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“The heart beats joyously in spring,
When_ earth and &ll its scenes are new;
And hope is out upon the wing,

While zll is rapture

to the view”

CHAPTER I.

Ir was early in the sumamer of 184°—,
that with my companion, I left the din and
dust of our city home for a journey into
the fresh, balmy and invigorating country.

Qur course for many miles, lay alon
the rough and rocky boundary of the broacgl
Atlantic, where, on either hapd, new and
beautiful scenes, were ever unfolding to
our view, like s grand panorams of all
that was picturesque and sublime.

Far to the north, towered the grey misty

‘mountains, in lofty grandeur, until they

seemed o rend asunder the massive clouds
that rolled upward and onward, like a host
‘of giant warriors, in the might of their
steel clad armour.

.On the right, the Atlantic spread out its
silver sheen as far as the eye could pene-
trate, upon which the sun-light sparkled
and semiled through the feathery spray,

silver, inlaid with gems and precious
stones of rare and beautiful magmficence.
Then the grand. old forests would inter-
vene, that had withstood the blasts of cen-
turies; where the creeping vine and flow-
ering shrubs interlaced their pliant stems,
to deck the old oaks’ knarled and fretted
trunks ; while from their leafless branches
hung 'suspended gorgeous festoons of
mosses, which the hand of time and
natare had woven there. .

Nature’s own sweet orchestra was chant;
ing her richest strains ; awakening to life
and cheerfulness the dark shadowy vistas
of the old forest, and mingling harmoni.
ously with the more sober tones of the
ocean wave,

Smiling hills, fertile vales, fragrant
shrubs and bursting flowers; music and
sunlight cheered us on every hand.

until it seemed a vast plain of polished

1

Early twilight was throwing around us
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her gossamer drapery, as we, after seve-
ral days’ journey, weariedly wended our
way through the beautiful and romantic
little shore-town of F » where we un«
expectedly met a friend of other days, who
gave us ‘a cheerful and cordial we](,:ome
to his pleasant and elegant home, where
the remainder of the evening was ;pent in
re;:alllmdg the happy scenes of our haleyon
ic; 1?;&1}%2,. and the pleasant associatlons
Early the following morning we expres.
sed our intention of resuming our journey
“But,” said our friend B-——m, # Ym;
must not lake your depariure until you
have visited some of our pleasant localities ;
or explored some of our pleasant little
Island@, and taken an excursion over the
sparkling waters of this smooth broad Ba
which seems so smilingly to invite you-{’
oh, yes j you must visit Glenisle; it is so
beautiful, with its- glens and gfo:tos cas.
_cades and coves ; birds and flowers N with
its hard smooth beach, where the ’white
fenthery spray, mingles with shells of ever
hue and form ; and over all, the sunlight
:11:;:\:3 s(\)z}f.:iil a magical web of enchant-
. it i i i
pent. x‘mmm.”s 50 beautiful, I call it the
“ And is it not,” I enquired, * inhabited, |
save only by fairies and sea-nymphs ? ’
far:i]{i):s’ yesvij _there are several wealthy.
resi
familie (;]d Eerﬁ]qﬁ,’t’hem, a few wreckers,
A hermit ;™ T exclaimed, delighted
with the intelligence ; (for | had pever
seen a hermit ;) “ then 1 will accompany
gpu i:? Glenisle, for, perhaps, I may Iear?}r
stﬁry.l:mry’ and get a sgbjgct for a fine
“ And perhaps you may not,™ ¢ d
our fx-iencf, “for he is ag cril’s}t; !;T’l‘ge{:;:l(f
penetrable as the granite hills of our own
 sister State.  Many have visited him from
curiosity, and have returnéd home none the
_wiser, S0 far his history' was Gonceined.”
" Nevertheless,” T answered, « 1 will
visit Glénisle, for "his venerable ’]ocks his
long grey beard, bis woe-begone visage
?mi i'anered garinents would be a riek su%)-
ect for-an artistist® il 3
T s o ?a,l’s pencil ; why not for
_* But he never allows any o Snte
his domicile ; he guards tha}; agesg’cs:(;?r
a3 a miser does his chest of gold; mbré):
over, i1 is situated in d remote and :ibscure
part of the Island, overlooking a fearfull
.mcky eoast; where many a brave heéryt
nas found a watery grave,”

We were soon, however i
the excursion, The broad ’bﬁ?: llge[};dJQ;
as calm as the rest of a sleeping infant ;
not a ripple marred its surface, save only.
where the boatmens’ heavy oars sent t}{e,
daneing spray to play wild freaks of co-
quetry amongst the wooing sunbeams,

No sound broke the hushed tranquility
of the scene, but the monotonous dash of
the oar, and the low hum of the boatmen
a8 they chanted their favorite boat-song
A charm was o%er the sea ; arounsd us.
above us: and the dreamy revery inte
which T had fallen, was unly broken b
the violent concussion of the boat amiins%
the piers of our opposite landing, -

The gentlemen of our party were intent
on a fishing excursion; for which they
‘made immediate preparations, while 1 was
kindly conducted by my lady friend to the
only Inn, or rather place of entertainment
on the Island ; where we received a hearty
welcome ; particularly, Mrs. B whéy
our hostess informed, had come j,ust in
time to be of invaluable service to her, as
a large party had unexpectedly arri:fed
ifirl‘::::s ;h‘;afcgty;dand, in consequence of the
er domestic i
ably without assislance:”she e wmavold:
Mrs. B readily and chee
dered her assistancéy; for they iiuc{]yl.)etzgi
‘fo_r years, on terms of the most intimau;
friendship. * And while you are per-
f'orml’r,lg the part of the good Samaritan
hgrt?,_ said I, addressing Mrs, B, & [
will "spend a few hours in reconnoiterin
your charmipg little Isle,” To which sh§
expressed matty fears, on having m; go
unastended, teiling me .t . wait until the
‘g‘entlemen.. returned. to accempany me
% Iwha:vg no.fears,”” I answered; while;
my f‘auhi"u-l watch-dog is by my side. - Rut
if 1'do ldse- myself, you will probably find
me somewhere on theIsland, dreaming
perhaps, in some fairy?s retreat ;" or, with.
m the old Hermit’s sanctum.” . = ..
On reaching the shore I saw,in ig<
tatice; the linle ﬁshing"'c,raﬁ,’ '-jt;st tt];)l?'h‘g:‘lsg.
;:*gz;‘lﬂt %poim gf fand which jutted oot
e’ Bay, and making directly for:
oo ek ¥y mqkmg dm;ecﬁy for thg
In the same direction a noble bluff st
tracted my vision, crowned with ‘the daik
foliage of graceful trees; and. thither I
wended my way, On reaching its summit
which was lofty and grand, my eygs ads
miringly rested on a sceneiy mofe pictur

_over the smooth surface, all gracefully,

_where the heavy ships rocked on its heav-
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i
in its most fanciful colorings had ever con-
ceived. ’

yet thrown off this mortal coil ; but daily
wander thither, invited by the sublime

There, lay at my feef the ealm waters beauty and tranquility of the scene, for
of the Bay, basking in the glorious effiil- | contemplation. Your tears called forth

gence of the summer| sun. Here and
there, the white sails fluttcred, and sped

as a bird on the wing. There too, lay the
grand old ocean, like & giant in repose j

ing bosom, like a tiny feather, borne along
by the whispering zephyr.

. There, toward the rqued cliffs of gran-
ite, whitened and bleached by the dashing
spray of centuries, upor} whose lofty brow
of adamant seemed written, *Thus far
shalt thou come, and no/farther,” .

A few paces in advance of where 1
had been standing, and, \which before had
been unobserved, a small cemetery was
enclosed, save only, where time had
crumbled the grey mouldering wails ; for
on spelling out the almost illegible inscrip-
tions, I found that many)of them had been
erected a century ago. Where the damp
rank grass had mingled with the moss and
mould, until’ they had despoiled the rough
rude carving of much of its ancient beauty.
Tt seemed a fit receptacle for the peaceful
dead; and my thoughts assumed a more
saddened train from the elaborate gloom
of the dark heavy foliage, that hung over
those ancient graves, like a mourning
shroud.

I involuntarily stoppe(i beside an humble
slab, upon which was simply inseribed,—
« A stranger’s grave ;"’\ and my saddened
feelings found relief in a gush of tears.
For it vividly brought tp mind the fate of
our own valued onesk—the loved and
cherished brothers, who were slesping
thus, beneath a stranger’s soil ; where no
sister’s tears had ever fa}ien to their sacred
memory.

The slight rustling of the shrubbery,
caused me to turn in the direction from

whenee it proceeded,| But the object
that met my vision sent the warm blood
from my cheek and prow, tardily, and
chilled through every|vein. [ quickly
started to my feet as that haggard form,
with unshorn locks, ard beard, white as
the fleecy snow, approached me. For
fear, at that moment, \was paramount to
every other emotion, :

my sympathy; for 1 am never deaf to
SOFTOW. - ‘
-« Have you friends mouldering beneath
these silent shades ? ™
1 have not, sir,” 1 answered ; “ I am
a stranger here ; and it is only by accident
that 1 have visited this spot, consecrated to
the silent dead.”
 Then,” he continued, *you have
drank from the cup of sorrow? "
 Aye, decply, deeply, and many of
that household band, unbroken in my child-
hood, are sleeping thus,” I answered,
pointing to the stranger’s grave. For-
saken and alone.” ¢ No matter,” he said,
«where the casket is broken ; if we but
possess agaia the gem it contained.”
& Mine too, has been a life of sorrow.
The sport of fate, dark, mysterious and
usfathomable. They call me the Hermit,
but when heart answers to heart, and soul
to sou!, I mingle with my fellow men.
Where sorrow, misfortune, or cries of
distress artest my ear ; my heart gushes
with sympathy, and my hand is ever ex-
tended in kindness. But when the eyes
of curiosity, pride, or scorn are peering
upon me, I am the Recluse of Glenisle.
Not from choice, I will ows, for 1 have
loved the world; or rather, the things that
pertain to it. Aye, and love them yet,
with almost idolatrous devotion.
But the winds and the waves, the cun-
ning and vicious ‘devises of men; the
smiles or frowns of fate; or a dark mys-
terious Providence has ploced me here;
1 have only awaited their bidding to re-
turn.”
« Singular old man;” T mentally ex-
claimed, as 1 glanced fearfully towards
him. But his dark and atmost painfully
piercing eye savoured not of insanity, for
the expression was lofty, animated and
highly intelligent, as if lit up by the fires
of youth, contrasting strangely with the
white flowing locks and vengrable beard ;
which consealed with such pleasing grace,
the furrows of time and sorrow upon his
haggard brow.

« There,” he continued, pointing to an

«t Pear not lady,” he said, in a low tremu- humble grave, upon which a carefully cul-

lous voice, as if divining my thoughts,|tivated moss rose tree was in fu

11 bloom ;

“1 am no spectre, as you may suppose, | * there, for many long years, I have daily

esque and subrime than the ‘inaginuti
ginution L
’ from those ancient graves ; for I have not [knelt, and prayed, and wept. Believing
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that beneath that turf, the beautiful idol of i the gentle zephyrs, whi

my heart was mouldering.”

“Ah" he said, as I anxiously bent for-
ward in e listening attitude, while my eye,
lighted up with expectancy, ¢ you would
learn my history ; but that, Madam, is not
yet completed. Nevertheless, I will de-
tail to you some of the events of the past ;
and Heaven alone krows what the futuré
has in store for me. E

Arrvrr————

CHAPTER IL

“ *T'is but a dream! *tia but a dream ! yot one I would
not chahye '

For any bright reality, within thia wide warld’s range
Eexcept ite own =« and that to know — I should be t,uu
mueh blest.

A silent vales atil whispers me — Oh! Heaven’s decrees
are best 1 7* )

I was born; ah! I cannot tell you
where 1 was born. But I have a faint
recollection of a magnificent castle, with
marble floors and polished mirror ceilings ;
of halls, where sculptor and and art had
placed their choicest works, until they
seemed hung with living, breathing images,
divinely and transcendantly beautiful.

A youthful looking gentlemap, with
noble mien, often led me through those
galleries of art and beauty, so enchanting
to -my childish fancy, accompanied by a
mild gentle lady, with a graceful sylph-
like form, almost etherial, and a face upon
which it seemed an angel had placed its
signet. They called me their child, their
cherished idol, as they fondly caressed me
with parenial tenderness.

One day, I recollect—ah! I shall
never forget that day,—my father presen.
ted my mother with a magnificent dia-

_mond necklace. I was. already ' dressed
for a stroll in the pleasure grounds and

ch sighed
us, iadened with the sweet fraggrnncf(:ggi
had borrowed from shrubs and flowers of
aromatic beauty. : '
Soon, we had reached the border of the
grand: old park, where a clear crystial
fountain sent its, sparkling jets above us,
dancing in the sunlight, untl jts pearly

gl(l’tiermg diamonds my childish tears had
won,

-So charmed and delighted, was I with
the magnificent scene before me, that I
knew not that my nurse had carelessly
| wandered away,until a rough hand was laid
upon me, and 1 felt myself raised from my
seat, and borne along with frightful rapid-
ity, through the dark, shadowy windings
{of the gloomy park, ’

I dared not struggle to free myself, for
the dark visage and fierce expression of
her, within whoes grasp i was firmly held
deprived me of strength and utterance,
and I tremblingly buried my face within
the folds of my rich and jewelled drapery,
Many long, weary days I was carried
through gloomy forests ‘and stealthy cov-
erts. One dark, stormy night, they stop-
ped for rest. It was the first they had
dared to take since I had beome ~their
capive, and it was within the silem
depths of a vast wilnerness, where the
foot of man had never before left its
If::l;;ress; fat:i, far away from where my

er'’s castle towered | ;

favtor’s s red in Iéfjty grandeur
Here that gipsey band held a long con-
sultation, and after depriving me of the
diamond chain, which | struggled hard to
retain, they laid me upon a bard, rough
couch for repose, telling me that with the
morrow’s sun, they should resume their
weary march, ,

At early dawn, I was awakened from
a profound slumber, by the wild, noisy
mirth of that strolling band, and requested

drops rivalled, in matchless brilliancy, the
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I besought them with childish artlessness
to take «me back to my parents, telling
tham that my father would give them
many, very many beautiful things, if they
would give him back his boy. . ‘

But they answered, scornfully, that we
were many leagues from my father’s cas-
tle, and the proud Earl of Lavarre would
never again behold the ‘noble heir of his
vast domains, And ;many other things
they said which. L have forgotten, and
many more which I could-not understand,
as they struck their tents, and took up
their line of march through gloomy for-

ests and dark ravines, where the rays of|.

the glorious sunlight rarely ever penetra-
ted, to light the dismal scene. 4
One evening, after a long and fatiguing
journey, and many months from the time
that they took me from my father’s crys-
tal founiain, a contention arose between
them concerning the diamond chain, of
which my gipsy mother claimed herself
the sole possessor, which neither their
fawning flatteries, nor menacing threats,
would cause her to relinquish, and for
which she and myself were rudely ejected
from that hateful group.
Wo crossed thé deep and broad waters,
and landed on the American shore, in o
large, beautiful city, where for many days
she begged from the strangers’ door, to
satisfy the cravings of want and hunger.
One dark winter evening, when the cold
blasts of frozem sleet’ swept rudely by,
chilled and benumbed by hunger and ex-
posure, we sought the friendly ‘enclosure
of a rich man’s door, to shield us from
the ruthless blasts of winter. ‘
On the cold marble step that gipsy

wanderer seated herself, and covered me|

with the scanty gatments that shrouded her
form, and wept. Aye,she wept as I had
never seen her weep, before, and hushed
my low, feeble moanings for food, until at
last, I fell into a sweet and quiet slumber.
-On the f'ollowingrmorning,l was aroused

My eyes were filled with the gushings
of sorrow, and my little heart throbbing
with pain of distress, when a servent who
had been summoned made his appearance, .

Jand carried me within the warm, congenial

apartments of a rich man’s home,

Here I wos divested of the rags and
filth which had served for my clothing, and
dressed in garments of & soft and beauti-
ful texture, and when again that kind and
gentle lady beheld me, her eyes beamed
with tenderness, and her delicate arms
embraced me with almost maternal affec-
tion.

But I wopt many a day for my dark
eyed gipsy mother, and wondered .if she
would not again return to claim me ; for I
had learned to love her, as if she had in
reality been the mother of my life and
being. A
Years flew happily by, within {hat home
of afiluence, that had sheltered me, a poor,
friendless boy, from the griping hand of
hunger and starvation, and the pitiless
blasts of winter, - And the past was for-
gotten, or remembered only as a dream of
my childish fancy. - But before I had
arrived at maturity, my kind guardian had
gently passed away to the spirt world,
leaving me a hadsome competency, frec
from any claim or cumbrance of legal
heirship.

CHAPTER IIL

% Burely na drop the sands of time,
Mislortunes will come, -
And disapgointment, and purifying teial.”

Again I became a wanderer, but not
the poor, friendless outcast, the filthy,
starving wanderer of other days, but a wan-
derer in high life, where servants came at
the bidding, and masters bowed obsequi-

park with- my nurse; but the dazzlin i '

rk ‘ v . g|to survey myself in a glass whi

:;ll:::récyp?)i;v S;?'il‘liy!amt?]mt] ;:h:yn_legapted held before me; but Ig quiglvd;c}iuigzg
erfully, tha esired myjaway in horror and disgust, fi ‘

lrjleg‘tl}:g; dto tﬁf}l:tesihtea:‘]t_):imd tmy necIF u?tilj object that met my sight, End ,bu:'(ijé?l 2:1;

d. he did not seem inclined | face in the rags that had

to gratify my wishes, until my tears and | pi e ——
1 ; X pillow, and wept as though my lit]

caresses, with the intercession of m ld b i of d inignation

Eathor, prevailed s and wepossior y | would burst with grief and indignation.

: : y admoni- | They had completely changed my wh

;o;z:ht: It)l;iﬁl:zgrsceaf::smy safety, she gave aﬁ)p_earance,‘ and so successgfdl hgd“i)ec;]::

24 . their art, that my own parents would never

nues’ew::t:;deg?rc; e?::gg?v ;Pewbroad _‘}"6- gave recogméced their delicate ﬂaxen-hair:cli

I ° vers were smiling [ boy, in the -dark ty, di i

in the sunlight, and nodding gracefully to that met my start,lztcjlovji,s,igrfﬁgumd v1sage

from a sweet, dreamy repose, by a soft, ously to wait my pleasure.
musical voice, and on drowsily opening) The halls of wenlth and g_rnndeur wero
my eyes, saw & form of almost surpassing | thrown open for my reception, and from*
loveliness beonding over me, while thejcourts and palaces I was not cjected. My
_pearly tear drops sparkled in her eyes, pasport was wealth, a never failing scsame
fatling lixe glittering diamonds upon theto pride and royality. -
frozen slest that crested the marble stone| 1 was not, 1o reality, in possession of
upen which [ was reclining. | grent wealth ; but 1 had assumed its ap-
I looked wildly and anxiously around | pearance, and taken this course in order
me, but she that had screened me from the | to find my pareats, if, indeed, the recollec-
- cold winter’s blast was not there. She|tion of the past were not & dream of wild
had gone, I knew not whither. and fanciful imagery ; and I felt that they
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were not se, for they had . grown with wmy |to retrace my homeward course, when the
growth ; and so vividly did the. scene of | runibling of cartisge wheels rapidly ap-
my -childhood, with the loved: ones that so | proaching, arrested my car and caused me
fondly - smiled’ upon ' and caressed me,{to look: in the. direction from whenee it
open to my glowing vision, that I felt that | proceeded. ‘Fhrough the overhanging
I should not be deceived, ¥ Providence | branches where - the: moeonbeams fitfully
should again direct me to their locality. | petietrated, I could discern, not far in the
- And- for that purpose I visited many digtance, an elegam ‘couch and horses
portions of Europe, its lordly ‘halls and|richly eaparisoned.
towering palaces. I have sailed over the
noble Thames, where castle and dome on

- 'was congratulating myself on my good

either hand, rose loftily and frowningly
above me. Ca S

I have visited the Lowlands and. the
Highlands of Scotland, have: traversed
all wearily its bonna Burns, and rested on
the banks of the winding Dee and silvery
Don. 1 have climbed the summit of Lam-
mermuir; and quaffed the nectarine of its
odorous zephys, .

1 have wandered béneath the smiling
skies of Italy, where: the Mediteranean’s
wave laves the.spicy, vine-clad shore. 1
have threaded the.course of the beautiful
Arno, and laved my, burning brow in the
flowing Tiber’s wave, and sat dreamily
besteath its golden moonlight, when castle
and cottage, fores's-and glens, rivers and
lakes, seemed bathed ina flood of golden
lava, listening to the :enchanting melodies
of the Gondoliers as. they rested upon
their oars, until the present was forgotten,
and I was a child again at my father’s
fountain, toying with the diamond chain
that spurkled midst the folds of my jewel-
ed drapery.

But in all my travels I could never find
any trace of my nhoble parentage. No
one had ever heard of the Earl of La.
vaire, or his princely castle.

1, therefore, reluctantly abandoned my |-

fruitless search as an idle dream, a wild
fanciful romance of childhood, and came
to the determination to return again to the
land of my adoption, with the conviction
that the dark-eyed wandering gipsey, who
deserted me on that cold winter’s morn- )

fortune, in ‘having & ¢ompanion through
tho. wild dense forest,” when the sharp
click of pistols reverberated through its
glooroy shadows, immediately followed by
a tall athletic form from: his stealthy cov-
ert, whose sinewy arm grappled, with gi.
ant strength, the bridles of the frightened
horses, and with a stentorian voice, de-
manded the money, or life of thoze be-

* | nighted travellers,

In & moment I comprehended all § and
as quick as thought burried the spurs deep
into the flanks of my neble steed and flew
to the .réscue.  But before I had arrived
another report of his murderous weapon
resounded through the gloom of night,
followed by a deep groan, and the wild
pleadings of despair from the soft silvery
tones of'a female voice. :
¢ Stand, coward,” 1 eried, as I reached
the scene of action, laying one hand heav-
ily upen the shoulders of that daring out-
law, while with the other, I held my well
poised pistol over the nodding plume.

“ Btand coward ; . who art thou that
darest intercept the peaceful progress of
benighted travellers.”” .As I spoke he

ing me with a look of contempt and scorn.
ful rage, he answered, .

-¢Iam Biraldo, the Banditi’s Chieftain 3
[and many a braver heart than yours has
quailed beneath the weight of my sinew
arm.” T

As he spoke he raised his glittering

sword with a haughty menace, above my
head. . , '

turned quickly towards me, and confront. .

9.

side, and for a while the conlest. seemed.
equally sustained, But in parrying a blow,
which was aimed dirdctly at my heari, my
own good sword gave im-a thrust which
sent him reeling to the ground. . .
« Curses upon thee, thouson of & plebi~
an race,” he muttered, ‘“know- that thy
doom is sure. -Brave -men await the hid-
ding of their master, and his_death wll_l-be
fearfully revenged,” - He raised a whistle
to his lips and was in -the:act of ‘sounding
it, when, with the quickness of thought, _I
sprang forward and wrenched it ['rqm hls
grasp. : I
Foiled in his last expectation, and inci-
ted to desperation, he sprang like a mad-
dened demon from the bloody. turf,—but
a sudden faintness overpowered him, and
he fell back a hideous corps'at my feet.—
For a moment I bent tremblingly over
him, but life was already extinct; the
mighty heayings of that dauntless heart
laid still and silent in the cold embrace of
death. , e
. A stifled sobi from the earriage aroused
me from the fearful stupor:into which I
had fallen, and I hastily proceeded to® the
scene of suffering pud sorrow. _
. The moon was shining out all radinntly
beautiful from a clear overarching sky,
displaying the form and figure of & young
girl of angelic loveliness, with a cheek
and brow pale as marble, upon which in-
nocence sat enthroned in her beautiful at-
tire, contrasting strangely-with the fearful,
loathsome scene I had just witnessed.

.

diately procured, Heaven alone knows
what may be the result. | have beenlay..
ing in @ swoon ever since the first encoun-
ter; and you, my dear, dear father,” she
said, pressing her white lips upon his pal-
lid brow, “ you have. been passing unat-
tended to the spirit world.” _

. Fly, fly Marcus,” she coniinued, as if
inspired by a sudden thﬁught,‘to the coach-
man ; who having secreted himself, in the
‘first encounter, just then made his appear-
ance, “speed thee to my father’s villa, to
Oswold Hall; the distance is not great
after we leave thig infésted forest, Speed
theae, Marcus,” she reiters_ated, for he stood
like a senseless idiot, gazing on the fright.
ful scene before him, .

+ 8peed thee, Marcus, or those forest
hounds will scent the blood of their mas-
ter, and revenge his death upon_us with
four-fold cruelty. Can nothing be done
for my father ? * she anxiously enquired,
ns 1 bent over him, vainly endeavoring 1o
staunch the profusion of blood which flow-
ed from s deep hideous wound.
Not_much, I fear lady,” I answered,
“ yntil 2 surgical operation is performed
to extzact the ball, It is a frightful wound,
and God-grant it way not prove”fatai 3 We -
will, at least, hope for the best.

. #Take eourage lady, I said ; © we have
cleared the forest, and shall soon be at
Oswold Hall 2 For I remembered hay-
ing passed a grand old baronial seat, on
my way to the forest, and I doubted not it

.| was the same, Another half hour’s ride

i i - i iving ht us to the Villa;
‘ . d'like o guardian angel, ;as!of rapid driving, brought ) ]
s‘heS li;znstetir:ff‘m]).r and dgrodpingly over’ the | where suirgical aid was ‘1mmcdémelydpro
senseless form of an aged gentlomen, up-|cured, and the wound skilfully dresscd..

on whose brow was the palor and sem-

blance of death. L ‘

But there he Iny, through the long silent
vigils of the night; pale, senseless and

As a glimpse of my shadow crossed her |still ; as though death had alrbeady piaﬁi:
vision she uttered a thrilling prayer for| his signet upon his heart ﬂl:g ‘r{g\; s
mercy, pointing pieadingly and disparingly | bending over him, when the s yu :
to the b[eeding senseless form which she|the morning’s sunlight, stole softly throug

was vainly striving to support. .

the erimsoned oriel windows, that lighted

« Fear me not, lady,” I said in a sooth-|the grand old baronial apartment ; and as

ing, was the mother of my being, ds weli| Stag,” 1 reiterated, as I drew my

ing voice, Providence has sent me to|their shadows fell upon the richly em-
as the author of my sad misfortune. polished steel from its place of safety.—

your assistance, and he who would have broidered w‘alve! lll'lattxtd:apr?i1;1l;z ﬁﬁfﬁ?ﬂ? .

One evening I had travelled far away |s Stay, Brigand Chieftain; I will teach wantonly deprived you of life; lics himself ﬁ'?u?h’b{efe tu.lges. Igandrgs the heavy lids,
from the beautiful city of Florence in = |thee that my own geod arm has power to \ a bleeding, mangled corpse upon yonder ;-s h‘:? ged from his pallid cheek ; he
thoughtful mood, deliberating on my best | wield a weapon'as: well as thine own,"— 1 turf” . S . Nhg I P; scarcely audible : « Fransolina,
future course to pursue, noticing neither | and I parried successfully his well aimed “God be praised,” she said, as she rev- yvaISPt?;ed';uG;ter J where art thou ?
time nor the distance I had travelled, when | thrust, and drove him with infuriated rage erently raised her beautiful eyes to Hoay- eI‘?ve i & s kneeling, bathed in tears,
{ suddenly found myself overtaken by (at bay. o . : en, “and He will surely reward the geni b hi:ansoﬁl;lizewa I gently |,Jlaced her hand
night-fall in the midst of & dense forest,| At this defeat he became fearfully in- erous deeds of your valiant arm.. But] ‘ylhmt o? her -uren% and whispered, * she
which, for many years, had been infested furiated, while I seemed transformed into fear he has deprived my dear and on ﬂ i ? | Sﬁlﬁ [iveg to nurse and comfort
by a band of bold and daring Banditti. |the image of » sporting tiger. ' : parent of his precious life; his wound|us safe, she :

I was just reigning in my noble steed! Thrust after thrast was given on either bleeds profusely, and if aid is not imme-|you.
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Fransoling 7
s pressed her cheek, pale as;
the parian marble to that of hér’fel:ther’s,‘

ar words of

and breathed sofidy intg hi
sweet, hol ) Boottorns

mient. :
A smile of ‘paternal ‘lov

At ove and thankful-

ness ovespread his calm features 3 and ‘I:e

gank into a i
sant sweet, ggntle anfil quiet slum-

y and  affectionate ehcourage-

——————

CHAPTER 1V,

c Whan lova fails to give life, ;
t f give life, it consumes its possesao
Reobed in humility, it knows yot, gold. ! ”
True love is o fover, ‘
Which knows no antidote hut death ;
- Bay oot that it is traisitory —ipr
God himselfis Love,
It gloweth in eternnl tealms,
Ita lyre breathies out musis that can never die,"

beautiful form which- i
an?ti?ri of div,inithyl.Ch seemed ftsglf an em<
4 felt that T could hazarg a : &
;:ves,'could I but restore to her ﬂxt: ?iufza!::(;‘
er venerable parent § could I but restore
to jc]l:gt angel of purity and loveliness, the
‘Igfus ings of hope and joy as in other days
she was matchless in the beauty of her

| pensive sadness; iwhat must she b

| hgrﬁlarge beautiful eyes were ligh?égl-lsg
‘ }viwt‘ 'i":he bright ‘rays ‘of innocent joy, and
|aer heart gushing from the fuiness: of

youthful' emotions,
And, oh,could I bui call that combination

of all that was beaytiful m3
i ' y own; could I
but press her to my throbbing heart and

lf'ee.t the answering echo 'of her own truth-
ovlhng‘heart‘ alswering to mine. But no:
;]::, vit ::pvl;l’(}:]{ bl:a‘.w t}l barlrier is raised higl;
tch neithey ' ispai
et ‘ ter love, nor dispair

Frawsorina, pale as a drooping lilly, rc; ey Tiihin cely porcins the blood of

wearily bent her

her pate smooth brow,

: mingling witching- i
ly with the heavy fringes :amclg teisselsmgf | ?s‘,)\?i gﬁburn:ng Foph the

head far down
! , on th
magnificent couth where her- fatlll)er wa: :f ey

gently reposing ; and the long ri g
; g rich mass
of dark brown hair feli negligently froel: &other T

yalty - is* freely ‘eoursing, and upon -
ir brow has n placed its rogal
tle ; myself the s::e?)fpk:s;;it;trirretg):l
ethaps, the unholy offspring of a éipsy’
he thought was maddening. My
scorching

e et s st e it b - st ol S SRR
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“To our preserver, and next to high|strength of Heaven, to assist you, or die

Heaven our thankfuloess is due to him
for the timely aid of his valiant arm, and
our miraculous escape from the Bandiit’s
power in the lotie forest.” -

"% But you forget, Fransolina, in your
excess of joy, that he deserves greater and
more substantial remuneration than merely
the heart and lip’ empty tribute of grati-
tude.” : ‘

s Far be it from me, most noble sir,” 1
answered, 1o agLept the least remuner-
ation for dischargihg my duty to a fellow-
man, and saving, through the God in whom
I 'trust, the lives of innocent beings, and of
ridding the world of one who was obnox-
ious and hateful t'&l the race of men. lam
amply rewarded for my weak services, in
seeing you thus rapidly. recovering from’
the effects of your wound, and beholding
the light of joy and gladness lluminating
the fair brow of purity and innocence.”

“ Will you favor me with your name,
sir,” asked the Baron, “that I may bet-
ter know to whom I am so gratefully in-
debted,” ‘ ‘ :

“ My name, sir Baron, is Frederic Har-
clay, or rather,” I continued hesitatingly,

in the endeavor.” .

% And Heaven did assist you,” said the

Baren, * and may it reward you more

effectunily than the wealth or power of
man can do. But,” he continued, * you

said you were travelling,—may I ask for

what putpose ?”

« Partially for pleasure, sir,” 1 answer-

ed. ¢ But [ have an object in view.”

« Then,” he continued, his noble brow
lighting up with true benevolence, * 1 may
yet hope to be of Service toyou. But for
the present it is my wish that you make
Oswold Hall your home and residence.—
Remain with me, kind sir, until I recover
from this unfortunate disaster, or, if the
Lord wills it, until I go to rest with my
noble ancestors. This old baronial seat
abounds with works of curiosity and art,
where you will find much to amuse and
divert your mind from the dreariness
which ever attends the dull monotony of
an invalid’s chamber.

Tam weary now,” he continved, lan.
guidly, as he turned restlessly upon his
pillow, “and will rest awhile,—but re-
member, sir, it is my wish that yon re-

gold and silver which glittered *mon; i  and. eruptions had entered
Soop hoauvs i mongsi the | it, I paced depairing] ‘
a iI: rea myed(-},tis ;lf, the rich drapery, un-| of titled royall)ity; il]lrots};e :gfl:tpete'd [gt_mr
glowing imaginationy, ay(;;fl:cgé t‘)if!" dstrllct:h: ntd 1ex11_ire iomt foosent back. the’soylifid lr;%
ment,—and she the peerless fajr ooy 1 rospueg s footsteps.

in he 3 fairy queen,! I resolved : :

rogal :p;?][:ﬁi gof “f'i(:lj:&glt);,] w:thdtl:ig crown| of my rent ahgy:nvz‘iigghfgigttlie dopthe

S ams an ] : i o sy

upon her pure and matehless brovv:fi ORI Y sravels, and if I was the son Ofpau;hf:

Hon 1 . | but the hated pipey race: |
aficr hour, I watched the quiet| mother, theirgal:lc};;ti;? :):fprggté‘?itt};*eﬁvr:g
1

“ it is .the name my adopted father be-|main at the castle, No hand like yours,
stowed upon me.” . and that of my loved Fransoling’s can so
 Then,” continuned the Baron, ¢ you]gently smooth my pillow, or sooth the
are an orphan.” dreariness of these restless hours. Fran-
« And that I cannot answer you correct- | solina, daughter mine, go to the cabinet
ly, sir; there is 3 mystery about my birth|and bring from thence my sketch book
and parentage, which I have never been|for our friend’s perusal ; it may serve to
v £ 1h able to solve,” | | , ‘while away pleasantly the otherwise dull

epose of the invalid father as “ Ha 1" said the DBaron, half musingly, | hours of my repose.”
er guards the peaceful sium%:?; '-jo?%‘th' II)would search them out, if I traversed the as his keen eye rested enquiringl u%on * But ysc;u pforget, my dear father,”
only child. When I looked upon the pe er | broad expanse of the universe, [ sent up : me. But a'glance told him that {ne had |said Fransolina, “or rather you do not
less and almost etheriel beauty of his gh::: a mental, though heartfelt prayer to Hea- ~ touched on a painful subject,—and then |know that he bas taken neither refreshment
as if wishing t(} change the subject, so|nor repose since he entered the castle, and

ished daughter, her i er-iven’s throne, that m I :
pure lips t oy s Hha y etforts might be r : '
pa parted with ) speedily accomplished and surely rgward. ‘ painful to my féelings, he enquired my | it is now past mid-day.”
Lo present porsuit, qud how it happened that| s it possible,” enquired the baron,

a heavenly smile, and the | F
. droopi d
lashes resting he;vil ¢ long ping | ed.
. ¥ upon her g . . . : :
p oft pale] A low murmur from the Baron arcused 1so providentially saved them from the [ with deep emot:onsdof gratitude. © I\:’]Ublg
Bandit’s power. " lsir,” he continued, pressing my bhon

chesk, gemmed with e 1
? { hope and|
love, my eyes grew dim with st s | 1€ from my revery, - 1 h :
with admirati ; e hastened to his ) O Y
and my heart throbbed with emotilgr?; gﬁfﬁg;’ {1!1;2 Ere;s;?g;.tof his parched and I answered hin), ¢ that | was trav_elh_ngé- war(rlnly w?hm his feeble gradsp,_ t“ the
evived him, o ot oo he ity 1o 1ide i the | heart Tur surpusses. the valor of your
ar . : ‘

strange and perplexing .
A love, deep, inspirin which greatly revived him, -
) and hol . : Hm, . .
piring oly, perva-] - He Jooked wildly around him, enquired pleasant countr)q‘; and having given my |dauniless arm. Go Fransolina,” he said, «
mind to the sweet, soothing inspirations, | again addressing his daughter, * order an

ded my heart and p
A soul, for the fair uncon-| for hj
i ; -/ for his d .
;%lglt]; ggicjlngngﬁlm 2o a”f'thﬂ modest “teﬂdﬁ-‘f a}grghfierr’iﬂsonr]rtlierfltfwriflsu]‘Wcslr T hich ded me, 1 heeded not the |attendant to direct him immedintely i to
€83 mace of | ty enquired,—t¢ which surroun me geded not the [atte _ j
; N assion } . -distance until 1 f(j)und n,ljrself far advanced ] the chamber adjoining my own. Thither
in the gloomy forest, with the dark shad-|let the choicest refreshments be ‘carried

and youth. It waga - ence| whom am I indebted for this ki
ead the winds that sighed auibly sy 170 tis kind atten-
. 1My throu ‘ . :
the frowning battlements aboye 1}';1e BBEI%]h But before I could answer, Fransolina, ows of evening closing rapidly around me. |and thero let him find a sweet and tran-
; 1 had just reined in my steed to return,]quil repose. Ah, my children you both
" when the sound |of your carriage wheels|need repose,—leave me with an mtendagt
attracted my attention, quickly followed |and seek weary nature’s sweet restorer.

ed to whisper ominpusly j who had been aroused by her ’
¥y 1 myear. B - 5 A y her falher’s
they were soon forgotton, or ex{; ol fro?nt voice, pressed her lips genily to his, and
by the reportof & pistol. I feltthe danger| “ Oh, no P quickly responded Franso-
. of your situation, and resolved, in’ the !lina, her voice soft and tremulous with

my throbbing hears ax ¥ CXE apo e while tears af joy and thankfulness gushed

forth from her beaming eyes, answered,
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emotion, ¢ 1have already enjoy
ave already enjoyed several : lie ir, it i
hours of undisturbed repose, while our oro curiosity that Tack o [Rotives of

friend has ke
bedside ; 1 w
felicity of administering to t
of a loved aad only parent,” :

“ Ah ! said the baron, his eyes di

pt his lonely vigils by ) i
Pt bis myyt.u El 'e‘njjéyy?l?;« have you confide in me as

he necessities

mere curiosity that Task this; but [ would
! though. I weré
ljr[l‘deed your father and rightful agdl‘viser‘f-E
You recollect our eonversation the morn.

in tsfo ‘ i
. g after my misfortune ; you hinted the

wlth [he emotions th W d P O 8 yer s en 8 EIH}HS’Y ¥i -
at e"e u fr hl i <
. ever since t.h n stu 8 blded ﬂny .ap

the filial dev,otfpn, the disinterested love
you have_|man1f¢sted, my children ; and
may He, in rewarding that devotior,:, re-
plete your hap-

store me to health to com
piness.*

CHAPTER V.,

** But shall not hearts united here
_In strongest ties of love; ’

8till meet when all iife’s ills shalj cloge
In brighter worlds abdve, '

Fci])_R several weeks the baron seemed
steadily and surely recovering, so much

proach to it.  You have, I'will i
+ . y 3 own -
}itil mg cur'loglty, but I have more ;;UE::frgll'.
an i
histons. weighty reasons for learning your
I have wealth at m 1d, and 1
. Lhave Y command, an
influence is extensive; I may.do ,mucgm ?"tlayr
go{llz Wil you unreservedly give me the
yl:) m-andl_true history of your' life, from
earli i i , ’
your P”r est recollection until the present
The bot blood rushed to
my templeg,~
I§tammered_ and hesitated, ‘f'gr I giss;ot
wish to deprive myself of the good opinicn
the baron had manifested towards me, and
I feared I should do so were I to {race
bacI:tk; my ltalr:eafe to & noble house.
was the height of presumption, ab-
surdity and folly ; for as yet lfad ﬁewz:er
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+ « My young friend, I thick your story’
a very plausible ane and'not the mare fub-
ricatioh’ of childish' faney ; that 1 think
would - have beén impossible; or not very
probable, surrounded as you were by only
the lowet grades of humanity. . '
* Had it not been a redlity’ you never
could have so accurately farcied and' dé-
scribed the’ gorgeois interior-of ‘& lordly
castle, its galleried of art, its cabinets of
curiosities, its ' noble halls, ifs spacious
apartraerits, its parks and fountains.
" Believe me, siry there Was artifice deep
and revéngeful at the bidtiom; in which' 1
- éhould think the old Hurse with whom you
were intrusted, was deeply complicétéﬂ}.[‘—
‘But I think there i o' probability of your
_being mistaken in the name of your fattier,
the Barl, you being'so very young at the
time of your capture. L
1 bave néver heen familiir’ with that
name, and T have known many lords and
nobles ; bul fhie'séenery you have describ.
ot seems to me like ahalf forgotien dream.
Ah! I do recollect,” he continued, aftera
“moment’s silence, “ while travetling some

yours with the truthful devotion of my
hieart 5 talk not to me of fecompense when
I alanie am the debtor.” ' ‘
"6 Your heart iz noble,” answered the
baron, * and I prizeits devotion, and may
God reward you'as you deserve, and re-
store to you again the fond embrace’of
‘patenital Tove and bappiness.”
"Some few weeks_after the above con-
Viersation, .1 was taking my usual walk
around the castle groends, with my wind
‘unusually depressed from emotions of a
conflicting nature.” Now, recalling the
variéd and mysterious scenes of the past;
now dwelling on the present of sorrow and
gloom, For sorrow deep and'truthful per-
‘yaded my soul with the conviction that a

|

uw weeks more &nd my friend,the baron,
my father, and counsetlor, must bid adiea
to the cettes of earth for the gloomy and
lasting repose of death.’ -

And Fransoling, my heart bled aftesh,
as her angelic form, her face of pure ‘and
matéhless béaity vose up befote me, droop-
ing and’ pule, from the intensity of her
deep and heart-felt sorrow. o

so that at the expiration i
s of that time, h
was able, with the assistance of my e’lrme',

few years since in tho western part of Thi time was approaching when ¢ il

been able to find the least ty
ace of the F B TR . : ) ”
‘Scotland, of visiting ‘an old castle, which | no Tonger worship her ‘gt an’ ‘humble dis.

to take daily. turns on the balcony; and

often he would repair with me to th
e plea-
sant grounds Wwhich adorned . his mﬁgni?i-

cent castle,

But when the autumn winds ¢ V-
elling through the rich deep folia;;n gfrflre
grand old park, changing its sombre hue
to the rich dyes of the gilded rainbow, and
touching here and there, all so délic;.te!y
the deeply blushing flowers that drooped,
all pale and withered, upon the parenz
stem,~—then the baron sought no more the
trellaced walks of his fragrant grounds,

For a more deadly palor was on his
cheek, save only when the hectic fush
;nautl:?d it ‘withhfearful brilliancy. Con.
umption was there, for 0
cough told the fearful tale.the‘ tow hellow
_One day, after Ihad been reading to
him for several hours, he requested me to
g}ose the book and take a seat by his side.
he pressed my hand tenderly as I took

the proffered seat, and said, with a look
full of undisguised sympathy, ‘

“ Young friend, [ have taken a strange |
and uacontroltable interest in your wel-
fa}'e; an interest which a tender father
ngdhtyptro%;Illy cherish for an only son.—

d yet, there is a mystery about 1

which I would have ‘5{311 rxﬂnavelll, ,_i’;‘Dil:

Earl of Lavarre, or his noble estate. But
a’ lookdful_l of meaning from the baron
:;c‘::vs:re(jr’ne from my reflllecthns,‘ and I
* Most noble sir, my hesitatio '
been from a desire to fmhhora R-c?xis ;]:ut
my conﬁden_ce, my entire confidence, for
you have a just and perfeet right to claim
it. T will withhold nothing from you in
relation to the mysterious events of my "
past life, although you may' deem therryl
the mere fabrications of fancy, the effects
of presumption, absurdity, or any thin
else you pleasc. But oné ‘thing I ask ogf
you, that you' will hear me patiently to
the conelusion ; that you will not withdraw
from me the good opinion with which you
have been pleased to honor me, nor con.
demn me as an imposter, as one seekin
fot the favors and honors of nobility, de-
vad of legal pretentions, T

It is to you alone that I unfold -
teries of my life, and’in the sacre%] edé;ﬁ:-
itory of your own heart I pray they may

-jever remain"” '

* And upon my sacred hono

r th
shall,” answered the baron, * unless | czﬂ
benefit you by a disclosure.”
‘For a few moments after I had brought .

my story to a conclugion, the baron sat in

would not cause you too much pain. Be-

deep thought. At length he said wi
air of cheerfulness, gt be eaid wttl} o

- was then, and had'Been for severdl yenrs, tance from the silent depths of a heart
‘unoccupled by the master, - But think ybu gushig with love and adoration.
that you would recognize the scens of| -1 hid never dired to breathe my love
your childhood, if Providence should ever |to the peciléss being who had awakened
apain diréet you to their lodality 27 it frobh the deepest and holiest' recestes of

o Indeed; sir,” ¥ answered, 1 ‘think '] my heéarl. ' T could ‘never dare spits 'to
should. They seem so indellibly stimped |the Hand' of Fransolina, the Jdescendant
upon my memory, that I could * not be |of 'a nioble house ; but 1 ¢ould never for-

" mistaken.,  Oh Y- thiat 1 could ‘once’ move | get, or ecease 1o love, such a cofbbination
behold them ; 't!iat"{l coiild oiee mbre evh- |of il that wis'so Beautifil and tovely. 1
‘Brace thé tilie aithors of iy existence ithizst Yove on hopelessty ‘hind dispiringly ;
“were" they of hunible or ‘fioble birth,—I|but folget—never. . N

could fall down and worship them with the “Tiien o faint glimimering of hope wauld
deepest and holiest| vencration and fove,” lehieer'fay gloomy imaginings, that I might
. % And Heaven rantthit you may again | yet ‘be restored to miy noble parentage ;
fiehold thetn,” ah’ggered the biron. * “My | that T might ‘yet, with equal claims to roy-
‘puise is at yotir disposal ‘whenéver- you | alty anid nobility, ask the haind of the loved
choose ‘fo'leliye Oswold Hall. But 1 re- and fhir dnchiantress of iy hedrt and sdil.
quést, ag & favor,|that you will: rérhatn | - Whild my ' mind ‘as thus agitated ‘with
‘with me & litﬂéiloli or. My health’ find | these’ donfiicting emotions, a gervant &p--
strength 8 ‘i'api‘dl*y\ eclining, and I have 'ﬁehréd‘ and announéed to me that the ba-
a forsboding that my time is short, You ton desired my presence. 1 iinmediately
“ghall !oose'nbt}min’gr}y'thedelay, for I will [obeyed the summotis and when 1 entored
make ample amends for your generosity | his apartnient he was feebly: feclining up-
~ god kindnéss.” I on his luxurious couch, and by his side #at
« Noble sir,” 1 dnswered, 1 demand Fransoliiw, tearfil and pale, 4s a droopiyg
o recompense; I am already under a lily. He'took my hand and pressed ‘it
"thousand-obligations to you for the-interdst | with all the tenderness of an aflectionate
you have taken in my welfare, which I ean | father, as he said, : ‘
never repay, save only by’ a life devoted| ¢ 1 have n strange request to make to
to your will and pleasure. * That, sir, is| you Frederick, which may seem beyo
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the bounds of right and honor, a i ]
»and which |and when sh e ratend 3t d ) .
e again raised it, it was with But Fitzhenry did not, or rather did not |

you may think will draw largely upon your [ blushing mo
. ! d i

fﬁgﬁence ta"d- credulity. - Nevertheless |of ‘embirraésrzsetzt, ﬂ;sdmth fso.m ¢ degree until the "anniversary. of this day .ap-|appear o see their inferiority and defects;
lﬁe sal\?::?o o !}nswer me truly, ns though |soft tremulous voice she :g:wuslo; - na . | proaches. While my daughter, in the|for whenever ke could gain a hearing from
b An[:! !:h_yqur, soul rested upon the] « My honored father, it vered, . ; “meantime, avails herself of the protection Fransolina, he would speak of his sons
posult. A htls l; the request,—do you [sure to cowply. with * Oufwe.s i?e plea- of Lord Fitshenry, a distant relative of|in glowing térms ; expatiata on the super-
' My h% "ir dfgnﬂolgna? " {your wishes Iknow thye‘ r wishes; for " mine. Moy God bless: you, my son; and |jority of their tolents, their noble merits,
y noble lord,” 1 ejaculated, as I,!doing violenc y-ere. Without restore you in safety to your bride, with the chivalry of their exploits ; and he
g € o my own feelings and 1hoped that she would participate in the

scarcely knowi 1 di b Tai P ;
ely knowing what I did, fell upon my | inclination, next to God I am indebted to ,3?::1”cl_mms to b;rth; and foriune with hgr o b e e s gay. family, and
k . | 1

o sume your travels, and continue them

knees by his side, “ spare me this, [ be- | him for the lifs which I now enjoy. Th
. ¢ . e

seech you ; in naught else have I withheld

- my confidence ; in all else I will serve you,
:nvuhti:l;:alri E;n)r heart’glso;'rows and the idols

ve sacredly. ippe ithi

o ?“én ave sac y worshipped within

1 do not wish to trifle with your feel- |

. ) eel-

ings, with the saered emolionsy,of y'o‘ﬁr

_heart, my young friend,” céntinued the
baron. T

*Yet I would have you answer my

pure sacred love of my heart is given i

exchange for his. Shall I'witixﬁolgnn:;
hand from him'to whom alone, from all
lthe, world, I can- ever bestow the sacred
ove of my heart. Love levels all distinc.
tions ; 1 would freely renounce titles and
royalty for the happiness of one to whom
wg“all_'le so sacredly, indebted.,”

“ Heaven bless you, my daughter,”
said the baron, as he took er‘?re%ﬁlt;l}irz:g

- the scenes of ife, and was carried to rest

" ‘come sacred to my.heart, from the joys

Not long after o

ur@lonelglr bridal‘ the | mingle with them in the scenes and

ood old Baron took his peaceful exit from | pleasures of fashioaable life.

with his noble ancesfora. .. S
- But- it was long ere I conld summon|.
strength to quit the castle ; .which had be-jp

A deeper shade of sadness overspread

‘Franaolina’s brow, as she answered -
% Sir, | am not.here a ‘seeker for

lensure; save that which I can derive

from the strictest seclusion and retirement,

and sorrows I had known Deneath its{lt was for that purpose, in compliance

friendly roof. -~ .. - T |
Tt was torture.to. think.of leaving myl|s

‘beautifu! bride,— Bride of my heart, life Anrd while

with my lamented father’s wishes, that I

ought the. fr_otec.ﬁon,,of your ‘mansion.
remain your guest, I pray

you will excuse me from mingling in the

uestion unrese i
q rvedly, which I solemaly (hand and placed it within that of my own,
‘cones of mirth, and heartless pleasures ;

repeat,—~do you love Fransolina of Os- ‘s Fredrie Harclay,” be -said, with all of my soul; to leave her,—~—delicate'.a8 a
’ - e Rauhand | a

fragile flower, sensitive, as the guivering

wold 2

_.“Love her, sir,” I answered, “ pay, |
adore her, in the sacred and silent recesses

the ‘solemnity of a dyin '
soles of a g man, *“to
keeping I commit a sacred ch’arge. yﬁ:l-.
ceive her as the gift of Heaven, love and

of my heart; ‘ : : i
y heart; and who can behold an an. |cherish her next.to the salvation of your

gol of celestial beauty and grace, aj
bestow upon them Ihg heartgs l:ldt;r::?Snﬂ
1t is only thus'that I have dared to love the
peerless maiden of Oswold; it. is .only
thus that I have dared to look into the iiain-
ful and hopeless future. IfI have erred
chide me not; mine was not the fault.—
.Aund yet she must ever be the sacred idol
[olf my lliezm'tEl the beautiful enchantress -of
by:as:out};e :v, ’Ilch can never be supplanted

soul, next to the Glod whom you '
J ‘ irofe
t% gerve.  To her I leave theyleggir?lfislf
a:h;(: of Oswoldl; where, it is my wish,
on . :
main.z may lovingly and happily re.
.80 suddenly and unexpected] i
( ) lly was t
an.m()iuncemgnt broken uf)on mg, that :’:al;
mi ' i
im%r.zould scérce[y comprehend its true
was m a delirizm of joy and u
) n f jo neers
tainty. Ipressed her han ,cpnvulsivelyftro

% Fransolina, my dat o ; :
na, my daughter,” continued | my lips, and  bathed 1t with my, gushing

:the baron, with evident emotion, * you tears, till the conflictin

g emotions of my

have witnessed his confessi ‘
ifession of love, of | h ¥
hopeless love ; and now, my child, 1 gt’mst inf; i:thY::[;':;erEd s and 1 sk feil-

ask you a similar question, and I wish you

When [f recovered, the man of God, in

aspen, to a stranger's.cares .. .
. A dark, fearful foreboding teok posses-

gession of my whole pature; which neither|
‘again to the loneliness of Oswold ; for she

the smiles of my bride, nor the bright
.prospects of an unclouded future, which
she so glowingly deperibed, eould. dispel.
‘But the command was imperative; the
.command of my more than father ;. it was
his last injuction, and must, and should be

obeyed. . -

|
i

'CHAPTER VL

ot Yet, midst this uné’ﬁL of mirth and glee,
T marked a flénd'6f-villatn éthilej °

' Like Eden’s serpétt, artfally, Lo

By blandishment,| who lered to gulle,*

| avaricious designs.

which, at present, is most foreign from
my wishes and inclinations.” .
Fransolina would have gladly returned
already partook somewhat of the dark

- forebodings which had shrouded my mind,
'so gloomily, at her Father’s vilia; and
which had not been. lessened by an ac-
quaintance with the family of Lord Fitz-
heary. o

“That he was artful and intrigueing was
plainty evident, and to unite his name and
fortyne with that of Oswold was the first
wish of his heart we_could see beyond the
shadow of a doubt, , -
But he could never compel Franvolina
to.a union with any of his family, we well
knew, for too well was she secured for his
But if he should gain

the information that she was my legal

o Ar fast I tool-‘nn a ktearfull adieu. of ..the [bride, he, might do much to thwart the
shades of Oswold; and .accompapied]future happiness of each.
Fransolina to the geat of her relative,|. 1 remained several. weeks at the estate

to answer i s ISRy
'tru,thfulnesg‘ ew‘l:;::?l t?fe s;;nsex:m?’:;zdan-d ? is ‘clerig?t dress, was bending over me
For many -m his young |1 was vainly striving to collect ohis.

or_many -months this young gentleman | when the v};ice of gthe Bai'z(:l l;lr);;i;ggg;tg,

has beep an inmate of our home ; I think

# My son,” he said, *this will be a

‘you have not been bli is meri i :
ot been blind to his merits,and %!oomy bridal for the daughter of a Peer.

have often spoken of our .obligations to

would it were otherwise. -But God, in

-his valor -and generosit
£ ity. . Now tell me,|hi '
my danghion, b o ehione o him@:; ?;: ?}:venbgsogd pleasure, overrules all things

i | A . f
high!y as to receive him for your eompan-

1 am desirous to witness your hap-

jon ih i i i i
n hrough dife. I think he is worthy. of Jness, my children; and to bestow upon

my Fransolina, .But far be jt from me to|you my dying blessing,
2.

Whién the anni-

Lord Fitshenry; wﬁe:e she was received
‘with every demonstration of .joy ;- much
_more, 1 thought, than the- circumstances
and occasion of her yisit demanded. .. ..
‘They condoled with her on the death of
“her venerable parént, the Baron ;. but to
me, their condolence seemed more of the
lips than the heart. .

of Filzhenry before I could summon cour-
ageto leave Fransolina in .the care of his
artful family, . But she urged the necessi-
ty of my speedy departure to wiich I re-
[uctantly complied..

Before, bidding her adieu, I preseated
her with a chain to which was attached a
‘miniatpre likeness -of mysell; and as 1

e

Lord Fitshenry was father of a numer- | twined it around her, snowy neck, | said
ous family, who ‘were vainly endeavoring| laughingly, © My dear.l hope this may not
to make an advantageous display of a prove as fatal to your happiness as wy
small fortune. His -sons were proud, ar-{ mothet’s diamond necklace has to mine.”
rogant and conceited. 'The daughtersi ¢ Never fear that,” she cheerfully re-
. vain, frivolous and heartless. plied, ¢ for 1 shall be more coy of dis-

desira h ive he ;

e bee stiTch;hgeWsicl:*?;l h[m;,{ wrh}q:rg she can- versary of this duy arrives celehrate your

o st the saory ito @ o3 et virtuous | nuptials, as becormes your rank ani stay‘tion'

deoide thic p'uinf” L remaina: for. you to }n‘ lift'ia ;. but until then, let it bé‘kept a, pro-

Boe ! ) ound secret from all the world i

2 I‘I'?eo;;?:tb rf;rans.fogna pressed her{who pronotinces yon Ieganr;rur:itseiiive hlltn:’

chee w of her noble father ;| my wish, nay,— command, that y.ou res
s H *
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playing it to the eyes of the curibus than
you'wete, in" the days of your ehildish
Van].ly.” v , B ‘ o e Lo
' We pledged oursélves fo- corresponid
‘often and fuitlifully with each ‘other, of all
which might occur in our separation ; and
‘after ‘ingling. together our fears: of Te-
gret; and oar prayers for the welfare ‘and
safety of ecach, we separated, with ‘the
fond hope of meeting again on our briddl
anniversary, to part no’ more until called
by death to our final repose, ‘

After leaving the estate of Fitsheriry; [

directed ‘my covitde ‘for ‘Séotland, - But Jolirmey and s

owing to many uhdveidable' deldys, it was

‘sevéral monthaere'T reached its rormantic "Heré for rahy’ diys e

‘borders. And'hes, ait unexpécied pleasure

e with gréater rapidity towards (he place
of my déstination, - " T
' ‘One¢ircumstance only impeded my
progress“for a ‘few days. ' Ti'was the ili-

ed” it impracticable’ ‘for hith to proceed
Aurther. But'I' procured another who of.
fered his services gratuitously, being desi-
rous ‘6f travelling’ ‘throtigh Scotland,” the
land of beauty and romante, 1 accepted
hitn én°the same forin of fy former ser-
vant, and we proseeded ‘plesantly on ‘ot
and' sooh fotind otrselves *mohgst

the hifls' a0id/ moors- of “western- Scotland.
 travelled without'

meeting‘the objact of ouir search. i

vored me; ! for every day seerhed to bear -

Néss of my faithful’ servant; which rendey.”

awdited me. My flithful ‘Fransolina'bad| At L ‘
anticipated me, ahd:a letter from’ helt' pen, | $inking’ qiietty o' rbst 'y

awaited to welcomie ‘e’ 16 ity shords,l

‘It wits writfon' in ‘at ‘easy and ‘happy 'mountains like &' gossanieh w
‘style, congratulating’ ine-4n the ‘eass’ axid | beduty, .1 espied:
‘safely -of my expedition’y ‘and- the “forrd

hope of my speedy'vetdrn: - -
ghe 8 o‘ge '

ast one evening just as the sun vrds

/ st upon his pillow of
lsty “spray] which' ghthesdd: around ke
eb-of magie
threugh the dim shadows
the frowning tutvets 6f:4n'old castie not
far inithe distines. * F‘pointed out the site

) oke in glowing totms of the famd [to iy servant, telling him that T would' fd-
ily of Titshenry, of 'their kindness ‘add :
assiduous attentions'to het évery ‘wish;
21 "the unlooked for: happiness she tiay
derived in their sociéty. And she liopéd

that T would think 'of ‘theim

than [ had previousty ‘done, - -~

She said that she_had confided to ther
the secret’of hur' marriage; * Indeed,"
‘'she “added, ** the delicacy of ‘'my*situativy

demanded ‘an explahation. ' But'T arm cons
fident” the *secret is dafe ‘with them, 1
have only withheld the ‘tianie 'of: iy ‘thers
e
“But I-Lalf'sispect ey already ofijes!
ivdy-for they fally e pléasantly of
“tourtst “husbarid’; 'and " nuirowly wateh
“every ‘expredsion” of ! my  Goinlenavice,
en they speak'your naine 3 to-whigh
they always add’ Bomething ‘complifien:
#ry to your' virthes and_ préiseworthy
“valor'; which, you' must know, 1§ very
'gra'ti‘f'yin%to the' edr 6f Your faithful Fran,
“soljnd, Do’ not’ itidulge’ any fadrs;” dhe
“ai ed,"“"réé]’iééﬁug"fﬁe';’"fdﬁ“l"’éha:l‘l ¥ei,
~ceive all the kind care-and’ atféhiiong
‘necessary'for mhy speedy récoveéry,”?
“This letier seened to awakesi wiilini itie
tew energies, and | ﬁos‘fﬁlly'pmééé&éﬂ:dﬂ
“thy jourrey. . I resolve '
direetly and' speedily fo
of Seotland, learn the history of the:

“then return immediately’ to my anxious|

and faithful Fransolind, ~ And fortune fae

to'bend miy coirree [*

f' the Wei‘lél"h';?‘aﬂl v
old |

castleé the baron had described to me,'ind |’

'pair thithier while ke wentto sscertaiir'if
theré wetd any letters from my friends,<-
I hastily wended 'my way'to the castle.
grounds ;" Tentered-'thie ‘massive gnte tind

more favorably [strodeidlong the brond walks with indiseri-

| bable’ emotions. : The- overarehing ' trecs

with their branches of thick foliage faced
and interlaced by the hand of nature into
graceful and gorgeousfestoons, awakened
vividly to my mind the scenes of my child.
hood. 1 knew the direction of the old
park, and I hastily sought ‘the fountain ; it
was there as in the days of my childhood.

My emotions everpowered me. | throw

try | myself down upon: the,same seat: where 1

had reclined” long'ago, in the dreamy in-
nocence of childhood, and wept ag though
Twere 'n ehil 'agdin at my mother’s knee.
"D khiges wastpproaching which F knew
Would  rétider it Smpradticable’ for e to

ry IVisit'the interior, until the motning, 4¢' the

‘castle’ Wils ‘Uninhkbited. - But T resblyad
notto it its friéndly ‘shiidows until T'had
visited i1’ ofd Hals and apartments, which
erdt sy Wity the’ spottive ‘glee Of my

|ehidish pratile.’

* CHAPTER VIL

" By dny In cloved ; the gloom of Hight i coma .
4 diopeless Warkness:settles o'er iny fate.”

‘While 1 wad'indilging in the joyfal
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emotions  of .my fortunate adventure,
Maurice, my servant, arrived, with a sr.x}a[l
package, which I eagerly grasped, s if 1t
were the crowning joy to my carthly felic-

lty‘.‘.t\nd whaere did you get this,Maurice ?”
I enquired, notsecing the usual post-mark
upon it. . e

“ A gentleman gave it me, sir.”

«Hal A gentleman, say you-?

« ] did sir; he enquired if T were mot
the servant of Fredric Harclay,-Esq.,gnd
when 1 answered him in the affirmative,
he told me to deliver this to yous; with
the request that you womlaid hener him
with an interview this evening, ut the vee-

i

tidings to you ; but we must learn to bow
to the rod that smites us, my friend. I
sympathize with you truly ; it is an afflic-

tive dispensation to us all, and may God
help us to bear it with Christian resigna-
tiont ™~ o .

. % Fitzhenry,” I said, as soon us.I could
command myself. For it was him that
gtood before me. ¢ Tell me, tell me all 5

‘11 could not read the letter you forwarded.”

“ u look worn and haggard, my
frien};u;t”yge answered in a kindly tone;
« yepair with me to the cabin, where |
will order & cordial to revive your sinking
nature,'you need refreshment and repose.
Come with me to the cabin, and T will tell

sel, which lays at her moorings near by.; you all.”

in which be is & passenger.”

He took my hand, and led me passively

« Who Ca'l:'l ithed ™. I enqui!‘eda ?.S ! ?s . we[?;‘.riocl:g‘llld: firt}:;;“’tl'?g)i?lligu :)mnbz
iption, but that'was | luxurient couch ; !
i?xol;e:tizrl,‘;: ehsnl':}:frs? Eu'rné’d to. the mas- | seered scarcely able to support me’; and

give seal, it was ominous of ill.

Fitzhenry seated himself by my side ;

: it; bt i itated with grief, while he
i ing hand I brokeit; but]seemingly agliate
w'h‘;vt:“i ahggml?;;?i%y gll;nced over a: fow | vainly endeavored to offer to me words of

i fai : d, all
lines, a faintness came over me, and
seelt\’ed shrouded in the darkness and
joom of night. : . N
¢ Maurice bathed . my temples with the

| water from' my father’s fountain,
(\::}?ichwsent forth its dancing spray so joy-
ously above me, and 1 revived Ah, yes;
but it was only to the anguish of despair.
« God of Teaven.” Iejacu_l&ned, “ deaﬁI
dead ; my Fransolina, my bride, my ange
of be,auty and grace. . Idol of my heart,
life of my soul; can it be .thou art no
more, Oh!—why, why did I survive
you?. Why did I ieavaﬁthee, in %qrsle;gsof
vain glories, of empty honors and’ perisn-
ing xwgealthP’ Would-to Ged it «had no’z
been the. command-of thy noble parent.”
« Had we not better repair to the vessel
gir) " asked Maurice, who stood pale and
embling before 'me. ‘ e
tl‘eglin Thegnight is, clos]ing !}rc;u,nd us ; shall
not go immediately, sir ? .
wi‘nleeé% yes,” I answered, lead the
way; 1 would know the worst, Ob!—
why have | lived to feel the poignant

; nd sympathy. He said, * that .
%‘?;crlxglo?l?nc: ‘:ad d}i'adpin n)(r:c'ohc‘:hment ‘;‘ her
illness was short,” he continued, and
she had left no pledges of Iove;. o;v?lge;s
" fri ip to any one; N -
35'11;23“?}?;} ?lanie' ofyher husband, as her
lamented father did not give her permis.
sion to do so u_ntil”tha time speecified by
i ive. ) .
hl\‘f: %b\ﬁ‘:’-",d}:‘ra‘:ided, ¢ we were suspic-
jous that you were the one ; from the fact
that a miniature likeness of yourself was
found to have been in her possession,
and as there were none other, exceping

h-|those of her parents, we felt secure In

i i informa-
ddressing you, as such, with the informa
?ion of hegrsfiea'th. ‘Were we right, Bli‘, in
our conjectures ; were you not her law-
ful companion, with the con:?’nt and sanc-

tion of the lamented baron )

« T was, 1 was, Fitzhenr{,f the ll:a%lgest
£ husbands, with an angel for a bride.

“a Ohl. de,aih, how couldst thou thrut’zt

thy. withering dart at the fairest of earth g

flowers ; the cherished idol of my henrt

pungs which rend assunder the lifo chords | Would to God I had died for thee, Fran-

of my bleeding and desolate heast.

Frausolina, why did ‘I survive you, only

. »
l. e‘l Of urlty and iy s .
i g’oamn;ise yt?urslf,’my dear sir,” said

ir | Fi te m
to know the uter hopelessness of despair Fitzhenry, as he held a goblet to my

and desolation.”

lips, « Take this cordial, it will revive

When we arrived at the vessel, I wasjyou.”

met by a man, who grasped my hand with

cordial warnmth.

But more dead than salive, [ could not
command strength, cither to refuse, or

N " . l
“ Yriend Y;iari:h:;;,r,’l he said, “I fear|receive the cordial, 'which he strenttously

i - mmouth, saying, * yow®
that letter has been_thlezme,s,senger ofiaad forced into my mouth,
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must: remain my |
friend Harclay, ,y-lfg%u::;dfgp X

the ' night, § have died go ‘ ' |
o 80 suddent S
thyself: to.its gentle influen cB“,,‘f'sf&? yield leould take place,* 4

before the nupitals ol o T 4 _
) . e . .| Th o a gleam of sunlight into iy dreary room, | . . At length the morning sunbeams gilded
ovan E;:amyds‘;:?é@“?y had already come torna;o“cﬁg«emt-mth rushed- like & foarful . 1 observed, far away in the distance, gréat |like burnished gold the fléating spray far
far awa"‘ and -his. fvc_nce seemed Teceding | I Wﬂs' a pri Y agohized sou}. ) Ty masses of dark clouds,| rolling up from |out upon the wild restless deej).‘

It waéy};‘ I% the ,dl,m’ dreamy distance, cool dn lidilg l“sqﬂf" and g.the victtm of his their watery bed ; shutting out-from my| I strained my eyes anxiously for the
I wokorzs. 30 noon the following day, ere |cent ard npafec o £ rkS0lina the inno-
_ ‘o gﬂtlo,-lconscmlmn'ess_n . 7 ion :\?en tglp}{ess vietim of hig persecu.
p lBut_ langugge capnot describe the pai. “9an.s<}, t_?, death, o o
ul,” desolate; ‘hopelagy sensations of miv | H heolind,” [ exclaitned,  would to
eart, 85 with 4 Wild, uncertain glanoe | |ful ad < oL ShATe With tlee thy peace.
:‘fgp‘iyiidt'hthe;lh partment, which seemed thus-:ever?fféeffﬁgs-ﬁ; nWI;y 4o 1 live,
v the sl'ence and'gloom of ‘death, [moment - woolns o i OF 18t€ 2 One
Tho soonenat e - E100m Of death, [moment - woolng me ith her paighy
vivid};; s&en;syot;;g;g:ece ding day rushed | miles o chéioest fa.'vérsh? ' t},g!gx?etiit*
el e e 4 sprung from | $YUshed by her eapricious frowns intn e
gy Seueh, aud galled wildly for Fitzhenty, | mextricable Fividos &fl:so:rgl;?f‘;?ﬁi o

Lo, Tk HeY were, pone J,‘t’he . hd shiall T'submit thits tarmelc:s 4
g e coho of my voic sked myset, T, who hive.brused ‘4
.+ sraiped the betcors 5% | own good smet o ghall T mot wield my

o eoeped the bell-rope, as g [9Wn good drm; for the right of [

THpioe tan graghe a2 flonfing feaihary| foedom o ¢ B ol iberty and
i aon & 16w ‘momients had }: I looked for m
Wh-ﬁ’:}* -.-mY-lmRa.’il,éhce,gqeh 2 ment I!i’elt"tci';;f f Py
@ low, Bowardly, eringing ros ofsasmicd flendss bup iy ol & bofallion
3114{:&. fi;_hp‘,heavy bolts whieh " [ talken! from m ;,’ bBlll; m}:; pistols éia,d béen.
Q0T of “ry” apartmen, P had Sepved me e p . WY sword, which’
thick shull into my nroees b0 roded higf °a< 8etved e as a fhithfil friend in mapy
Sofg el T A e . . " i ‘<o : 1 4

 Wiers.is Fithongy 15 1 enguisag,|Fomoron and i oty THES WS ko
\nd. Mauriee,” T added with bisor iy, | 0deeds with ‘no Wes a prisotier
patiance, -‘;‘..tgall.: thom T ,?j e;{;}t}} tgngeum-; fence, - 1 ‘B means of ‘escape of de-
Sence immediately.” 9 tHEIE. Pre| 1 Tooked through ‘the windq ¢
But he only ang R loomy - prison; and: faradr thooWw of my- :
gon, Whichn‘s)é;?f f;:; e;qurF?-Wlﬁl_ an idiotie: ffga:"“ougribl:) :e??, tzgc’l Hﬁlﬂl}d- ‘th?-,t'we ‘were- terrific yell of the despairing senmen, com- | persevering efforts of the past.
ing temples, .: . . Fhlood tomy, burst. | ¢ treacherous o sed upon- the bosom of pleted the fearful seene L But I had no:desire’ again to renew my
< Cowar-dlﬂf‘(-}' T “ o disearnable out!iiﬁge&ngfbfy ond the faintesy © When consciousness again returned to!travels ; for my parents, i living, bad long
rushed.-woh Y ' o170 I exclaimed, as I} i And-whithey b, s.,od-“ afriendly shore, me, I was laying, bruised and shivering, | since ceased to weep for their darling boy,
“vonemently towards him, and little Gare !Whe‘t?zun i1 .k,n‘%_“f.' not; -and't upon the rocky shore.| The storm had |and for.titled wenlth and lordly honors, 1
v : er 2o, the iceburgs of - passed ; but :th'e,,'ﬁrzivés}wm‘e 4till dashing |had neither ambition or desire, since the

view the bright glances of the, faithful|vessel and crew.that had conveyed me
stars- that et me evep at even-tide, to|hither; the vossel lay a perfeet wreck up-
hold -their nightly- vigils, like . guardian |ona reef of rocks not many yards from
spirits, aroupd wy cheer‘tss‘ couch. <

where | had found safety from the storm;
.The mournful wail of the invisible sea- |and many of that ‘hapless crow were lay-
bird,came over the angry wave; like notes ing; mangled and distorted, upon the rocky
of evil.amen; the lightning flashed vividly jshore, cold and silent, in .the sleep of
over- the. wild,” dark bosom ef thb, deep,|death. oon
and she heavy peals of thunder, like the |l It-was hot long before many of the
fearfil and deafening roar of clashing ar- |islanders came to the scene of devastation ;
tillery; boomed over the. dark-swelling |for it was upon this island that 1 had been
wave.. . . . | . .. . .cast; and soon.we laid them to rest be-
Soon,,thf storm burst upon. us,  with|neath the silent turf, in this sacred reposi-
fedrful and ,teyrific fmTy; the thundeps | tory of the dead. -
roared in awful peals, above and around| All the money and valuables taken from
us; the giant wave came hissing and foam- |the wvessel’s 'wreck, they cordially and
ing, with maddened rage, against the quiv- [Kindly accorded t0 me, as I had signified
ering timbers of the plubging ship, which [ my intention of remaining upon the island,
seemed like, a: tiny feather in the whirl: | where the winds and the waves had driven
winds’s fyrions grasp.. |. ... . |me. IHerel lived, alone and in badness,
A, vivid flash of lightning lit up the sur- | mourning over ‘the untimely death of my’
rounding gloom, and disclosed to my view | heart’s -idol, and régretting the fates that
a rocky istand, not far in the -distance, |had snatched e from my father’s lordly
upon which the vessel was rushing with |halls, when- happiness seemed already
‘maddened and fearful vélocity.. ‘The next| wreathing my brow with her dazzling cor-
moment -a crash, mingled with the wild, [opet, as a reward for my assideous and

p?atﬁls‘,-‘f‘pi' &t that mo- °
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brought hiny. with “one: bound a1
ahbin: Lo .‘ uoﬂﬂieté i CoF Fai R al Y e . : .
¢ f}’&ﬂg“,ﬁgm o trult S _P‘ o a%:g%ﬁ%ﬁﬁﬁ?égf ;t?:f]??‘gﬁqr(lhln‘g rays - and fp‘:iinipg"\ivit!i,;‘eﬁtlé s vidlerice dghinst| pride of my heart and soul no longer re-
“He give mé,-m Y:}?,r = - Despair was> already thrgwiris” - e the crags and reefs of the rock-bound | mained to share them with me.  One eve-
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evening, ‘as [ was - standing' gloomily, b
% S 18- stand omity, b
the littly wm&ow-,-wllx_lch sdmei%ﬁea ’en':ri’t'téd‘f !

tion, i’ ebmfiitted ' mydalf ‘adew 16 the
care of Him'who . was dblé o guard 'the
future life wiich Hg hhd reserved from
the wild rage of 1he clishing'eléments and |
from the darker and deadiier designs of
depraved humanity. For many hours 1
sat upan theweold hard 'beach, Tecalling the
mysterious-aveals of .my life, so replete
with sorrow and suffering.

darker ovér-the atiry ‘wive, shutting out
Trom my view the:gailaat ship which.sped
80 nobly ‘over the awellibg tide.

“t They lighining flashed vividly, and the
heavy penls of thunder, mingling with the
wild; unearthly screams of the frightened
apa-birds, sent a thrill of fearful horror
through every fibreé of my heart.” For
they brought to my recollection the frarful




been shattered.

I hastened to my cabin, which was not|’

many yards in the distance, and pro
torch, whick I raised hig,h hbgvecgltdtg
warn them of their danger. ’
It availed them but little, fof soon I
gierirti_the d_e_spax;-_mgr ery of voices in that
ction, rising fe
iugTTf' o, blas%. arfully above the howl-
te storm passed quickly and hurrie
away ; and [ heard the plgshing of o::g
and the voices of seamen, from the nppoz
zlrt:i' shor;:l,.and 1 knew that brave hearts
auntless arms i
resIcue. were hastening to the
was turning with a joyful and th
heart, to seek the so]iiuge of my Ili:;leflt;r[
home, when a light substance floating
upon the wave, and borne steadily on-
ward by the fowing tide, attracted my at-
tenton. I hastily reached forth my hand
o -grasp it from a heavy wave ; and to
my surprise, found it to be the body of a
child, drenched and chilled by the cold
spray, and apparently lifeless. ‘
I bore it tenderly to the light and warmth
of my humble home, and procured every
available means to restore it to life. :
1 had nearly abandoned my long and
fruitless endeavors, when her tiny lips
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scene in which I had participated, and
from which 1 had so providentially esc;ped.

I remembered the dangerous reef of
rocks upon which many a gallant ship had

separating her rich garmenls, and placin
them to'dry around my gloWi,ng ﬁrep, wheﬁ
a glittering chain, which had become en-

attracted my curigsity.

I immediately applied m

lately a yeelf to the
task of extricating it, hoping ‘that it might
impart to me some information respeeting
the parentage of the rescued child, As ]

tached to it and on placing it in the light
for eloser, examination, to my indescribable
?ul:'pélse,l behgld my own likeness,; which
i had presented to my bride on th .
ing of our separation. e morn

For a few moments, I seemed transfixed
to the spot-where I was standing, whils
every fibre of my heart seemed completely

henry, had played me false,
He had done so in my capture, and in
spiriting me away from the scenes of my
bridal joys. Why should he have followed
;?nyootst?Ps, atd exiled me from the land
If Fransolina was no lo j itar
¥ oranso vas nger an mhab:pagt
Many circumstances sugpests

3 suggested them-
selves to.my memory, to confirm my sus-

parted with a smile,and her eyes, of azure | 1O™ - '

hue, locked out from benesth the heavy

i, who had stood like a tremblihgkcm-

lids, like a ray of soft sunlight, 10 my des- | V&1 secure upon the shore, while she, the

olate heart.
I again renewed my exerti i

L ong with

fg'reater Iagftty:, ai::d was soon rewarded
or my labor, in the complet i

of life and activity. - piee resiomtion

She looked timidly and fearf
) ( : ully upo
me, as if’ she would flee my presenkyqe,pfor:'

the long beard and rough exterior of a|

lone hermit, was. repulsive to a ¢hild who
had never seen ought but wealth and
bt_ea:uty. - But [ pacified her as best I could
giving her cordials to warm and refresh
her, and wrapping her in warm garments
I'soon lulledher into a sweet and guiet re.
pose. . I laid her gently upon the best
couch _which my hermitage afforded ;
thanking the Father of mercies, from the
fuluess of my overflowing heart, that He
had pi}a)iced ]rpe here for some good pur-
pose, by relieving the sufferi

destitute and homeless, i qf the

tangled in some of the rich embroidery,

disengaged it, I found that a locket was at-

paralyzed, I knew not how to'solve the *
mystery, unless that heartless villain Fitz- -

picions, and the thought that she had |i '
ﬂl.ld-‘ h?!‘:{ followed me hither, and ir:ﬁ:ﬁ
probability had found a watery grave
nearly maddened me almost to despera:

idot Of my hearE, the faithful ani daunt-
less participator in my exile, had perished
within hailing distance, upon the yawning
reefs, while I supposed her peacefully re-
posing with her noble ancestors, |

in her unconscious repose.

The sweet, angelic expression, and ev-
ery feature of her beautiful face, confirmed
lheI ;truth gf my \lconjectures. :
It was her child, and mine ; yes, mine:
and the pure pledge of our faithf d
mqfual vbgv ) pledge }O our faithful and
- The. scalding, tears which fell fr
calding om m
haggard cheek, drenched the pitlow upolrfx
WhIlGI? sll\e w:;s sweetly reposing, '
nelt and prayed as never bel -
heart had found utterance.- wore my
I prayed that the cherished wi
d i wife and
Imother might again be restored to the
oved. ones of hor heart, in peace and

1 busied myself for a long w'hi]e,-in

safety. . I prayed that Heaven would

I bent fondly over the innocent cherub, . |
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speedily send relief toi‘ my torturing, in-
supportable anguish.

The principal teacher was absent ; en-

joying a short vacation from the tedious.

"T'he bright rays of the morning’s dawn |ness of the school room ; but her assistant
was peering cheerfully through my little |assured me that my little Fransolina,
window, ere 1 arose from my koeeling | would receive the strictest attentions that

posture. 1 looked through the little case-
ment, upon the broad ocean, which lay
calm, peaceful and smiling, in the sun-
light, as though no treachery had ever
lurked beneath its pldcid wive.

“The wreckers were already at their
task ; grasping greedily whatever ‘might
float from the unfortunate wreck.

[ saw them drag the body of a female
from the shore, and were already divest-
ing it of its rich attire,

Maddened to desperaiion, I flew with a
menacing air to the scene of sacriligious
outrage. L clasped the body frantically
to my embrace.

The face which had once been surpas-
singly beautiful, was fearfully mangled

and distorted. But the soft, wavy hair,}’

the rich attire, I had scen them before de-
corating the beautiful form and features of
my loved and cherished Fransolina.
The wreckers weie flesing from me in
dismay ; for they believed me, as well
they might, frantic with insanity.
But I besought them to assist me in
conveying the lifeless form to my humble
cot; and to procure for me a shroud that
T might decently bury my dead.
Lanpuage is too faint to poriray my
emotions, as I bent fondly and despairing-
ly over that once beautiful form, cherished
ever in the holiesi sanctuary of my now
desolate heart. ; .
. 1 latd her, with the kind assistance of
the Islanders, quietly;to rest, beneath the
cold turf, and have daily bedewed it with
the tears of unfeigned and heart-felt sor-
row. They marvelled at the deep grief
which seemed to break up the bitter foun-
tains of my innermost soul. But I never
told them that she was aught to me, more

_ than a friend of other days.
My child was now the only object of my
care and solicitude. I bent my-whole,
even all of my energies to the pleasing

kindness and affection could bestow, from
the principal lady, whom they all loved
and revered.

Again | returned to the solicitnde of my
dreary home; 1 missed the cheering smile
that sent a thrifl of pteasure to my stricken
heart, and the light silvery laugh that
vibrated pladsomely through the isolated
walls of my humble dwelling.

I missed the affectionate embrace, and
the sweet kiss, as she bade good night ere
she retired to her happy slumbers.

The loneliness of my home was insup-
portable ; and 1 spent my leisure in trav-
ersing the beach for diversion and forgot-
fulness.

CIIAPTER IX

v And I have marvelled deeply, how
A thing in humn form can have
The pawer and will to work euch wo,
And journey colmty to the grave.’

Yesterday, as 1 was taking my custom-
ary walk, T espied, not far in the distance,
two gentlemen walking leisurely towards
me, deeply engaged in conversation,

Just then, I stooped to pick up some
curious looking shells which had floated
to the beach; and while 1 was thus cn-
gaged they passed me, and seated them-
selves only a few yards in the distance.

They continued their conversation with-
out seeming (o notice mej and I still
busied myself in my childish occupation.
Soon, to my surprise, I heard my own
name pronounced in connexion with that
of Fransblina, heiress of Oswold.

T cast a stealthy look at them, without
seeming to do so, and to my inexpressible
sarprise and consternation, beheld the.
villain Fitzhenry, and my servant Maurice,

task of rearing her for the high station to
which her birth entitled her.

And: nobly has she repaid my efforts;
for now, at-the age of ten yeaxs, she is
far advanced in her siudies ; and a few days
since, | took her to a neighboring city, for
the purpose of placing her under the care
of one of the best ieachers the country
can boast.’ i

or rather; the son and counterpart p,f my
hated botrayer. A sudden faintness came
over me, and I should have fallen had not
pride and curiosity prevailed to sustain
me. But they appeared net to notice me
and continued their conversation undis-
tarbed, _

«] think,” said the elder, ** that it must
bo somewhere in this vicinity that Sir
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William Seymour met your cousin so
un‘e‘xlgect’?dly. a year since,”
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have‘h et‘:m. said Iﬂle younger, h.e mlght
. “No, he said he was sure of her iden-
tity. He said that he followed. her through
several streets ; but somehow,she mysteri-
ously eluded him; and for several days
after he searched with vigilence ; but
could find no clue to her retreat. We
will commence the search in a few days ;
and if fortune favors our efforts, I think.
she will readily accede to our proposals.” |

“ We bave nothing more to fear from
that plebian Harclay, for the few that
escaped that terrible storm and shipwreck‘

asserted that they saw him sinking be-|and faithful wife. . :

neath & yawning wave; and we ire safe
enough from his interference. -

“And that brat, too, of. a plebian father
how singular, that she too, should find a
watery grave ; leaving our road to fortune
and affluence unrestricted. '

“And now, if Fransolina, of Oswold,
does not consent to an honorable alliance
with the House of Fitzhenry, she will feel
1ts vengeance moye fearfully. than she hag
heretofore.

1 will erush her as a thing not'worthy
of cxistenco. I will spurn her as a thing
of nought into oblivion. I will »

“ But stop, my father; you must recol-

th ¢ n t y t C lel‘
]e(:‘. al we h{[‘f RO (2) (hs Overed l
retreat. -

S But I will discover it,” he answered
w1t1_1 vehemence, ““and if she is an ip-
habitant of earth, she shall feel my power
an;l v._rénglgmlz)e 09 — if ™ :

- could bear no more; my soul,
burning with the fire and eilergsgr of ofﬂgi
days, 1 raised myself erect; though
trembling in every limb like a quivering
aspen. Like a chafed tiger, I was ready
to spring with a deadly bound upon m
hated pray. 1Ifelt at the moment, that'l
could annihilate them from my presence ;
and crush them with scornful indignation
beneath the dust they had polluted.

Fransolina might yet. be restored to me ;
and I could never pollute hor presence

her kinsmen.
No,— they might pass on, unmolested,

to bide the justice of a higher tribunal. lively friend B

1 passed unnoticed to my hermitage, and

‘tnoon.. :

Again I am going forth to mingle wi
] e with
ge \'_vorid.h A_n{.l if Fransoling stigtl. lives,
e, in whom T trust unreserved! i
guide 'me {o her. - - L v wil
~-1 must save her from the power and
rewtmgtehof fher designing kinsmen ; .and
protect her from a fate m
ten thousand deaths, ere fegrf:{l thgn
To-day I take my leave of that humble
grave, where my tears and prayers have
daily mingled over the unconseious sleeper,
With the first boat, T shall proceed to the

the strict guardianship of Mrs: Elsion, the
principal instructress, proceed immediate-
ly on my travels in search of a cherished
. My history. of the past is rendedg’ and I
see you- have relieved. the tediousness of

book, ! .

- But it is yet incomplete ; I have yet
another part to act in the drama of lifo :
the result of which is known only'to Him
who. ordereth ail things. aright for our
good.” - . e
“ And Heaven grant that the.Joved ard
lost may yet be restored to'you ; and ‘may
the dark clouds which have so ‘gloomily

z jshrouded, your -past mysterious life, be

dispersed by the " brilliant and never-
changing rays of prosperity and happiness
which may cheer your declining hfe, un-
dns‘tu;l&ed to the tomb. =
. We may never mect again,” I con-
tinued, as I took’his proﬂ'erég 'h?l’nd ]‘Egﬁt
to me the Isldnd recluse, and the s:)rrows
of his tmysterious life will. ever be held in
sac‘:‘rii Eememberance.” e
nd- may we iheet ‘again,” -
sweredy, with a cheerfut sﬁ:i!é: “haen:ll"n I
may. ther add something to 1the narrative
you have been sketching, which may give

y }it & happier finale ; til} then, adien.”.

Isaw'him drop a tear over the humble
grave and its unconscious sleeper ; as
though his love and devotion still lingered

! : {ami
But a sudden thought restreined me. . ft those sncred shades. '

I’lreturhed‘t'o th.e Inn, '&nd met the little
fishing party, which-had just returned in

) | safot d ious itit
with my hands reeking with the blood of retm‘lr:‘;ag)r i‘tvgf:s inxnously "o b oy

dn‘g-bast the hour of

@ ; H ;
She has seen the Hermit,” said our
, ¥ the animation of

her countenance betrays her ; and learned

my heart in prayers of thankfulness and®

Ested-enguiringly upon ‘the scroll I held

th L g -l ot
¢Te gave vent io the various emgptions ofﬁls histary toe,” he continued, as his eyes

tears of joy.

m my hand.

oity ; and after placing my daughter under |

1ts long reeital by noting it in’you sketch-

1
]
|
l
I

“ Indeed 1 have,’i" 1 answered, as I held
the manuscript up; to' his view, “ but for
the present it is se?led to the eye of curi-

osity.”

|
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CHAPTER X. .

“ Thou beautifull,thoufheautiful-l my thoughts agsin
on'thee, . -

Are wandering, and sweet visions of thy lovellness I
see 1 ; ) .

A 'fatry'dream of Hops'is hers té cheer me with ite

oy, ; .
Oh! when I wake it -must not-this Hlaon. all des-
troy.”? :

~ Several years passed away; but they
brought to my ear no tidirigs of the Island
Recluse. And he was remembered only
with a sigh, for his-past misfortunes ; and

a desire to know !the result of hislast ad-|"

venture, _ .

One day as Ij was walking leisurely
through the crowéed thoroughfares of our
own populous city ; leading by the hand
my little boy, of scarce two summers,
‘who was ‘roguislﬂy pointing. to the many
glittering toys and showy fabrics which
filled, so gaudily, the large windows where
we passed ; and which :my own mind
compared most ungraciously to Bunyan’s
Vanity Fair, in his Pilgrim's Progress, till
I had lost myself|in following the various
directions which !l}ie pilgrims_of a later
day have sought! out, by many. cunning
inventions, not so dreary or Jaborieus to
pursuc as those which -he so ably describ-

ed ; and where many of them could turp !

aside, at their pleasure, to mingle in the
secenes of Vanity Fair ;- without seeringly
retarding the progress of their pilgrimage,
notwithstanding |the -additional . weight
they have received from those scenes of
vanity. : ‘ J
T was moralizing a little, when a clear,
silvery shout of ‘admiration from my Jitle
boy, caused me jto turn my eyes in the
direction which he pointed.
. We were just passing the House,
where a carriage [was drawn up, and a tall,
hapdsome and clegantly formed gentle-
man, was alighting with a lady of syme-
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whick fell, like waves of sunlight, over a
neck and brow of transparent beauty.
"They were clad in the richest attire ; and

{throngh many a voluptuous fold of lace

and satin sparkled the dazzling light of
peorls and diamonds of rare and costly
beaity, and which had cailed forth that
shout of -admiration from my little boy.
 As we were passing, the .gentleman
fixed his dark, piercing eyes enquiringly
upon me, and. I thought,all too rudely;
which caused my cheek to burn with in-
dignation, and my eye to sparkle with a
brilliancy more repulsive than the lustrous
glow of the diamond settings which adorn-
ed the beauty of his lovely companions.
He advanced a step, with an air and
look of assurance which it seemed would
have better graced a brainless coxcomb,
than a -gentleman and companion of such
peerless; matchless beings who seemed to
claim his attention and protection.

“«Do you remember the Recluse of
Glenisle # ” he whispered, in a low tone,
as he bent gracefully and respectfully for-
ward ; with o merry twinkling in bis dark,
piercing eye, which, a moment hefore, 1
had supposed looked with such impudent
familinrity upon me. But my resentment
vanished speedily, on hearing the name
pronounced in which I had taken such a
lively interest. ‘
“Indeed 1 do sir,” I answered quickly,
« do you know aught of him? Have:the
loved and the lost been restored to his—""
I hesitaled ; it was a stranger with whom
I was spenking. Already | might have
betrayed the sacred trust which the Her-
mit had reposed in me.

For I knew not, but the graceful stran-
ger hefore me might be the hated foe ond
pursuer of the unfortunate Harclay. .

He quickly perceived my embarrass-
ment, and with o smile continned.

« We stop here, only for the night: if
you would learn more of the Recluss, call
here this evening, at my room, No, ——,
and you shall receive the desired infor-
mation.”

I readily assented, for the interest 1 hade
{aken in the history of the unfortunate re-
cluse suarmounted every barrier. e how-
ed gracefully as he gave me his card of
address, and then hastened to conduct the

trical form and face ddzzlingly beautiful ;

and a young gir] of scarce sixieen sum-
‘deep
with the t curiosity 1o learn more of the hermits his-

mers, with an ﬁye like theﬂggjes’
azure, and a cheek which idc

adies to their own apartments. o
A thousand emotions agitated my mind
during the remainder of the day ; but my

vermillion’s hue,& and with flowing tresses  tory predominated, and as the clock an-




nouncéd the hour of seven; I hastened un-

hesitatingly to the
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tage to commence my travels in search of

house, which was | my Fransolina whom I had twice mourned

not far from my own residence, and the |and lamented as dead.

host being a gentleman of unimpeachable

honor I had no fears whatever, -
I ascended lightly the riehly ecarpete

stairs and rapped gently at the door, No. | my uncertain absence,

—, which stood slightly ajar, through
which I could perceive the splendidly at-
tired ladies, and the gentleman ‘who had
80 unceremonionsly accosted me a few
hours before, deeply engaged in conversa-

My first course was to visit the school,

d|care I wished to place my idol daughter in
It was late when
1 arrived in the city, but impatient of de-
lay I hasteaed immediately to the resi-
dence of Mrs. Elston, the principal teach-
er under whose protection 1 wished to
feave my lile Fransolina, and desired of

or rather the teacher, under whose especial .

 ed, and canght a glimps of a face and

|
%
|
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heard the -clear silvéry tones of. my little 1 fully communicated to his father, warning
Fransolina in an adjoining apartment, and | him of the dangers of delay.

as I ‘entered with an exclamation of joy,
she flew into my arins, sayihg, as she did
so, * this, kind lady, is my father, my
dear, dear father.”| I followed with my
eyes the direction which she eagerly point-

form which seemed to paraliize every. pul-

sation and emotion Lf my heart and soul.
A thick heavy mist gathered around my

vision, the scene before me vanished like

Tt was about that time that the persecu-
tions of my Fransolina commenced. . He
told her that I had deserted her, that I had
fled With another, to my American home,
(for indeed be did not intend that I should
ever return,) and many other things, as
false s the heart that conceived them.
But all this availed him nothing, for Fran-
solina’s heart trusted to the truthfulness of
my own Jove and fidelity.

tion. I was, however, ushered im by the
gentleman who wvery politely gave me an
introduction to the ladies, at the same time
requesting us to excuse him for a few mo-

the maid in attendance an interview with
her mistress, which she frankly denied me,
after having satisfied her curiosity by rude-
ly surveying my whole appearance, telling -
me that her mistress bad, only a few hours -
before, returned from the country, and

the meteor’s dazzling light, and all seemed At last -he grow despe}‘ ate, ond men-
ghrouded in the ailbgncg ‘and darkness, of |aced her with threats, until she dared po
death. When I awoke o consciousness a longer to remain under his roof, With
Fich . musical voice fva‘s whispering in- my the” assistance of her faithful maid, she
ments, ' .. ear which seemed }ike the low soft tones |stealthily sought the friendly retreat of a

The ladies were in fine spirits, entertain- of angel voices. ﬁaoft hand was,chafing | neighboring convent, where she could re-

ing me with some lively sketches'of their | was too greatly fatign Q ' ing te i whi maj d and f farth
I ed t - |mam unharmed and sdcure from farther
travels, in his absence, when the door|at that gu . Y falig see company my throbbing temples, while she hisper :

slowly opened and to my great surprise

the veritable hermit himself made his ap-
pearance, [arcse quickly from my seat
with an_exclamation of joy, and cordially
extended my hand to meet his trembling | for the night,

grasp. ‘

He looked the same as when we met
and parted in'the Island grave-yard ; the

Bhe told me, however, that she would
precute me an interview in the morning;
and with a feeling of disappointment and
chagrin, I returned in search of lodgings

My old companions, the
fates, alrcady seemed on the alert, and I
now feared their frowns and caprices as
much as in former days I had sought their

same haggard and wo-begone visage ; the |smilesand favors ; but they had often play.

same stooping trembling form ; the same

ed me false, and left me the disappointed

dark and patnfully pierceing eye all un-{victim of their wild coquetish freaks, At

changed,

“ And this, sir,,” I said, as I ‘grasped come in contact with the
warmly his trembling hand, * is a pleasure, | thizing. world,
as great as it was unexpected, How fares

it with thee my friend of Glenisle ?*

But before I had uttered the last syllable
the hermit’s garb lay quietly at my feet—
the cowl, the long white locks and beard
which had given ta his whole face such a

'that moment I almost dreaded again to
cold unsympa-

Had I known that my heart’s idol was
‘I pencefully at rest with her noble ances-
tors, that she was free from the dark de-
signing villiany of her ungrateful kinsmen,
'L would have gladly sought before I slept
the gloomy theugh friendly shelter of my

ve?erable appearance, and before me stood|Island home, and buried myself from the
calm and erect the gentleman by whom I|cold gaze of men in its retired seclusion.

had been invited with the same graceful
and youthful form and the same merry
twinkle in his dark lustrous eye.

For a moment I stood in mute conster-
nation perplexed and bewildered.

“ And whet am Ito infer from this ?”
I enquired, as soon as I could find utter-
ance. - ‘ )

“ That I am the hermit of Glenisle, the
whilom son of the gipsey wanderer, the

Frederic Harclay of wild adventures and
fruitless travels.

But be seated madam, and I will com-
mence the .thread of my narrative where
1t was so unsatisfactorily broken off sever-
al years since when I was the lone recluse
of the isle. I was then leaving the hermi-

However, I at last procured a shelier
and lodgings for the night, and after hav-
ing committed myself to divine care, I feli
into a calm, dreamy repose, from which I
did not awake until the morning.

As soon as propriety and etiquet would
permit, 1 hastened again to the teacher’s
residence. My mind was more than usu-
ally depressed, for it was torture to think
of leaving my little daughter in the care
of strangars, for a pursuit which promised
me so little reward.

I was permitted an interview, but my
heart, more than once, misgave me for the
sacrifice 1 was about to make for a vision-
ary uncertainty, ‘

As 1 was passing through the hall, 1

od in my ear of failthfu_l”love and a joyful persecutions, until my return..
. 7

futare. . 4 \
- «'She lives,~ygur Fransolina lives,”
again sounded, half dreamily in my ears,
“and faithful still oy Frederic. Heaven
be praised that thon art again restored to
me 13 a reward for my long and hopeless
love and devotion.”! : '

We will pass 'briefly over the joyful
scene of our unexpected meeting — for
‘words are inadequate to the description ~
and give you a short skeich of Franso.
lina’s history. ! :

Soon after my departure from the es.].

tate of Fitzhenry, his oldest son returned
from his travels, a fearful wreek in wealth,

At this, Fitzhenry was maddened to

desperation. . He vowed to revenge him-
self fearfully upon me ; and the success

of his villainy, [ have given an account in
a former chapter. TFransolina remained
in the quietude of the cloister’s retreat,
slowly recovering her health, after having
given birth to a beautiful daughter, daily
wishing and anticipating my refurn ; yet
fearing that I might be the vietim of his
villanous revenge.

et
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and all the nobler gualifications of princi- |« Where thou diest will [ le, and there wilt I'be buried,

ple and honor, but a finished libertine, a
heariless, dissipated, self-conceited’ man
of the world, He had not formed an al-
‘liance in his absenﬁ;e, as his father had an-
ticipated, with the| afluent nobility ; and
_ to make amends for his disappointment,
Fitzhenry resolvedrto secure to him the
title and cstate of his dedeased relative,
the baron of Os'woid. For several weeks
and monthe after|my departure, Franso.
lina received the most affectionate slten-
‘tions from them 3 for well they knew how
to conceal their artifices,
His profligate s¢n, after having, as he
supposed, captivated the heart of Franso-
lina, was sent to watch my proceedings,
and to give an account of them to -his

father, who was artfully acting his part of |

villainy at home. I recollect, after having
arrived in Scotland, of hinting 10 my ser-
vant Maurice, my}‘intention of returning

The Lord do se to me, and more also, if aught but death
part thee and me.*”

~ Months passed .away, yet no tidings
| came to cheer her, from her absent hus-
band. Still, she would never yield to. de-
spair, but continued to hope against hope.
One day,  little more than a year from
the time of the events which I have just
desoribed, a pale, haggard, w'o-begfme
wreck of humanity, sought an interview
with Fransolina at the convent.

She had taken no vows, and was at lib-
erty to receive and converso with any one,
if she chose, although until this time, she
had kept herself in the strictest seclusion, .
‘He was admitted as one that bore tidings
from her absent hushand.

‘He confessed that he' was bribed by
‘Fitzhenry, with the ' promise of o rich re-
ward, to convey me to my native shores,
tor to dispose of me in some other way, 50

shortly to Italy, which I suppose he faith-

\
i
i

that I might never again intercept his path
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and interest. e acceptled the proposal
of Fitzhenry to spirit me away,iltll:ouagl?
he said he never intended to do me the

“harm which his master had hinted,

while a' friendly wave hore
h riendly wave | my lelpless
chll(.i;‘io the arris of a desolate father.p :
It"was ‘the eold, lifeless form of the

| faithful maid, whom I Taid with such re-

He described to her the “voyage, the Hgiﬁus,devotﬁpn, beneath the  quiet shades
reck, and lossof Gletiisle. ‘" Peace to her ashes! for she

storm at sea, the fearful

- of many of his comrades,

He 10ld Yer that he.saw me, when th
. . e . Ly ”e
lightnings flashed vividly over the foaming

:;]at%{?l,borne rélpidly along by a moupntain-
s billow, and cast upon t ;
of a lonely isle. ipon the xocky shore
_He gave her an account of Fiizhenry’s
villainy,in fabricating the story of her death
and enticing me to the vessel, under pre:
tence of giving me farther particulars ;
his villany in forcing me to take the. opiate
he had previously prepared, and then de-
?ertxng tlinef in the hour.of my deep afflic-
ion, and leaving me to 4
winds and the',wgves. tho merey of lhe:
He described to Fransolina, the locality
where we had been wrecked, as accus
rately as possible, telling her if I were yet
a}n_re, he. was sure 1 would never again
visit their shores, believing as I did, that
she was peacefully resting with her kin-
dred in the sweet repose of death.
* But,” he added, I scorn and r
the reward of the heartless Fitzhenrye?:g
I_wou_id even sacrifice my life in .your’ser-
vice, if that would atone for the guilt of
my past life. If you wish to escape from
farther persecutions, to seek your husband:
across the treacherous deep,and will trust

‘;wafi faithful to the last.”

Many others perished, and among them

he who had so faithfully executed il%e-trué;

éiposec'] in him by ‘my own Fransolina.
e was now alone, a stranger in a strange

tection and assistance; for nearly all
her ‘golq b‘and jewels ‘had  been Jivashgé‘
away, with many other valuable articles
so that.on’ reaching a place of safety, she
found that she had 'scﬁfcély'éndligh) left
for subsistance” until she could cotnpose
her mind for fayther efforts. Bt Heaven
provided for heér ina strange land; kindly
friends and benevolent hearts, in this her
hour of need and sorrow. Agiin she
threw off ‘the -weight of sorrow which
| pressed. so heavily upon’ her' young and
sensitive mind, and aroused herself to ne-
tion. . -She, who had ever reposed in the
lap of luxury, nowisought with her own
hands, to raise herself from the depen-
dence of strangers ; . for she had no desire
{o return: te the' land of her birth, until she
had found ‘him whom her soul loved, that
we might together enjoy the wealth which
her lamented father bequeathed to us; for
she fully believed that the day was, not far
distant when we should be restored, all

yourself to my protection, I pledge myself faithfully, to each. other’s-embrace. Our

to serve you faithfully, with the last pul.
sation of my penitent life.” '

To resolve, with Fransolina, was 10 ex-
ecute ; there was yet u hope ‘that I lived ;

indeed, the gushing truthfulness of her

heart told her as much ; and with all the
dgvotlon of faithful love, she niade inme-
diate preparntions for her departure. Her
fmthfu}l1 maid l\]roluntarily offered to accom-
any her, whi j

Eeiv);d. ' ch offer was joyfully re-

Nothing of consequence occurred-to in-:
terrupt or retard their passage, until theyf
had nearly gained our friendly . shore
when they wers overtaken by the storm i
have proviously described, where I so prov.
identially rescued my little Fransolina from
a walery grave, who, with the falthful
maid, had been precipitated from the ves.
sel by a mountainous wave which swept
violently over it. The maid sank cold:

{little daughter, she had not the Jeast doubt,
| was quietly sleeping beneath the’ ocean -
wave. Bhe soon offered herself as gove.
erness to the children of a wealthy faﬁ:ily
who kindly procured her the 'situation of
principal teacherin a respectable and flor-
Ishing school for young- ladies—which
trust she had ever filled . with becoming
dignity and honor. Every vacation. she
took excursions into the neighboring, and
sometimes in .the distant towns, with the
fond. hope of meeting her hushand, who
had been;:so cruelly deceived by her artful

kinsman, Fitzheury. ,

_You will recollect that it was while she
was faking one of thase excursions ; (and
the last} that I 'teck my daughter to the
city, for the purpose of placing her under
the instructions of Mrs. Elston, for that is
the name she assumed for hier greater se-
curity, immediately after her arrival to our
shorés,,

and lifeless, beneath the ocean’s foam,|

On ber return the fallowing morning,

land; with no friénd to. appeal to for .pro-

R

she was infor'me.d by her assistant, that a
little girl had been left to- her care, by a

-strange looking man, who was rather-de-
sirous of seeing Mis. Elston, the ‘principal

teacher, of whom report spoke so favor-

ably ; that -he might place his daughter

under her especial ‘protection.

. Mvs. Elston desired to have the little

stranger admitted immediately to her pre-

sence. o )
“As she entered, the first glance of her

~qare. and dazzling beauty, und noble dig-

nity, prepossessed her- affections immedi-
ately in her favor, o

« And he does look old; because he
always wears a-something on his head
which droops down so,—over his face, as
if it was.trying to conceal his long, white
hair, which hangs sg loosly all over his
chin and neck; but I am suré he is not
old either. . B

I will tell you what T did see once, it
was when a terrible storm swépt over the
ocean, and cries of distress were plainly
heard in our cottage, from a vessel’s erew,
My father was rushing out of the door jo
render them all the assistance he could ;
iwhen a sudden gust of wind blew off the

~w And what is your- pame, my fittle | ww— someéthing from - his head, and the
maiden ? * she enquired ; as she drew her {long, white hair fell too ; apd his forehead

caressingly to her fond embrace,

l6oked so white and fair with glossy black

« Fransolina Oswold ‘Harclay,” was hair Iying in thick, rich, curling masses
answered, in' a soft silvery voice, which -over his smooth temples,

seemed o vibrata through the deepest re-

"4 Ol ! he did look so young and hand-

- cesses of her throbbing heart,almost para-'|some — just like this ;3 she continued, as

lized with emotions’of overflowing joy.

she drew. slowly from her bosoin, a rich

& What is' the maiter, my dear, dear|minature case, to which was attached a

ady? - Are you ill? shall I not cal

assistance ? " enquited the litle girl, as

I gold chiain of ‘exquisite workmanship.
“«Bat you will nét telt my father; for in-

she beheld- her chieek fearfully pale ; and:deed h¢ has never shown it 'to me.
her eyes fixed with a wild, . glassy stare | found it, carefully laid away, in the cor-

- upon her,

ner of a box; and it looked so much as

That voice aroused her. - % No, my |he did, on the day of the fearful storm ;
dear,” she answered, as she recovered a and I love it so ——; see! is it not beau-

little from her sudden faintrigss, .

tiful #” She asked ; as she held it up to

« T, who . have borne firmly and alone her view.

the heaviest weights of sorrow and deso-

lation, need ‘not the assistance of an or-
dinary attendant when'my heart is burst-
‘ing from the fulness of its overflowing
oy. _ -
™ Bui come to my arms; and tell me
all about your home, the name of your
father, and how it happened he placed
you hear under my instruetions.”

« My home ; the home I mean, where
my father lives,” answered the little girl,
with artless simplicity, * is not so grand

as this ; neither is' it ornamented with so|’

many fine -and_beautiful things as this s
but oh! I wish you could see how beauti-
ful it- looks in a summer’s morning, all
covered ‘with the white, foamy spray,
which the fairy zephyrs have placed there
during the night, sparkling like the glitter-
ing coral in the broad sunbeams thit sweep
so brilliantly over the bosom of the deep,
blue sea, o e

My father, his name,_is —— O, I can-
not tell what is his name. I have heard
people sometinies call him the old Hermit;
but | was always so indignant that I would

« Predric, my own, my cherished and
long-lost husband, Father in heaven, 1
thank thee, for these manifestations of thy
preserving care and merciful love. ‘
" My treasures are again restored to me ;
my cup of joy and thankfulness is filled
to overflowing. And:you, my little Fran-
solina, are my own idolized and long-lost
darighter. IHeaven be praised, for the
preservation of thy life, and for thy re-
storation to a mother’s fond embrace ; and
naught but death shall part us more.”

It was at this interesting period that I
arrived 5 with a mind so sadly depressed,
and was ushered into her presence.
When I had recovered from the swoon
into which I'had fallen,on beholding so un-
expectedly, the living, and still beautiful
form and features of my hearCs idol, I
found ‘that all the false fixtures, with
{which I had so successfully, deceived the
eyes of curiosity, had been most ungrace-
fully torn from their unbecoming positions,
and 1 stood before them the Fredric Har-
clay of other days; the happy husband
and father, of a faithful and dovoted wife

run away before I heard any thing more.

]

and an affectionate and loving daughter.
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We were not long in making preparations

to return to Europe, where, after our ar- from his lips, my whole frame trembling}ed his story, which [ had so suddenly in-

like a quivering aspen, Several times L|terrupted,—

made an effort to speak, but my tongue{ After satisfying ourselves that our dear

refused to do its office. boy had not fallen into the fountain, vigi-
At this moment, with a voice scarcely |lant ssarch was made throughout the old

andible, I enquired, o park and the grounds in the vicinity of the
« Did your son have upon his neck a castle,” but still- unsuccessful. Servants,

:]n anﬁlther llllour we found ourselves ap.
rival, whi T -1 proaching the castle, v

form:ar fri{:aixlld‘:a:nifliemlde‘i‘wnh Joy by our neath the shadows :31' pﬂ:!;e oﬂiﬁue' 'be-
immediate posse _aequaintance, we took | branches. We were ushered oh, e
estate, and P;'i?ﬁ;l:ion Df;_%)he old Baronial |into a gorgeous saloon, alreado sﬂe]?uéous'])l:
tials, with all the p)czn?; :‘ngﬂ:ﬁgp&ur bml:i;:- beautiful ladies and titled Peerg, wl?er;v ;tre

. elit- i -
ting our rank and station ; and inyaccor. were weleomed and cheered to our heart’s

dance with the last wish'and i
our father, the Baron,

s we were about starting on our bridal

njunction of

content.

Taue, 1 proponcd so o oy the Hop e nation or fancy suggésted. A respectable

taking Scotland in our way, and of visit-

nuraber, however, remained with the earl,

ing the old, deserted castle, from which 1 Ponmina g yim on b good fortune, in

had twice liefore besy so iri
i artfully spirited
away, to which she readily 'ac%uite)sced,

laughingly addin
“That T might s
ag to further in
painful experience had been to-
ful instructor, and o gy
should never forget,

ly to dazzle and betray.”

CHAPTER XII.

‘T feel almost at times as [ bave fely
Iu early childhood.”

Afler a long and plgasant j

Afler t. journey we
gained in safety the sho?'es of 8
proceeded immediate! e

the ancient castle, ¥ to the vieiniy of
We stopped for e el :

. : pose at a neighborin

x?n, where I learned with joy thatgthe casg-

ts'e had recently been undergoing exten-

Lve repairs, and was already fitted up in

a most magnificent style for the reception

ght now dispel all my fears
trigues ; for our past, thbugh
‘us a faith-
neq!ﬁssop surely we
trust too credulously to th:ts;fénnt?:iiz g;'
vaunting friendship, which has so ofte

thrown her glittering wand around us, or:I

possessing such a nobl
frienglenc?uired, , ¢ estate, when a
* How it happened that h 0
{neglected and ggserteﬁ it .:” ® hudso
\:I‘o which the earl replied,
“1Itis a painful stery which is so ‘inti-
maﬁely connected with this venerable cag.
tle where we enjoyed the first five years of
our wedded felicity. We were  youn
full of ardent hopes and bright and joyfgl,
anticipations when we took possession of
this castle, litle expecting thata fearful
blight woyld-so soon shroud them all in
gloom and darkness, but so it was. -
About a year after our happy bridal, a
s0n was given us ag the fond pledge’of' '
our holy and faithful vows. We enshrined
him in our hearts as our idol, and worship-
;d him as such, forgetful, in our blinded
appiness, that our best and holiest love
should bo given to the great Author and
Bestower of the many and unbounded

lon g

enjoying. One day when our son wss
about four years of age, the nurse, who
had taken:him out into " the castle grounds
for recreation, came running into our

apartment with looks which betokened the

wildest frenzy of alarm, wringing her

After the sports of the day had subsided

the company separated in groups, as incli- . emotion which seemed 10 xend asunder

effort, I threw my nerveless ‘arms around

" other indescribable scene of joyful surprise

blessings which we were so-ungratefully =

hands and weeping bitterly, making ges-

of its masters, the eatl of Allandorf, who Tl v could not spealc, for us to

had not visited it for many years, and iho

follow her, which we did immediately, yet

had now come up from his beautiful cas- oo g ing why! Some_torrible

tle on the Rhine to ¢
of hisonly daughter.

elebrate the nuptials

accident had happened to our boy we were
sure, yet of what nature we could not de-

% And,” addod my host,  if you desire vise:  She led us rapidly over- the walks

diamond chain of great value #”
 He did,” answered the earl, with an

every fibre of his heart, * and as our son
wag' no where to be found, we' supposed
that the nurse, or some other had disposed
of him for the purpose of securing the
trensure ; but the nurse protested her in-
nocence in the mostsolemn manner. Yet.
notwithstanding her protestations, we dis-
missed her from our presence immediately
and had her secured in the county jail for
further investigation. Aré you ill, sir?”
enquired the earl, as he saw my pale lips
quivering with a vainatiémpt to utterance,

« Father,” I said, e’ with one powerful

his [neck, * behold in’ me your son,—the
long lost, but never forgotton son of your
mutual and faithful vows.”

The scene which follpwed is beyond de-
scription. - Suffice’ it'to say when at last

friends and strangers explored the adjacent
towns, and even the whole county, but
they could gain no clue to our lost boy,and
at- 1ast the search was relinquished as &
fruitless one. A dark, gloomy despair
‘seemed to overshadow us, and every thing
connected with the castle where we had
been the happy. recipients of so many
blessings,

Indeed these noble apartmenis became
insupportable to us; and when all hope
had vanished of ever recovering our lost
boy, I-purchased an estate in Germany on
the banks of the beautiful Rhine, and re-
moved from the scenes which every day
recalled more vividly to my mind the loss
1 had sustained. Before leaving, however,
1 made another visit to the nurse, who
renewed her protestations of innocence,
telling me that she had carelessly wander-
ed away a few yards for the purpose of
gathering o few wild flowers with which

we did recover to some- degree of compo-
sure, the ladies were called in, when an-

ensued, in which my own sweet and af.
fectionate mother, my faithful Fransolind,
my beautiful and happy sistér, were the
most conspicuous participators, -
Congraiulations to each happy -party
were poured in from every side, from.-the
lordly guests who crowdeil around us with
smiling faces ; while tears of joy gushed
_unrestrained from the fulness of their sen-
sative and kindly hearts. -~ - -
A strain of music soft, rich and melodi-
ous, swept through the higharehed galler.
ies and halls of ‘the old castle from a hid~
den orchestra, which-gave to! the scene a
semblance of enchanfment; and T even
then feared’ that ‘this was only. some’ wild
freak of my former companions; the fates,
which had so often in former ‘days led on-

to deck her young master’s cap, and when
she returned he was gone, and as she had
feft him at the fountain she supposed he
‘must have fallen in.

She ‘was sure,” she said, “that she .
would have risked her own life to have
saved that of her dear little master’s, for
had. b not nursed him and earried him
in her own arms mady a day, and lulled
him to repgse upon her own bosom, as
thoigh he were her own sweet habe Pu—
{and “do you think that I would have de-
prived my little angel of his happy life, for
the gaudy trinket that glittered around his
pearly neck » ‘

_w Péars choked her utterance, and che
wépt Dbitterly.. 1 folt that she was innocent,
and T gavé her her freedom and prayed
to God 16 forgive mie for the wrong,I had
unintentionally done her.

‘Several ' years passed away, and yot

it, sir, I willyinform the earl of Allandorf i with o ool aching it she ex-

Lt.lat there ase. porsons of distiacde o claimed with a fearful shudder,

ping at my house, and I doubt not he will

“ There, there, he has fallen. Oh!

cordially receive you as a welcome partic- e i so featful.

ipa.Itor in their bridal joys.” ‘

gvae him my card of address

. L ! and

zﬁvalted anxiously the result of his mission,
1e soon reAturned however, his honest face

glowing with the pleasure of succes, and

We immediately called assi

ed assistance and
exerted every offort, but to no purpostii-
We drained the fountain, but his little life- -
less form could no where be found.”
- I had sat thus far, through the recital
anxiously catching every word that fell

L)

ly "¢ 10 bewilder, and‘dazzle to blind.” -

The guests kindly departed,
to seek their own aparlments, and left. us
a happy family so providentially united to
enjoy uninterruptedly the bliss of that Hap-
py meeting, in pouring out to each the
joys, the sorrows and heart yearnings of
years that had passed. After the guesls

one'by one, |’

they' brought no tidings of our idol boy.

Otle evening my lady was sitting within
her vifie-clad bower, overlooking the beau-
viful Rhine, watching the shadowy rays of
the setting sun, as they gilded so daintily
the silver shesn of the placid water, when
a quick rustling of the shrubbery aroused
her from a thoughtful’ revery, and raising

bad all retired; my futher, the earl, resum-

her eyes, she saw before her a wretched,
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haggard shadow of humanity, her e l
gleaming wildly from ben_ealhyzhe' mngjlfgg

and disheveled masses of dark hair which{-

fell ivosely and carelessly over a face and
neck browned by exposure, yet frightfully.
rigid, as though the pallor of death had
already been stamped upon its shadowy
outlines. ‘

My _lady arose .quickly from her seat
and advanced a few steps in the direction
of the castle, But the phantom (for so
she seemed) intercepted her, and graspad
her hand with the frenzy of despair.

“ Stay one, only one moment, and hear
my guilty confession. I have wandered
many & weary mile, for this one moment,
io confess my crimes, receive your for-
giveness and to die. ‘

You do hot know me; Isee it in that
bewildered and -inquiring glance, that;
Lisette, your former waiting-tnaid, s for-
gotten. But no matter ; you remember

 that you dismissed me from your service,
and sent me in anger from your eastls for
some offensive misdemeanor; for which 1
vowed revenge; a fearful revenge, '
1 connepiad myself with a Band of wan-

dering gipsies the better to' accomplish my 16ft the country, and were livineg &
he. co ¥y 4 W -Dow . iving on_ -

purpgse ; and many a day I haVe séreened
myself beneath’'some stedlihy covert, con-
tiguous to your lordly castle, watching for
the pimble footsteps of your dafli’ﬁg%éj‘
that T might allure him from your tender
enlirace aiid gorgeous hote, L

Oae day 1 sam him pt the fountain scat:
tering the pearly spray Jmongst the  glit-
tering’ diamorids, that encircled_ his beguti-
ful neck. The nursg had only a'moment
before step e_@_q.glide& intg another B":{h; the
thick umbrage hid her from, my view, and
bounding, Jike a wild antelops. 1 graspod

im'in my arms, smothered.suecegstuil

his eries and hore him far away x?;uig
tant clime 3 but the cursa of an All-sesing
eye followed me.  Want,, dogradation,
guilf and. despair were miy constant atten:
dams whnhersoever,__l,m{c';;.?f.' ﬁlﬁ‘l{lt ~ ‘ﬂ-'
came fearfully ipsdi:ﬁoﬁ'ablé 11 ¢ :ﬂ;‘! ijo‘i
longer provide for the child wharn 1 layad
but Gould not restore, Strﬂhéﬁ’:ﬁéé,;! qu
me, on. every side, but all It‘utﬁei _‘,Iq;;ifay

door, with the ‘hope,.that 1. might, perish
there before the morrow’s dﬁ-wu%“ perish

the shivering form of that. innacent chi

mg o hat. nno child
and lulled Nis low and fochle moanings
into & quiet repose,  But rest was denied
pitiless night..

my guilty lips to, his smooth, placid brow,

I prq_ceeded_thrgugh several streéts; Tite
tle caring whither they led .me, until .at

[for I cared not whither I went, so :that I

pressed. so lieavily upen me. It proved to
be .'c."EWOPeﬂ,ﬂ vespel, homeward bound,

heart had wrought,. - . ... . . .
They told .1e that you - had long since

the ba-nks',pfﬂthe, beautiful -Rhine.. [ have
Soﬂght‘ yOUr:hﬂl’B,, cpn.fesgedljmy cnme;

tand all thas I Gall'l,l.-will Testore agal I
L -1 @RIy L) estore again, If |
is this: the Diamond Necklace.. .1 have .
preserved it through, all my, wanderings
and sufferings.. ; Recsive, it. again, as 4

pledge. of, my. pepitence and. heavifelt gon-
trition, , My, story ,is, told ;. ouly:one ‘thin g .

{ yet remaingryour forgiveness. .. Can you, .
fgentle. lady, forgive png who, has, so Wils, .

fully and.deeply wronged yon.? . Say. that.

3 My, Jady, ,hesi;aied 4 .,h'gl:‘;heartf: wag

countenancay.and she fell: lifoless upon the

dewy-turf...Attendants were..suramoned, .

from my intportunities” 'with disgust,

m my importanities 'with disgust, a
though the mark and curse of ‘Cizi‘n‘,f";;rerzE
visible upon my haggard and care-worn

brow.

Late ong cold, stormy night, half per
L ong cf ght, half per.
ishing with cold and. hunger, [ s’ggtgd 'F;;-,

who conyeyed bet.ta (he castla; but she .

given her, . .

B . B - . F
.- 'The Necklace we have ever preserved,. .
a8. p.sacred- -memento, of our first, oply

self upon the marble steps of a rich man's | and idol boy. To Fransolina of Oswold,

Iwrapped my own thin germents around_ '

me ; tears only, bitter and repentant, was .
| my, portion, through that long, dreary and .

. When the morningl"(liawner_‘l;l press:e;d '

and lefi him to the merey of. strangers, or
{to die alone in a atrange;land, -, '

last I foum.‘i._l.nyself upon, a wharf, where a
yeggsel., was. just launching, ont,to sea. I -
prévailed on the crew toitake e on board, -

could flee, from. the weight of guilt, which |

Again I reached my.native shore, and pro-
ceeded },mmedlaf:ely- to.your castle in Seots .
land, . But there I only saw the desclation, .
.| that my own guilty hiand and bleod-stained*

,gmqudﬁjyou do forgive me, and,I die in;peace.”." .
Etrugglmg; with-rebellion, against one . who..

ad so, cruelly. wronged .and:.injured: her..
g But a,deathly pallor.was gathering around .
#hat facq of, woe, and she.exclaimed, & As .
the:pure, holy and just God in Heavenfor-,:
gives ;youy so freely.do, L. Youn. punishe; -
rhent is-already sufhicient for; you erimes.” .
1+ A -smile;of joy, overspread: her .dark .

neverispoke again. - Her spirit had  faken .
its flight the moment her crimes were for-
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your faithful companion, 1 entrust it, as a}of our childhood and tender embraces of
bridal present, with the strict injunction | parental affection.

that it shall be preserved by you ond yours,

The nurse is still liviﬁg, and has been

as an heirloom, for many generations, in | reinstated as a sort of privileged character,

son, I present this castle and estate ; as it
is the place of your birth and happy res-
toration, with its title also, receive them as.
your right, for yourself and heirs hereaf-
ter. It is only a small portion of my pos-
sessions, in the which you shall share more
bountifully at spme future day.”

When I related to them the events of
my own life, they wept as only parents
can, for the sufferings of a cherished child.
And when Itold them of the fond, faith-
ful and devotional love of my Fransolina,
they strained her to their hearts with tears
and caresses, and invoked the blessings of
High Heaven to rest upon her, for her
pure, holy and devotional love.

‘T'he scene was truly affecting, for all
hearts were gushing alternately with joy
and sorrow. Yet notwithstanding, I man-
aged for & moment to slip away unnoticed,
but soon returned and introduced myself
as the Hermit of Glenisle ; for I have ever
taken’ this disguise with me in all my trav-
els, as an old and cherished friend, which
has served me faithfully through my long,
long years of exile and sorrow.

Here the scene changed from one of

deep interest, t¢ surprise and mirthfulness,

the family of Allandorf; and to you, my |in the old castle, where, on some particus

lar occasions, she assumes airs of great
importance over the lower order of do-
westics, telling them ¢ that it was herself
that nursed the young master; and if he
was stolen away for many a year, he had
grown up to be a fine, handsome gentle-
man, and she was as proud of him as1f
he were indeed her own darling son.”

And Fitzhenry, when he returned and
found that we were still living, and had
preceded him, and taken possession of the
old baronial estate, his chagrin and morti-
fication was indescribable.

For his own personal safety, however,
he and his hopeful son soon after took pas-
sage for a distant port, from whence, it is
supposed they have continued their trav-
¢ls fo parts unknown, as they have never
since been known to hoist their sails for a
homeward-bound trip.

The remainder of the family are living
in obscurity, mourning over {heir unwise
and unjust ambition, which has so suddenly
plunged them from affluence to beggary.

‘Again the history of the past is ended.
The dark clouds which formerly closed

in which my beau iful sister took the most |around us so portentiously, have all disap-
conspicaous part, for she alone had suf-|peared ; bright and smiling prospects only
fered the least for the heir of Allandocf. |greet us in the future.

She was a. wild, mirthful creature, almost

I have been with these, my faithful wife

etherial in her form, and bearing a striking |and cherished daughter, again to visit the
resemblance to my mother, in the days of | hermitage, and the scencs which have been

my innocent and happy childhood.

On - every anniversary of our nuptials,
we hold a family trist at our beautiful cas-
tle in Scotland, where we spend the sum-
mer months in joyous sports and excur-
sions with -our noble and happy guests,
while we invariably recall the scenes of
the past, with their joys and sorrows; the
happy termination of all our wanderings,

made sacred by our long, long years of
gorrow, and our bligsful re.union, to part
no more, until the stern hand of death
sunders the silken cord which binds so
closely the love and devotion of our faith-
ful hearts.

Soon we sail for our native land § but it
is not without u tear of regret and o heart.
felt invocation for its prosperity, that we
bid adieu to the * land of the free and ithe

and our providential restoration to the home

home of the brave.”




