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Family Bible, Ovanre; with and without the Apoerypha,

* Cpseordnnee, and Paulmn in Metre: various gualities and
aiyles of binding, at from §1 25 to §5 00,

Glebon's History of the Decline and Fall of the
Koman Xmmpire, with Guisot's Notes. 2 vels, leather
binding; Frice, $3 50 '

Dowiphen’s Expeditlon : == Containing an Account of
the Compisest of Now Mexioo; General Kenrney's Expedition
to Galifornia; Doniphan’s Campuign aeainst the Navajos:
hisunparalleled Msreh wpon Chilmahiai and Darango 3 and
the Operations of teneral I'rics at Santa Fé: with a Sketeh
of the Life of Cul. Doniphan. By Jouws T, HGanes, of the
18t Regiment of Mo, Cavalry. kmlellished with fine fieel
Portraits of Col. Doniphan god Qen, Frice, . Map, Plans of
Batilo Mields, wud a nunper of fino Wood Cuts,  Lentler or
cloth binding; £rice, 75 cents.

Colling’ KentnekKy 1 == Embracing fts History, Antiqui-
tios, andl Nuiural Curiesities, Geographical, Stallstical, and
Gevlogical Beseription; with Anecdetes of ionevr lite, atud
MORE THAN ONE HUNDRED BioaripHical Sketours of Jistin-
guished  Plonecrs, Boldivrs, Statesmen, Jurists, Lawyers,
Livines, &v. Jlustrated by o Map of the. Stafe, end wpaurd
of furty fine Engravings. Uy Lewis Cotlans,

PLAN O TUE WORK:

1, An Outline Ilistery of the State from the perlod of s ear-
ilest settlement to the close of the year 1841 —by John A,
MiClung, Bapo 2 Geographical and Statistical Deseriptions,
Agricuttural Herotpees, Gelogieal Formationd, and Mineral
Wealth. 3. Historical Bkotehes and Statistics of the variouas
Denominations of Chelstiang, with Sketeher of Piuneer Min-
isters, 4. Atremeral View of the Counties, niphabotically ap-
ranged ; theit boundaries, fies of the country, charicter of the
sail, staple products, statistics, &e.; with adeseription of their

0 glties, towny and villuges, Together with & full description,
under the kegds of the courties thus arranged, of Indian bat-
tles, skirmishey, personad rencounters, ancedotes nf border lify
interesting ineldents, &e., &c.  Algo, deseriptions of naburat

* eariosities, among them the Mammoth Cave, the greatest
natural wonder of the world: sand descriptions of Ancient
Reming, 0ld Forls, Moundy, Gravoyards, &0. 6. Blographi-
cal Sketches, and Skoetches of Charactors of between onc and
twe Hundred Lioncors, Soldivrs, Statcamer, Jurists, Lawyers,
Divinos, &c.

The work comprizes 560 Iarge octavo pages; printed on good

nper, With now and handsofae type, amt substunilslly
gouud in library style, or embossed epnbrie, gilt buek;

Price, $2 80,

History of Moxleo =« Her Civil Wars, and Coloninl and
Revolutionary Annals, from the puriod of the Spanish Con-
quost, 1520, to the Ereaty of Ponce, 1548, By PuiLir Youwsa,
N. D., pud Gigo. O, Vuzner, Esg. Widh o Mbp and Iltustra-
tlong. Library styie, or cloth; Perice, $3 50,

The Twelve Months' Volunteer'y or, Journu of a
Private, 2 the Tennesseo Hegiment of Cavalry, iu the Cams-
paign b Texico, 1840-T: comprising four general subjecta—
lhA 8o ior's Life in Cumnp; Amusements; Dhties; Hard-
hips.
march. J. Mamnerd; Customs; Religious Qeremonics of the
Mexicans. 4. The Operations of a1l thy Twelve ?\rg.onths’ Yol-
anteers; inciuding o completo History of the Wae with Mex.
Yo, Emboilisghed with twunty correct Engravings, from
Trawings by the author; and o Map of Mexico wud California,
wrrected expressty for the work, By Grorce O Furnen, of
Compuany G. Im 1 vol, imperisl 8ve. Library style, or
dath; Frive, 32 69,

The' Gom ~~ A Handsome aud Usefal Present for all Sea-
b8} comtaintg Selections of Prose aud Pootry of a moril,
instructive, and usefnl character, ingluding & number of
Blories and Tales, Yilustrated with two colored Plates and
wd fine Eogrovinge. 324 pages. Printed on flne paper,
sund in embossed cambrie, gllk back; Price, $1 50, Gilt
edge, eldes, and bogk, 2 60,

The condents of thia excellent work arve of duck n cheractor,
ihat, 'white they emuse, they servoe for instruciion In the
Moral and Hoclal Yirtucs, Where there is & tuste for light
reading, especially in young persons, it i8 bettor thot such
rezding shoutd Do hubired with those gualitica that tend to
gke the reader < n wiser and & beiter man  Huch o work
%¢ Have now thoe plessute of offering to the publie, and to
the he dp of families in partloular, whose sare it is bo nesist
heir ¢ wldren and friends in their shoice of resding.

A Deﬂcriptinr‘ of l'exas and Mexico, an seen on the |
G

James's Traveler's Compnnion; Being a complote
Guide through the Western Staler to the Gulf of Mexico and
the Pacific, vie the Grent Lakes, Rivers, Canals, ete.; giving
full and accurate deseriptions of, ol piaces on, and in tho
vicinity of, the Weslern Waters; interspersed with Histori.
cal Notes mued Statisticnl Tables; together with & vast
smouat of Grueral Information not found in other works of
& shoflar charncter ; with numerows Maps abd Dliustrationa.
Algo, containmg all the principsl
Railrond Routes i the Wert, andd the chief Routea to Oregon
nnd Californin, with their respective Distances. The whole
brought down to the present time. By 8. L, MASSEY, =
Cioth, gil; Frice, T centa.

Conclin’s New iver Guldes or, a Gazetleer of all
the Towns on the Western Woters: containing Skotehes of
the Uities, 'Lowns, and Countries bordering on the Olhio ond
Migalssippi Wivers, and their Principal Pributeries ; together
with their Populstion, Produets, Comwmorce, &o., &o., and’
many intesesting Evends of Hlstory connented with thems,
Compiled fremn the lutest wid best anthority. 1llustrated
with Forty-four Mups of the Rivers, including all the towos
on their banks,  Octavo, paper cover; LFrfce, 20 oonts,

Library of Amervican History 1 Containing Relections
from the best anthors on Amerlean Distory, Biogiaphy,
Travels, Commerey, Statistics. Indisng, Revolutionsrcy Bat-
tles, &e, &, Alsy, Ancedoles, Postry, and Miscellaneous
Artleles, feowm tho curdiesl period to the present Hme, Ilus-
truted with about one hundred and forty Fngravings. 1
vol, imperinl §ve, fine leather biuding, gilé buck, nsrble
edge, 040 pages; Price, 33 00, o e

Tho grent wuount of veliublo higtoricsl information containgd
in this voluine, and the large wumber of fine Bngeavings
llustrative of ita subjects, rendor it & most interesting pad
useful work for &1l classus of readers. -

Tho following are n fow of the many artinles which muat
rend with deep and lively inferca. A Mistsrical Sketeh of
tho Natehez, or District of Natchez;® % Destruction of the
Moravian Towng, on tho Muskingnm River, 17817 “Indian
Attack upon Wheellng, 1777 ;* “01d Croas-Fire, 8 Story of
the Neorth-Wostorn Eorder;” *“Fhe Mississippi;” * Early
Habity, Custom, &e,, 6f the West;” © The Syusitersof the
Mipafagippis”  Amperlean Cuvorns;™ “ Oruise of the Spark-
Tor;" #0ld Ironsides on a KLee Shere;” “¥ifty Yoars of
Ohlo; ” # Attack und Bpfense of the Alame.”

Burns’ Works, Complete. The Works of Rosenr Bonys,
in Prose wod Yorso, with an sccount of his Lifs, and g Critd
cist on hig Wiltings, Te which are prefixed soms observa-
tions on ithe Charseter and Condition of the Scotiishi Pows
aniry, by James Currio, M, D, Including Additfonal Poetnw,
extracted from g late edition, edited by Allon Cunninghem.
Two dtecl Plates. 1 vol, 8ve., beantifuily printed; oloth, o
Hbrury atyle; Price, 31 00,

Algo, An cdition of BURNS' POEMS, with (loszary apd Life
by Janes Currie, M. D, 32mo., elothy Frice 46 conts.

Universal Pletorial Library. Containtng Valnable
Papors ‘on Varivus Subjects, comprising Natural Ristery,
Naturul Seiences, Agticulture, Hural Keenomy, Biography,
Fine Artd, The Ucientals, Travels, Qeography, Dotany, %‘un-
cellaneous Rendings, &e., Ze. Illusirated with more than
five hundred Enpravings, 1 vol, imperial Sve.. 640 peges,
Maoroeeo back, gitd, murble edges Price, £3. :

This work coitulns an wmount and variety of selontifle and
literary matter not to he found in tho sapne commpass in any
other work. The various toples which it comprises arg
ircated in a eloar snd sitaplo manner, sdapting it to ail
classes of peaders. Thowany fine Engraviogs, by which the
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difforont wuljeets are ilinstratod, ineroass s volus, renderipg |

1t at the saime thne mworp useful, a8 well us more uttrative
and luteresting. .,

Aoy the contents of thig very nteresting and fnstrustive
work will be fonnd numerous Blographion! Sketohes of Emi-
noeut Charactors, Loaves from History, Heseriptiona of Yivin,
Costuman, felections of Natural History, Tales of mg
Civilized Life, Anvodotes, nnd o Inrge amount of mlicellas

Art.

The Library of General lXnowledge, Emb
# great variety of subjects, in History, Bitgraphy, A
omy; Architecture, Nutural Iistory, lgmat. 3 Tales, &¢,
ahd about one hundred und twenty useful ipla. K

. lished with upward of two hongred Lngravings. 1 vol, tR

imporle! Svo. “Clothk binding; Price, $1 25.

neous tuntter, eseriptive of wonderd in Sclonce, Natuvg and
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The Doctrine of Futare and Endless Punlshe,
meent == Eogically Proved in s Oritical Examination of such
Passages of Beripture as relata to the Final Destiny of Man,
By Rev. REUNE ﬁ CooN. 1 vol, 12mo,, eloth; Price, $1.

Huving hastily glanced over the positions in this volume, and
the mode of sugtaining them; and regavding the argument.
a4 clear, convineing, and irrefragable; I cannot hut express
the opinion, that the doctrine-of Universalism ia fuirly mot,
anit vory eatisfactorily, and, I might add, clearly and con-
claoly refuted. o those doubting or denying the fature
perdition of ungodly men, I commend the trendise to their
gorlous and condid considsration, A. CAMPRELL,

OF Bethany, Virginia,

Pingree and Rice. Dobatedn the Doctrines of Unéversal
Salvation; held in Cincinnatl, 0., from March 24 to April 1
1846, between Rev. B. W. Pingree, Pastor of the Pirst Uni-
versaliat Ohuzch, Loulsville, Ky., and Rev. N, I, Rice, Pas-
tor of the Coentral Presbyterian Chwrch, Cincinoaii, O
Taken} down }){1‘& Repourter, and revised by the parties.
12mo,, cloth; ‘ce, Th conts, Paper cover, b0 cents.

Campbell and Pureell’'s Debate. A Debate on the
Roman Catholie Religlon, botween Alexandor Caxapbell, of*
Bothany, Va., ond Rt. Rev. John B. Pureell, Bighop of Cin-
cinnati. Taken dewn by Heporters, and reyised by the par-
ties, 1 vol, 12mo.; Price, $1. .

The Western Farmer and Gardener; devoled to
Agrioultare, Hortienlture, the Flower Gorden, Cnttle Rads-
ing, 8l (ulbure, e, Tilustrated with upwond of B0 Iin-
%ravings. Edited by E. J. licoper, Thomas Afileck, and

harles W. Tillots, Bage,  Ono vol, Bvo., 1184 pugos, cloth;
Frice, §1 60, Shoep, $1 75, .

This is o practical book: the editors and othur able writers for
the work, having hed long experience in the different
branchen of Agriculture, Morticulture, Untile Raising, &o.,
&c,, upon which they treat; and the svlected articles being
takon from tho bust works and journals on these subjects,
all having espeoin! reforoned to the olimate, soil, &e., of the
South and West, and North-weat.

American Flower Garvden Compnnion. Adepted
to the United States, In thres parts, Part 1.-- Arrange-
ment of the ¥lower Gordon, and Propagation of PMants.
Part 2.—Mann?oma'nh of the Flower Gurden, Cultura of
Plants, Desoriptive List. Port 3. — Copstruction and Man-
ag t of tho H . By Hdward 8ayers, Land-
seape and Ornsmentsl Gardoner. 1 vol, 13mo., cloth, 3d
edition, revised, ealarged, and illustrated; Price, Th conts,

P he Floywer Garden wpasiion, by Edward Styers, Cinein-
nati, — The incrensing teste for Horleukture haseallvd for
further nspidtance to Neophyles, and right glad are we that
onp so able ne 1s Mr. 8, to impart instruetion in that delight-
ful pursult, hes offorded us the- benofit of hid evidently
enlakgod exporjence. * & 4 & % The work i8 judi-
clously srronged, as to epace, each subject being confined o
its proper share, and the wholo embraced by 200 woll printed
poged, sand 18 offcred ob a price wighh brings it withln the
reach of all.” — Philudelphic N “American.

The Wentern BPitot. Contolning Charts of the Ohio
Rivey, and of the Misalssippi from the inouth of the Missourl

. to the Gulf of Moxico; accompaniod with Direstions for
Nevigating the ssme, and a Gazetteer or Doseriptions of the
Townl on thelr bitnks, Tributary Streawns, &e.  Also, o vari-
aty of watier Interosting to Travelors and all concerned in
the navigation of these rivers; with n Tablo of Distunces

/gum town to town, on afl the above rivers. Bg SAMUEL

Y

uMMINGS.  Revised and eorrested every year COapta.
Quanres Ress and Jonn Ruiwwesurer. 1 vol. Bvo, half
Tound ; Price, 75 conts,

Rendy Rookonerws(Or Federal Caleanlaior; giving the
smount, in dollors and denta, of any number of arficles,
from guo ta one thonannd, af wny price, from o fonrth of o
eent to ten dollars, and equally applicable to many other
dpecies of ealouintion, us I8 shown in tho explanation. To
whith are ndded tnany useful tables and forms.  Half bound ;

ics, 15 oants.

The Pualms of Dovide-In Moter. Diligently com-
pared with the eriginal text and forinor translations. More
;ghln, smooth; and-in accordance with the text, than any

erefofore. With e genersd Index, contalning the first line
of omoh verae, in glphabotical order. Allowed by the Au-
thorlty of the Gozeral Assomhbly of the Kirk of Seotfand,
and oppoluted. to be sung in Congregations and Families.
Printed from the (lesgow Editian,  Approved by the Board
of [Publication of tho Calviulstic Book Ceneern. 32mo.,
I!huefl bhldiélf; Price, 35 conts.  ANOTHER EDITION, with-
out Index, 64rno., sheep binding; Frice, 16 conts. Tho same,

" gloth, 10 conts,

Hannah Move's Dovotldng, The Book of Privats De.
votlon. A Sorien of Prayers and Meditations; with an
Introductery Kesny en Frayer; chivfly from the weritinga of
HaNxAn MoRe. 82mo., rovised and enlary®l, Cioth; Frice,
25 comta, This Isesteomed ne one of thoe best menuals sver
ai:mbushed; and the great number anvually sold, showe that

only incresss its popularity and nsefulness.

Bicentenary, of tho Assembly of Divines at Westmin.
ster; held at Edinburgh, July 14th «nd 15th, 1843 ; contrin-

ing a full and euthontie report of the Addrestes and Con- !

versoflons. With an JIntroduwctory Serinom by Rev. Dr,
Symington, ond su Imtroductory Essuy to the American
editit;z_l, by Willinm Wilkon, A, M. 12 mo., cloth ; Price, 75
cents, .

Brown's Catechisms. Two Short Catechisma mutually
connceled; the questions of the first being generaily sup.
vosed and omitted in thesecond, The former contains most
of what is necessay to be known, in order'io salvation. The
latter contains most of what i necessary to be known in

order to admiarion to the Lord’s Table, &c. With an addreas [
to tho rising peneration. By Jowy Brown., Te which ia [{!

added, the Gospel Cotechism.  Fapor cover; Prics, 10 conts,

Also, Brown’s Short Catechism, for Young Children; Price

8 cents,

The Shorter Catechism, of the Reverend AsseMprLy

of Drviveg; with the Proofs thereof, out of the Seriptures,
in words, at length. Tor the bensfit of Christions in gen-
erad, and youth and ehildreh in particutar; that they, with

more easy, may acquaint themscelves with the truth, aceord. (|3

ing to the Seripiures, and with the Seripturcs themselves,
Paper cover; rice, & conts,

The Larger Catechisin, of the Reverend Assgmny of
Divenes, at Westmineter.  Ratifled and adopted by the 8ynod
of New York and Philndelphia. Paporcover; fice, 10cents,

The American Text Bools A useful Peckot Manual,
of inferest to every American citizen ; containing the Declar-
ation of Imdependencs, the Asticles of Confiuleration, the
Consiitution of the United Stades, nodl Washington's Fare-
woll Address.  32ma,., cloth, gilty Price, 25 cents,

The Songs of the Affections. By Mrs Ilemaws, A
selgption of beauntiful pleces from the works of this gifted

for. 32mo., cloth, pilt; Price, 26 cents. B

Pope’s Essay on: Man ¢ To which is added his eatebrated

iversul Prayer. 3Z2mo., cloth; Price, 15 cents.

Aslso, an edition of the same, with Migcellaneons Poema.
32mo., cloth, gilé; Frice, 25 cendy.

The Enchanted Plants--Yeing Pables in Verse, by
Mapams MONTOLIED, on the varions Sentiments personified in
the Flowoers and Plonts.  32mo., cloth, gilt; Price, 25 cents,

The Longuage of Flowers, and Alphahet of Floral
Embloms. 'To which is wdded, FABLEY OF FLORA, nnd
the POETICAL FLOWER BASKET. A benutiful mininture
edition. 32mo., cioth, gilt; Price, 25 conts.

Paul and Virginia, From the French, By J. B. H.
De Samt PERee. 32mo., cloth, gilt; Frice, 26 cents.

Lady of the Lake. A Poem In six Cantos. By Sir
WaLter 860TT.  Last revised edition, with sn Introduction,
Glossary, ant Copious Notes, by tho suthor, 32 mo., cloth;
Price, 25 conts, “There Iz a richmess and spirit in this
poem — o, prefusion of incident, and ghifting brillia
coloring, that reminds ug of the witchery of Aricato - and
a constant elasticity and ocessiomal enerygy, which scem to
hoelong more perticidarly to the author now before us,” —
Jeffrey.

Tiallah Rookh =~ An Oriontal Romance, by TroMAS MooRE.
U2mo., cioth; Price, 25 cents. This exquisite poem has long
heen the admiration of renders of all classes, snd s now,
presented in o neat and beautiful form.

Moore’s Melodtes. Irish Melodies, by Tromas Moons:
with thae eriginal prefatory Tetter on Muiic. 32mo., eloth;
icey, 43 comta. These celebratedd molodies are too well
known and appreciated, to noed much enlogy; they bhreaths
thronghout o fpirit of noationslity, ln the language whick
*Moore™ alone could give.

The Conrsc of Time==A Poom. By Rossnr Polyom.

A M., With o Memolr of the Anthor, by William Livingston |
Prull, Ezg. A copious Index, and an Analysis, prefixed to |

each book, 32mo, cloth; Prics, 25 cents.

Few mndern journs exist, which at oo attsived such accept-
e and eclebrity a5 Polloh’s Conrse of Time. Origiuslly
Jasued withowt a nunte, prefhce, or any other appendage, ifs
lofty themea, excithng spirif, melodions verse, and all-power
fal effects upon the reader, completely stlencod criticiemm, and
seoured general nud lasting popularity.

Paradige Lost. A Posm, in twelve Books. B
Mivron, With Explapatory Notes, and a Life of the
by the Rev. iL. Stebbing, A. M. 32wmo., cloth; Prics, 25 o,

Hervey. Moditations and Contemplntions, by the Rev.
James Hervoy, A. M, late Rector of Weston Favell, North:
smptonshire : containing his Meditations unsong the Tombs,
Refleotions in a ¥lower Gordon, together with the Lifo of the
::Luuthu; In oue nest ltmo. volume, cloth; Price, only

cents,

Salathiel. A story of the Past, the Prosent, and the Pu
ture. By the Rov. George Croly. Author of the « Lifs and|
Times of Goorge the Fourth.” Twe vois in ome, 12mo.,
cloth; Prics, 70 conts. Paper, 2 vols., Price, 50 centa,
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Tintered accotding to Act of Congress; in the year 1851,
BY EL1ZA A. DUPUY,
[n the Clerk's Office of the United States District Court, for the State of Ohie.

CHAPTER 1.

IN & small, meanty-furnished roon, in the
outskirts of one of our large Atlantic cities,
eat 2 woman ‘apparently about twenty-six or
eight yearsof age. Her fice expressed wear-
iness and care, and her health wag evidently
broken, but there siililingered traces of beauty,

- which, under move presperous circumstances,
would at her age scarcely have been im-
paired. ‘

The fair brow was lined by sorrow, and the
paie lips had drooped with an expression of
hopelessness, until wrinkles had formed aronnd
the moath; her hair, which was of a bright
aubwrn hie, was mingled with many threads
of gray, and the Jarge blue eye had that
glassy expression which betrays the frequent
shedding of teara. Hers were tears wrung
from nature's bitterest fount—a sense of injury
and oppression, where the heart has placed
its deepest trost. )

Her dress was of coarse calieo, but it was
neatly made, and carefully fitted to the wasted
firare, which had shrunk from its once rounded
proportions. A coarse yarn stecking and
clumsity-made shee could not entirly con-

b coal the symmetry of a well-formed foot, and
the hand which busily plied the needle was
#ill beautitul, in spite of its extreme thin-
LgRR,

There was no carpet on the foor; and the
gngle window bad a strip torn from an old
dress, hung over the lower sash, to sereen the

| [overty within from the gaze &f the passer.|

2

by. A bedstead, construeted of rough boards,
stood in one eorper, and on & straw bed, with
a seanty, though clean covering, lay o givl
about twelve years of age, asleep. Long curls
of auburn hair hung over the coarse pillow,
aud a ray of sanshing, falling through the win-
dow upon their brightstess, seemed to cast a
haloaround the sweet face of the young sleeper-
Strikiagly Jike what her mother had been in
her childish days, was that blooming and beau-
tiful givl, and as she glanced toward the pla-
cidl fuce, she turned away with a pang, and
murmured,

“ Sleep, sleep, my darling.

Oh! were it
not for my wretehedness it bereft of thee, I
woukd kneel and ask of God to take thee now,
in thy young beauty, to that home, where the
wicked cease from troubling, and the weary
are at rest.

She arose and put aside the garment she
had just completed, ina basket containing
several more of the same deseription, for mak-
ing which a pittance that might barely sutfice
to sustain life was to be paid.  Cowfortless
and wearisome beyond expression, is the life
of a woman compelied to sew for her daily
bread—and how many reared in luxury bave
been reduced to this?  They must forego
the fresair of heaven, the blessed sunshine ;
for no time is allowed for exercise, save the
few minutes snatched at the close of day, to

»

return the ficished work to their employer.
| AYl the swoet charities of life are sacrificed to

this incessant toil, which iz rewarded by the
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of yosr hopeless sister, condemmed to toil
whieh is deprived of alt hopefulness, and en-
deavor to render her lotless painful. Give
not alms, but a just compensation for the labor
bestowed on the daintily-made garments which
addérn your persohs, and cheerfulness witt
enter the dwelling of the weary sempstress.™

Mrs. Fletcher had fust finished the last of‘ a
dozon shirts, which had closely oc ht,r
four weeks, for she found it imposdib c
plete one in less than two deys, and for the
whole number she was to receive but six
dollars. How could such a sum pay reat,
purchase fuel, and leavo even a moiety to ob-
tain food for the mother and child ? The day
was cold and clear, and snow lay in glistening
heaps without; but the hearth was nearly fire-
less, and Mrs. Flotcher shivered as she drew
the embers together, and laid on "a few thin
fageots talien from a closet at the foot of the
bed. A small iron pot, containing & few po-
tatoes, was.then brought forth, and placed ovar
the five to boil.

%My darling Fanny must be nearly rested
after last night's interruption to her usual
sleep,” thought the mother, “and when she
awakes, it will be comfortable to, have our
breakfast warm, though it is only a fow pota-
toes. He will searcely come back to-day,”
and her eye glanced restlessly toward the
door, ay & footstep approached, It pagsed by,
and a faint shade of color avose to her pallid
cheek, while tears rushed intoher eyes, as she
murmured,

# How blithely I once sang,
His very step hath music in i,
As lie comos up the stair;
and now it is a sound fraught with dread to
the heart that still loves him. Oh William !
what demon has entered your once kindly
heart ¥
Poor woman! A demon she may well eall
it, for her home i3 desolated by its presence.
Intemperance, with all its train of ovils, had
enterad the household, and comfort, hope, and

. \
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The husband and father, brutalized by intox.
ication, was a constant sonrce of dread to the
twy helpless creatures, who were dependent

on him for protection.

When Elizabeth Haydon eloped from her

father’s house atthe age of fifteen, witha

young man of handsome exterior, and agree-

able manners, she little anticipated the dark fu-
ture whichshe was embracing. Fletcher, atthe
time of their marriage, was the traveling agent
of alarge gorthern house, with the confidence
of his' cmp yers, and a prospect at no yemote

‘taken into partnership.

s, tour into one of the middle
states, that he became ncquainted with Mr.
Haydon and his onty child—a wiliful, spoiled
girl, just badding into womanhood, Mr.
Haydon judged Fletcher accurately, Infirm
of purpose, and casily influenced by his asso-
ciates, he declured him to be; and the old
gentleman refused to allow his young daughter
to unite her fate with his, until time had tested
the truth.of his attachment, and the soundness
of his principlea. :

Offended by his words, Flotcher sought the
ill-disciplined daughter, and: aided by a cousin
of the young lady, who resided with hisuncle, .
ha succeeded in persuading her fo abandon
the paternal roof, by holding out the belief,
that when they were irrevocably united, her
father would not spurn his only child from his
presence,

She fled with him, and from that hour had
never beheld her father's face, nor had the
slightest notice ever been taken of the ap-
peals she had long since ceased to make, |

The forsaken parent. consoled himself for
his danghter’s desertion, by installiog a young~
wife into his home, and sther children filled
the place in his heart which she had for-
feited.

Yearg rolled cm, and her fathor’s worst fore
boding's were fulilled. Vainly did the wife
endeavor to stem the -tide of ruin which she
saw ready tooverwhelm them. They com-
menced . housckeeping on a scale which was”
far heyond their means, but sho was too young
and inexperienced to know the resources of
her husband ; and it was not until poverty be--
gan to creep upon them, and TFlstcher, from

happiness were hut memories of the past.

being a “good fellow,” fond of his glass of

'+ ter from the inclement weather,
| vifice of the greater portion of their scanty
4 wardrobe, a small sum was procured, which
- purchased the few articles that wero sbsohutely
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wine atdinner, and a zocial drink in the even-
ing, gradually degenerated into the brutalized
drunkard, reckless of every tie, insensible to

* gvery feeling of hgnor and humanity, that his

wife felt all the horrors of the fate she had
embraced. Xears of bitter suffering passed
over her head; and of the three children born
during that time, only the eldest one sur-
vived.

At length the last dollar was spent, and the
inebriate conld find no employment; for who

" would trust bim? Those worthy of respect,

who had endeavored to rescue him from his
wretched degradation, had long since aban-
doned him to bis wayward fate, a3 irreclaim-
able. Anexecution swept away even the bed
on which they slept, and the wretched wife
aroused all the encrgies she possessed, to pre-
sorve her children from perishing of want,

Winter—pitiless, freezing winter—was setting.

in; and with mueh difficulty she procured the
miserable roam tliey now inhabited, as a shel-
By the sac-

necessary 'to their. humble housekeepmn' In
this obscure spot, she hoped ite conceal her-
self and daughter from her debased husband;
for his conduct during the past month had

-7 been such asto arouse every indignantfeeling

of the human heart.

The beéauty of the young Fanny was of so
mre and exquisite an order, that even the
wretched profligates, who were now her hus
band’s only associates, were struck with it, and
one among them dared to cast his unhallawed
¢yes upon ber, and openly boasted that her
father had promised to bestow his daughter’s
hand on him, when she attained the age of
sixteen, in return for an annuity which would
secure to him the means of mdullgmg hig
ices.

What added to the biticrness pf' Mrs.
Fletcher’s aversion for him who thus boasted,
wa3 the malign influence he had exerted on
ber own fate; far he was no other than the
fame cousin who had induced her to listen to
the proposal of an elopement with hor hos-
tand. Linton had been disappointed in the
teward he boped to reap by his treachery;

and when his uncle married a second tinse,
and heirs were born to his estate, he obtained
from Mr. Haydon the means of entering into
business for himself, and removed tothe same
city in which the unfortunate victim of his
interested treachery spent her cheerless exist-
ence. By lucky and not very scrupulous
speculations, he amassed wealth in a fow years,
which was lavished in ministering to his own
enjoyment. Though dissipated, he had not
sunk to the level of poor Fletcher: he was
rich, and therefore he was more respectable.
A strong mind and-cultivated intellect were
often bowed before the intoxicating bowl; bu,
his natural superiority to his associates only
rendered him more implacable in his deter-
minations—more rutbless of consequences to
those in his power.

Mrs. Fletehor beheld his admiration of her
daughter, and' trembled.  Seoner could she
Lave Lorne to see that beloved dne laying
in the cold embrace of death, than wedded to
the same unhappiness-she had known as the
wife of the inebriate ; and vainly wealth held
out itg golden bait to tempt her poverty.

On the previous evening her husband had
gucceeded in  tracing her to her wretohed
ghelter, and after using coarse abuse toward

her, he persisted in remaining beside ler fire'
during the greater part of the night. By

dawn of day he departed, and the mother and
daughter then threw themsclves on the
wretched bed to obtain some repose.  Aftera
brief and troubled slumber, Mrs., Fletcher
arose and resumed tho teils of the day, leav-
ing her exhausted ¢lild to sleep a fow mors
hours, before she aroused hey to share in her
1abors

CHAPTER 1L

THR potatoes were cooked, and Mrs
Fletcher drew toward the scanty fire afsraall
pine talle, over which she spread a napkin,
and after placing the plates and salt, she
awokeher danghter to share the repast. Fanny
sprang to the floor, and in a fow morments had
smoothed the masses of eurling Lair which
floated around ker shoulders. When she had

completed the arrangment of her simple toilet,

S i it oo oot kb e,
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¢ the two drew near the table, and scon dis-
patched their homely Lrealdfast.

« ] have finished those shirts for Mrs. y
my love,” said the mother, “and you must

* take them bome this morning. She will pay
you for them, and then wo can purchase wore
wood. Tast night our stock was nearly ex-
haasted.”

Fanny remembered that a week’s supply
had been consumed by her unprincipled father,
and tears sprang to her eyes, as she said,

¥ Poor mother ! you toil forever, and have
no compensation beyond the few peuce be-
stowed for your sewing. My father mnst one
day repent. God will not forever. permit you
to be thus oppressed.”

* My darling Fanny,” said Mrs, Fletcher,
with emotion, ¢ Ionly meet the just rewand of
disobadicnee. 1 abandoned a kind, affection-
ate father, without other cause than my blind
and childish attachment to one he truly judped,
and it s but just that Neaven should abandon
me. I bow bafore the deeree of Providence,
and all I dave askis, that you may be res.
cued from the evil destiny Iso recklessly
chase.” '

Fanny wept as she embraced her mother.

“Iam willing, dearest mother, to share
whatever may befall fou, whether evil or good.
If my grandfather koew all, would he not as-
sist yon ?  You will not speak of his circum-
stances to me—iy bd {oo poor to help you in
your greatest need, or is he so hard-hearted
#6 ta spurn the prayer of one so forsiken as
you are 7

“Your grandfather lives far away from
ihis place, my child. My letter he will not
receive, and 1 am too poor to seck him in per-
son, and make anappeal to bis compassion. 1
know kot what his cireumstances now are, for
I have not heard from Jam for twelve years.
When you were barn, 1 wrote once more,
hoping that his heart might at last be sofiencd ;
and in order that my lutter might not b re-
tarned unopened, as all the rest had been, 1

got a friend to direet it, and then inclosed it to
. ihe postmaster of my native town, with a re-

| cherished child.

asight of the writing was sufliciert—he had
not read it, and never would read one coming
from the same source.. Ihad chosen my own
fute, arid whether dark or bright, I must en-
durg it, without hoping to regain the affection-
ate sympathy 1 had so recklessly forfeited.”

4 Bat, mother, yoor fault does not appear te.
e s¢ great ag to deserve so severs a punish.
ment.  Your father was eruel.”

# My fault was such a3 a devoted parent
rarely forgives. His pride and his affections
were centered in me, and in his provident
tenderness he had filled the place of the mother
who died in my infancy,  Rashly presuming
gn the strengih of that love, I deserted him for
the acquaintance of a few wecks—deficd hig
commands, spoken not in anger, but with the
voice of reason and affection, and in my girlish
romance forfeited all title to his lové. Ne,
my daughter—cast no blame on that old wman,,
whose heart my selfish folly wrung with the
keen pangs inflicted by the ingratitude of =z
There are few cases that
can Justify a daughter in violating the obedi-
ence due to her parents by clandestine mar-
viage. It isin direet violativn of the command
of tim who says, ‘ Honor thy father, and thy
mother,” and the visible dipleasure of Heaven
seems to follow those who have thus sellishly
securced what they fancied 1o e thelr happi-
ness, only to find the fair sceming like the
fabled fruit which is tempting to the eye, but

fitled with ashes and bitterness. No—my
punishinent is just.” ‘
TFauny would have continued the conversa-
tion, but hor wother arose, and busiad herself
in more neatly arranging the work she waé to
take home 'The young givl went fo the closet

'rials for manufacturing artificial flowers, aml
i::prv:ul severat buantifully finished bonches of
Toses, hyacinths, and cunclias on the sordis
bed. A sad and strange contrast did these
bright, gay-looking gewgaws form with the

cpoverty-sivicken room and iis cosrsely-clad

‘inmzxtes; but their fresh beauty was at least
tin harmony with that of therr youthful maker,

. quost to Lip to deliver it ameng his other lut- | who bent over them and arranged their leaves.
ters, without conmment. Tt was returned: to i with delicate ecare, and the shadow which the

me, with a fow words writlen by wy father

Ilate words of her mather had cast over her

at the top of the page, in which he said that beisht fice aradually departed, as with thae

-exist. With asad heart she was compelled

-ituation, not to listen to ary insidaous pro-

and bronght forth a box fillad with the mates-

Jibat aline of carriages minht pass.  As she

- passionately fonrd of musie, and the waltz that

THE

‘fove for the beantiful, inhercut in persons of
aginative temperament, she arranged her
delicately tinted lowers so as to harmonize
sheir hues.

The plain sewing done by her mother was
distasteful to Fanny, and as it was necessary
that she should earn smnething to assist in their
aupport, she had avquired the art of flower-
making, and in a véry shori time beeame so
axpert in theiv wanifacture, that her employer
allowed her to take the materialy home with
har, and work beside her mother.

Fanny tied on her coarse straw bonnet with
ita fadad groen vail, and her mother carefully
zathered up her luxariant curls and concealed
them beneath the crown.  She then wrapped
around the graceful though childish figure, ile
ikin shaw] which was her only defense from
~he bitter severity of the weather, with many
czutionsto her darling to hurry on her errand,
and not to raise her vail while in the street.

It wos with extreme reluctance that Mrs.
Tletcher allowed ler heautiful daughter to go
alone on the streets of a large city, but ler
awn health was so broken that exposure te
the inclemency of the winterhad onee already

wade her too seriously ill to perform the daily
fabor which was necessary to enable them to

to send forth her precious  Fanny, to encoun-.
ter the trials and temptations incident to one
too young to have fixed principles of right;
and too sensitive to the wretchedness of their

posal, by which hopes were held out of escap-
ing from theabysy of poverty and hopelessneay,
inte which they were plunged,

Fanny proceeded at & quick pace toward
Birs. establishizent, and in vbedience to
fier mother’s eommands, kept her vail elosely
drawn, nnti! she had nearly reashed the plare
of her destination.  Whare two ¢ ossings met,
The was compelled to linoer a fow moments,

thus stood, a door was openeid near her which
Ted into the barroom of a lavge Lotel; fires
were blazing brightly  within, and the sounds
of musie came from thé epen door. She was

was wafted to ber ears brought a brighter hue

SRPARATION. 13

listening with eager delight.  The wind blew
her vail aside, but she did not heed it, unti)
one of two fashionably dressed men, who had
stopped near her, ostensibly to listen to the
musgie, but fu reality to gaze on the charming
face so unexpectedly revealed beneath her
shabby bounet, cxclaimed,

% Dy Jupiter, what a cherub face !

Fanny canght the truant vail in her Land,
and hastily shrouding her features beneath ity
thick folds, burried on her way ; but she was
conscions that the two were following her, and
accelerating her steps almost to a run, she was
soon gafely sheltered beneath Mrs, roof.

She had scarcely laid her work on the coun-
ter, when tho same persons also entered, and
seeing the articles she had just placed before
the shopwoman, the younger one advanced,
and said, )

“ Al, those are the wvery things T am in
seareh of.  Twill take the whole parcel at once;
they ave beautifully sewed I perceive, and I
shall be glad to have a3 many more made by
the same person. Your mother, my preity
lass, or you aunt, T presume, was the_semp-
stress.”

“My motlier, sir,” said the abashed girl,
shrinking from his admiring gaze.

“What a very melodious voice the little
thing hag,” said his companion, in a low tone, .
ag il speaking to himgelf—and Fanny turned
her eyes toward him for the first time. He
wag a tall, well-framed man, about forty years
of age; his complexion was of a deep dlive
tint, with & large nose, and small, deep-set black
eyed, shaded by heavy brows, Tho lower
part of the face was heavily made, ard the
lips very full.  That indescribable expression,
which ¢ven in his sober moments iy stamped
on the features of one devoted to the wine-cup,
betrayed bis debasement. A receding fore-
head showed a deficiency in the moral organs,
woll borne out by the expression of a face on
which one emotion of henevolence or kindly
feeling seemed tiever to have shed ity Light.

Fanny shuddered, and grew pale, for inthis
disgusting ereatare she recognized the daily
associate of her abandoned fither, and her
own relation, Mr, Linton, That he had at
once recognized her, and had made the un-

“» her cheek, as she stood with half-parted lips

disguised admiration of his companion a pre-
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text for {ollowing her, and, if possible, ascer-
taining the place of her abode, she doubted
not. It was cvident that he did not cheoss to
recognize hor there, and at a sign from the
ghopwoman, she gladly rétreated to the work-
room to replenish ber basket.

Mr. Linton then asked for some articles,
which wore kept in another part of the estab-
lishment, and drew the woman aside from his
companion. He then said, inan indificrent
tone,

Do you know the mother of the irl who
has just left ¥

“I have seen her once, sir.  She igjin ilt-
health, and usually sends her daughter for the
work, A nice, well-behaved Little ereatuve
she 15

“ Hepyemyos—her beauty is undeniabla,
poor thing; bat 1 would not advise you to
trust the mother too far. Bhe once sewed for
me, and 1 lrad canse to suspect her of dishon-
esty. A word to the wise you know.”

“Dear me, who would have thought it!
‘Well, T am sure I.am much obliged to you, siry
for putling me on my guard. And she, such
a baby-like looking person, too, to do such a
thing 1"

“ Appearances are often deceitful” said
Linton, sagely, as he threw down the amount
for hia purchazes, and ordered them to be ta-
ken to his residence. Ile then called 4o his
companion, < I shall be back in five minutey,
‘Wharton, I remember a commission at the
corner, which I will execute, while you are
replenishing your wardroba,”

Wharton nodded, and stepping into the
straet, Linton beckoned a news-boy from the
opposite side of the way:

# Haw many papers have you #°

“ Two dozen, sivSun, Fribune, Herald—"

“ Paph! cease your erying and listen to me.
Here id the price of your whole stoek ia trade,
and a triflo over.  'Wateh that door, and when
you see ayoung girl with astraw bounet, green
vail, and black shawl, come out of it, do you
follow her at a short distance, and, ascertain
the place she goes to. Then como to me at
No—, Broadway, and I will douhlc the swn
I have piven you.”

The boy griened and nodded, and Linton
rejoined his friend. This young man was

quite rood locking, easily led, and possessed
of an independent fortune. Many good im-
patses he bad, and when none of his fashion-
able asgociates were near to ridicule his © ex-
treme verdancy,” as a would-be wit among
them styled his freshnoss of fueeling, he gener-
ally obeyed them. He had been educated in
the country, but was in a fair way to pet 13d
of the notions instilled inio him by an excel-
lent and pious guardian.  According to Lin-
ton, he was rubbing off' the rost of his rural
eduecation, and he now. seemed to be at the
turning point of his desting, A few more
months of assouiation with the cllque he had
unhappily fallen into, and his ruin was scaled ;
but their hold on him was as yet so slight, that
little effort would eunble himr to break from
them forever. Wharton had been greatly
astruck with the sweet face of Fanny, and iz
first desire wag to aulleviate the poverty her
dress betrayed. He would willingly have
shaken off his companion, as he fellowed her,
but tiat he fonnd to be hnpossible.  He took
advantage of Linton's brief absence to make
some inguiries of the shopwoman, which that
person had foreseen and provided against by
his insinnations ; for ke knew that it repre-
sented to Wharton as deserving ohietts of
benevolence, he would not hesitate to assist
them in such a manner as to save ihe honest
pride of the mother. . The woman, influenced
by the falsehood which had just been told her,
veplied,

“ That such an establishinent as theirs em-
ployed so many persons that it was E:ﬁpns:ible
to know the character of ail; but from some
things which had recently become known to
ber, \hc suspected the mother of the givl wag
not all she should be, and inthtars thb) should
not vive her work.”

At that moment Linton entered, and the
two lefs the store together—eone chuckling
over the discovery he was about tomulke, and
the othier wrapped in unpleasant thoaghis,
That charming child, the danghter of an wi-
prineipled mother, opened to iz inuginativn
a vistaef tature wretchedness which he shraniz
from canfemplating,

Fanny had filled her basket, and received .

afew kind words from fhie woman who super-

interded the cutting out, when the shopwoman |
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entered with a scowl on her brow, and throw-
ing herself on a chair, said,

“« Well, what a world this 15, to be sure—
filled with all manner of deceit and .thievery.
Now, wko wonld have believed that that child’s
mother iy not to be trusted ¥ Einpty your
basket, little one; you get no move work here,
Ican tell you. When one least looked for
such a trick, you would march off with my
property without leave.”

The blood mountéd to Fanny's templeq,
and she quiekly asked,

% What do yon mcan, madam ? My mother
13 an honest woman, and kas always punctually
retnrned the work intrusted to her”

“¥es—I don't dony that: but she has em-

bezzled from others, and may yet doso by me
So I shan’t trust

whes a gool chanee offers,
her any longer,”

i+ (O, who could so have deflamed my kind.
my suffering mother,” exclaimed the poor
girl, with claspad hands and streaming eyes.
“ Oh, madam, it 18 false, I do assure you, and
if you tuke from us the only means of support
we have, we must perishin thisbhitter weather.

My iather Iy scarcely able to sit np now; and

witheut food, without five, or the means of pro-
curing either, what is to hecoms of ws ¥

“ Ah, they are slandered, you may be sure,”
said the catter, in a voice of sympathy. “Poor
i:hild, see how she trembles and weeps,”

The womann was a little touched.  After a
pause, she said,

“If your mother is honest, you can not ob.

W jeet to this proposal, 1 already owe her a sum

which you can suffer to remain as a deposit in
my hands, to guarantee the return of my ma-
terials.  When finished, T will pay her for the
work you now take.”

Fanony remembered that their wool was
nearly out, and but fow potatoes left, and ghe
timidly said,

41t is very cold, madam, and we have very
little fuel teft. My mother suffers piueh from
an oppression in her chest, andn-.  Indecd—
indeed, madam, the work shall be, a3 it always
hag been, veturncd 0 you a3 soon as it is com-
Peted.”

#You have heard my proposal,” she replied,
voldly,  and if you do not ehoose to accept it,

i

you can remove the things from your basket
and leave them.”

Poor Fanny saw that there was no alterna-
tive, and she faintly said, ‘ )

« You can keep i, myam ; but if you wonld
give me only one dollar, I would take it asa
great kindness, for indeed we neced it very
wmuch, or T would not ask for it.”

“ Why, child, yon have o box of flowers, for

_which yeu will ret money.”

%I have buta few bunches. [ have been
unable to work much for the last fow days,
and the money for these will be but a trifle.”

“T suppose, as you've bheen punctual here-
tofore, T may trust you in one dollar,” was the
ungracious respounse. ¢ So take it, and be
sure to bring the things to the day.”

TFanny took the paltry sum so reluctantly
given, and” with a bursting heart praceedud
toward her Jodgings. That Tinton had heen
the traducer, sha was eonvineed, and she
dreaded to inform her mother that his bane-
ful infleence was again. upon her weary path.
She did not ebserve the boy who tracked hex
footsteps to the retired place in which the
house was situated, carrying on hisarma large
bundle of newspapers,

Mra, Fletcher instantly saw, from the sub-
dued expression of Fanny's face, that some-
thing unpleasant had occurred; and a meet-
ing with her father was the ﬁrst thuu'rht. that
came fo her mind.

 No,” aid Fauny, in reply to her inqui-
ries. ¢ It was my, father’s evil gening, Mr. Lin-
ton, who encountered me in Mrs, ‘3 sfore,
and—and " —

Here poor Fanny burst into tears, and it
was with some difficulty that her mother drew
from her the cause of her distress.  The pale
cheek became yet more death-like ag she lig-
tened, and after a pase of some length, she
deew her danghter towdrd her, and zaid,

“ My dear chikl, would you, to escape our
present destitution, consent to look on that
hasd man as your future husband ¥

Fanny shuddered.

7 think, mothev, that I would sooner diz
{ om starvation. His very prescuce seems to
chill me into stona.”

“ Buch is your fathei’s projest, Faony ; and

¢
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Linton has offercd to complete your education

in the most expensive manner, and allow me
a sufficient annuity to support me it comfort,
if' I will consent to give you to him as his wife
when you attain the age of sixteen. Spealk,
my child, once again; devide for yourself”
Fanny lacked around their sordid, poverty-
stricken apartment, and then her eye rested
on the wasted form of her mother. She said,

“ Tor myself, mother, this comfortless room
would be far preferable to splendor, with that
borrid man to share it with me; but for your
salce, mother, I think I can accept his terms,
You shall no longer linger in want of every
comfort, when I can secure them to yon. Four
yearsaaust pass before he can claim me from
your protection.”

“ My child, forbear,” said Mrs. Fletcher,
pressing Fanny to hor bosom, and hedewing
her forehead with her tears, © Would it ot
be more dreadful to me, to see you bound in
your bright youth to a destiny from which you
must shrink, with.intolerable Ioathing, than
oven to perish of want? The bread thus puw-
chased would be bitter with your tears. - ‘The
comibrts thus obtained would ery aloud to Hea-
ven for vengeance on the unnataral mother
who sacrificed her child for their attainment.
No, no, my Fanny; for me you shall never so
outrage your ardent and sensitive nature, by

or affection. 'We oan still trust to the Friend
of the helpless, who will pot abandon the
worse than widowed and erphaned in their ut-
most need.  As to Mr. Linton's insinuations
against my charaster, my love,'do not take
thiem so0 deeply to heart, for T hope yet to con-
vinge Mrs. —— that her goods are quite safe
in my posscssion.”

CHAPTER HI

Wrnme this interview was p1°=~1n;'r, another
of quite a dilferent character was taking placa
in Linton’s apartment. e was seated at the
Eead of a highly-polished mahogany table, on
which fraits and several different kinds of
wine were placed.

Opposite to hiut sat & middle-aged man, in
shabby-geatecl attive. Tis coat was of the
finest cloth, tu\mthcl the worse for wear, and
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his flashy vest and neck-tie were visibly soiled,
Few traces of the manly beanty which had
once distinguished him were now discernibly;
the once graceful figure had become heavy
and corpulent; large rolle of sallow-looking
fleshs were beneath his ehin; his swollen and
reddened leatures, all betra )'c(l the h'\bltﬂﬂ
drunkard.

Such was Flotcher, the daily guest and pen
sioner of Mr. Lintert. Few who now looked
on him would have beliaved that he had ever
possessed independence and energy of char.
acter; yet fair had been his opening pros-
peets of Tife, and but for a fatal yieldingness
of temper, he: might have trod an honorable
and prosperous path. Linton hard drank but
little that day, for he had a point to carry with
his wretched tool, and while he plied Fletcher

with wine, he ate olives, and tatked over the,

ovents of the morning, in his caustic and bit-
ter tone,

“ Bo you met TFanny to- day 7" ¢aid {he father, .

in a wvoice thick from approadamg intoxica-
tion. “My pretty Fan; it is a shame she
should take work from that Mrs. ——. She
was net born to such a fate”

. Yoo T did moet her, and sent a boy after
her, to ascertain where your precious wifa bas
concealed hersclf. If she was my wife, I know

I'd have brought her to terms hefore to-day.” F
wedding a man undeserving of either respect].

“ Poohl it's easy enough to talk. 1 know
where they are, withont your assistance; and a
precious pair of fools they are, to poke them-
selves away in such a hole, when a fine liberal
fellow like you would gladly pay all expenses,
aud make my little Fan a rich woman by and
by.”

“Why did you not tell mo this before ¥™ |

satd Linton, with a fierce glasee at Lis com-
panion,

“ Why ?  Becauso that Wharton was’ hm-o
when I came in, and afrerward I f)rgﬁt it
“When wine's in, wit's out,’ you know.” :

Linton epoke moro biandly.

* How long do you intend to allow jyour
wife to carry on this farce? T am wearipd of
it; and besides, L do not approve of the gnl I
design to make my wifo at some future day,
being seen on the street daily as the carrier
of parcels. T wish to place her at once,at a

suitable school, where she will loso no time.”

out of it, perhops,
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fMeteher regarded him with a vacant stare,
;nd after a pause, sseming to colleet his ideas,
sid, 10 a muttering tone,

« Tallz to Lizzy sabout it. She always would
do what she thought rieht; and this stupid no-
tion that Fan will be happier as she now is
thaz one day to belong to you, has taken full
possession of ‘her fancy. You can ta.lk her
T ean’t.”

“ Fleteher,” said Linton, impressively, ¢ your

“wife is not to be talked out of ber opposition
%t our plans, or she would mot prefer the

wretched destitution in which she Lives, to the

tmeans of comfort T have so vainly offered

No, you must_déatroy her rgourees.  You

, st go there tomight, and in o proteaded pa-
4 sion, throw the worl sho obtrined to day, with
1 some difficulty, into the fire.

She has not the
weans of repaying the woman to whom the
materials belong, and can not return there for
mployment.  Iler health is swch that she
are not venture out, and Fanny is too young
o obtain work from any other establishment,
a her own account. Thus, you ece, she muse
ubmit to aur terms.”
“That, that's a bright Llea, upon my sout!

at now, Linton, don't you think the man who | 38

vould execate it against his own wifi and child,
ould be an infernal villain #° '

@ Not, if it is for theirinltimate benefit, At
I events, }eu must do it there is no other
lternative.”

“Must! Whois tomake me ?” said Fleteher,
nhing a faint (.ﬁ'ort to pluck up a httlu
pmt

« Your necassities,” was the cool reply. «If
on refuse {odo my Lidding in thiy, I stop
ane gupplies, and order you fo be refused ad-

ittance at my door. Besides, ¥ can at any
pur throw yon into prison for money loaned,

ith the express understanding that yoo wonlil

ise every eflort {o place your denghter’s fu-
wre fate at my disporal.  Tailing in that, the
money was to be repaid.”

The wretched creature cowered before
hreat, anel mattered,

“Ibulieve the devil wwas your sponsor, for
o rave put me up to more than half my vil-
bintes against my wife. T must commit this

thig

finow wickedness, I suppose; bat after all, it

way be better to force her into onr plans.”
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Thiz eonsent thus given, Linton saw the
impeliey of allowing him any thing more to
drink, and he rang for coffee to be brought in.
When darkness had enveloped every ohjeut,
Fleteher went forth on his shameful errand;
bat he id not feel that his courage was guite
wrought up to the “sticking point.” e
stopped several times on bis way to simulate it
anew; and when le reached the apartment of
his wife, he was in a fit state to consummate
the work of destruction, on which he was
bent. }

Mra, Fletcher was sewing by the miserable
light of a tallow’ candle, and Fanny was cut-
ting from colored cawbric the leaves for a
bunch of moss rosew.  Both were deeply de-
pressed by the events of the morning, and
purssed their respective employments in witer
silence, which was at length broken by the
most unweleome'of all sounds to the unbappy
wifeand chilil. This was the voice of Fletcher,
singing a verse from a cowic gong, in a sten-
torvian tone, as he staggered down the narrow
alley in which their abode was sitnated.

In » fow moments he entered, and threw
kimself in a ebair, in so viclent a manner, that
yielded beneath his weight, Uttering un
imprecation, he made an attempt to rise, but
failed in the effort; afrer sgeveral struggles,
with the asistanee of Fanny, he suceeeded in
regaining a perpendicnfar position, and uncer-
emonionsly took possession of his wife's seat,
from which she had started in alarm when he
fell.  Fanny silently offered hers to her
mother, and gathered up the fragments of the
broken one, which she confrived to put to-
gether so a3 to bear her own light weight.

“You find it very pleasant, | dare say, Mrs.
Fleteher, to stupify and stultify yourself over
your seadle all the time,” said he, sarcasti-
cally. * But 1 came here thiséevening to in-
form you that i vou choose to make a fool of

yourself, vou shall no longer have the power -

to control Fanny's future, and, rain her pros-
peets by your cursed obstinacy.”

# What are we to dofor o support, il we do
not work ¥ inquired his wife quietly, though
her heart trembled within her at kis last
words.

“Do? Nothing: Yon know well encugh
that instead of being here, and & you are,
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you eould he surrounded by every comfort,

and my pretty Fan could be acquiring the !
- . - |
aducation and accomplishments of & Tady, [

tell you Gually, madam, that she is the des-
tined wite of my friend inton.”

“ Say, rather,
Fletcher,
toward Me. Liaton, and then drre to proceed
in your unkoly purpose.” .

# I do not choose to consult the foelivgs of
a chill.  TFanny shalb do as T witl; an an-
grateful minx she would be, to refuse to fuver 3
man who can and will reseus her pavents
from poverty.” .

“J can not understand the motive of Mr, '
Linton's pomovumﬁ pursuit of enr daughicr
There are many more humt:{u?, and nearer
his own spheve, than our Lupoverished child, -
who would suit him infinitely better.*

%1 do not kaow his reusons, nor shali T tron-

your worst enomy,

Ble myself to find them out ; the simple fact is :

sufficient for me, and shall bl. {'ur)m madan,

You taunt me, I suppose, with baviog i un])ov- :

etished you, when for years [had the whale
charge of maintaining yow as a laly, w i
nmlmw fromn that o‘d eurinwdgeon,  youw
idthcr, 16 help to keep you in your pdlefiess”
“ Yon knew me to be too young to be other
than a very helpless wife te you, when you
merried me,” said Mrs. Floteher, in a slivhtly |

trenulous tong. “ As T undersiood iny dutics, |
To myseli |2
i ¢ Dshoold Bike atl dat, siv, very well, if my

I endeavoved to perform them,
your hersh language I can bear, because 1 re-
gard it a2 part of my allotted punishment for
disolieying the kindest of parents; Lit 1 ean

not hicar him spolen of by yon insuch term, E

without feeling the kevnest anyd.h

“Foeling " repoated Fleicher, contempta-

ausly 5 *you are always prating alout your !
feelings. 1 should like fo know if they are so !
much fner and higher-toned than otber pea.
pies. 1 eaoe Dhere tenipht, matwn, deter-
mined Lo pai an cad to all your nensense, 1
shall rewove Iny t{au;;htm‘, with ar without

your consent, and perinit Linton to place her |

at the sendmn y be has alveady selveted.”
Mra, Flevher grew 50 polo that Fanny was
frightened, :

O, Father,” she remonstrated, ¥ my
H Y

mother b5 il she sutlors dreadfully 5 do not |

speak to her so.”

My !
Ask Fanny what ave her feelings |
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Fanny had not wept, as mast children of
her age . would have doue, during this scene
She, poor ehild, was inured to such, and her
younhg spirit Arose in bitterness against the
wrotehed and unnatwal parent, whoe thus
abused is power. She adoved her mother,
and her heart throbbed with indignation te-
| wrard her unmanly oppressor.  He turned his
vinflamed eyes on hery and said, fiercely,
i+ 8o the eub must show her claws, too?! It
|is time, my youny lady, lo take you from the
jinfluence of this stifftlaced mother of yours, 1
ism plsinly,  Ancther day nh&il find you sep-
Emau d {rom her.” ®

Mo, sy do not say se; [can not leave
her,” she replied, cavnestly,  © Blhe is 11, and
necds my attention, If T were away foous her,
i ~hontd be haunted withithe thoucht of Lev
i death-bed, with no one by ro help her cven to
tadidnk of water. 1 am her elild; let us per-
“ish together”

W \o, not k" hie veplicd, s a kinder tong.

*You are also my child, and mut save both
ryour mothor and myself from the fate that
“threatens us, 1y consenting to Linton's prope-
'sal. Come now, rmy pretey little giely you
{ would tike to be mistvess of a fine howvse, drive
30111‘ dx‘rmm‘,gwe pmtw"—".\ntl hawe the means
lof decking your dainty person with elegant
Tattira. Wouldw’t you now, miy dar liag ¥
Fauny hall smiled as he thay appealed {o
vanity.

her

.mothm could remain with me ind enjay my
'Inmpl‘l‘lf) bat she thinks that 1 should he

fthan in our present destituie condition.”
¢ Fleteher,”
Pvpive, *are you less than & man? Ilave you
cconie s uflu‘l\} fuhased thatdonw are willing
ith sell yonr young prire ehikd to that tlm:;kcn
pmﬁm e, who hise i it ereat measure beon
yaur own rein? Would yon

with Dis wonlth, al;:i
cplongn Ler into an abyss of mivery, that T, Lex
anotier, from (Inl experienee, toll Loe is g

the cinse of
(tempt hor ii!("{jl\:l‘;!‘i'(’“

thanzand thoes woese than deatl? Ko, my bes

Hoved Fanny,” she slemnly continued; * tla
toniy heart that traly loves yon, would sconer
break over your wrave then sce you wedded
fto the inebriste. Keeape the bitter humiliation

. aath, scattered the contents on the fire. I<dnny

- that eruel wreteh satd of her”

more unhappy as 3Mr, Linten's fhture wifb,

soid Wiz wife, in an excied
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of soul, the disdain that must swell in your | for these helpless little creatures, to endeavo

beart, toward him you have promised before | to save a portion of their own scanty wardrobe

 God to love and honor, even by dwelling in from destruction, .

der poverty and desertion.” | Oh, holy Mother Mary ! what s this 3
Ovoreome by her emotion, she sank back in | exclatmed the poor Irishwoman, My poor
her ¢hair, in a p[t“blOD of tears. T ra_nq)m‘f(\d clildren tnrned out this death-cold muht with-
with rage, Fleteher strode up and down the | outia bed to lic on, nor a rag to Liver them.
?;g small room, and blasphemed i a teerible man- | [ CWhat is to Lecome of us tlw blessed saints
ner. Suddenly he espied the basket of work, | only knows!  And you have lost every thing,
heside the bed, and snatehing it up, with an | ma'am, and the young lady there, too, in tl‘.}‘
ing to save me and mine. May the Lord bless
“your goodness!” continued Mre. O'Flanigan,
with that instinctive respect for. her fellow-
todger which the quiet refinement of her man-
uer had inspited, in spite of the grinding pov-
crty which apparently placed them on a lavel.
| % We had hittle to lose,” replied BIrs
! Fleteher, “and (hs lives of yoursetf and chil-
dren were of infinitely more consequence than
possessions of much more value than onrs. I
wish sinecrely that 1 could aid you, Mys.
O'Flanigan, but I believe you lLave fiiends
who will not see you suffer”

“ Yes, ma'am ; the Lord Le prat-.ul for that
same,  Some o' my own paple is in the next
street, and they’ll not refuss the shelter and
the bite o* bread, until I get to the fire again.
But you, honey, where will you and the bonny
bird, Miss Fanny, lay your heads upon, this
bitter night 7

“We must seck a phcc i God is every-
where, and we shall be pmteucd Come,.
Fanny, let us go; the alarm s alveady vwen,
and the engines are approaching.”

“ Come with me,” said the kind-hearted Mrs.
O’Flanigan. “'lo-night ye can be sheltered
in the cellar that Pat Bralizan’s family lives
iy, and to-morrow ye can' look alout ye, and
find another rocf to cover yo.”

: sprang forvard to snatch them from the kind-
hing flames, exclaiming,

* Ob, futher, forbear, and I will forgive you,

all that 3s past. You will kill poor mother, 1

you destroy these materials, we can not pay

for them, and. Mrs. —~—— will believe what

As Fauny snatched the linen from the fire,
her farher tare it from her grasp, and thiew a
portion of it back., Tnso doing, a piece which
was completely jenited fell of the bed; the
votton coverlet instauily eaught five, dud
spread with lighining speed to the noplastered
walls, which offered no resistance to its prog-
iress, A a fow oments the room was filled
5 with ssnoke and flame. Appalled at the con-

sequences of his lieutality, Fleteher made an
L ineffectual attempt to extinguish the fire, hut
: finding Lis efforts vain, he seized Fanny by

{ the arm, and said, )

¢ Come with the, and leave the house to he
burned.  Your mother, with all her pretense
of fondness for you, has already abandoned us
both,  See, she kas fled.”
Fanny tore hewelf from his grasp, and
1shed out to seek her mother. Mrs Floteher
2 haed left the room, so soon as she saw the dan-
wer which menaced the miserzble clwﬁ-]]illg, {0
walin her neighbor in the next apartment, who
she|knew harl retived to bed some tirue before,
with several small ehildren.

Mrs. O Planigan was with diflieully aroused,
and madle tonnderstand the danger that threat-
aned her.  She was a laboring woman, and
afer o hard day’s work waa in that leaden
smber which only comes to the overtasked
tame. The children were dragaed from their
hed, and the seanty covering wrapped around
dlem, Ly the exertions ¢f Mrs. Floteler and
her dawghter, - wko furgot,in their sympathy

Mrs Fletcher was hesitating belween a
sense of her destitution, and her unwiliingness
to invade the Lumble Jodgings of the poor
laborer, whien her hushand mun‘hl) grasped
her arm and satd,

#“You have no choice now, madam, but {0
acecompany me. Do yon think | wonld allow
Fanny to stay a single kour ameng those low
Irish?  You must be berelt of your senses to
refuse Linton's offer now.”

Wishing to esvape a seene with her hus-
band, in g0 public a place, she spid,
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# Certainly T will zo with you—come Fanny
—good by, Mrs. O'Flaniran—1I am as much
obliged to your kindness as it I bad accepted

the weather.”

Ag they turned the angle of the alley that
led into the open street bevond, the Irigh-
. woman shook her fist after Fletcher and said,
: “Its well for ye, ye spalpeen, that a born

iady, that ye hag brought to sich a pass as this,
is wid ye, or I'd a gin ye your own for callin’
us low Trish.” Precions low we'd be any low,
o be under you, ye villaig.”
At that moment the engine reached the
. scens of the conflagration, and in a short time
the fire was subdued. Some of the kind-
hearted among the crowd assisted Mrs.
OFlanigan in carrying her frightened, half.
frozen children to the cellar occupied by her
tountryiman, where they wera soon seccom-
modated on the straw couches of the _}unlor
O’Braligan’s.

CITAPTER 1V,

Tue night was’ clear, and the sky sparkling
“with stars, which scemed to give additional
brillianey from the cold and lucid atmgsphere
whrongh which they were seen. The pave.
ments were slippery with ice, and with each
breath Mrs. Floteher drew, the picreing aiv
~seemed to cut into her oppressed lungs, She
had no protection from the weather; for her
q only shaw! had not been saved in their pre-
: cipitate fright, and both herself and Faony
walked bcmde the cause of their present suf.
ferings, with nothing to shield them from ‘the
cold but their ordmm'y garments, while he
was protected from its inclemency by a heavy
blanket eoat. ’

Fletcher knew that his wife suffered dread-
fully from asthma, brouaht on by exposure to
which she had not br*vn acenstomed ; and as
he ‘heard ber st ngaling rmpnafmn, ag she
walked by his side, he took a savage pleasure
in the suffering she wag encuring.

% It will teach her,” thonght he, “ito pay
moreattention to my wishes in future, A good
cold will lay lmrup for a while, and then tlmre,
will beno choice in the matter. Starvation | n
does not consider eonvequences.”

ftabme ke e R e T

your offer of sheltér from the inclemency of

1 held oot the belief that my fathers indig-)
wation would soon  be appeased, and offered
'3 médiation, Y know—I feel assured that
gnton kept alive his resentment. He has
gen base cnough to turn my husband's weak-
@8 to his own acebunt in accomplishing his
in; thus verifyleg the predictions of my
: father, aud Xeepivg alive  his resentment
: apainat me.

'As she thus ‘spoke, she feebly arpse, and

They had walked the distance of about
dbzen squares, and began to emerge into :
wider streets, where paslights af interva
illemined their way, when Mrs. Fleteher de
clared in a faint voice that she eould go
farther, and sank down on a door-step uttm-!
exhausted.

“ You must come to the nexteorner, Lizzy
There is a public honse there, where you ea

remain with Fanny therest of the night.  Try leaning on Fanny, sowly walked dowa the
to walk a little farther.” : Y rest and turned into the entrance of a dark

Mrs. Flateher did not answer, and stonpmg L2l oy ;vhich presented iself. They had barely
over her, Fanny exclaimed, sained the concealment, when the voice of

« ’ Y . b
“ EIO " l:a\e kﬂ,kd he!:,' MY rﬂot‘ner is dead I Fletcher, as he stagzered down the street; and
 Phao l-—nansense I" said Fetcher, though ] o\ oo when he found that they had dis-
his voite betrayed a shight quivering, asifhe

! " . [ appearcd, were distinetly audible. Footsteps
parsolok th.m‘-‘ f;aa:s, an;l he ll(wlantﬂi.r ?f“w o’f;' T;:ﬂ ) approached, and presently several men, guided
01:’.6“ oa} : SuES on ,Vdm mg hm"t‘ d‘;' & by him, passed the mouth of the atiey. They
;ﬂ ': g:;k‘:lfn[i it é;m[m 30?'1_“?{ (’1 and here s soon returned, and entered it. Cowering down

) andy-—pour a fitle CoWh YOUr Bl o the lower steps of a short stairway leading
mother's throat, while ¥ po to the corner and 3 . 0 i &

: © , B¢ intoa cellar, their pursuers pushed past, with-
grat assistance to carry her the rest of the way.

- out discevering ther under the concealiment
With her besumbed flgees, Fanny per. oftheiiark-uo‘?:red voat which was wiapped
formed tbe task assigned her as well as shefl - o

E+ over them.

ould 21t hi " B - . " R .

¢ y ar}d 3000 fult.her mether’s h::md frasp As their footsteps died away in the distance;
hers, ng if consciousness was returning. M. *

e,

. . P Mirz. Fletcher arose and said,
Elet}(:h;r presu;tly raised herself up and said, 4 Your father will niot Le thus haflled.  Ile
“Isk ashelefrusalone P B .
e other e il by sy, | 7L T4 U gt sl e psce
ith assistance to take you away.” Let us go while they are away. )
Wl‘t( ; g v - % Whither ¥ asked Fauny, in u desponding
Let us improve the time then, my child g3 - ? m
Better to perish in the streets than—,  Come
Fanny, let us go—Lkeep near me child—let
we feel that you are beside me. [ skall go
mad if you leave me.”

o

“ YWhere Fleaven wills, my love. I will
seek the nore respeetable pertion of the city,
and perkaps we may flud some kimd person to
help us in ur utmost need.  Await the re-
turn. of your father, alter his avowed deter-
mination to separate us, I will not.
better far to perish on thisivy pavement, than

# Mother—dearest mother, you know that
T will never leave you,” said the girl, sooth.
ingly, for she began to fear that the events of
the night were affecting her mind.

« But they may tear you from me, my help- &
less little one, and give you over {o wretched-
ness—I am too poor and friendless to obtamn
my just vight, even if the iniquiteus sentence
of the Jaw were not apainst me.  Oh, Fanny,
thut Lintoy is 2 fiend, allowed to assnme 2 ha-
man form, to torture me for my dischedicnce
to my old father. Iic hay been the serpent
en my path.  Dut for him your father wonld
not be what he now is. But for l)im, T wou

never have yielded to the persuasions of m

b,

wrapped in profound repose.

being, save themselves, apneared to be out
1 ? ¥ H
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Beiter—
trust to such a wreteh as I kuow Linton to

They slowly procecded, both wrapped in
the heavy folds of the over-coat, and alter
wany padscs fov Test, reached Broadway. Tt
was mivnight, and the strect appeared to be
The intense
cold hind driven the robber o his loir, and the
watchman to the guard-hosse; not a buman

ke weary wanderers pursued their way with

Fanny began to grow fiint from exbaus
tion.

She sustained her mother, as long as pos-
sible; bat as they appreached a qplend‘d man-
sien,‘ glittering with lights, from whose ,open
door a strain of gay music was heard, she
said, :

% Ligt us stop, mother, where we are in sight
of kuman beings. I am weary-—weary,” and
her head drooped upon her breast.

They sank upon a doer-step, and rcsteﬂ
their tired limbs, and Fanny ‘would have slept,
but Ler mother feared to permit her to do so
[ in 50 cold an atmosphe:e, and exerted herselt
to keep her awake. :
“See my love,” said she, ¢ the pm*ty is:
breaking up. There is a lovely girt wrapped
in furs, about to come forth to her carriage.
Look, Fanny, Low lizhtly ghe trips down the
stens,  Look up, my darling—arouse yourself, .
sleep, io our situation, is dealh.” ) &
Fanny, with an effort, raised her languic:
head.

“ Spesk to her, mother,” she murmured.
“ Ask her to give us shelter to-night—only to-
night. I am so weary and so cold.”

4 My child will perish [* shricked the ago-
nized mother, as her head again dropped upor:
her breast, and her limbs seemed to stitfer
into the rigidity of death,

Her shriek was lost amid the rumble of
carriages, andd the gay sounds of langhter and
conversalion, which attend the breaking np
of a large party. Half' an hour elapsed, aid
only a cab remained gt the door.  Two gen-
tlemen  descended tm stopd; one of them
sprang info the vehicle, and a voiee which
reached c¥%en the fafling senses of the hapless
woman, on the opposite side of the way,
gaid, .

“ Won't you get in, Wharton, and spend
the rest of the nizht with me ¥

« Thank you, I believe not. My lodgings
are near, and §ehall walk,  Good night.”

The cab rolled away, and Wharton eredsed
the street.  The glave of the lamps from the
doorway of the house he had just left, fell on
the group, formed by the pu:shmrr mother-
and her child,

Yanny's pale face, slightly shaded by her

lover, and eloped from my youthfal home

'

P E

faltering  steps, and the youthiul frame of

Qisheveled bair, was turned toward the street,
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and with a painful thrill of emotion, Wharton
instantly recognized it, as that of the girl
whose beauty had so vividly impressed him in
the morning. Mrs. Fletcher’s head was rest-
itig on ‘the shonlder of ‘her danghter, and the
features wore entirely coticealed by the collar
of the coat, which appeared to have been
drawn forward as if to shelter Fanny as com-
pletely as possible from the cold.
Wharton spoke, but receiving no answer,
be understood ‘the nature of the case at a
glance. Ile hurried back to the house he had
Just left, and -obtained assistance to remove
tham where warmth and shelter might yet be
the means of saving life. His orders were
speedily obeyed, and within a fow nioments
after this diseovery, Mrs. Fletcher and Fanny
were ploted in a comfortable bed, a physician
sunithoned, and such restoratives applied as
", were necessary,  Both mother and daughtor
“soon fell into a profound sleep, and leaving
them under the care of the good woman, with
whom he Doarded, Wharton retired to rest,
with the grateful consciousness of having saved
two human fives. ¢ .

+ CHAPTERV.

Faxny awoke with a start, and was sur-
prised to find herself in a comfortable room,
carpeted and curtained, with a blazing fire
diffusing its grateful wavmnth around, When
sho had last been conscious, the open strect
and snow-faden carth were hew énly resting-
place, and new she whidurrotnded by a de-
gree of elegance she hedl never beforg seen.

Her. first thought was of “hor moﬁar, and
raising her head, she boheld her tranquilly
sleeping on a bed on the opposite side of the
room, from which the curtains were draden
back. In alarge armwchair, beside the five,:
st an elderly woman, enjoying small snatohes
of stumber, in the intervals between the deep
sulaams her head' made toward the fire.  After
an unusally low oue, she suddenly recovered
# perpendienlar position,” and looked around
the room, with a peculiarly wide-awake ex-
pression.  or eye caught that of Funny,
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“Bless my sonl! the little ones awake,
How are you,my dear, this morning ? 1 hope

night's work.”
“1 think not, ma'am,” replied Fahny, in

and my ;noth(;r seems to sleep sweetly. But
how did we come here ? T have a confused

the cold.”

gentleman found you, and had you brought
h(ere, where as good a lady as ever lived lent
)}mx that blessed cap that's en your head, and
that nicely-frilled gown that belongs to her
own daughtor, as Is about your age.”

At the sound of voices, a gravé-looking man
entered from the next room; Fanny instantly
conjectured bim to be.a physician. |

* Well, nurse,” he inquired, “ how do your
charges come on

“ Ab, wery- woll—very well, indeed, Dr.
Blakely. Your drops acted like a charm on
the lady there. She has slept quite calmly

can answer for herself,”

) Th? Doctor then approached Fanny, and,
in a kind tone, made a fow inquiries as to her
state. He was evidently surprised atthe pro-
priety of her answers, and at hearing the re-

ing mark of the beiter clsses of socioty.

% That voice belongs towlydy,” he muttered,
“ and she is as pretty as an angel” ©
In truth, Fanny looked exeeedingly lovely,,
with her soft, delicate skin just tinged with a
faint pink, from the reflection of the fire, gnd .
her wealth of golden anburn hair Iying in%:is‘
heveled curls around her slender throat. The
Dector glanced atthe mother, and seeing that
slie was in a deep sleep, he seated himself by

in his, ‘
% Now, my pretty little lady, tell me how it

happened that persons of your appearance
should have béen found in a state of such ut-

'Fmpriety address you.”

none of your pretty liwbs are frozen from last |
the same guarded tone. I feel guite well, |

memory of suffering much, and being outin

% So you were, my dear; its quite wonder. |’
ful hew you do remember. But a good young. |-
% lad you brought hither, You are in a quiet
"% poarding-house, kept by one of the most
4 benevolent woman I know. Here you will

ever since she took them ; and the young girl- £
y Rl jewels of bumanity, Buot you have talked

fined pronunciation which is the distinguish?™

| yonng girl is such a mere child, for she is one
i ofthe loveliest creatnres I ever beheld. If she
| were a few years older, such a sentimental

Fanny, and said, as he kindly took ber hand '
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i1 acking her such questions as 1 can with

Tears sprang to Fanny's eyes, and she re-
plied,

¢ You are very kind, sir, and T will tell you
at 1 know. Dy mother is one of the best of
women, but unfortunately my father is intem-
perate.  He came to our house last night,
and acted very badly. We were forced to
Jeave it, and would have perished in the street,
but for your kindness in rescuing us.”

«Tdid not save you, my dear. A younl
{riend, coming from a party, found you, and

remain, until you are both quite recovered;
you have made good frjends by lust night's
swrrence, who will not/quietly see this dis-
sipated father of yours quress you.”

«Thank yousir,” murmured Fanay. ¢ My
degr mother could not survive such another
pight as the last. T owe you and your friend
an unApeakable debt of gratitude, for saving
her precious life.” ]

#'That s right, my pretty one. Cherish
gratitude and affection; they are tho brigltest

guite enough, for the presont. Go to sleep
now, and when you awake again, ask the
nurse for some nourishment.” ,

As the Doctor descended the stairs, he env
countgred Wharton, who eagerly inguired
afler the atate of his patients. - : .

“ They are both doing well By the way,
Wharton, it is fortunate for you that the

ellow as you might complete the romance
n the most approved style, by marrying
hew" - ¥l

« Pshaw, Doctor, what nonsense for a sober
mn like you to talk!” replied Wharton, im-
patiently, thongh his cheelr stightly flushed.
“But geriously, was it mot dreadful to leave
such & scene of heartless levity and parade,
a that party of last night, and to find two hu-
man being’s perishing, within the very gound
8¢ the wusic to which we danced? 1 never

thesr less forfunate brethven. In the indul-
gence of our own petty vanities, we forges
the great brotherbood of natuve, and with in-
different hearts pass by the suffering we could
an easily alleviate. 1 have hitherto been sat-
isfied with giving to public charities; but in a
city like ours, there must be many cases of
bitter suffering, which these never reach. I
will endeavor, in future, to correct this, as far
as lies in my power—to regard my own ease
Jess, and the claims of others more.”

“ DBravo! my. young friend, you are quite
eloquent; but it isin so good a cause that I
only hope you may continue in the same mind:
Excuse e now; I am too muck engaged with
business to linger longer with you.” »
Slesp insensibly crept ever tho semses of
Fanny, and when she again awoke, her mothor-
was sitting up in the bod, propped by pillows,

than her face. She clapsed ber daughter to

her bosom, and wept over her, as over one re-

stored to ber from the grave. -

Exposure to the cold, on so severe a night,’
cansed a long and tedicus illness fo Mrs.

Fletcher, during which every attention and

kindness were lavished on bher by thoss so

providentially interested in her situation,

Fanny was the most attentive and tender of
nurses to her suffering mother, and-Dr.

Blakely extolled her 5o highly, that Wharton”
became each day more deeply interested in

her.

At length Mrs. Fletcher was declared con-
‘vhlescent, and Fanny was at leisure tosee her
‘benefactor. ITer mother was duly prepared
‘for his reception. ‘A8 he entered the apart-
ment, Fanny involuntarily uttered an excla-
mation of surprise ; for unil that moment she
was not aware of the identity, of her pre.
gerver with the gentleman she had seen in’™
Mra, ——— store, accompanied by Mr. Lin-
ton. . .

While her mother wag exprossing her thanks
to him for the gervice he had rendered them,
she had {ime to recover herself, though she
blushed deeply, as he took her hand, and
said,

« 1 think we have met bofore, Miss Fanny,
Do yon remember seeing me in Mrs, —'s

whose snowy covering was scarcely whiter .

ter desertion ¥ Yonr mother sleeps soundly; )'
and you can {ell me what may enable good,
fricnds toserve her, a9 I should fecla delicacy

and she shid ina low voice, asif she had made

a remarkable discovery, establishment, with Mr. Linton, on the mora-

before felt the responsibility-of the rich to

i
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ing of that day, on which I wasso fortunate as
to be of some service to yourself and your
mother ¥” .

« Certainly, sir ; I perfectly recollect you,
bus until you camme in, I did not know that
onr pregerver and the gentleman 1 then saw

! were the same person. Ok, Mr. Wharton, my
“iother will tell you of the gratitude I 'can
never—never express!  You bave saved usto
each other I

“ By no more of it, Ibex. 1 hope this one
good action will weigh against the many evil
ones I bave committed. I should myself re-
turn thanks to Ilcaven, that I was so highly
favored as to be permitted to serve such de-
serving objects.”

“ Fanuy, love," said Mrs. 1Mletcher, ¢ laave
me alone o short time with Mr. Wharton.”

Fanny glided out of the room, and Mrs.

. Fletcher pointed to a chair near her, and in-

" vited Wharton to take it. ‘
“ My voice I very weak,” she said, “and
&1 am easily exhauwsted. I wish to inforn you,
sir, whto it is you hyve succored, and ) sent
my daughter away, that sho may yet renain
injgnorance of the station and fortute to which
hor mother was born. It might emlitier hex
lot yet move, poar child, 1o kuow that poverty

in not justly her dus.”

Wharton, in much surprise, obeyed her mo-
tion, and seated himself Lostde her. Mis.
Flotcher regarded his handsome ¢ountenance
with a ponetrating exprussiml, e secomnds,
butore she again spoke.  Satmtied with this
seruting she continued,

.1 ean not for a momwent sappose  that you
ave butan agent of Blr. Linton, inall that yon
have done for we.  You spolie of seeing Fanny
at Mra, ——='s with bine 3s he aware of our
present sitwation, or your agency Iu serving
me °

4 Flo is not, nadmn, T have not seen AMp.
Linten since fiet with you.  Business sam-
moned him to the west, o the following day,
and hie has not yet retrned,”

“To tho west ¥ repeated Mrs, Fleteher,
with emotion. “ Do you kuow of what nature
the business wag ¥

“The death 'of a relative, from whom ho
had some e*{pu,mtmns, 1 undersiood, took him
1w B—-U"
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“ His name ?”
we his namel” _

Frightened at her violent agitation, Whar
bastily poured out a glass of water, and offered
it to her, as he replied,

*I think it was a Mr. Fays,~or Haydon,
can not now remember whichs but I rather
think it wag a wealthy merchant there, known
ag the rich Haydon.”

“ My father I” she murtaured, as she sank
back in her chair, and wept convulsively,
‘Wharton listened in astonishment
not divine the chain of circumstances which

she gasped.

had reduced the daugliter of a man of almagt ‘Jff

princely fortune to such a state of destitution
ag that in which he had discovered her.

Mrs. Fletcher presently recovered sufii
ciently to speak.

“ The fivst news I have heard of my fathey, :

for more than twelve yéars, is the announce-
ment of hisdeath.  Am I not, indeed, an out

cast from the parental reof ? alas ! deservedly §
A diusipated hushand wedded against my b

#o.
tather’s will, explaing all, Mr. Wharton. Fam
a disowned chitd.”

# And Linton, then, is a relative of your,
madam?  Are you a connection of the

Fletcher Ihave oceasionally encountered at his §

houze ¥

“Yam his wife. Yes—he is the hushand

who cansed myself and my davghter to wander

forthi on the night you found us. Linton is

my cougia, and we were reared together be.

neath ln_) fathers rook,
older than { am, aud no Booner had I at-
tained the age at which flattery is pleasing to
a pirl’s ear, th,m he became my ardent ad-
mirer.. I waa then an only chill, and w

consilered as the future heiress of iy father’s
lavge estate.  Vanity was the ruling passion
of my nature, and Laccepted the ofivred hos-
agey, without a thodght of the {ulare resont-
mont I wad preparing in s wind oo relens
less ever to forgive a wrong.  Liston flattercd
himself that be had ereated an interest in my

heart, which would lead to a union between §

w3, when [ was morely amusing myselt at
expense. It was wrong and hedl tlass you Wik
say, but 1 was a mere (.h:ll(] and bitterly

be m'enﬂed himself for my ] }cvn ¥

4] wag searcely fifloen, when Mr. I*letcher ;

“ Quick—tell]

He could

He is several yoms |8
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visited the west, and brought letters to my
1 pther,  Ho wag invited to our house, and I,
traited by the assamed blandness of his
panners, and Tsis fine person, pave my cousin
 to understand that the tacit engagement here-
wfore existing between us most be annulled.
Ile acted the despairing lover, and I laughed
athim. I cannow recall the terrible paleness
that overspread his features, as he said,
“*You mock a' heart that loves you to dis-
4 grtion. Tt is well, Flizabeth; I shall not
forzet. Bat my revenge shall be to aid you
in your present views, I know that I‘IetLhcr
i1 has clandestinely made love to you, and it is
w& useless to hope for a union between you, if his
¢ advances become known to your father, My
encle would sooner#pitch you over a preei-
pice, than give you to this poor Yankee. Elope
with him, and { will use my influence in yonr
favor, w bring about a reconciliation.!
“1 was stardded at the suddenness of this
roposal, and refused to think of sucha thing
as Anelopement from the kindest of fathers.
FHoved him with great fondness, hut I fool-
ishly fyncied that in his exceeding atfection
for me \I was seeured from the just punish-
ment- of\ my disobedience. As Linton fore-
toldl, he refused his sanction to the proposals
§ of mylover, and in an evil hour I listensd to
# the persuasions of Mr, Fletcher—to the in-
E sinvations of Linton, that I might follow my

g own inclinations with impunity, for T was his

Moty child, and my father could not exist
without me.

“I followed my own headlong impulses,
and sealed my wratehedness, for llfb From
the hour I fled from hiy roof, I have never
beheld my father—have niever Leld commu-
nication with him, In proportion to his for-
ner doting affection, was his resentment.  ¥le
never fofgave me, but found happiness in a
new union, and other children, more grateful
than his spoiled daugbter, sprang up around
him.” . '

! “And Linton?” said Wharton, who had
listened with deep interest. ‘

“Lintop, T am convinced, kept alive the
anzer of my father, by his misreprosentations
of my husband's conduct ; for in the first years
O car matriage he was not unkind, His re-
g venze was, indeed, to aid me in my views; for

3

‘

gradually the wine-cup sapped the founda.
tions of all that was noble or genarous in My
Fletcher’s natuve, and qhmuwh the influence
of Linton, who, after my father’s second 1mar-
riage, came to New York to reside, he be-
came a habitual drunkard. Linton shared the
same failing, but he possesses a strength of
character which prevents him from becoming
utterly debased in his habits of intoxication:
When an heir was born to my father's wealth,
he provided handsomely for his nephew, and
allowed bim to seek a home suited to his own
inclinations.” )

“ And was he base enough to enjoy this for+
tune lavished on him by your father, and seo
his daughter pine in the poverty to which he
was instrumental in reducing you ?”

i He was, and his motive T fathomed. You
have seen my daughier, and in the faded
features before you, you may trace a strong
resemblance to what shenow is.  AH Linton's
cndeavors,, for two years past, have been di-
rected toward inducing me to consent to con-
sider Fanny as his future wife. Ho offers to
provide handsomely for her parents, and ed-
neate her in the best manner. 1 have had
strong reasons to distrust and abhor him, and
the idea of secing my darling clild become
his is absolutely loathsome to me. I can not
account for his conduct, without he really
loved me, and finds his passien revived in
another, who resembles what T was, so nearly
as to seem almost the same. Since he hag
found my consent withheld with firmness, he
has wsed his Influence with my husband, to
abuse the power the law places in his hands,
by taking my datghter from wy protection.”

Mrs. Fletcher stopped, quite exhausted, and
after a pause, Wharton thoughtfully said, |

T thank you, madam, for this revelation. It
will enable me to serve you more effectually -
than if 1 had remained in ignorance of your
connectmn with Linton. Hc is expected home
in a few more days, and I shall then learn
whether your father’s resentment continued

 beyond the grave. If he could once have be-

held your charming daughter, bis heart must
have relented toward you for her sake.”

- “I have no hope that I was forgiven, If
my ill-bealth and destitute condition were
made knows to my step-mother, she probably
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would allow me a pittance from the estate of |
her children,”

# Permit me to write and cbtain such infor-
mation from your family as you dusire. In
the meantime, suffur no uneasiness of mind
io retard your recovery, I beg ;1 am rich, and !
kave no claims upon my fortune except those |
of my own prodigality. Frovidence has kindly
thrown in my way those whowmn it is apleasure
to assist,  Consider me in the light of a rela-
tive, my dear madam, and as such command
my services.”

The tone of delicate kindnees in which he
spoke expressed even more than the words
themselves, and Mrs. Fletcher warmly thanked
him.

“I will not refuse the assistance of the
friend whom Heaven seewns to have raised vp
for me, when hope itwelf bad nearly deserted
me, and I had resigned myself to perish in the
street.” ) ’

She then gave Wharton the address of Mrs.
Haydon, and Fansy was recalled to the apart-
ment. He drew her into conversation, and
young a& the was, he was surprised and
charmed with the intellifence and spirit of
her remarks. Gifted with fine natural talents
himself, he was plensed to| discover gleams of
a kindged nature in his yopng protégé, and to
gee that even amid the poverty and wretched-
ness of their circumstanpes, Mrs. Fletcher
bad not neglected the opening mind of her
beautiful daughter. Though books were often
beyond her reach, a well-stered mind, and re-
tentive memory, enabled her to instruet her
docile pupil orally, and the Iessons thuy im-
ported were fondly treasured by the young
listener. It was surprising to find how much
Fanny had thus acquived : she was an excel-
lent historian, and the sacred truths of revela-
tion were familiar to her, while sho daily be-
held their influence exemplified in the meck
endurance of her suffering mother.

Wharton pleased himself by lavishing upon
her the means of gratifying bor love of read-
ing; and each day some now treasure, from
Farley’s incxhaustible Ybrary for children,

were Iaid wpon her table. Books of higher
pretension not unfrequently found their way
there, and many an hour did Wharlon while
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eyeg for answering sympathy, whon a beauti-
ful thought or well-turned expression peca.
Harly p!eased him,

Itisa danﬂremus employment for a younp
manof four-and-twenty te look duily for sympa.
thy in intellectual enjoyment from a lovely and
intatligent girl, although she may only have
numbered thirteen suminers; and Whartes
began to feel that Tanny Fletcher was be-
coming very dear to him. A few years hence,

Fietcher, but really looking into Fm}ny’ﬂ clear

:she would make a ch.u'mmg wife, and 1n the

meantime he could bestow upon her such an
education as wonll render her the very egy
ideal of hiz imagination. Of what conse

- CHAPTER VL

SuvenaL weeks passed away, and noletter
came for Mrs. Fletcher. Tler health had grad-
nally improved, and a faint shade of ecolor
once more gleamed upon her wasted cheek,
The nataral dolicacy and independence of her
mind caused her to shrink from remuining a
burden upon the bounty of her new triend,
longer than was absolutely necessary, and she
at length spoke to Wharton on the subject «f
her {uture exertions fo obtaln the means of

iving.

#Tam now quite well enovgh to make some
effort for my own sapport and that of my
danghter.  The silence of wy connection
convinces me that my appeal hay been vain
Cau you assist me, Mr. Wharion, to obfaie
the situation of housekeeper, in some respect
able family ? I feel that I can not return o
the employment which has already injured
my health irreparably ; and in my new spher
I would have the protection of my employ-
ers, should an altempt be made to tear mj
daughter from me.”

“ Would, yon rot preﬂ.r the country to ﬁﬁ
town #” he inquired, ©

away in reading alond, ostensibly to Mrs.

-

quence was it to him, if she failed in gaining 5%
a portion of her grandfather's estate? She f
was sufliciently lovely to tempt an older hewd /-
than his, to marry for true jove alone,

f Floicher could desire;

“If 1 can choose, I certainly shall. Do yo
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ALnow of such a place as will suit me in the
conniry 7

1 am happy to answer you in the affirmas
tive. My late puardian is quite stricken in
years, and requires the care of some kindly
woman, who will remove from his mind the
burden of an establishiment which needs con-
.gtant attention, Me. Dale is a2 man of' studi-
-oos habits, and little fitted for such duties ; his
wife, who was many years youngur than him.
self, died several years since, and left him
with an only child, a son, some two or three
years older than your dawghter. Mr. Dale
has long wanted, not exactly a housekeeper,
but n Indy who wonld take eative charwe of
hig household, as its mistress. He is one of
the bes®f men, and his home is emphatically

-one where peace bas taken uwp her abode. 1

epent the years of my baylood bereath his
roof, and to him I owe all that is good in my
character.”

“You describe a sitnation which will ex-

actly suit me,” said Mrs Fletcher. ¢ Seclu-

slon and peave are all I now covet.”

% Then, consider the arrangement is already
concluded M. Dale will be happy to wel-

‘COmMe you on yolr own account, a¥ well as on
-mine.

T wili weite to bim this evening”
 Yon must state my exact pasition to him,”

said Mrs. Fietcher, mournfully. * Say to him
that T seek an asylum from a croel hu-band,

“tn which to seelude myself and child from bis

knowledge. T do not wiah this concealed; be-

cause I know that a prejudice exists in the

nost candid minds against a woman who is at
last goaded into breaking the most sacred of
all tivs.  Mr. Dale must admit me beneath his
roof, with a full knowledge ol the truth, or I
20 not at all.”

* His heart is the very temple of benevolent
feeling, Mrs. Fletcher, and he will weleome
you m:!y the more kindly, for knowing how
severely you have Leen tried in the furn‘lcc
of aflliction.”

The letter was written, and the answer
to Wharton's application was all that. Mrs.
and with a lighler
beart than she had known for many months,

“ghe made her preparanona for departure. On
4 bright evening in early rmg, his barouche

[
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stood at the door, ready to convey the mother
and daughter te their new abode,

Fanny could not remember ever bring ont
of the ciry before, and to her every thing was
new aud delightful  The-country yet wore,
the sombre appearanve of winter, for the buds
on the forest trees were only beginning to
rawell, and oceasionally a paich of verdure
1mighc be séen in some secluded nook, shel-
tered in ameasure from the wintry frosts; but
the air wag mild and pleasant, and to those
who had been solong dwellers in the heart of &
great city, there was a keen sense of enjoyment
in merely breathing so pure an atmosphere.

The birds appeared to have waked from
their winters silence, and hopped about, chat-
teving merrily, as if they were congratulating
each other upon the bright sunshine.  Occa-
sionally, one more frolisome than the rest
would practice gymnastics, by swinging frem
a hough with his tiny claws, while he poured,
forth the joy of his soul in glad notes, which
might bave rebuked the sorrowful human
heart for yielding to its griefy, while God’s sun
shines alike on all his ereatuves, Alas! why
can wo not, like the birds of the air, rejoice
in the brightness of the present, without send-
ing our thoughts back upon the track dark-
ened by onr own wrong-deing and fulse esti-
mate of Hif:? Look to the future: that belong-
etll to thee; upon it thou eanst write d:araz.-
ters of living light, or thou canst darken it
with “hatred, malice, and all uncharitable-
ness;” but the past is an immutable record,
which teats may not efface, nor alter. Moum-
ful is the experience of all the sons of men;
for there is not one who bears within him a
Fhirit touched with the finer ¢ gympathies of our
nature, who conld truly point to hig past expe-
rience, and say, I would willingly e over
again the years through which I have passed,
with all their varied woo® of amileg and tears—
the transient joy, keen though it might have
been, followed by the heart-angnish; which
seared and blighted as the ligltaing'’s flash,”

Mis, Pletcher endeavored to chasp:
thoughts from her mind in listening to ¢
sallied of her two companions, and whe
Cottage came in view, she lovked mofe ani-
mated than Fanny remembered to have soen

ber for many weary months.
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The cottage was removed from the road,
and a miniature lawn, shaded by some fine
trees, surrounded it. It was a substantial
stone building, rising two stories in the cen-
ter, with wings on either side, and a handsome
portico in front, supported by massive pillars.

As the carriage drove to the door, Mr.
Dale appeared to welcome them, e was a
venerable man, whose white hair and vener-
able expression were extremely propossessing.
He was accompanied by a handsome youth of
fourteen, whose slender figure, dark eyes, and |
ctrling hair, with a complexion of dlear olive, |
through which the eloquent blood mantled in 5
the brightest shade of red, rendered him as |
fair a specimen of one of his years as could |
be found. * |

They both warmly preeted Wharton, and in |
their welcome to the strangers there was so}
much friendliness that they at once felt at
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eagerly ; ““that will be charming. I shall &
my hest to rival you, I warn you.”

“You will not find that very easy,” said
George, with all the conceit of a young
scholar. 1 have been through my Latin gram
mar, and Ican tell you all the botanical names
of tho flowers that grow in the garden.”

“Pray, teach them to me, George; and you
will tind what an apt scholar T shall be,” said
Fanny, aweetly, and her reply disarmed the

*lincipient pride of the young student.

# Qh, certainly,” said he, with an air of im-
portance. “* Any thing that girls need learn,
I wilt teach you; but, then, Latin, you know,
is useless to them.”

“1 donot know that, and 1 shall study it, i
your good father will permit me 50 to do”

« I shant say no, you may be sure, for you'll
bis obliged to come to me to assist you with
your lessong ; for father is very strict, I assure

home, Half an hour had hardly passed away | you.” v

in a social conversation, when George Dale’  Thoy entered one of the wings of the build-
proposed to Fanny to visit his rabbit warren, | tng from the yard. It was in the shape of se
his birds, and hia fowers.  She was delighted inctagon, with 2 window ard a book-vase, al-
to accompany him, and together they rosmed | ternately, aronnd the eight sides. A vircular
over the parden, prattling with as wuceh free- jtable stood in the center of the floor, with s
dom as though they had been filends for |reading lamp, writing apparatus, and paper
months, instead of acquaintances of an hour, | folders on it. A thermometer hung against
i the wall, Ly which the room was kept at an

“Tam glad you ave come to stay with us,
Miss Fanﬁy » said the boy, % for T have been ; V07 temperature by means of tubes comma-
g 3 - . .
¥ nicating with a furnace beneath the floor.

i
lonely sincg Mr. Whart ft us, Ilo
B0 very onc’y sines arton left us. Ilo | The Loy tock froin one of the book-casesa

lived here uatil about a year ago, and my .I X olio Blled with col N

father grieves every day over his estrange- ! a’f'g(‘ portfolio filled with co or?d engravings
ment from ug, and the associatiqus he has;:‘oi every flower that blooms, with a short de-
formed in that wicked city. But now that you , FipboR of ’cacb beneath its p_lctumd repre.
have come to remain with us, T hope lie will’ Sem?twu' The two wers busily engaged ’
visit ns oftener.” i logking over t!.:em, when they were summoned
Ito supper, which was spread by a neat, rosy

“He spoke of your father as if he loved
him very dearly, Master George. Something
may liave happened to provent him coming to
gee you whun he wished to do so.”

domestic, in the large hall they had firsi en-
tered.

{ After the moal was over, Mrs. Tletcher
s secmed desirous to sit guietly and indulge her

“ That may be; but he is rich; he is bis own | gy reflections, and Wharton challenged Mr.
master. But, pray, Mis Fanny, eall me {Dyletoa game of chess. Though apparently
George, and if you will permit me, Lwill cali | sheorbed in his employment, ke was not nn
you by your pretly name,without the Miss | mindful of the efforts of George to amuse his
i it, which sounds so formal. Let ua now young companion, without interrapting . his

fnto the library, where you will spend | father by his prattle. e brought forth & st

if my father.has any control over you.”

% Oh, we shall study togetber,” said Fanny, | rightly together. "'lf"auny’s knowledge of the

THE SEPARATION.

siience was trifling, but she was so quick at
learning, that George had fair opportunities
of showing his superior skill.

Wharton knew the habits of thé houschold,

* and he contested his game until the clock

struck teri, when he allowed the old gentleman
to coms off trinmphant. As the last stroke

| ceased to vibrate, the maid entered with cham-
: per candles, and Mrs, Fletcher and her daugh-
. ter fullowed her into a neatly-furnished bed-

reom, in the wing of the house opposite to

. that accupied by the Library.

“ Oh, mother, we: must be very, very happy

% here!” exclaimed Fanny, as she drew back
¢ the curtain and Ivoked out into the yard, “See

bow beautitully the meon shines on the grass;
and here i3 a Vine outside of the window, and
atree on which the birds will perch to wake
us with thuic morning songs.  How very good
of Mr. Wharton to find so sweet a place for us
tolivein " ’

“ Yeg, my darling, we have been mereifully
lelivored. Lot us return thanks to Heaven

 for all its goodness in giving us such friends in”
: our adversity;” and Fanny koelt beside ber
t mother, and joined her furvent thanks with

hers, in such a prayer as angels bend toward
carth to hear.

CHATTER VII
Tuz benevolent feelings of Mr. Dale were
trongly aroused in favor of his new inmates.
The presence of the beautiful and playful

. Fanny was as a sunbeam to the household, and
¥ the habits of order enforced among the do-

mestics, by Mrs. Fleteher, afforded him a wel-
rome respite from the heavy eares which had

i lang been a barden to him, A man of studi-
s ous habits and literary taste, and withala lover
i of order; since the death of his wife, ke had

found it abmost impoasible to keep bis estab-
hment as he carnestly desired it should bes
and enjoy that leisure so indispensable to his
bappiness.
Fanny shared the lessons of George, and he

] &t wis compelled to practice an unwonted degree
gty hours with the books I can promise you, | of geographical puzzles, and they were oon R4
absorbed in theii endeavors to piece ther §

of industry to prevent her from outstripping

| bim in his stedies. Attracted by thé rare en-
¢ dowments of this young girl, Wharten ofien
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came to the farm, and would frequently re-
matn sovoral days together, joining in the sports
of the two children with asmuch zest as either
of them, and many were the tricks played at his
expense by the two merry-hearted compan-
ions. Spring deepened into summer, and the
wild gipsy was never weary of exploring the
surrounding couniry, accompanied by the at-
tentive George, who never permitted her to
walk alone. A perfect sympathy appeared to
exist between these two young beings thus
thrown together as if by fate, and Wharton
began to fear that his half-{formed scheme of
educating this fair blossom for his future wile
would be thwarted by the first steps he had
talken toward its accomplishment.

In the meantime Linton returned to the
city, and it was known that the recent de-
cease of a wealthy uncle had considerably in-
creased his fortune, IMis first inguiry of
Fletcher was for his wife and danghter, and
terrific was his anger when Iletcher ac-
linowledged that he had lost all clue to them
since the night they had so mysteriousty evaded
: his search.  Linton appeared more eager than
l'ever to gain the control of Fanny’s-destiny,
and every engine was putin motion to discover
the abode of Mrs. Fletcher and ker daughter,
but in vain.

As alast resource, an advertisement was

-1 inserted in the city papers, stating that if Mrs.

Fleteher would apply to the firm of Dolson
and Bons, in New York, she would he.ar SOTIe~
thing greatly to her advantage. The para-
graph cscaped her notice for soveral weeks,
but at length it accidentally eaught her eye.
Fearful that it might be a snare laid by her
persecutor, she showed it to Wharton on his
next visit. Ife promised her to have it at-
tended to himself, and on his return to town,
be employed a young lawyer of lis acquaint-
ance to make the necessary inquiries, without
informing Dolson and Sons who instigated the
inquiry. He was at once referrcd to Linton,
and Wharton immediately wrote to Mrs.
Fletcher, informing her that it was enly anew
device of the enemy te discover her abode. .
Wharton had entirely withdrawn himself
from the society of Linton, since he had be-
come aware of the utter want of -principle in
Lis former assoviate; but in the course of the

l
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sammer, some trifling cirenmstances which be-
come known to that acute person, sugzested
the idea that the whereabouts of thie lovely
<hild they had encountered in Mrs. — store
was not entirely unknown to Lis forier dupe.
He set a watch on the steps of Wharton, and
his emissary soon informed him that the resi-
dence of his late guardian scemed to possess
some potent attraction for him, for he usgally
visited Dalo Cottage twice every week, and
frequentl y remained more than a day at a tn:ue
at each visit,

Linton resolved 1o make his own observa-
tions, and on a bright evening in the latter
part of August, he mounted amagaificent black
horse whioh brought him within sight of Dale
Cottage withip an hour after his departure
from his own dour. He slowly skirted the
fence, and seeing no one, he dismounted in a
little coppice and fastened his horse securely
. to s awinging bough. A fow steps brought
kim to a hawthorn hedge, surrounding an or-
chard, and the distant sounds of langhter
guided him to the spot oceupled by Wharton,
George, and Fanny, and a smile of exultation
lighted up his saturnine features as Le looked
on the group, and felt his power to destroy the
innocent happiness they were enjoying, They
were gathering apples, and Fanny stood be-
neath the tree with her bonnet thrown back,
her bright hair curling in disorder over her
flushed cheeks, while her eyes sparkled with
_merriment, health, and happiness. She had

. grown taller and more womanly sinee he had
last seen her, and thus flushed with Kealthand
exercise, he thought her more beantiful than
ever. '

Hia bad heart trinmphedin thethought that
once more she was within his power; and thig
time he wonid force her wretehed father to
tear her, in despite of every feeling of hn-
manity, from the mother who loathed and de-
spised him. e threw himself npon his horse,
angd galloped back to town ; immediatol ¥ on
reaching his house, he sent an imperious sum-
meons to Fletcher to join him without delay.

When he arrived, even Linton was shocked
at the change in his appearance. Fleteher
had been ill, and looked emaciated and
wretched chough to play the part of the dis-
congolate and abandoned parent to perfection.

When all hope of discovering the abode of the-
wife and daughter of his wretched victim had
been nearly abandoned, Linton had refused:
to furnish him with the means of pursuinig his
debasing course, The want of the stimalus
which fiad degraded him to his present condi-
tion brought ou a violent nervous disorder,
through which he siruggled, nearly destitute
of the means of subsistence., Pale, bowed
down, and trembling, as one palsied, he pre.
sented himself before his tempter,

“Ha! my dear fellow,” said Linton, with
some show of sympathy, “ I really am con-
cetned to see you look so infurnally pale and
mikerable-—that is, T should he vastly sorry if
your appearance did not command sympathy
which we can turn to glorious account.  Come,,
he soated-—take this glass of wine; it will act
like a charm upon you”

The drunkard clutched the glass with foar-
ful fervor, and drained the contents engerly.

AL, it iy life—it is hope to me!  Give me
move-—more, and then tell me why vou bave
sent for me.  What vour words wean 97

With an expression of mockery which one
might suppose the face of 2 demon to wear as
he pours his liquid fire into the throats of the-

lost, Linton plied him with glass after glase,

until ke was in a fitstate to listen to his pro-
posals.

“ Lhave discovered your wife and daugh-
ter,” he at length said.

“ A-a-h-h—that’s good-—very good. My
cursed wife has nearly been the means of kill-
ing me—the eold I took that infernal night is.
in my bones yet, and 1 have nearly died from:
its effects. T will pay her for it—yes, yeg—
she shall repent it.”

* Right—a woman ba® no businoss to rebel
agginst her master ; make her foel your power®

* Noneed to tell me that,” said Fletcher,

sallenly,~—* but now I think of it, you too re-
fused mo all assistance. I might have died
for want, for you turned me-from your door
because my pretty Fan had eseaped you ; and
in all that fruuinﬂ weather I hud nothing to
comfort ma.”

1t has been hot enough since to tha.w you
before this time,” said Lmton sneeringly, “Nor
it was not the cold that made yonill, Fletcher,.
but want of steate—ha ! ha ! 4 strange thing

ton, haughtily.
you.

& voice toa tone of feeble despondency :
% must starve, or do your bidding.
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to need in Angust; but you are like anengine,
od fellow—it's no go without it.  Listen to me
now, and you shall never need it again.”

Fieteher turned his lack-lustre eyes upon
bim, and said,

# ] hear—what hiave you to say 3

#1 kave a deed prepared, which only necds

my signature, that entitles you to an annuity

that will suake you independent.”
“ [How very generous you are all at once!

¢ And what 2am I to do to obtain this precious

dignature ¥ he asked, almost flercely.

4 Implicitly obey mylorders,” replied Lin-
“ Unleks you do go, you may
die in a ditch, for there is no one else to help

”»

It is true,” said the drunkard, sinking his
3§
What new
wickedness have you contrived against Lizzy,
now #”

* Oh, nothing naw-—I am only bent en re.
moving Fanny from her protection. I have

discovered that’she is living in the family of
: an old gentleman whose residence is about

four miles from the c¢ity. She is his house-
keeper, I fancy ; for his wife is dead, and Mr.
Dale has hitherto lived there, with'a young
Iad who is his only child, T saw Fanny my-

self, in the avchard, this afternoon, and she is |
i growing into a rustic hoyden; you must take

steps at once to beparah. her forever from her

' mother.”

“Iam quite willing to do so ; but will any
eourt give the nuardlcmshxp of my daughter
into the keeping of such a miserable dpwl as

;1 am

“ Backed by my purse, and your present

: phastly appearance, there is little foar of fail-

are. You shall act the part of the forsaken,
heart:broken husband and father. You have

. agood idea of the pathetic, Fletcher, when

your hpad is tolerably clear ; so no more wine
to-night, and to-morrow only enough to string
your nerves to the proper pitch—-after ’sl'nf
Jou may swallow a sean of drick i’ you
<hoose.”

“ And kill myself out of your way as soon
as possible,” he growled.

@ Just as you choose about that, old fellow.
T could manage to live without you, though I

am not willing to live without your pretty lit-
tle blossom of 2 danghter.”

CHAPTER VIIL

Mn. Dare had gone ont to take his morn-
ing ride. . Fanny was busily employed in the
library, listening to a fairy tale George Dale
was reading aloud to her, in place of studying
Ms Latin. The Princess Schehezerade and
her interminable legands were guddenly put
to flight by the sound of an arrival; and hear-
ing her mother inguired for, the two darted
throurr!l an open window and ran townrd the
da:ry, where Mys. Fletcher was just then em-
ployed, to inform her of the unusual eircum-
stance of a call being made upon her.

“ Well, madeaps, what is it,” she asked,
with an‘indalgent smile, as they drew near,
quite out of breath; but she trembled and
grew pale atthe unwonted summons dJust
then the servant came to inform her that two
gentlemen were in the house, and desired to
see her. 'They were entire strangors, the girl
said, and one of them was a very dark, tall
gentlemen,
 And the other ? inquired Mrs. Flotcher,
s He is a stoutish man, but looks as if he
had been sick lately. He was in a kind of
tremble all over when he came into the house.”

The unhappy mether turned to her child,
and clasping her firmly to her side, said,

tFanny, it is your father, and—and Mr.
Linton. Mr. Dale is not here—we are alone
—they will tear you from me—my  God-—my
God | what shall I do #”

« Dearest mother, do not be so alarmed. 1
will not go with lhem, and they will scarcely
force me from you.”

4 Oh, my child—my darling child, they will
do any thing to torture me. You are too
young to have the power to choose batween
your parents. Your cruel father knows he
has the right to take you from me, and he will
not shrink from wvsing it.”

George Dale drew near, with a flushed face
and clenched hands.

#1 wish I were only a man, Mrs, Fletcher,
and it would be at the risk of my life, that any
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on€ would dare totake Fanny fromyou. But
1 am enly a poor, helpless boy.” .

# And I a noless helpless woman, Georpe—
but you can aid me. You know every nook
and h:dmg-p]ace about the farm. Conceal
Tanny in some spot where they will not be
likely to seek for her, then moant your pony,
and hurry for' Mr. Wharton. In an emer-
genoy of this kind, he told me to send for him
with all speed; and he had a4 plan for effec-
tually delivering me from the future persecu-
tions of Mr. Lmton.”

George hurriedly drew Fanny away, and
sped toward the forest, where he placed her
in the sheiter of a cluster of bushes about half
amile from the house. A servant had been
ordered to follow with his peny, and he moupted
and dashed away in a perfect fover of excite-
ment. Poor boy! had be for one moment
surmised the means by which Wharton de-
signed to secure his young love from the
power of her father, he would sooner have
trusted to the prowess of his single arm to de-
fend her from the threatened danger.

» In the meantime,|Mrs, Fletcher summoned
courage to encounter the presence of her hus-
band and his companion. Her heart melted
within her, in spite of all her wrongs, when
she looked on the emaciated and pallid face
of the man.she had so fondly loved, but the
bitter senge of injury and oppression again
arcse within her, as she retorned Linton's
salutation. There wasa cold trivmphant ex-
pression in bis glittering oye, which plainly
said, * Again my grasp is upon your writh-
ing sou, and beforo meshall yon humble your.
self‘ in vain,”

Fletcher's face flushed deeply, and he a‘o-
vaptly said,

% Where js my davghter #”

“What would you with her, William %"
asked the trembling mother.

“ 1 might tell you that I can’t live without
seeing Dher—I might say that I bave only
¢alled to satisfy myself that she is well and
happy ; but T prefer telling the plain truth at
opce. 1 have como to take Fanny under my
own protection. Youn have voluntarily left
ing, and I only assumo the privilege allowed
me by the laws of my country, in claiming the
cwstody of my child,”

¥
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“ She prefersto remain with me, William, f
I can now give bera more comfortable home §

than you possess, and Fanny is unwilling to
be a tax on. Mr. Linton’s hounty.” ’

“ My will on that subject was made known
to you thelast time I had the pleasure of con-
versing with yon, madam,”
with an assumption of great courtesy. “Itig
my irrevocable determination that my dangh.
ter ghall leave your protection and actept such
as I can give her.”

Mrs. Heteher saw the useIessness of re-
monstrance.

“ Yon must find her, then,” she coldly re-
plied. * Fanny is not in the house, and she
will not willingly be taken by your emissaries.”

“We shall seelk her at all events,” said
Liriton, speaking for the fivst time, in tones of
measured determination.  © You are blind to
the best interests of yourchild Elizabeth—but
her father and I will force you to yield her to
a better destiny than you can give her.”

% Buch a fate aa yon have given ker mother
before her, base-hearted man ! said Mrs.
Fletcher, in irrepressible bitterness. My
fate has been marred by you, to avenge the
slights of inexperienced youth; and now you
would tear from me my last hope, my innccent,
my affectionate child, Sooner would 1 weep
above her grave, than see her shine in all fhe
splendor of your ill-gotten wealth as your wife-
1, at least, possessed a brief dream of happi-

ness, while my confidence in him I had wed-’
but for her, there

ded remained unimpaired ;

would be no such illusion. Your heartless,

soulless nature has been laid bare before g‘er 5
in her ehildhood : she hasseen her father rén- §
dered an outcast from all eocial influence and | :

happiness through you: her mother reduced

to begeary, and every indulgence in which |

those of her age delight, denied to herself,and
all through the evil blight you cast upon her

father'sfate. And yet, oh monstrous, atrocious

sacrilego! yon dare to look forward to theday
when you can ask her pure and beautiful
spirit to mingle with yours in the sacred bond
of marriage. Never—never, whileIlive, sl:all
such profanation be accomplished.”

Linton listened with a sardenic expression.
“T must confess, Mrs, Fletcher, that you §
have become an adept in scolding, Fanny [

i meantime, I beg that you will put off the char-
¢ you, and inform us where you have conuealu}

replied Fletcher, |
i geek for her if you wonld find her.”

orders to the men,

-1 and bowed head, (-nd("u eing to pray, but her

: tottage,
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shall have her choice either to accept or reject
me, when she is old enough to decide: in the

acter of the shrew, for it is net becoming to

sour daughter.”

«I do not know where she 5. You must

4That will not be difficult. We have
brought officers in the earriage with us, who
are authorized to seek for and deliver her into
her father’s hards. We aresorry to be forced |
to this, but there seems to be no a!ternatne !

% Do as you please,” said Mrs. Fleteher, who !
made no further attempts to appeal to her
husband.  She saw his atject dependence on !

. Linton, and folt that it would be vain to do so. ]

Linton stepped to the door, and gave his
They instantly eame forth, |
and commenced the search. Lvery portion

¢ of the huuse was vainly examined ; and then |

the oflicers turned their attestion to the
grotmds.  Mrs. Floteher sat with clasped haods |

poor heart was so torn by alternate fears und
hopes, that only the ear of Omnisvience could
bave heard and uuderstond the incoherent
supplications that arose from her soul.

More thun one hour passed thus, and she
began to hope that the search would prove

finitless, or Wharton would have time toar- |

rive to her assistance, when ashout announved !
that Fanny’s hiding-place hal been disa:ov-i
ered. A’ smzll dog, which was a preat pet

w.th her, had followed the men during the
latter part of their quest.  Fido's joyons bark,
as he bounded through the copse-wood to his
playmarte, betrayed her place ol§ concealment.
On finding herself discovered, Fanny in-
stantly arose and accompaniod the men to the

CHATTER IX.

GrorGgE Dawn fortunately tound Wharton
at home, and he lost no time in making his

arrangements to return with him.  Ordering
his carriage to be got in readiness as speedily
48 possible, he hurried fo the residence of a
neighboring magistrate and requested a private

]

ragely.
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interyiew. In a short time he retarned, ac-
companied by Mr. Lansing, and taking George
with them in the carriage, they drove off at
full speed. His spirited horses soon accom-
plished the distance, and justas Fanny's place
of concealment was disvovered, they drove
throtigh an entrance in the rear of the yard,
and alighted without being heard by these
within the house.

After a few words uttered m a low tone to
his companion, Wharton ushered him into
the library, and desired him to await his return.
In the meantime, Fanny entered the parlor
where ber father and Linton sat. -She lefs
untouched the profiered band of the latier,
rand hurrying toward her mother, cast herself
on her bosom, as she said,

#If they take me from yvou, mother, they -
shall use force, cher will T consent to be
 parted from you.” .

U \Wa shall coe to that,” satd Fletchor. sav-
“ Here am I, your father that you have
not seen for months, and you do hot even
ook toward me onee, while yeu throw your-
selfupon the breast of the parent whe is will-
fully blind to your best interests. Come,
miss—mnake yourself ready at once to ascom-
pany me; for with me you go, nover to return
to her who has fostered this disobedient spirit
in you.”

¢ Have merey, fathor—] can not—-T dare not
go," pleaded the poor girl, with pale lips, and
eyes distended by fear and excitement.

Tfe approached, and roughly grasped her
arm. Yanny shrieked, but regardless of her
cries, he toye her clagpfrom Ler mother’s neck,
and tnrning to a servant who stood at the door,
an amazed apectator of the soene, he said,

“ Bring her bonmet, quick, my girl, and here
is something to pay you for your trouble.”

The girl did not heed the piece of rilver he
threw toward her, as he spoke, but rushed
away as it to obey his command. In a mo-
ment she returned, and as she drew near Mrs,
Fletcher, she said, as she furtively offered her
a slip of paper, concealed in her hand.

“ Miss Fanny's bonnet is locked up, sir, and
Mrs. Fletcher bas the key (1|§' the clozet.”

A few words traced by Wharton were on
the paper, and after glancing at them, Mra.
Fletcher said to ker husband,
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“Itig true—I had forgotten. Let Faony
accompany me to my roon, ani I promise you
that in ten minutes she shall reteen, and you
may then act as you please.”

“You had better not ssffer her to leave
your sight,” whispured Linton; #she may
baflle us yet.”

“ Lizzy always was a woman of her worl,”
said Flotcher, in the same tone,  * If she says
Fanny shall return, she will do so.”

Linton turnedunpatiently away. TFletcher
took eunt his watch, and syid to his wite,

“ 1 do not wish to be tan hard on you. In
ten minutes let ber return, then”

As Mra. Fletcher and her danghter crossed
the hall, they were intercepted by Wharton,
who hastily whisperad,

“ Come with me into the library.”

They followed him, and closing the door
after them, he vapidly said,

“ Under no other circumstences, Mrs.
Fieteher, would 1 make the proposal T am
about to utter. It seems to me the only re-
source to save yonr daughter to you ; and you
must decide upon it mstantly, or 1!; will be too
late.”

“ Name it—any thing—any thing, to kesp
her from that terrible man. Oh, Mr. Whar-
ton, it will kill me to resign bev to his influ-
encel”

«In a few wecks I shall set out for Europe
to make a tour of three or four years, T will
this instant marry your daughter, and after
making duch arrangments for your comfort,
and her dducation, a¢ my fortune demands, [
will leave her under your guardizuship uwutil
Ireturn. Itie your only chance toretain her.
Speak—shall it be so 27

« could ncarcely have hoped for so happy
a termingation to all my fears; Lut Faony must
decide for horseif?”

Wharton turned to the pale child,

“Ido not ask for your love fow, my dear
Fanny, Tonly desire you to consent to he
saved from the power of Linton, by one who
has proved himself your true friend, AlT,
ask is the kindly remembrance of such aood
¢ualities as I possess ; and on my return, such
memories may incline you to be won io re-
gard me with affection. I merely desire this

ceremony as the means of providing for your
safety. On my return, if your heart refuses
to sanction the tie, it shall be broken.”

A Drief strugple seemed to agimte the heart
of Fanny, her eye fell upon her mother’s anx-
jous face. She extended her hand to Whar-
ton. !

“ Np—the tie shall be sacred.  Once yours,
forevqlh' yours. You havesaved us, Mr. Whar-
ton, when all others had forsaken us, and such
poor returr: ag I can make, I will cheerfully
endeavor to render, I accept your offer.”

.41t is well, you shall never repent your §:
Mr. Lansing we await your ser- | .

conifidence,
vices.”

IIe drew the agitated child toward him, and
in a few moments the brief cevemony was
completed, which made Fanny Fletcher a
bride, at twelve years of age, It was barely
concluded, whon the impatient voice of her
father was heard, calling on her.

Wharton clapsed her band within his, and
threwing open the door, communicating with
the parlor, he entered, followed by the mag-
istrate and Mrs, Fietcher, The two confed-
erates gazed on the tableau thus presented in
blank amazement. Linton then said,

1 hardly cxpected to see you bere, Waar-
ton. You must Be aware that your power,
a}dcd even by magisterial anthority, can not
avail to withhold a daughter from her Bather.
The ten minutes huve expired. Are you
ready to accompany us, Miss Fanny #”

# No sir,” replied Wharton, “and neither
do I intend her to get ready to go with
you."

- You!" said her father eneeringly; “and
by what right do you speak thus, young
man P

« By an authority, leven more indisputable
than your own, sir—that of & hushand.”

“ow ? what ?” exclaimed the two.

« She igbuta child—this isa mere pretense
—a mockery,” said Linton.

“ It is a reality,” ropled Wharton, firmly.

| “Mr. Lansing can testify that he has just per-

formed the ceremony, which gives me a legal
right to control her desting. Tt was the only
meang left to save her to an injured and op-
pressed mother.’ To you, Mr. Fletcher, I can

.ma.Le the union of your daughter with me-
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more desirable than her dependence. on Mr.
Linton ; and to bim I have a few words to say
concerning the source of his anxiety to obtain
the eontrol of Fanny's destiny.”

Linton changed color, but he replied, with
compoam 2y

w8ie is nearly allied to me, and 1 was un-
willing to seec her growing up in ignorance
and poperty, while the wealth bequeathed to
me by rher grandfather contributed only to
my OWH: enjoyment, Her mother was obati-
nate and unreasonable; and would not accept
my offers of gervice. Through her father’s
authority alone could I hope to make Funuy
the. rL:cipient of my bounty.” .

“Truly you have a strango way of con-
forring benefits,” said Wharton, sarcastically.
¢ Such men as T know you to be, rarely com-
mit an act of benevolence, without some ul-
terior ohject in view, by which they expect
to benelit themselves. I shall inquire’ mi-
nutely inte the provizions of Mr. Haydon’s
will, and ascertain for myseld the disposition
of his property *

Linton’s eye glared on the young man as
he thus spoke, and he ground his teeth with
ragie.

“ Do you know that for such insinnations
T can hold you accouptablé with your life 2

] feel myself accountable toamuch higher
tribunal than any you van eréet, Mr. Linton,
I will not fight you for uttering what I believe,
and will yet prove, to be the truth.”

Linton grew pale as death, but he spoke in
afirm voice,

% avow, it then, and save you the trouhls
of proving it. The face of that girl, though
pretty enough, would not have goaded me on
in pursuit of her, were my own interésts not
o have been served by paining power over
her.  For anght I cared, she might liave per-
ished in the street; but my uncle, Mr. Hay-
don, left thirty thousand dollars to his grand-
daughter, to be paid over to her when she
completed her twentieth year.  Until that
time, I am sole trustee, and not one penny
shall she touch, until she can legally claim the
whole.”

“ How? is this so " asked Fletcher, furi-
©usly ; he had listencd, as one stupified, to the

foregoing conversation, but this avowal of Lin-
ton aroused him completely. “ And we have
belleved ourselves destitute!  Black villain,
how dared you act thus? How have you con-
trived to keop this information from me #”

"It was casy enough to keep any thing I
did not choose to be known, from a man who
wa3 50 besotted with drink “that he could
scarcely ever understand what was s2id to
him, and from a woman who believed herself
forsaken of God and man,” replicd Linton,
sneeringly.  “I wish you all & good morning,
with the comfortable assurance that for eight
years to come Fanny’s fortune is in my hands,.
and T defy all the legal quibbles in existence
to wrest it from me.”

He, hurriedly left the raom, and Wharlon
turned to the father of his bride.

“ It is & matter of litthe consequence, Mr
Tletcher. T am rich, and the parents of
Fanny shall be to me as my own, Now the
evil nfluence of Mr. Linton is removed {rom:
you and yours. I hope that peace may once
more become an inmate of your household. ¥
hape from this day you will commence & ref
ormation which shall become permanent.”

Fletcher shook his head. e held up bis
white and trembling hand.

“ See,” ha said, * the offects of abstammg
from the stimulus which 43 destroying me.
Bome insatiate demon within me forever cries,.
Drink, driuk, and drown the sense of your deg-
radation. No; I believe that another week
passed as the few last have been, would drive
me to suicide.”

“ Unhappy man ! Can nothing snatch you
from the brink of destruetion on which you
hover? Your wife will receive you eonce
more ; your danghter will cherish you. Arouse
your better nature, and again resume your
proper station in life. If you refuse, it be-
comes my duty to remove your wife and child
where they will not Lebold your degradation.”

Fanny vu:hed forward, and threw herself
on her knees before him, while ber mother
approached and joined ber entreatics to those
of Wharton. Fletcher burst in tears, and
clasping his danghter to his heart, exclaimed,

“You have conquered. I will make an eft
fort, even if life ghould be the sacrifiee, to ab-

,stain from that which has been the bane of

3
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my life. Forgive me, Elizabeth, pardon me,
wy darling Fanny, for all I have made you
suffer. I have been a miserable wreteh, bat I
will endeavor to atone for the past”

As Fanny arose from her father’s embrace,
her eya encountered the pallid face of George
Dale; his eye was fixed immovably on her,
with an expression that froze her very soul-
She gprang toward him, and placing her hand

. confidingly in his, said,

* Are you not glad for me, dear George ?
then why look so strangely on me 2"

The boy flung off her hand almost rudely,
and hurriedly said,

“I thought you loved me, Fanny, even asI
love you, and now you have given youraclf to
another. Oh, Fanny, Fanny, you have bro-
ken my heart I"

He could control his emotion nolonger, but
burst inte & passionate it of weeping. Fanny
shrunk back ; child as she was, she folt every
word of that passionate outbreak 6f sorrow,
in the very depths of her heart; its echo
haunted ber through many, many years of ber
young existernce, though she sedulously endea.
vored to drive it from ber thoughts; for she
intnitively folt that the affcetion which had
grown up between herself and her young
«companion was a wrong to the new duties she
had imposed upon herself, in consenting to her
extraordinary nuptials.

Wharton spoke kindly to him.

“There was no other alternative, my dear
GGeorge. Fanny had no choice but 1o aecept
my ofter : remember, it was to fulfill a higher
duty that she gave herself to me—the duty
which she owes to a mother, who for her sake
has suflered much, Y will forget this boy-
ish afTection, and regard her as a dearly-cher-
ished sister.”

“No, no,” reptied the hoy, impetuously.

¢ Toke her away ; T will havo her whole heart,
or none. 1domnot choosn toshare it with you.”

“ Oh, I am quite willing that it shall bo so,
for T con faney that in years to come, you
might be a dangerous rival.”

The boy's eye flashed, and his lip curled in
seorn; but he made no reply. He approached
Fanny, took her hand, and raised it to kLis
burning eyes; he then pressed it to bis lips
and heart, and rushed from the room.

CHAPTER X.

Tng town of L contained about five
thousand inhabitante. It was situated on the
picturesque banks of a small stream, and the
undulating surface of the country was dotted
with bandsome villas, surrounded by highly-
cultivated grounds. The streets were ghaded
by ornamental trees, and in front of the huin-
blest cottage might be seen a vine or shrub of
some kind, offering its fruit or flowers in re-
turn for the care bestowed upon it.

The town was not a place of mach commer-
cial importance, for the stream on which it
stood was too shallow to be navigated by crafts
of large dimensions; but it yielded the finest
fish to those who were fond of the sport im-
mortalized by old Tzaak Walton, and its banks
abounded in remantic spats, sheltered by over-
hanging boughs~fit temples for the resort of
lovers. The passion for yain, which among the
denizens of a large city seems tu become epi-
demie, here found little fo encourage it, and
the majority of the better classes were people
who were contenled with & comfortable inde-
pendence which allowed them leisvre to enlti-
vate the pleasures of intellect and taste, The
society of L~ was, consequently, of a very
superior order, and this was the chief induce-
ment to a youthful and lovely widow to choose
it as her place of residence. There wae alsa
another reason which influenced her: L
was far from her former place of abode, and
there were circumstances in hker history of a
romantic and painful character, which induced
her to cast her lot amonyg thess to whom they

wergentirely unknown.

She came accompanied by her. mother, a
pale, delicate woman, on whose features was
stammped the impress of deep suffering; but
ghe niow appeared to enjoy a tranqguil species
of bappiness, and the devoted care of her
daughter was retfirned by a love bordering
upon idolatry. A handsome vesidence in the
ontskirts of the town, which was most beauti-
fully sitnated, had been purchased by Mrs.
Wharion, and embellished with fine taste.
During the first year of her residence in
L——, she had gone little into society, for she
was in deep mourning for both her. husband
and her father, who were understood to have

%

.of pure and.elevated delight.
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died witixip a fow weeks of each other; but of | robe harmonized with the delicate fairness of
Jate, her doors had been unclosed for the ad- | her complexiou, and the regularity of her

missioti of company, and rumors of her beaaty,
elegance, and accomplishments had gone
forth inte the little world around, until she
was considered the brishtest object of attrac-
tion in the vicinity.

The mansion of Willow Glen was indeed a
temple of elegance worthy of its fair mistress.
The richness, comfort, and taste displayed in
the adornment of her redidence indicated the
refined pursdits of her who found delight in
collecting around her the most beaatitul ob-
jeets in nature and art.  The house was a cot-
tage building, of exquisite proportions and
elegant structare, situated in a romantip lLol-
low, formed by hills of such beight as ina
level country would have leen dignified by
the namie of mountains. To watch the Lright
sun quivering on the hillteps, as his last
zolden glories faded into twilight, and then o

behiold night's radiant watchers alimmer from -

the azure depths of infinity, was to the poetit
and religions soul of the young widow a source
The yard
gloped downward into a deep, nataral dell,
covered with grecn sward, and shaded by
groups of oaks, interspersed with soveral ini-
mense willow trees, whose gracefnl foliage
swayed to every reath of wind,

We will enter the, apartment pecnliavly ap-
propriated to the presiding spirit of the scene.
The walls are vovered with patntings, copied
from the rarast gema of ancient and modern
art, muny executed by the fair owner herself.
In the four corners of the room stood marble
tables supporting vases ef exquisite shape and
finish, containing flowers in full bloom, moss
and groannd ivy covered the earth in which
they were embedded, and beneath this ver-
dant coronal the sides of the vase represented,
in bas relief, some scene {rom the Greek my-
thalogy, finely scenlptured.  The room was
lighted from above by adome of ground glass,
which agynitted a soft and nellowed reflection
upon thePobjects of art beneatl. A painter’s
eazal was placed where thé light fell best for
the ‘parpose of the fair artist, and before it
stood the young widow herself. She was
drezsed in half mourning, and the sad-colored

features. Her form was beautifully reunded,
and had that air of grace and elegance which

tis the distinguishing charm of the highest or-

l der of beauty. Overthe fnely-moulded brow,
| intellect threw its glory, and around the freshly-
Ecolored lips lingered the sweetest of smiles,
;while the dark, full-orbed eyes flashed with
i arch merriment, or softened with aroused feel-
!ing. Tler hair, which was of a rich brown
tint, hung in long curls in front, amd at the
back of the head was wreathed in one heavy
!braid around a plain comb. Qur sweet Fanny,
| at twenty years of age, was the most captiva-
ting of women. She now stood in thonght
before the easel, on which wag placed a pic-
ture designed by heself; it was her first at-
tempt at original composition, and she was
| deeply interested in its completion according
( to the ideal in her own mind. .
The scene represented was that of the lep-
Yor's return to lis family, after the decree of
; €hrist bad eleansed hiw.  There was ene who
{returned to give thanks to him who had per-
i formed the miracle.  The interior of a Jewish
‘ palace was seen, and three fizures occupicd the
floor; the man who had been restored tolife and
happiness, with his wifs and daughter clasped
in his arms, whils his lips seemed to move in
a prayer of thankfuluess for his, delivery from
s0 dread a curse. In the backpround were
grouped friends and servants in various atti-
tudes of reverence, fear, and astonishment.

The outling was. merely sketched, but tho
drawing was done with great skill While
absorbed in reverie over hor ows ereation, her
mother entered, and drew near, unperceived.

« It is beanti{ul,” she said. % Are you still
dissatisfied with your work. my love?”

Tanny shook herdwad,

« The face of the principal figure does not
fh!ease me. It is not suflleiently expressive.
That brow, on which the Savior of men had
so lately gazed, shonid he radiant with glory
that form, which he had reseued from so fear-
ful a fate, express every elevated and noble
feeling which poor humanity thay know. Na,
I can never represent the ideal in my own
mind. To do justice to such a subject, some-

l
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thiog of the superhuman should mingle with
the actual. I am afraid I bave attempted too
*much” ! '

“Darling, I think it beautiful,” said the
-mother, gazing upon it with fond pride. “1
hope you will complute it.”

« Oh, yes, I certainly shall,” replied Fanny,
with vivacity. “I}o you know, mother, a
“thought has just oceurred tome ? I T conld
get the friend of my childhood, George Dale,
to sit for wy leper, his fine dark conntenance
-and voble expression would just embedy the

iden of what I think iy Jewish prince should
‘be

i Trae, Fanny, but that would bo accom-
plishing what seems an impossibility. You
know that George has never willingly visited
~us gince the morning he poured forth his bay-
Ash sorrow at your union with Mr. Wharton.
He was different frem other boys of bis age,
-and I believe that he really loved you too well
to trust hinself near you. His father, too,
-seems always to have been anxwus to prevent
any intercourse between you.”

Fanny blushed, and a smite parted her rosy
Hps.

i Ab, yee, and once I did not wish it either;
but” now I am differently situated.  What
+then would have bien treason to the best of
. friends, can now be no wrong to his memory.
I wilt frankly own, mother, that I look forward

_ to a meeting With George Dale with deep in-
terest; for that meeting I will keep my hand
free, my heart unscathed.” ]

Mrs. Fletcher regarded her daughter in-
«quiringly.

“1id you love Georze Dale when you gave
your hand to Mr. Wharten, Fanny? Yet
what folly it is to ask the guestion. A child
-of your years could have had no preference
-which would influence her life”

Fanny answered with a smile.

# 1 loved him very dearly, mother, but not
~with that love which makes or mars a destiny.
It iz only sinee. T have been old enough to
reflect, and recall to mind all the delicate and
nokla fraitd of character which the boy dis-
played, that my imagination has pictared the
man in full development, and 1 must meet the
-eriginal of my fancy sketch, to see if he falls
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below, or comes up to, the standard f have
arected for him.”

* And if he comes up to it 7"

% Oh, T shall leave that important if to be
answered by time and fate,” replied Fanny,
with a way langh.

Mrs. Fletg,ber gazed earnestly upon her for
a few moments, and then turned to the pie-
ture,

“ Those two female figures bear a strong
likeness to yours and mine, my davghter, Ab,

¥
my love, lnow see the vailed design of your t
pictire: the leper cleansed, was suggested by | 5.

the reformation of your father, w]nd: was at
last granted to our carnest prayers. My deak.
est girl, this is indeed an invaluable memorial
of the great merey vouchsafed to us through
the kindness of Ileaven.”

# You have penetrated my design, mother,

Tintended this, when complsted, as a present

for you; as my first original effort, it will al-
ways be more highly prt?e{l by e than an)
subscquent picture I may execute.”

“ Thank you, my lme and in this family
piece, for such T may ca[l it, the portrait of
George Dale you wish to have a place?  Be.

ware, Fauny ; a lively imagination and warm §;
heart may place you in a false position toward b
Men do not cherish their ES

your boy lover.

childish fancies: theirs is not the remance of

life, and you may be preparing for yoyrself

much futuce sulfering.”
¢ Dear mother, how needlessly grave- yuu

are! You speak as if Fwere already hopelessly |

in love with George Dale, although 1 have
searcely exchanged a dozen words with him
in the last eight years. But I will vonfess the
teoth-~T bave a strange presentiment that my
future lifc is linked with his either for goed or
evil. Ihave tried to shake off this belicf, but
it will not be driven from me, You will think

Tit folly, and perhaps it is ingratitude to the

memory of one who was the kindest and best
of men, tosuffer any other image to arise be-
fore his; but I feel that such will be my fate.”

“Wo generally make our own fite, wy
daughter, and then, if' it proves evi&we throw
ihe Dlame on deatiny. But, situated as you
are, I am not disposed fo eondemn a rational
attachment to a good man, whose education
and endowments ,render him worthy of you
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Yours has heen a peculiav lot, Fanny—a
child-bride, parted from your Lusband almost
within the hour of your union, never more to
meet. ‘I'he fate of Wharton is a mystery; bis
death so long a doubt upon our minds. Truly,
fact sometimes transeends fiction.”

Fanny threw herself on her chair, and cov-
ered her face with her bands. She had grown
pale as hor mother recalled the past, for with
it came the memory of much keen suffering,
much weary uncertainty as to the fate of him,
whe, though absent, did not ceas2 to urze his
claims upon her affectionate remembrance, by
letters filled with eloquent appeals to ber
childish heart.

Within a very few days afier his sndden
marriage, Wharton completed his arrange-
ments for leaving his native shore. Mr.
Fletcher promised amendment; but the young
man took ecare to place his bride and her
mother under the protection of friends who
lad power to save them from future annoy-
ance. Liberal arrangements were made for

é their support, and-the completion of Fanny’s
¢ education, and he departed.

© M, Fietcher, removed from Tinton’s influ-
ence, endeavored to reform, and after many
relapses, finally returned to the paths of so-
‘briety, but with shattered health and impaired
intellewt. Jis wife watched over Lim ten-
derly and affectionately until déath released
her from the sad office.

Letters from  Wharton were constantly re-
eeived. e addressed Fanny as the beloved
of hLis soul, and fondly ansicipated the hour in
which he could clpin her in the full maturity
of her charms, as the companion of his future
dife. Flattered by his preference, grateful
for all he had done for her, Fanny felt a
sincere affection for him, which might event-
nally, beneath the infizence of kindness and
association, have become ardent love; buf it
was impossible that it should partake of that
feeling in the bosom of a girl who had given
berself to him before she knew what the name

of love meant. -

M. Défe constantly visited Mrs, Flatcher
[ and her danghter, and appeared totake a deep
| interest in all that concerned them ; bat he
| beld George aloof, and ravely perinitted bim
to meet the companion who hafl made one
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sumrer of his life the bright spot in his young
existence. ~ The father underatodd the sensi-
five and high-toned temperatnent of his som,
and he- wounld not expose him to the tempta-
tiop to cherish his boyish love for a beingso
fair and fascinating as the young Fanny.

And George acqquted for vo one, save the
youth himself, knew how deeply, how truly,
his young heart had loved this playmate of a
fow months. We Iaugh at the loves of chil-
dren, and often they are puerile enough ; but
ocensionally a deeper eord is struck, which
vibrutes to that mystie existence within. ua
that we call soul, spirit—an impression is
made, which death itself can only erase; and
children though they may be, who receive this
quickening power from the divine influence
of love, it remains with them ty the last. Thus
had George Dhle loved Fanny, and a bitter
and determined dislike to Wharton usurped
the place of his former afleetion for him.

Ta the Wharton had been a
wanderer in many lands. e had traveled
through Europe, thence into Asin—had visited
Palestine, aml from there joined a caravan
goinginto Arabia. At oue of the ports on.
the Red Sea e embarked upon an English
ship bound for Calcutta. The last news ever
received from himself was a Iutter written on
the eve of his departure for hLis native land,
iy the way of China, and acenss the Paeific;
he expected to arvive in fhe United States by
the time Fauny comploted her seventeenth
year, when he would elaim her as his own for
life.

meantime,

As the voyage was known to be extremely
tedious, no uneasiness was fell unti the time
of his expected arrival had actually passed-—-
the ship might have been aceidentally de-
tatned : doubling Cape Horn was known to be
dangerous, and vessels were often detained
there many days. Finally weeks lapsed inte
months, and still no positive tidings camo, At
lenath an end was put to all doubts, by a para-
graph from & Liverpool paper, which stated
that the Eadymion, a hemeward-bound ves-
sel, had picked up two men clinging to a por-
tion of a wreel which they stated to be that
of an American ship bound for New York. On
the first night out, she struck a sunken roek
in the China sed, and went down, carrying
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every soul on board except themselves. There
was bat one passenger, an American, who
was in the cabin at the time the accident hap-
pened. - And thus in the pime of life had
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position, combining all that is most lovely in
wontan, and I ask myself if you can indeed
love me as 1 desire to baToved. I remember,
Fanny, that on the morning of our, hurried

union, I promised that the tie which unites ue
should be hroken, if it were not sanctioned by
your own wishes, when you arrived at 4n age

perished Wharton. Tanny was shocked at
his sudden death—in her dreams her imagina-
tion ‘(:t,i;ijured up all the incidents of the fear-
fal teagedy ; for surely no death can be miore | to choose for yourself. You replied, ¢ Once
awful thai that of dvowning—than to be ; yours, forever yours® and on the faith of that
whelmed in thesurging waters with life, health, ‘ protaize; though made by a chikl, I have suf.
and consciousness strong  within the body, so | fLred my ]:eart to cling to you, to” make you

soon destined to pass into that deepest deep | its dearest and most clierished treasure, until |
of oblivion, the caverns of the ocean, ormore | it would be like severing soul from body, to | -
Therafore, beware, |.°

* fearful still, fnto the jaws of some terrible sea- Eyield vou to another.
monster.  But that I"anny mourned his death | Fanny, that you hold this fearful trust sacred.
with that heart-sorrow which wails over its
best beloverd, and finds no cowfort, no joy in |30ur heaxt as & right. I koow the wayward-
any thing the world may offer, can not be said. | ness of human affections, and 1 shall seck to
1t was rather a severe shock to her sensibali- [ win yours before ¥ claim the fulfiiment of the
ties, than av aflliction to Ler heart. bond which 1 would fain hope lmI\s us o

Afier the first sorrow had passed, she felt : gether for time and for eternity.”

like oue relieved from the consciousness of '}  There was much more in the same strain,
heavy burden, and in: her secret heart, she ag- | which indicated the generous and noble char-
knowledged that she bad rather dregded the %“actm' of the writer, and Fauny thought, «1
return of her stranpely-wedded husband. ! could have loved him if we had met again; but
She had -Bkod him—flt gratitude to him for ifate, Trov idence interfored. 1 am now at
all Bis kindness ; but that s not love, said the | Eherty to return to my childish dream.  Ab,
young girl io hemdt—at least it is not such | will its fulfillment render me happier thaa I
fove as Jean Destow on him I would choose | inight bave been with Philip Wharton 27

from all others.  She began tounderstand the | She sank into w reverie, which was inter-
mystery of her own heart, and every pulse re- | rupted by theentrance of a servant with Jamps.
fused to hatlow an affoction thus compulsively |
Jumanded.  She felt that human love is rof "unpationce. ** With this beautifal mooa, it
“the growth of human will” and when the ' gouns almost sacrilege to use artificial light.

hosror of his fate had passed away, she went | bdy to my mother [ shall not take tea tO-l!léht
forth upon her path like a freed bied. ' 1 wish to. be alone.”

“Take them away,” she said, with unusaal

Mrs. Floteher lett the vecm, and l‘anny] She sat beside a glass door which uncloaaﬁ
arese anl opened a cabinet, from which she | 'upon a portico, shaded by flowering vines ; an
taok u package of Jetters tied with black rib- ! {opening through them permitted the moon-
bon.  She drew from among thom {he last she | [light to fall over ber figure. That sofv and
had ever received from their writer.

* Half the world divides us, my Fanny,” ke’ [ thb most common-place features, invested bers
wrote, * and my spirit sometiines becomes so | \\lth a spivitual grace that vendered her

- impatient to behold you ance again, that I feel 'drearnv Tepose ﬂi' countenanee pevfectly ea-
as il I can not live thmun'h !hc di\.‘;"i, wea,].s, Lhantunr Had her mu-{mn’ mind by en CO"H[—-
and wonths which must mc\‘lf'lbl‘f elapse be- ' zand of things around her, she.. must Fave hed:d

fore T can clasp you in my arms as the most | the rustls of a footstep upon the lawn, which’

precious gift from infinite Merey. cautiously approached and stopped spelk-
4[ recall your winning beauty—your charn- 1 bound when the eye of the intruder fo}] upon
ing grace—the adorable sweetnessof your dis- | the Egeria of the spot. 1lis heart boupded

Yet do not fancy that I thall come to demand’
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tumu'tunusty, and his first impulee was torash
forward, utter her name, and poar forth all
the long repressed passion of his beating heart.
Fis registed the wild thonght, and stand ng
within the shadow of a tree, gazed with deep
fove-dit eyes upon all his soul held most dear
on eavtl. !

Half an bour passed thus, and motionless
the poir remained 3 suddenly the voice of Mrs.
Fleteher spoke bestide Fanny, and she awoke
gnee more to the realities aronmd her.

% Doarest, are  you indisposed this even-
© ing #” she affectionately inguired.

. % Quly in mind, dear mother,” Fanny re-
i plied. @1 have been recalting the incidents
of my past lifu—Ilooking over mementos that
always brinq sadness to my heart. To.mor

Tow ovening, when Tattend boph} Garland’s
weddmg [ lay aside my mourning. It eeems
i tome like breaking the last ti¢ that binds me

5 to the dead. 1 ieel as if a new era in my life |
is commencing, and my soul is unguiet and
zestless—it ean not behold the sunshine which

4 must lie upon a thw’\) to be rodden by as:
" youthful feet as mine.

_ The mother sighed, for she ressembered her
- own wxperience of lifi:; yor Fanny's futare
‘-'f; pronu-wd fairly, and t).u-; mom(.nmr} cloud |

¢ would soon pass from her spirits.

“ Fainy, have yon any idea who you are

, hnjj light which imparts a delicate cliarm to

\, to meet at Mr CGarlawds to-morrow even-
i ing 7 mquwed Mes. Fleteher.

“Anyone in whom T am partic ula:*lv in-
torested " she quickly asked.

 George Pale will be there”

Fanny uttered an exclamation of pleasure

5 which reached the concealed visitor, and bis
.g strong frame quivered with emotion.

t .lt i3 well,” she said.  “ Our acquaintance
oice refiewed, and he shall not again hold
himselt aloof from his earliest and best filends,
How did you learn this, mother 27

“1 tuve a letter from Mr., Dule, in whish
he saya that (ieorge wasa classmate of Sophy's
betrothed, and at hn earnest solicitation, he
bay confmntud to attend the marriage.”

“ And how is dear, kind Mr. Dale 3

“He speaks of himself as enjoying his usual
healih, but his leticr i nearly filled with yon
and your affiirs, [le seems at list to have
riignud all hope of Mr. Wharton's retern,

4
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and he helds himself in readiness fo transfer
to you the properly which was willed to you
in casé he never came back to his native land.
| At the conclusion he says, * You may boe sure
that 1 look upen the restovation of Philip as
hopeless, when T again permit (Grovge to throw
himself' within the sphere in which Fanny
moves. What the resnlt may be, T kuow not,
for she so attractive, so flatgered, may form
other attachinents ; but 1 know that for him
there has been but one, will bo but one, in
lite.”

Fanny’s heart throbbed tumultnously, She
recalled the dovetion of her boy-lover, her
own attachment to him, and the years in whickh
she had sedulonsly driven his image from her
mind were annihilated. Iler thoughts fley,
back to the old garden with its shadowy path
in which they bad wandered armiin arm—the
!seat beneath the beech-tree where they had
| read from the same book—the rambleiy search
\[ot flowers—the Gilpin-ike race upon their
; ponies, and & smile ireadiated her pensive
h-ttuns.

i Duaripg the years of her gir!lmodf( th&‘*)'
i memoriey had been thrust away into the d nk-
| est comer of her licart, for she fult that she
i had no right to suffer them to come furth into
}thz, l:ght of day; but now the interdict was
removed ; she conld dwell on them, clierish
them, ag dearly loved friends; and cheerfu]
was the tono with which she. said,

# 1 must read your letter mysell, mother. 1
will aceompany you into your room immedi-
ately.”

They left the apartment together, and the
intruder emerged info the open moonlight,
! removed his bt from bis throbbing brow, and
tossed aside the waving hair lhat clustered
arcund his temples. By that light he way
eminently handsome, and the g glow of happi-
ness which suffsed bis features gave ther
an expression of almost m:pg,rlknm: beauty
I1e drew near the spot on which Fanny hag
been scated, and hastily placking a flowe
which bad casually brushed her hand, h¢
pressed it to his lips, and concealing it in his
breast, hurried acto-g the lawn, aud was soon
beyond the limits of Wiilow Glen,

" A few hours later, a strain of soft music
arose beneath ber window Fanny jistened
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intently—thers was but one instrument——the
guitar was tonched with skill,and a deep, full-
toned voice sung two stanzas of a love ballad,
by Whittier, which the performer had himself
adapted to a favorite air.

¢t How thrills onec mora the Ienghening chain
Of memory at the thonght of thee !

O1d hopes which long in dust have lain,

Old drcams come thronging back again,
And boyhood lives in me:

1 fool its glow upon my cheek,

Tts fullness in this heart of mine,

As when T pauscd to hear thee speuk,

Or raised my love-fall cyes to thine.”

“ Yot hath thy spirit left on me,
An impress Time las worn not ous,
And something of myself in thee,
A shadow of the past I seo,
Lingering still thy way about.
Mot wholly can the heart unlearn
That lesson of 143 happicr hours,
Nor yet has Time’s dutl foootsteps worn
To common dust that path of flowers.”

Fanny did not raise to look from her case-
ment to ascertain who the muosician was, for
ghe infuitively knew; though of late years
the tones of that voive bad been unfamiliar to
her eaty, and she did not romember ever hav-
ing heard Lim sivg, sho knew that George
Dale was theve; and when all again was still,
and the guick flutter of her little heart had
subsided ints 2 more equal pulsation, she s}épt
with a quiet smile upon ker lips, and in her
sleop she murmured his name.

ten dimmed, sodeeply overshadowed through.
out so large a portion of life. We stragale
through the dark clond until light again ap.
pears; but it is with a shudder, and a thrill of
remombered .'mguish, that the mind reveris
to those sloughs of despond with which our

and unhackneyed spirity if we could not lift
the wrung soul to that light which gleams

end ?

dered toward it.
timo to come, and endeavoring to send forth
her faney upon its shrouded page, to draw
from it some omen of the bright future she bé

{lieved about to open to her.

Blessed si)irit of Hope, which flings upon
the funeral pyre of existence all that is lovely
and athning, g
hues of heaven!

at the prow {”
sunny hopes, spanning the dark and turbid
strenm we are called on to navigate.
eyes are fixed epon that delusive halo, unti
the hreakers roar and dash around us.

“Trdimmed forover, and the first glory of ex:

CHAPTER XL

O the following morning, Fanny arranged
herself most becomingly in a coquettish demi-
toilette, in which she looked as pure and as
lovely as asnow-drop.  Pleasant anticipations
gent an unwonted bloom to her cheelk, and
her soft eyes, so full of happiness, # seemed to
love whatever they looked upon.”

There is something beantiful in happiness.
The Leart sunshine can light up the homeliest
face~~can impart interest to.the most com-

igtence has departed.
forth _new blossoms, the heart rises from id
fivst struggle, and new hopes, less bright, les
sanguine, are formed, again to ba qershat
owed, again to be dashed into fragments t
the-earth, until at last the closing scene a¢
rives, and the dreamer often finds that his et
istpnce has been but a series of crushed hopes
anfl disappointed aspivations. Like the Par
aitdes, we all seem condemned to pour wate!

1into broken vases—a labor g¢ver renewing

never ending, Happy that spirit, which is
the gloomiest hour can turn with unwaver
inpr trust to the Star of Bethleliem, whict

=]

mon-place features. Pity it is that it is so of-

glbams above the darkness in calm, undimmed

paths have been so thickly studded. ©Oh life! ‘
bitter and dark are thy teachings to the young §

steady and tewe upon the benighted way, how .
conld we have. coarage to strugsle to the ¥

Ianny sat in her sanctum, with a book§
open before her, but ber eyes scarcely wan k-
She was dreaming of the |

gilding even destruction with g
We set forth upon the voy- -
age of life, « Youth at the helm, and Pleasure |
& Liright rainbow formed of ourf

The )

Wel -
struggle for life against the wild waves, and
fo! when the tempest is past the clouds yelg:
{linger, and shut out all brightness from the
future. The glad sunshine of trusting youth|:

But as spring pulf |
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fustre, and whispers to the stricken world- |

svearied soul, ¥ Be ye faitful unto the end—1
will never forsake nor deceive ye.”

In the bright wakiog dream of that young
‘heart, there was o shadow. The poetry of
youth and hope bathed the future in its own
golden hues, and her day-dream was beautiful
exceedingly.  Ah, if she could only imprison
some of its brightness for use in darker hours,
when the inevitable realities of life must come
«rowding upon herl—those solemmn hours in
which the soul says % There is no joy in life,”
and who bas not many swehi ?

Fanny atlength bieard the chimes of the
alabaster clock, striking the hour of swelve,
and she started from her seat.

“Bo jate!” and she sighed lightly, « Ah,
he will not call this morning.”

A half glance at herself in a larze mirrer,
and a look of disappointment closed the speech.
She had taken such pains with her toilette,
she really looked so well, that it was a shame,
and moreover, a great piece of nealect on the
part of Mr. (ieorge Dale, which she woult
make him repent of yet.

As she languidly proceeded to draw aside
the covering from her pictare, to employ her-
gelf at her usnal morning’s worlk, the beH rang,
and in another instant Mr. Dale’s card was
broughtin. Mrs, Fletcher entered with him,
and Fanny was spared the embarrassment of
meeting him alone. They talked togothier as
old friends, and after the lapse of half an hour,

noone would have fancied that for so many |

years they bad lived almost as strangers to
each other, Dut there are somo pereons who
never feel strange to us; we receive them at
onee ‘as fri{ends, and sit in the light of their |
presence as befure the angels of God, for we
intuitivkly know them to be the “leart’s own
cauntry people,” and we weloome them to the
warmest place in its sanctuary. f

George Dale was both manly. and elegant
in his person, and his large dark eyes had an
eloguence in their expression which Fanny |
thought would exactly suit the head of her
Jdewish prince; but she would not ask him to
sit for his picture; it would embarrass her too
_ much to attempt to paint a likenass of o hand-

some a young man. She would remember
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the expression, and transfer it when alone to
her canvas. '

She found that he talked well on many
subjects, anit eloquently on those which in-
terested him.  The volume she had been look-
ing over was still lying open on the table; it
was a finely-itinstrated copy of Burns, to which
qurgc Drale's eye at lengthawandered,  Ile
examined it with pleasure,

% This is an exquisite engraving ; but noth-
ing can be too fine £r such poetry as this.”

“ Do you like ilustrated works 27 inqui
Fanuy,  “Toriny part, T henestly confoess that
my tental pictures are ofien outraged by the
delineation of the artist.”

% Yes, where le pretends o give an em-
bodiment of the ideal figures which flit before
the umagination while reading the ereation of
amaster-spivit in the faivy land of fancy. Such,
for instanee, as the heroines of Scottand Byron,
not one of which cver came wp to my idesl
vision of the character. But this objection
ceases where seencry is depicted, for natare
is always prand or beawtifid, and he whois
capable of fhithfully copying from this lovely
world of ours, ean always interest.”

“ Yon express what I have often filt.
are then an admirer of Durns ¥

* Yes, an admirer of his gening, and an apol-
ogist for the faults of the man. Tt sdems io
me that one not gifted with a poetic tempera-
ment can never understand or appreciate the
struggles and difficulties of this unfortunate
child of the Mnses, with his soaring and ethe-
real spirit chained to the dull and unimagina-
tive labors of poverty, until their very esvih-
liness dimmed s glory. Lot the man of
geninsto whom the possession of independence
atfordy the excitement of change of scene, and
congenial companionship, imagine himself in
the position of the rusiic poet, and then dave
to judge him for-his failings.  One of the most
melancholy conditions of genjus s thaiwit
wearies of all things. What once delighted
from its novelty, becomes  flat, stale, and un-
profitable,’ aud the ungated ideal craved yet
another view of the many phases of human
cxistence.  To such a man ag Burns, impris-
onment in a diungeon would be little less con-
genial than constant confinement to the same
spot, and the same associations, The dull

You
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mionny'ony of life he found must paralyze his
faculties, If not ultimately madden his mind,
‘and he goupht refief in the only species of
stimulus he contd command,  Yet, Thope you
will rvt consider me an advoeate of intempor-
ance. I amnow defending the cause of a man
mact painfully situated—a man of a high order
of genius-—not one of talent, for there is a wide
difference between them, and they should not
be judged by the saine standard.”

The earnest face glowed, and the eyes of
the speaker grew brighter than before.

& Can your philanthropy also find an excuse
for Byron, whois said to have sometlnes owed
Lis inspiration to vulgar gin-and. water 2 asked
Faany with a smile.

« No,” replied George, gravely. “ Lord
Byron had no such excuse, Born at the op-
posite extreme of the social scale, with rank,
auflicient fortune for inslependence, and talents
of the most brilliant order, fur different might
have been his career.  Unfortunately, too
much was given to him, and those gifis wepe
abused until satiety, recklessness, and early
death ended a career, which, if rightly viewed,
inculeates a great moral lesson”

“ You then consider independent medioc-
rity the best school for talent ?”

#] believe such has been the decision uf
wiser heads than wine, and the history of one
of our greatest luminarios in literature illus-

trates its truih.”

“ B.ott, I suppose, you allude to”

“ Yes-—the wizard of the north, the good
man, as well as the great enchadter,  Tossess-
ing asocial position snfficiently high to enably
him to enter such soviety as was most conge-
nial to his tuste, on a footing of cquality, yet
with every inducement to desire to elevate
himself to a greater eminence, Svott possessed
a great advantage over both Burns and By-
ron.”

“Yet he is accused of possessing a grasping
spirit, whivh brought upon himself the yuin
that clouded the closing years of hia ife, wnd
probubly hastened that event”

# True; but can not you excuse him, when
you recall the institutions under which he was
educated 7 To leave not ouly a distinguished
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house and endow it with sofficient wealth to
sustain his honovs, was his earnest wish., T
owx, it appears to me a woble ambition, al-
though some have been found to moralize on
the signa! disappointment of all his aspirations,
as a judgment of Providence. DMisforiune
crowds the avenue to every path in life, and

der the law of Heaven, more than = legser oue,
I can|not understand : yet we would be sor:ly
to pdint to our neightor when stricken with
soreow, and say it was the just reward of his
evil doings.”

“]lam glad fo hear you speak thus,” said
Fanmy, with a bright blush, * for Sir Walter
is ong of my idols, and w0 me the solitary and
ruined man is greater when struggling to re-
move the mountain of debt which threatened
to overwhelm bin, thas ‘in the zenith of his
fameland prosperity.”

The little clock again rang out ifs silvery
warniug of the flight of time, and George

of a first call so far as to remain an hour, In
auswir to his graceful apology, Mrs, Flotcher

“] hopo you will not stand on ceremony
with [us, my drar George. Kemember that we
are yot acgnaintanues of a day, but friends of
fofig standing ; and neither my daughter nor

we passed beoeath your father's roof, in those
days when we most needed a friend.”

Greorge !glanced at Fanny. She said noth-

in her mother’s assurancey of a cordial wel-
come hencath her roof,

George Dale monnted his horse, and rode
slowly away, absorbud ih a deep and delicious
reverie. Siithed fur years beneath its con-
scious hopelessness, the early aftection of 'his
heart sprang into new and vivid life beneath
the influence of that bright ingenuous smile.
Yet,in the midst of His happiness, he trem-
bled at the possibitity that Whorton might yet
vetnrn to snatel her from him agnin, when the
strong sonl of the man should have suffered
her prchantments to coil themselves into bis
heawt of hearts; for George knew the sirength

_name to his descondants, but to found a great

and

. : . " a water,
why & great fatlure shall be stigmatized as wn-- 7

bluslied to find he had transcended the limits.

mysutf are forgertul of the pleasant months.

ing, bot the smile with which she offered her”
1 band, asurved him that shjful'ly participated

tenderness of his own pature, and if he:

" THE SEPARATION.

45

permitted himself {o love the companion of it stibility; and when this shadowy fear set-

his hoyhood with all the ferver of his soul, to
lose her would be far worse than death.

He thought over the years which had
elapsed since Whartou's fate had been known;
the amprobablltt) that he could have eseaped
grave, and he was reassured, Ile
suffered hope to play around his heart; Le
dreamed of the future with Panny as his own,

.. and his spivit reveled in anticipated . bappi-

ness.

That evening they again met at the wed-
ding of Miss Garland; that was followed by a
suecession of parties, rides on horseback, and
pic-nics, at all of which Fanny was the bright
spirvit of joyousness. George wus often ler
cavalier, and at home hor constant visitor,
What was more ndtural than that the childish
attachruent between two pesons so formed to
atiract each other, should be renewed with a
fervor wulmown to its carly stages? Tanny
acknowledged in her inmost sonl, that George
came up to the standard she had erected for
him, and in some respects surpassed it. The
picture of the Jewish prince was completed,
and while under the hands of the fair artist,
the full-doned voiee of the handsome ovipinal |
might often be heard reading aloud from some
favm ito author.

There were dely maoonlight pmmenades
beneath the shades of Ry lawn ) musmured
tones of tenderness dx reghonstrance micght
sometimes be heard, for Fanny was too much
of a woman not to torment ber lover oceasion-
ally ; and at the close of his rather protracted

_stay in L——, George obtained the precious

boon he sought—Fanny Wharton was his be-
trothed bride, and he departed the happiest of
men, to make arrangements for their union.

CHAPTER XIIL

Lanrvy in the fall the wedding was to take
place, and bappily passed that golden summer
to the young hearts which were so closely
urited by sympathy, faste, and feeling. Yet
amid this intoxicating dream, there were oc-
castonal hours of dark misgiving to Fanny : it
appeared too beautiful to last-—this foretaste of
heaven had too little of earth’s alloy to give

tled on lter apirit, she prayed in vain for peace.
The image of Wharten arose as a dark phan-
fom between her and bappiness with another,
In her dreams he reproached her for her in-
constancy, and in her waking haours, if shoe
closud hwor eyes, he stood bufore her mental
vision, wearing a sad and sorrowful expres-
sion.  Sueh faueies disappeared in the pres-
ence of her lover ; for when with' Liiu, vo dark
omen had power to dim the radiance of her
happinesa,

The day appointed for the marriage at
length drew near; Mr. Dale had already ar-
rived in I, , accompanied by hisson, and
deep and sacred was the joy which reigned
in Willow Glen.

While all is prepardtion and glad anticipation
turn we to the port of New Yerk. A shipis
cntering the bay, and many cager groups are
gasing upon ihe approaching shoes with emo-
tions as varied as are their hopes and anti.
pations. o ‘

Leaning over the side, wrappad in deep
thought, stood a tall, sun-burnt man, rather
shabbily dressed  lis hair was sprinkied. with
‘gray, and his brow was seamed with many
lines of care and sullering.  Though scarcely
over thirty, he might lw.ve passed for a middle-
aged man. The \vorkmg of his features spoke
of a strong emotion, and his burning eyes
seemed to devour the green slopes and sunny
ficlds, which bore to his throbbing heart the
convietion that at last he was approaching tlie
land he had so long yearned to ace, which be
bad so often despaired of cver beholding
again. A gentleman drew near and accosterd
him.

# In one more hour we will lzmd your ¢a-’
ger wish iz at last fullitted.”

* The person he addressed drew a convukive
sigh.

% \While wandering in the desert, famishing,
despairing—when laboring in a far distant

country for bread, and for the means of reach-

ing my native fand, all that sustained me was
the hope that this hour would arrive; and now
that I am here, my soul is oppressed with a
thousand &ars which fill me with anutterable
anguish.”
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& Cast them aside, my friend : they are but
natural to one who has endured so muach as
youhave. Yet the nature of your sulferings
you have left me to guess, for you have never
more than alluded to them”

“Yon have shown sympathy for me, and
gsinee we are on the eve of parting, 1 will give
you as outline of my history. At twenty-two
T was a gay youth, and like most others of my
years, passionatoly fond of pleasure. Possess-
ing wealth, I was soon lannched into the soct-
ety of a dissipated city, and my first associates
were not such as were caleulated to give sta
bility to the pood principles in which I had
been educated, nor to set, before me a very
high standard of action.

“ Befors all noble and generous impulses
were quite stifled, I accidentally encountered
& child of xare loveliness of person, and un-
common endowments of mind. T was, from
the first moment of cur meeting, charmed by
her great heauty, bat had not chanes or Prov-
jdence again placed her in such a position as
to cnable me to serve herself and her mother
in a very signal wanner, T should probably
have forgotten her. Her father was a wretehed
inebriate, who sowght to wrest her from the

protection of her mother, and to save hery

from such a fate, child as she was, I claimed
her as my wife, After the performanve of
the ceremony, which gave me the right to con-
trol her destiny, T placed her where her edu-
cation could be properly completed, and set
out on an extended foreign tour. In five
years 1 intended to return and claim my bride,
T embarked for my native land, expecting to
reach New York by the time she completed her
seventeenth year, but wnhappily the ship was
wrecked when only a fow days out of, port, I
escapad from the cabin almest by a miracle,
and clang to a floating spar for many hours
before 1 was picked up by a w.asel bound for
New Heolland.

“ When wo arrived in sight of a portion of
the coast known to the captain, he stopped to
ohtain fresh water. I went on shore with sev-
eral others—the country at that place wasa
desert wild, inhabited only by the beasts of
the forest. I wandered away from the re-
mainder of the party, lost my way, and could

.
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not regain it. ¥ made many fruitless attempts
to reach the sea again, hoping some ship might
appear in sight, and my terrible pilgrimage
eome to an eml. I bad entangled myself in-
extricably in the mazes of the forest, where
but for the scanty subsistence from the wild
fruits peculiar to the country, T must have
perished. “Language would fail to paint to
you the sufferings I endured from hunger,
thirst, and weariness, added to the despair of
mind which often assailed me in those terrible
golitudes.

“I had nothing to guide me except the
course of the heavenly bodies, and by them ¥
parsued a3 divect a track as I conld toward
that portion of the country I knew" to be in~
habited,  After months of wandering, F
reached Sidney emaciated, worn out, and in
tatters. At first, T was mistaken for an es-
caped convict, and no one woukd listen to my
story ; but at length T was fortunate enough
to meet with a man who came oaton the same:

ship which rescued me frem a watery prave.

[fs was homane enovgh to give me employ-
ment, which saved me from starvation. I re.
mained with him as a shepherd until an op-
portunity of returning to England presented
itself, I worked my passage to Liverpool, and
when there lost no time in embarking for
my native land, After an absence of eight
years, I am about to stand once morc upon
the shores of my home; but whe knows what
desolation I may find awaiting me? My heart
is torn with foars.”’

« If this young girl should have married in
the meantime, my friend, there are many oth-
ers who will readily console yon for her in-

constancy; so cheerup. God has not so won- ¥4

derfully preserved you, to despond now when
in sight of home.”
« T st find her free ! said Wharton, ve-
emently. *In the wilds of the desert, when
despair knoeked at my heart, hor sweet face
arose befere me, her soft voice rang in my
eara, and bade mo hope for her sake. I sirug-
gled on, 1 conquered all for her; and now, if
she prove false—if she dare to prefer another
to me! My God! the thought wounds me
more keenly than a two-edged sword!” and &
burning tear rolled over his sun-browned
cheek.
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said he whose tone of sympathy bad won from
the sufferer the history of his wanderings; yet
when he saw the concentrated passion with
which ‘Wharton spoke, he shrank, like many
others, from the manifestation of .decp emo-
tiom, and hastily wringing his hand, with those

. common-place words of consolation, teft him
«+ to brood over his own fears alone.

The ship was moored, and Wharton stepped

* once more upon the well-remembered whart.
¢ Theve were changes, but still the place was
- failiar, and he rapidly threaded Lis way to-
: ward the heart of the city; for he was too
- poor to pay for a carriage, and there was no
. certainty that the person he sourrht would be
* at home.

It was nearly dark when he reached the

"+ place of his destination, and he discovered a
- faint light gleaming from the windows of the
4 office. A glance ab the name on the door sat-
¢ isfied him that the Jawyer who formerly at-
¢ tended to his affuits was still ity proprictor,
i and he hurriedly knocked.

A young clerk, who was a stranger to him,

' opened the door.

¢ Iy Mr. Warren at home #*
¢ No, sir; Le is not at present in the eity.”
Wharton paused to reflect on the course it

7 would be best to pursue. He knew not whither
to turn, for he was penniless, and so changed
. that he knew it would be necessary to iden-

tify himself, before he could ¢laim his own.
“I.am weary,” he said. « T have already

walked several miles——T will rest a few mo-
ments, and learn from you when Mr. Warren

4 18 likely to return.”

The youth rather unwillingly permlttcd him
to pass, for his wayworn appearance and
threadbare garments were not great recoms
mendations to his courtesy.

He felt faint and siek : on the eve of learn-
ing what was of sueh vital importance to him,
his Lieart beat thick and fast, and at moments
he felt as one dying. 'The boy saw his ex-
treme paleness as he entered the lighted room,

5 and offered him a glass of water. It revived

him, and he inquired,

“ How long have you been in Mr. Warren’s
office 2

“ Five years this last summer.”
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i Ah, in that time you must have heard of
a singnlar circumstance concerning a Mr.
Wharton, who was supposed to be lost at sea.
Mr. Warren had the charge of his business,
and was authorized to settle up the estate in
case of his death, while abrogd.”

“ Oh, yes; that was a strange case, and it's
shout that the Governor lias gone into the
counfry now.”

« How? tel] me about it quick,” said Whaz-
ton, eagerly. ¢ Have they ceased to look for
Lis return? Do they already regard him as
dead 27 )

The young man shook his head.

“I don’t think there is muclh doubt abont
that. The old gentleman, his former puardian,
has at last yielded, and the will that was left
in Mr. Warren’s hands has been proved. He
has gone to L .to settle some of the busi-
ness finally, and to be present at the wed-
ding.”

Wharton reeled as though & blow had been
dealt him.

“ Whose wedding?” he fiercely asked.
“ Do not dare to say that Fanny Wharton is
about to become the wife of another! Do not
utter such base slander, unless you would bave
me choke the vile falschood in your throat.”

The clerk regarded him in. fearful amaze-
ment, Ile evidentiy thought his strange vis-
itor mad ; but he replied,

“ Mrs, Wharton will certainly be married
to-morrow evening, sir; but what interest you
can have in it, I can not imagine.”

# [—I no interest in it, stupid dolt ! Do you
not see that T am the man they thought dead ?
the man whose grave they are wreathing
with their wedding parlands, while I am living,
breathing, and suifering ¥ Oh, suffering more
than ithe torments of the lost] My Fanny—
my beautiful rose—my pure pearl-—my heart’s
treasure lost—lost, lost to me forever!” And
he threw his arms wildly above hig head, and
stamped in his anguish wpon the senseless
boards.

The clerk stood appalled. He at length said,
ina timid tone, :

“ It is a great pity, sir ; bul who could have
believed that you would ever come back after
0 many years "
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4 But Thave come back, and woeto him who
has ezurpied my place—to her who has fargot-
ten her plighted faitht  Tomorrow evening,
did you say 7 Ah, I am yet in tithe; where
can I find them? At Dale Cottage ?”

« Mrs. Wharton has never resided at Dale |,

Cottage since your departore.  She removed
to the town of L , after your loss was be-
lieved cortain,”

% And now, who has transplanted me'®
Speak, speak! for I am on fire with impa-
tience.”

“ She is to marry the son of old Mr, Dale.”

The crimson flush. of pawsion faded from
Wharton’s features, and he leaned his head
upon the table, with a feeling of deathlike
sickness in ‘ﬁs Ieart.  He recalled the boyish
love of George Dale, the affection Fanny had
evineed for ihim, and he folf that such a de-
nouement was to have been expected. He re-
membered the kindress 'of his old guardian,
all the wretchedness his appearance must in-
svitably produce, and fur one moment he was
ampted to withdraw as mysteriously as be had
& peared, leave them to their happiness, and
Yive a life of obscurity and labor. Then came
the memory of all he had suffered—tho hopes
that sustained him thus cruelly blighted ; the
hghtness with which he fancied hamse!f for-
gotten, and he registered a sacred vow. to
claim the right the l.iw woull ronder him, and

L hateh f':'om his rival the bride be had so

sarly won. ‘ .

He abruptly asked, _

“ How far is L—- from this placa ?"

“ About 2 hundred miles
" #Ts there no railroad 9

“ None. It is & common country road,
though now in good order.”

“ And when does this accursed marriage
take place 2”

& To-morrow evening”

‘Wharton groaned,

4TI must have money-.] am penniless, ]
mast bribe the driver, or I shall bz tao late.
Quick—-give me fifiy dollars, I must leave for
Lo within the hour.” :

The clerk hesitated,

% Excuse me, sir; but we do notkeep money

in the ofﬁce, and I lrwc but a fow sh:lhngs
about me. .

% Go ont atl get it, then, 1 have told you
who I am. 1 will remain until you refurn.”

The young man looked confused.

« The place is left in my eharze, and Tean
not leave it in the cere of a stranger. Par-
don me, sir, hut really there is no proof that
you are really the pergon you declare’ voar-
self to be, and it is as much as my situation is
worth to do as you desire.”

“ No proof,” repeated Wharton, turning his
working features toward the light; “geod
heaven ! do you sappose any man eapable of
simulating such agony ay is now shaking my
{rame—tearing my very beart-strings in its
vulture-like grasp?  Yet you ara right: my
threadbare garments do not command belief}
but Lam not the less tho person I assert my-
self to be, and you refuso me the aid T ask at
the peril of your life.  In this extremity, [ will
not be said nay., Get me the money, I sy,
or take the consequences.”

He approached the youny man menac mﬂly,
but he was not g coward, am} did not recoil
before him,

“ Btop one moment, gir, and listen to veason.
It is now quim dark-—I am not in the habit of
borrowing ‘meneyon Mr. Warren’s eredit,
and doubt very much whether I could obtain
what you require, even if I made the attempt.
My own namo would be of no nse to you—
but there is & way.”

“ Name lt,” said Wharton, hoarscly?

“Can you not remember some former friend
to whom you can apply to bear witness te
your identity, and at the same time furnich
yon with the funds you need ?¥

Wharton pavsed a moment to recall to
memory those who would be most likely to
serve hio.  He named seversl, but at each
one the youth shook his bead, He did not
know them, and could not assist in finding
them in the short time leftio them toact,  Ile
at length named Linton as the last ong he
could think of, thongh ho certainly could not
regard hum in the light of a friend.” ;

# Ah, yes,” said the youth, “ I know Mr.
Linton very well.
office, and | have been to his house to ¢arry

He often comes to our

THE SEPARATIOR. 49

papera; T will lock up here, and accompany
you to him”

It seemed an age to the impatient man
while he paused to allow these preliminaries
to be completed ; and fatigued as he had be-
fore been, the flery excitement burning in his

veins dmpeMed him onward at such a rate that
it was with extveme effort his companion.could |

kerp pace with him.

They. reached Linton's residence : the house
was lighted up, and the sounds of conviviality
issucd from the open deors, There was evi
dently a gay party within, and at any other
time Wharten would bave shrupk fiom ap.
pearing bofore his Bormer acquaintance under
such cireamstances. But now there was no
time for hesitation.  In reply to his demand to
see Linton, the ssvvant said, “ That he enfer-
fained a large party at dianer, and conld not
be dHisthrbed.”

Whyrton recognized the man as one who
had formerly beenin the serviee of Linton, and

8 . he emwved bis bat to see if he would know

him, in spite of the changes which time ud
hardship had wrought o his appearance,

% Bennet, do younot remember me ? - Look
well, for T am one you once knew, and it is
important to me that you should recognize
me.” )

The man stared helplessly at Lim, and
slowly shook his head.

u ] can not tell as 1 ever saw you bo!om sir

"My master has 80 many new friends, that}

forget one Fot as fast as another eomos in.”

@ Pooki ! you old blind idiot, can you not
even remember the man that saved your life
when the gray ponies van away with your
master’s phaeton, and you were so drank you

E could not keep your seat on the box 27

# Ay, sir, T remember that well enough g
but it was young Mr. Wharton s did that,

B and be's been drowned many is the long year
E 2o More's the pity, for he was a liberal

gentleman®with his money.”

“ But he is not drowned. I tell you: ho now
atands before you, and demands an interview
with your master.”

The man stared harder than before, and
then said, '

“Well, if you are him, yon are wonderfully
changed, that's 211; bulmy master must hear

that you are here, sir, and under such a curi-
ous eaincidence of circumstances, perhaps he
will leave the table for once, before all the
company is lying wnder it.”

He uncloged the door of a small room open-
ing frem the hall, and ushered the two into it,
whils he went on his errand. Wharton paced
the floor in irrepressible impatience.  Tle had
not, however, long to wait; the strange dis-
closure made by the man caunsed Linton to
leave his puests immedsately, and in a few mo-
ments his tall fiaure enteved the apartment in
which they awaited him, and upon his cynical
features an expression of in(']uiry, strongly
mingled with doubt, was apparent, as he gazed
ugion his unexpeeted guest,

The lapse of time had not improved his ap-.
pearance. His features had grown coarser

-and quite colorless, and his blackeyes gleamed

more coldly thin ever beneath their heavy
brows,  lc leaned against the door frame, as
if nualle to sustain his weight, and lis utter-
ance Was‘sliglnly thick, as he said,

“ You wished tosee me, sir, and if my wan
is to b evedited, on rather an extraordimary
errand.  Yea-s, ra-ther ex-tra-or-divary : forI
believe it is by nomeans common for dead men
to relura to life, and you will exense me f [
am alittle skeptical as to the fact, ha! ha

Wharton moved the lamp so as to throw the
Haht npon his features, and firmly veplied,

“ Linton, you must know me—you §¢ }
know me, for more than life depends @pcﬂ'
your recognition.  Tam Phl]lp\Vlmrtnnw\)}\a&
Philip Wharton who once called you friend—
who escaped almost by a miracle from b
Ing what you now are. Arouse you){f Faegl-
ties, man, and lool on these sun-burned ifea-
tures-—they are the same you once ;kr{iw,
thongh storm-beaten and seamed with chre.

Come close to me, man——smn them wdl,ﬁfor
1 sauet Be kuown to you %

“ And if yom ave,” drawled Linton, I?NQ-
lently, “of what advantage is that liktaly\‘to
faver you ? If I recollect rightly, when @Ir
Philip Wharton and myself parted last, it Wlﬂ,)
not as the best of friends. Why then shoa!d
he appeal 10 me to identify him 7’

“ Because, among all 1 have known, you
were the only cne thla youth could direct me
to, and 1 am in gnch a strait that every instant -
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of time is more precious to me than words can
express” ' .
& Ah, you bave heard, then, that to-morrow
evening my pretty cousin repudiates her union
with you, and takes a more youthful partner.

. Al fair and right, I say—you cheated me out
ofhier, and Dale checkmates you, Dy Jupiter !
it’s the best thing I ever heard of " '

Wharton sprang toward him with a gesture
of fury, but an instant’s thooght enabled him
to reflect on the hopelessness of his position, if
Linton vefused to aid him, Wih difficolty

' repxeswnf the wrath that burned within him,
he asked, in a tone nearly inarticulate with
anger,

“ You acknowledge, then, that T am no im-
nostor ¥

“ Lot me look at you again. Why—yes—
I believe there s a little keft by whick to ree-
ognize the handsome Wharton, as you were
once called, though you veally ave devilishly
changed for the worse.” .

% Then you will not refuse to advance me
a trifling sum of money to aid me in reaching
L v in time to put a stop to this marriage ?
1t was for this purpose I sought you.”

“Why, really, I bardly know. When I
think of the scurvy frick you played me in
days o lang syne, about this very girl, I do
ot know why I shonld assist you to reclaim

rb):m' If she marries Dale, the law will give

w.to hit, becanse your absence has been

'sgnmuemly"imw to give her a right to a di.
vorge. OUn (.Otlsldt.!‘ﬂ.tloll, I believe I will suf-
fer \vetty Fan to follow her own inclinations
‘this kime, and then 1 shall be avenged, all

vnd 3 for the knowledge that she ]!ds two
T ) g,ﬁhmb‘mds, and both madly in love with
her) wilk destroy the peace of the fittle sens-
tive) plant as effectually as Teould have blighted
n, ir fahe had been furced to give llel‘SL]f 0
me "

AIWharton drew near to him, and his white
lt};!:; and glesming eyes bEtlal}Ld the passion
that ‘shook his frame.

'\% « Linton, T am a desperate man; T demand
4 hundred dollars of you, to be returned four-
- fold within the week, if you wish it; and if you

refuse me—-if you are the means of my not reach-
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another, I take all things in heaven and earth.
te witness my vow--I will kill you. Yes—
listen—tremble—I will sever your vile Tife
from your body, and send your soul with all
its unrepented evil to howl among your kin-
dred friends.”

Linton’s sallow features grew yet more
paliid, and he drew back from the flashing face
which was almost touching his own.

“Really, this Isa strange way tobeard a man
in his own house. But since you are so vie-
lent, I do not care if I do furnish you with the
trifle you demand, I have my own enjoy-
ment at all events, for settle it as you may,
there is JLitter suifuring for all of you, and se
far as I can sce, no promise of happiness in the
futare. Fanny loves Dale, I tell you, withall
3 woman’s devotion, and it's my belief that he
will kill you dooner than yield her to you.”

Wharton grognd his teeth, but made no re-

ply. 1o only held ont his hand for the prom-
ised money, which was given after a little de-
lay. Without another word, he hastily dashed

!from the house, followed by his young com-

panion, and in another hour was on his way to
L as fast as horses could carry him.
Daylight found him forty miles on his way,
and still sixty weary miles stretched between
him and his destination. On—on, was his
single thought, his sole word to the driver.
Only place him in I, before eight o’clock
in the evening, and heshould be magnificently
vewarded. The man did his best, but at two
places fresh horses were not to be obtained,
and when the sun was setting,
twenty miles from the bourne of his wishes.
Wharton was almost despairing—the wearied
horses could scarcely move out of a walk,
while his chafed and impatient spirit was

soon enter as a blighting specter—to elaim
that which every throbbiug pulse in his heart
toll was unspeakably precious to him, yet
which had been bestowed upon another, The
sufferings of past years scemed as frifles in
comparison with the sterm of passionate feel-
ing thatswept through hissoul daring the long
hours of that weary ride.

Just at nightfall, they approached a small
village, and after much difficuloy, he sueeeedet

ing Li—— until after my wile is giver to

in procuringa fresh horse. Abandoning the

| carriage, he mounted the steed, and set forth
in the darkness of night, on as wild a race as

Pooaned through the trees with a sound which
seemed to his excited 1ma"1na.hun the wailing

b lis own heart,

i was not saperstitious, but a shudder thrilled

j of Wharton, and again his uncertain fate came

¥ prayed fervently, and felt calined and strength-

2 Dalo Cottage, to spend the first fow weeks of

they were still |

 cupied to permit Funny to dwell on her own
€ emotions, for her mother’s health was too dei-
 icate to bear much fatigee, and the young lady

P § of Willow Glen was as fastidious in her bousc-
among the happy group, amid whom he would §

J nd neatness.

| wnetum, and thevs her exquisite taste had
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f ever was run by a man half maddeped b} suf-
f fering,

It was a chilly, starless night, and the wind

1 L ol nature over ﬁ:o zreat annmsh that rooted in

CHAPTER XIII.

Tor autumn had been lovely, untx[ the
§ morning of the bridal day. Leaden'clouds
f lowered above, and gusts of wind, accompanied
n"ca‘ﬂonally by cold rain, rendered the day
 comfortless and dreary in the extreme. Fanny

f throngh her frame as she looked forth into the
g ray and hazy atmesphere.  On this last
f morning of freedom, she involuntarily thought

55 a cloud between herself and happiness, that
woull otherwise have been too perfect. She

ened, by casting her future fate upon the
mercy of Him who had bitherto protected
ber.

A small party of friends had been invited
ioattend the ceremony, and on the following
morning the bridal couple were to set ont for

their union in its favorite seclusion.
The hours of the day were too busily oc-

j bold arrangements as she was careful in giv-
ing all the varying shades to {he ¢harming
meations of her peneil. The innate love of
tie true and the beautiful which distinguished
her was visible in every thing that surrounded
ber, and this fitness it was which rendered
her home a little temple of grace, elegance,

Fanny desired to he married in her own
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of the leper, the frame wreathed with foliage
and flowers. Porcelain vases of elegant form,
filled with blooming plants, were placed in a
semicircle on each side, and the carth in which
they were.imbedded was concealed by fresh
‘moss and the scarlet blossoms of the verbena,
'Above these hung gorgeous wreaﬂm, forming
an aleove, in wim.h the bridal pair were to
stand.

Fanny, in her pure lovphnesq clad in a
drapery of silver gauze, and crowned with
orange blossoms, looked the queen of this
fairy spot, as she stood beneath its shelter a
fow moments before that appeinted for the
ceremony. The company were already as-
sembled in the next apartment, awaiting the
unelosing of the follina-doovs, which was to
display !he tablean to them in all its unique
elegance,

(morrre entered by a side door, a.ud stood
emaptumd

]9, anny, you were alwa}e Lezutiful fo ne,
but now’ you look like an angel, only minue
the wings; and for that I am grateful, beeause
such appendages might enable you to fly away
from me, and T could not exist without you
now, life of my Iife.”

“Ilush, George; do ot speak thus. The
only wings that can now separate us will ba
heavenly ones; and if God shiould see fit to
remove me from yop, to be traly an angel,
you could and would live yntil, in lis own
good time, he should again reunite us.”

“Fanny, dearest, do you know that, in spite
of your loveability, you have one great fault,
in my eyes?  You always cheek my raptures
in so serious a manner that it sometimes casts
a chill over me. I should think you perfect,
if you would only be as childishly happy as ¥
am, and would tull me that,in linking your
fate with mine, you are gaining the other
moiety of your own souf, which hus strayed
through the world matcless until that mystie
atiraction, of which we read so much, and
understand so little, drew us toward cach
otber.”

Fanny smiled a saucy liftle smile, and
looked up at himn, but in another instant her

enjured up a scene of fairy-like beanty, At
the farther end of the room stood her Plcture]

eyes filled with tears; she placed her hand
in %JH, while she e&mesl]y £aid,
“Be eatisfied, George. Y love yon more
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than words can cxpress, ov 1 would not he
here as your plizhted bride.”

#Thanks, sweetest, dearest, best.
most furtunate being living,”

“There is the clock chiming the bour,” :id
Fanvy. “In another instant the door will
unclose, as that was to be the signal 1o my
;mother that we are ready.” ‘ .

As she finished speaking, the doors slid
back, aud diselosed the beuutiful tablean to
‘the delighted guests.

The minister advanced, the ecremony was
performed, and the party crowded into the
rooin to offer their congratulations. At that
instant the sound of horses” feet, suddenly
checked, was heard without; a bumle fol-
Jowed, and a loud, menacing voice spoke in
xeply to the rewonstrance of the servants, In
another instant, in the midst of this scene of
-elegance and happiness, stood the dark figare
which was to cast desolation upon it all.

With parments wet with the cold rain of
night, hair disheveled and saturated with
muisture, and heart overflowing with bitter-
ness, stood Wharton,
sonnded like the last expiviog offort of nature,

I am the

“‘Snop! Icharge you, stop! this must not
a9 on.”

In rpito of time and ehange there were fonr

present who knew him at a glance; and
the lust awful trump could scarcely have
struck into each heart a more deadly and
rikening senso of doom and desolation than
the soun: of his voice produded,

Guorgo instinetively clasped Fanny to his
breast, as if there she was safe, while she
elong to himy ag a frightened dove for ‘pro-

- tection.

Mr Dale advanced, and confronted the
exhavsted intrader, with an awe-strack and
Xemorseful expression upon his features,

“Philip, is it indeed you, returned among
us as It from the grave?  Alasl that my old
theart should b torn between anguish . that
you are here ‘and joy that you have cseaped
the fate we have so long considered certgin.”

“ 8o long ! repeated Whaston, bitterly.

4 A fow flecting years have rolled around, and
I eoime bavk to my own, and find my name
buried in oblivion, while those who should
dhave cherighed it ave boilding theie founda-

gasping, in fones that|

s Jpved,
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tions of happiness above my imagipary grave,
This is » glorious welcome: even my wify
seeking protection from me in the arms of wy
rival.  Unhand her, sir—she is fawfully mine,
aud assuch I claim her.”

Ha advanced menacingly toward the
wretched pair.  George held her only the
mare firmly to his breast, as he said,

“She iy mine hy every tiv of truth, honer,
and affection; and from her own lps zlone
shall issue the decree which drives we from
her side.”

* And by the more sacred tie of émtitude,
I claim her plighted hand,” thundered Whar-
0N,
Fuanny, Is i not -o? spexk—there can ba but
one deeision now.”

. Fanny u.leased herself from the supporting
arm of Gearge. * She was perfectly colorless,
but she was too dreadfully excited to fajaf,
Encouraged by her action, Wharton drew s
step nearer,*but she put forth her cold hand

to repuise bim, while a slight shn er shook her

frame.

“ Do net approach—do not tonch me—1
can not bear it.  Listen to me, for T mem
every word I now utter. To you, Bli. Whar.

ton, I am bound by ties whose strength and §

validity ! shonld not onee have disputed. They
weie formed by necessity, and for years were
vunsidered by me as sacred ; but prardon me,
when T say that your pro]cmwvd absence—the
belief, gradually merging into certainty, tha
you were dead, caunsed me to conxider mysell

[rea to bestow my affoctions where T wished, |

I met one I bad highly esteemed in ghildhoot

the bridegroom I believed had Iong sinee per-
ishedt? Now, in the moment of our brightest
hope, you step between myself and the man

of my choice ; but vou elaim me in vain, To B

you [ will not helong, for I love another with

all the strength of my being—to him, T can |
rot return, because you place an lmpaguable i

barrier between as” '
Exhausted by eontending emotions, Ea;mys
tiead sank upon the bosom of her mother,and
she motioned Georgs from her sideasbe made
an effort to support again her trembling feame.
* This can not—shall not be your deqision,
madam,” wid Wharton, impetuously,” ¢}

Whas there any wrong in that to |

THE

aim the righf—do you hear >—the »ight to

& control your destiny, and upon your own words
2 [ formed my pretensions. ¢ Ounce yours, for-

prer yours,” you said, and upon them I have

 huilt & faith sriiek time and absenee have alike
| iiiled to shake,
f beneath the same roof with me—permic me
 to make the effort to win your love, and wo

Oh, Fanny, coasent to dwell

miy yet be happy. I willforgive the wander

B oz of your heart to another, when you believed
P e dead. I will be to you the lendevest and
¥ trnest of friands, until you permit me to claim
b o dearer title.”

i Cease—cease,” said Fanuy, despaivingly,

“She dare not repudiate my. clain, K Placed in this bitterly painful and hu:mln
: king position, I can not wrong one by listen-
f iz to the appeals of tho other.
it impossible for me to yield to your request,
f when | toll you that I love Georga Dule with
il the strenyth of a first affection.
srely aware that the circomstances of our

 union. were sach as to prechude all thought of

You will feel

You are

love on the part of such a child as I then was.

B Ifyou are just—if you are the generous Philip

Wharton I once kaew, you will not cxact
what you feel to be impossible, from a heart
{bat is well nigh broken in this terribleordeal”

Stung 16 madness by this appes!, Wharton
vehemently exclaimed,

# I will not yield my’ just rights. 1 claim

N tha authority over your fate which justly be-
| lnzs to me.

“The power rests with me to
bring you back to a true sense of your duty,
wa wite, 1 will not blmdly pive up my own
heppiness, and you dare not u,i‘u\e the falfill-

j nent of the vow plighted to me.’

Lixhausted by painful emotioa, Fanny sank
spon a seat, and Mr. Dale stepped between

d ior and her excited lover.

« Pailip, this scene must nolonger (.or.tmue
You ard croel. Fanoy has expressed her de-
ddon, and believe mé, she is one to abide

f iy ir.”

“ Ab, old man, you were once a parent to
me, and | wouald respect your gray hairs ; but
iou are the father of my rival, and can, there-
fora, have no veice in thiz matter”

“ Jt iy pravisely beeause I am his father, that
Thave a right to interfere. All this is misera-
We enough, and will beproductive of yetmore

wretcheduess than woe now awticipate, even
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ey

without the presence of useless centention.
You consiler your own disappointment alone;
forgetfaiof the crushing blight which has fadlen
on the prospects of two who, a faw houts sinee,
were all the world to each other.  Are youtho
ounly sufferer ? "Lock on the prle, Gespairing
face of my son—on the drooping form of her
you so violenily claim, and see if anauish less
keen than yours is imprinted upon their fea-
tures.”

« And of me you mk compassion for their
angiish, when in it I behold my bitter wrong !
Old man, look on that angel fave, and think
that for years of swileriug [ have dreamed of
it—worshiped it—trusted to  the les avenly
puvity of soul 1t seemed ta express, and after
all, I retarn to find its owner willingly given
to another—then tell me if my nolemu is otk
excusable. :

“In your prcsem state, of 5t12’£orin_;_': and ¢x-
citement, you ave uniit to decide on your fu-
ture course, Philip.  Take a few hours for
repose and reflection,  Then, perhaps, we can
arrange this unfortunate nffals without passion-
ate reproaches, which only serve to agaravate
afllictions sulliciently bitter in themselves™ |

1 believe you are right, sir,” repliod Whar-
ton, in 2 subdued tone. “1 will go. Mr.
Warren 1 bLelieve is here.  Ile will accom-
pany me o the hotel, and to-morrow we will
meet again.  Then T shall be more eahn—-at’
present, T am exbausted.”

Mr. Warren approached, and offered hie
arm, and he nearly sustained the recling form
of Wharton, whese strength seemed to desert
hirg, as his violent excitement passed away.

Georgs Dale would have drawn near Fauny,
but his father withheld him; and with one
mournful look, they pasded from each othor'y
presence.

f

:

CHATTER XIV.

Fanxy Iay upon her steepless couch,  She
lheard the wailing of the wind without, and the
dashing of the rain in fitful gusta aealnst the
windows ; she pressed her hand upon her
Lurning lids, and tricd to dull the grawing
pain that quivered through her whole beiug,
that she might snatuh a moment's forgetiuluesy
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in the blessed oblivion of sieep, Foor girl!
the quick throbbing of her exeited pulses, the
rapid rush of the bload throuzhout her frame,
forbade all repose, and she alternately prayed
and wept, withont any mitigation of the an-
guish she endured,

Suddenly there was a sharp sound against
the window, and amil the pauses in the storm,
she was certain she heard her mams pro-
nounced.  She raised her head and listened ;
again the volce came to her ear, and in its
sorrowful accents she recognized the tones
dearest to her on carth.

Bhe avose, and wrapping a Targe shawl over
her form, unelosed the window and looked
forth in the darkness. The rain was falling in
# thin mist, and the chifly nightwind blew cold
and damp upon the bare head she wouldt gladly
have sheltered from every blast.

*# Georwe, it is you, T know. Why are you
hera? and in such ferrible weather 3"

. “Becanse T can not rest. I am like the lost
soul which 1s tossed on a_sea of misery and
doubt. Fauny, I have come to ask a promise
—to demand a pledge without which I can not
be at peace. Leace! my God, what a mockery
to speale of it, affer the events of this night I

“True-—true,” murmured Fanny— yet
what is it George?  Whatever T can honor-
ably grant is due to you, for I have innacently
involved you in & very unhappy fate.”

“#Promise me, my angel, that you will not
permit the union hetween yourself and Whar,
ton to be legalizad; for it was a mere form
which in itself is not binding.”

“T1did not suppose you would consider it
neeessary 1o exact such a promise, George,
yet I giveit to you. My whole soul recoils
from the thought. I am yours in heart, and
faithful to our bLeautiful dream of love I will
still remain.”

#Thank you, dearest; and now consent 1o
go ove step farther. Tk us fly; I will bury

“mysalf in the far western wilds with you, or T
will seek the sunny shores of Italy, and—"

“ And forsalee the fair carcer opening be-
fore you ?” interrupted Fanny, « Torget the
<luitms of your aged father upon his only child ?
Oh, George, Ihad not expected this from youl
I no mora! tie withheld me from being yours,
those considerations would place an effectual
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barrier betweon us. . I swear io you, that[f
will never consent to become the wife of Phitip§
Wharton ; bu it is also due to him, that with. ¥

out his full consent I never will be yours.”

“His consent will never bo wrung fron
him, Fanny. Our days must be passed iy ;
bitter regrets, in loveless solitade, while [
standa ag a dack cloud botween vs, and scatten [§
desolation upon the brightest hopes that eve

oL

cast sunshine upon two human hearts.
¥anny, my soul rebels against this decision.”

“Yet it is the only one [ am permitted  E

make, George. If T fly with you, my nam
bears the stain of wrong to him to whem I onge
voluntarily pave mysell.  If I claim a divores,
the clamors of the world will be raised againy
the wngrateful one, whe forgot tbe noble kind.
ness of the man who once saved her from per.
ishing in the streets. Oh, much is due fron
me to him, and T dare not utterly trampk
upon the tigs his benevolence wove around

me, in those days when he wasmy only friend”

@It is that I dread, Fanny. These oliff
associaiions will regain their strength; yu
will listen to hig armumhents, to his persuc-

sions, and finally consent to admit the validiy

of the tie which binds you to him. Ob, Fany, I
Fanny, the knowledgze of such an even ]

would kill me. I could not survive it.”

“ I you understood 21l the truth and puriy
of & woman’s love, you could not utter suchl§

words, George,” replied the poor girl, inasl

fone. “Tor me there iz but one course thill

can promige even tranquility. I mast see yu)

no more.  This farewell must be final, or my|f

heart will prove traitor to the pringiples I
have made the law of my lifs?  Bury yoursdl}
in your professional pursuits, and the habit ¢

intense mentat application will biunt the keer
ness of your sufferings.  You have many rJ
EOUrCes—yOoU AF¢ & man-—You can go forth il

the world and seck distraction from one hanat

ing memory in jts varied avocationa. Formri

sake, I bid you do it. The thought that you
are unhappy, will give an additional poignaney
to my own sofferings.”

“ Fanny, you are an ancel, and I will en

deavor to obey you, but oh, you know not the
bitter struggle that is rending my hoart. Al
this moment, I would sooner part with lifs

. .
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than utterly renounce the hope of our future
union.”

“ It is best to extinguish sach hopes at onee,
(ieorge, lest we be tempted to the great
wickedness of wishing for the death of a
brother; for it seems to me that while life
lasts, Mr. Wharton will never relinquish me
to another.”

“Who knows, Fanny? Ile may in fime
e touched by our sufferings, our constancy,
and withdraw liis claims.  Ob, Fanny, I mux
bope. Tcan not bear the darkness that closes
over my life, withoat a prospect, howewer faint,
of onr futvrs union,™

Bitter tears stole from the eyes of the un-
happy irl while this conversatioh continurd,
although she exerted suflicient self-command
to prevent her emotion from being audible in
the tones of her voice, as she replied to the
impassioned words of him she 30 truly loved.

Faint with suffering, she at length entreaied
bim toleave her, and seek the repose they both
s0 1nueh needed.  As if to sceond her wishes,
the storm again renewed s violence, and
amid darkness and desolation, the two parted,
who, but a few hours before, had deemed
themselves united for lite,

% (}ive me your hand, Fanny,” said George,
in a suffocated tone ; “ 1 once deemed it mine
for a briefbright space of existence, and surely
I possess the right to elasp it once more.”

FPanny extended her cold and trembling
hand, and it was pressed in both his ewn, with
an earnest tenderness that almost unnerved
her.
the struggle in that noble and generous spirit,
which had s0 Ieng and truly loved her.

« Ob, life, canst thou have in store for me
another moment of such unutterable bitterness
a3this I” he exclaimed, as his hot tears fell
like rain upon the quivering little prisoner.
4 Methinks death were bliss to the anguish of
such a separation. I leave you, my Fanny-—
niy life—my only love—1I obey your wishes—
tis all that is left me now. I will devete

_snyself to my father—1 will seek distinction in

the career I have commenced ; but when you
think of me, feel agsured that in my Leart of
hearts a hope of our reunion still survives, or
I eould not have courage to live. Years may
intervene, gray hairs may shadow my brow,

1

Leorge Dale tore himself away.,

She seemed more deeply to comprehend:
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but should the time arrive in which there is
no opposing  barrier lo oar unien, it will find
me unchanged; and if you alsoare free, Fanoy,
you shall yet be mine.” '

“Trust me implicitly, George. Through
life T shall be as truly yours as when we stood
beside éach other, and plighted a vow which
we believe irrevocable. True to you will I
live and die.”

Her hand was clasped more fervently than
before ; a brief prayer breathed over it, and
Fanny
watched the dark fizure dimly seen by the fit-
ful lightning, as Le puorsued his rapid way
from the spot he had of late looked on almost
as his homa.

In constant motion, Fanny endesvored to
still the anguish that tore ler' heart—she
walked to and fro until morning dawned, and
then sank like a tired child upon her couch, -
and slept in utter prostration. ‘

When she awoke, she fonnd Ter mother
watching beside her, and when she locked on
lier pale and troubled face, the poor girl en-
deavored to smile, but the effort only ended
in a burst of tears, which were wept upon the
bosom that bad ever soothed ber sorrows.
When she became more composed, Mra.
Fleteher gave her a letter from Mr. Dale,
which had reached Willow Glen some hours
before.  Fantiy hastily tore it open, and found
a few lines hurriedly written, in which he in-
formed ber that Georne had already loft L—-.
It was his intention to make arrangements for
foreign travel, and in a few wecks he would
probably emberk for Italy. A friend in whom
his father had entire confidence, would proba-
bly accompany him, am! change of scene, with
pleasant companionship, would prevent his
mind from brooding too constantly over the
sudden blight which had fallen en his prospects
of domestic happiness,

Fanny sighed heavily, but she thanked
Ileaven that he wag removed from the spot
franght with co many bitter associations to him,
and breathed a prayer for his welfare and
happiness, whergver his lot might be cast. She
then turned to the remainder of the letter,
Mr. Dale went on to say, **I have been with
Wharton this morning, and he is more calm,
thongh atilt siffering from greatirritability and
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excitement. e insists that it s hiv right to
endeavor to regain the place he once cecupied
fn your aflections, Ile requests, nay, de-
mands, that you will permit him to visit you
daily for three months, and during that time,
to allow him, by his assiduous attentions, his

great care for your happiness, to endeavor to |

win back the love he persists in believing was
onve his.

# This will be a terrible trial for you, my

child, and 1 have vainly represented to him
the misery he will inflict on bo h you and him-
self, with o result so certain to be disappoint-
ing to liis hopes. Can, you Lpar this ordeal,
dear Fanny ? 1 know not what to advise, If
Philip were not much changed from what he
onee was, I would say, consent to his prnpoanl
~—convinee him that there is no hope of a re-
turn'to his love, and he may voluntarily restore
to you the treedom to bestow your kand upon
the one you prefer.  Bat his huror Is uucer-
tain-~uud you ara not strong vnongh, my darl-
ing girl, to bear the long-continued confliet
" which s demanded of yon.  Refleet, and de-
eide for yourself, my dear Fanny, and amid
your heaviest trials, remember that in heaven
you have 2 guide and comforter, and on earth
you claito o father’s love and protection from
hitn who now addresses yon in bdaviness of
beart.”

After a fow moments’ reflection, [Fanny re-
plied, .

@] will make the effort demandid of me,
“doar friend, heloved father, for such you must
“gver be to me, T will accede to Mr. Whar-

ton’s requeat 3 T will endeavor to convinee him
that ¥ can not give him mwore than the affec-
tion of a sister, I Ileaven wili bestow npon
me the power to extricate ln'yLL-]f from the
wretched position in which I have iunocently
planged myself, Lelall be forever one of its
most grateful votaries, 1 can but trust amd
pray to by guided arieht in the difficult puth
befre me”

‘Then came the struggle to nerve horself for
the spp-oaching interview— the terrilile shrink-
ing of thy apivit from the presence of him to-
ward whom she onee stood {n so different a re-
lation  Toerash back the'burning tears that
deduged-ber soul with angiit-h, as she listened

to the pleadings of a fove ‘which every throb of
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her deeply-agitated heart pronounced hope-
less.

Wharton speedily availed himsclf of the
perfission thus granted, and Fanuy scon feli
and understood the paiaful positionin whichshe
had placed herself.  1le appearved to take it
for granted that in yielding thus far, she gave

him almost the assurance of ulrimate success.. |

1le waa alternately the despairing, the hope-
tul, or the outraged lover; all the stores of hi
mind were unfolded—all the tenderness of
his soul laid before ber ; and when she re.
mained unmoved by his entreaties, he often
vented his dizappointment in the wililest ex-
pressiond of anger, frequenily mirglod with
threats of selfdestruction, or vengrance upon
the man who kad supplanted him.

The courage of a martyr, and the patience
of an angel, could scarcely have sustained any
woman under such a trial, and Fanny faded
day by day, until she looked like a white
shadow moving through those scenes amid
which ghe bad ouce been so happy.

Mounths of inconeeivable wretchedness, of
biuter struggles, paseed away, and the carth
once more was gay with verdure and sunlight;
but the heart of the unhappy girl was desolate
beyond expression. She felt that she had
failed, for Wharton seeted wmore carnest in
his determination never to relingquish her, than
at the vommencement of this unhappy contest.
Wearied and cxhausted, she pined in spivit
with that ufter prosteation of soul, that dreary
conviction of the wortblessness of existence,
which, in seagons of preat suifering, is lifes
most bitter heritage to the sensitive and re-
fined, .

Mrs. Fletcher watched her fading form, her
chuerless smile, with bitter and pinful appre-
hension; and she remonstrated with Wharton
with all the energy she could command.

# Iristrue,” said he, despondingly, “ 1 am
destroying her.  Ifeel that Lam a sweeteh  but
then she spurng, she nsults me,  For this boy
she repudiates her plighted faith; she closes
Lier heart to my most impassioned appeals, and
L can not bear it T belisve I conld see der
perish, sooner than bebold her his wife?

« What, then, isto be the end of all this,
Mr. Wharton 7 Must my child be offered up
a sacrifice to your exactions ?  You nast Le

g as she desired for her daunghter ; but alas ! be.

| less struggle which had so long torn her soul.

¥ she would not permit to be shat from her view

§ less apathy of suffering, that a single beach-

THE SEPARATION.

aware that her firmness is gnvincible.
linquishes her lover at your command, and
you have no right to ask more. Leave her—
suffer her to regain the trainquility which can
alone restore her health. E)o you not see'that
she is perishing daily # and|yet you ha¥e no
pity for her sufferings—ryou fhink only of your
own.” , ' i

T have cursed myself for duch mivan selfisk-
ness, Mrs. Fletcher,” be despbndingly replied,
“hut I have not the courage to leave her.
You ean nat tell what it is to give up such a
being as Fanny, after so long considering her
as my own. Let me try to win her yet, a little
longer, and if—if—oh! T can promise noth-
ing, for I can not measure my ability to per,
form.”

He rushed away in uncontrollable agitation,
and Blvs. Fleicher was convinced that from
Wharton's generosity there was nothing to
hope. Rousing herself from the lassitude of
delicate health, she determined to act for her
daughter. She immediately wrote to Mr.
Dale, and demanded his assistance in remov-
ing Fanny from the scene of her present suf-
ferings, to some seeluded spot in which she
could be secure from the intrusion of her half.
mgddened lover, '

CHAPTER XYV.

Mg. DALz instantly responded to the lot-
ter, and assured Mrs, Fletcher that ho wonld
take immediate steps to secure suchan asylum

fore their arrangements could be completod,
Fanny's health succumbed beneath the hope-

A low, nervous fever seized her, for which
medicine seemed to have no remedy. She
would lic for hours in listless vacancy, with
her eyes fixed upon some distant object, which

by closing the window-blind. Those around
her supposed that the prospect of the hills
soothed her; but she knew even amid the [ist-

tree.beneath whose wide-spreading branches

Shera-1°
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She scarcely slapt at all; and she forced
herself to swatlow nourishment only in pity to
the agonized entreaties of Ler mother. She
had resisted bravely—she had hereically borne
the sufferings of her mind, until its unnatural
tension forced it to yield, and then the veac-
tion was complete. The light of hoaven isnot
more utterly shut out from the blind, than
liope now was from the mind of the unhappy
gil. The future closed darkly before her,
and unable te continue the struggle, she sank
at once into that state of apathy which may
well be called a Kving death.

Unable to leave her, Wharton wandered
around her dwelling, like an unguiet spirit.
He was wretched; and be began to doubt
within his soul, whether he could be happy
even i’ ha conld succeed in winning her from
the man of her choice. Remorse preyed upon
Lis mind, yet a feeling of bitterness lingered :
ke could not quite xesolve to relinguish her
to his rival, while a hope of her ultimate res-
toration to health remained to him.

One evening, as twilight faded from the

earth, and the golden haze of a bright sunset
yet lingered upon the hili-tops, he cautiously
drew near the open windows of Fanny's room.
The curlaing were drawn back, and he stoad
gazing in mournful silence upon the pale form
which reclined in a large chair, supported by
pillows.  All the buoyancy of youth wag gone
—all the brillianey of health—but a pallid
shadow remained of the young Hebe he had
onece known, Her eyes were closed, and her
pale lips wore an expression of such touching
despondency, that his heart wept tears of blood
over the sufferings he had himself inflicted.
- Her mother sat beside her, but she was
presently summoned from the room, and
Wharton drew nearer and leaned against
the frame of the window., Fanny heard his
step, and she unclosed her eves, and saw his
shadow against the lght. It way the same
spot on which George had stood on the night
of their last parting, and she faintly uttered
his name. :

“ Oh George, is it your living form, or the

she and George had often sat, was the only .

| object amid the lonely view which attracted |

her notice,
o

image my fancy so often conjures up 7 Speak
to me-—my soul wearies for the sound of your

loved voice. Ibelieve Iam dying, George,




b8

but I am faithful. Oh no, 1 can not wed
another, my own-—my love.”

She feebly stretched forth her Land, and
overcome by emotion, Wharten clasped it in
both his own, and pressed it convulsively to
his hps.

@ You must not-—you ghail not die,” he
whispered; but even in that faintly-breathed
- tone, Fanny recognized his voice. She made
an effort to withdraw her hand, but he held it
firmly.

“It 18 probably for the last time, Fanny,”
he pleadingly said. < My Leart is softer than
a woman’y to-night——do nothing to arouse the
jealous demon within me, and I may be capa-
ble of acting generously. Oh best beloved,
how deeply have you suffered! How reck-
losaly I have acted! I feelit, I know it all,
now. Let me gaze on your pallid face, with-
out. one look of aversion to mar its marble
beauty, for I would carry with me in my exile
a memory of its fair loveliness.”

A faint flosh came into her transparent
cheek, andher lips unclosed as if to speak;
but the words died away, unuttered.

« You would ask me if I amindeed in enrnest
love; I read your meaning well, and though
it gives a pang to my heart, to know that your
peace can only be regained by removing my
presence from your daily life; still I think I
can bo heroic, and promise that if you will
smile once more—if you wilt suffer hope to
gild the futuve, I can tear mysolf from all that
is dear to me in existence.”

“Not all—oh no, not all > murmuxed
Fanny, “New ties will weave themselves
around you; such generosity will never be
permitted to go unrewarded. Now I know
the kind fiiend of ray childhood once more i
forgive me that Llearned to love another, when
I believed myseclf: free to do so ;) and caase to
cherigh bitter foelings toward me, because I
can not tear his image from my heart.”

# Forgive yon, poor angel! A, tia I who
should demand pardon for all T have made yon
suffer in my selfish egotism. Yot I have suf-
foved too, Fanny—how keenly, 1 need notnow
tell you; and it is only in the conviction that
life will be the sacrifice if 1 do not give you
back your freedom, that I find strengih to re-
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nounce you. ngz, then, though not for me—
fur, far away, I will seek for the pale shadow
of happiness—conientment. But there is one
promise T claira. - Dale has gone to Europe to
remain three yeare. Do not recall him—test
his censtancy by absence, and if he returns
true to you, I yield you to him.”

Fanny clasped his hand, and bathed it in
ber fast-flowing tears. New life ihrilled
through her frame at his words, buried hopes
which she had believed dead forever, sprang
into new existence, and her languid pulses
again’ throbbed with joy—joy that yet was

mimgled with much pain, for the struggle of

him who so nobly renounced her,  Celd drops
bathed hig drawn brow, and tremulous were
the tones of the strong man, a8 he leaned to-
ward her, for the last time.

# (3ive me one memorial of the past, Fanny.

Let me sever one vinglet from your beloved i

head, to be worn next to my heart, as long as
live lingers in it.”

Fanny bent her head-—a shower of bright §

waving hair fell forward, and bustily severing
# tress, Wharton concealed it in his breast.

Fanny again took his hand, .

#T have one request to make in wmy turn.
Promise me that you will not withdraw your-
self from the association of others; that you
will not permit the spirit of misanthropy to
vail your many uoble qualities.  You will
again go forth among your ‘equals—you will
geek for another to fill my place in your af
feetions. 8o noble a heart should find one
capable of appreciating it.
in the thought that but for me, your ot would
probably have been a brighter one.”

% Oh no~-think not that.  But forray casual
encounter with you, but for the influence
your young soul excrted on my life, I should
probably have been that being more Jeathsome
than a leper—a man devoted to the demon of
intoxication, You saved me, Fanny, whenl

Lovered on the brink of ruin--and the gool §
you then aceomplished, I now return to you, @

in giving you back your happiness. 1 do net
say forget me—remember me in your prayers
for much is needed yet to enzble me to go
forth upon my future path in peace.”

“ My prajersin your behalf will be heard,” E

veplied Fanny, in a tone of assured conviction. g

¥ can not be bappy |
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# He who has proved himself so capable of
self-conquest as you this night have done, will
yet find true happiness. When that hour ar-
rives, write to me—Ilet me participate in your
Jjoy, my brother

“ I promise it, Fanny—and now adieu for-
ever! No more on earth shall we meet—the
memory of your young loveliness, of your
elevated purity of soul, are all that will re-
wain to me of the past.”

He leaned forward suddenly, clasped her
drooping form in his arms, and kissed her fer-
vently on lips, check, and brow. Her head

rested for one moment on hie heaving breast,
his lips moved as if in prayer, and gently re-
| placing her upon her pillow, he fled from the
" spot. '

CHAPTER XVIL

CONCEUBION,

Toehealth of Fanny had received toosevere a
shock to recover without much care. Onthe
intelligence of Wharton's departure, Mr. Dale
immediately joined the mother and daughter,
and arrangements were made to visif a quiet
watering-place, in’ the hope that change of
seefie, sea-hathing, and the reviving effects of
abftcing atmosphere, might once more restore
hep'to her former blooming state.

The best restorative to Fanny,: however,
was a long, long letter, she was permitted to
address to Greorge Dale, in which all her past
trials, her present happiness were glowingly
portrayed She counted the days which would
intervene before she could receive it, and her
mother noted that from the hour in which she
belioved it bad reached him, she seemed to
regain new life. The rose gnce more bloomed
upon her cheek, and gladness sparkled in her
eyes: her step regained its buoyancy, and
sometimes snatches of song were warbled ag
in that happy time before grief laid its numb-
ing kand upon her soul.

The answer to her letter atlength came:
and it was filled with all a lover’s fondest
dreams and anticipations, George consented
with a good grace to his probation, but con-
sidered the idea of testing his constancy by
absence, as quite absurd. That was something

which ghould mever Le doubted, for in the

LI
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wide world there was for him no other woman
half so adorable as his beloved Fanny.

The correspondence was untiringly sus-
tained, and before the three years had elapsed,
Fanny wmight have obtained materials from
his latters, for g very respectable book on the
heauties of nature and art, in the foreign lands
he passed through, and alse a very complete
volume of tender thoughts and most poetic
fancies ; but she would as soon have thought
of baring her heart to the prying gaze of
public curiosity, as laying before the world
one sentence from those dearly-prwed opis-
tles.

Mrs. Fletcher and her danghter took up
their abode at Dale Cottage, and as the time
of George’s return drew mnear, he proposed
that they shonld meet him in England, and
there be reunited, after which they would
spend a year in visiting the moest interesting
portions of Europe. The proposal possessed
many charms, and after muck discussion it
was decided on. The next steamer took out
» venerable, but still vigorous old gentleman,
aceompanicd by two ladies; their voyage was
prosperous, and on landingin Liverpool, they
were met by the enraptured son and lover.

Arrangments were already made for their
marriage, and on the day after her arrival,
Fanny and George Dale were again united.

Years of happiness lapsed into the surging
gulf of the past, but the radiant mist of re-
membered joy formed a bright halo over that
vanished time, for there was rational and
sacred happiness beneath the roof of George
and his fondly-loved Fanny ; yet they bad re-
ceived no tidings of Wharton, They knew
that he yet lived, for his income was regularly
drawn from the hands of Mr. Warren, but
that was all,

Six years passed away, when one morning
a letter with a foreign post-mark was brought
to Fauny. She recognized the writing of
Wharton, and hurriedly broke the seal. It
was dated from the city of Mexico, and con-
tained the following words,

%] at length redeem my promise, Fanny.
Although it was made so long ago, T am con-
vinced you are still interested in its fulfill-
ment.

7 have wandered for years without an ob-
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'ject and spite of my efforts to overcome it,
1oy soul was often filled with gloom and mis-
anthropy. I have visited the wild prairies of
the west, have lived among the savage, and
‘conformed myself to his mode of existence :
again 1 have' sought the abodes of civilized
men, and endeavored to find an interest among
them, but never have I succeeded until of late.
Now I write to tell yon that the shadow has
left my pathway, and I am once more Happy.
While traveling in Mexico, chance enabled

me to preserve the life of a beautiful Spanich ¢

girl, and her glowing gratitude was the first

gleam of sunshine that fell upon my seared |
heart, In return for the life I saved, shegave F
we her love—I joyfully accepted the boon, |
and I now write beneath the shadow of my E:
own fig-tree, with my dark-eyed Tnez leaning ¥

over my shoulder.

‘Wharton.”

Yes, Faony, I am happy, 3
and that you and the man of your choice may
continue so, is the fervent prayer of I’hlhp

THE DI

VORCE.

' CHAPTER 1.
THERE was a brilliant entertainment in one

b of the most fashionable houses in New York,
5 Two gentlemen stood together within the em-

L brasure of a window heavily draped with
i crimson damask, and made thieir comments on

the company assembled in the ball-room.

{ Both were decidedly of the ¢lite in the society
§ in which they moved, and one was eminently
§ handsome. Tt is rare to find a man both hand-
| some and distingud; a certain degree of intel-
f lect is required to deserve the latter epithet,
i and nature is generally too impartial to be-
E stow both upen the same individual,

Mr. Wilmer was an exception: to him was

f given beanty of person, a fair shave of mind,
E and, to counterbalance them, a heart accessi-

¢ bie through only one medium-——that of pleas-
? ing the eye. A connoisscar in female attrac-

¥ tions, ha looked on and sneered ab the gay

f and joyous figures which moved in concert
f with the inspiring music, produced by a fine
i banl; in his estimafion, all save one, wanted
 a cortain “je ne suis quei,” which only the
E perfection of beauty can hoast.

The companion of Mr. Wilmer was not

B landsome, He had the air aud bearing of a

§ zentleman, and his ordinary features were
f pleasing, because they possessed that refine-

g ment which is the offspring of elevation of

f mind, and benevolence of heart. He had
f cnough of nature about him to be pleased in
i the pleasnra of others; to admire without being

too critical; in short, to observe the maxim
¥ which tells us to “do as we would be done by.”

A pause of some length in their cohversa-
tion ‘ensued, which wag broken by Wilmer
who asked,

“How long have you been absent, Fenwick?”

Fenwick started, for his eyes were rivettod
on & young girl, who looked so fresh, so pure,
so new to the scene before her, that he was in-
terested in the evident pleasure she seomed to
enjoy.

L hiree moenths,” ho laconically Teplied.

“Ab—so long? Then I must place you
au faif as to the news of the day. Shall I,
egotist-like, begin with myself?”

- «If you please. Has any thing extraordi-
nary happened to you since I left? You
have not turned Benediet, I know.”

“Not yet, but on the eve of the great
change. Do you see that tall girl in the black
velvet dress, with pearls in her hair

“Yes, I have been attracted toward her
The expression of her face is the sweetest X
have ever beheld; yet she is far from beantiful.”

Wilmer sighed, with a iragi-comic air,

“ True-—very true. She is not beautiful,
and she is a blue; yet I have asked her to
marry me, and she has consented.”

Fenwick looked at his companion as’if
doubting his sincerity.

“You betrothed to any other than Clare
Moreland, onr sylph, oud Houri! I thought
you too devoted to her ever to dream of an-
other, while she remgins unwedded.”

A cloud passed over Wilmer’s brow, but he
answered, indifferently,

% Clara was too worldly-wise to take 2 poox

k4
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proud man, when she knew her own fortune
to be inadequate to the sapport of o fine es-
tablishment. You have not then heard that
the trouseau is prepared, and within another
month Clara becomes the wife of Crawford,
the willionaize; and within the same. time
Miss Temple, with a fortune of a hundred
thousand, will be transformed into Mra. Wil-
mer. Quite comfortable that, ey, Fenwick ¥

i uite,” replied Fenwick, coldly, for there
was something in the tone of his companion’s
voice which jarred upom his feelings; and a
vague sympathy for the inexperienced girl
who was about to trugt her happiness in the
keeping of this cold man of the warld, op-
pressed his heart. -

At that moment, the most dazzlingly’ beau-
tiful woman that the imagination can picture,
attired with a degree of elegance which was
in keeping with her brilliant style of loveli-
ness, passed before them in the mazes of the
dance; and Fenwivck turned from her perfect
foatores, 1o look again on Wilmer's betrothed.

No-—Kate ‘T'emple was not beautiful, if reg-
wlavity of features, brilliant bloom, and per-

fect symmetry of person can alone constitute |

heanty ; but thank heaven, there is beauty for
the heart, as well as for the eyg; and tq those
capable of appreciating thi divine emanation
from & generous soul and a pure spirit, Kate
Temple was lovely exceedingly. She was tall,
and rather inclined to emborpoint, but her
“com lexion wag beautifully soft and fair, and
ghe had the roundest and whitest arms and
ghoulders in the world. Her features were ir-
regular, yet the touf ensemble must have been
eminently pleasing to any man whose critical
tasts had ot rendered him ridiculously fastid-
jous. An intelligent and candid soul beamed
from her large dark eyes, and the play of her
heautiful lips in conversation, disclosed a set
of pearly teeth, and the sweetest of smiles.
Unfortunately for Wilmer, he had spent the
eatlier years of manhood in Europe, and had,
of course, become a connoisseur in works of
art.
tions of immortal geniug, until the finer en-
thusigsm of his natwre had been deadened;
. and what ‘did not reach his standard was con-
demned or passed indifferently by. He was
often heard to say, that no woman less fanlt-

He had worshiped the godiike emana-|
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claim the homage of his heart.

Soon after his return to his native land,
Clara Moreland made her debut in society;
and her fauliless person challenged the admi-
ration of even 5o fastidious a critic as the trav-
eled Macaenus. He soon became her declared
adorer, and for two years every one belonging
to their set, supposed that he would eventually
be the successful wooer of the belle. Weilmer
was sufficiently infatuated by her beauty to
have ventured his lot in life with hers; but as
he had said to Fenwick, the young lady had
proved too worldlyswise. She sacrificed her
affections to hes interests, and accepted a mid-
* dle-agred gentleman, who possessed one of the
most magnificent establishiments in New York.

The disappointed lover met with Miss Tem-
ple, who was just introduced intosociety. She
was an orphan, and an heiress-—the state of

edly piqued at Clara’s want of faith, and soon

who, ignorant of his former history, accepted
bim as her future husband.

And the sensitive, the refined, the intellec-
tual Kate Temple was won by a man who re-

who leoked with a jealous pang on the elderly

him with bis foithless Clara.
ered Miss Temple morely as the representa.
tive of so many thousands a year, who could

her fortunes would purchase for him.
Selfish being ! \
bestow her wealth of affection on such a

had suffered her imagination to endow him
with every excellence. He was handsome as
Apollo, graceful as Antinous, and acted the

character; and Xate Tomple loved him as
“ youth, genins, woman loves.”

expressive featores of Wilmer's betrothed, and
an involuntary feeling of sadness stole into his

legs than the Venus de Medici, should ever f

made up his mind to offer himself to Kate;

garded himself as a viotim to circumstances, |
and very common-place person that hadrivaled P
He consid- g
be'endured, in consideration of the pleasures 1
How could such a woman §

“ gonnterfeit presentiment” of what a man §
should be? Alas! like many of her sex, she [§

lover with consummate tact and knowledge of §
Fenwick gazed long and earnestly on the K

heart, There was something in the face that |}
won on him, he knew not why: the emile §
seemed a familiar one, which of right belonged §
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to him, and he tried to call to mind whe
autong those he had loved had thus smiled on
bim. In vain did he search the cells of mem-

§ ory, and he thought: ‘

“ Her face must have appeared to me in my
dreams, and in my -absence this cold, fastidi-

i ous man has won the ange] from my path, to
| perish on his. 'That girl can never exist with-
out affection; and Wilmer will give her the
respect due fo her station as his wife, but
¢ nothing more.”

He at length spoke aloud.

“I pincerely congratulate you on the ex- |,
g chaugé you bave made, Wilmer. The loss of
i beauty of person without sonl, is well comd
¥ pensated for by the possession of the fortune,
§ and amiable qualities nnited in your betrothed:

not to mention her intellect, which will cer-

tainly qualify ber to be a companion to as cul-

A iy | tivated a man as you are”
his finances was not flourishing, he was wretch- [ b &1man as you &

“Poch! 1 hate a blue. She will try to
rule, I know—these smavt women always do,
but T shall scon let her know that I am her
master- All I require of my wife is to look
elegant, andkto have just sense enough to
think me the most divine man of her acquaint-
ance. The pill is well gilded, however. Shall
I present you

Fenwick assented, and they drew near Miss
Temple. A flush so faint as to resemble the
delicate taint of the blush rose, tinged her
fair cheek, and her clear eyes sparkled with
pleasure 23 Wilmer approached and intro-
duced his companion. At that moment Fen-
wick thought her almost beautiful, but Wil-
mer was dazzled by a glance from the brilliant
eyes of Clara Moreland, as he passed before
her to the side of his betrothed, and his
thoughts were absorbed by the fickle beauty.
The usual self-command failed him; his man-
ner was precceupied, and he scarcely heard
the words which flowed so eloguently from the
lips of the two beside him. Fenwick possessed
colloquial powers of a rarve order, and there
was some spell in the bright face of Miss Tem-
ple, and in her charming smile, which drew
forth his best efforts to entertain. She was
pleased to become acquainted with any friend
of Wilmer's, and as Fenwick listened to her
lively remarks, and watched the play of her
features, he wondered Low any wan could be
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blind to, the exceeding aftractiveness of her
appearance. ! -

She at length remarked Wilmer's abstrac-
tion, and inquired if he was indisposed. Thug
aroused, be replied that he was never better,
and asked her if' she would waltz with him.

“ Miss Tewiple never waltzes,” said a clear,
musical voice, near them, * but I do. Pray
come with me, Mr, Wilwier; [ have a thousand
things to say to you, and as you would not ask
me to dance, I wagesed a pair of gloves that
I would ask you; behold I have won.” '
The softest smile, and most bewitching
glance, accompanied these words; and Wil-
mer sprang to his feet, with a flush of gratified
pride upon his cheek. Kate Temple's vivacity
fled ; she listoned to Fenwick, but scavcely
understood what he sald, and after a brief
space, desired him io seek the lady who had
acted as her chaperon, as she wished to return
home.

Clara Morcland clung to the arm of Wil-
mer, and whispered, - L '

“Let us save appearances by walizing once
around the room, and then, if you can leave
the side of Kate Temple so long, give me five
minutes in which to restore myself to your eg.
teem.”

Wilmer bowed, and after .complying with
her wishes, led her inlo & conservatory, which
opened from the ball-room. He stood in si-
lence, awaiting the explanation she had prom-
ised, and Clara leaned as if overcome by emo-
tion, against the frame of a sash door, through
which the bright moonlight beamed on her
perfoct foatures and fanltless form. The vain,
weak man before her, gazed on them and for-
got that she'had lured him on to believe him-
self beloved by her, and then had cast him
aside for one more favoved by fortune. She
knew that all the heart he had was irrevoca-
bly hers, and yet she had trampled on it.

He was about to utter an impassioned re-
proach for her falschood, when the tones of
ler liquid voice pronounced his name; and he
listened spell-bound to the wordy,

# Frederic, forgive-forpive me. I have .
wronged you grievously. And I--Q, Frederie,
if you knew how miserable I am, you would
not condemn me.”

Tears were gleaming on her dark lashes,
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and her voice faltered with emotion, which, if
not genuine, was the result of the most inimi-
table acting.

# 1)o you then really love me ?” asked Wil
mer. * If so, why—why do you marry this
detestable ¢ld Crawford ?”

# Speak not thus of that excellent man, Mr.
Wilmer. He is older than I am, it is true;
and because he is rich, the censorious world
gays that T have sold myself. DBut you—you
will not believe this, when the voies of your
Clate—yes, yours, for I have loved—Oh,
heaven! I still do love you! when my voice
assures you that nothing less than imperious
necessity could induce me to become the bride
of another, you will believe that I speak the
truth.”

% What neeessxty can there be for such a
sacrifice? You are independent. I am not
absolutely poor; your mother tan have no
power to compel you to this union, if it is re-
pugnant to yourself.”

- % Ah, speak not thus-—yor—you are no
ionger free.”

#T will break the bond,” said the infatuated |

man, “I believed you false. 1 was mad
when I bound myself to another. Speak but
the wish, adored Clara, and I am yours for-
ever, Kate wilt fornsive me, when 1 tell her
-how wildly I love you~-how long I have wor-
shiped you. She is proud—she will forget
that T have been more to her than a friend.”

“It can not be, Wilmer; your honor is
pledged, and Clara Moreland will never tempt
you to swerve from ity dictates,” said the wily
syren, in a mournful tone, ¢ Marry the for-
tundte Kate Temple, und L, in my gilded

“bondage, will sigh over the drearn that is past,
and pray for your happiness with the wife of
your choice”

“Choice!” repeated Wlhner bitterly. “Iave
I not told you that X adore you? that I loatha
the shaclkles 1 have imposed on myself ? Clara
Moreland, tell me—1I demand it of you as a
right—why . do yon marry this man, if your
own inclinations lead you to refuse the splen-
dor he offers you ?”

Claxa’s lips quivered, and for an instant the
paleness of death rested upon her features.
She conquered the emétion—the last effort of
truth and nature over her callows and unwo-
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manly heart—and replied to him with a seri-
ous earnestness that had all the effect she an-
ticipated.

“ T will tell you my reasons, Frederic, and
then you may judge me. My mother, you
know, is in a wretched state of heaith. She’
has lived luxuriously always, and could not
bear the anxieties of a narrow income, nor
endure to live in a Iess elegant style than she
bas been accustomed to. We are considered
wealthy, but our resources are limited when
compared with our expendilures; and this
systert has been pursued so long that we are
on the verge of ruin. Mr. Crawford was my
father’s friend. To him the settlement of his
estate was confided, and he holds bonds against
it which will absorh the whole. . He asks me
to cancel those bonds by giving him my hand,
thotrgh he is not ungenerous enongh to make
that a condition. He told me that if I could
net give my own free consent to marry him,
he would still insure a support to my mother
and myself.”

“ And you—why did you not refuse #*

# Because I was touched by his generosity,
and I felt that } could esteem him mncerely.
I can not come to you a penniless bride, drag
you down to ruin, and destroy my mother by
permitting her to know the terr.tble state of
our affhirs.”

% Can this really bo s0?” asked the lover,
gazing with bewildered sufprise on the mag-
nificent figure before him; for jewels of price
sparkled in her dark hair, and glitteved on her
finely sculptured arms, and the most recherche
Parisian millinery floated in airy folds around
her person.

“"Tis too fatally true,” was the sorrowful
response.  * T am bought with a price, and to
save my invalid mother from what, to her,
would be worse than death, I sacrifice my hap-
piness. Aid me to be trué to myself, Fred-
exic. In your wedded home think of me as
one who will ever cherish the memory of our
past as the brightest among life’s early dreams.
Its realities can never offer any thing half so
dear.”

Ier eyes were raised for an instant to his,
ani the expression which first enslaved him,
beamed from beneath their shadowy lashes.

In their soft blue depths he read the tender.
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b and confiding affection of which he believed

himself the object, but before he could speak

to avail himself of this momentary sofiness,
E. the speaker had passed rapidly from his side,
_: and he succeeded only in overtaking her as
J she reached the entiance to the ball-room,
| She left the scene of festivity immediately af-
f trward, without offering a farther opportu-
g nily to Wilmer to exchange a word with her;
B. and he watched the assiduous care of the priv-
ileged flance ag he wrapped her furs around

her, and handed her to her carriage, in a per-
fect fever of jealousy and rage.

The chilling air of night, however, scon re-

i stored to him the power of reflection, and he
i was far from satisfied with the part his beauti-
b ful friend was playing.
E tobe a weak, silly woman of the world, and
§ the filial devotion of the daughter had never
£ Leen such as to induce him to believe in the
g reality of the sacrifice Miss Moreland so senti-
i mentally deseribed. That she valued wealth
i and its appliances, he fully understood ; and
f before he dlept, he came to the mortifying
E conviction that he had been placed in compe-
[ tition with Mr, Crawford’s thonsands, and they
£ had gained the victory over all his fascina-
 tions,
i to yicld her dominion over him to another; he
felt assured that she loved him alone, even
E while preparing to give herself to a rival. She
§ cvidently wished to keep him in her chains,
§ and, if possible, induce him to brealk his en-

Yet he saw that Clara could not bear

ragement with Miss Temple, although she

t herself would be no longer free to accept his

devotion. ‘Wearied with thought, and puzzled

| Ly the apparent inconsistency of her conduct,
B be at last slept, and dreamed that he hurled

Mr. Crawford over a yprecipice, and he, to

save himself from falling, caught Clara, and
g bore her over the gelf to certain’destruetion,

- CHAPTER 1L
Crana MoreLAND wae alone in her own
apartment, and she scomed wrapped in thought
{ which compressed her beautiful lips, and
threw 2 shadow across the lineless brow.
| The room was the very temple of luxury;
f a Perdian carpet, wrought in the most delicate

Her mother he knew-
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and beautiful of patterns, interwoven with
flowers that looked as if they were just
plucked from the stem, covered the floor. The
couches and ottomans were draped with pur-
ple velvet richly embroidered, and mirrors of
every variety of shape hung on the wally, so
that the fair occupant could survey her own
loveliness wherever she turned. A portrait
of herself, painted in the claracter of Gul
nare, hung over the fire-place. A demi-tiwi-
light, produced by the light falling through
half-closed blinds on rose-colored curtains,
reigned throughout the reom. )

A couch luxuriantly cushioned was drawn
in front of the fire, and on it reclined the
young lady, wrapped in a loose dressing-robe
of flowered silk. Ier hair hung in bright
folds over the pillow on which her head rested,
and she appeared to be idly waiting for her
maid to complete its arrangement.

Ap the girls slep was heard outside the
door, & amile of bitter meaning flitted scyoss
Clara’s face, and she said, half-aloud,

“ Suppose he should marry her, aftor all ?
Even then I can 7 —-

Bhe paused—olasped her hands together,
and showed her even and pearly tecth, firmly
closed, as if upon some stern resolution, which
should not be shaken, ‘

I played my part well, atany rate, Who
would have believed that he could be piqued
into acting thus ? My power over him is not
quite as well established as I bad thought.”
Thus muttering, she scarcely heeded the en-
trance of the maid, until she spoke beside her.

% Here is a letter for you, Miss Clara, and
Mr. Crawford is below, inquiring after your
kealth. He says yom were up so late last
night, he will not disturb you, unless you are
guite ready to receive visitors”

Sho languidly took the letter.

“You may go down, Kitty, Ishall not
need you. Iwill finish the arrangement of
my hair myself. Tell Mr. Crawford that I
bave a vislent hea(]ache this morning, and i
hopehe will excnse me.”

The girl left the room, and as the door closed
on her, Clara started up and eagerly tore open
the letter. It was from Wilmer -

# I have reflected on our interview of last
night, on your unexpected revelation, and

-
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when I left you, I had despair in my heart, I
can not say that there is much of happiness
there now ; but Tam at least calm, and capa-
blo of making a decision. The case seems to
be a very clearone: Tam poor—alas! that it
should be so! and you have spent more than
your income, until the consequences are com-
ing home to ‘you inr the shape of poverty that
must be averted at any sacrifice. You, my
brilliant Clara, were never born to fill a médi-
ocre position; I ean not labor, for T was not
% o the manor bred;” you solace yourself for
a disappointment of the heart by securing the
splendor of wealth, and I admire your exam-
ple too much not to follow it.

%1 shall become the husband ot Miss Tem-
pte, and in spending her noble fortune in the
most refined and elegant manner, hope to ex-
tract from the enjoyments it can purchase, as
much happmess a8 earth hag now to offer t.o
your ever sincere and devoted

: # FrEpERIC WILMER.”

Many shades of feeling passed over the face
of Miss Moreland, as she read these lines ; and
her teeth were pressed so firmly on her red
lip, that blood sprang from it. There was
keen disappointment mingled with contemptu-
ous anger upon her beautiful brow, as she
crushed the letter in her hand, and threw it
upon the blazing fire.

“ Thus perish the record of a weak and
gelfish eart! Yet—what is mine ? ha ! ha!”
she wildly langhed—* mine is strong to obey
the dictates of an iron will. He shall be mine
—dearly—doubly mine, and the wrung heart
of that woman who has dared to be my rival,
shall be thrown a crushed and writhing offer-

ing at my feet.”

" The fivelight gleamed upon her flushed
cheek and flashing eyes, and her wonderful
beauty at that moment might have served as
a vivid representation of that of a fallen an-
gel. She again threw herself in a recumbent
position on the couck, and at intervals words
broke from her lips, as it wrung unconsciongly
from the fiery excitement raging in her bosom.

“1 love this man with all the strength of a
gtrong nature--wealk as I know him to he in
some respects—unprineipled, perhaps, as his
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has cast a spell upon my soul that death only
can remove ; and mine he shall be, if I move
every earthly agent at my command to gain
him, J—yes, I would brave death for him.

erime Y—crime which, if detected, leads to—"
Her whole frame quivered with the thought
of horror which blanched cheek and lips.
After a pause, she continued:

“Pooh ! what is it after all, but ghutting out
the sunshine a fow years earfier from a head
alveady, poary withtime? The Spartans con-

covered ; and my deed shall he shrpuded in
such mystery as to defy detection.”

She arose and hurriedly paced the floor,
and strong scorn settled around her mouth, as
ghe mutfered,

# This old fool must needs throw himself
upon my path. He is our creditor, too, and
™ | only cancels the bond on gaining my hand,
Well, ke shall have it, and much joy may its
possession bring him. Ha ! ha! I can make
myself merry with my own digblerie. I can
not live without luxury, so he, he must pay
the penalty of seeking me at such a disad-
vantage to myself. He has offered to settle
on me all he possesses, to be mine at his death
—hatl~his death. Well,
older than my father would be, and may die
any day—besides he is apoplectic.”

Could Mr. Crawford have beheld the face

Iating hmself on his successful wooing. 'lhere
was a smile quivering around her mouth but
there was move of contemptuous daring than
mivth in it, and a cold shiver cvept through
her frame as she accidentally beheld her own
face reflected in a mirror, as she passed to
and fro in her agitated walk. Theexpression
of it recalled a strangely turned compliment
she had onee received from an exquisite,

« Ah, Miss Moreland, there is death in your
smile,”

After gazing earnestly upon herself some
moments, she went to a book-case, and brought
from it several volumes. Oue opened of
itself to the biography of Catharine de Medici.
The second was the bistory of Madame Brin-

seeking this girl would seem to prove, still he

villiers, the colehrated poisoner, and the third

Am 1 not now weaving the web that leads to /

sidered thitving no crime, uwnless it were dis- B

he is old-yes, §

of his betrothed as these words fell from her
lips, he would have been far from congratu. |
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l

was an old English recipe boak, said to be a
copy of one former[y in the possession of the
infamous Mrs. Tarner, who was executed for
poigoning, in the reign of the first James. It
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i of the fanatic. To such a woman, love was a
passion which triutaphed over every other, save
that of self intevest.

Her own fortune was exhausted—her habits

contained not anly divections for compounding i luxurious, and she felt that wealth nwst be

F such medicaments as are curative in their’
L . properties, but those that bring doom speedily | the resources of herself and her mother wore

gnd surely without betraying the dire secret
by any onttwvard mark, As she bent over her
terrible siudies, her mind evideatly absorbed
en them to the exclusion of every other emo-
tion, her savage beauty might bave served as
a study for a painter, had he desired a model
{orone of the detestable heroines of Roman
history, Al the softness, all the witchery of
her dttractions had vanished. The childlike
abandon which in society characterized her
manner was exchanged for the cold gelf-possos.

" sion of meditated crime.

Clara Moreland was the only child of a
‘man who had defied al! laws, both hutman and
divine. He was an unbeliever in the sacred
truths of revelation: a scoffer at all human
affections. Thrice has his murderous aim
sent a guilty soul with all its unrepented evil
tnto eternity. The laws of the duello were

rigidly observed, and he escaped the punish-
ment which justice demanded.

He bad married a woman of weak mind,
and little cultivation, bat of rare beauty of
person.  Clara inhorited her mother’s charms,
and her father's intellect, together with his
audacity of character. He lived long enough
o impress all his own peculiar epinions upon
Tuer opening mind ;. and he rejoiced to see that,
she was freed from what he called the weak-
mess of her sex. Yes—he rejoiced that his
whild, so0 richly endowed by nature, was utterly
perverted; that the most heantiful—the most
atteactive traits of her sex, were as a sealed
“oook to her darkened mind. His wotto had
Toeen ¢ trample on impossibilities,” and fully
wag it adopted, and acted on by his daughter.

Her womanly tact, bowever, taught her to
secure one thing which the father had scorned
—the approbation of the world. Every en-
oyment must be obtained which her capric-
iong fancy might desive; but the usages of
society must never be glaringly violated. Re-
nprse . wad a feeling unknown to her, and
Huture retribution she scoffed at as the dream

hers, though procured at any sacrifice. When

nearly at an end, Mr. Crawford offored him-
self. + He knew the position in which they
were placed, and deemed it by no means im-
probable that this haughty beauty world sooner
accept himself than embrace poverty as her
lot. He was right, but it was not without a
sbitter strugple that she sacrificed Wilmer to
her desire for wealth ; and the very necessity
of the sacrifice, made her loathe the proposed
union with a bitterness of which & dlsap.
pointed woman is alone capable.

Her rage was without bounds, when she
saw that Wilmer ‘had alse bowed before the
ged of Mammon, and if any thing would have
embitteved her disappointment, it was the
choice he had made. Kaie Temple and her-
self had been schoolmates; and two charac.
ters more dissimilar could not have been
thrown in contact. The pure and noble soul
of the ingenuous Kate, instinctively shrank
from the bold and daring spirit of Clara More-
land, and ail her advances toward iifimacy
had been quietly, but perseveringly repelled.
Light and darkness could as well mingle to-
gether, as these two women, so different in
their ‘nature and impulses, become friends.
TFatal to the happiness of Kate was it, that she
should bave crossed the path of Clara More-
land, for each sigh wrung from her breaking
heart over the indifference of her husband,
would be but music to her who hated her for
having cireumvented a portion of her well-
laid schemes,

—

CHAP'TER 111,

A rEw more weeks rolled by, and the gay
world of New York received a new impulse
{rom the respective marriages of two of its
most brilliant stars. Mrs. Crawford, in bridal
lace and diamonds, seemed more attraciive
than ever ; and many looked from her lovely
face toward Frederic Wilmer and his bride,
and wondered how he could have reconciled
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himself to the necessity of merrying a plain
woman ; for plain, Kate certainly was, beside
the unequaled Clara.

This comparison was soughi for by Mrs.
Crawford, and Kate was pained to find that
in the first week of her married life, she was
forced to yield a point in which she consid-
ered herself right, to the will of her husband.
He decisively said that she must overcome her
aversion to Mrs. Crawford, and receive her
advances toward an jntimacy, or he should })e
seriously displeased. Poor Kate loved him
too sincerely to hazard his disapprobation, al-
though compliance with bis commanc'l rend-
ered hor extremely unbappy, even during that
halgyon period, known as the honeymoon.

Contrary to her wishes, they were involved
in a constant round of gayety, and at every en-
tortainment was her sister bride, with sweet
insincerity and bland smiles for the wife, and
whispered words and stolen glances for the
unprincipled hushand; while Mr. Cra,wi.'ord
stood emifing by, pleased with the attentions
his young wife received. 4

Within a few months after her marriage,
Kate Wilmer found that she had become a
perfect nonentity, so faras a will of her own
was concerned. Her husband took upon him-
self tha responsibility of deciding for her. in all
things, and appeared to become seriously
angry, if an gbjection or remonstrance es-
caped her Jips,  She felt herself a slave to lus
slightest caprice, but » love as deep and true
as angels may teel, gilded the chain, and
though it bore her to the earth, she was con-
tented to wear it—ay, happy in her bondage,

" s long asshe believed herself his voluntary
choice as a wife,

But alas! too scon came the conviction that
the whispers of the world which she had
vaguely heard before' her marriage, gnd had
disregarded, were all too true. A smile from
the syren lips of her pretended friend could
dyaw Wilmer to her side, while the dullness
of the selfsatisfied husband was bestowed upon
poor Kate. .

Mr. Crawford was an excellent man, buthe
was decidedly a heavy-minded one, and it was
& mast insupportable weariness to listen to his
prosing. To a woman of vivid fancy, lively
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imagination, and quick %olloquial wit, it wag
a new species of torture fo hear the drowning
of his dull voice, as he uttered truisms, with
that air of gravity which stupid people mistake
for wisdom.
But Kate bore the infliction patiently, for
she was changed from the bright spirit which
so ghert a time before brought sunshine with
her into every socicty she entered; and she
listened to him with a degree of patience that
many marveled at.

Bitter is the disenchantment of an affection-
ate and romantic heart! Within one little
year, Kate found herself the neglected wife of

noblest of bis kind; her feelings outraged ;
her tastes disregarded, and to erown her
misery, a rival whose slightest wish was a law
to her hushand. Yet all this was done with
such tact on the part of Clara, that the circle
in which they lived wondered why it was that
Mrs. Wilmer looked so pale and subdued; so
littfe like the Kate Temple whose sprightly
wit, and gay humor, had once enlivened their

| reuniony. When the heart is steeped in a dis-

appointment which affects every hope in life,
the brow can rarely beam with contentment.
Poor Kate had not learned that lesson of self-
control which enables many to put on the ar-
mor of endurance, and look serenely to that
God who sunds the affliction, and is also able:
to give the consolation and deliverance from
it in his own good time.

"There was one who saw the change, and
truly interpreted it, thongh he was far from
suspecting the black turpitude’ developing in
the heart of one of the actors in this sad®
drama of domestic life. Fenwick racely threw
himsgelf in Mrs, Wilmer’s way, for he never
iooked upon her withont a degree of interest
Le feared to increase. The sympathy he fel¢
for her unhappy position, gave an intensity to

[ his solicitude very near akin fo love, and he

carefully held himself aloof. He trembled for
her happiness, but he was powerless to save

pled conduct of her husband.

Kate was proud and reserved, and she bore:
all in silence. I she had made known the
depth and bitterness of her anguish, even the
indifferent heart of Wilmer might bave been

the man she had once believed among the ™

her {rom the pangs inflicted by the unprinci- .
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touched by her wretchedness ; but she locked
it in the silence of her wounded spirit, and
he fancied her contented with the lot in life
which had been awarded her!

“ Bhe is too cold-hearted to feel that I do
ot love her,” he thought; %and she has no
¥ind friend to enlighten her.” .

True, she had no watehful mother, jealous
for her child’s happiness, to mark her pallid
cheek and joyiess mauner. There was no
heart to woep tears of blood over its unloved
darling. She was alone in her sorrow, for she
was ai orphan without near relations. ‘The
warm heart that in childhood had been thrown
back upon itself, by the,coldness of those on
whose protection she had"been cast, had com-
forted itself with the thought of 3 home of her
own in the future, which was to be the very
temple of contentment and afectionate kind-
ness; and this joyless desert was the realiza-
tion of her childish dreams?

Iknow of no creatare on earth so forlorn,
80 much to be sympathized with, as a helpless
litsle child, whose warim heart yearns for the
prodigal love which only a mother can bestow,
Yoft in the tender years of infancy to the cara
of strangers. The orphaned Kate was re-
moved from her desolate home, in which death
had reveled for many days, taking in hia chill
embrace the parents and two young brothers ;
she was but four years old, and at that early
age her guardian placed her in s boarding-
school, a3 tho easiest method of ridding him-
self of the trouble of so young a child,

Among a crowd of children of different
ages, and tempers ubterly unlike, individuy
character is seldom remarked by those in au-
thority. "The romp, the shrew, and the sen-
sitive plant are alike cared for, as far as food,
lodging, and instruction are concerned ; but to
the last the aliment of the soul is denied, Tim-
idity and ghyness prevent the expression of
their cager desires; the yearning tenderness
of the little heart is hushed into a quietude

" which often seems stupidity. Thus repressed,

wany times outraged, this keen sensibility
survives, either to beeome & blessing to others
who need the sympathy of a heart that hag
suffered, or arcurse to its possessor.  Alas! to
4 woman how often is it the latter !
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Such had been Kate Temple’s carly expe-
rience: she went forth into the world, pos-
sessed of wealth sufficient to tempt the mer-
cenary, with the bright hopes of seventeen,
and the trustful heart of a gaileless child of
nature. She who had so deeply yearned for
affection, had poured forth her own a spark
ling draught upon the arid and selfish heart
which had so remorselessly won her from
| peace and bappiness, to pine in solitude of |
spirit over the crushed dreams of ler youth.

Had Xate been a worldly woman, or one of
little sensibility, she might have foand content-
ment perhaps in ber brilliant position, and in
the pursvits of fashion. But, unfortunately
for her, she possessed am elevation of soul
which rendered her incapable of appreciating .
such petty sources of happimess; and her
bright anticipations, her deep faith in the
honor of the man she had so ardently loved,

isank into the blank night of a despondency

which nothing could console.

Nothing? Ah, no! Heaven in its kind-
ness did not utterly forpet the neglected, bro-
ken-hearted wife. The waveless torpor of dis-
appointment was broken by the birth of a
daughter ; and the long-repressed tenderness
of her heart gushed forth over the helpless
little image of herself. .

Even this ¢hild, so deeply idolized by the
young mother, Wiliner did not permit to be a
source of unmingled happiness to her. He
noticed the little creature but to bewail her
want of beauty, and never was the kiss of pa-

| rental love impressed upon her infantile brow.

Bitter and indignant were the tears wrung
from the eyes of poor Kate, by his utter want
of feeling. For herself she could have borne
all; but that his child should be thus coldiy
treated because she was not a modal of besuty,
unmasked all the mean selfishness of the man
to whom the birth of this helpless creature
had only the more strongly bound her.

Tke hour came when Kate held her child
to her heart, and felt in every quivering fibre
of her frame, that her feeble life formed the
only link that hound her to her wedded home.
This was what Clara had Jabored and planned
for, and she smiled in her splendid home, as
she pictured to her fancy the slow tortures of

the sensitive nature she knew so well.
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CHAPTER 1V.

Mrs. Crawford sat in her boudoir, in a sim-
ple but exquisitely becoming morning cos-
tume. An Italian greyhound lay ecrouched
at her feet, his large, liquid eyes raised to her
beautifal face, with an expression of almost
human adoration.

Wealth and taste had combined to render
this room & perfect gem of beauty. The
walls were painted in an arabesque of green
and gold, in a most fantastic and graceful pat-
tern; compartments were left for four large
paintings, and Cole’s voyage of lifs, exqui-
* gitely copied, oceupied them. Statuettes rep-
resenting Hope, Love, Despair, and Courage,
stood on marble pedestals in the corners of
the room, and vases of blooming flowers im-
parted that air of refinement which the pres-
ence of God’s most perishable and beautiful
gifts to his children, can alone bestow upen
household decorations. The chairs in this
room were all unlike each other, and each one
was a model of ease and elegance; and the
foot seemed to sink into a bed of roses, as it
pressed the soft velvet carpet which covered
the floor. All the elegant and expensive tri-
fles which a woman of capricious taste and
unlimited means could collect around her,
wera scattered about the apartment ; and fow
persons could have entered it without finding
something to interest or amuse them.

Clara was more beautitui tnan ever; it
seems strange that the evil, each day growing
stronger within her, should not have marred
the radiance of her charms; but no seraph

from the realms of bliss could have looked !

mors innocent of more pure than this woman,
who carricd locked within her soul thoughts
and purposes of such deadly import, that
even flends might shudder in the contempla-
tion of them. .
There was no relenting in the purpose dim-
" 1y shadowed forth in her soul previous to her
warriage. To wed the confiding old man,
and speedily rid herself of him, had been her
original intention ; but the marriage of Wil-
mer had, in part, defeated her plans. Al her
artg were then uged to prevent him from being
won to love his wife, and gradually to produce
a degreec of estrangement between them,
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which would, at any time, be made to end in
a divorce. This porpese once attained, death
should speedily free her from her own matri-
monial shackles; the possessor of her hus.
! band’s almost princely wealth, she would then
be free to nnite her fate with that of the man
for whom her passion led her to brave so
much.

An artist’s apparatus stood in the reom, and
a tall, dark-eyed young man, of singularly
handseme appearance, was engaged in sketohs
ing Mrs. Crawford and her pet. Like most

man of deep and concentrated feeling, and
undisciplined sensibility. One who looked
calmly into his wildly flashing eyes, and watch-
ed his ever changing expression, could read
in them the fiery excitement native to hissoul,
which a keen disappointment could easily lash
into madness.

might endure she was indifferent to.

On this morning, the burning cheek and
tremulous hands of the painter, expressed
more cloguently than words, the wild passion

most perfect specimen of nature. His emo-
tions he dared not clothe in words, addressed
to the wife of one of the most influential men

ford understood what he dared not express,
and she exulted in the effect of her attrac.
tions, Not one emotion of ragret or self-con-
demnation passed through her callous heart,
when she remembered the unprincipled efforts

gifted youth, that she might have the triumpk
of having a portrait of herself, painted by one
deveted to a higher branch of his art. Fran-
stein had hitherto refused all solicitations cn
the subject; but who could resist a request
from the chavming Mrs. Crawford, urged with
an eloquent flattery that few hearts could have
been proof against?

The picture was commenced, and Clara saw

beneath bis hand; and her softest smiles and
sweetest words were lavished upon the artist,
who proved himself sa capable of doing jus-
tice to her charms. Fach sitting but added

E loveliness. He was an eloguent talker, and,
i bad Clara not been already devated to another,
t she might have been won {olove this new wor-
! shiper at her shrine, who offered the subtle
¢ flattery of his soul’s entire devotion.
. looked forward to that morning hour, during

- Rl . i over her face as she listened to hig picturesque
of those gifted with his talent, the artist was a | description of scenes he had witnessed, and
¢ grew animated in her turn, as the conversa-

b tion proceeded.

sittings; but now the picture was nearly
completed, and Mrs, Crawford bad granted

°>" § permission to another person to enter her

Yet Clara had dared to irifle § fanctum. r

with a spirit thus perilously endowed ; for she §

was a stranger to fear; and the suffering be § pounsement of o visitor, and to the annoy-

¥ ance of Franstein, Mr. Wilmer entered.

with which his artist soul was filled, for this B 1)5ved i 50 gallant a manner. Your ideality

e is rarely gratified with so beautiful a model, I

in the city; but the vain heart of Mrs. Craw- R coldly, and for the next hour he silently con-

 lively gossip with which Mr. Wilmer enter-

she had made to attract the admiration of this’

the radiant image of herself grow in beauty
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new fuel to the flame alveady consuming the
ardent soul of the painter, and he bowed his
impassioned spirit in idolatry before this em-
bodiment of his brightest dream of human

He

the remaining twenty-three, and dreamed of
the heavenly expression which brightened

No one had hitherto been admitted to these

A ring at the bell was followed by the an-

" After Quly admiring the portrait and com-
plimenting the artist, he said:
© “Iam happy, Franstein, to find you em-

fancy.” ]
41 ravely paint portraits,” replied Franstein

tineed his employment, and listened to the

tained Mrs, Crawford.

He at length said :

“Yon have doubtless heard of the separa-
tion’ between Stanton and his wife ? They
bave applied for a divorce.”

 What reasons are given for such a pro-
ceeding ?” asked Mrs. Crawford, cavelessly.

 Ob, incompatibility of temper ; a sufficient
excuse, J think.”

Mra. Crawford darted on him a peculiar
glance, which surprised and puzzled Fran-
stein, for e happened to look up at the mo-
ment, and caught its expression. She in-
quired: =

“Would you think that sufficient, in your
own case 7

“ Undoubtedly ; all other contracts are bro-
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ken when they become profitless or burden-
some, and this yoke matrimonial; which is
hardest to bear of all, they make fit tighter
than any other, A poor devil must avail him-
self of any apology to slip bis head out of the
noose, when it threatens to suffocate him.
By the way, speaking of being freed from
matrimonial fetters, reminds me that I heard,
yesterday, of the indisposition of your care -
sposq. Nothing serious I suppose ?

A faint shadow passed over the smooth brow
on which his gaze was fixed, and her lip was
slightly tremulous as she replied :

“ Mr. Crawford bas been slightly indisposed,
but it is nething serious I believe,”

Franstein thought she suppressed a sigh,
given,. perhaps, to the brilliant bondage into
which she had sold herself. « Ah, if she were
only frée I” he thought; if he dared to pour
forth his passion in words-—to aspire to a re-
turn.  ‘Well, wait; the hushband was old, his
constitution pretty well broken up, and she
must soon be once more at liberty to listen to
the vows of one better suited to become her
partner in the race of life.  Yet, why was'thiy
Wilmer allowed te visit her so unceremoni-
ously 7 to pour his flatteries unchecked in hex
enr?  He too had a wife, whom he shamefully
negleeted.  Franstein remembered that he
had been devpted to Mrs. Crawford before
hep/marriage, and a faint gleam of light foll
on his mind. He half goessed the truth, yet
be did not attach a suspicion of wrong or
blame to his beautiful idol. Her conduct was
too carefully guarded to permit the slightest
shadow of reproach to cling to her, although
it was well known to all their circle, that Wil
mer was almost as much infatuated by her
charms as before his own marriage. “ Poor
man ! how could he help it,” they asked, ‘*when
his wife was so cold and repulsive in her man-
ner, that it was impossible to love her ?

Thus judged the world, and Franstein
ameng them; could find no fault with the fas-
cinating being who flsttered him with the epi-
thet of friend, But on this morning he was
pitterly jealous of Wilmer, and in his heart of
hearts detested the vain coxcomb who appeared
on so friendly a footing with the woman by
whom he felt himself every hour more deeply
enthralled,
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He was about to throw aside kis brush, and
vequest Mra. Crawford to look. upon his morn-
ieg’s work, when a violent ringing was heard
at the door, susceeded by a heavy trampling
of feet, and the sound of several voices speak-
ing in a rapid and excited manner.

Clara became deathly pale, and endeavored
to rise from her doat, as she feebly said:

% Good heavens! what ean be the matter ?
Bee, Mr. Wilmer, what hag oceurred.”

Hardened 'as she was, she recoiled from
what the next moment might reveal. Before
her wish could be obeyed, the door was thrown
openi from without, and several men entered
bearing what appeared to be the dead body
of her hushand. Clara shrieked and fainted.

It appeared that Mr. Crawford had jmpru-
dently risen from his bed, to which he had
been confined for several days. Mis attentive
wifs had only left him for the brief hour which
was engaged to the artist—f6r she was a model
of devotion to her elderly husband — and
he had promised to remain quiet until her re-
turn.  Oppressed with the sense of suffoca-
tion which weighed upon his breast, the sick
man thought a walk in the open air would
relieve him, and he persisted in rising and
Jeaving the house. The servant feared to
acquaint his mistress with what was passing,
for she had givén strict orders that these sit-
ings were never to be interrnpted, and he fol-
lowed the wasted and tottering figure of Mr.
Crawford, until he fainted and fell in the
street.

A phygician wag fortunately passing at the
moment he was brought back to the hoase,
.and on opening a vein, he regained his ¢con-
sciousness and lovked around for his wife. ©he
was just recovering from her gwoon, and he
smiled and pressed her hand, as he noted her
pallid cheek and trombling frame.

# She will soon be free,” thought Franstein,
88 he locked upon the cadaverous face of the
husband. © Ah! X must win her yet.”

‘Wilmer, too, saw death written on that
wrinkled brow and failing form, and he men-
tally execrated the precipitation which led
him to marry a woman he bad never carved
for.
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CHAPTER V.
A month, passed, and Clara was found con.

stantly beside the sick couch of her sufferiny §
¥ back in her seat, Clara saw that the eye of !deeper spell to your dangerous beanty. KEven
her busband was fixed upon her with an ex- !as A child you were the bright spirit of my
E pression that startled her guilty soul.” There |life, and behold my reward ?  Death—death,
was deep anguish on his furrowed brow, and gand at your hands! A lingering and painful
E bis voice faltered as he streiched forth his | doom, demon that you have become!”

f withered hand, and aid: '

hushand, She was extolled as a model of #a.
votion, her own hand prepared his nourish-
ment, and she permitted no one else . to mix
hig draughis.  Yet ke didd nol improve. Day
by day the ghastly impress of approaching

death was more visible to those around him,
and the bold and guilty heart that watched be.
gide him, trembled and exulted by turns
She was about to accomplish that destiny
which she had once said to her husband was
beautiful, rich

most enviable: “ to be young,
and a widow.”

The last sands were nearly run, and in the
attenuated and ghastly object which lay ex-
tended on the bed of death, faw could have
recognized the portly, hale-looking, elderly
gentleman, who, so short a time before, had
led to the altar the fair, girlish-looking woman

flesh on which the chilling cold of death was
fast encroaching.

Deep emotions were struggling in his bo-
som—tertible thoughts were they to mingle
with the death agony of a human squ). His
eye rasted on the face of his wife, and his fea-
tures grew convulsed with anguish. The phy-
sician was also in the room; he approached

prepared. While he was thus employed, Clar
hail not offered to appreach him, for she

felt it was the last one hex husband wonld ever | b cemod like depriving myself of my Iastchaneo |

f of success, )'where T had so much at stake.

need. Her untighteoustask was accomplished,
and she would soon be free. :

The sick man faintly asked :

« Will it give me strength to speak ofl |
have to say ?”

"The physician bowed, glanced at Clara, and
immediately left the room, If she had seen
the expression of his features, she might have
heen terrified; but she did not look up, ard
her face retained s usual calmness, though
now it was touched with sorrow, or what ap-
peared as such.

After the lapse of a few moments, Mr.

.
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E Crawford spoke in 2 sthngqr voice, and re- | luxurious support. To me yon owe the ele-
b quested his wife to raiso his%

Hows a little. [gance in which you have lived; to me the
The service was performed, and as she sank | baneful agcoriplishnients which have given a

i yourself bofore Heaven by accepting this,

f wore fortunate than myself in winning you.

| wnce, and I was the proudest and happiest of

| have to say. Your father. was my friend,

f debts as left hie widow and orphan child a

« Clarg Moreland, why did you erjure .
¥ you perj |

i when deadly hatred must have lived within |
€ your soul toward him who offered it? Fool—
E fool that T was, to fancy that youth and beauty
* could willingly mate with age and ugliness |
[ Yot, oh God ! how I have worshiped you!”

| Overcome by his emotion, he wept aloud.’
f Clara cowered before his eye in speechless
b droad ; she trembled to hear what was to fol- |
E low this ominous commencement, but she at- |

| tempted to make no reply.
who sat beside him with his hand clasped in i 1 Py
both ker own. He made no effort to withdran ¥ calmly—

it, tor he wag powerless to unloose that soft 4 |

1 thoagh it barned and scorched even the [E
-y & E acoumnulation of wealth, which, at some future

| day, was to be lavished on you, either as my |
i wife or as my adopted daughter ; for from your
b very infandy I have loved you as the very
I pulse of my existence. If you would be
t mine at any price, | was resolved to gain you,
E it you %ould not consent, I still destined you
¢ alone to be the inheritor of my wealth; and |

the bed and offered him a draught he had firs; J§ 0 Velfish was my affection, that I

After a panse, the dying man went on more

« My youth and manhood were spent in the |

:ﬂuld

bave lavished it on him who might have been

1 could not resolve to say this to you, for it

You accepted me without any seeming reluc-

men.” i

% And bave I not been faithful and tree to |
you?” asked Clara, in an unfaltering voice.
“Can you reproach me with any failure in
the duty I owed you ?” i

“ Bilence-—silence, madam, and listen to all

:and at his death, when bis estate was declared
msolvent, I stepped forward and assumed such

¢

(i Death!” faintly rapeated Clara, gazing on
Inm with eyes distended with fear and horror.

% Yes, death— annihilation. O, you so
fondly cherished, so blindly trusted”——

His voice failed him, and again he wept
such tears of mortal agony as were bitterer
far than the doom which hovered over him,
while Clara bowed down her head with a
sickening fecling of terror which nearly
caused her to faint.  Baf she struggled against
it; this was no moment for the indulgence of
such emotion as would unnerve her, She
must know all; must ascertain the oxtent of
his suspicions, and, if possible, clear herself
from the charge. She who had so completely
blinded him to her defects when in the full
possession of his faculties, could surely succeed
in removing such fatal suspicions from the
mind of a man weakened by illness and suf-
fering. If she could not do this, what would
bey her own. fate? All the horrible conse-
quences of her crime arose in ghostly array
Defore her, and, with an assurption of eslm-
ness she was far from feeling, she . arose and
stood beside him. Modulating her voice to
the most tender of tones, she said—

“ Alas! my beloved, your mind wanders. -
Accuse not your own Clara of so dreadful a
deed. ' The very thought of such a torrible
erime 1s sufficient to blight her whole future

Hife.

Her husband looked sternly upen ler.

“ Fair and false piece of duplivity, seek not
to vail the elearing’ vision of a dying man.
Fear not denunciation from me. 1 can not
forget that you have been the cherished treas-

lure of my soul; that, for a brief space, I was

happy in the belief that you loved me,
Neither would I have the honorable and. un-
spotted mame yon bear become a sound of
horror to all gobd ‘men. No; I leave you to
the curse of accomplished ckime. It will fall
in its own good fime, and crush you.” '
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Clara breathed more freely: such retribu-
tion she feared not. After a slight pause, Mr.
Crawford continued : .

“While your conjugal devotion has been
the theme of praise, and I have been con-
gratulated on your untiring solicitude for my
restoration to health, you were daily destroy-
ing the effect of the medicines administered,
by mixing with them an infernal preparation,
wmade by a recipe found in your own private
library. A sufficient dose of this poison will
produce death, without betraying its action by
any cutward sign. Your first aim was disap-
pointed ; that which was given to me when in
health produced paralysis, but not death, and |
you bave daily added to your awful crime by
administering, under cover of d,ffwt!onate
solictbude, a sniall quantity of this deadly mix-
ture, which slowly but surely sapped away
the foundations of life.”

“And who dares aceuse me of this ?” asked
Clara, haughtily. .

“Your own cougin, madam, the physician

-who attends me; and fortunate for you it is
that he is so nemly related to you, or you
would be denounced to the world in your true
charvacter. His suspicions were aroused by
the singular effect of his prescriptions, and he
watched you cavefully, though, alas, it was
only on yesterday that he could bring himself
really to believe that you could'be guilty of
&o dire a deed. You allowed no other person

_ to prepare my draughts but yourself, and he
detectad you in pouring into them a few drops
from a swall vial you carry in your pocket.
No doubt it is there now, but it will be of no
further use to you; your evil deed is accom-

. plished.”

Clara replied by drawing an embroidered
handkerchief from the pocket of her dress,
and then turning out the remaining contents
in her hand.

 You wee, yourself, there is nothing of the
kind here; and 1 can only say that Dr. Elmer
possosses singular powers of vision, to behold
what never occurred.”

“Jt is useless to deny, madam, what can
aauly be provad No sooner did Eimer ac-
tually witness this surreptitious mixture than
he resolved to analyze what remained in the
cup. He did so, and proved, to his own sat-

*__
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subtle poiso
! sion.

own to the medical profes.
He then remembered seeing among

the volume from whish the directions for com:
pounding this preparation were obtaingd,
When certainty of your guilt was gained, he

womanly faith and truth—found but a fiend,
in the disguise of an angel of beanty.

Clara was overwhelmed by this clear state-
came fo her assistance.  She raised her head,
satd—

 Alas, my love, this is surely the raving of
deliium.  You can not believe we really
guilty of this erime.”

in sorrowful surprise, and he muttered,
believe in a God ¥ in a future ?

volting insensibility was avowed.

ner that you have become!
words, and heed them well.
whose possession you have plunged yourself

Listen to my Jast

insnfficiency to purchase happiness. T have
exacted an oath from the only other person
cognizant of your guilt, not to befray you
and you are thevefore safe from detection.
Revel in the wealth I permit you to retain,
without a thought of the weary days and sleep-
less nights spent by your victim in its acgui

I am put out of the way for some younger
and fairer lord, and by him shall 1 be avenged,
deeply, dearly. I have read your.doom ; now
leave me. Take from my dimming eyes the
sight of your fatal beauty.”

Clara obeyed bim, without a word in reply,
glad to escape from a scene which had shaken

1efaction, the _presence of one of the wmost ;

and leoked him calmly in the face, while sh@ E foreign countries.

L husband left the means in your power to live

%I do not," replied she, in a clear, distinet ) 1 would remai d defs >
tone, and in those words the secret of her re. J§ S0ro OF 1 WO rematn ane dely suspicion.
t [ have not ventured thus far without calcu-

- .l lating all the chances in my favor.
11 Th "
en, may God pity you, remorseless sic _ [have but actell as the great law of nature

The fortune for b put away the shadow that darkened my path.

in erime shall be yours, that you may feel it: b %im long enough. to fairly purchase the right

. tomy freedom? If-1 had not been a most
i consummate actress, he would long since have

sition ; but judgment shall yet overtake you. |
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ther guilty soul to its center. Trembling at

[ bis words, yet exulting in the weakness which

i secured her from punishment, and allowed her

your own books several singular ones to- be b to retain lus coveted wealth, she sought the

possessed by a lady, With my permission, [ refirement of her own room.
he entered your private room, and there found §

Within a few hours Mr. Crawford bleaﬁhed

e his last, and during the evening Claza re-
E ceived a note from Dr. Elmer, eontammg the

. followin d
cautiously revealed it to me; and I—1, who [E fo B ones

had looked on you as the pure spirit of L make known to the world what a monster it

f cherished in its bosom, in your fair-seeming
1, wrho i sIf. Tcan not meet you without betraying
1]““.1 loved you so fondly, found my sou‘{ | the loathing with which your unnatural crime
writhing with horror and hatred toward you. | bas inspired me, and comments on our es-

“The ties of consanguinity forbid me to

f trangement might arouse suspicions which you
ment of her\guilt, but her natural audacity g = o L P 7

“ Leave yonr native land forever ; travel in
The weakness of your late

m magnificence in any land you may prefer.
(o, and if Heaven is sulticiently merciful to

Hor husband azed on her somé moments | you to permit continued concealment to rest
o E on the dark faci, repent of the evil vou have

@ 8o young, and so hardened! Alas, whe wrought.

would beligve it! Clara Moreland, d
wliave 3 ara dloreland, do yos B s she read, and she muttered,

The lips of the murderess curled in scorn,

# My ows inclinations lead me to the same

After all,
dictates. In seeking my owh happiness, I have

An old and fond hugband! did I not endure

discovered the loathing with which he inspired
me, I hore with him until the mind of an-
other was in a state to be meulded to my pur-
noses.
you owe me.”

She sank into a reverie in which dark
thoughts and bitter purposes were mingled
with dreams of love, and the sunny clime of
Italy. She was startled by the sound of steps,
and heard the suppressed murmur of voices,
as the nurse and undertaker passed her door,
on their way to the chamber of death. She
shuddered, and grew pale, and for a moment

4
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Ah, Wilmer, deep is the debt of love |
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her fancy hovered beside the stark form from
which Aer agency had dismissed the mysteri-
ous tenant. She quickly repressed sach
thoughts, and seating herself at her writing-
table, she.penned the following note, an-
nouncing the event whwh had just taken
place:

» “ Wilmer, I am free! The bonds I rashly’
fettered myself with aro broken, and you, for
whose sake freedom would have been so dear,
are bound to another.' I could sagrifice much
for'you, Frederic. Prove, then, the strenpth
of the love you have so ofien professed for
me, by breaking a tie which has become hate-
ful to you.

“In two weeks I leave for Burope, I shall
not see you in the nferim, and this is the only
time T shall conmunicate with you. A woman
situated as [ am can not be too circumspect
in her conduct. Do not seek me; but com-
mune with your own heart, and' make a reso-
lution which shall be final. On the morning
of my departure, I will give you a few mo-
ments in which to declare your decision. If
you love me as I have fondly trusted, you will
sacrifice all for me, oven as I would for you.
It not, I can die in the sunny land to which
I go; for Iswear to you I will not survive-
your utter loss.

“I do not desire you to accompany me;
bat in six months I shall expect you, freed
from every tie which can prevent me from
becoming your wife.” :

This note had no signature, and it neecled
none. Mrs. Crawford sent it by her own con-
fidential servant, with orders to deliver it into
the hands of Wilmer himsclf,

A faw days after Mr. Crawford’s funeral
took place, the following annonncement ap-
peared among the fashionable news, in one of‘
the city papers.

“ We understand that the heautiful Mrs
C——d has made grrangements to leave for -
Europe in the next steamship. We trust
that the grief of her recent bereavement may
be alleviated by wavel in a foretgr{ land.
This lady is a proof that congeniality of mind
can feconcile difference in age between mar-
ried persons. Her dévation to ber hushand
during his last illness has been spoken of ag
unparalleled. Her mother, who has for sev-
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eral years been an invalid, a(,ct)mrpanies her,
and a promlsnug young artist is attached to
her suite.

“We commend her liberality and munifi-
cent gpirit, in affording such an opportunity
to a von of genius, to visit the world of art, in
the older nations of the earthi; and can not re-
frain from offering her example as a precedent
for others of the wealthy, whe annually leave
our shores for a European tour.”

Clara read this alone in her houdeir; and
a smile of mockery flitted over ber lips, as she
thought how easily the world is deceived by
the beautiful, the fascinating, and the wealtly.

CHAPTER VI

WILMER sat Jeaning back in his chair, with
his feet propped against the marble mantel,
smoking a cigar. He knew that his wife par-
ticularly disliked the scent of tobacco smoke,
and therefore he chose to defile her own sitting.
~ room with its fames.

- Kate, in a plain white wrapper, with her
hair neatly braided under a little lace cap, sat
beside a work-stand, employed in embroider-
ing a dress for her child. There was decp
and touching sorrow expressed in ber counte-
nance, but no frace of petulance or anger.
‘When her eye wandered toward her hugband,
the sofily sighed, but did not venture to ad-
dress him; for, in the slovenly, slip-shod man,
who locked as though & smile had never irra-
diated bis countenance, few would have recog-
nized the elegant Wilmer of society.

Of late’ his temper had become so over-
bearing that, with all her innate dignity of
character, which forbade her to condesvend

“to the vulgarity of quarreling with her hus-
band, Kate found it a hard task o keep silent.
She bad hoped that, afier the departure of his
enchantress, he would be won to return her
affections; but, alas, she had uot stood beside
him on the deck of the ship which bore Clara
from her native land, and witnessed what there
took place, or the faint gleam of hope which
shone upon her heart on her removal would
bave been instantly quenched. She had not
beheld the look of triumphant love with which
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her rival drew from her finger a sparkling &
gem, and whispered,

“ When you are once more free, come t; §
me, and at any hour you may demand it by
sending me this ring, I give you the hand §
which it has adorned.”

With such a compact in existence hetweer E

two such unserupulous persons as Wilmer and B

Mrs. Crawford, there was little chance tha
domestic peace should rear its altar beneath
the roof of the unhappy Kate. Her husbant f
endeavored to irritate her into demanding s
separation, which he would then take cars
should become a legsl divorce; and, as the |
surest means of wounding her to the soul, he [
treated her child with brutal unkindness. He

invaded the apartment which had hitherto §
been sacred to the use of the mother and

daughter, and made himself such an object «f
terror to the latter, that she never saw him
enter, without shrieking and sheltering herself
upon the bosom of her mother.

Kate had left her asleep in her chamber
and after finding fault with every thing that |
had been done during the morning, Wilmer §

asked,

courage her-in her pretended fear of me. |
do, by George! and I will let you know I will
not put up with such conduet, madam.”

“A child of a year old, Mr. Wiliner, can siot

be expeeted to love a person who treats her I
a5 you have treated Emma. -

Her arm is blue
now, where the grasp of your fingers left their
mark last week.”

# Do you taunt me, madam, with my treat
ment of my own daughter? She belongs &
much to me as to you, and I will treat her as
I please. Frightful. little squalling creature
that she is! ‘There, there she goes now—
waking with a yell, like that of a wild Indian.
Pretty management you have, to permit her
to scream in such a disgraceful manner, Bring

her in here, madam, and I will teach her how §

to behave, since you are too tender-hoarted to
bestow a little necessary corveetion upon heér.”

i .
Kate silently left the room, hut tears were 3
streaming over her face, ag she eniored her §

dhamber, and took in her arms the lttle

trembling creature, who had been awakened §

from 2 sound sleep by the raised tones of her

“Where is the child? I believe yon en-
g rour own fate.
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fathet’s voice ; tones which her infantile ear
' had already learned too well to distingnish.
- Anticipating a seene of violence toward her

; : darling, the mother wound her arms around

iher, and endeavored to quiet her cries; and
: they had sunk into faint sobs, when \Vﬂmer

3 . entered, pale with angex.

“ I choose to be obeyed, Mrs. Wilmer., I

7 reqmred you to bring Emma to me, and you
hush her inte stlence by caresses, when she

| needs correction.”

T.i- The little giri shrieked as if she understood
i the import of bis words, and as he drew near
 with his hand outstretched to tear her from her

g siother’s arms, Kate arose, and straining her

E hefpless burden to her breast, said,

“ Frederic—Mr Wilmer, for God's sake

E forbear.  You will make my child an idiot by

f cuch treatment. See, how the poor thing

£ irembles and clutches my collar with her fittle

f ingers. Thave borne this too long already,

j and you shall not again strike her.”

“ Shallnot ¥ Who is to prevent me ¥ he

 ssked, mockingly.

“I, her mother, her only protector, will.”

“You? pooh, you have no power over

‘ I am its' master, and you dare

f not rebel against my authority.”

f He approached nearer, ns if to seize the

{ child. Kate was deadly pale, but there was

noshrinking in ber glance.

“ Frederic Wilmer, beware,” she impres.
| sively said,
suffered all that a woman may endure and
 ive, and for the sake of my child’s future fate,
! have borne much that my soul rebelled

[ against.  Your neglect—your insults to my-
self, were passed silently by, becauss I looked
upon my child, and would that no stain shouid
test upen her fair name, fixed there by the
gossip of the malignant, concerning the sepa.
rtion of her pavents. Behold the only tie
that binds me to my loveless and most wretched

| lome.”

“Do you offer me a. temptation to take the
brat’s life, madam ? for on my sout the price
does not seem tome too dear to rid me of the
shackles that eat inte my very soul. Seek for
i divorce, if I do not treat your child tenderly
inough, and rid me of your detestable presence.

« Endurance has bounds---I have.

7

Excuse me, but the teath will burst forth
sometimes.”

Kate looked on him, and wondered how she
could ever have considered him either noble
or generoug; and her ronsed soul arose to
meet the emergency in which she was placed,
She spoke calmly, for disdain was too strong
within her heavt to suffer the deep emotion
struggling there to gain the mastery.

“ You reveal to me nothing new. I bave
tong felt that from heing an object of inditYer-
ence to you, I have become one of actual dis-
like; but for the reason already mentioned,
the fufure weifare of my daughter, I dechine
seoking & divorce. A separation I am willing
to have, because that can be obtained by mu-
tual consent, without the necessity of alaw-
suit, which would bring cur daily life before a
curions and cavilling public. That, I would
avoid, becawse I would not have my child
blush for her father.”

Wilmer, in ungovernable fury at her re-
fusal, uttered in a decided manner, ap-
proached her, and said,

. Will this then suffice to sever the detesta-
ble yoke ¥ and he struck a blow upon the
side of her head so severe and unexpected,
that she reeled bereath the shock.

His cowardly soul quailed before the glance
ghe cast upon kim, as she turned away with-
out a word, and clasping tohér heart the child
for whose sake she struggled against the in-
dignant despair that threatened to unseat her
reason, left the room.

Wilmer, debased in his own estecm by his
unmaniy act, paced the floor with a frowning
brow and writhing lips. A dim conscieusness

of the worth he had -alighted, the true affec-

tion he had so bitterly outraged, dawned upon
hismind, and he regretted that he had not
openly stated his feelings and wishes to his
wife, and have appealed to her high-toned
generosity to release him voluntarily, by her-
self demanding & divorce. Tt scemed impos-
sible that she should still cherish one feeling
of affeetion for him, and she might have been
induced to see the expedioncy of consenting
te a formal separation of all interests.

He consoled himself with the thought that
his end was accomplished at all ovents, for
she must now see the impossbility of their
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continuing to live beneath the same roof ; and
the pride of his wife secured him from the
scorn hig nnmanly treatment merited. He

knew that Kate wounld never avow to the.

world that she had been subjected to the in-
dignity of a blow.

CHAPTER VIL

Poor Kate wept until the fountain of her
tears appeared exhausted, and she raised hey
head from her pillow with that feeling of hope-
lessness and utter physical prostration whieh
succeeds the violent indulgence of grief.

Her truly feminine soul shrank from the
only path now epen to her, for the long-suffer-
ing wife was no longer permitted the cholce
between the endurance of harshness and op-
pression, or tho open rupture of that bond
which the word. of God emphatically pro-
nounces indissoluble by man. “ Whom God
bath jeined together, let no man put asunder,”
are words of simpie and straight-forward mean-
ing, and need no interpreter to those “who.be-
ligve in the sacred book from which they are
taken. .

The wedded home of the helpless wifa no
longer offerdd its shelter to her head ; and he
who had promised before men and angels to

be her loving and true protector, had annulled |

the contract by his own cowardly act. His
dagtard soul, incapable of appreciating the
beauty of character which distinguished his
wife, had spuined the last hops of salvation
from ruin and disgrace, which Heaven in
mercy held ont to him. .

Kate 1o longer loved her husband—bitter
scorn, and a stern sense of wrong, for which
no atonement conld now be offered, were the
feelings which swayed her mind; but it was
exquisitely painful to her proud and sensitive
nature, to be forced to lay bare the unhappi-
mess of her home—to spealk to strangers of the

utter impossibility of living beneath the same
roof with the man to whom but two short yeary
before she had been united.

- She was entirely at a loss to know to whom
toapply for advice or assistance in her un-
happy position : but while endeavoring to re-
#lore outward calmness to her demeanor, and
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toremove the traces of emotion from her pal
1 1id features, she received a note from her hus-
band, which relieved her from this ditemma :

# After what has passed, it is impossible that’

wa shall continue to live together. Fenwick
t will be your best legal adviser, as heis friendly
i to both of us, and will conduct every thing
{with that discretion and deliczey which an
affair of this kind demands.

“ From you must come the demand fora
divorce, a3 you can urge sufficient cause for
seeking it, and the odium which will be at-
tached to me, 1 am willing to bear for the short
ttime T shall remain in this country, after the
decision which frees me is given.

 The property which I obtained with your
hand, I am willing to divide equally with you;
my moicty, of course, reverting to Hmma at
my death.”

Aguin tears started to the eyes of Kate, but
she indignantly dashed them away, and aftes
bathing her swollen features, and struggling
resolutely against her emotion, she felt more
composed. Wilmer had already left the
house, and his note was dated from a fashion-
| able hotel . the city, Thus their rupture
| was by this time known to their “dear five
hundred friends,” and she an ohject of con-
teraptuous pity, or open blame to the majority
of them ; for itis an indisputable truth that,
however innocent and amiable a woman may
be, she suffers more in public estimation from
freeing herself from the power of a tyrant,
than her husband does, however brutal may
have been his conduct toward her.

its tatal blight over the desolate soul alreads
bowed to the dust with s weight of sorrow.
Is it not enough that the altars of her home

upon itself? the fairy hopes that made her
of consolation; but must the petty and scan-

arrows ?
How many noble, high-souled women have

" and borns with every iud’ignity, sooner than
I undergo this terrible ordeal ?

servant entered with a note from Mrs. 'Wil-
. er, writtén in so tremulous a hand as to be
- nearly illegible, in which she requested a fow
b woments’ conversation with him. His heart
. misgave him, for he had seen much of the
! by-play between Wilmer and Mrs. Crawford,
b and be ot once divined the cause of this un-
f sl summons.  He shuddered at the thought
of the keen suffering which must have driven
' awoman of Kate’s shrinking character to de. ]
[ mand a separation from her husband. |

¥ sity of mind which caused him to turn fromj

{ Wilmer’s residence, and in a few moments he

Her heart is not only brokeu, and her only §
legitimate empire, that of the aflections, rudely |
overthrown, but the voice of censure-throws |

are desecrated T her warm heart threwn back |

youth joyful swallowed up by the surging §
waves of a despair which is deaf to the voice |
dal-loving spirit of society, also make her draw up a deed of separation between myself

mark at which to point its keenly-barbed | S
‘ | 0nce, az a prolonged conversation on such a

8 wubject must, you are aware, be extremely
painful to me.”

sunk beneath the untold anguish of their lot, |
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Fenwick was alone in his office, when a

He had seen, with sorrow and indignation, |

that the influence of Clara continued almost
£ as great over bis former friend after his mar-
| riage ag before ; and in disgnst at the perver- |

1
H

i the pore and abundant fount of Lappiness be |
i possessed in the strong attachment of his wife,
10 the worldly coquette who had trifled with
biry, and yet still held him captive, in spite of
L hor delinguency toward himself, Fenwick had
b withdrawn fromthe companionship which once
| alforded him pleasure.
f self acquainted with all the weakness and all
t the strength of Wilmers character,” for they
| Liad been boys together; but a darker page
b was yet to be read before the record was
j closed. :

He had fancied him-

A short walk brought him to-the deor of

was ushered into the presence of the deserted
wife. He had expected to find her subdued
and wretched, but he was startled by the im-
press which a night of such suffering as hu-
manity is seldom called on to endure, had left
on her features. Yearssecmed to have been
added to her age since he last looked upon her,
and the calm of her manner appeared to, be
the result of utter hopelessness. Emotion had
exhausted itself—the worst was known, and
strength had been given to endure it..

“1 sent for you, Mr. Fenwick,” said Kate,
ina low but steady voice, * to request you to

and Mr. Wilmer. I approach the point at

n|
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Fenwick bowed.

“1 fully comprehend yon, madam,” he said,
“but is this step absolutely necessary? Can
no mediation effect a reconciliation ? Wil
mer has faults, I know, but ke has also good
traits, which should lead him to appreciate his
bappiness in the possession of such a wife, 1
hoped you might be able to save him from
himgelf.”
© A faint flush avese to;Kate's cheek, and for
an iostant she, struggling to speak, Fenwick
arose and torned away, that he slight spare
her the consciousness that another beheld the
voiceless anguish of her spivit.  He continued
to gaze through a window until she regained
sufficient self-command to address him again.

“ Be assured, Mr. Fenwick, that 20 media-
tion can avail—my decision is hrrevocable—
neither has it been made without sufficient
consideration. The law will not require a
statement of the causes of a mere soparation
—it is enough that we both desire it; and
when she who asks your good oflices, claims
them as the early friend of Selina Burton, you -
will not refuse such assistance as you can
vender her in this the darkest hour of her life.”

A flood of light suddenly poured upon the
mind of Fenwick, and he remembered where
and under what cireumstances he had first met
the sweet amile Yhich had once puzzled him,

“And are you indeed the sprightly play-
mate of the cousin whose early fate I have
never ceased to regret ?—her nurse in her
last illness, and her companion in her happior
hours? Pardon me, sweet Kate—-Mrs. Wilmer,
I mean, thet T was heediess enough to have
forgotten even the name of the charming child
who once spent a summer vacation at my
father’s house.- When we first met, so famils
iar was the expression of your features, that
1 imagined the fanciful dreams of old might
be true, and I bad know» youin some former
state of being. I will exert mysell {0 sexve
you, dear madam, with all the energy, all the
delicacy you can desire.”

Kate murmured her thanks, and afier a few
moments of reflection Fenwick said,

“If your determination in this matter is
irrevocable, why seek only a separation ? Free
yourself at once from all ties, is my earnest

¢
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“advice. Believe me it will be much better.
Wilmer will probably leave his native fand
forever, and the bond which a man can tram-
ple on, can still be made a galling yoke to |
you.” ' : |

“Ican not,” faltered Kate. *Take into |
your hand » newspaper containing the intelli- |
gence respecting such trials, and read the;
heartless comments of the pruss. See the
most sacred rights violated—the inmost re- |
cesses of daily lifs laid bare before an indiffer- ;
ent and eurious poblic—the sanctity of home |

v

desecrated—oh, no! 1 believe it would kill |
‘me.” E
Fenwick saw it would be vain to urge her
further, and after obtaining such instructions
" s she conld give him, he left her for the pur-
pose of having an interview with her husband.

CHAPTER VIII.

Wirn an indignant heart and burning

aek, Fenwick knocked at the door of the |
room occupied by his former associate. He
found Wilmer indolently lounging uver a late
breakfast, with several newspapers scattered
around kim. ’ '

His slumbers had evidently not been hroken
by any intrusive feeling of remorse ; and as
Fenwick glanced through a halfepen daor
which led into the adjoining apartment, he
was disgusted to perceive in the empty glasses,
wine-stained table, and scatteved cards, the
“evidences of the orgies of the past night, He
could thus, in his heartless egotism, disregard
the wrongs he had heaped upon a helplessand
‘uncomplaining wowman ; and, while her heart
broke beneath its load of unspeakable anguish,
find forgetfulness in the revels of dissipation.

Wilmer read something of what was passing
in Fenwick's mind, and he arose with an |
affectation of cordiality, and offered him a
seat. He said, apologetically, as Le glanced
toward the open door, '

# Several of my club called in Tast night,
and in spite of my opposition, they sent for
cards and wine to enliven me, as they kindly
said.” ‘ '

“J certainly did not expect to find that yor
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héd so soon resorted to such means of consols.

tion,” replied Fenwick, coldly.

There was a brief pause, and Wilmer
seemed slightly embarrassed. He, however,
soon recovered himself, and said,

% You have seen Mrs. Wilmer, I presume,
and know ail about this
and he looked keenly at Fenwick, to ascertain
how much Kate had revealed.

me a desive for a separation from yourself”

% Quite right,” said the hushand, indiffer. : ho kind.”

ently, “I am as anxious for it as she can

possibly be ; and where  both cordially unite !

in the same wish, there need be no delay in | {rom his chair, kicked it over, and strode to

: and fio the floor in irrepressible anger.

obtaining its fulillment,”

TFenwick gravely continued:

“ Before proceeding further in the affair, I
considered 1t due to the friendship I have folt
for you, to make an effort to restore peace to

the home you bave so recklessty abandoned, i
Your wife bas devotedly loved you, Frederic. [
She chose you frem many suitors, any one of §
whom might have endeavored to render her §
happier than you have made any effort to do. §
Bei she preferred you to them all, and how E
have you rewarded her trust 2 Reflect on the §

consequences'of your conduet toward an affec-
tionate and warm-hearted woman ; her youth
is blighted, and her position in life rendered
too eguivocal to be happy. You can not have
done that which is unpardonable: return, 1
conjure you, to your home, and abjure -the
sinful intentions whick have led you to com.
mit this wrong toward the woman you vowed
to cherish and protect.”

That Wilmer understood his Inst allusion,
was evident from the crimson flush which
mounted to his femples; and for an Instant he
closed his lips firmly, as if resolved to repress
the expression of his angry emotions. He ab
length spoke calnly,

“Qar long intimacy permits much to be
said by you, Fenwick, which no other man
dave utter to me. We will confine oar con-
versation to one subject if you please ; and
you nead not trouble yourself to lay bare the
motives of my conduct. My wife asks a di-

voree, and I am more than willing to grant it; -

confounded fracas ¥ §
i subject.  Where both parties are agreed as
to the necessity of a divorce, an affair of this
“ I have had the honor of a conversatioy ¥ :ki”d can be speedily arranged.”
with Mrs, Wilmer, and she has signified toff -
b vorce.  She naturally shrinks from its pub-
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for I pine for fréedom more eagerly thau a
caged lon.  'We are not suited to each other:
let that suffice, and do your devoir as quickly
as possible.  In acting thus, you will prove

yourself a true friend to both Kate and my-
T ogelf.

I have employed Messrs. as my
lawyers, and you may confer with them on the

“ But Mrs, Wilmer does not desire a di-
licity, and she would not listen te a proposal of

An oath escaped Wilmer's lips; he rose

% She shall have it : she must—1I. will force

‘ her to give me back the freedom Yso reck-
' lessly bartered for money ; for she knows I
L never loved her; and now I loathe her very

presence. What! shall o mere form bind me
forever to a woman, who herself sees the ne-
cessity of a separation between us ?”

“You forget that you voluntarily sought
that woman. That you won her trusting af
fection, and now--I will not proceed Wilmer,
If you are not undeserving the name of man;

i if you have one spark of honor left in your
¥ soul, you must shrink from consummating the
| wrong you now meditate.”

“1am no weak driveler,” retorted Wilmer,

| scornfully, “to sacrifice my happiness to a
| mere chimera, which you straight-faced men
[ call honor.
E 1 will avow them; and I do not blush to do so.

Since you hint at my intentions,

Yes, the dream of my euarly manhood, the
idol of my soul, awaits me in a foreign land;

b .nd think you I will suffer this clog on my

path to remain? No, I trample upon the un-
boly bond, which was forged in a moment of

kE madness, and I will leave no means untried to

break it.”

Fenwick arose, and prepared to leave

# It is well,” said he coldly, “T will use my
influence with Mrs. Wilmer, to procure her
consent to a diverce, as 1 certainly think it
will be best for ber own peace to break every
tie that binds her to one who has shown him-
a¢lf so reckless of her happiness. This must
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be the last interview between us, I shall here-
after confer with Messrs. y as I fear an-
other meeting might lead to a personal diffi-
eulty, which I would at present avoid.”

“T am aware that you consider me a villain
and a fool,” satd Wilmer, passionately. “Baut,
as I do not wish to quarrel with you, I let it
pass.  'When you see Mrs. Wilmer again, she
will have had more time for reflection ; and I
am certain she will then teel that the only
course left to her is to comply with my de-
munds.”

Fenwick had scarcely left the room, when
the bell was violently rung by Wilmer; and
in a few moments his servant entered, and in-
quired what he would have.

“Dlo you know of a decent, middle-aged
Wwoman, who can act as nursery maid”

“8ir? Nursery-maid, sir? Do I under-,
stand you rightly

“ Yeg, idiot ; why do you repeat my words?
1 wish to hire a2 woman to act in that capac-
ity. See to it immediately, and have one here
in two hours. I will pay her whatever ske
charges. Tell her there will be but one child
to take care of” '

“ Yeg, sir, I bave an acquaintance as is a
regular nurse.  She is not engaged just now,
as I happen to know, and she will suit, ex-
actly, sir” i

“ Very well; go to her, without delay; and
as you do so, stop at the nearest magistrate’s
office, and tell him to send me a couple of po-
lice officexs, in an hour and a half.”

The door closed on the wondering servant,
and, gleefully rabbing his hands, Wilmer nut-
tered, - )

1 have her in my power now; 1 can monld
her to my will, like waz, if I strike her
through her child. The law gives me the cus-
tody of the brat, and Kate must come to torms
before I yield her up again.”

Yes, such is fhe unjust, and, in wany in-
starces, most iniguitous command of the law,
The child of many tears is often torn from the
bosom of the tender mother, by its profligate
and unprincipled father; and that fuealing
which nature has wisely inade the strongest and
deepest she has implanted in the humean heart,
a mother’s instinctive and inexlingnishable
love for her offspring, is made a source of ex,
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quisite misery to her who is thus bereft of the
child whose infantile ¢ries have been hushed
to sleep upon her bosom; whose little hands
have twined their first clasp of love around
her neck : whose early lispings were learned
from her lips”

Such is the tie ye often sever, oh ye wise
men of the earth! I, when that law was
framed, each one who gave it his sanction had
looked forward in the vieta of future years,
and beheld a beloved danghter placed in such
a position, would he not have drawn back,
and felt, as the Tsraelite of old, as he ap-
proached the sacred veil which concealed the
holy of holies ffom his sight? Man, in his
blindness of heark, has arrogated to himself
the right to sever a bond which Heaven has
visibly sanctified.

CHAPTER IX.

" Wonnx out with suffering, Kate bad thrown
héeself upon her couch, and that heavy sieep
which refreshes not, gradually crept over
her senses. Her child awoke, and nestling
closer to her besom, twined its little fingers in
the loose braids of hair which fell over the
pillew. In her steep she murmured a snatch
of an old nureery song, she was accustomed
to sing as a lullaby, and both mother and
child again slumbered.

The noise of approaching feet, the sup-
pressed tonos of remonstrance, gradually
growing louder, were unheard by that hapless
mother, who stiled in her sleep, as the open-
ing sceney of a dream -flitted through her
fancy.

She stood beside the altar, with a beart
. filled to overflowing with happiness too deap
for words. The bhusband of heb cheice clasped
her hand within his own, and gazed en her
with eyes beaming with tenderncss, Sud-
denly bis features changed, and he grinned
with mocking malignity, and was about to hurl
her over a precipice, when Fenwick rushed
to her resene, and tore her from his grasp.

A wild ery escaped her lips, and she started
up, to find several strange men in the rosm,
and her own maid alternately remonstrating
and wringing her hands, as she stood between
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them and the bed on which her mistress re.
posed; while the startled faces of the rest of
the honsehiold looked in at the open dodr.

“Itell you it will kill her ontright,” said
the girk.
day before yesterday, and I believe this is the
first time she has slept. If you persist in
taking the child away, I know it will be the
death of her.”

“Never mind, young woman,” said one oi
the men, “ we have cur duty to de, and other
folks must answer for the conséquence.”

“ What does this mean?” asked Kate, spring-
ing to tbe floor, and lookmg wildly around
her. % Whe are you, and b.y ‘what authority
do you thns :nsolently mtrude into my cham-
ber?”

The one who had befere spoken made an
awkward attempt at a bow, and, said,

“We only does our duty, ma'am,
gentleman sent us for the child, and if this
young woman would have been guiet like,
and have bronght her to us, we'd ba’ gone
away, a8 peaceable as lambs, and let you take
your nap out. My maxim is, eat, deink, and
sleep, when we can, for trouble is a mighty

dead weight on all three ¢ them delights o'

this carna] life

Kate listened i bewildered silence. The
thought had not once occurred to her that
Wilmer could be so inhuman as to torture her
unnecessarily, by claiming 2 child toward
whom he had shown an indifference that was
almost criminal; while, to her, Emma wase
the last link that bound her to existence.

The noise had aroused the little gir!, and
ghe stretched forth her arms to her mother.
Kate snatched her to her breast, and térning
to the men, said,

“ Leave this apartment, instantly. "There

is no law by which the chamber of a woman
innocent of crime can be invaded; and tell

‘bim who sent you on this shameless errand,

that my child is in_my arms, and I defy him
to tear her from them, so long as life is left
me.”

“Your defiance is not woerth much, madam,”l
said a voice from the next room, and the do-
mestics that erowded around the door fell back,
and allowed Wilmer to enter. The determi-
nation expressed in those tones siruck terror

!

3 you all,
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to the'inmost sonl of his wife; and a single
glance al his face showed her that resistance
would be useless. He was very pale; but

v | there was an expression of fron determination
% Bhe has not eat any thing since

on hig countenance which indicated what was

| pussing within,

Kate held to her child with the frantic firm-
ness of despair, and, as he approached, with

E outstretched hand, to tear it from her, she feit
I ber helplessness to defend her just right, in
b all its bitterness,

She threw hexself upon her knees, before

¢ ber heartless husband, and exclaimed,

“Leave her to me, Wilmer, and I forgive
Take every thing heside; strip me
of fortune; tear frora me hope, joy, respecta-

E bility, but leave me my ehild; and I will find
) a blessing and a prayer for you in muy stricken
heart.”

The @

“The luw gives to the father the custody of
kis children,” he replied, unmmoved by her an-
guish. #Emma muast go with me; I bave
already provided for her comfort.”

| Kate arcse; she had debased herself in vain
¢t before her callous and flinty-hearted persecn--
, tor.

She bent her head one brief moment
over her screaming child, and a prayer as-
cended to Heaven for the helples little one
she was forced to resign to the tender mereies
of guch a father. She then held: her toward
him, and said,

“ Tgke her; you have well caleulated what
would fill the cup to overflowing.
one spark of affection for her, I could cven
excuse the suffering you thus heap on a head
already bowed to the earth with sorrow; but
you do not love your ehild: a base and un-
manly desire to wonnd cne who toe fatally
placed ber happiness in your power, alone
actuates yon. Take your daughter from the
only heart that loves ber ; but every pang you
now so ruthlbisly inflict on her who never,
even in thought, injured you, shall, at some
future hour,?be repaid. God suffers such
wrongs at tinjes, but he never Fuls to avenge
them on their perpetrator.”

Wilmer sneered ; for her appeal had failed
to touch him. # God nor devil shall prevent
me from fulfilling the intention with which 1
camd hither,” was his impioue response, as he
roughly took the trembling child from the

If you had-
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arms of her mother, and, signitg to his omis-
saries t:i) follow him, left the yoom.

The excitement which had sustained Kate
through this trying scene was over, and she
fell senseless on the floor, as the door shut out
the Inst glimpse of her darling. The over-
tasked heart yielded heneath its weight of woe,
and before night the bereaved mother was
raving in the delirium of a brain fover,

Day after day passed, and to the regular
inquiry of Fenwick at her door, the answer
was, “No better.” He bad made several
ineffectual efforts to sce Wilmer, and had
finally addressed him a nete, conjuring him
to restore the little girl to her suffeving mother,
and he would undertake to procure her con-
sent to whatever he wished, so soon as she was
in a condition te be consulted. Wilmer briefly
refused to act thus, until Kate was sufliciently
recovered to sipnify her consent to a divoree.

A weeld of mtense sufforing passed, and
onee move Kate recognized these armmd her
and inquired for her daughter.

The recollection of all that had eceurred,
previous to her illncss, gpraduatly dawned on
her mind, and she buried her head in the pil-
low, and asked of Heaven why she had been
permitted to awake once more to the remem-
brance of her bitter sorrow. When life was
stripped of every charm, why should whe
continue to drag its weary load through long
and dreary years?

Her maid informed her that Mr, Fenwick
had called - that morning, and, learning that
she wag better, had desired her to inform her
mistress that he wished to oblain an inter-
view, so soon as she felt well enough to grant
it. He desired her to add, {urther, that he
had strong hopes of soon being enabled to
restore her ¢hild to ber arme,

A faint hope gleamed oh the sorrowfil heart
of 'the invalid, but it instantly fad»d before
the recollection of the brutal harshness with
which her infant had been torn frem her, and
she murmured, with starting tears,

“ No, no; he but flatters me with a vain
hope. I so love my babe that T would give
all the remaining years of my life to clasp her
to my breast, and thus die. But he who un-
happily has power over ray destiny, i allowed
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this unrighteous use of it, and I must school
my heart into submission.”

“ Here i3 a note, ma'am, which I think T
may venture to give you,” said the girl, with
some hesitation, * Mr. Fenwick said, as soon
a3 it was safe for you to bear the agitation of
reading it, ¥ must let you have it. 1 thinlk,
maybe, what's in it will do you gaod.”

Kate broke the seal with tremulous fingers,
for she saw il was from the only friend she
could truly claim as such, and she believed he
would give her all the consolation she eould
now receive. It ran thus:

# Mne. Wirsrer,—I am authorized by Mr.
Wilmer to inform you that so soon as things
are in proper train to insure him the divorce
he seeks, he will permit bis daughter to returd
to your protection; and if your consent to
such a cottrae is promptly given, he will pledge
himself never again to interfere ecither with
her or yonrself.

“My advice is to comply with bis wish ag
#oon as possible, and give few thouphts to the
opinions of others. 'Fle warm sympathy of
the best of the class in which you live, will zo
with you, and strong in your own conscieus-
ness of right, distegard the comments of the
idle and malicious.

« Vours, respectfully,
“WiLniam Fanwiex”

The hope thus held out of regaining her
lost darling filled her lieart with rapture she
could not a few moments before have believed
hersell capable of ever again fecling. Her
Emma could be revained—eould be hers—
hers alone ! ‘Chere was life, hope, happiness,
in the thought; and she thanked Heaven for
the boon of continued existence, for the sake
of that beloved little one.  8he read on, and
sighed heavily. Alas! Kate was not strong
in her sense of right: necessity, that stern
task-master, before whom we have all quailed,

dictated to her the course she must pursue. bhe_ el

was driven by her husband’s cruelty to-vislate
a dircet command of God, and sever the tie
which had been ratified in his name, That
_ Kato was o truly pious and consclentious wo-
man, was proved by the Christian fortitude
which had cnabled her to bear with resigna-
tion the accumnlated anguish of her married
life. She believed herself right in her refusal

-leaged from his’ young charge.
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to free her husband from his bonds, but she
could now hesitate no longer. Her duty to
her child, doubly orphaned, if she abandoned
her to the father who had madé himself an
object of terror to her, rose paramount to
every other censideration.

Lot the world talk: she would urn from ity
hollow courtesies, to the quiet of her own
home, enlivened by the prattle of the “sole
dauahter'of her house and heart ;" she would

(Tne for her involuntary breach of the com-
mand of Heaven, by the strictest attention to
the duties which might devolve upon her.

Kate seemed endowed with new life: she
ordered wiiting wmaterials to be broughs to
her, and supported by pillows, traced with a
tremelious hand, her fuli consent to all Wilmer
demanded. “ Only rvestore my child to me,”
she concluded, “and I shall forever bless
}’Ol:].” ‘ .

Her reply was immediately coromunicated
to Wilmer, and he was overjoyed to be re-
The nurse
proved worthless, and the child feared the
gbrangera that surrounded her, and missed the
cares of her mother too much to be a very
quiet guest.  She fretted hevself into a fever,
and Wilmer, with all his hardness of charac-
ter, could not think without dismay of being
the cause of hisown child’s death. The little
gir! was not soriously ill, but his fears magni-
fied her indisposition, and he was nearly

ready to return her to her mother without.

having gained his purpose. A communication
from Fenwick relieved him from hig dilemma,
and that night Kate slept calmly and sweetly
with her arm enfolding her heart’s treasuve.

CHAPTER X.

NparLy a year had elapsed since the grave
closed over the form of Mr. Crawford, and his
beautitul widow bad buried the recollection of
that event, in the oblivion which is found in
gayety and adulation.

She was in Paris, that paradise of the idle
and the wealthy ; and never did woman re-
ceive more intoxicating proofs of the power of
her aftractions. 'The highest in rank, and
brightest in intellect, alike bowed before a

© and the reserve of the LEnglishwoman.
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beauty which had no peer, and a fascination
of manner that was unsurpassed. ZLa belle
Americaine was declared to be a happy me-
dinm between the levity of the Frenchwoman
She
gpoke the language with the elegance and
purity of a native, and the wits declared that
the point of an epigrammatic sentence was
never lost on her; while the dandies said her
eyes discoursed too eloquently to need the aid
of speech. The penniless noble Iaid his
empty coffers at her feet, hoping to replenish
them with her wealth ; the millionaire vowed
himself her adorer; and the homage of go-
nius embalmed her name in impassioned
verse.

To each one, she gave sufficient encourage-
mont to keep him in her train, but dexter-
ously avoided committing herselt to any. Yet
amid this brilliant life, which appeared more
like a bright dream than a living experience,
there was one ever near her whose watchfisl
care, and entire devotion, demanded the re-
ward of geeming confidence, and sweet smiles;
and Franstein, whose delicacy of feeling pre-
vented him from breathing his passion in
words, until a sufficient time had elapsed from
the death of her husband to render such an
avowal proper, believed that he was sure of a
return to his passion when ke should dare to
speak.

Clara was one whoss aim was toenchanb all
who approached her; even the menial who
waited behind her chair, was not too insignifi-
cant to be fascinated by her grace of manner.
Some women are satisfied with the triumphs
which await them in society, and reserve the
indulgence of sullenness and ill-humor for the
domestic cirele; but Mrs. Crawford was never
mora charming than in her own home.  She
was a consummate aetress, and constant prac-

L tice enabled her to keep the vielent passions

of her nature under strict control: but seli-
tnde was often terrible to this brilliant worldly
woman.

Could he who daily poured forth the wor-
ship of his heart on his soulless idol, have be-
hetd her in the few brief hours she permitted
herself to pass in the privacy of her owmn apart-
ment, be would have been appalled at the

change which passed over her. The voice of
conscience would not be utterly stifled, and
the fear of discovery hung as a dark cloud
over her fulure destiny. 'Te become an ab-
ject of horror and contempt to a world whkose
adulation was necessary to her as the air she
breathed, was a thought franght with terrer.
Her crime she repented not—but she quailed
before the consequences its discovery might
yet entail upon her ; and her soul yoarned for
the presence of him for whose sake they had
been braved, ’

But one womagply feeling survived in her
indurated heart, and that was the wild love
which bad been her fate. Wilmer's last lat-
ters had announced that he was once more

| free, and might be expected in France on the

next packet ; and Clara was foverishly happy

| in anticipating his arrival. He came to elaim

her ag his wife, and she cast not one sorrowful
or regretful thought to the wronged and for-
saken woman, whose peace had been wrecked
by her arts. Tn their success, she found the
happiness. she had long sighed for, and she
deemed herself justifiable in thus securing the
accomplishiment of her own wishes.

As this trisis in her destiny drew near, she
reflected on the wunchecked devotion of the
young artist, and wished, yet feared to dismise
him, to pursue the object witli which he had
embarked for Europe. Franstein bad forgot-
ten his original intention to study the models
of art to be found there, in his more interest-
ing study of the caprices of bis lovely patron-
ess. A devotion so delicate, so flattering to
the spoiled beauty, she could not resolve to
dispense with ; and reckless of consequences
to onc whose temperament ever led him inte
extremes, she continued her encourapement to
the aspiring kepes she could not but percei‘vc.

‘As the hour of Wilmer's expected arrival
drew neat, she folt the necessity of coming fo
an, explicit understanding with bim, yut anda-
cious as she was by nature, she could rot find
courage to do s6. The happy drowm of her
love that lived in her own heart, gave her hu-
man feeling toward another on whom so terri-
ble a blow was about to fall, and she shronk
from inflicting it.

The gay season was at its haight, and the-
halls of royalty were threwn open for a mag-
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pificent entertainment. , A fancy dress ball, Wilmer met her as she alighted, and in a
was given by Louis Philippe in honor of the | fow brlef moments the wrongs he had com-

H

birth-day, of ene ef the princes. Attired as | mitted against his wifo—the crime she had
the genins of her country, and radiant in |stained her soul with—were for a moment for-
beauty, Clara was the most admived of all the | potten by each one, as the minister of God
brilliant figures which flitted through the pa- | provounced his blessing upon these unholy

geant, Her gorgeous costume, her exquisite
dancing, elivited a compliment from the royal
lips of the King himself, and this evening wit-
nagsed the most flattering of her many tri-
uwmnphs. Fhere wasa flush as lovely as the
tint of the oleanda upon her delicate cheek.

nuptials,

The newly wedded husband returned with
her to her own residence, and during their
drive thither, their arrangements were agreed

|on. Their marriage was not to be epenly
avowed for two montbs, but in the character

called there by anticipated happiness, and jof her suitor, Wilmer was to have constant

poor Franstein gazed upon ber with rapture, | access to her house ;-and Clara mentally re-

and fancied that his own whispered words of { solved to rid herself of the surweillence of
admiration had-called that lovely blush to her | Franstcia as speedily as possible.  She hoped
clvek. : it would be easy to do so by offexing him the
‘He had scarcely noted that ot the moment | means of residing in Bome a few years, in the
they alighted from the carriage, » letter was pursuit of his professional carcer. -
placed in Mrs.. Crawford’s hands, which she
geized the first opportunity to read  She bad | the bali-room as soon as he had ascertained
recognized the writing, and ber heart beat | that Clara had retired ; and he was surprised
quick with happy thoughts, as she glided be- | and chagrined that she bad not called on him,
hind the friendly shelter of a statue which , a3 usuval, to accompany her home ; but his
hield & lamp in ifs hand, and took from the in- < surprise was much increased when he heard
closed paper the ing which had been her | the sound of the carriage, driven to the door,

In the meantime the young painter had lefl

" usual.

parting gage with Wilmer. He had merely
written, .

# T am in Paris, and claim the fulfillment of
your promise. I arrived at dark, and went
immediately to the house of the American am-

. bassador, where arrangements are already

made to umite us at twelve to-night. The,
gtrictest secrecy will be observed, and we can

defer the open acknowledgment of our union

a3 leng as you may think propriety demands
it. Come tome go soon as you ¢an escape
from the ball without observation, my adored
Clara.
“Your devoted WinmER”

The gay scene passed before her as a bl
liant panoramain which she had little interet,
though she smiled, danced, and talked as
Hex sonl was now in a state of raptur-
ous excitement, as she looked forward to the
meeting which awaited her; and as the hour
approached, she withdrew from the observa-
tion of Franstein, and leaving a message for
him that indisposition compelled her to return
home, she entered her carringe, and was
driven at once to the American ambassador’s.

tafter he lad retived to his own apurtment.
He drew back the curtain, anl softly un-
closing the blinds, beheld his idoldesuend from

in the folds of a cloak, with a iarge hat so
drawn over his brow, that by daylight he
would seareely have been recognizable.

I'his boaom, and softly descending, he took a
circuitons path which led hy the road; for the
| bouse was a villa in the outskirts of the city,

| with extansive grounds around it and as the

| earriage emerged from the yard, he sprang
i lightly behind it, and was driven toward the

ject had boen to discover the abade of this
mysterious stranger, and by bribing the driver,
Franstein ascertained, to his own mortifica-

lodgings.
On the following morning, as ho sat with
his fair Circe, over their late breakfast, at

the vehicle, assisted by a tall man, enveloped

E vour hands,

The deron of jealonsy was aroused within §

stable in which the horses were kept. His ob- §
tion, thas he had preferred walking to his |

which Mra. Moreland was too much indisposed §
to appear, with mAny expresgions of concert, |
Clara remarked hig haggard looks, and recom- |
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mended change of scene, as necessary to his

health.

He fixed hislarge, dark eyes earnestly upon
her face, and asked, % Would it accasion you
one real pang to know that I was no longer
numbered among the living ?

% Assuredly, yes; a keen one, dear Frans-
tein, it would be to know that my friend, my
brother in affection, was no more.”

& Brother,” he repeated, with bitter cmpha-

b sis. “You are not blind, madam, and -you
= niust know that wy soul is enthralled by your
charms. You must feel that I adore you, with

a wild strangth of passion which at times seems
as if it would master my reason. My bright

‘. dreams of fame, the high aspivations of my

youth, the visions of the enthusiast, are merged

: in this all-absorbing passion, whicl, imtil Tast
? night, I fondly imagined was returned. Clara,

best-beloved, be mine, or I die at your feet, a
plighted, hopeless wreck.”

The passionate energy of his words startled
the guilty trifler, and she half rose, with the
intention of leaving the room, but he seized
her by the dress, with almost maniac fury.

“ No, no; you do not leave me natil I know
my doom.. Who was it that came with'such
mystery to your deor last night? Who held
your hand so long in his clasp, and impressed
his accursed lips upon its whiteness. 1 saw it
all, as I stood above you; and I fult, from that
moment, that I have been but a puppet in
Who was it, madam, I ask?
Speak ; for, on iny soul, I will know.”

Clara, at first, was frightened by his vio-
lence; but the natural audacity of her spirit

| arose, and she coldly said,

-%Yon are surely delirious, Mr. Franstein.
Has any portion of my conduct authorized
such an outhreak on your part? I am not
accountable fo you for my actions, and I tell
you I will not permit sach insulting language
from my dependent.”

The last word, uttered it: & tone of freezing
contempt, struck to the heart of the unfortu-
mate young man, like an icebelt. The pas-
sions careering throngh bis soul were calmed
by the force of the blow ; he gazed on her in
utter silence for several moments, and then
slowly vepeated, ‘

“ Dependent? yours ? Yes, I bave been

your dependent; and I bave blindly, madly,
forgotten every thing, in the delirium of a
passion I fancied veturned. You have cruelly
undeceived me, madam. A haughty and im-
perious woman I little expected to find, be-
neath that soft and dazzling exterior; but my
delusion is past, and with jt T bid farewell to
the brightest dream of happiness that ever
eluded a mortal’s grasp.”

He turned to leave the room.

“Stop; stay one moment,” she exelaimed.
% Pardon me, Franstein; T would not so have
wounded your noble heart, bad a moment's
thought been takew. You must forgive my
hastiness, and still accept the means of pur-
sning your studies, from my superfluity.”

“ Never, madam; add not insult to injury.
I am not 50 base as to accept the alms which
have once boen mado a subject of reproach.”

He strode fram the woom, and within the
hour left the villa. Clara regretted the cffect
of her words, but she was happy to be releazed
from his presence, on any terms,  She would
seck him out again, send him such assistance,
secretly, as she felt assured he must need;
and thus she quieted her conseience, while the
unforfunaté young man went forth, with wild
passions writhing in his undisciplined héart,
which threatenad the overthrow of the little
reason his disappointed passion had left him.

CHAPTER XL

WEerks rolled by as a happy dream, to the
enamored pair, and the close of the two
months rapidly deew near. Clara was often
missed from the pay assembly ; for the deva-
tion of Wilmer was teo highly prized to be
paraded before the public waze, and in ber
secret soul she thought her happiness had no
been too dearly purchased. '

The whisperings of remorse, for a time, were
sitenced by the aceents of adoring love which
dwelt upon ber ear, and she ceased to look -
forward to a terrible judgment for her crime,
In the delirium of passion all was forgotten,
save the presence of the one se intensely be-
loved. . :

But this could not last ; the reaction must
take place sooner or later; and graduslly a
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fear, so faint as to resemble the distant speck | Mrs. Crawford’s residence, as we have said
of a ¢lond amid the blue firmament, dawned on | was not situated in the heart of the city ; it‘
her mind. Wilmer frequently spoke of her |
busbqnd, and the seenes preceding his death; !and the room she wsually sat in opened upon
and once he mentioned an interview he had | an extensive parterre, to which access was ob-
with Dr. Elmer, a fow days before he sailed  tained by a. flight of marble steps. By this en.
from his native land. All Claras self.com- | trance Wilmer was in the habit of secking
mand failed to preserve the appearance of |her, and presently see heard a step ascend

! was surrounded by highly cultivated gronnds, |

calmuess, and he remarked the sudden pale- Einp;, which sounded familiar, but it was no
ness which overspread her features. “that of Wilmer.
“ You manifest singular emotion, my love,”  Starting up as the door unceremoniously

he said. % One would think you regret the J opened, she confronted the. worn and haggard §

old man’s death.” : person of Franstein, looking more like a spec-

Clara had quite recovered; she smiled, and | ter than a living being. He softly closed the §

asked, : door, andl coming quite close to her, said:
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E as he saw that Clara lay quite lifeless in bis e begin to flicker and grow dim to my vis-

} embrace. Jon, O, God! what have you given me ?”
¢ «Youare welcome faher now,” said the % Only this, love. . Pardon 1oy readiness in
_artist, solemnly. * She has killed one man, ; breaking open your casket, but T was really
: and made a maniac of another, but that is no ; so alarmed, 1 scarcely knew what I was doing,’
matter to you; for you bave brokena true  and He held np the nearly empty vial.
“heart to gain her. May she reward youas: (iara sprung to her feet, she clutched the
you deserve.” {frail glass with sueh violence that it crushed
He darted from the open door, and Wilmer {in her hand, and with a shriek so wild that it

in speechless terror hung over the lifeless form | 1yilled every merve in his body, she ex-
§ vhich lay upon his breast as a scalptured | iipimed,

i drﬂlﬂar;l otf bem:{ly. hbo st111](,1 50 fa.llr 1seemerl tl;e |« Death!—death! and from your hand |
© featpres, that he cow'c scarcely Persiade’ rjow much did you give me, Frederic? O,

' Jimself It was not death on whicl he gazed. |
Her swoon continued so long that he be-

! send for a physician—send lor every doctor in
i Paris, and bave me from this awful doom ! I

“ When it gave me liberty to become your |
wife ?  Oh, no; you know better than that.”

Even to him she felt the necessity of wear-
ing a mask. She knew that she could not
survive his knowledge of the crime she had
perpetrated; she would not live to become an
object of suspicion and diszust to the man whe
had violated every tie of honor, to win her.
She felt that he who had cast from him his
blameless wife, to wed her, would be quite ca-
pable of forsaking her, in her turn, should he
ever discover tte loathsome want of principle
which swayed her conduct; and a vail was
drawn over one dark recess in her heart, a |
watch kept upon her lips, lest they should in-

i So you are dressed for a bride, my prefty
digdainfal lady; satin glistens avound your
queenly form, and jewels are wreathed in
your bright hair for that craven Wilmer,
whose tree wife is left far away to grieve ber
heart until it breaks. O, you painted sepul-
chre! I know all your loathsomeness now.”

Clara endeavored to scream, but terror f

overpowered her as this wild-leoking being
glared on her with eyes in which fury and in-
sanity gleamed. He approached very neéar to

her, and lowering his veice to a confidential :

tone, continued,
“Now, tell me the truth, lady : kave you
not planned all this, in that subtle brain of

b the strange scene which had just occurred |
. should be known to others; and the cause of |
- 50 singular aseizure on her bridal evening, he
. fmew would occasion gossip hie did not desive.

b presented themselves to bis view, and one waj

advertently let fall words whick would become | yours ¥ Did you not put the old fellow ont of
2 clee to the terrible deed that lay buried in ' the way, that you might get all his cash, and
the silence of the past. , | then ” ‘

Clara wished the public celebration of her j He paused, and looked earnestly at hex.
marriage to be as brilliant as possible, and on | “ Good God! what a fiend must be en-
the appointed evening a large company as- tshrined in that exquisite form!  Ah, why are

sembled at an early hour in her drawing. you made so beautiful, that one can look on §

rooms. ‘The day had been bright and beauti- | you, and torget all the turpitude of your guilt 7
fu, yet ita sweet influences had not heen felt  No, not all, sither, for murder crive aloud, and
by the fair bride. Her toilet was completed, | will be heard—heard—heard.”

and she sat in her own apartment in momen- ,  This excitement had been gradually inereas-
tary expectation of Wilmer; but she was -ing as he spoke, and the last words were

faint, and sick at heart—a deatl-like scnsa. ishouted forth in tones of maniae glee, while |

tion, as of some approaching calamity, wéighed | e danced wildly around the room.
beavily wpon her spirits; and she listened | Clara gained strengthi to rise, and dart to-

foatsteps as ho ascended the stairway leading | fell senselosy into the arms of Wilmer.
to her bondoir. |
_ She dismissed her attendant with a message | claimed. ¢ Good heavens! Franstein. Have

to her mother, and remained alone, with ber | you been endeavoring to frignten my bride,
pale cheek resting on her hard. - 1you frantic madman ?” he furiously continued,

j! came seriously frightened. He would not xing 00 o0 young to die! 1 looked forward to

to alarm the house, for he had no desire that | suich years of happiness ” .

Stunned and bewildered, Wilmer listened
| without accurately comprebending the terri
ble import of her words, He rang the bell
: 'violently, and soon many pale faces were
Placing her on a sofa, be sought for some ' h
means of? regtoring ‘animation ; Li,m sprinkled igathered in that sumpt.lm'u ¥ apartment, gaziig
{ water and essences from her t,oilet over her terror upon the withing figure decked in
L . . . : bridal lace rarls, which 1 he vel-
without any visible effect; and in despair he | vidal lace and pearls, which Iay upon the ve

] . . t couch in speechless terror at the fate
b wrenched open a casket which stood in a half- vet couch 1l sp
| which hung over her.

open drawer, in which he knew she Lept her
Yes; she had partaken the doom so ruth-

L most treasured possessions. Two small vialr;]
| lessly awarded to another. The same tigor

f labeled, # For faintness, five drops.” It con- i which had slowly undermined the existence
fained a clear, scentless liquid, and hastity re- ‘fJf h‘lf: hﬂﬁbf_ﬂ)d had been p_reserved l.)y Clara
b woving the leather which secured the glass |In 2 vial which once contained a mixture of

¥ siopper, he poured out a small quantity, and !her mother'’s, that bad been prescribed for the

“ What is the meaning of this?” he ex- § .
o d faintness. It affects me singularly.

b mixing it with water, forced it between the

i huf-parted lips of Clara

E Tt had the desived effect, for she presently

i opened her eyes, and looking nervously round,

| asked, ‘

f «Is he moue ¥ What did he say, dearest?”
* Nothing that you nead care to hear, love.

B He is evidently deranged—we must seek him

out, and see that he is properly cared for.”

Ciara drew a deep sigh, and a faint shade of
color appeared on her check. She said, lan-

with foverish impatience for the sounds of his { ward the door; it opened suddenly, aud she | * gaidly,

“ Yon have made sad coniusion here; and

you must have given me a strange remedy for
What

could it have been? My brain veels already

R from ite violent action, and the objects before

7

jnervous attacks to which she was subject,

j In all her travels she carried this vial with
“her, intending to use a portion of ity contents,
{should punishment cver threaten to overtake -
| her, or should the man she so devotedly loved
| prove false to the faith he had plighted Ler.

But thus to be cut off, in the bloom of her
youth, on the very day which was to witness
: her public union with the lover for whose sake
she had periled so wmuch, and by his hand,
Terrible fate! awful retribution was this, for
even such crime aghers! ,

Wilmer clasped her hand - in voiceless ag-
ony ; and when the two phy#icians, who had
been hastily summoned, reached the house,
they found him kneeling alone beside the
couch, with a pale, horpor-stricken visage,

i
i

®
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and the lips of the dying woman murmuring
her confession in his ear.

Bhe told bim all, and she fixed her dimning
eyes upon his face, to see the effect her words
had produced. There was an expression of
horror and loathing 00 legibly imprinted on
the rigid features to be mistaken ; and Clara,
felt that a double doom had overtaken her.
She mnst die in her youth, and be unlamented
even by him she had so wildly loved.

She refused the assistance she had before
g passionately invoked. Mo her unbelieving
soul it was easier far to die, than tu endure
the certain punishment awaiting her restora-
tion to life, in the desertion of Wilner,

In revealing to him the full turpitude of her
guilt, she had obayed an impulse that could
not be resisted ; she was probably shightly de-
lirious when she laid bare her awful secret,
but her words were stamped with an energy
and truth that brought with them a convic-
tion of the reality of the deed related.

Clara gazed into that changed face, with an
oxpression of despaiving earncstness, and
said, in faltering tones,

. %1 see, Frederic, that you abhor me; but
think leniently of my conduct, exeuse the evil
1 bave perpetrated, when you remerber that
it way for gour love 1 ventured all.”

“My love was yours betore the evil was
consummated, Clara. You have not com-
mitted this awful crime for my sake, but for
the wealth it secured to you. I would have
married you without fortune, and, in so doing,
have escaped the actions which have stampod
me a w[lam, in the eyes of all honorable
wmen.”

A flush of anger passed over the livid fea-
tures of the dying woman, and she said, in
broken accents, .

And you can speak thus! ‘you, se fatally
beloved. Wilmer, I would that [ eowld be-
lieve in another state of living, for then I
_conld look forward to a future meeting. Even
in the realms of eternal suffering, it were
gome happiness te claim companionship with
him who, on earth, was my idol and my fate.
There, where all is plunged in the darkness
of hopeless punishment, would you be willing
to expiate your sins toward Kate Temple, by
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Imklng yourself eternally with mo? Eter-
nally4”

Wilmer shuddered, as the hollow tones of
her voic:Eell on his ear, uttering words of such
fearfal meaning ; and ke shrunk in silent ab-
horrence from her, who could speak thus,

while the impress of approaching death was f
rapidly stamping itself upon her pallid fea- F.

tures.

“ Speak, speak," said Llara' “express the
detestation growing stronger each moment in
your heart. It can but render me wore will-
ing to lose all senge of present suffering, in
utter annihilation.”

# Clara, you but - torture yourself unneces-
sarily. lam not quite a demon, and would

spave you the expression of my feclings. God E
" it in all the marble smoothness he had once so
F fatally adored.” He thought not of -the de-
. stroying sin braved for his sake, but of his own
f. goud fortune, in being freed from the chains of
P a woman, who might, in some jealous irenk,

knowa they are sufficiently wretched to expi-
ate many of the sins I have committed ”

There was a slight pause, and then Clara
said,

« Fxpiation ! you will attempt i, perbaps;
but what atonement ¢an be made which ean
restore to you the love you have onve cast
from you? No; mine you have been, mine

you shall be, even in death. Kate Temple

shall ever trivinph over my grave”

“ Kate will never again be united to me,”
said Wilmer, hoping, by the assurance, to calm
the terrible agitation which convulsed her
frame.

After some moments oi intenso bodily suf-
fering, Clara motioned him from bev side, and
asked for the protestant clergyman who had
been invited to perform the ceremony of mar-
riage. He had lingered, aftor the departure
of the rest of the company, hoping to be called

on to offer religious consclation to her who &
was thus suddenly suramoned from earth and ¥

all its pleasures.

Tn a few moments Mr. Garland was seated :
beside her couch, and, at herﬁlcsxre, Wilmer §

left the apartment.

Clara then requested the clcrgyman to snm-
mon the two physicians, who had been called ‘|
in to her assistance, as she wished to make her 3

dying confession, and relieve her soul irom
tho heavy weight which rested on it.

She rejected his offered prayers, and, in

the intervals between paroxysms of acute

g elf.
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pain, her last words were taken down. They
were of 2o appalling a nature, that one of the
medical men said to the other,

“1 am almost tempted to dombt the elear-
ness of her mind.”

The ¢lder one regarded her intently, and
then replied,

“ Her words are too connected to be the
offspring of a disordered intellect, No, she
understands perfectly what she is saying; but

[ ¢his i3 a horrible revelation !

Exhausted by the effort, Clara remained
motionless, until death claimed his prey. She
perished as she had lived, an unbelieving sin-
mer, and Wilmer, true to his selfishness,
breathed a sigh of thankfulness, as he saw the
fast’convulsion pass from her brow, and leave

have tried the strength of her potion on him-
The intoxicating passion be bad so long
cherished for her was succeeded by abhor.
rence for her-unnatural condict; and,as he
looked on the still beautiful face of the dead,

| e, for the first time, felt that no outward
f ‘toveliness can compensate for the absence of a
d gpirit touched with the divine light of human-
f ity, and love toward our fullow-creatures ; and

the memory of his wronged and outraged wife

E came ag an accusing angel to his soul.

It way too late! The evil hud been con.
summated, and the words of Kate were soon
“o meet their fulfillment. * God seffors such
wrongs at times, but he never fails to avenge
e on their perpetrator.”

The weak and querulous mother of Clara

kad elamored over the fatc of her daughter,

antil she was removed by a kind-hearted
zuest, who had lingeved after the departure of
the erowd, in the hope of being of some use;
she cartied Mrs. Moreland to her gwn resi-
dence, to remain until after the faneral bad
saken places

CHAPTER XII
WinMeR had retired from the chamber of
death, and was about to depart for hisown ho-

tel, when a party of geud’armes met him in
the hall, and arrested bim, in the name of the
French government, for the mwurder of his
lnte wife.

His cheek blanched, and his frame trembled
as the natare of the charge was made known
to him; he remembered the words of the dy-
ing Clara, * Mine vou shall be, even in death,”
and his arrest cast a foarful light upon them,

Her last confession accused lLim of partici-
pation in the morder of her first usband by
poison, and detailed the means by which death
wag produced.  She related the persecutions
by which he had compelled his wife to demand
a divorce, his subsequent arrival in Paris,
and their secret marriage, followed, according
t0 her account, by several disagretments, in
one of which she threatened him with the
power ghe possessed over his life, He bad
seized the opportunity when she lay in a state
of insensibility, to administer to her a portion
of the poison prepared for Mr. Crawford, un-
der the plea of mistaking it for siimulating

i drops ; hoping thus to rid himself of the par-

ticipator in his orime,

- Wilmer heard the awful chargrs brought
againat him, with the conviction that his doom .
wag scaled.  The chain of cireumglantial evi-
dence was complete, and the abhorrence for
his erimes general. Hootings from the mob
avcompatted hitm to prizon, where he was left
to solitude, fitled with visiony of the wmisused -
past, fears of the dark future which lowered
before . him, and vair penitence for the
wrongs he harl perpotrated.

He tried to torm a prayer to [feaven for aid
in this extremity, but hissoul was in too great
a tumult of fear and excitement. e was not
a man of strong norves where danger me-
naced himself, and his spirit sunk in ahject ter-
ror before the fate which losmed darkly be-
forec him. Was he, the gently-nurtured, the
selfindulgent, to be hurled from his high es-
tate, to herd mth criminals? possibly to die
the death of a felon, for a crime from whmh
his very soul revalted.

He thought of Kate—the savior he had
spurned with unmanly violefice—of the little
child he had slighted and ill-treated, and he
would have given worlds ta be able to atone
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for all his unkindness to them. But it was too
late. ‘

‘Wilmer’s indignant denial of the charges
brought against him were roceived by the few
who visited him in prison with incredulity:
The devotion of Clara to him wag well known ;
and it was believed by those to whoin he ad-
dressed himsolf, that nothing but the terrors of
approaching death could have 'wrung from
her a word to eriminate ome so sincerely
loved.

The prisoner cherished a faint hope that
Franstein might be able to ‘tugn the tide of
public opinion in his favor, and ke caused
him fo be sought out. The artist had suffered
from a severe attack of illness, and on his re-
covery his mind seemed restored, though the
deepest melancholy preyed upon his apirits.
All the facts of the case were laid before him,
and Wilmer waited with breathless interest
for the evidence he might give.

Alas! Franstein was biased in favor of the
beautiful being he bad so deeply loved; all
his propossessions were against Wilmer; and
on reviewing all the incidents known to bim
which had a bearing on the case, he could not
. declare him innocent of the erimes laid to bis
charge with the purting breath of his lost idol.

A Iitter desire for vengeance on her de-
stroyer arose in Franstein’s sonl. Wilner
had rivaled kim with the only woman he had
ever Joved, and consbmmated his wrongs to-

* ward them both, by destroying that image of

beauty which haunted his slumbers, and was
ever with him in his waking hours.

With sullen despair Wilmer beheld his fate
¢losing around him. The Awmerican minister
"did every thing for him which a belief in his
innocence could have prompted. His impris-
onment was rendered as little tedious as possi-
ble until he could communicate with his
friends in hie native land ; but the evidence
relative to the canses of My, Crawford’s death,
which Dr. Elmer sent from New York, to-
gother with a statement of all that oocurced at
the time it took place, tended atill further to
establish the belief in his criminality.

Tt was finally decided that Wilmer should
be sent to the United States to be tried by a
jury of hi¢ own countrymesi, and arrange-
ments were made to transfor him from prison
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to a ship which was about to sail for New
York.

During the months which had elapsed since
the death of Clara, Franstein had brooded
over her melanchely fate until alienation of
mind again took place, but of so quiet & char-
acter that no ome suspected it; and with the
cunning of those similarly afil cted, he took
the utmost pains to conceal his aberrations
from others. One dire purpose haunted hig
mind, and the means of accomplishing it os-
capied all his thoughts: to appreach Wilmer
ag his foe, to inflict with his own hands the
punishment he believed he merited, wae the
constant theme of his thoughts.

As the prisoner was to embark at Havre, a
congiderable journey must be performed be-
fore he was entirely beyond his reach; and
Frangtein did not despair of yet avenging the
wrongs of which he believed himsalf the vie-
tim.

from the prison. On the first night, no op-
portunity of approaching him offerad itself;
but, on the next, it chanced that the inn a3
which the party stopped was so crowded that
Wilmer was placed in a small ‘houge, situated
at some distance from the main building, and
doncealed from it by a clump of trees.

To insure his safe-keeping, the prisoner was
slightly ironed, and one of the two officers

watch in his room.  With one of them Fran-
stein had hecome quite familiar, on the previ-

invited him to drink with bim, antil the honr

for his watch rolled around. -
The man readily consented;

eleven o'clock came, and he assumed his guard

was not int a condition to fulfill his duties.

inent which bnrned in his brain.

In the dusky darkness a slender figure ]
might have been seen, passing to andﬂm trom |
8 shed which contained a quantity of dry 1
wood, and piling it, together with dead leaves, §
against the house in which the prisoner was |

confined ;

and whep '

It was a dim and starless night, and the |
j madan pursued the task he had set for him- §
gelf, with a zeal proportioned to the exocite- §

and ‘at each trip he paused by a §
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erevice in the rude shelter, and looked on the
baggard and bowed form that sat beside the
table, supporting his head on his wasted hands,
brooding in hopeless dejection on his altered
lot in life. At such moments Fraustein ges-
ticulated violently, and muttered execrations
against the unhappy object of his fury, who,

% amid all the darkness of his fate, little dreamed

In the disguizse ¢f a conntryman, he fol- 4
lowed ths carriage which conveyed Wilmer [

1

ous evening, when they stopped; and he now B

over the prisoner, Hranstein know that he @

who guarded him kept, by turns, a constant |§

that a maddened and selfconstitated avenger
was on his track.

His labor was at length completed, and he
drew from hiz pocket a flint and steel, with
which ke struek a light, and with trembling
kands ignited the pile.

The flames crept slowly around the combus-
tibles thus heaped together, and gradually
raised their serpent-like folds to to the walls
of the building. 'The smoke at length aroused

“the officer from his dranken stupor, and, with,

an oath, be half opened the door. In the
uext moment he was violently dragged forth,
the door was closed in the fate of thg dooied
man, and a heavy weight thrown against it.

Wilmer had been so absorbed in painful
reflection as te remain unconscions of the
terrible danger which threatened him, but he
was now fully aroused to his periloas position.
By this time the flames roared and surged
arotnd the frail building. His cry for help
wag answered by a frantic Jaugh from the wild
figure that danced and bounded in the light
of the fire, while he shrieked,

% Franstein, Franstein is the avenger.”

Wilmer heard and understood those wards,
and for one moment he felt all the hopeless-
ness of hia position; the next, new energy
returned, and he made an effort o escape the
appalling doom that encircled him. ' With bis
manacled hands, he succeeded in wrenching
open the single window the building con-
tained; but it was only to meet the flames

" rushing In his face.

He remained for one ingtant in that glare
of heat and light, a terrific spectacle of horror
and suffering
cated by the volumes of smoke; and when the
alarm reached those within the house, and as-

sistance was rendered, it came too late; the

xoof had fallen in, and his charred and black-
ened remsins wore all that was left of the
ence elegant and fascinating Wilmer.

; in the next, he fall back, suffo- ‘
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Those who first reached the sosne of the
disaster heard the trampling of a horse, urged
to his wtmost speed, accompanied by wild eries
of exultation, which soon died away in the
distance.

As the person of Franstein was unknown to
the officer, who had with some difficulty pre-
served himgelf from the flames, no clue conld
be: obtained to the perpetrator of the outrage.
He reterned to Paris, to the obscure lodgings
he had long occupied, and reswned his usual
micde of life  But those who romarked him
saw that, day by day, he grew paler and thin-
ner, until he seemed a mere shadow. Oue
day he failed to come forth; the neighbors
entered his room, and found him seated in
front of his easel, quite dead. An unfinished
pwture, representing Wilmer in the tortures
of purgatory, and Clara’s ang,el face, I)endmg
before the spirit of mercy, suing for pardon
for hiny, stood upon the easel. Beneath it was
written, * Fiven thus she loved him."

CONCLUSION.

Buverar years have elapsed since these
fearful scenes were enacted. In a most ro-
mantic spot, on one of the iributaries of the
Hudson, a modest but ant mansion reared

boat which rockdd idly on its serface was put
in requisition by id, ‘elderly woman, hold-
ing by the hand a child about six years of age.

The little girl was a delicate; fairy-like
creature, with large, dark eyes, and leng curls
of raven lair, hanging over an intelloctual
brow. She held in her hand an empty bas-
ket, and there was a guiet grace in her move-
ments, which indicated the care of a refined
mother. ‘ E

The nurse (for suchshe evidently was) stood
up in the boat, and with the aid of u long pole,
soon pushed it over the narrow stream, and
landed beneath a gromp of trees with her
young charge.

As they walked up the pathway leading to
the house, a gentleman and lady came forth
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to meet them. "A bright gleam of affectionate
joy beamed over the features of the child, and
- ghe bounded forward into the arms open to
" receive her, with many words of affectionate
welcome on her young lips,

“8o the fairy Good-will bas been to visit|,

her sick protege again. 1 see, Emma, you ave
a darling girl,” said the gentleman.

“Mamma thought me naughty to-day, be-
cause [ cried when you did not come a8 you
promised hefore dinner.”

“Important business detained me, little one,

“and I'must beg to "be excused,” ke replied,

laughing.

The nurse here interfered, and declared
that her young lady’s shoes were dawp, and
_ ghe must submit to be taken inand have them

changed. At 4 word from her mother, Emma
acquiesced, and no sooner were they out of
hearing, than the gentleman drew the arm of
his cofpanion within his own and said:

%] think, dear Kate, that my probalion has
been quite long enough. For years have 1
norsed my passion in silence—content to wait
until timo had softened the keen vegret—the
bitter sufferings which bave Leen yonrs. But
the hour has now arrived in which I must
learn whether I have deluded myself with a
false hope or——-Answer me sincerely, Kate,
for you mugt long have known the hope {hat
grow sirong within me, of one dgy winning
you from the memory of the past.”

Kate frankly placed her hand in his—

%A woman is rarely blind to the love she
has inspired. 1 will own that my firgt determi-
nation Was never again to trust my happinessin
the lottery of marriage; but reflection has con-
vinced me that my first union was not based
on a true foundation. My eye and my fancy
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were pleased, and 1 rashly intrusted my
earthly fate to the keeping of one whose moral
character was utterly unknown tome. He
proved untrme to the trust; but yon, whose
noble soul, whose generous heart has been
long known to me, must not be ‘made a saeri-
ﬁee to the lack of principle in another, N,
Mr, Fenwick—! feel for you a truer and
stronger regard than was ever elicited by him

whose fearful fate atoned for many of his |

wrongs against me. With perfect confidenee
I place my owii happiness, and that of my
daughter, in your keeping.”

“Thanks—and that regard, dear Kate, it
shall be my care to render a sirong and fer-
vent love, even suchas I fecl for youw” he
whlsperod--—“my heart eould not be ﬂat;sﬁe&
with less.” !

Kate blushed to her temples, asshe replied,

“]If it were not such affwtmn already, my
consent to become yours would still have been
withheld,”

They wandered on, and on iheir return te
the house at a late hour, from the radiant glow
of happiness on the brow of Fenwick, the
nurse surmised what had taken place; and the
correctness of lier jndgment was' proved in 2
few days by the union of her mistress with
him who had shown himself her’ undewaung
friend amid all her trials.

And the happiness of Kate is perfect as
earth may know. Theidol of hier hushand’s
heart and the light of his home, she has for-
gotten the wretchedness of her first choice in
the happiness of her last, The dream of homae
in the orpban’s heavt is at last realized; Fen~
wick, has bestowed his own name on his dar-
ling Emma, and that of the wretched Wilmer
is a forgotten sound in their happy house-
hold.

the different
& foreats abound)"a
§ were white and spotless as marble.
g dows were draped with light folds of embroi-
¥ dered xanslin, falling over damask curtains of
4 a delicate rose color,
§ center of the fieor, and a guitar rested against

CHAPTER 1.

. ’
Twirteur wasdeepening each moment the

i sombre shadows cast hy the dense 4fulia.ge of t.
a the trees which clustered around 4 deeply im-
j bayed window, the sash of which was open to
b the floor.
b was occasionally variegated by a mound of
) flowering shrubs; and the ipale purple blos-
[ soms of the Pride of India trees, made the
b/ warm air heavy with their perfume.
covered with scarlet, trnm%gtwshaped flow-
j ors, and glossy green leaves,; ﬁ%’ed its foliage:
B aver the upper portion of the window, form-
! ing a verdant screen; and through its delieate
¢ tracery, the beams of a” bright moon foll in 2
f variegated pattern upon the floor.

The green torf of a spacious lawn

A vine

At the farther end of the apartment, a lamp,

B with an alabastor sh;;de, east a pale reflection

on the objeets inmmediately around it ; but that

§ portion of the room in the vicinity of the win-
N dow still -remained in’ deep shddow, except
f whore the moonbeams fell.

As the eye became accustomed to the dim

 light, objects were moré distinetly defined;

and the gazer felt that this mysterious, dreamy

twilight harmonized with the hour and the
4 scene. »

The floor was lald with alternate squares of
ith which our

The win-

A harp stood in the

the sash of the bow-window before mentioned,
bestde which lay scattered leaves of music.
There was a recess on either side of the
doorpost where the lamp cast its brightest ve-
flection; and climbing plants, with green en-
ameled leaves, formed a beauntiful background
for a couple of statues. In one, steod Cano-
va's dancing girl, poised like a bird ready to
take fiight, with her arch and joyful smile
imparting a life-like expression to the irani-
mate marble. In the other, steod the hand-
maiden of the gods, the beautiful Hebe ; but
not fresher nor fairer was her sparkling face,
than that of a young girl who leaned pensively
upon the marble top of the table which sup-
ported the lamp, with her c¢yes fixed on a
charmingly colored picture of Burns and his
Highland Mary, She was tall, slender, and.
beautifully proportioned. Her complexion was
of & soft, elear olive, and the vivid rose pf her
southern clime imparted its bright coloring te
her cheeksand lips. Her eyes were large, and
intensely black, and her queenly brow was
shaded by heavy masses of raven hair, amid
the braids of which a few searlet flowers were
carelessly twisted, with that intuitive knowl-
edge of effect with which some women are
gifted. '
- A white muslin robe floated around her
stately form, its simplicity unrelieved by orna-
thent, &ve where the folds were drawn to-
gether over the bust Here, a single diamond
of great brilliancy flashed from armid the foli~
age of o smali cluster of the same scarlet flow-
ers which adorped her tresses.
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There is nothing more interesting to the
keart, than a young and beautiful girl just
extering upon. the true experience of life.
Her hopes, dreams, and aspirations, are as the
rainbow that spans the clouds; a promise of

" brightness too often quenched in the storm |

which lays the soul in ruins, bringing dark-
ness and desolation as an abiding guest with
the spirit which once claimed kindred with the
harmony and beauty of nature. ' Alas! must
the hour indeed arrive when the buoyant
heart, the bounding step, the spirit overflow- |
ing with ita own happiness, must be exchanged
for that calm self-posscssion which is ever the
offspring of intense auffering ? The crown of
hope is taken from the brow, and hencoforth
life’s iron fettors must bo worn. !

Young, beauntiful, an lheiress, Forida ;
Cleveland was fully conscious of her many |
claims to adwmiration ; and the adulation which
followed lier whergver she appeared, she con-
gidered but as a tribute due to her charms.
An only and a motherless child, her pathway
was a perilous one, but to her eye it was cov-
ered with flowers of brightest hue; and al-
though she had often sung the line of the poet, f
“The trail of the serpent is over them all,”
she was far from believing its trath, While
the-fair Florida gazed in apparent abstraction
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A slight rustle among the foliage betrayed
to Miss Cleveland that she was not alone ; ang
with a half-startled expression, accompanied
by a movement of inimitable grace, she turned
toward him, and uttered the single word,

“ Arthur.”

Few in the world have not falt how much §f

can be conveyed in the utterance of a few

§
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. Heaven for high station and cultivation, as

§ when I feel that they lift me to an eguality
'+ with her Ilove, and give me courage to as-
pite to the greatest happiness life can bestow.”

Miss Cleveland, for reasons of her own, did
: not wish her lover to dwell on his future hopes,
. and she skillfully turned the conversation i

only giving him such encouragement as soft

magic sylables: how deeply the soul can}
thrill with ecstacy as the name we may bave |
thought commonplace-is breathed by the lips '
we love, and henceforth forever made holy. §:
In after years, we can recall the very tones of :

the voice, the peculiar lifting of the eyelids,
and the soft glance which expressed evea
more than words themselves. The tones

which now fell on Arthux's ear were soft, &
clear, and flexible ; and the young man sprang §
into the room, and seized the hand which was ¥;

¢ Ah, this is an unexpected pleasure,” gaid F . L.t
! oXP ple v eaid i rate consctousness that distinetion must be

Miss Cleveland. % When did yon return, Mr. §
Malone ]

“ No—ng--not Mr. Malene,” he impetn- |§
ously replied. © Are we not friends ‘of long
standing ?
must ever

me Arthur; for to me you [
da—the same Florida who B

* tones and bewildering glances can so well be-
¢ stow. They wandered for bours héneath the
i mooniit heaven, and Malone was intoxicated
with happiness.

* Tell me, Arthur,” said the young voquette,

b “of your college life. Describe to me the friend

: who was 5o fortunate as to possess vour confi-
: dence and affection.”

“ My hest-loved friend, you mugt one day
~ know, sweetest Flprida, :

. man who has struggled through many difficul-
| ties to obtain a liberal education ; with the in-

¢ achieved by hic in the fature. . He is gifted
g with billiant eloquence, and a wide grasp of
K thonght ; on these are ingrafted noble princi-
f ples, unshrinking courage; and withal his
heart is warm and tender as & woman's,”
“What a noble character you have de-

He is also a south-

stretched forth with a more than friendly § ™0 and a native of my own state. He isa |

greeting.

“Does he consider coguetry s¢ deadly a
sin?® asked Florida, pouting ker ruby lips.

“He. argues that women s against them-
selves—against, their higher and holier natuvre,
when vanity leads them to assume a passion
they do not feel. It is only through women,
he insists, that men can become clevated and
refined, and when they become ‘ministors of
evil, it is right that the cup with all its bitter-
ness shall be returned to their own lips. Whe
would expect Ler who should be an angel-of
peace to tampt fo sin, or to sow the spirit of
unrest in the breast which already bears the
load of suffering entailed on all the race by
the fall of our first mother? But you, dear
Florida, need not shrink from my friend.
Your sweet, womanly natere would win on
him until 1 should alwost feur a rival”

“I have no desire to know him,” replied
Miss Cleveland, coldly. “There is too much
of the kright-errant in his character to in-
terest me. 1e bad much better leave his
frionds to redress their own prievances; for
such a thing as he would undertake, could
only be paratleled by the absurd advestores
of the wandering Paladius, in the age of chiv-
alry. DBut I hear my father's voice; let us

join him”
Mr. Cleveland was a portly, hilarious, el

- laymate in childh we B oPle charaster . _
1;2“; F g‘ew oll:lle: i Sh;?d;vlnio::yal;tt:: | picted I” exclaimed Fiorida, with enthusiasm, , derly pentleman, who enjoyed life as much as

t “1 hope he is not fanltless, however. Tn that ane of Adam’s sons. He was contented with
d?‘y Hgf‘i ore, be the traest and Wﬁgfmesb of § case, Ic)me wonid lose their human sympathy Ethg prosperous lot in life fortune had awardegis:
friends ? . . E with bhim.” " e him; kind and hospitable to his neighimrgm
'u Oh yes—surely, . reRIle the young gir, “Not quite perfect. He possesses one great !very proud of his fair danghtor, and warmly
withgreat apparent sn{:phmtly “s Thavelooked B 51c 1o s too implacable where those be |attached to young Artbur Malone, whom he
forward to th_ls hour with such eager pleasure, { 1 00 are wronged. A, be would be capuble | carnestly boped, at some futare day. to call
for I have missed you sadly during your long, i

on the poet and his love, another figure ap-
peared upon the scene. ‘
" A young man softly approached the window,
and fixed bis impassioned eyes upon the beau-
tiful givl hefore him. The moonlight fell full
upon his person, and revealed,} a slight and
well-knit frame of the mediom height. The

contour of his face and head éombined noble-
_ness of outline, with that delivate transpa-
rency of complexion rarely found‘among the
rougher sex. His eyes wore laige, clear, and
unnaturally bright, and his month was almost

long absence. And now I trust you have re-
turned to dwell ameng vs, Arthur.”

And the sly gipsy. looked into his eyes a

she pronounced his tiugical name, as if she de- §

of taking a terrible vengeance.”
“How has he displayed such a trait, Arthar?”
“While we Were at college, Wilkon, one of
our classmates, wa jilted by a coquettish girl
in the neighborho Grafton said to mo—

his son.

This greeting to the young man was ex-
i tremely cordial, and until a late hovr of the
night, Malone remained bencath the hospitable
roof of hig old friend, r:lating his college ad-

lighted to lipger on the sound.

“ So long as life is granted me, I ghalt find |
no home sg beloved, so beautitul, as that i
which my:ehildhood was spént. Can you di- |
vine the reason, sweafg ” -

Florida blushed, and he exrfiostly added, §

“Ah, you know full well that it is because §
avery spot is filled with associations of one §
bright spivit which made my boyish Life all';
joy. T never so ferventlj return thanks to§

if that man was my friend, 1 would signally | ventures fo the two interested listeners, and
avenge him on this girl for trifling in so heart- | becoming each moment more deeply entbralled
less a manner. If she has a human heart, I by the flashing glances of the captivpting
wonld cragh it to atoms as ruthlessly as the | Florinda. ; .
car of juggernaut rolls over its victim.'  And
handsome as rafton is, with his extraordinary
power of fascination, he could win the affec-
tions of any woman he wishes to charme
Therefore it -was well for Miss Tipton that
Wilson was not his friend, I assure yon.”

feminino in its boanty, He looked like one
whaose spirit was too restless for the frail form
in which it'vlas enshrined ; and he was just at
that age when the romance ot the bay deep-
ens into the passionate idolatry of the man.
One even slightly skilled in reading human
emotions, could see in the soulit glance he
cast npon the magnificent Florida, that to him
#he was the embodied dream of his yonng'
tdeal. ‘

CHAPTELR 1.

LETLER FROM ARTHUR MALONE TO UENRY
GRAFTON.

I wisi, my dear fellow, that you could have
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accompanied me to Charleston. The country
is in its highest beauty, and- such a ‘wealth of
flowers is apread around me, that I can almost
fancy myself in the garden of Eden.~ A wide
contrast this to the vernal season in that far
northern land in which we have so long so-
journed.

1 am so happy in reviving old associations
that I am as buoyant asa child; the very at-’
mosphore seems to infuse joy and hope into
my sanguine spirit. I have already made ar-
rangements to study my profession with Judge
E——, and ¥ shall enter his office nexf week,
You will laugh at my promise to become a
bard student, but sitch is, nevertheless, my in-
tention. That unlucky fortune of mine, you
will say, i3 too great a- temptation to self-in-
dulgence. When I feel there is no need for
exertion, what shall tempt mo to make it? But
most wise and sage Mentor, Thave a motive—
a most' excellent—a most attractive—ay, 2
most bewitching incentive to” achieve dis-
tinetion, ' ‘

Know that I am already fathoms in love ;
an excellent preparation for study, you will
say! Suspend your judgment, ok, niost grave
of confidents, for a fow brief moments, and I
will state my case.  You mmay call to mind a
certain fair child, some two or three years
younger than myself, whose image was
serawled on each ono of my juvenile books,

at accompanied me to New Haven, Most

ﬂlainously done, you will say, théy must
have been, if she wag really fair, tor T can re-
member sundry oviticiams on crosked noses,
lips rather too pouting, and eyes of an unequal
size, in these my first attempts in the artof
drawing.

However, the original of these cavicatures
has grown inte a most bewitching creature.
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vorite ¢hild, for she possesses fine intellect,
and high cultivation. Not lightly will she be
won, for she 1s ambitious; and the man whe
aspires to her must possess something beyond
mere elegance of person and manuer. , The
higher powers of the soul mast be developed
—-the divinity within must plume his wings
for a homeward flight, and find that success
which I believe talent and energy can com.
mand, B

Ah, what labor would be too great with

what glory to win trinmphs, and lay them at
her'feot | You will say that Iam mad, my
friend : truly Tam—but it js such sweet mad-
niess, that I wounld not be restored toa sonnd
mind just now, I believe. The sanguine spirif
of yonth and hope is with me, and T confi-
dently anticipate success. Belief in our own
good fortune often works out its own fulfill
ment; and I Jook forward to an howored
i and beloved future, with all the ardor of my
sanguine temperament.
On the evening of my arrival, I entered
| the gronnds which surround Mr. Cleveland’s
mansion, without any intention of calling at
that time on the family. So wany of the
| happiest hours of my boyhood had been passed
amid those shades, that I wished to renew my
acquaintance with each bosky dell and emerald
glade which had witnessed the sports of my
childhood. Every hallowed spot was just as
I 'bad last parted {rom it; a coreful hand had
spared my favorite flowers, and the moss-
covered sgat on which I bad sat with Florida
and assisted her to master her lessons, re
mained beneath the rose hower. Even the
nest of the mocking-bird into which we had
? often peeped together, still rested an}brlg the
f foliage, and the sweet-voiced bird sat abové it

Recall all the porfections of the few really and poured forth a layyof welcome to the

beautiful women you have known ; then take
from each one her rarest charm; combine
'them in one enchanting whole, and you have
a faint picture of my matchless Florida. Mine,
did Isay ? Ah, we shall see ! T must throw
down my pen, and dream 5 fow moments.
Well, my fancy has taken her? butterfly
flight, and I descend to plain prgse again:
Miss Cleveland is not merely beautiful ; na-

wanderer. 1 walked slowly onward, wrapped
in delicious dreams, until a glegm of soft light
irresistibly attracted .me toward a window,
which had been opened on the lawn since wmy

i departure. The soft turf did not betray my

approach, and I steod entranced before the
fairy temple in which X beheld my boyhood's
dream of loveliness more than realized.

1 will not deseribe to you this room; you

ture has been prodigal of her gifis to ber fa-

mast see it.  Unless you behold the beautifal

:

- . . hl
such a reward in view! What happiness,
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[ ings which surround my young Peri, you
B can have no conception of the poetry of soul -
 the refined tasts, indicated adornment.
gazed, en-aptared, onthe ¢ mayinix a
f thus pregented tomy view,a vdan qa el d
E movement betrayed my presence; she looked
E around, and I stepped forward to hear my
E pame pronounced by a voice whose. lightest
 tone is music. I spent the remainder of the
3 gvening at Cleveland's house, and have found
3 myself on the same enchanted ground many
times since. ‘The old gentleman is mote than
F kind ; hetreats ine as if T were already his
¥ son, and  Florida knowss full well that 1 love
E hery but until I feel myself more worthy to
aspire: to her, [ will contrel the expression of
 my passion ; vet it is betrayed in a thousand
F ways, and fully understood, 1 am well as.
e sured.  The mute language of the eye, which
isyet so elaquent, has given me a happy con-
L fidence in the fusare.  Oh, Lshall yet win ber,
my friend, and—lmt T must stop—I have an
E engagement to ride with my charming Florida,
B and my horse is alveady at the door. Envy
¥ e, sober Harry, for I assure you that I am
more blessed than that Emperor of Ethiopia of
E wham we read—for T have had many days of
§ unalloyed happiness, and look forward to many
more. ‘
My dear boy, should you need assistance
B in the outset of your career, remember that T
& am your brother in soul, andas such, elaim the
right to—you understand me, Grafton, _
. Yours, truly, A. MaLont.

LETFER FROM GRAFTON TO MATONE.

My pEAR ArRTHUR,— Your letter only as-
# mres me of what T have long surmised—that
you would return home to surrender your
¥ heart into the keeping of the fair lady on
d whose charms you so often descanted in our
% wllege days, The picture you have drawn
# is undoubtedly a charming one, and if Miss
4 Mleveland is veally all you paint her, your at-
f tachment to her must be rof an elevaling
4 character. « No mind is perfectly developed
J until the master passion has been felt in allits
q ntensity,” says some writer, a.d if it gives
1§ mergy and direction to your plans for the fu-
{ ture, your love for the fair Florida will-be a
§ decided advantage.

9%

Bul—odions word you will say, for it ever
heralds something unpleasant—is this young
beauty all you imagine ¥ 1 concede all the
graces to her, and admit her one of the most
fascinating of women ; intellectual she may
be, with all the cultivation which presperous
fortunes have enabled an indulgent father to.
bestow——but, ia she truthful ?

Fhis Jast query I am well aware you will
conydor almost insulting to your peerless en-
slaver; yet how many women who would
seorn to utter a falsehood with their lips, can
yet often aet one to the ruin of a too confiding
heart? Men, fortunately, are so comstituted
as to cast from their souls the fetters a false
one has thrown around them; but in moest
cases, it is with a keen sunse of suffering, and
I believe that no man is better, for having the
purest source of happiness, irust in a truly
loved object, rudely torn from him.

You are peculimly constituted, my dear
Arthor, Nature has bestowed upen yon a
warmth and tenderness of feeling ravely found
in our sex ; and your sensitive temperament
is not one tg throw your all upon a cast, gnd
recover from the stunning effects of disap-
pointment, I warn you, Arthur, ag only a
true friend would dare to speak, against too
great confidence in the sincerity of Miss
Cleveland. Her position is brilliant—she has
been educated for the world, and the heart-
homage you offer may he classed with that of
the commenplace admirers who must {hrong
around one so brilliantly endowed. If she
should play you false, as women, alas! some-
times do, the resuft to you will be dissipation,
madness, or—death! Therefore kecp your
feelings within your own centrol, until some-
thing more than the mere language of the
eye has given you assurance of a return of
affection.

Why should you not at once propose to
Miss Cleveland, and ascertain what you have
to depend on? 'This fancy of waiting until
you haye gained distinction befors you for-
mally make known your pretensions, is in
your case unnecessary. You already possess
those advantages most highly prized by the
world; and the lady herself is one of fortune’s

 favorites, Would a true woman love you het-
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ter for the ephemeral distinctions you might
gain ?  1ean understand the joy of a wife in
the triumphs of her husband ; but surely no
young, ivexperienced girl, gives her aflec-
tions to the hollow phantom called fame? 1If
Miss Cleve'and is really inclined to return
your passion, now is the time to secure her
heart, before the cold and callous world has
breathed its chilling influence upon it. The
voice of flattery will soon find its insidious
way to her soul, ¥ fear. She has been reared
without the affectionate care of 3 mother, and
~alag ] my friend, 1 have many prophetic
fears for the fate of this first bright dveam of
your yourth, BSpeak with your native elo-
quence, dear Arthur, and learn your fate at
once. ‘Fo you, it is of the last importance
that it should be so.

Ethank yon for your kind offers of service,
but by exerciging Spartan simplicity, I can
manage to make the remnant of my small
savings support me, until I enter upon the
practice of my profession. Iam not without
bright hopes for the future, too, my friend ; for
1 have had the gratification of finding that my
career at collepe, bas been marked: by those

capable of forwarding my interests in my na-
tive place ; and more than one of the friends
of my deceased uncle has come forward with
offers of service which 1 felt to be sincere.
Hoping that your next communication will
inform me that my advice has been acted on,
I remain, my dear Arthur, your most sincere

#riend. H. Grareon.

ARTHUR T GRAFTOR.

Set your heart at vest, wost nwstrustful
. Henry. T Agye apoken, and been listened to
with that genuine emotion which leaves me
80 room t6 doubt.  Tsat with Florida on that
moss:covered seat on a lovely evening in
June: the sun had just sunk beneath the
horizon, leaving that parting glow which seems
for a fow brief moments to steep every object
in brightness, then fades ints the dreamy
twilight into which the stars peep one by gne,
asif they had just awoke from slumber to
dance their gay rounds above, and make a
night of it. At first they seem to nod and
wink at each other, a3 if exchauging signifi-
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them ; and no happier pair did they twinki
on upon that most blessed eve than Florik
and myself. My bride was won, and a sacre]
pledge given by both to remain true to eag
other.
she attains her twentieth year, without forfuis
ing & very handsome legacy lefi to her by
deceased relative, who was strongly opposed
to the very early marriages of girls in thy
country. She is born to be admired, and|
have made up my mind to that; no doubt she
will also be accusedlof coqnetry, for all womey
whose society is much courted by our ser
have that reputation. But possessing a faitk
in her truth and purity, which is firm as the
foundations of the earth, I can very calmly
listen to such insinuations. I shall be stron
in the blessed consciousness that this idol of the
crowd reserves” for me alone her deepet
thoughts and feelings.

Our ergagement fa not to be publicly an
nounced ; since it must continue so long, ¥
would be unpleasant to become the subject of
the world's gossip about such affiuirs; and in
delicacy to my beirothed, I have consented
not to make my attentions so marked st
exite comment, I have a key to a private ed-
trance inta the grounds, and when 1, know
Florida to be disengaged, 1 enter hes littl

her bemtuhuwaucwty She gives me swest

ings.
Leen born under some lucky star.

mit that, I assure you; she talks m such el

getting on famously, establishing quite a repu,

tions. Tell me somerhmg of yourself in your
next,

! Antaun.
GRAFTON TO ARTHUR,

cant pglances over what is passing ‘beneath

paradize, and pass many charmmnr hours in §

music, and I in return read aloud some atrain §
of poetry in unison with our thoughts and feel- §
In truth, my friend, Ifancy I must have F
| childbood promised; yoi there 18 a charm in
Do not imagindthat T am so infataatel] as 1
to forget my studies. Florida does not per. |

quent strains of the bich and noble intellects §
which have soared like meteors athwart our §
worli, that my ambition is aroused to emulate |
their  greatness; and the only relaxation 14
allow myself is the time spent with her, 1am 4

tation for steadiness amaony the elder geners 4
How fares la belle cousine ¢ {s there |
no heart history to spring from that yuarter ? §

I congratulate you, my dear Arthur; on the

i solf longer to doubt that there will be ahappy
| dénoucment to your aitachment to the fair
] Flomda.

Miss Cleveland can not marry befor |
f or rather my uncle’s adopted daughter—for
Anna Wallace stands in no nearer relation to
| 1w me.
E (riend of my uncle, and a portion of my boy-
| noo? was spent beneath the same roof which
R stelicred her.
 calamitics which seem to have pwisued my
L fxmily ; {he small independence secured to her
§ by her protector was unfortunately invested
b in banlk-stock, which bas since proved worth-
E iess; and Annais now living in the family of
£ 4 gentleman in this neighborhood as instruet-
f resc tohis children.
§ and firm yet gentle temper, peculiarly qualify
k her for such an employment, I feel a natural
| paug of regret that a being formed for com-
E panionghip with the bright and beautiful in
E our world, should be condemned to the dull
¢ monotony of the school-foom: compelled to

4 bounding rairth of her years, to enactibe sober
[ and dignified part of the teacher. She bears
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¢
prospect hefore you, and will not permit my-

You inquire of me concerning my cousin,
She is the orphan child of an old

Poor Anua hes shared the

Though her eduecation

tame down the elastic spirit, and check the

her crosses well, however, and the little ones
under her charge are warmly attached to ber.
The discipline ghe iz now undergoing may
form her character to mreater excellence.in
the future, and that'such will. be its effect, I
sincerely believe.

Anna bas not grown up so pretty as her

the flashing brightness of her expressive face,
which interests me more than mere beauty of
foatures. Her style is peculiar. Her eyes
are of that dark hazel which is usnally termed
black, though they are far more expressive
than black eyes, with lashes and brow of the
same hue, while a profusion of golden hair is
braided above her smooth white forchead.
Her rosy lips close with an expression which
gives character to the face: altogethel she is a
most pleasing and agreeable girl, and I regrel
my poverty more than ever, when I remem-
her the warm attachment of my uncle to her,
and feel my own inability to place her ina
position in which her youth eould enjoy the
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born. Yet, do not fancy that Iam in love
with Anoa, for such is not at present the case,
I am given up mind and soul to study, and
rarely suffer myself to seck the velaxation of
society. When I do, it is' natoral that I
should turn to her who is almost the cnly link
between my boyhood and the preseat.
Adiey, H. Grarrton.

CHAPTER UL

Froripa Cleveland wasby nature and odu-
cation a coquette. Vanity was the shrine a¢
whick she had been taught to bow a fine intel-
lect and 2 heart which naturs designed for
better tlings. An aspiring and ambitions
spirit prevented her from hght‘,ly yielding her
affections, though the homarra offered to her
charms was too delightful to “bo refused. The
music of flattery made the atmosphera in which
she Yived, and the fair heiress, within one year
of her debut in society, became the most dis-
tinguished belle of her day—the most senti-
mental of flirts—the most impassioned of co-
quettes. Bo like the real was the feigned
paision, that each lover in his turn would have
gworn that for the flrst time her heart was
really touched when he became her adorer.

Three years have elapsed since that moonlii
walk upon, (he ‘lawn with her first lover.
Trivmphant had been ber carcer of coquetry,
and never in days of chivalry did ladye fuir -
exact or receive more homage than the mag-
nificent southerner. Three years have hut
imparted new loveliness to that expressive
face—have but given an additional grace to
the elegance of a manner always captivating—
and Florida was more admired than ever.

And Malone ? What had buecome of his
sanguine hopes—his noble aspirations, while
chained to the trinmphal car of this fmperious
beauty ?  For more than a year the consiin-
mate tact of Florida prevented the vail from
being withdrawn from his eycs; he helieved
her all his own, and he was willing that many
hours should be given to the intrusive world,
while he believed that the deeper sensihilities
of her natore were d-voted to himseH.

“He nobly strove tg fit himself for the ac-

i pleasores and advantages to which she was

quigition of the high prize of future destinc-
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tion; but alas! study can not accomplish all
things; nature had gifted him with a fine per-
ception of the beautiful, keen sensibility, and
a profornd desire to attain the reputatior of a
brilliant and eloguent speaker; but she had
denied him the power to clothe is thoughts
‘in such glowing langnage as carries with it a
gpell of power to the soul. The intense lang-
ing-—the yearning desire to reveal the inner
worlings of his spirit was ever with him as a
haunting specter, but when he essayed the at-
tempt, the words died away on his lips, and
the despairing conscioustiess came to his soul
that to him the glorious gift of eloguence was
deniead. )

He recalled the ambitious aspirations of
Florida, and he grew heart-sick as the convie-

tion darkened slowly around him that he could,

never realize the beanideal of her fancy.
Many scenes of reproach ou the one side, and
akillful defense on the other, had already taken
plave ; and the unhappy young man bitterly
felt that he was so deeply infatuated that he
had no power ta extricate himself. from the
thrall of this syren. She was his promised
bride, and he madly clasped this hope to his
heart, and waited until the tite should pass by
when he could claim the fulfillment of the en-
gagement.  That she weuld ultimately prove
false to a pledge s tolemnly given, he couli not
believe. She wounded his heart, and often
trampled upon his cruelly lacerated sensibility,
but ghe would yet bu his, and ihen his hap-
piness would repay him for all he nowsuffered.

He was uniortunately called on to deliver
an address on the anniversary of our Inde-
pendence.  After the mioat assiduous prepara-
tions hie avose before a vast crowd, confident
that the eloquent pages so assiduously conned,
would be remembered. Ilis addvess had
Leen carefully prepared, and was really a very
creditable performance for so yeung a man.

Amid the brilliant andience collected to honor |-

his maiden speech, he saw but one face, and
that was wreathed in smiles of anticipated
triwmpb. He pronounced his exordium in a
clear sonorous veice, and thunders of ap-
plause greeted him. Suddenly his memery
seemed to desert him; his tongte refused to
obey his efforts to adticulate, and hig lips
remained mute as if toucked with the band of
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death, In vain did he struggle to l'eleage
chained bis facoltios.

words are too feeble to portray.
some demon had cast a hideous spell over him,

free. Awid all his bitter agony be beheld tha

very like contempl. This crowning anguish
alone was wanting to complete his humiliation,
and the youth fainted.

Sudden illness . was alleged by his friends
as the cause of his failure, and many cop.
soling voices spoke to his awakening senses of

powers.

would never arrive.
eagle, and 1o pine as the caged bird, was bis
immutable destiny.
sweet hope: he might be happy if he could
not be great, and with a trembling heart hg
gought Florida.

had met, Miss Cleveland would have novailed
her true natore, and the blow, though a keen
one, bad it then fallen, might have becn less
fatal than it ultimately proved. But, unfor
tunately, she had several hours for reflection:

lone had become meceasary, and until that
morning she had cherished some vague inten-
tion to, reward his devotion at some future day,
provided no other offer combining so many
worldly advantages presented jtself DBat

manner.

¢

bimgelf from the terrible night-mare thyf
His inmost soul wy [
wrung with mortification and angnish, whic
He felt asif §

from which e would have given hislife to i B

ane face losing its bright expression in a look B

of dismay, which finally settled into something ashy paltfness of his cheeks, in his bloodless

a future opportunity of displaying his fin: [
Poor Arthur turned away in bitter [
ners of spirit, and felt that for bim that howr [
T'e aspire to soar as the §

Yotlife still offored one §

In the first surprise and dis- §
appointment occasioned by his failure, it they [

from the hour of his failare bis fate was sealed: §
her hanghty spirit recoiled from the thought

of uniting her fate with 1hat of & man whose |
self- control had deserted him in so signal a §

“Money I possess,” thought the worldly §
belle ; “and the man I shall choose must con- 3
fer upon me distinction, and that of no com §
mon order. Poor Arthvr! I wish he pos |
sessed such great gifts as confers immortality, 3
for the poor fellow traly loves me; and he © §
one of the most amiable creatures in the !
world. But he must not read my heart now:
it would wonnd him too severely. Mo, I must §
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: console him for his failure, and let him dream
! of success in his love yet a little longer. On
! reflection, J.do believe I like him top well to
E guffer him to break my bonds just yet.”
L With this thought, she decked her lips in
 Ysmiles, and half-vailed her splendid eyes be-
E neath their long lashes, as Malone drew, near
£ her, with u weight like that of death pressing
& upon his heart. She read his sufferings in the

b lips, and ' the dark circles beneath his heavy
yes ; and with a fascination all her own, she
. placed her hard upen his throbbing brow, and
whispered such wordsas his fainting heart bad
not haped to hear again from her lips. - Oh,
| truth! where wag thy divine influence in that
¢ hour? Alas! without thee, what are beauty,
E. fascination, and power, to the sonl of woman?
From that bour Agthur was more com-
Disappointed
£ in his ambitious aspirations, love was all that
remained to him; and could this coquettish girl
i tave looked into his heart, she would have
E shrunk back appalled st the torrent of impetu-
ous affection which she could meither under-
stand nor return,
During the lapse of this time, the corre-
f spondence between the friends had not slack-
b ened, thoagh insensibly to himself; that of Ma-
 lone bocame more reserved in its character,

L pletely enthralled than before.

e @ He rarely spoke of his betrothed, and at times
to her vain spirit the delicate homage of Ma- §

there was a tone of gadness pervading his
communications, which touched the warm
friend to whom they were addressed.

These two young men had not merely been

friends in name, The self-gustained and ener-
getic Grafton had been as a tower of strength
to the more impressible and volatile nature of
Arthur; and that strong attachment which il-
lustrates the attraction of contrast, had sprung
up between them. Grafton’s course had been
steadily onward, and his noble talents, and
fine energies soon opened for themselves a
Urilliant prospect of future success in his na-
f tive town. He had never met with Misws
Cleveland, though he was quite familiar with
her reputation. So convinced was he in his
own mind, that the ultimate result of Malone’s
i suit would be disappointment to his long-cher-
ished hopes, that he had no desire to behold
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the beauty which had enthralled bim so com-
pletely, that the manly independenve he had
once possessed, seemed utterly bowed before
the spell.

‘Malone had visited him several times, but
seldom spoke of Miss Cleveland, and Gratton
possessed too much delicacy to press a subject
whick he felt to be painful. When he heard
of hiz failure as a public speaker, though
pained at the mortification to one so sensitive
a5 he knew Arthur to be, he felt that some
goodl might grow out of ity for hig ultimate
success with the fair Florida would be at once
decided. It was with true gratification that he
received a letter from Malone, written in
somewhat of his former buoyanuy of style, in
which he claimed from Grafion the fulfillment
of a promisc long since made, to attend him
it the capacity of groomsnan on the occcasion
of his marriage. .

% Yn {wo more months,” he wrote, * Florida
will be able to unite her fate.with mine under
the conditions of her aunt’s will; and I shall
not permit n longer delay to take place. I
have borne too long alveady that sickness of
the heart which ng language can portray, and
she owes me a reparation {liat should not be
tardily granted.  After all, my dear friend, I
have been foolish to terment myself, as I often
have done—for I have every assurance that
Florida loves me sincerely.  In a rccent and
bitter trial, she proved herself an angel of
goodness , and [ can nover forpet her charm-
ing words of consolation. They full upon my
soul with a soothing pdwer which scemed to
hush this war of feclingin my tortared breast.
I have discovered that a man may be happy
without being great. In the entbusiasm of
youth, I demanded too much of life. To one
man it offers fame, to another happiness: heo
is wise who prefors the enjoyment of exist-
enee to the hollow and unsubstantial praises of
the million. You see I am bocoming a philos-
opher.”

Grafton wrote his congratulations on the
happy prospect hefore him, and set out in fine
spirits on a professional tour which would fully
ovcupy him until the proposed time elapsed.

[
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CHAPTER 1V.

Ox the evening Florida Cleveland com-
plated her twentieth year, 5 magnificent festi-
val was given at her father’s mansion, and
Malone was warmly congratulated on the

. event which placed his betrothed in possession
of a fine properiy.

The smile with which he listened had some-

_ thing of seornin it, as he compared the worldly
wisdom of hig friends with the warm disinter-
ested attachment which glowed in his own
heart. Florida herself, in his estimation, was
of more value than the wealth of the Indies;
the affectionate, the true, the pure-hearted
woman wad the ohject of his puratit ; and not
the well-endowed hairess.

Before the arrival of the company, Me.
Claveland stood alone in his brilliantly Tighted
seloon ; suddenly his daughter glided hefore
him in all the triomph of a suceessful toilet,
with all the brilliant gems glittering upon her
brow and bosom which had been his ows gift
upon that day. )

¥ith a smile of conscions beauty, she made
a fow graceful steps, and said,

% Am 1 belle comme ange ‘cher, papa? for 1
an bent on conguest to-night.”

He gazed on her with the pride of the man,
united with the tenderness of the father, as
he replied, ’

¢ Florida, you are indeed very lovely ; and
I marvel not a¢ the admivation you elicit. But
remember, dearest, that beauty does not last
forever. Methinks it is high time to settle
your future desiiny. I shoold not like my
daughter to illustrate the old fable of going
through the canebrake.”
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dancing attendance on you for three years:

atd, on my conscience, I believe if you have
E with pebbles in his mouth—a strange way to

A shadow passed over the bright face of §
Flomda, and she became slightly pale, bus sbe i

deceived him, it will be the death,of him.”

answered in a mocking tone,
« Men have died, and worms bave eas them,

lone ?”

more can yon desire 7

1 am capricious, perhaps, but I have long E ‘uese objections should bave been thought of

since made wp my mindnot to marry any man ':- sefore, and candidly stated to Arthur Malone.
| You have not acted by him with that truth

, . aud ingenuousbess which I trusted would ot
Oh, such a giftrd being as I have §

I am ealled a co-
quette, but it is because the deeper cords of [
wy goul have never been touched by the hom. |

age offered me, that I play so poor a part. 1 | uture destiny as settled, His devotion, his

b susceptibility of temperawent, should have ap-
o ® pealed to your better feelings: and I am
queen accepts the homage Which is due to her B \5.:9 that the result, to him, of this terrible
1 am afraid I have been to blame §

with Arthur, but then the poor fellow looked

to whom nature bas denied the gift of that e
oguence which sways all things by the magic
of words.
tmagined, 1 could worship !

am beaatiful, rieh, and by no means stupid;
therefore I accept the adulation offered me as

Pposition.

so forlorn if 1 frowned, or exhibited the least
symptom of coldness, that my heart always
relented.”

“ Aw 1 te understand, Miss Cleveland, ihat

you have mercly been a consummate actress J§

ins all the love passages between you?” askid |
her father, with unusoal sternness.

Flovida threw her arms coaxingly around
his neck, and kisserd him tenderly,

“ Do not look so coldly upon me on this day

Florida langhed gayly as she tripped to a | above all others, dearest father: and 1 prom. §

wirror which reflected the whole of her dag- | is¢ you to be very good in the mture,

1 be

zling figure, and éung a stanza from “Pm | lieve 1 did onge endeavor to make Arthur un |

o’er young to uiarry yet.”?

Mr. Cleveland shook his head gravely.

“ You complete your twentieth year this
evening: not at all too young, belicve me
You are by two years your mother’s senior
when she beeame my wife. Appropos to your
settlement in life, Arthur Malone has been

" with me this 'evening, urging me to use my in-
flaence with you to igfluce you to name an
early day for your union. You bave kept him !

dcrstand that friendship is the only feeling 1 §
| cherished for him, but his emotion frightened 3
me from my, purpose.  After all, T beliex
should have married him, but for that ug
failure.”

“ Pooh —nonsense I exclaimed Mr, Cleve-

land, sottening, in spite of his effort to leok §
“Many aman bas met with as bad §
Inck in the beginning, and ended by becoming §
distinguished at last. What is it we read abnu' D

stern.

What §
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that old Grevk, who was 50 great 2 man? the
one that ranted up ard down the sea shore

make a3 man’s speech clear, in my opinion.”
“I am afraid that Mr. Malone possesses little

of the spirit of perseverance which made De-
f wosthenes distinguished,” replied the lady,
but not for love. My dear father, do you re-
ally wish to see me the wife of Arthur Ma T dara not accept him.
t ous and haughty; T mmst respect the man to
“ Why not ¥ He is young, rich, highly cul §
‘| tivated, passionately in Jove with you.

“ Once for all, my dear father,
My nature is imperi-

with & smile.

whom 1 give my hand, or there would be lit-
‘le peace in onr household I, an afraid.”

“ F}orida.,” said her father, seriously, “alt

Bl you there, although I know you have
trifled with others. [ have always desired to
claie Malone as my son, as you well knaw;
and until this evening, I have considered your

dissappointment, will fill your mind with ré-
morse. Is your determivation not to accept

| Sim irrevocable ?”

1t is,” replied Florid, firmly. I do not
fove him.”

% Then God help him, for he bas trusted impli-

<itly in your faith, X can not force you to marry
aoainst your inclinations ; but the only atone-

suent now in your power I command you to

‘make. As you value my affection, reveal the

“ruth to Arthur the next time he names the

Alec(.t to you. Let him know positively what
2 has to depead on”

“You shall be obeyed, dear sir; for sueh is
10w 1y own wish,” she replied, as she turned
“rom her father, to welcome some of her ex-
aected gucsts,

Florida Cleveland felt indeed that she dared
a0t unite hex fate with that of Malone. Heart-

esa as her conduct was, she knew that her
character wug not all artificial ; that there was

an under-current of feeling which bad been

mpreased and cutraged, by the artificial train-

g she bad received, but never destroyed;

d ~od it foretold woe to that haughty spirit and
8
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impulsive temaper, if she linked her fate with
that of one who held not over her the sweét
control of affection. She liked Arthur Ma-
lone; had been flattered by his devotion, and
interestod by bis high-toned character; but
love bad never even cast the shadow of his
raiubow wings over her spirit.

The evening passed in the enjoyment of
song and dance, and tHe heart of Malone beat
high with hepe and happiness? There was an
unconscious softness in the glance of Florida
whenever she addressed him, for she felt ner-
vous aud sorrowful wheu she reflected on the
blow she was about to strike upon that true
Leart which had loved her so long and fer
vently. She dared wot disobey the command
of her father, even if Arthur would have per-
mitted himself longer to be trifled with; for
fondly as Mr. Cleveland ndulged her, she
knew that on some subjects he was inflexible.
Beside, she feared to continue her heartless
course toward Malone, and with "a heavy
weight on her spirits acknowledged that the
dreaded interview roust come ; and she must
stand unvailed in all her duplicity, before the
noble and true heart she had so long deluded
with false hopes.

At length the last guest departed, and with
a sigh Florida turned from the lighted rooms,
and stepped from a French window which «
opened on a terraced walk, on which'a flood
of soft light was poured from a full, uncleuded
moon, She paused a moment, and then quicldy
descended a fiight of stone steps which led
into the garden. After threading a wilder-
ness of shrubbery, she emerged inte an open

‘'space sheltered by asingle willow tree, beneath

whose shade a rustic fountain cast its crystal
waters highin the air. Florida stooped to-
ward the moss-covered brim, caught a few
drops of the silvery spray in her hand, and
applicd them to her throbbing brow. -
“ Thank Heaven ! she murmnred, | have
escaped that dreaded interview for this night,
I feared, from what Arthur said, be would re.
main until the last one, and claim from me
the reucwal of the pledge I once so madly
gave lim.  Oh, how my poor head aches !”
“You are suffering, dearest Florida,” said
a voice eloge beside her, which dmve the erim-
son flush f‘rom her cheelr, and loft her cold
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and white as marble. She shuddered, althongh
she lightly answered—

“ Buffering—oh no, it is nuthmg My brain
only throbs from over-excitement; but Tam
afraid you will,think me sadly romant.ie,'Mr.
Malone. Pray, let us return to the house;
I merely fancied that bathing my brow in this
iransparent water would allay the dull feeling
of pain I have been enduring for several
hours.”

Bhe turned as it to leave the spot, but Ar-
thur took her hand, and drew her gently but
firmly back.

“Y will not defain you many moments,
Filorida; but X have that to say whick must
be spoken now. Before we leave this place
I'must fearn my fate: Thave been too long
in uncertainty ; if’ you really intend to accept
my hand, name the ‘day which shall witness
our union.”

Florida saw that there was wo escape, and,
with a slight shudder, ghe leaned against the
huge trunk of the tree, as if secking to con-
coal beneath its shadow the expression of her
features from her agitated companion. He

continued speaking rapidly and earnestly for

some moments. At first his voice was trem-
ulaus with emotion, hut he gradually regained
his self-control, and never was a more elo-
quent or manly appeal made to the heart of
woman. That of the vain coquette grew
faint and sick, as she listened to the glowmg
expression of hopes ber own conduct had in-
gpired, and she trembled with fear.

Malone at length paused, and ¥lorida felt
herself compelled to speak -—to utter the
words which would forever dethrone the
ghrined divinity of a noble heart—to crush
"the sanguine spirit with the avowal that van.
ity, not love, had lured him on in the deceit-
ful pursnit of that vainest of all phantoms, a
cogmette’s affections.

Her words were broken and unconnected,
.and Arthur was compelled to bend down his
head to catch their meaning. At first he Jist-
ened ineredulously ; but as the truth slowly
dawned on him—as he fully realized that he
had been but the spoxt, the vietim of the in-
gatiate vanity of the heing he had considered
as buat little beneath the angels of heaven, his
veins felt a6 if a current of ice flowed through

’
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them, while kis brain seemed on fire, His
slight frame shook with the tempest of pas-
sionate despair which raged through his soul.

There was n pause of such length that the
excited Floida thought it would never end.
She dared not look upon him ; for she feared
to meet the accosing glance of that eye which
bad lately expressed such different feelings
toward her.

Malone was strugaling for the mastery over
hir bitter emotions, that he might speak in an

urally calm were they, that she startled at the
sound.

“ Florila Cleveland, may Ged forgive you
for trifling with feelings whose depths you gre
incapable of undersianding. Heartless your-
celf, yéu can not mensure the anguish you
bave this night inflicted on me. How madly— |
how inexpressively I have loved you, words

would be powerless to tell: they would now

be useless.  But shonld you ever love—should
you ever lavish what soul you possess on one
being, pntil you feel that hope, happiness, life

itsolf, are centered in that one object, then, |

and pot till then, can you know the irremed.
iable wrong you bave inflicted upon me. Til}
that hour arrives, I leave you to parsue your
career of conquest; bat ehould such knowl
edge ever come to your heari, and, beautifu}
ag you are, you should love in vain, then think
of the stricken soul whose dearest hopes ycu
have laid in ruins—then may you be able to
appreciate the despairing anguish with which
I have listened to yonr words to-night.”

He turned, and strode away with rapid
steps, without one backward glance toward

that beauty which had been the dream of hix §

life, and its curse. Peath was in his heart,
bat Florida knew it nof, and with a deep
sigh, as if a heavy weight was raised from her

overwhelming, that for a brief gpace the soul }

is stunned by the se.verny ?f ‘the blow which 4o breakfastroom. In a few momente she
hag been dealt upon it; but it is only to awake

" from this apparent torpor to a sense of despa
. ing desolation for which there is no hope, no
- light.

The hp, in after years, may curl in scorn,

- ereature of deep and high-toned sensibility, |
who has experienced it, can feel the mockery

‘ they assume. The anguish, when felt, was

| 25 deep and real as the buman son! may en-
E dure, and the recoliection of it, even to the

' world-hardened spirit, is not without a pang.
unfaltering voice; and when the first tones of |

his reply reached her ears, so deep, so unnat- [§

Florida could not sleep, and she seated
 herself beside a window in her apartment

- which looked toward the garden, and watched
i the effect of the moonlight upon the shadowy
§; masses of verdure before her, while her mind
' retraced again and again the emotions of the

' late interview with Arthur. Several times

:j_ she thought she saw a figure rapidly thavers-

L ing the walks, but each time it vanished so
f: swiftly that she concluded she must have been
deceived, It was near dawn when she songht

i her pillow, and it was late on the following

E morning before she awoke from her feverish
I and nnrefreshing slumbers.
As she desconded to her late breakfast, Miss
« Cleveland heant her {ather in earnest conver-
sation with some- one at the hall door. She
f lingered & moment to ascertain who it was,
| but recognizing the voice of the most popular
k hysician in the city, she was passing on when
| hie words arrested her steps, '
kT have juat left poor Arthur Malone rav-
d ing in the delirium of a brajn fever,” he said.
" He spent the latter portion of last night in
{he open air, and this morning returned home
o1l that T was summoned immediately.
* Do you consider him in much danger ¥*
wked Mr. Cleveland, with interest.
« The attack was so sudden and violent, that
[ greatly fear the result. 1 am, compelled to

& wake a ¢all in the country, bat T shall return

wind, she retraced her steps toward the house. 3  nmodiately, and remain witk him until the

Miss Cleveland reflected, with surprise, on
the calmness with which Malone had received |
his dismissal, and congratulated himself on the §

- 3
termination of an unplegsant task. She did ir. Cleveland heard a heavy fall

not know that there is suffering so acute, 56

tase is decided.”

The physician rode on at a rapid pace, and
He turned,
and found his daughter lymn senseless at his
3 foet.

He raised her tenderly, and bore her into

" over the lemory of such suffering, but no , destrayer.
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|revived, and starting from his sustaiving arm,

.she exclaimed,

* Qh, father, if Arthor dses, shall feel my-
self branded before earth and Heaven as his
Last night we inet beside the
 fountain ; he referred to his hopes, and 1
obeyed you. 1made him understand that 1
could not accept him ; and he seemed so much
calmer than I expected, that I—stupid, bliad,
heartless that T was—1 congratulated myself
on being so easily released from his attentions.
And he all the time was suffering martyrdom.
Oh, if this results in his death, 1 shall never
know ha.ppmess again—and wretch that 1
am, I do not deserve it.”

Mr. Cleveland made every effort to calm
her violent agitation, but without effect, and
we will leave her to her too tardily awakened
remorse, and séek the darkened room, where
the watch of affection hold its vigils over the
beloved and early doomed.

CHAPTER V.

ArRTHUR Malone had passed the remainder
of the night in wandering in those grounds,
every spot of which was hallowed by some
cherished memory that pressed the shattered
links of the past with a keener anguish into
hiz lacerated hesrt. How deeply he bad
loved the false and beautiful syren, only the
young, passionate, keenly-feeling beart ean
appreciate. Enthusiast in all things, in love
he had been & devotee. His favcy had pic-
tured a vision of the future, colored with all
the hues of heaven; and at the moment his
heart, in the full flush of hope and happiness,
believed it about to be realized, the glittering
chateaw en Espagre faded before him, and he
beheld the idol he had piaced within it, no
more as & divinity, but as a mocking fiend,
who poured upon his burning brain and
crushed affuctions the lava fload of disappoint-
ment, disdain, and despair.

The wild wanderingt of that night—the ex-
citement akin to madness which burned in his
veins, wrought terribla effects in the courselof
afew hours. The progress of disease in a
southern climate is so rapid, that when Ma-




108

lone felt his body sinking beneath his suffer-
, ingg, and turned his faltering steps toward hiz
, own abade, he was already stroggling in the
" paroxysms of a fatal attack of fever.,

He was tortunately met by hisown servhnt,
who, alarmed at his protracted abuence,
had been several hours in search of him. He
was instantly conveyed home, and medical
assistance summoned.  Wihile Arthur yet re-
tained suflicient command of his mind to act
for himself, he caused a lawyer to be sent for,
and dietated to him a brief will conveyinyg the
bulle of his- property to his friend Grafton.
With difliculty he wrote a line to that beloved
brother of his soul, summoning him to his bed-
aide.

‘When this letter reached Grafton, he had
just returned fromn a wearisome Jjourney, and
be had availed bimself of his first hour of lei-
sure to visit Anna Wallace, who, for several
anonths, bad been hig betrothed bride. They
were enjoying a delightful ramble in the
picturesque country around her residence,
when Grafton's servant rode up with a letter
directed in & wavering hand, which he re-
cognized as resembling Malone’s. It was
marked © immediate,” and he prew pale us he

hastily tore apen the envelope and glanced at

the few words it contained ;

#“ Come to me, Henry, for I am dyinga dis-
appeinted and deceived man.”

Grafton crushed the letter in h:s strong
grsp, and said,

“Just as 1 expected-—she has

layed him
falscat last.  Oh, Arthur, my brother, if you
die the victim of this heartless girl, T will seek
to punish her fatal levity as it deserves”
~ Turning to his servant, he bade him hurry

back, and have every thing in readiness for
an immediate journey, by the time he ro-
turned to town, The mzn galloped away,
and Grafton turned his rigid face toward the
young girl, who clung approhensively to hig
arm,

% What is it, Honry ¥ she ‘asked.
are you 50 deeply mmoved

“ Anna, my first friend—my deavest one,
ia lying at the point of death, a victim to a too
great sensibility, and_the consammats treach-
ery of a woman he believed an angel; of her

“ Why
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» . 1

be loved with all the strength of his noble and
affectionate gpirit. It is three years since she
betrothed herself to him, and now she has cast
b off.”

“Tt is then Mr. Malone who has summoned
you from me, FHe may recover, dear Harry
—do not yield to your fears at once

“ God grant that he may be restoved, Anna:
but if he should not, tell me, pure and genuine
womanly spirit, tell me what retribution that
gzir] deserves, who has been the means of de-
straying such a man #”

Annz looked into hiy pale face while he
spoke, and sho shuddered at its expression.,

“Will it not be sufficient punishment to
feel that she has been the cause of so fatal an
event?” she softly asked.

« If she can be supposed ta retain the deli-

cate susceptibility which you possess, my dear ¥

Apna; butin the mind of this worldly girl,
sorrow and remorse will ,soon be swallowed

up in the vortex of folly and vanity, in which .

she habitually exists. No—the poisoned chal-
ice which she has held 10 Arthur's lips, must
be returned to her own.”

“ What can you mean, Heney?” inquired
hisbetrothed, apprehensively.

“If my friend dies, to avenge him, even on
a woman,” said Grafton, with a;,\ expression
of such gloomy determination as awed his
trembling companion. ‘

- % How can such a thing -be accomplished #"

“It will be time enough to ascertain the
means when the fate of Arthur is decided.
Under any citcumstances, Anna, you feel the
assurance that my heart js only yours; and so
soon as ¥ am in a situation fo cleim you as my
bride, my hand will also be yours. You have
o3 perfect trast in my faith as ¥ have in your
affection 77

“ Assuredly—-yes Harry—mtha.t hau long been
understood.”

o It iw well. Continue to trust me, love, is
all Iask. ['may have a painful daty to per-
form, but let it not east a shade over our faith
in each other.
as he sprang upon bis horse, and waved a last
adien to his betrothed.

He reached Charlesion on the second day

{rom his departure, and in a perfoct fover of

" pulseless heart which once had beat so wildly,

T will write,” he continued, 1
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impatience and apprehension, drove at once
th the residence of Malone. The servant who
received him, informed him that life yet ling-
ered, but no hope of his master’s recovery was
entertained. No hope! stern sentence which
conveys all of sorrow that the human heart
may know!

With light and cautious ateps, Grafion en-
tered the yoom in which reposed the pale and |
wasted formgthat so lately was buoyant with
youth, health, and the promise of a useful fu-
ture. A faint gleam of intelligence flitted
over the wan features as' Grafton bent over
him, and he believed that he was recognized;
but immediately his mind again became
clouded, and he raved of the past. One im-
age seeined ever before him—one name dwelt
on his fevered lips, and Grafton listened to
his muttered sentences until he fully under-
stood the full extent of the perfily of which
he had been the vietim.  IIis heart grew hard
toward her whose usprineipled conduct had
catnsed sueh suffering, and the half-formed
purpose of his soul gained consistency as he
gat in (hat darkened room and watched the
passing away of one of the truest and tender-
est of human spirits.

With a beart filled with the bitterness of
grief, Grafton beheld the last flicker of the
expiring taper—the last quiver of the lip,
whose latest articulate sound was the name of
Florida Cleveland. “He died and made no
gign " of recognition, and in the solemn still-
ness of the death-chatsber, Grafton knelt be-
side the ¢ouch, and placing bis hand upon the

H

he made a vow which he relipiously fulfitled.

On the following morning lie wrote to Anna
Wallace,

My neLovED ANNA,—This letéer comes
to inform you that all is over, and the man [
have loved with an affection passing that of
brotherhieod, is no more. | have now no
other friend in the -trie sense of that sacred
word, save yourself.

A fow mors bours, and Arthur will have
been consigned to his native dust; and Tehall
immediately return fo yos. How deeply this
unexpected event has affected me, I can not
express ; 1 bave so long regarded Malone ag

& very dear younger baoﬁﬁ& whase fate I was
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| bound to watch over, that I bestowed upon

him even warmer aflection than such near rel-
ativea often feel for each other, and I will
confuss to you, my Anna, that a fountain of
bitterness is stirred within mwy soul, when 1
think of him thus cut off in the flower of his
- youth.

- You do not knuw the wiles which so long
held him captive—the fascinating semblance
of teuth which beguiled him into such blind
and utter devotion to one unworthy of him-—
but I do, and but for my knowledge of your
trath and simplicity of character, I belicve 1
should forover abjure all association with that
sex which has produced so false and fair a
piece of duplicity as this syren who held my
poor friend captive. I hear that she is also
ill, but it is only occasioned by a passing feel-
ing of remorse. She will recover; she will
again go forth to dazzle and faseinate'a giddy
worll, forgetful of that narrow spot where rests
a noble heart, broken through her unwomanly
treachery.

And now, Anna, comes my confession, You
are as a second self to me, my beloved, and
thevefore, I shrink not from revealmg to you
the settled purpose of my soul. You know
me well; you know that where I have made &
determination, it is inflexible; and however
your gentle nature may condemn, you will
feel the useless%ss of remonstrance.

Ilove you, dearest, more tenderly, more
confidingly than on that snmmer ove when
we plighted our faith to each other, and I fecl
how sacred such & vow should be held. Yet,
Auna, I am about to act toward another, all
the love T feel for you.' T fancy I see yom
start and grow pale, yet be reassured—resume
‘your trust in my honor, for it will only be
acting.

" I have a spark of vindietiveness in my na-
ture, which T have never been able entirely
to repress: “an eye for an cye, and & tooth
for gftooth,” seems to e at times to be strict
Jugftce. It was this which led me to kneel

estde my friend and vow that 1 would return
ti-his false mistress the bitter pang of uare-
quited love. If she has a human heart, I will
so wind myself within it, that all its love shall
‘be mine; and then—oh, triumph! T will
cast back the affection 0 vaitly lavished, and




" comes upon my soul.
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bid ber remomber my poor lost Arthur. I
thank Fleaven that I possess these very quali-
ties most highly valyed by a vain, worldly wo-
man. . I will study her character—I will win
her confidence, will make myself necessary to
her happiness, and then 1 will reveal to her
the motives which moved my soul to puton
the semblance of affection to attain revenge. |
Bay not a word, Anna, to move me f'rom!
my seitled purpose, for this girl deserves all 1
caninflict on her.  Think how far less intense
will her sufferings be, than those which had
power to deal a mortal blow to my anhappy
friend.
WRITTEN A DAY LATER. ‘
Arthur is in his grave, and T am alone in |
that desolate room which his presence hes so.
often brightened. If these walls vould speak,
what hopes, what raptures, what despair,
would echo from their cold surface ! 1 place
myself upon his favorite chair, and imegine
them all. I steep wy spirit in the reveries of
a successful and a Dlighted affection, and a
stern sence of the sacred duty I owe to him

My sombre fancies were interrupted by the
entrance of the lawyer, who drewup Arthur’s
will, and to my groat surprise, he informs me
that I am almost the sole legatee of his hand-
some fortune. I had somgsornples about ac-
- cepting such a bequest, buf Mr. —— informs

me that Malone had no near relatives, and

those who might be benefitted as heirsat law,

are glready in possession of wealth. At all

events, I shall defor taking possession of this

property until a year has expired. That time

will suffice to accomplish my vow, and then,
. my Anna, Tam thine alone.

Arthur bequeathed to Mies Cleveland &
velvet bound volume, clasped with goms, in
which are recorded all the podtic conceits and
tender fancies of 4 man madly in love. C(n
she read it without tears of bleod ? But she
will not read it.  She will cither destroy ‘it,
or place it where her eye will never rest upon
it. She dare not evoke the phantoms of the
post, Which the sight of this book would bring
before her. .

Adieu, my Anna; in a fow more days I
shall be with you. Henny GrAFTON,
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‘CHAPTER VL

Ir was long before Florida Cleveland re. §.
covered from the unexpected blow of Arthu §
Malone’s death. Her bealth and spirits both b
suffered severely, and her father removed her -

from the scenes which, to her morbid fancy,

brought his image before her at every tum, §
She spent the following winter in a gay north.
ern capital, and change of sceng and new com. §

panionship effaced from her mind, in a meas-

ure, the memories from which she 'sedulously |

endeavored to escape.

It was the early summer-time when we #
The morn- |

again bring ber before the reader.

ing was deliphtful ; a soft wind stirred the

leaves of the old trees, and gave motion to the
fleecy clouds which spread their possamer |

wings between earth and sky, softening with-
ont obscuring the brilliant sunshine.

fringed its banks.

The draperies of the windows were drawn §
back, and gushes of sunlight which the waving B
branches of the trees admitted ever and anon [
into the room, made a cheerful mosaie of light
and shade upon the delicate Brussols earpet

which covared the floor.
Kear one of the windows, in a Juxurious

chair, sat Florida Cleveland ; her head thrown §
back, and ber large, bright eyes following the

shifling clouds as they floated by ; her faney

plunged in one of those dream-like raveries B

which, on such a morning, are so delightful.

A ook lay at her feet, and, the haid which [§

bad held it, hung listlessly over the arm ofher

The |
windows of a spacious room opencd o alawn, §
shaded by forest trees, which sloped towars p
a sparkling stream dancing by, its waters [
flashing back the sunbeams, or sweeping with
soft murmurs beneath the golden willows that §

chair. There was just enough of the languor §
consequent on ill health apparent in ber ap- |

pearance, to soften the brilliancy of her beanty,

without destroying its effect: and nothing.
could liave been more becoming than ‘
white muslin morning-dress, with its trimming §
of exquisite lace relieved by ribbons of & deli-
cate rose color. .

Florida had not quite forgotten Arthur Ma- 1
lone, but she was in a fair way of doing so0.

Her present residence was within a short dis-
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tance of a gay city,and a lady of her preten-
siong could nof fail te be followed, and her

love of admiration gratified by the attentions |

she received. Day by day, vanity resumed a
portion of its former despotic sway over her;
and the gorrow that should have brought forth
better fruit, was passing from her mind, as a
shadow from the face of a mirror.

On the previous evening, Miss Cleveland
had attended a musicel soiree, and had there
been Introduced to a stranger, whose appear-
ance and manners exerted a singalar influence
on her imagination. She was recalling his!
conversation, so brilliant and picturesque, in
comparison with that of others; and the full

and flexible tones of his pleasing voice seemed |
yet Finging in her ears ; she mattered, ,

i
L

il

worshipers approach the shrine of their di-
vinity.”

Florida bowed, and Grafton addressed her
with that air of deference and chivalrous re-
spect which is peculiarly acceptable to a wo-
man of an imperions and exacting temper.
She listened with charined attention, and no
lo‘nger wondered that she was so completely
enthralled by the graceful elogquence which
invested the most common-place topio with
an intercat they had never beforo possessed.

"It was not singular that Miss Cleveland’s
fancy should have been baunted by that noble
face, for'Grafton was a mwan who could not
be passed over by the most careless observer.
In a erowd he would have been distinguished
for extraordipary elegance of appearance, and

¢ *Tig pagsing strange, that my fancy should | for that lofty and commanding expression

thus be impresa:d with the appearance of this - which natare sometimes stamps upon her fa-

_stranger. Grafion—Grafton, that name sounds | vorite children, These advantages, aided by

very familiar : where could I have heard it ¥ | a rich and full-toned voice, which at will could

A sudden paleness overspread her features, | soften into tenderness, utter the most cutting

and she buried berface in her bands, as the
painful consciousness came to her .mind, that
Arthur Malofie’s voice had first ottered that

£

sarcasms, or swoll in sonerous periods as He
denounced treachery or meanness, rendered
him a most attractive companion to all persons .

name in her presence. Yes, such was the Ecapable of appreciating his rare gifts, A

name of his dearest friend; therefore this
could not be the same person. The friend of

t

highly accomplished education had given full
development to the powers of a vigorous in-

Malone could never be likely to seek an ac- | tellect; and Grafton felt within his own soul

quaintance with her. After o few moments,
she impatiently added,

“ Why should my mind thus perfinacionsly
dwell upon the image of this sombre-looking
wan, with his mourning dress, and mournful
air? Ihbave seen many others as noble in
appearance, yet his face recalls some undefina-
ble association. I am certain 1 have never
met with him before last evening, yet I scem
to have known him threughout my whate life.”

Her musings were interrupted by the an-
nouncement of two gentlemen, and a vivid
blush mounted to the temples of Miss Cleve-
land, as fhe object of her thoughts entered.

“ We have called at an unfashionably early
hioury” said the young man who accompanied
him, “but Miss Cleveland will excuse us
when she learns that my stay in this charming
place i¢ limited to a few more hours; and I
could not depart without paying my farewell
respecta to her. My friend Grafton embraced
the opportanity of calling before the daily

ia strength of purpose, which would enable
'him to accomplgh whatever he underteok,
. He had vowé® to win the love of Florida
{ Cleveland, and he felt as secure of final suc
lcess, ag if it were already within hLis grasp,
{ Since the death of Malone, he had sedulounsly
followed the steps of Florida. He bad
i watched her at a distance with the keenest
!interest, until every weakness of her nature,
‘every impulse of her wayward soul, had been
‘ thoroughly analyzed ; and when perfectly ac-
:quainted with the surest avenues to her favor,
i he presented himself before hey, with the as-

‘sutance in his own mind of entire success in

his proposed object.

He wore deep mourning, and around cne
of his army & badge of black crape was always
fastened. At moments, even amid the gayest
conversation, there was a sadpess and pre-
cccupation of manner, which deeply im-
pressed so imaginative a person as Misy Cleve.
land. )
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The conversation daring this first call,
tarned on the party of the previeus evening,
and Grafion showed that he was 2 good mu-

sician by his judicions exiticismy on the per- !

formance. Florida at length said,

#1 do not think we ever can have met until
iast night, Mr. Graften, and yet it seems to
me that I maust have seen yvour face before”

Grafton planced ot his companion, and see-
ing that he was absorbed in a porttolio of
drawings, be sail), in a low, but studiously re-
spectful tone, )

“Itty not strange, Miss Cleveland, that a
person who has followed your footsteps for

months past, as the shadow follows the gun,;

should have attracted a vague occasional ob-
servation. It fs my happiness to know that I
have not been entirely unnoticed amid the
crowd of your distant worshipers. I frankly
tell you that I have been unwillingly drawn
within the magic circle of your attractions;
. "for she who captivates ull who approach ber,
, must look with disdain apon her conguests.
But you know ¢there iz a destiny whick
shapes our ends,’ and I bow before it.”

Plorida blushed, and repeated,

* Disdain—oh, no, you misjudge me cruelly.
Adulation from the heartless, the mercenary
T may disdain; but the homage of truth, ge-
ning, nobility of soul, is Wo&;t valued in-
cense which can be offere woman’s shrine.
I see, Mr. Graflon, that you have yielded to
the compmon impression that I am a mere co-
quette.  One gifted with your powers of ob-
gervation, should be able to penetrate beneath
the aitificial surface which a worldly educa-
tion and fashionable associations have in a
"measure forced upon me, and behold the true
woman’s nature beneath. [ seem doomed to
heur the voice of flattery alone, while my
heart yearns fo respond to that of sinere af-
fection.”

Grafton felt that her eye was fixed on him,
as she uttered these words, and for an instant
be daved not look up, Too much of the
thoughts tha stivved within bis soul, would have
been read in hie own wpeaking orba. He
agked, . ]

© #Does Miss Cloveland judge my sex so

i
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cerity 7 She is strangely piited with humility,
if such is really her opinion.” .

A shadow passed over the expressive facg
on which his full gaze was now fixed.

‘ Oh, no—I have been deeply, traly loved,
oI know and feel that T have once been the ob.
'jeet of sincere affection; but unfortunately,

Heartless as yon may think me, T know that ]

j comes upto my ideal standaed, and to no other B

; will my proud heart yield itself captive.”

ize the dream of an imaginative woman ¥

with -that expression of command which
Heaven bestows along on the gifted in mind,

plete the charm, he mast have a rich and flexi-
ble voice. DBehold my ideal. The love of

|Buch a being could make a heaven upon

earth.”
gaid Grafton, hiy lips slightly carling as be
listened to this portrait of himself, andws he

glanced at the fair flatterer, the vivid biusk
which mantled her cheek was all that saved

be capable of the darkest treachery—the most
cruel oppression.  Miss Cleveland has not in-

noble principle, or elevated feeling.”’
* Ah, T have a theory of my own, that noble-

Graften thought as he locked at her,

her, is to be won by such flattery 2

barshly as to assert that all who have proflered

tlove to her, were equally destitute of sin. §'

 the one who offered that love, was 3 being B
\before whom my own spirit could not yicld. |

{ ean bestow no ordinary devetion on him whe

“ Bat what human being ean hope to real- |

“Oh, Tam far from expecting perfection_ ||
A person noble looking, rather than beantiful; B

He wmust possess eloquence; yes, my soul |
conld bow in homage to him who can clothe §
his aspirations *in words that burn ' to com-

# And yet you speak of mere extornals,” §

her from his utter and irremediable contempt, §
* Such a man as you have portrayad, may |

vested the hero of her imagination with a single |

ness of ontward appearanve indicates elevation §
of goul.  OF course I wished you to nader- §
stand that he must possess all those attribntes.”

« Can this girl fancy that any man superior §
to the {eols and coxcombs‘;who daily surround §

But Florida knew well that_ all persons are 3
aceessible to praise, especially from the lips of 4
a beautiful and admired woman, and she folt |
that the secret of much of her power over
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others, lay neither in the beauty ofher person
ror in the cuftivated mind, but in the tact

- with which she could adapt herself to the va.
- rious shades of chracter with which she came
. incontact. A few adroit words. of flattery,

brightered the dull, encouraged the timid to
exert their best powers for the amusement of
her who eculd o justly appreciate them ; and
had she pansed there, the voice of censure
would have been unheard.

Graften, with alf his noble gifts, was not en-
tirely superior to this weakness, and had not
his whole heart been devoted to his betrothed,
he might, in the ensning wecks of daily asso-
ciation with the fair Florida, have been won
to forget his vow, and suffer the past to be
baried in obligion, while ke left her to the
retribution,6f Heaven. But he loved Anna
Wallace exclusively, and all the fascinations
of the practiced coquette only gave firmness
to his determination to accomplish his vow.

CHAPTER VIIL

Wx ean not trace step by step the progress
Grafion made in winning the aflections of the
spoiled beanty. His loftly and noble nature
was dimmed by this single stain: a desire for
vengeance for all wrong committed against
himself, or those he-loved. For months he
had nnrsed this purpose, until it had become
a faverish passion, which he must aceomplish,
eost what it would to himself or hig vietim.

He followed her step by stop-whe wound
himself into her conlidence ; he became her
friend, her adviser; and with strange, wild
joy, be saw this impesious girl turn {rom the
smiles that wooed, to listen to the voice which
often conmilcwned. He felt that the net he
had thrown around her was gradually narrow-
ing its limita ; and ihe imperions heart had
at last been sroused from ite ndiffercace, to
pour it tide of vivid passions and newly.

~awakened feelings on a spirit that to her was

marble.

If he ever faltered in his course, the re-
mombrance of the bricht spirit erushed, the
young head so- early laid in the dust, through
ber agency, again brought back to his'seul ali
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the stern determination of that solemn hour
in which his vow wasattered.

Hud one feeling of remorse appeared to
darken the mind of Florida, he might have
felt a momentary relenting; but as water
closes over its prey, leaving no trace on its
placid surface, so had the memory of that fatal
event passed from her mind. In contemplating
the brilliant future which secmed to spread
before her; she forgot her remorse, her fatal
lev_i\;)’ , and thought alone of her own great
happiness in being the chosen she of se noble
a being as she considered Hoenry Grafton.

When ke heheld kier gay, sportive, Battered
by the hemage of others, his resolution never.
to depart fiom his purpose hardened nio
gternness.  While these conflieting foclings
swayed Iis mind, his sphits were at ddmes
deeply depressed, and his manner so voriable,
that Florida knew not how to aceount for his
sudden mutations from grave to gay; butto
her, there was a charm even in this secming
waywardness. It was something new to her
to meet with one who professed to love her,
yet who would'not beconwe o slave toher every
caprice. )

Atlength, Mr. Cleveland decided on re-
turning to his own southern home. His daugh-
ter’s health was perfectly restored; and by
spirits seemed gayer than ever. With him,
Grafion was alsbEh favorite, though ke did
little to commend himself ‘to the good graces
of the old gentleman.  Ile had no suspicion
of the identity between Huenry Grafion, the
wooer of hiy daughter, :mdi that Grafton whe
had been the hosom friend of Malone; for i
had chanced that doring Arthwe's brief ill-
ness, and for the few days suh&lquunt to his
death, Mr. Cleveland bad bees too mach on-
cupied in watehing over the sick couch of hiy
own daughter, to enter the honse of Malone,
Kunowing too well the cause of bis ilinesy,
much as he rdretted it, lie shrank (rom be-
holding the ruin wronght by one so dear to
him as his child, and ke comtented himas- W with
sending to inquire of the progress of big div-
ease, '

On the ovening belove their depariure,
Guafton joined a gay vircle, of which Florida
was the center; but no effort seemed to pos-
sess power to draw him from the gloomy ab-
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straction info which ke was plunged. Miss, sion was unlucky, for Grafton recalled a porf:

Cleveland left the giddy crowd, and devoted | tion of the same history.
herself to him dwing the remainder of the
evening; but even her socicty seemed to have | passing the love of woman,” he muttered.
no power to charm him from his melancholy. !
Suddenly she touched the piece of crape which

: ; ., . arose.
encircled his arm, and said, } I

i “ Nolove can passthe love of woman,” s

whom i5 this mourning badge borne ?”

“1t is worn for one I dearly love, and until |
a vow I have made is fulfilled, I may not re-
move it :

“ How romantic I It reminds me of the |y the bed of painy we find her not in th
knights of olden time. To what does your triumphal procession,
vow ru]'atef You are not a Catholie, and | yppaen upon the brow of the victor; puti
wear this sombre pendant as a penance ? |the sacred privacy of domestic life, givin

ba so deep, so enduring, so comprekensive yf
that of woman.

weance which must be fulfilled.”

+ ing pale with apprehension.

“ Fear not for me,” said he, in a low and
uinaturally mnild tone.  “ Neither my life nor
nty happiness are involved in the issuo.”

hold gods. You leok surprised to hear suchs

\
from her heart— then you will not be ex-

posed to any danger. What magie have you
used to subdue my proud, vain heart, until I
tromble at the idea of danger mienacing you ?
She who hag never knowp fear for herself,
now fears for one who, #fow short months
since, wag unknown to her.” :

 And do you really love mo thus ¥’ asked
(rrafton, earnestly.

“ Ah, T will not tell you, for I have read
that men but tyrannize over those whe love
them ¢ not wisely, but too well.’”

For an instant, Grafton was softened, and
he gazod admiringly on the face to which
awakened sensibility added a new and more
winning charm ; but the dark record of the | 48 you new say to me, and while your lip
past came unbidden to his mind—the pale , spoke of faith and truth, your heart was wrap
shadow of. Arthur Malone seerhed to glide be- | Ped in the mantle of vanity and gratified pride.
tween them, and he turned away. + Oh, would that T dare belicve your assur-§

turn from the good and true, to the glittering

You were the good genius that broke the spell’

geniuy 7 asked Grafton, abruptly.” « Ob
could I flatter myself that to your fancy I haw
indeed been really such! Florida Cleveland,
could I believe that you love me as I know
you to be capable of loving, the dearest wish
of my soul wonld be accomplished. I haw
thirsted for your Jove—I have asked it as the
most valned boon fate can now bestow apo
me, and T would give much to know that it it
truly mine. Yon have ¢aid as much to othen

. i 132
“You are in one of your moody hwnors, | 30C€ "

this evening,” said Miss Cleveland., ¢ T will i

charm the evil spirit to rest, as David did that ‘ that gushed from her gyes. ;

of Saul” o | “I'have mevited this from others, but nog
She touched the cords of her harp lightly, ; from you. It wounds me to the soul to bey

and played a gay triumphant air. The allu- ? doubted by you.” )

- vinced'y
. % And the love of David and Jonathan wif'
- letter to Anna Wallace:
Florida overheard him, and she abrupd§

‘We find her as the inspirell)
poetess has said, ¢ watching the pale stars ouff:
ishment ! for neither life nor reason will be the |
binding the laurdfi

e . . . | assistance to the needy; among all nations, anilfl
Of vengeance!” repeated Florida, grow- | iy all climes, the presiding deity of the hous b voted myself lo the fulfillment of this vow,

¥ which seemed sacred in my eyes, not a doubt “should have been a different being. 1 should
1 eulogy upon my ‘sex from one of the most ard

the attractions of this most faseinating woman.
“ And do you really regard ste as your goolff
| was retributive justice more righteously ex-

Florida turned away to conceal the teanf
A man’s life, to thee shall thé atonement be made, | woe.
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« Forgive me,” said Grafton—1 am con-| CHAPTER VHIL

. . Froripa CLEVELAND returned to her
The next morning he penned the following | o boe o toss gay, but a far hagpier

. 'woman than in days of yore. Graflon was to
“A few more weeks and I shall be with | pliow her immediately, and then she supposed

- you, my beloved Anna, free to claim the ful- lhe would press'her to name the day for their

. . fillment of your promise. I have aceomplished | ynion. That he had never yet spaken of their
“Why do you always wear black ? and for | garnestly said.  Although we read it in i ;

;sacred book, I fearlessly say that no love caf!

what you term my unpoly purpose—but one jmarriage surprised her, but she did not once
more inferview with the fair deceiver must: gyoam of the true position they occupicd to-
take place, and then she will know me 23 1% 000 each other. She-awaited his arrival with
truly am. ian-impatience that but added strength to the
-4 After al), how insuflivient will be the pun- 1046 shé cherished for Tim.

: In his presence she scemed endowed with a
sacrifice, while such was the oblation offered 1mew existence, ‘The full powers of her heart

f: af the shrine of her heartless want of prin- Eand mind were hrought nto action, and bright
o b ciple, ‘
# No—it iy a darker record—a vow of ven- sympathy to the sorrawing, smiles to the eyl

hopes and true aspivafions sprang into being
1 thank you, Anna, for your noble trust in ! heneath the sunshine of his smile. ~ She said

wme; for during the whole time that I have de- : to her own soul,

“If Henry had been my first lover, I

b of my trath and faith has been expressed; al- ! not so flagrantly have sinned against poor Ar-
tificial among them, but since I lhave loved, ||
“only begin to understand the true destiny o
“ Thank Heaven I” said Miss Cleveland, , woman, I have heretofore been as one in a
sighing deeply, as if a heavy weight was raised | enchanted palace, guarded by some malignag
) fairy, and foreed by her malign influence bl the venom that lurks beneath; and had my 'husband. I should cower before his calm eye

. ¥ heart not been previously filled with your im- | with unutterable dread and shame, if he
but false and unsatisfying pleasures of litf

though you know that I was exposed to all the | thur. By the way, 1 will look into that mys- |
fascinations of this distinguished belle. The | terlous volume hequeathed to me by him, and
poizomed draught, though covered with flow- ! then destroy it. Such a witness of my levity
ers, hus no temptation for bim who isawave of | must never, never fall into the hands of my

{should ever suspect the full extent of my

criminal levity—for a crime of dark dye, 1
% now feel my conduct to have bheen.”
¢ With trembling hands, and bloodless cheeks,
arcised by human agency ; and. the lightness kFlm‘ida uneclosed a drawor and took from it
with which the dark record of the past has ‘ the velvet-bound volume, caretully enveloped
been cast into oblivion, has steeled me to my | in tissue paper. It was the first time she had
purpose. IE she bad exhibited one feeling of ‘ attempted to look over it,and now her courage
remorse—one lingering remnant of regret for ; almost failed her. ‘

the true and gentle heart she betrayed tomad- .  The leaves opened at a touch upon the fivst
ness and death, I might have paused. But | page, and she gazed with surpriso upon an
no—she suffered for a briefseason—forgot the | exquisitely finiched picture of herself, painted
cause, and swept onward in the same career | on a square of ivory, and inserted in the Nd,
of fashion and conquest, which has made up | Beneath was written, in Arthur's hand,

her existence since she entered the world.

# Adicu—within two more weeks we meet,
and within the circle of the coming month, I Of hope and happingss. )
shall claim you as my own. If T have erred: # Angel of my destiny! life without thee
in embittering a fow briel months of one wo- | would be a wilderness—a waste of cheerless
Of every creature’s best thon art com-
oh, spirit of my brightest vision of bome and-{pounded, my adered Florida, and I can noi
happiness1” , whrmsc but fove perfection in the form of wo-

fman. I recall your enchanting smile-your

age, it would still bave been unscathed by all

“ Rest asgpred of one thing, Auna—never

“Life of my life, those vormeil lips
Seem ready to inclese with sweetest words
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voice, whose melody is 50 full of the sensibility | ize the bright dream of happiness now nestling
- of the soul, that no music which has ever [in my heart? I tremble when I gecall the
- fallen upon my ear has so deeply charmed it. | past, and then Jook upon my seemingly cloud.
“ And you, so heaubful, eo bewitehing, I jless future. A, will no atonement be re
am permitted to call mine. Yes, you are \‘IUimd at my hands ¥”
pledged to me sacredly—truly. As I write | A fervent asptration for pardon avose from
these words, my soul dilates, and it -seems to | ber heart ; and she approached the fire-place,
me I could soar away on the wings of the |in which she had ordered a fire to be lighted
wind, and purloin a sunbeam with which to ; With a sigh she laid the riehly freighted vel
write upon the shadowy vail which envelops ,ume wpon the flames—they curled eagerly
human destiny, ¢ Avaunt, evil imeginings ! around their prey, and in a short time only

Man is born to happiness.””
Florida grew pale and faint, as she read

these words; skt felt ay if suffocating ; but by

a violent effort, she conquered her emation,
and turned over the leaves,

It was but poing over the revord of her
firtation with Malone. Every event was
chronicled, with sach comments from him as
they naturally elicited; interspersed with
snatches of poctry which indicated trae inspi-
ration, and a fine sense of the beautiful. Fior-
ids wept many bitter tears over her own per-
fidity, thus brought before her in calmness
and privacy, when the seal of death had been
piaved upon the warm heart, and overwrought
sensibility which had dictated the words be-
“fore her.

haund,

I had reserved this for the announcemient
of our union; but it was otherwise decreed,
Adieu, Tlorida—too well beloved—too fondly
trasted. 1 die, but not your vistim ; let not
remorse darken your future ; the fever wasia

" my veins before I joined you Jast evening, be-
fore those cruel words were uttered. Yot not
cruel, either—they were traly kind—for now,
when I feel [ must die, must leave this bright
world, it gives resignation to my soul to know
that irremediable grief will not be loft ina
heart I would have {ree from every shadow of
gorrow.” '

He seewed to bave made an effort to add
something more, tor several irregular lines
were scrawled on tho paper, as if the pen had
fallen from his hand from ‘inability to pro-
coed,

On the last page was written, in a faltering

"blackened and crumbling mass remained o
i that which kad once been so fondly cherished
‘by the unhappy Malone,

That evening she declined going to tea, un
der the pretext of a violunt headache, but o
: the following worning the cmotion had passed
'away with its cause, and she joined her fathy
'at breakiast, looking quite as blooming w
rusual.

. %Do you kuow, Flory, that Mr. Caliander
! has arrived in town ? he asked.

{ “Tiresome man ! will he never believe that]
,do not intend to accept him ?” exclaimed Flor.
i1dg, with some vexation, for she did not wish
Grafton to learn that another admirer had
also followed her home. It might arain avouse
i the svspicions of her sincerity, which she had
| taken such trouble to allay.

+ M. Callander was but fow years younge
than her father ; he was wealihy, distinguished,
and looked forward to the highest political
thonors. Miss Cleveland had met him during
'her northern tour, and until she became ac-

yuainted with Gration, bad given him reasor
| to believe that he might eventually sucoeed in
i winning her. e noted the change in her
"manner, after her meetiog with his handsome
'vival, but stilt Mr. Callander did uot despair,
He was a man of the world, and fully believed
that the vows of a coquettish woman ar. enly
made to be brolen, anfil ambition with her
syren voice comoes to whisper of triumphs of 8
‘more endaring order, when the brief veigu of
beauty is at an ¢nd.  He bad already offered
himself more (han once, and been refused.
but consoling himself with the proverb that
“ faint heart never won fair Jady,” he contin-
ved his pursuit with unabated spirit.

‘4 Unselfish 0 the last,” she murmured.
“ Poor Arthar! will Heaven allow me to real-

On the evening of Grafion’s expected arri-
val, a brilliani company had again assembled
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at Mr. Cleveland’s mansion to celebrate the
birthday jéte of i daughter., Had Florida
forgotten the termination of thelastone ? Olj,
no--but she was absorbed by Ler own happi-
ness, her own prosperity, and was eediess of
appearances. Not so Grafton, however; and
if any thing could have hardened his purpose
to the painful task which lay before bim, it
would have been this apparent levity and
want of feeting, He believed the fate of Ar-
thar Malone to be as utterly cast into oblivion
by {lorida, as if all the waters of Lethe had
swept aver the dark remembrance. ]
Grafton arrived just after nightfall, and he
was surprised to find the house brilliantly ilu-
winated, and resounding with music. A ser-
vant condncted him to an unocenpied roow,
and with a painful contraction of the heart, he
at once recognized the apartment Arthur had
so cloguently described : had hoped he would
one day behold. How little did either antici-
pate when that wish was penned, that he to

" whom it was addressed, would for the first

time behold its tasteful embellishments when
he entered that dwelling as a solf-constituted
a\':mger. .

He bad ample time to examine every thing
before Florida tripped gayly into the room,
with & radiant expression of welcome and hap-
piness upon her features. She was magnifi-
cently dressed, and glowing in bealth and
beauty. )

The memories thronging on Grafton's soul
could net for a brief space enable him to prac-
tice his usual self control, and at a glance,
Florida saw that he was displeaged

“ A thousand welcomes,” she exclaimed,
% put where have you been for the last weel,
and now you are here, why do you look so
¢old, so gloomy ¥ Ah, this separation, which
seemed an age to me, was not after all, per-
haps, as much regretted by you.”

“ Has it indeet appeared so long, beautiful
Florida ? ¥ am flattered that you should think
#0; but I am wearied with a long journey,
and this evening when T expected to bave you
all to myself, I find you surrounded by
crowd.” ‘

“ It was oy father’s wish, and 1 could noet
gginsay it. You know that this is my birth-
day-~it has never bean permitted to pass with-
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out a celabration, and he would vot listen to my
praposal to postpone. the fdte to & more suspi=
eions time, Te-morrow ¥ will indenmify you—
to-night, I belong to others. Come with me
into the drawing-room: vou will find my
father there.”

Grafton followed her, and Miss Cleveland
felt pigued and wounded at the mensured selt-
possession, the studied colduess visible in his
manner.  On her return to the ball-room she
commenced a violent flirtation with Mr, Cal-
tander, hoping to pique hin in his tarn. Aftee
a fow moments” eonversation with Mr, Cleve-
land, Grafton withdrew from the heated apart-
ments, and stood without, on the terraced -
walk on which they opencd. IHis observant
eye followed the figure of Florida as she cie-
cled through the mazes of the gracelal walta;
never had he thought her so lovely, and he
half-regretted the blow he was about to deal
upon herheart.  There was the baughty con-
seiousness of triumpbant boauty in the curl of
her red lip, In the flash of her brilliant dark
eyes, and Grafton filt that she was born to be
admirad. )

It was a lovely night in the early fall, butin
that balmy atmosphere the leaves had not yet
began o feel the influence of winter's chilling
breath; and Graflon turned from the gay
scenc within, to the extensive parden which
lay stretehed at his feet, its deserted walke il
luminated by a clondless moon Hedescended
the terrace, and stood beside the fountain, and
his brow grew dark as he looked back toward
the lighted mansion, and harkened to the
straing of gay melody which swept past upon
the evening air.

“Yes,” he muttered, * here he stood —hig
dying ravings told me that. Benecath the
shade of the willow, while the waters cast
their bright spray upon the moonlit air, he
spoke of a love which to bim was madness;
while she—traitress to the best feelings of our
nature—brought to h'm despair and death,
Be still, my heart, for in this hour I grasp my
dearly-prized- vengeance. lHere comes this
gitl to meet the avowal I came alone to
malce.” :

He pressed bis hand upon lLis Leart, and

awaited her approach. Florida stood alone -

upon the terrace, and after a moment's pause -
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she lghtly descended, and seon stood before
him. ‘

- &Y missed yom, and seeing a dark figure
here, when 1 came out, I concluded it must be

* yourself, indulging in a romantic dream,,

and F S, o

She look up, cavght the expression of his
stern brow, and ashy features, and the words
of gay reproof she was about to utter, died
away. She recoiled a few steps, and said, in
an apprehensive tone, .

# (3ood heavens ! what is the matter ? You
are surely ill, for you are as pale as the sheeted
dead.” ,

# Pale-—am I indeed pale 7 Ah, the phan-
toms of the past have been flitting before me.
TFlorida, holds the past no power over you #”

« Until Tknew you, | may have dwelt upon
its memories, but now the present suflices to
me. If Inow recall the past, itis but to dream
of the time when we first met, when we first
spoke of love. All my reminiscences form a
circle of which you are the center.”

Grafion listened with the air of one too scli-
absorbed to understand her words, flattering
as they were. He took her hand, and drew
her toward the fountain; a slight shudder
shook her frame as she stood beneath the old
tree—on the same spot on which she had lis-
tened to the avowal of Arthur Malone’s love:

She struggled to speak calmly.

“ Let ug leave this place ; I dare not remain
here.”

Grafton Jaughed wildly, as he tightened his
closp upon the hand he felt growing cold
within his grasp, sud his voice sounded almost
menucing, as he said, ,

“You have not, then, utterly forgotten what
oceurred beside this fountain, on this night, but
one hrief year ago 77

Fiorida felt a3 if a dagger had beer: plunged
into her heart. She uttered a faint ery.

“ Ah, have you no mercy ? Why do you
recall that cruel remembrance? and why, oh
why do you look at me thus ¥ .

Grafion stood Lefore her, pale, motionless,
rigid ; his large eyes beaming with any other
emotion than that of affection. Well might
the guilty Florida shrink from the baleful ex-
pression of that marble face. He at length
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spoke, and the deep ringing tones ot his voice
seenied to pierce her throbbing brain.

“ Florida Cleveland, ¥ recall that remem-
brance to pour upon your heart the bitterness,
the untold agony which, on this very spot, you
inflicted upon him, who was far dearer to my
heart than you, perfidious woman, ever could
have become, had you even been innocent of
this fearful wrong. Know that I was the bo.
som friend, the beloved companion of, Arthur
Malone—the confidant of his mad passion for
you. I know all your wiles to keep him at
your feet, to dupe bim into the belief that he
wag the chosenr of your false heart. Know
that I sat beside his dying bed, listened to his
dying ravings, which revealed all 1 had not
previougly been informed of  When life had
passed away, I knelt beside him, and placing
my hand upon his pulseless heart, I vowed to
rétarn to your own soul the suffering which
elighted love and crushed affeotion had caused
to him. 1 have succeeded—1I fecl—I know it.
You do iove me, even as 1 love another, to
whom my vows were plighted befwre we
met.” x

Florida listened at first with a feeling of bit-
ter humiliation and anguish ; but the native
pride of her spirit came to her assistanee, and
the dissimilation she habitually practiced, en-
abled her to assnme an appearance of ealm-
ness she was far from feeling. She crushed
back the stm{gféling emotions which threat-
ened to suffoeate her, and spoke in tones so
}clcar and silvery, that Grafion was startled
rinto the momentary belief that he too had
i besn only the dupe of a well-feigned attach-
!munt.

“ And you bave never loved me ¥ AH thjs
{time that you have played the devoted lover
:to such perfection, you had only hatred and
! contewpt in your heart, Now hear nie, 1[1;111':,'

Grafton, and in futare take heed in playing
with poisoned arrows that you wound not
jyoursell; while aiming to turn them againss
others.  You know that 1 am a cognetee
never have I valned a conquest after it was
jwon., Yeu-scemed to struggle against my
Ipower; and in aiming to make you more com-
pletely my slave, I have permitted you to be-
lieve that I would marry you. Learn that if
}you bad waited a fow more hours, this scene

r

@ or beautifal to them, Jay erumbled into ruins

. wonld then have known that Florida Cleve-
: land places no more value on your love, than
., that of a dozen others who bow before her.
- Ambition is the only shrire at which she of-
(¢ fors incense, and {he lapse of another month
- will behold her the bride of one the world
< calls preat.

$ and turning down a side path, she threw her-
* wlf upon a seat placed beneath a tree, whose
i drooping branches offered ber & shelter from
5 observation, Stifling the cry of mortal agony
3 that rung through her writhing soul, and
- pressing her fingers over her eyelids to pre-

¥ ble and unsuspected blow which had fallen on
¢ her.
; which anguish and humiliation swept, in tri-
" umphant mockery of her recent dream of
' bliss; but soon the indomitable pride of her
L. nature came again to her aid—dcep and bit.
' ter was the struggle, but the haughty heart
- conquered ; though the drops.that stood like
. rain upon her brow might have told low
p thrilling was the sense of suffering and deso-
| lation which bore her to the dust.
8 sick at heart, for the sound of voices recalled
E hor bowildered senses, and pressing her hand

b jashes, she muttore

might have been spared to us both, for you

Adien-—we meet no more.”

She turned, and lightly sprang up the steps
" —when she had ascended them half-way, she
- paused, waved her hand toward Grafton, and
- exclaimed,

“ Outwitted !—ha ! ha! hal” and a laugh
" of such mirthful mockery rang over the silent
% gardon, that Grafton stood confounded.

CHAPTER XI
Fronmna gained the sbadow of the house,

vent the burning tears from gushing from
them : she tried to think, to realize, the terri-

At. first, her mind was a chaos, over

Ehe arose

over her eyes, as if to clear them from the.
blinding mist that hang upon the drooping
L

“ 1 rnust go. I shill be migsed, and my ab-
sence commented on. I must be gay—giy |
ha ! bal Well, I shall not be the first one who
has cavried a smooth brow, and lizht demeanor
into the world, when all that made it bright

119

object in natare, was first thrown over a lost
and desolate chaos of ruin, and thus will 1 too
mask my heart with jesting words, and gay
smiles. Now to meet the gaze of others un-
moved. 'T'o listen again to the wooing of one
I care not for, yet whom I will marry, to prove
my words to Graflon true. Obh, Father of
mereies, what will be my hapless fate !

TUnable lengor to control her foelings, she
gave way to a burst of passionate emation. It
lasted, however, but a fow moments-—the long
habit of self-control returned—she pained her
own apartment by passing through the bou-
doir, and soon removed all traces of sorrow
from her features. Half an hour later, when
Florida Cleveland stood within the lighted
hall, with gay words upon her lips, and radiant
in smiles, who among that throng would have
dreamed thyt the shadowy brightness of her
eyes was catlied by the tears of bitter agony
‘that sprang up to them, and were forved back,
falling like d¥ops of liquid fire upon her quiv-
ering heart ?

Mr, Callander had heen deveted in his ag-
tentions throughout the whole evening, and at
its close he found an opportunity to offer him-
self for the third time, and for once proved
the truth of the proverb, that % perseverance
gaing success,” even in a lover’s suit. Miss
Cleveland accepted him, and authorized him
to request the consent of her father to a
speedy union.

‘Florida stood with Spartan firmness watil
the last guest was bowed out—she passed her
father with a smiiing good night ; and she even
prevented herself from exhibiting any impa-
tience while her attendant remained in the
room, When the door closed on her, she sat
motionless wntil the sound of her footsteps died
away. Then siarting up, she threw hersclf
forward on the bed with a low watling cry
so full of the wretchedness which blights and
withers the very spirit,that had Grafton heard
it, he must have recailed from the contewpla-
tiont of the misery he had wrought.

* Despised—disdained—insulted-—made the
merest dupe, to flatter the vanity of this ter-
rible man! Oh, how can I live and know
this ¥’ she wildly exclaimed. « O, Heney !
loved, worshiped, as ouly such as 1 ean love,

at their feet. The rainbow, the most gorgeous

and yet you trampls on me—madder me with
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the cold malignity of your words. God have
mercy on me, for I am wretched enough this
night to die”

Then she avose and paced the floor with
rapid steps, hoping to allay the faverish tumuit
within her by constant motion.

" * * » #

The next morning at a very late hoar, Flor-
ila sat beside her untasted breakfast. feeling
50 worn out and wretched that she had no
thought even for appearances. Mr. Cleveland
snid to her,

# Well, Flory, Mr. Callander has been with
me this morning, and, I must say you lave
acted much more wisely than I have fancied
vou would, The Honorable George Calander
is a much better mateh than this handsome
(Grafton, who has been dancing attendance on
you for the last three months, He has already
distinguished himself, and this winter you will
shine as one of the brightest stars in our capi-
tal.  You know that M. Callander is alveady
cleeted to the senate.”

Florida made no reply. She felt too
wretched to attempt o keep up the mockery
of a conversation. Mr. Cleveland looked up
at her, and for the first time noted her ex-
treme paleness and depression.

# Why, what is the matter with you, child?
Gur ball last night was too much for you.
{10 to your room, my darling, and endeavor
to sleep, or br. Callander will find fow of
the churms which captivated him, when he
calls this evening.”

Florida endeavored to smile, as she replied,

“1 am not well, dear father. My head
aches very much, so I think it will be best to
follow your advice.”

The plea of headache satisfied her father,
who was not very quick-sighted in affairs of the
Weart.  Had he noticed the passionate pale-
ey of that- cheek, the large eyes so full of
unspeakable sadness, the tremulous miotion of
the fororish tips, he might have seen that more
thau o common sovrew had thrown its blight
upon her spirit. ’

Mr, Callander was anxious that their mar-
riage should take place as soon as possible ;
. and to the surprise of many, within four
wocks from the birthday fete, Miss Cleveland
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actually fulfilled the engagement, and becams
the wife of the Honorable Gearge Callander-

Florida bad passed the intervening time in
a pitiable state of mind. In companyshe was
so wildly gay, that wany marveled at her ex.
ceeding levity ; in solitude, brooding over her
fatal passion, aud the bitter penalty which had

been exacted for her former heartless conduct,

until her brain seemed a chaos of conflicting
passions, and deapairing thoughts. It was her
first disappointment—judge then how hard to
be borne it must huve hecn, by 4 wayward
and spoiled girl, who had never known coa.
tradiction, even in her veriest whim.

She recoiled from the fulfillment of the
rash engagement she bad made, to such a de
grée, that once she was on the eve of break-
ing it, when a paper accidentally fell into her
hands eontaining the marriage of (irafton fo
Anna Wallace. She read it with flashing
eyes, and curling lips, but her heart writhed
anew in all the anguish of that first woment
in which the bitter deception which had been
practiced on her became knewn to her. From
that moment her fate was sealed. She no
longer wavered, and with an apathetic caim.
ness shé could not once have believed it possi-
ble ghe became the bride of a man for whom
#he had not one feeling of regard.

The experience of a few weeks revealed to
her the fatal mistake she had made, in uniting
her fate with that of one with whose charae-
ter her own had not a single point of sympa-
thy. Self-sufficient, dictatorial, and obstinate,
Mr. Callander was soon converted from the
subservient lover into the overbearing hus-
band. His wife's teuper was not such as to
bear his exactions with meekness, and a
stormy menage theirs was likely to prove. Mr.
Callander had an only sister, who resided in
the same town in which Grafton lived. He
had promised to visit her, and thither Klorida
was compelled to go within a faw weeks after

er marriage. Opposition she found to be use-
less,and an open rupture with her fhusvand must
bave ensued, if she had not yiclded ; though
it was torture to her to visit the place of Graf-
ton’s residence—to risk & meeting with biom,
and what was even worse, an encounter with
the woman who was prefexred before her, she
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. wad forced to give her consent to the proposed

visit.

Dunng the first week of their stay, they
were in one ¢ontinued round of gayety, for
Mrs. Cresswell was wealthy and fashionable,

* and wished to give her vain brother every op-

portunity to show off the distinguished beauty
he had won from so many competitors. Tu de-
fiance of her sufferings, Florida sustained her
part with that consummate tact which had be-
come habitual to her, and no one would have
dreamed that the stately bride carried within
her own breast the sting of an incurable sor-
row, which her unhappy marriage had only
embittered. '

By some happy chance, she had hitherto
escaped & meeting with Grafton, and she be-
gan to hope that her visit would come to a
close without the dreaded encounter, when
her sister-in-law said to her on the morning of
a grand gala-day, given in her honor, by an

_ old friend of Mr. Callandery

“You will not be the only bride at Lr,
to-night, Florida. Mr. Grafton has just
returned from a visit to some friends in the
country, and will introduge his brideinto com-
pany for the first time sipee his marriage. 1
understund that she is very lovely.”

Florida merely uttered the word * Indeed,”
and turned away to conceal the sudden pallor
wdich overspread her features. .

% Ah)" remarked Mr. Callander, who hap
pencd to be listening to their conversation, it
is the same Grafton, I believe, whe honored
you with his addresses last summer, Mre, Cal-

lander? Am Inot right i

Florida answered with apparent calmness,
for her hushand’s eye was on her, )

# Mr. Grafton was one among many who
paid me attention. The fact that he Law so
soon consoled himself, proves that his"devotion
{0 me was never very serions.”

# Ab-h! when he found you unattainable,
he was wise to bestow his attentions else-
where.”

“1 am surpriged to hear that Mr. Grafton
was a lover of yours, Florida, for his engage-
ment to Miss Wallace was one of long stand-
ing, and I had thought him too honorable to
trifle in such a mauner,” vemarked Mis Cres-
well,

“Do yqu not know that a belle has wany
meaningless attentions shown ‘her ¥ asked
Mr. Cullander, with slight bitterness. « Tt was
perhaps with him the were vanity of having
his name Hnked with mine, in * s gossip of
the world.”

«5till I think it was nof right, and I have
considered him as seperior to such motives.”

This conversation was torture to Florida,
and she would have been happy to have been
able to invent an excuse for not attending the
party, but to a proposal of the kind Mr. Cal-
lander would not hston.  The gentleman who
gave it was an old friend, and a po!itieﬁi B350~
ciate, whose assistance was valuable to him
thercfore, his wife must smooth her brow, and
deck herself in lier splendid “bridal rohes,
while she songht to nerve her heart for the
mecting she dreaded worse than death, Be-
fore joining the party which waited for her in
the drawing-room, she took a vial {from her
toilet, poured from it a small quantity ot the
liquid it contained, and hurriedly swallowed it.

“Now,” she murmured, “f can utter the
light words which spring from a happy heart.
I would sconer die than suffor my true foel-
ings to be a moment suspected. e shall see
and hear of me only as the gay and brilliant
Florida be once knew.”

The entertainment was very wagnificent,
and the erowd so great that Flonda hoped
among the throny to escape actual contact withi
Grafton and his bride ; and she grew more as-
sured a5 the evening waned toward its close,
and she had scen nothing of them, The danc-
ing had ceased, and many of the company
gathered around a very lovely woman, and so-
licited her to sing. As she moved toward the
piano, Florida was rather unwillingly forced
o refain her position near it, for in the pres-’
ent state of her feelings, she feared to listen
t0 fine music. It {oo powepfully aflected Ler
at ajl times fo be welcome rnow, when all her
elf-command could searcely enable Ler to
preserve the outward semblance of calmness.

. Fhe voice of the songstress was one of rare
flexibility and sweetness, and she sang as i
music were to her notso much an art as ame-
dium of expressing the concentrafed enthusi-
" of a sensitive and feeling heart.  TFlorida
congeionsly clasped her hands over hex
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brow, to shut out the light and the crowd ; and
when the voice ceased, and she removed the'tn
the gentleman who stocd beside her was sur-
prised to see that her cheek was wet with
tears,

He offered her his arm, and remarking that
the crowd was oppressive, he drew her toward
an adjoining apartment, which was compara-
tively degerted. Florida moved a few steps,
and suddénly paused. She felt as if turned to
stone, for directly in front of her stood a gen-
tleman with a lady leaning on his arm:-she
was speaking earnestly to him, and his head
was bent slightly forward to catch the mean-
ing of her words. The tirn of that noble
head, the graceful figure, were all too familiar,
too unlike any other she bhad ever seen to be
mistaken. The next instant be looked up, and
her eyes met those of Henry Grafion!

A mist passed over her sight, she felt as if
she were suffocating, but she would net yield
to her overwhelming emotion. She raised her
stately form to its utmost height, passed with
unfaltering step to the deor, and requested
her companion to call her carriage, as she
felt the crowd too oppressive to remain longer
within it.

A half hour, which seemed to her an age,
passed befors the vebicle was in readiness, and
reckless of her husband’s displeasure, or what
might be thought of her sudden departure by
Mra, Creswel, she stept into it alone, and re-
«quested the gentleman who bad accompanied
her to it, to return and inform Mr. Callander
that a severe headache compelled ber to re-
turn home without the remainder of the
party.

During that solitary ride, the eufferings of
the unkiappy and ill-diseiplined woman reached
their climax—that one glance, brief as the
meteor's flash, bad revealed to her all that was
in her own soul. She a wife, still wadly loved
that man who was also no longer free l—who
had always preferred another!

# What refuge bad she now from such bit-
ter degradation ?" she asked berself, and the’
delirinm of passion prompted the reply which
arcse over the desolation of her spirit—
# Death”  She dwelt upon the thought, and
when she gained the solitude of her own
apartment, it had assumed a tangible shape.

Hastily dismissing her sleepy sorvant, she
earefully closed the door after her, and ap-
proached the dressing-table.

#7 can endure this life no longer,” she mut-
tered, “My heart is breaking under the
weight that is pressing upon it. ’Tis but one
courageots effort, and soon alt will be ended :
batter—hotter to die thus, than suffer the tor-
ture of lingering wretchedness.”

She seized the same vial from which earlier

in the same evening she kad taken a small
quantity, and with reckless haste swallowed
the whole of its contents:

When Mr. Callander returned in rather an
ili humor, lie was surprised to find his wife ap-
parently eleeping in a large chair; but the
fized and colorless features alarmed him, as he
looked at her more closely. He touched her
brow and hands, and found them covered with

a cold and deathlike dew. A glance at the '

empty vial informed him of the cause of her
condition, and though utterly eonfounded, and
at a loss to account for so tragic a catastrophe,
he lost no time in summoning assistance.  _a~
Skiliful physicians were soon around her,
and every exertion used to restore life: they
succeeded, but in the fearful stropgle of that
night a cord of the brain had been teo rudel
_'ig,rred, and many weeks of delirium ensued.
rom her ravings Mr. Calldnder learned the
mortifying fact that she had only accepted him
in a moment of pique. Such a conviction
was not hkely to render bim a more agreeas,
ble or attentive hushand, but his moroseness
was compensated for, by the tearful gratitude
of her father as he clasped bis recovered dar-
ling to his breast, and wept such tears over
her as softened her own heart, and made it
foel that one pure and true affection remained
to her, amid the wreck of all her early hopes
She gradually recovered, and as the past
slowly dawned on her recollection, she shud-
dered at her unhallowed attempt to rush on
an unknown and terrible future; and felt
grateful that it had been frustrated through
the interposition of that Providence in whose
beneficence her rebellions heart bhad not
taught itself to trust.
ut she was still the same Florida, who, in
seeking to escape from present suffering, had
dared to face a fate at which she now trem-
bled. The band of God had been vainly laid
upon her : the suffering was past, and fromits

ashes sprumg the desire to become again the

brilliant woman of the world.

United to a man fo whom she can never be
otherwise than indifferent,no children formed a
bond of union between the ill-assorted pair; and
vainly does the restless and discontented spirit
of the Jonely wife seek to create for itself an
intepest in the frivolities of fashion. Her
houge, her dress, her entertainments, are un-
exceptionable; but she finds' not happiness
amid the baubles that surround her, for this
nobly endowed woman was formed for better
things. The immortal mind will not thus be
defrauded of its rights, and amid her most
brilliant trrumphs, the elegant and admired
Mrs. Callander may indeed say, “ Vanity of
vanities—all is vanity.”
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