditterness to my temper, and 1
had Teit te me but one congolation—TI was going
whero ho whom I loved might be found.

*« I would seck him out, remove from my skin
the yellow stain, resume the station to which I
had been reared, and demand justice at his hands. -
I believed it would be possible to apcomplish this,—
for I had been permitted to rctamfmy wardrohe,
and T also possossed a considerable sum of money,
together with some valuable jowels. 'With my
original fairness restored, and attired in costly
robes, no one would dream of identifying me as
a fopitive slave.

¢ All my mqmrmq for Lenox proved fruitless;
and ot length, in sullen despair, I suffered mysclf
to bo transferred to a wealthy planter in Missis-
sippi. Mr. Forrester had but one child—a daugh-
ter—and from the first hour I beheld her I in-
stinctively hated her.  She endeavored to render
mo contented in my dependent poesition, but her
kindness only served to aggravate my detesta-
tion, for it made me fecl how far superior she
was to what I had cver been in my hour of pride
and prosperity.

“ Another cause was soon added. A Yover camo
to visit her, and in him T recognized the ono I
had so long sought. At Byacburn I beheld him
her successful wooer, and yet I did not strile her
dead at my foct. © I only forbore, to deal the blow
more securcly. My powder I still prescrved,
and—"*

Here the manuseript broke off abruptly, but
the reader eould well follow her through her sub-
sequent cageet.

!




CONCLUBION.

AU’I‘UMN hag again rolled sround. Lenox
and hts fair wife have just returned from a
northern tour, in time to be present at.the mar-
riage of Philip Maitland and the Ruby of Rose-
neath,

Flora’s health was quite restored. Dr. Ledra,
after analyzing the powder obtained from Linda
Munrec, found a remedy for its effects, which to
his great joy rapidly counteracted the evil influ-
ence of the poison on the system of his interest-
ing patient. Radiant in health and spirits ap-
peared the young wife on hier retizn to her native
home,

Mrs. Wilmot had already consoled herself for
the loss of Helen by bringing forward a younger
sister, less lovely than Helen, but fair enocugh to
gratify her pride by the admiration she attracted.
The benefits purchased by the sacrifice of her
daughter were secured to Mrs. Somers by a
deed executed by Hilton previous to the union,
and to the great vexation of his family, sho drew

from his estate an annuity which sufficed to cdu-
cate her two sons, while Mrs. Wilmot honorably

performed her part of the contract. The worldly
mothesy ¢ifirmed with the change in her own
en'cumsf.ances, goon ceased to think of the price
given in exchange, and Helen’s name was no
longer pronounced among them, while the re-
membrarien of her sad fate was taciily east into
oblivion.

On the bridal cvening, Flora went over to
Rosoheath at an early hour to superintend Bes-
sie’s tdilet, for she had declined having any brides-
maid. \As the two friends stood together in Bes-
sie’s redm, the latter sighed, and said—

“It is a year to-day, Flora, since you dined
here with Mr. Lenox. Then poor Helen was with
us: the recollection of her fate saddens mé now.”

% Let it no longer do 80, Bessie, for Helen is
new happy.”

#Yes, in Heaven.”

“No—on carth. The necessity for further

concealment ended to-day. This morning I had
a letter from Helen herself, announcing her mar-
riage with Mr. Clinton.”

Bessie regarded her in bowildered surprise.
She said—

¢ Helen living ! Oh, Flora, why have you not
revealed this to me hefore 1

“ Because I dared not, lest you should incau-
tiously betray it to Mrs. Wilmot, and with poor
Helen so much was at stake that T could not run
the slightest risk. Xnow that Mr. Lenox and
myself aided both Helen and her lover to escape.
She remained at Oleanda with ua until we went
to the North. She then accompanied me to Phil-
adelphiz, where I placed her under the proteetion
of Clinton’s sister, who has been married more
than a year herself. At the expiration of six
months from Hilton’s death, Helen promised to
unite her fate with that of her lover. They have
now been married two weeks, and to-morrow 1
shall send a letter to Mrs. Somors from her davgh-
ter, informing her of what has occurred, and Hel-
en’s motives for acting as she did.

“ And after all her sufferings, my dear Helen
is happy ! That is charming " exelaimed Bessie,
with delight.

“ Happy as I trast you will be, dear Bessie,”
replied Flors, with a bright smile. ¢+ Happy as
I really am.”

¢¥ did not onee think T should marry Phil,”
said the bride, “ but he scemed to consider it so
impossible that I shoudd accept any one else.
My parents looked on the matter as settled, so
you sec therc was no resource but to consept™to
the arrangement ; thus T am to become Mrs. Mait-
land, without auy romantic confre temps, such ay
you and Helen encountered. My destiny seems
a failure, it is so commonplace.”

Thank Heaven that it is so, my dear friend.
Be grateful that happiness, undimmed by fear or
onguish, has been yours. Would it were a more
commeon lot!?




