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MY HUSBAND’S CRIME.

- CHAPTER L
A PURITAN VAMILY.

Owe pleasant evening last summer I sat by
the open window of my chamber, a large and
airy room in the comfortable farm-howse in
which I and my family, and my sister with hers,
had beer Iocated as boarders during the sammer
months, by our respective husbands. I gazed
with loving eyes upon the merry group that
were agsembled in the erchard beneath: my
husband, with his huge Lulk extended lazily
upon the grass, playtully shiclding my sister’s
little Caroline frem the fierce attack of a bellig-
crent band of wild Indians, composed of my own
two liftle archins, Jamie and Frank; and at a
Hitle distanee from them, upon o rustic bench,

. was seated white-robed Aignes, her baby in her

arms, with her handsome husband leaning npon
the back of the bench, whispering tender non-
sense inte her well-pleased ear as, devoted and
lover-like a couple now, as when, five years he.
fore, they had first taken upon themselves the
bonds of matrimony. i

The picture was a pleasant ons to iy loving
eyes, though 1 did nos eare just then fo Join the
party. I had been reading, as long as the
waning light kad pevinitied, and now, siill re-
zardless of the eries both from father and chil-
tren, which summoned me to partake in their
noisy sport, I leaned back indolently in my chair,
content, In my present pensive mood, to enjoy

the socicty of my domestic troasures at a peace-

able distance. So I sat rocking to and fro in
the languid summer twilight, almost uncon-
sciously enjoying the beauties of the scene bo.
fore me; watching tha light fying clonds, as
the stars singly and in closters came timidly
peering forth; watching the martins, as they
darted with sharp, piercing chirp in and ous of
sight beneath the overhanging roof that sheltered
mwy head; watching the lazy cows, homeward
plodding up the dusty winding road; the busy
bees, swarming at the entrance of their hives,

cager apparently to be done with the tumult of
the day: T sat by the window Hstening fo the
joyous voices of my dear oncs, hearing all the
charming, dreamy sounds that the evening air
bove to my Hstless ears, yet scarce knowing that
I did so, for my thoughts wore husy with the
book which T had just finished reading, end
which lay in my lap now, still open at the last
page. It wag the autobiography of a woman
one who had lived, and loved, and suffered.
Alas! how often does the first verh, when wom-
an is the subject, involve all that the other two
cxpress!  The story was a simple one, the
whole interest of the tale contoring in the sur-
mounting of the trials which were Irought upon
the woman by the sclfishuess of the man she
loved.  Bus the story had been ene of thyilling
interest to me: T had pored over it every mo-
ment of the leng summer day that I eonld spare
from nzy light domestie doties; and now, as
night had drawn on, T had brought my book to
the window, and had sat there straining my eyes
i the wneertain light, teo eager to get through
to brook even the temporary delay that pro-
curing a lamp weuld oceasion,  And now, the
story eoncluded, and my mind relieved from the
tension in which it had been held during the last
few hours, I sat, swinging fazily back and forth
in oy rocking-chair, musing upon the book, and
wondering why it was that the joys and sorrows
it portyayed’should be so deeply interesting to
one whe neither lnew nor earved for the indi-
viduals concerned in the narration.  And then
my mind wandered back over the yenrs of iy
own life; a life that had been shadowed by mis-
fortune and lightened by sucecss; a life into
whish a great misey hal once crept, ant yet -
which was now thankfully at rest; drilting
peacefully and contentedly toward tho great
ocean of Brernity toward which all mortality is
tending. ’

Why should not the story of my joys and ser-
rows prove ag intercating fo others as those of
this woman have proved to me ? was the thonghr
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that then and there occurred to me; and then,
almost trembling at the audacity of the jdea,
1 said, ** L will commit to paper the story of my
lite as I remember it; its trials and temptations,
its struggles and contentions, its defeats and yic-
torics ; and see if there be not in them an elemoent
as interesting to other human hearts as the story
of the woman of whom E have jnst been reading
containg for me”  And thus my resolntion onee
formed, without stopping to congider the expe-
disney of the matter, Istarted with eager enter-
prise upon my task. Coneisely and unpretend-
ingly, in ns strnightforward a manner as T conll
coramand, ¥ have told the history of my life;
thework of many a long summer day is at length
aecomplishied, and the result, be it good or bad,
is now before you,

My father's name was Manvers—James I3
Munvers.  Ile wag 2 Bostorian born and bred,
aid I doubt not there are many still living in
that great ¢ty whe remember him well, some
perhaps with only too good a cansn, for he failed
in business therw, failed very badly, and tlxoug-;h
—bat of that by and by Twish to teil the whole
story, for sorrowful as it i3, it is not ene that T
have any cause to be ashomed of.  James B.
Manvers then was my father's name.  1le was
the descendant of an Iinglish tamily of great
autiquity, and he had o genealogical table or
book of seme sork of whiell he was very proud,
Ly whick he could trace his ovigin far back into
the times of which hstory tells us. T do nob
hoow that chere were any titles or distinctions
of any sort marking the descent ; indeed, Ireather
think there were not, for I remetaber heaviug my
father say that the ¢ best blood in Togland was
not to be found nmong her aristoeracy, Inat
anwong her yeomanry ; and we,” ho would add,
“oome of the best hlood.”  One fact, Lhow-
ever, did he eantestly impress upou my youthful
mind, and that was; that through ail the een-
turics through which our family can travel back,
there could be discoverad ne individnal of the
name, in the direct line, who had been guilty of
crime, or whe kad borne a tarnished veputation.
Poverty, sorrow, tronble there had been plenty
of, hat nover dishonor.  Need [ say how proud
my father was of this glovious truth 2 senrcely
prouder than T am myself, thongh, 16y pride
iy life hay bittedly foseed, yeb still it survives;
sind gpite of all the misery it has cansed me, I
verily believe it reigns to-day, searce humbler
than of yore, the ruling passion witlin my breast.

My mother was & Winthrop, and she too was
very proud of the fact of being connected, though |
very distantly, with the family of the great Iu-
ritan gorernor; and certainly she descrved to

have been his own near blood relfation, for a
stauncher little P*uritan than s,,he,i I ween, came
net over in the Mayflower. A truly good and
Ppious woman she was; and yet if I, hor loving
danghter, may dave to criticise her revered char.
acter, I must condess that she was almost too
strict a sectarian, and a little, just a listle, un.
charitable ; one whe was too apt in indigration
for the erime to forget to pity the criminal; oue

pathize with the fraijtios of natures less fitted for
resistance than her own.  'We children were all
dreadfully afraid of her, and I believe even my
dear father himself stood a little in awe of her
severe judgments ; and yet 2 more dutiful wife,
amore loving mother, never blessed a home with
her presence. ‘

My father was a merchant in Boston, doing a
fine business in partnership with a brother of
ny motler’s, Chatfles Winthrop by name, o man
older than father by mary years, and one who
had always borne an unblemished reputation ; a
pitlar of the church to which my mother be-
loaged, and looked up to by her as a being as
near perfection us fallible humanity could possi-
bly eome,  And yet this stern, npright deacon,
this pattern Pharisce of the straightest seet of
Pharisees, proved false to all the teachings of
Lis life, und succumbed at last to that insidious
viee which so often stealthily assails the self-
righteous; I mean the love of lners. Tie was
enticed into unlawfnd speculations; and once
within the vortex, ho had no strengtl: to with-
draw.  Tle toyed and trifled with this legalized
gambling uutilhis own means beeame iuvolyed,
and then from reshness he stepped into crimi-
nality, and dared to 115k the money of the firm.
Ho was so much reverenced, so much respect-
ed; no one dreamed of watehing or suspecting
Charles Winthrop ; the honor of the firm was
in his hands, and he managed matters just as he
pleased.  Toor futher was naturally rathor of an
indelent temperament, and he had always heen
content to leave all active charge of fhe business
in the hands of his brother-in-taw, who had been
as ready to accept the supervision as my father
to resign it. At Mast the erash ¢ame, the more
terrible becanse so entively uulooked for. Uncle
Charles, having involved the firm in inexiricable
embarrassments, absconded in the night, carrying
with him all ¢he available funds he could lay his
hands on; he fled to Europe, and was never
heard of again by any of us.

ORh! such & terrible time there was when the

discovery df his wickedness was made! I was
but eiglt years old, and yet I remember many
particulars of that dreadful time as if they hdd

who, strong in ker own integrity, ecould not sym- -
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oceurred but vesterday. My father, aroused
from Lis casy, indolent life to the terrible reali-
dos of poverty and disgrace, remained for a
time in a state of bewildered inaction, scarce
kuowing what to do, or to whom to turn ; per-
haps lis very brain would Lave suffered from
the shock lad it nat been for the gripvous do-
mestic afffictions which also fell upoir us about
this time, serving to divert his mind from lis
business troubles in a manner effectual though
severe.

My sister Sophy, then twelve years of age,
was taken il with scarlet fever; within a few
days listle Maggie, the one next yonnger than
myself, also sickened with the same fearful dis-
order. The sickness terminated farally in Loth
easos ; the little one went flrst, she only snffar-
¢d threc days, but Sophy lingered as many
wecks, and then she, too, was borne to the
chorch-yard.  Mother never held her head ap
after her roturn from Sophy’s funernl, Detween
sorrow, cansed by the loss of hier childven, and
the mortitieation springing from Uncle Charles’s
coﬁduct, her heart was broken; shic sank into
a rapid decline, and three months after the
childrer's death, she too was taken away from
us, and father and we three desolate yirls were
left helpless and despairving, tempted to believe
that we eertainly had been guilty of sowe great
evil, and God's judgments {vere visiting us with
inexerable atenements.

T believe father would have followed mother
to heaven very shortly,-had it not been for a
means apparentty the most uniikely to have
beer attended with a honeficial effect upon his
liealth. Some weeks after mother’s death, while
siffering most deaply from tho effects of his af
{liction, his attention was-casnally arrested by
the sight of his own name in a newspaper pari-
graph.  He read the article in which it ocewr-
red almost involuntarily. It was a veprehiensi-
bly sharp stricture upon his failure in business,
and his present inziction, written, it is to be
hoped, by some one cnI:irelLr ignorant_of the
great domestic afflietions which had fallen upon
him. It gave a Lricf ezposé of Charles Win-
throp's conduet, detailed the dishonorable posi-
tion in whieh.the onee prosperous firm now
gtood, gave 2 list of those creditors who would
certainly be heavy losers by the failure of the
lLiouse to pay itg honest debts, and finally wound
up with a harsh rebuke of my father for his in-
activity and seeming indifference to the busi-
ness troubles which encompassed him.

“He is the eause,” thus read the article,
“even though the innocent cause, of undeserved

in a failure so extensive as this las been, the

consequences of one mans crime shoot through

mnumerable ramifications into the hearts atike

of rich and poor; yet My, Manvers, now tho

only responsible member of the flim, takes nu

measures whatever to secure to his ereditors

even the poor percentage of his debts which hie

is able to give thetn; he is living in fexury,

surrouaded by affluence and condort, while

those whom lie, or others in his name, have so

bitterly wronged are suffering the pangs of pov-

erty which, if he were the man of honor he hus

always been considered to be, he would at Jeast

share, if he could not alleviate,”

“The man is right, whoever he be ! cried
my father, springing to Lis feet and ernshing
the croel paper in his hands, ¢ Sharp thongh
the words muy be, they are not uncalled for nor
undeserved, I had thoupht mysclf done with

life, but o Mauvers can not dic with a dishionor-
ed name,”

From that day my father roused himself to
take an aetive part iy the business whieh his
faithful elerks had been endeavoring to hold
LOgeRhct' during the time of his tribulation.
Though indolent he was encrgetic, and now
with such an incentive to exertion before him
as the preservation of the unsullicd honor of
his name, he applicd himself to the settlement
of his affairs with & resolution and concentra-
tiveness which almost worked tiracles.  The
fuilure was o very heavy ene, that firet could not
be pot over; but he gave up all to moet his lia.
bilities ; my mother’s little fortuue, which by
will she had bequeathed exclusively to him; our
fine housc and its eostly adornments; plate,
Jjowelry, bocks, all weat, and Ly lis good man.
agement and prompt action, a far better per-
centage of the Halilities was met than cutsiders
had believed possible,  Ilis actual debt was
thus brought down to a sum less terrible than
he had ventured to anlicipate:  Then Lis old
establishment fairly off his hands, bis clerks
discharged, himselt humeless nné destitute of
all resources, with barely snflicient funds re-
served to keep Limsclf und his children for o
fow maenths from actual want, i¢ next turned
his attention to obtaining the employment nee-
essury for his future suppors.

The Lusiness talents and sterling infogrity
of James B. Manvers, I say it proudly, were too
well known amnong the Jeading merchants of the
city for him long to lack oceupation.  Some of
his old friends offered fo advance him capital
sufficient o start him in bosiness again, but,
with proud humility he refused to wvail himsclf

rrigery to hundreds, perhaps to thousands, for

of their kindnaess,
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** My constitution has been mueh enfeebled
by the troubles of the past year,” he said,
*and my life is too precarious to allow me to
venture into the vortex of profit and loss on
borrowed capital.  Were 1 cestain of ten years
of life, I would thankfully, gladly avail myself
of the kind ofters of my friends ; as it is, fear-
ing as 1 sometimesg do, that scarce as many
months are left to me, money now taken hy me
10 be involved in the slow and nncertain chan-
nels of trade, would almost suvely Le lost were T
to die before being able to realize by it.” Find-
ing him immovable in this resolution, his
friends then procured for him a situation ay
book-keeper in one of the leading louses in
Bogton.  They gave him a splendid salary for
his services, aml ladd he chosen so to do, we
could have lived almost as luxwviously as hefore
but far diflferent were my father's intontions,
Renting o small honse in an obsenre street, fur-
nishing it a5 humbly 18 deceney would permit,
and with the neeessity of the slvietest econoiny
ever before his mind amd in his language 1o his
family, there did my futher retive with us chil-
dren, and there commenced a life of toil and
self-sacrifice which any of the ancestors he wag
<o fond of talking about might have been proud
1o acknowledge.  Tivery year the gmall sum
actually necessary for our support was drawn
from his sulary, and the bulance was given o
defray the debts which Chavles Winthrep's vii-
lairy had breught upon him; and as tine sped
by, aud every New Year foumd the balance
wgainst i growing rapidly smaller, my father
toiled proudiy on, hiz legitimate business occu-
pying his days, while extra work in the ghape
of bock-keoping, copying, ete., which he seldom
found any difliculty in procuring, {illed Dis
evenings sometimes antil {ar in the night with
wearisome labor.  Yet steadily he persevered,
seorning deprivations, glorving in sacrifice, and
yearniug, oh! hew cagorly, for the day fo
come when he conld once were eall himself an
Lionorable man ~- a Manvers, worthy of the
name,

There were three children of us, all girls ;
father never had o son, and it Lad been ne
shight trial to him to think that our family name
nust beeome extinet with him, for he himgelf
liad been an only son, and had net o relation in
the world that he kiew of bearing his own name.
However, he was proud and fond enough of ns
girls, and if he had had & son 1 do not think be
coufd have loved him snore than lie dil us,
Susan was the eldest; she was about fifteen
when we moved to our little home in Willow
Btreet; she was mother’s owan child, she bore

her name and looked very mueh Tike her; an
active, bustiing little creature, a great worker,

ard scrupulously conscientious; as ready as

father himsclf to stavve and pineh in every pos-
sible way, that we might the scrjl?.r be rid of
those terrible debts,  We kept na servaat, and
Sue, with suel help as my nine year old hands
could give her, did ajl the work of our tiny es-
tablishment. Ske worked a great deal harder
than father had any iden of, harﬂc&' in fact than
wag at afl vecessary, but ghe was so nite and
dainty, and had inherited all mother's cleanly,
tidy ways, 50 that between her dread of spend-
ing a cent more than we could actually avoid,
and her determination to have every thing abont
the lionse as mother hersel wonld have liked
it, the poor little thing worked Lersclf to death ;
literally worked hergelf to deatly, Tor though she
did not die for a good many years, yot the toe
great burdens borne by her at this tender period
of her life, sapped her constitution] and cut her
off at three-and-twenty a prematurely old wom-
an,  Of eourse father did not see i‘fhis; he was
out of the -house all day, and whenever Lo was
home he fonnd every thing neat and comforia-

Ble as hands could make it, while Sue, active 1o~

bor all finished in lis absence, would be sitting
at her sewing, as tidy aand composed o little
housckeeper as ever man was blessed with, Qur
hiouse was so tiny and compagt, our family so
smadl, and he, poor man, so entirely and utterly
ignorant of the nature and amount of the work
which the care of a house produces, that I sup-
pose he thought, if he thought about the matter
ut all, that there was no more to do than would
serve to keep Sue und mygelf healthily couploy-
ed, To be sure he hated bitterly that our time
should be ocenpicd so much with the drodgery
of the domestie work, but then he very seldon:

saw us so occupied, and if he &id, to his regret-

ful complaints Sue had always his own answer
roady, “'Wait until we are out of debt.” Poor
thing! she did not live to sce the doy, but fa-
ther never knew what killed her,

e was very proud of Sue; she was so netive
and energetie, reminding Lim, as he often said,
s0 much of mother, that lie grew to rely upon
her, to refer to and consult with her as he wonld
Lizve done with his wife, and when she was taken
from us, it was to the full a5 great o blow as
wother’s death hiad been.

T was the sccond daughter.  Covoline is my
name, and I believe I was more like father in
temperament and appearance than were either
of hig other children, at least he always said so
himself.  Sune and the littie one were small and
fair, with light hair and blee cyes: they were
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each netive and industrions, great talkers, and
possessed of gentle, even teiupers, T grew to be
ranch taller than they did, T am now, as a
woman, coasiderably above the middle height,
while they were below 1t; Sue particularly, hke
mother, was very small, 1 am dak too, with
black lhair, and eyes which every body told me
ware just like father’s, and X was honestly glad
of that, for n handsomer pair of grey eyes than
he possessed I never saw.  In disposition, too,
I resemble father. T am natusally quiet and
reserved ; indolently averse to exertion, with a
yiick temper, and a jeslous, suspicious naturo
that I come by naturally, I suppose, for that was
not ane of father’s characteristics by any means.

The fourth abd lass member of our-tiny home
circle was imby‘Agnes, bat two years old when
mather died, and the dearest, loveliost creature
God ever sent to earth; we all united in trying
to spoil her, and we should certainly have suc-
ceeded, had is been possibic to pervert her lovely
disposition ; she was a very beautiful ehild, and
arew up (o be as fair a flower as ever blossomed
in a home gavden.
smally like Sue, with blue eyes and light hair;
but while Bue’s thin tresses were combed back
in plain flaxen braids, Agnes's luxueiant haie
drooped around ler sunny face in a shower of
polden ringlets.  While Sae's complexien was
unhealthy and colorless, Agnes’s displayed cvery
shade of the lily and the roso. Sue's slight
frame was thin and anguolar, but Agnes, though
petite, was so exquisitely shaped, that it scemed,
were an ineh added to her stature, the beantiful
proportion would have been disturbed.

This then was our family ; and a very loving,
happy home wus ours, during the eight years
first following mother’s death. Working hard
and Yiving plainly it is true, but yet so happy in
oursclves and ench other, that all hardships were
ecasily borne, and the time slipped goickly and
uneventfully by. I, and Aggie when she he-
came old enongh, attended the public schoels of
the city, and surely one need only have the ca-
pacity and tho inclination, to be able to abtain o
really good edueation at the Boston free schools
however, even liid they been deficient, the con-
stant supervision which father maintained over
our studies duripg the evenings at home, wonld
have more than compensated for any thing that
was lacking intne school. I wus naturally fond
of my hooks, and as Agnes was almost too young
to need any instruction save that which she re-

As X said, she was faix and

o ceived at sehool, and Sue had neither the time

nor the inclination to devete to mental culture,
farther than father actvally insisted upon, it so
happened that 1 received almost the unshared
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benefit of father's. advice and assistance, and
as the teacher was paticnt and foving, and the
scholar diligent and ambitious, my progress was
rapid enough to sotisfy even my proud father.
It is frue I hed none of the accomplishments
now deemed almost essential to the education
of alrndy; my father could not bestow them upon
me himself, and the expense of hiring teachers
conld mot cven be thoaght of, bhut a solid,
thorongh English cducation I did receive, and
it was o blessing fully appreciated by me, thoongh
I longed for stjll higher advantages with a long-
ing that I would not have had my father know
for worlds,

Thus cight years sped away; then cume the
first break in our happy home.  TPoor Suc begen
to droop ; she had one little eold after another,
and it seemed ag though before she conld fairly
recover from one she wonld he atfacked by a
severer one: then she began to congh contin-
rally, and so it went on from bad 40 worse, w1~
til Ler worn-out [rame gave way, mul she sank
mto her early grave, the mosé unscliish, uncom-
plaining listle martyr that ever sucrificed hersel!
for the welfare of others.

Tier death was a great blow to father, as in-
deed it was o all of us; cvery thing secined to
Fo wrong with us after that. I did my Dest to
fill her place, God knows I did, bat even had |
boen able to teil as she had dene, T did not know
howto de it.  Bue had been one of those women
whd scem botn to rule and congduct a Tonselolkd,
From the time, when a mere chikl, she had
taken eontrol of father's family, until within a
veryfew weeks of her death, not the most trifling
matter had been transacted in the house without
Ler immediate supervision and control, and now
that she, the head, the mistress, was gone, every
thing was in confusion, 1 was hat a girl of
seventeen, just tuken from sehool, aud fgnorant,
and helplass as 2 child, now that she was not
there to connsel and direct me,  Wather fretbed,
and 1 worked mysclt ulmost sick, to keep every
thing as he had been wsed to having it, but it
wag very long hefore I coald suceoed in getting
the dowestic mackinery into respeefable running
order.

At last father’s heslth began to fail, T saw
him daily growing feebler, and my fainting heart
predieted the srouble that was fast coming upon
me. X had watched the progress of the sell de-
stroyer before, and I was as certain that my fathe
was soon. to he taken from 1re, as if 2 prophetic
tongue had given me warning,
was not yet finished ; there still cxisted nnsatis-
fied claims against him, and that knowledge I
think sustained him. He toiled on throughont

Taglier's task
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that Jast winter of his life with a desperate en-
ergy that I and I only could nnderstand.  His
fricnds, his employers, hesought him to rvest; to
reeruit his Lealth, which all saw was fast failing
Liny, in vain; he would give but one answer to
all such entreaties-—¢* Next year Twill rest.” At
lust the end came.  On the evening of the New
Year he catne home, Iater than usuul, and seem.
ing mwore utterly exbansted than he had ever yet
confessed bimself to be.  Before he took ofl
eisher hat or coat, ke gave to me the bundle of
papers he was grasping in his hunds. 1 sm a
free man at last, Cuvoline,” he said ; “*now T ean
die in peace.” T searcely needed a glance at
the papers to know what were their contents;
they were the reeeipts given to him that day by
the fast of his ereditors; e no longer ewed any
mazn a forthing,  The steoggle was over now;
the powerful incentive that had so loug sustained
his failing strength was gone; and ha suce
cumbed as ence. e nover left the honse after
New Year's 1ay, and before the spring violets
were ready o bloom for the second time upon
Susan's grave, we lad made a place beside her
for father, and Agnes and I were alone in the
world,

[

CHAYTER 11
LOOKING ¥OR WORK,

¥ Do not suppose any ehe—no man, certainly,
wnd no womsn who Jias Jwob known from per-
sonal experience our desolatesituation—can ful-
Iy understand the appalling sense of Lelplessness
that settled upon me afrer my father’s death,
and Fwas left to myself to look around me and
sottie npou some mode of procedure for the fu-
ture,  Upon me, I say, for Agnes in no degree
shared with me my auxiety.  She was but bwelve
vears 0ld, and was remarkably ehildish even for
her age. Bhe had been acenstomed from her
infaney to depend upon others for the most
trifling of Ler daily needs, and this fact, added
to her unusually sanguine temperament, gave
lier that pertect freedom from care for she mor-
row which dis seldem seen save 1 those who
Liave always been taken eare of by others, 1 do
not suppose the ehild ever once asked herself
the question of how we were to live in the f{a-
tare ; ko Jong us her food, shelter and clothing
were provided for her, she rested content. A
tew floods of childish tears after the funeral was
over, and then, in less than a weel’s time she
wias her old, merry self again, sceming to have
e mare carc or trouble upon her mind than had
the bird that warbled in his cage it owr lonely

parlor, T allowed her to start to schocl again
ag soon as possible, for I thought there was neo
use in chaining her bright young spirit down to
the dull eompanionship which was all my aching
beart would lot me give her, and so she studied
and romped with her light-hearted school-mates,
ay thoughtless and wnconcerned as though she
had been the heivess of thousands, with no pos-
sible shade of care cleuding her future pros-
poets,

So T was alone, atterly alone; and oh! how
heipless did Lfeel!  Biuterly did IDewal my
sex; had I enly beem a man, "l thought, all
woeuld have boen very different; T conld eusily
have obtained employment of onc kind or an.
other, had it only been actual manual labor, by
which I could have earncd suflicient to sapport
myself and my litéle sister; but now, eyvon it there
were work to be had, how could I, o friendless
gitl of nincteen, scek it out myself?  OFf eonrse
I'rar over in my mind the few pitiful occupa-
tions which a woman, clairing to be considersd
alady, isallowed to engage in 3 sewing or teach-
ing being the only ones that I could settle npon
as practicable, and even such oceupation Lhad
no more idea how to obtain than bad Agnes
herseif. I had no near relations, and very few
aequaintances; the summer {riends who had
erowded around us in the days of our prosperity,
had Jong sinee fluttéred away, and my father in
his proud seclpgion had sought no new ones.
Neighbors we had, kind, sympathizing people,
who came to ns before and afier the funeral,
wondering, X suppose, many of thein, how we girls
were going to get along, hut none of them were
sufficiently intimate with as to ask the guestion,
and most assuredly I wonld not broach the sub-
Ject myself.  So a month glided by after the
fumeral, and T sat alone, day ufter day, foeling as
if apprehension and distress would drive me
wild, for X suw how rapidly our little stock of
monoy was dwindling away, and I was ignorant
as ever of auny possible means of replenishing my
ypurse,  The doctor's and the undertaker’s bills
Irad been settled ; we had not now a debt in the
world, but a new quarter’s rent was running on,
which I sew no earthly means of settling when
due. Was not my sifuation pitdable? Bad

enough it would have been for anylwamzm, hadg -

L
she been ever so eapable or energetie, but when

to my friexdiess, penniless situatimj} was added
the fact of my shy, indolent fempérament, the
case wns doubly hard. P

At Tast, nerved to a desperate courage by the
knowledge that something must be done, T de-
termihed to write to Mr. I¥enderson, the gen-

tleman ix whose employ my father bad spent
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the last ton years of his life. Ile was 8 wealthy
old bachelor, fifty or sixty years of age, a good-
hearted gentlemanly person, who had proved
himself a faithful friend to my father, and who
would, I donbted not, be ready fo assist and
counsel me; yet how I hated to ask him for
help! 1 suppose it was the Manvers blood
hoiling in my veins, for I do truly think that
fad it not been for Agnes, T wounld have starved
bofore asking of any one, cven the smull as-

“sistance I requested of him.

I wrote to him briefly, stating that T found it
necessal'y to obtain some employment by which
b could maintain myself and sister, and I re-
quested lin, if he knew of auy occupation saita-
bie for me, that he would for my father's sake
agsist me In procuring it; or, if he could not do
this, that he wanld at least point out to me the
Jroper-course to take in procuring suck employ-
ent for mysclf. :

Anxiously I waited the answer; I did not
much apprehend a rebuff, for I fzlt every confi-
donee in Mr. Hendersow's good-will toward ns,
Though suspicicus by naturve, I had mot yot
learned distrust frem experience of the world,
and I wasg still too young, too child-like to
dream of the cold-heartedness whiclh after-years
revealed to e in selfish humanity, Mr. Hen~
derson had called upon us twice after the fu-
neral; it was he who, at my request, had set-
‘tied the bills which were due against me, and I
had paid him without lesitation from the ready
moncy remaining in my hands,  The lagt time
he had eslled he had seemed desirous of aseer-
taining something of my intentions for the fo-
ture, but, between my natural reserve and the

violent gricf which at that time rendered mo in-

different to all worldly affairs, he could not,
without point-blank inquiry, have ascertained
any thing about one circumstances. He did
not feel anthorized, I suppose, to venture ques-
tions that might have been deemed impertinent,
s0 he departed as he had eome, entively unac-
quainted with the state of our finances, or our
intentions with respeet to the future,

He answered my letter in porson. Ile call-
ed oae morning a day ot two alter L had written,
whon Agnes was at school, and T was alone in
the honse. I answored the door myself, of
course; he shook hands with me warnly, apol-
ogizing as be did so for not having responded
to 1y appeal sooner.

*'The fact is,” he said, I had intended com-
ing that same evening to sce you about it, but I
was called away from town unexpectedly that
afternoon, and I only returned late last evening,
I was too anxious to see you personally in the

matter to satisfy myself by merely writing, and
I hope that my delay has oecasioned you no in-
convenience.”’

Of coarse ¥ told him that it had not, hypo-
crite that I was, when I had been fretting niy-
self sick over the delay for the Inst twvenfy-fonr
Lours. Iinvited Lim into the little parlor and
saw him comfortably seated in father's chair
before T ventured to recur to the subject of my
letter.

“T am afraild you will think me very trouble-
sorae, Mr, TIenderson,” I suid. 1 lhave no
right to impose npon yon the task of providiag
cmployment for s very useless girl, but as cmn-
ployment must'be bad, and 1 am very dostitute
of friends, 1 have voutnred upon the liberty of
applring to you.”

“No apologies, Miss Manvers,” he responded
good-hamoredly, “no apelogies, I beg of you.
If any ave needed they should come from me,
for it was my plaee to have saved yon fhe ne-
cessity of making this application by profiering
to you long apo such assistance as Inight bo
able to render. I was to blame from the start,
and I do not know how ¥ ever happened to neg-
joct so pluin 2 duty; the only excuse 1 can
offer now is that I had not the slightb.‘%t idea,
until I received your letter, that you were in
any need of such assistanes as you there re-
quest.” TI6 Lesitated o moment, glaneed in-
quiringly at me, and then finding that 1 did not
speak, continaed : “* I suppose, since you lave
done me the honor of calling upon me as a
triend, that T may without offense speak frankly
to you #”

I bowed my Lead in assent, but made no far-
ther reply. ‘

«on explain to me, I beg of you, how it is
that your father's daughters are driven to the
neeessity of supporting themselves by their own
exortions.  Your father has boen in the reccipt
of a comfortable income for years back, amd I
know that Lie has not Jived up to it, at least by
any visible expenditure. 1 have mever becn
surprised at hiz habits of econoiny, for I knew
that he always considered his held wpon life as
very precarious ; 1 supposed of course that hic
was trying to save gufficient from his incotne
to provide for his girls an independenee against
the time he should he taken from them ; and
yet you say he has nob succeeded in doing this 2"

“ Tho little furniture this house contains, our
small personal property, and two hundied dol-
lars in cash, was the entire worldly amount of
which my father died posscssed,” I answored,
as anxions as himself that no farther misunder-
standings should exist, and fecling so gloriously

[
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proud of the revelation T was about to make,
that T quite forgot for » fow moments the suppli-
ant position that I was ther occupying,  *¢ You
are quite right, sir, in thinking that he did
not live up to the income he received while in
your employ ; scarce one-fifth of his salory was
expended for his family’s use ; how the balance
was employed during the ten years in which we
have lived so humbly, these papers may perhaps
inform you;” and wunlocking a secvetary that
stood in the voom, I took from a drawer therein
the packago of receipts, given to my father at
various times by those persous to whom he had
been indebted at the time of his failure. At
that moment my trials and humiliations were
nothing compared to the pride I felt in know-
ing mysclf to e the daughter of James Man-
Vers.

Mr. Henderson took the papers and glaneed
over them, at firgt corelessly, then more asten-
tively, and finally cagerly and thorouphly. ITis
face and voice expressed unmingled sastonish-
ment as he turned to me at length, “ And ig it
realty possible,” he said, ‘¢ that the amounts ro-
ferred to in these papers are the former liabili-
ties of the firm of ¢ Winthrop & Manvers?™”

“They are,” T answered, ““and their sum, T
think, you will find completely covers the in-
debtedness with which that firm was charged,
Fhore is no man liviag this day who ean just-
Iy say that my father ever wronged him of a
cent,”

DMr. Henderson glanced sharply at me from
nnder his spectaclos as T stood haughtily efore
Lim, my checks Hushed, my eyes flashing, my
hubitual reserve quice deserting me, and it was
in a tone of hitter signiticance very galling to
my pride fhat he added — ¢ And moeanwlile,
his orphan elildren are thrown destitute upon
the world!  Iligh-minded, honorable, Quixotic
man " Ther noticing the color that angrily
mounted in my checks, e went on hastily:
“ But there, there ; I will not intimate a word
of eensure; people regard such things vevy dif-
ferently, T know; thongh 1 shonld myself have
boen very unlikely to act as he has done, 1 yet
can feel and appreciate the disinterested and
peculiar magnanimity of his conduet; condnet
of whicl: I do not believe another man in Tos-
ton would have been capable,  Yet, aftor ali,
Miss Manvers, you see yoursclf that his honor-
able condact dees not alier the fact that lis
ehildren ave left destitute.”

“No,” Tauswered, with indignant pride; “hat
it very much Jightens the suffeving of that des-
titution.  Believe me or not, gr, had T this day

ceipts are the token, I would expend it precisely
as my father has done; nay, mdre; if he had
dicd, Ieaving his task incowmpleted, it should
have proved my daty, helpless weoman though
I am, to have fulfilled his design ;land to its ae-
complishment, had it been uecesgsary, I wonld
have devoted the Iabor of my tife.

“Oh! I helieve you, I believe you!” cried
Mr. Henderson hastily ; ¢ there is enough of
yourr father shining in your eyes this moment to
ke me credit you, had yon :Lssc'rl'ted youf de-
termination fo pay his debts twicciover, jusg for
the glory of the thing. Bat come, let us pro.
cced fo rational business; you and I must be
good friends, Miss Curoline, for T loved your fa-
ther, and you are his own child, verily,  Par-
don my Bluntaess of speech, and tell me feankly
what you wish me to do for you.”

The kind allusion to my father meltad my
pride at once; for T had sufficiens penctration
to sce that the old gentlenan’s mplicd censure
was more thar balanced by the gennine admi-
ration which I knew thas he fels. I conguered
the choking in my throat and the tremor in my
voico sefficiently to say, T must have employ~
ment, sir; something by which I can carn three

or four hundred doltars a yem‘-w—(}l“less ifLean -

not get that mnch; if you ean find tlis for me,
I shall never forget to Lo grateful th you”
Mr. Henderson gat silent for a fow moments,
meditating, evidently upon what T had said.
At last he tarned toward the table upon whieh

he had deposited my precions papers, and eom- v
f“An idea

meneed turhing them rapidly over,
has just occurred to we,”” he said briskly, * and
one that T think likely will prove advantagoous
to you. I see npon those papers the signatures
of your father’s former creditors, many of them
very wealthy men ; with several of thesé I am
personally acqnainted, and I have no doubt that
if T speak to them, and aequaint them with the
facts of the ease, that thore will be not o few
who will so far appreciate the high-toned Lonoy
of yonr father’s conduct, as to fecl it a duty as
pleasant as it wonld be binding, to provide for
those whom the payment of heir claims has
left destitute.”

Tnable to control the indignation his words
exeited, 1started to my feet, erying passionately,
# Destitute, perhaps, yot still not ohjeets of e¢har-
ity, Mr. Ienderson! ‘Little do you understand
my fathor’y daughter, and sadly indeed have you

misinterpreted the spirit of my appeal o you,

if you can imagine thst pocuniary assistanca
{rom, strangers is either desived or wonld be ac-

! P
cepted by me.” i

in wmy possession the money of which these re-

¢“There need be no question of chiwity in the

" with me.
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matter,” he began, a little sharply ; ¢ you have
1 right to their good offices, and they—"

Put I interrupted bim hanghtily. T ean not
for o moment listen to you upon this subjeet,
#r. Henderson ; regard for my father's memory
would render your idea an impracticable one,
oven did not my own self-respect lead me to
protest against it most vehemently, s I do.”

He looked very uncomfurtable; he would
ouly have been punishing my insolent temper
properly, had he left me to my own devices
then and there, but such summary venpgdance
his kind lLeart forbade, and, muoclt more kindly
than I deserved, he continued to expostulate
“You take a wrong view of the
matter, cntirely, my dear young lady; put the
question to yourselt; suppose that by some obli-
gation ¢onferred upon you, another party had
been gricvously wronged ; should you not feel
vourself called uposn to remedy that wrong when
it was made known to you? more cspecially,
when you could do so ot no loss or tronble to
yourself 27

¢ My father conferred no obligation upon his
ereditors, sir, in paying Lis just debts, nor did
be wrong his children because he had no worldly
goods to leave them, Tho priceless treasure of
lits honorable name he did leave us, and that,
by God's hielp, shail never be tarnighed by word
or deed of mine, Do nob urge me farther, sir,”
1 said, seeing that he still seomed disposed to
continne the argument; *your intention is
kind, I know, and for that I most sincevely
thank you; but my resolution is immovable;
independent of all save the advice and sympa-
thy which 1 frust fo obtain fom you, ¥ must
and will remain.”

My, Henderson roge from his chair and stowly
paced the room j he said nothing farther to me
for some moments, and I, tired and uneasy, sat
watching his restless movements, longing for
the interview to terminate, yet not courageous
enough to disturb his eogitations by word or
movement of mine, At last he halted abruptly
in his walk and stood before me. *¢T am a lenely
old man, Miss Manvers,” he said, ““homeless,
wifeless, childless, T had almost said friendless,
for thougl there are plenty of folks who invite
me to their houses, and receive my presents, I
fear were the balance at my banker's to lose
the significant figuves on the Jeft of the ciphers,
I should find but fow of my many acquaintances
loft to love me. Were I a married man, had
T a wife and home of my own, I should say to
you now, come home with me, you two little
girls ; be my goests until you ean find for your-

you can foet contented and happy in remainiiyg
with me ; but I ean not do this now, for 1 re-
side at a hotel and have no home to which I
But L like you, youny lady, ¥
like you, and thut little flaxen-headed one 1
saw with you when I visited you before ; Tliked
your father before you, Irusted him, and 1 re-
spected him as T never did another man in my
life; T see Lis fentures in your face; I liear his
volce when youn speak; I rceoguize his spirit
and hig ways of thinking in every sentiment yon
atter. T am tived of my lonely, aimless life;
lot me claim you and the little one as my duugh-
terg, Migs Caroline ; lot mo provide a hiome for
you and mysclf too, and bring you to it, to
comfort and to cheer me in my old age.”

e paused, and gazed carnestly at me, his
kind face beaming with benevolence, lits manly
voice hugky with ill-repressed emotion. [ was
so overpowered with astonislunent at this un-
looked-for speech that for a time I was quite
unable o reply; atb Inst I managed to slammer
forth, “ You are very, very kind, Mr. Hender-
son ; I ean not thank you as I onght.”

<t Then you aceept my offer 27 fie said eagerly ;
“ you will let mo provide for you as if you were
my own children 27

Bat I shook my head, thougl the tenrs stood
in my eyes as I answored, ‘It mnsé not be,
sir; I have no words to thank you for your gen-
erosity, but I shall be grateful for it while klives
do not think me insensible to your kindness,
even thongh I must at onee and decidedly cheek
all such schemes in the start,
tain my independence, sir; could L onee be per-
suaded to relinquish it, T should be miserable
ever after ; and you know as well us I do, that
only by carning my own livelikood by my duily
toil, cun I maintain it,
could I not see that your motives for this pro-
posal are my benofit, rathor than your own com-
fort, and I must decline i6; ney! do not urge
tig, I beseeeh you! farther diseussion of the
sabject will only be painful both to you and to
me—-tmy decision is immovable,”

Again he turned from me, and walked np and
down the reown as if to gain time to conquer
the angry words that I could see bad risen to
his Hps; at length he stood hefore me again,
still a little flushed and exeited.

“ What eo you wand me to do for you then 27
Le said blantly. ¢ Tell me what you require
and what assistance yon will veceive, ad 1 will
do my best to oblige you.”

Tears rughed to my eyes. “‘Find me some-
thing to do, sir; that is all Task.  Tam afriond-

can invite you

T snus{ main-

T were blind indeed,

selves & mere congenial home, or as long as

less, inexperieneed girl, not good for much, I
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know, but I am young and healthy, have been
pretty well educated, and I am a good plain
sewer. I am willing and anxious to work, but
I no more know where or how to find employ-
ment than does littde Agnes herself.  If you
could only help me to getting a situation in a
school; or would recommend mo to some of
vour Iady acquaintances who wonld be likely
to pravide me with sewing; in either way you
wounld be doing me a fw greater servico than
by persuading me to lead a life of idloness.”

Ile st musingly for a few moments. ** There
is mot much charce in the schools, I fear, at
present,  Spring is o bad time to seel employ-
ment there; the teachers, you know, are en-
gaged in the full, and generally for the year,
unless a vaeaney should happen to oceur, and
you could seenre it, T do not know nuch about
how these things are managed; I have never
had any thing to do with the sehool manage-
ment, but I will sce what I can do for you.
Sewing, needle-work of any kind, is utterly ont
of the qoostion, I might as well recommend
you to go haug yowrself s Lo take to that for a
fiving,  You could uot keep soul and body to-
gether on o seamstress’s wages,  What do you
say o poing into o store ns saleswoman ¥

“ Any thing, siv; Tshall not be pirticular as
to the manner of the employment if I may only
be able to get at it immediately.” Yot my
heart sank wiflin me as 1 answered, for there
wus nut another respectable eoenpation imagin-
able, it seowed fo me then, that 1 would not
rather have aceepted than this, Not for workds,
bowever, would L have attered an oljection to
any reasonable plan My, Henderson chose to
prapose.

“OWell, T will see about it,” he said, rising
and drawing on his gloves; ¢ this will be rather
more in my line than aoy thing else [ can at
present think of. I have @ preéty extensive ae-
fuzintance among the larger retail merchants
of the city, and ¥ think § may safely venture to
promise you o sitaation with some pleasant, re-
linble man, who will be willing to pay yoa lv-
g wages.  You, shall hear from me shortly.
Good-bye ! and my kind friend departed, loav-
ing we really uncertain whether to be pleased
or vexed at the resalt of the interview.

Two days Iafer the expectod note from Me.
Headerson arvived. e stated that he had pro-
eured for me a situation as saleswoman in a large
wholesale and retuil dry goods estallishment on
—- Street, and that I wonld reecive during the
fiest six months the sum of five dollars per

gave satisfaction. It wns too late now to draw
back even if I had felt the desire to do go; but
really, all minor emotions were so completely
swallowed ‘up in the one great fuct that I had
o sure and independent method of making o
living a6 once laid out before me, that, in the
great relief T felt in my new prospects, I forgot
to shrink and tremble at the manner in wlhich
the relief was to be obtained. The public life
which my new oceupation wonld force upon me
would have been ropugnant fo any girl young
and inexperienced as I was, but to one of my
shy, indolent temperament it was ehsolutely ter-
rible, Nothing but stern necessity could have

Ewell knew that T had no alternative; and re-
solving, with all the will and energy my desper-
ate circumstances inspived, that ¥ would brave-
ly and faithfully accopt the duties ‘thus foreed

tpon me, I cast pride fo the winds, and armed

with Mr. Henderson's letter of introduction,

sought the seene of my futwre labors, and en-

Joyed my first interview with my future employ-
er. It was fortunate indeed for my sclf-satis-

fied fecling of independence, thai I did not know
that the wages offered to me were nearty donble
those wsmally piven to beginners like myself,

and that it was to Mr. Henderson’s generosity,

after all, that I was indebted for go mucl of the .
comfort of sy futare Tife. T nover knew it un-

til after Lis death, yet I can not resist paying to

his memory the tributc of this passing acknowl-

adgment, A noble geatleman and a faithful

friend he proved himself then and always, to

others no less than to myseif.

My new employer proved kind and gentleman-

ly; e seemed interested in me, and asked me

vored strongly of impertinence. e ihiroduced
mo to several of the older ladics in his employ,
and finally handed me over to one of them to
be initiated into the datics of my new oflice,
und to make myself at hothe among the se-
quaintances thus formed with what celerity 1
might.

_ Y Nettleby & Son™ was the name of the firm
{of course T disgaise tames, for the house of
which T speak is stilt a flourishing one in Bos-
tony; the “son,” Mr. Feank Netilehy, was sel-
dom at home, and was known to but few of the
cmployds, as Lie was alwaye abseat in Lurope
kalf of the year, sometimes much longer, at-
tending to the foreign business of the honse, and
his own plensnres, It was a larpe establish-
ment, doing a vast business, and employing up-

week, witht the prospect of increased wapes at
the termination of that period, if my services |

ward of a Dundred hands, abont ong-ha¥f of
whom were women, ~ There was a foreman who

forced me to aceept the life thus offerod mae but

many questions, sume of which, I thought, sa-

-

THE CLOAK DEPARTMINT. 10

superintended the male employés, and: a fore-
worean who controlled the girls, and over all
there was a ‘¢ governor,” & Mr. Harrington, who
kept o general supervision over the wholo eostab-
lishment, and walked about among thq various
connters, in and out, all day, with a pencil and
uote-book in his hand, his keen eyes noting
every thing that transpired within the building.
1lo was accountable only to Mr. Nettleby, the
head of the establishment, and that gentleman,
having pérfeet confidence in him, was content to
Jeave the whole managemens of the internal sy~
rangements of the store cntirvely in Mr. ITarring-
ton's hande, whe by this means eame to bo con-
gidered a2 the most influential persen in the es.
tablishment.

This is a brief deseription of ““ the store” in
which a very impertant peried of my life was
destined to be passed ; and there, upon the Mon-
day following my interview with Mr, Yender-
son, ¢id 1, nervous and heavy-hearted, repair;
and there and ther did ¥ enter upon the ca-
gorly auticipated task of ¢f carning my own liv-
ing.”

—

CIIAPTER TIL
THE CLOAK DEPARTMENT.

Tre varions commoditics in which the firm
of Nettlehy & Son professed to deal, were dis-
posed of at varions counters, plfc?ided aver, each,
by as many hands as the particuiar lraneh of
the business secmed to require. My province
was the clonk and shawl room, and in that
department 1 found three ladies bBSi(i(}\ myself
engaged ; two of them were new-comers, and
searcely more experienced in the business than

I; the third was the forewoman, who was prin-

the *¢ now hands” as they entered the establish-
ment, and all were required to submit to & pre-
liminary training at her hands, ere they were
allowed to take charge of any really responsible
part of the business, She was shrewd and
keen; @ little eross and domincering sometimes
with the poor, frightened creatures she was ex-
pected to tutor, thongh often so sadly tried by
their caretessness and stupidify, that T really
could scarcely wonder that her temper had be-
come hasty and impatient, She had a kind
heart thougl, and a generous affectionate dis-
position, and I neverhad any thing to complain
of at hey hands,  She was evidently, {rom some
unknown cause, favorably disposed toward me
from the first, und bore with my ignorance niuch
more patientty than I bad dany right to expeet.
1 soon learned to appreciate the sterling, worth
of lier eharaeter, and to ook npon lier as a ree
liable friend and adviser. ,
The shawl-roem was an enclosure rather apart
from the main space devoted to the publie, aud
was, from its comparative refirenient, a very de-
sirable place fov beginners.  Thongl as aceessi-
lile to all customers, of course, as the rost of the
store, it was séldom entercd save by thoss who
wished to purchase the articles of which we were
in charge, and thus T was spared mueh of the
publivity ¥ had so mudh dreaded.  Oddly
enougl, however, the very fact that made the
situation 8o vleasant u onc to me, wus the ob-
jection whick the other givls eonfinually nrged
against it. Tt was ‘5o lonely,” *so quiet,”
g0 tiresome,” was the invariable ery 5 aud these
causes, combined with the terror which Bliss
TTarrington's sharp cyes and stiil sharper tongne
nniversally inspired among them, made it im-
possible, without a great amownt of grambling
and digsatisthation, to fill any vacancies which

cipal in this department as well as general over
soer over all the other eounters ; that ig, though
she had nothing at.2ll to do with the business
of the other counters, she was compelled, by
virtue of her office, to sec thay they were kept
in proper order, that the saleswomes condncted
themselves properly toward their eustomers and
cach other, and fo ba arbitress in all the petty
disputes that necessarily arose daily-among so
many yonng and fighty aspirants to commercial
honors.  She was a sister of “‘ the governor,”
Misg Jenmy Harrington by name; a woman from
forty to forty~five years of age, active, energefic,
talkative, and quick-tempered. She had been
employeil in the firm for twenty years of her
life, and wag now rvegarded by her employers as
an aimost indispensable assistant in carrying on
the bmsinegs. To her wore intrusted always

cecmyred in the shawl-room, except by new-
comers,

Miss Harrington ‘ealled my attention to this
fact one day, about & month after Thad entered
the store. 1 lad been telling hor how delighted
1 was at being kept free from the tumult and
pablicity of the main depariments,

AR said she, “you will geb travely over
that, by and by, You green hands ave all glnd
cnough at first to got rid of being stared ot by
every hedy, bt your hashfulness soon wears ofl;
and in three months’ time you are all as eager
to see and to be seen as you af fivst are to ges
out of sight, Jex wiil be pestering_ ¢ the gov-
ernor’ in a little while, ns well as the rest of
them, to give you o livelier stand.”

¢ Indeed no!” said Udecidedly, #ICTaever
leave the shawl-koom except by my own request,
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vou may dopend upon being bothered with me
for an indefinite time to come.”

“ ¥ wish I could be corfain that you knew
your own nind,” she said cagerly ; then adding
abeteptly, “hut I know you girls better by far
than you kuow yoursclves, sa I will take hio ad-
vantage of you in your present mood.”

“You don’t know e, Miss Iarvington,” I
answered, 2 little indignautly, <if you think me
50 changeabio or so whimsical as that,  Telicve
me or not, I do assure you that I Iad rather
work in here with you, than for deuble wages in
any other part of the store.”

“You are swre of that now, are you?” she
cricd.  ““If' T secure you this place, yon won’t be
fretting and fidgeting for a change beforo threo
moths are gone? Yoo are certain encugh of
your own mind to Lo willing to reiain the sit-
uation you now holl permanently, even though
the prospeet of rising to the head of a counter,
which wonld be before you in auy other depart-
ment, will be qnige depied you here? for T noeed
hardly tell you that no ohe ean become my su-
perior here, und I shall never leave the store as
long as Tam able to work,  Take tine to think,
and don't decide hastily,”

¢ I shonld cheerfully acespt all the eonditions
you e for the privilege of keeping as T now
any inthe backgronnd,” T said, laughing. 1
assure you, Miss Harrington, my enly terror
now is that T should e ousted from my position
whether 1 will or not, by By, Nettlehy wishing
to place new-comers under your superintendence,
il to de that Le will have to remove mo to
make room for them."

“1Te shan't do it,” she cried in lier quick, pos-
itive way, “ Itis noue of his husiness, anyhow;
fthe governor’ attends to all such matiers as
that, and 1 will have the matter definitely septled
betore Tam aday older.” And just then catching
sight of ““the povernor” passing by the entrunce
to cur depurtment, she ailed him: #* John 't let
me speak to yon i moment when you ean spare
the timo, will you?" Il nodded and passed
on, wnl she resumed speaking to me, < You
see T have been complainiug lor o good while
baek, botl: to Jolar and fo Mr. Nettleby, that T
have teo muck vespounsibility upon my hands,
Togethor with my daties as fovewoman and the
constant watching whiel the green bands of my
own department vequire, Iam fairly worried to
deatl sometimes,  Me. Nettleby thinks, T sap-
pose, beenuse Lam the oldest hand in the store,
that T ean work mivacles; se L am expoeted to
sell ws muel ss any other conntur does, and
keep every thing iu flourishing order, though

the head, two and sometimes three or four ex-
perienced saleswomen to manage it,  Now I
must do every thing myself, as you kaow by this
time, or let every thing go half done, and the
mistakes that the green hands are continually
makiag is all cast up to my account in the fong
run, E know. T have just made up my mind
that T wou't stand it. I am going to have an
assistant heve that T can place some dependence
upon ; -some one who has seuse enough to sell 5
shawl to one customer and a cloak to another,
withont seruling the bill for the shawl to the
person who bonght the cloak, and vice versa, as
Sarah Conway did yesterday; or who knows
enongh of arithmetic not to insist that three
shawls at nine, fourleen, and twenty dollars ro.
spectively, amount to forty-five dollars, as Jose-
phine Hoyle did last week, You dow’s know
much yei, to be sure, but you always have your
wits about you, and wnderstand sddition and
sultraction; and as you never loge Your temper
when I tell you of your faults, I veally think
thut in the course of a few months yon will be
able to do very nicaly with me; and if we do
learn to get nlong comfortably togetlier, T am de-
termined that you shall not be removed against
your will, particularly to make room for—

*What do you want witl: me, Jenny 27 said
tha voice of *“ the governor” at the entrance, in.
terruptivg Lis sistel’s haranguo at this interest.
ing point,  “Be quick, please, for T am wanted
at the book-keeper's desk,”

‘T only wanfted to tell yon that I had found
at last the assistant 1 had been looking for so
leng,” said she.  ““This is Caroling Manvers,
who hias been with 1me for ahout a month, I do
not know whether or not yon have ever particu-
Tarly noticed her before;™ and, as if to mako up
for past negligence, Mr. Harrington then noticed
me to such an extent that I fels the color rush-
ing to gy ehoeks boneath the keen glance of his
eycs,

*What can I do for you and Miss Manvers 3"
he said at length, :

“dast this,” answered his sistor. ¢ ¥iss
Manvers likes her present situation, and T like
lier, so it is onr mutual wish that she should ve-
main here permanently, and I want you. to lef
the arrangement be an understood thing, to drasw
up a written agrecment to that effect if it is
necessury.”

1 do not supposo that 1t will he, bat it shall
be just as you please,” said Mr. Harrington, and
thexn us he walked sway his sister added—

““Mr, Nettleby never nterferes with any of
John's arrangements if they ara sericus ones, so

every other departinent in the store lins, Deshde

you may comsider yourself a fixture here now.”
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Thus the conversation terminated, and my
position was thenceforth regarded by all as
definitely scttled, and cvery day made it-a
pleasanter and an easier one for me. Ilearned
10 like Miss Harrington very much, and with
the other girls in the store I was thrown very
little in contact, Thosein our own department
were continually being changed, one set rarely
continuing with us more than g month at a
time, and thus I formed no intimate acquaint-
ance with any of them. With the young men
engaped in the store T was even less associated,
scarcely laving acquaintance cnough with any
of them to warrant more than an ocensional
passing word of salutation. With Mr. Harring-
ton, however, I could not help but become better
acquainted; associated as T was with his sister,
this conld searcely be avoided, for he frequently
stopped in his circnit of the stove as he passed
the shawl-roem, and when ke found us alone he
would often tarry to chat awhile with ber, and
naturally with me also. She was very fond of
him, and he apparently of her. Though she
was at least ten years his sepior, yet she scemed
to look up to him with unbqunded respeet; and
il that “John'" said or did was lawful and
right in her sight. Al herjhopes and affections
soemod to be centred in him and a younger
brother, *¢ Bddis” she callel him, of whom she
often talked to me as we| became better ae-
quainfed ; but though she spoke of the latter af-
factionately, it was not with the same tone of
proud defercrce which she psed in speaking of
“the governor.” ’ -

Mr. Nottleby I seldom saw, yet I koared him,
much more frequently, I syppose, than he had
any idea of. His desk wis sitnated immedi-
ately in front of the shawl-room, which, by the
bye, was nat a regularly Infhed and plastered
apartment; it was merely ¢ne end of the store
separated from the princippl department by «
frame-work some eight feet lin height, eurtained
on oneé side by cloaks and shawls, on the oppo-

_ site by the ewrtains, ate., of fhe upholstering de.

partment. Of conrse all that transpired upon the
ons side could be plainly heard upon the other,
and I had the benefit of many a eonversation
between Mr. Nettleby and fhe various person-
ages who frequented hig ddsk, which I shoaid
huve been much better pleaged eould T have es-
caped from hearing. This, however, was hard-
Iy possible.  When Miss Harrington was in the
eloak-room, she with her brace of pupils was
usnally stationed at that sifle of it nearest fo
the entrance, and, exeept when we were over-
run with eustomers, it was my duty to remain
at the opposite side, where 1) took charge of the

clerkly Inbors of the department, Miss Harring-
ton baving, by degrees, as she found my knowl-
edge of addition and subtraction warranted it,
submitted to my honds the cntire superiniend-
cuee of the bills and payments, and all the bus-
iness transactions requiring the attention of an
educated person,

Thus it happened that, as T sat of my conuter
with pencil and memoranda before me, day afler
day, I was porforee obliged to hear ali that
went an at the desk which was separated from
mine enly by u silken curtain and a cashmero
shawl. :

I do not remember having yet said any thing
about the personal appearance of my eniploy-
er. Ile was a man upward of fifty, T suppose,
for Miss Harrington told me that his sou, Mr.
Frank Nettleby, was five-and-twenty; bui he
did not look a day over forty; he was tall,
finely formed, a little inclined to corputency,
with bright blue cyes, Lrown curly hair, and
heavy side-whiskers; botl hair and whiskers
Leing as yet quite guiltloss of grey,  To his den-
tist hie was indebted for o fanltless sot of toeth ;
to his tailor for costume irrepreachable in eut
and texture ; and to nature for a dashing geu-
tlemanly air, and the gift of language in pertee-
tion. Such a talker as he was! and so Inquisi-
tive! Upon my first interview witl him, us 1
intimated, I Lad heen inclined fo consider his
questions and himgelf ag rather impertinent;
but as I learncd to know him better, T found
that this questioning habit had heeomno second
nature to him, and that all strangers who eame
nnder his notice were submitted o it, as far as
they would stand it, without respeet of sex or
station, Ile was a good-humared, ehavitable

“np’? to any of the scores of petitioners who
daily beset his desk. Ilad i not been for the
stricter discipline of Mr. Iarrington, chaos must
soon have reigned in the now orderly precinets
of the store, M. Nettleby was o widower, and
his son ¥rank was his only child; he was a
man of fagkion and of pleasuiv; not addicted
to any particular vice, that X ever beard of; but
fond of racing, boating, bifliards, theatricals,
and with all such tastes as mark the min of the
world. Many a bet was booked; many u
doubtful bargain concinded ; many not overcle-
gant ancedotes related by him or some of the
many fashionable gentlemen who visited lis
desk during the hours in which I sat at my
counter behind him ; and at last, really drcading
that I might thus inadvertently overhenr some-
thing that Mr. Nettleby wonld not wish to have

kpown, T spoke to Miss Hartington about it

B

man, easily imposed apon, and unnble to say .
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and asked whether T had better not inform Mr.
Nettlehy of my vicinity.

“You will be Iaughed at for your pains, if
you de, my dear,” she replied; I formerly
oceupied your position, and was annoyed in the
same manuer; so 1 one day told Mz, Nettlehy
of the cirewmstanees, showing him just how the
sereen between us was arrangod, and how im-
possible it wag that I shonld aveid overhearing
all that wag eald. ¢ Overhear as much us you
like, he said, langhing; “if you can stand it, I
am sure Iean;’ and that was all the satisfac.
tion [ could get ous of him."

Thus I'was compelled to let the matier res
but if I had any remaining doubts about the
Hght in which Mr. Nettleby regarded my vicin-
ity, they were sottled definitely by an incident
which ocenrred a few weeks afior my convexsa-
tion with Miss Uamington,

It was & stormy morning; there had not
been o dozen enstotaers in since we opened the
store.  Miss Howington taking advautage of
this hudl of business, ss was her custom, had
Iad haded down o vast quantity of goods at the
end of the apartment farthest from e, aud
with the aid of lier two assistants, was rears
ranging them according to her ideas of right
and convenience. I wayg bustly engaged eopy-
ing o paper containing au neeount of stock,
taken in Mliss Ilaveington’s erabbed, angnlar
handwriting, a  writing  that now  scllom
enierged from our donning, since she had made
the discovery that T was o tolerably fair pen-
ma,

Outside sat Mr. Nettluby, with his clwir
pushed so far baek pgaiust the screen that di-
vided him fron: me, that I expeeted momentari-
Iy to see it thrown down, 1 was engaged in
an exeiting conversation with o dog-fancier,
concerning a choice litter of pups of which the
Latrer was auxions to dispose,

¢ And [ don’t want the eursed things at any
price,” way the elegant pevoration with whicl
Mr. Nettleby wound up  long and disparaging
harangue coneerning the anials in question,

“Come, now! rvenlly, e, Nettloby, you
mustin’t expect me to believe that,” rejoined
the comse voice of the man with whom he was
conversing.  ¢‘ No genelman who knows what's
what, as well ns you does, can see them hani-
mals and not want them. I know you, sir, bot-
ter than you knows yourself. "When that white
aud tun opened his eyes, the first thing T says
was ¢ Mr, Nettleby's the man for that chap!” [
had "em 2ll labd out in my mind, you soe, for
different cunstomers; but when that tother tan
erowed 5o amazinge purty, thinks T¢It asin to

part ‘e’ I had laid him ouf, you see, for
George Le Grange, and he's the man ¢has
could gppreciate him toe; but I haint yot said
nothing to him about it, and if so be yowd
like to have the pair on ’em, Mr. Nettleby, I
will try what clse I can do for My, Le Grange,
Come, now! let's strike & bargain; if you're
for taking the critters, I aint the man to let the
matter of a V more or loss cross yoar faney.” ‘

¢ The black and tan you say is marked like
Flora?" queried Mr. Nettleby, evidently reldht-
ing.

¢ Bggsactly I” rejoined the other with anima-
tion; *f fwo fore.lags and sip of the tail black—"

“No!” interrupted the gentleman; ¢ only one
of Flora’s fore-legs was black.”

“ Not wishing to eontradict, sir, you're tee-
totally out ¢here. Xord! I've handled the erit-
fer enough to kanow the color of every hair on
her body. Her two fore-legs was black, sir, one
to the knee, tother to the shoulder,”

“T tell you no, man! the left log was tan; 1
could swear to 16" again interrupted My, Wettlew
Ly, and in the excitement of the nteresting dis-
cugsion he gave his chair the final hitch which
I had go long been dreading, and down came
curtaing and shawls upon owr heads, eaveleping
us Loih in the ring,  We could not help but
laugh, Tor the sitnation was certainly a Indievous
one; however, extricating ourselves {from our
superfiuous deapery as graccfolly as might be,
wo started to repair damages—DMr. Nettleby first
dizmissing his trading friend, the innoeceni eause
of our present embarrassment, with language
mere decivive than refined.

“Don't let us interrapt you in your neces-
sary avocations, Miss Jeuny,” he said, grnee-
fully waving that lady hack, as sho started to
come to our dssistnncc; “ 1 will attend to this
upholstery business mysclf; T have nothing bete
tor to do, and I am perfestly competens to the
task, I assmre yon. Ilsllo! you, sir,” hailing
one of the innumerable smoall boys that were
appurtenanced of the store, and who now stood
gaping with open eyes and mouths at the de-
struction wronght by their employer; “go yon

and Linnt up & hammer and some nails. I will -~

nait this damask up mysclf thiz thne, and I
know that then T shall not be able agein to in-
vade 0 nneeremonicusly the privaey of your
domains, By the bye, Migs Manvers, if I may
ventare the (uestion, what is your opinien of
the eolor of that dog’s leg ?”

I Tzughed in spite of my vexation, and Mr.
Nettlehy seemed to enjoy the joke vastly, so in
high good-hutiwor he proceeded to gather up the
seattered drapery.
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Just then ¢‘the governor” came aleng, and
without asking any questions, scemed to under-
stand at once what had happened. ¢ Had you
not better allow me to attend to that, Mr, Net-
tleby 2" he said.

i Clertainly not,” briskly retmrned that gon-
tleman; “but you may watch and see how it
ought to have hoen done in the first place. -I
will havo no assistance except what Miss Man-
vers I dare say will benevolently afford me. If
you will be good enough to hold this corner of
the damask, Miss Manvers, I will keep the other
side in ite plaee until the hammer comes.

S, obedient to his directions, I held the fold
of erimson on a level with my head upon o bar
of the frame to which he designed to nail it,

¢ What o prétty hand you have!” he said,
chocking his operations abraptly and gazing
admiringly upon the hand and arm thus eon-
spicuously forced into notice. I beg your
pardon, but realiy I could not aveid speaking
of it; small, well-shaped and white—wo do not
often see those three combinations—and with
rounded wrist, taporing fingers, and filbert nails,
too; really you have every reason to be proud
of such a hand.,” And thus he went on with
cool impertinence, criticising and commenting
antii I was ready to cry with vexation, Fortu-

nately the boy artived with the hammer just
thon, so T hoped that I should be termented

with no favther remarks. e nailed his own
corner of the damask and proceeded lelsurely
toward my end, driving a tack every few inclies.
12l way down, however, he stopped and re-
commenced his attack.

“From which side of the house do you in-
herit that hand, Miss Manvers? Did you not
know that fing hands and feet are always hered-
itary? Do you get yours from your father's or
mother's family

“From wy father’s, I believe; please, Mr.
Nettleby, dou's talk about it any more, Do you
think it is necessary to put those taclks so close
together #” ¥ ¢aid, desperately endcavoring, if
not to check his loguacity, nt least to change
its direction, But the distraction was but tem.
porary, and he instantly resumed, driving an-
other tack as he spoke. .

‘On the contrary, I was just thinking that I
had not driven them quite closo enough ; but I
can easily put 2 faw more in if it is necessary,
86 you inherited your pretty hand from your

father’s family, did you? X thought so; I have
an acquaintance whose hand resembles yours
very much ; that is, it is similarly shaped, and T
think as white, though by no means so small as
yours.  She inherits hers from her father ; she

an
-k

is a Wilberforee, comes of a fine old .ﬁunily, you
see; & faultless hand is an indubiteble sign of
good blood, Miss Manvers, did you know that?™

Hven while ke wus spenking a low voice
sounded in my ear, ““I do not believe the task
Mr. Nettleby has imposed upon you is en agree.
able oue ; may I not relieve you ¥ And turn-
ing, I saw Mr, Harrington standing by my side,
ready to take from my hand the damask T I
Jjust mentalfly resolved to drop, at the risk of
discomposing all Mr. Nettleby's arrangements,

¢ 0Oh! thank you, yes sir 1" I exied, and flushed
and exeited, I resigred to him my position and
turned thankfully away ; yot vesed as I was, 1
could not Lielp noticing that Mr Iiarrington
seemed searcely less indignant at Lis principal’s
want of delicaey than I was niysclf.

Mr, Nettleby made no effort to detain me,
and never afterward alluded fo the ineident in
any way, but it was long ere I fieurd the Jast
of “The Wilberforce Tund” from the girls in
the store, and the whole affair was a subject of
annoyance to me for weeks after.

Time relled on, and I believe no event of
sufficient importance to record transpived dur-
ing the first year of my employment in the firm
of Nettloby & Son; unless perhaps it was the.
arrival, toward the close of the year, of Mr.
Trank Nettlehy.

This gentleman was a younger duplieate of
his father, amd net much yonnger cither, if
looks were to be believed, for while Mr, Nettle-
by, senior, was avery young-looking man for his
age, his son was detidedly the reverse, No
person gluncing casnally at him would have
thought him less than thivty ; he was about Lis
father's height, not quite so broad, however, with
the same brown curly hair, side-whiskers, and
bright blue eyes; of muck the same tempers-
ment too, I thought, for & wore jovial, light-
hearted, good-tempered fellow could searcely he
found than our junicr pavéner. ITo nud his Fu
thor would have anywhere been mistaken for
brothers, and this was a .clationship that the
older gentleman was quite disposed to .counte-
It was an odd connection that existed -
between them, and yes ne one donlted but that
they were sincerely and warmly attached to
cach other; but they had very queer ways of ex-
pressing themselves, notwithstanding,  While
Mr. Nettleby almost always nddressed his son
ag “F. N.,” that worthy as universally spoke
of and to his father by the title of *Tartacr,”
I overhoard once from my station behind the
curtain a eonversation which illustrated the re-
lationship of my iwo eraployers better than any
miere description of mine can do

nanea,
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Mr. Hatrington had been ramonstrating with
Mr, Netrleby, senior, concerning some of his
son's delingaencies. Do exert your anthority
over Frank, Mr. Nettleby,” said ¢ the governor, ”
“and at least find out for me whether he has

on the fingers of ene hand ; perhaps it was be-
cause they were such a novelty to me that I
longed so ardently to heliold them, and bitter
feolings of repining woeold rise in my heart,
when I thougt b ly i wible it was
brought with hint copies of the bills for the goods | that T shouldB ;Erei;();a;: t::nli c:;n l;‘:ii‘;:f 1tf o
that were reecived Jnst week ; the bills that were joying that which would hfwf boen T Ien:
forwarded are evidently incorreet, and I ean not | source of delight to me. Very, very I::(':dl "2
persuade hin to compare thom with those he | seemed to me that all joy, all plye’msur; m]t '11
llLl']t.l:S, or ought to hold,  If you would just pre- | to oy age, should have be,en denic‘zd to ,m;: :md
varl wpon him to take o search among hig pa- | Lgrew morese and low-spisited, hroodin 10\:;
pers, and find out at least if he has the dupli- [ my deprivations until I was almos!t slmckedgﬂt r,h;

cates, it would save us all an amazing ; F iscox
‘ azing amount | extent of the discontent whicl :
] s i had gr
of labor and vexation.” me. grown upon

Y Now, Harrington! where is the use in
making snch an appeul to me!” returned Mr.
Nettleby in an injured tone, < If you chose to

"co lessen the reserve of my disposition; this liv-
1;1g Tpon my ewn thoughts, ever mourning ever
the pasi, ever hopeles b 5 1ik
talk abent my jumior's exerting his authority | ta plrove’ prcgn:uitcl';giflf i;lllgut;';l:;s(ix’lszb 1‘1I~L‘1y
over e, thiere wonld be some sense in what you [ I began to grow morbid; ¥ dreamed 11:311;:] tm Bf:
are saying.  You know very well . N. does as | father and Suo cmxtiuur:liy and f‘mail Iahlcvr:
he pleases; always did, and always will.  TTe | to fancy that their frequen"c appem'unie i a; .
was an older man than I when le left school, | visions was 3 token of my own anrom}"n);C
and the idea of me prevailing apon a fellow who doatl, and my health really began tzjz i\{rlc :?’
has spent _sE:-: months out of ench of the last six | bencath the influence of such pl'esentiuinfs i:
years of }us life in Paris, to do any thing he has | wrote 2 long letter to Mr. Henderson, acee t
not a mind to do, is absoletely prepostorous. | for Agnes the favors T had declin 1;'(' P ar
The error in the Lills is as mneh his affair as it : I T tho st

The lonely, quict evenings did not tend -

is mine, and he knows it if there is a Toss, he
will snfler by it; and if cie fear of loss won't
make him observe the proper precautions with
his bills and reveipts, it is really absurd to cx-
peet that the remonstrances of lis partner would
be more effectual.”

The odd armument here closed, and I rogrot

and this letter I laid earefully by in the secre-
tary, along with tlose sacred receipts, my fa-
ther's legney to his children, to be given to Ag-
s after my death, ) )

It was with theso feelings of hopeless de-
spondency, these presentiments of impending
death, that my twentieth hirthday found me en-
grogged ; and in one particular at ]ciwt, these

to add that T never found out whether Mr, Feank | presontiments were destined to be reglized, for
alized,

produced the missing duplieatos or not.

My home Tife had proved throughout this
passing year still more uneventful than my pub-
hie one,  Agnes had attended selisol steadily,
and I really saw but little of the child except at
mend-time.  Bhe was always a sleepy-headed
little thing, and found it hard work to stay awake
in the evenings long enowgl to prcpnrevllcr les-
sons for the next day’s sehool; so she alwavs
gave me her pood-night kiss, and ran off to béd
fong before I was able to retire, for I had the
sewing to attend to in the evening, both hers and
my own, and this generally kept me busy until 4
pretty late bed-time.

I became terribly lonely during those long,
dull, wesrisome evenings at home ; I ofton would
read over in the newspapers the advertised
amusements of the day, longing with all the
eager curiosity of youth for the opportunity fo
see and to hear the wonderful things T read of,
T was always fond of theatrieals, though the

the ensuing year proved to be, as I had fore.
bhoded, the most imnportant of my life. |

o e s 1

CILATTELR 1V,
AN BVENING AT TIOME,

My first interview with Mr. Frank ﬁettlehy
was after this wise: I think it was the second
day after his return he went the round of the
store, stopping to chat at cach counter with such
of the employds as he remembered, claiming
introductions to the new hands, and winhing for
himself golden opinions from all,
In his rounds he stopped, of conrse, at the
shawl-room, and leaning his handsomie head
against the door-way, he stood leoking in upon
ug, with goed-humored face and Iaughirig ayes.
“B5till there! Miss Jenny,” he cried; ¢so
none of your many admirers have yet pet‘:suaded
you to leavo us, and you are Miss Jenny|still 2

unmber-of plays I had seen I could bave counted

* Lam-still sane,” sho vetorted dryly, and he
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went on langhingly, ¢ Yes, yes! I have not
forgotten what a sworn man-hater you are. I
know of old that ¢ the governor”is all that re-
deoms the sex from total depravity in your cyes.
Wio have you with you now? I believe these
young Tadies are ali strangors fo me.”

¢ The two nearcst to you ave sisters, Misses
Margaret and Mary Leigl; the lady at the desk
is Miss Manvers.”

He shock hands with the two girls nearest to
D, timid listle creatwres both of them, scarcely
knowing whether to be most pleased or fright-
encd at their employer’s condescension, then he
advanced toward me o accord me the same

‘honor. E rosc as he approached, of course, and

gave him my hand, as he extended his. e
had hardly looked at us while speaking, but as
he clasped my hand he glanced first at it, and
then ot me, with rather more interest than he
had exhibited in speaking to the other girls.

« Hope you find things pleasant with ns,” he
said. ¢ If L can be of any service to you at any

time, dow't hesitate to call wpon me ;" and searce,
listening to wy words of thanks for his civil
speecl, he dropped my hand ond was turning
away, when his cye fell upon the sheet of papor

upon which T had heen writing.

‘e Your wiiting, ma'sm?? he said, catching
up the shect; “of course itis, though. A vory
protty hand ; really, a beantiful hand; I noticed

the same writing yesterday in looking over the
shawl-department accounts ; I was about o in-
quire then of what writing-iaster Miss Jenay Lad
been taking lessong diring my absenee, for I re-

member her chivography of old as being re-
markable for many other peculiavities vather
Ahan legibility or beauty. Mo offense, Miss Jen-

the other departments; T have never hoeretofore
paid much astention to the style in which they
were gotten up, provided they tallied correctly
with the book-keeper's balance-sheet ; but 1
think, now that Thave scen yours, that it would
he a decided improvenront if the records which
are filed for preservation coald be handed in in
uniform style.” And then he loft us ; bat Ineed
not have distressed myself abont the additional
amoant of work which was shus orvdered, for it
did not arrive; I suppose Mr. Frank forget all
about it, or clse came to the conelusion that it
was a matter of less conscquence than he had
at first considered it, for, though he saw me
every day or two, he gnid no more upon the stthin
Jeet for many weeks afterward.

Both Miss Harrington and Iwere very thank-
ful for this forgetfuiness just at this time, for
the elose of the vear was coming on, aud cur
yeatly account of stock anel many other heavy
dutics which the seasen brought wera weighing
hégvily upon our shoulders. OFf course the
praiscs which my penmanship had received stim-
ulzted me to fresh endeavors, and Lwounld allow
1o wccounts to be forwarded frome owr depart-
ment which I had not smoothly and carefally
copicd.  In making out the fivst draft of these
zeeounts, Miss IMarrington’s assistance was. ine
dispensable, and the worl went on very slowly,
except when we eonld engage ab it together,
As we happened to be uncommonly busy this

year, it was genervally a very diflicult thing for
her to be spared leng cnough from her other

dnties to make any thing like satisfactory prog-
ress wish owr accounts. Iiven when we could .
work at them we were so frequently interrupted
that seriong migtakes move thun once ocemnrred,

ny, 1 hope?” and he cast & Taughing glance as and finally Miss Ilarrington ceased her effores
her, the pleasant familiarity of bis tone divest- | in despuir.

ing his words of any taint of rudenecss.

“There is no wse in trying to accomplish

“None at oll,” she answered, in the same |any thing in-this way,” she eried ono tay, after
spirits ‘honor to whom bonor is duey pen- | finding that the work of hours had been ren-
manship never was my forte, I frecly confess, and { dered wscless by a mistake she had made in
sines Miss Manvers has relieved mo of the care | some ealeulations at the start, ¢ I we can not
of the accotnts, I can see as plainly as any body | get a ebanee to work together naipierrnpiedly,
that they are much more creditahly managed | we may as well give up the fask at once, for we
than in my day. Tam not at all jealous of | shall never guecced at the present rate.  What

your praise, Mr, Frank.”

do you do of evenings ¥ would you mind taking

He still examined the paper which he held, | the bocks home with yon some night and hav-
and took up others from the table, comparing | ing me come around in the evening and work-
and admring as he did so. An uncommonly | ing at them with you? Or you can bring them
pretty manuseript 1”7 he repeated, ¢* Miss Man. | to mo at iy boarding-house, if you prefer it,
vers, would you object, if yon cah sparc the | and we will work at them there—1I will see that

time, to doing some eopying for me?”
“ Qertainly not, sir.” ’

you have company home any time.”
T was pleased with the sugpgestion, for any

& Well, T will hring you in then, to~motrow, | break in the monotony of my long, lonely even-
if T think of it, some accounts handed in from | ings was welcome to me,  On scconny, of Ag-
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nes, it was better that Miss Tarrington should | has always been our pet and kaby, and I am
@ :

come to me, and so I told Ler.

“ Well, then, shat up the books 3 we will not

worty over them any longer now. Let me sce,
to-night is our prayer-nceting ; it will not do
for me to miss it, but T will come to-morrow
night early, and I know we can do more ia one
bosr quictly at home, than we eun aceomplish
by a duy’s work here,” and thus the matter wag
disposed of,
Now that I look back upon that time, I can
seareely  credity, myself, the oxcitement with
whiclt s umtiportant an cvent ns this visit was
anticipated by me—my first cxpeeted visitor
sinee My, Tlenderson’s eall more than a year
bofore 3 and perhaps the simple anmotacement
of this fact may Letter enable the reader to un-
derstand how lonely and isolated a life ¥ liad
been leading than eould any other assertion.

I lauried home from the store earlier than

usuad that night, that I might embellish my
parlor with a little extra atiention in honor of
the expeeted gnests, o long had it been since
I Lad entertained company, thai the unusual
circumstance awakered in me a pleasurable
excitement to which I had fong been & stran-
ger. My parlor swept and dusted, and ¥y own
simple toilet completed, I then tacked fresh
laces to the slecves and neck of Agnes's little
black dress, and arranged with more than or-
dinary care the long goldan ringlets that adem.
ed her beantiful head, and then, with my table
drawn in funt of the fire, with the store books
and papers conveniently disposed apon it, witl
Agnes settled industrionsly =t hor school-books, |
I waited in patient expectation the arrival of
my gaest, I was not tong detained ; soon there
canie a ring at the bell which sonmded like Miss
dJeiny’s veritable self, and when 1 opened the
door she stoed before me, lively, rotive, and
talkative as ever,

Ve I oam alene, child,” she aaid, secing
my ook of surprise that she was unaceompa-
nied, for though early, it was quite dark, *John
has just left me; he bronght me to the step,
but e hnd business down town yot this even-
big, 50 he was oblied to leave me.  He wili
call for me at ten.”

I ushered her into the partor, and soon saw
her comfortably seated in an armechair by the

not sorry to keep her a child as long as possi-
ble3” and then as my little girl put her hand in
Miss Jenny's and raised her beantiful bluo eyes
timidly to the lady’s face, she could not resiss
stoopmg and kissing affeciionately the sweet
mouth thus turned toward her.

“Bhe is a dear Httle girl and a great corn-
fort to you, I have no doubt,” she said. < It has
always boen a matter of regret with me that [
have had no sister; it would have Doen great
company for me during my lonely life. The
boys have been 2s good and kind to me as boys
conld be, but I have often wished that Eddie
had been o girl”

After a little more chat wo sot to work witi;
our gecounts, and worked at them so industri-
ously that when the door-bell rang, announcing
the arrival of Mr. Harrington, his sister glanced
at lier wateh, scarcely able to believe that the
evening Lad so far advanced.

‘¢ Half past nine !” said she; © 1 Had no idea
it was so late, though John is rather eatlier
than I told him to be.”

I eseorted Mr. Harrington to the parlor;
e paused a moment in the door-way, his talt
head almest touching the iiumble lintel,

““And this is your home 2" he said almost
unconsciously, glancirg first over the room and
then at me, with that kind, cordial exprosgion
in hig eyes that made him at times so much
resemble his gister,

““It looks vauch more like home than our
boarding-house rooms do, don't you think 5o,

John ¥V said Miss Harrington ; and then, with-
out waiting for an answer, she went on impuls-

ively, “DBut, poor fellow! he does not oven

know what home ouglt to look like! He has

lived in a boarding-house ever since he was ten

years old.™ ’
“X have my idens on the subject, matwithe

standing,” he said quietly.  ©This little maid

is your sister, I suppose, Mise Harrington 2" and

a8 Agnes roge to return his greetings, he took

her rosy fice between his hands and gazed at

her with & look In his eyes that fow would have

imagined those stern, quiet orbs eapable of cx-

pressing.  And Agnes seemed to understand

it too, for with that peculiay freemasonrv

which c¢hildren possess in common with the

ts i GO 1Y veplad .
i;\hle . .“ h_\.. .she exclaimed, upon sceing | ather ovders of the brate ereation, sho recog-
gues, ‘s this little one the sister of whom |nized in him a friend; and drawing her low

you have so often spoken ? I Lad thought of
her #s being an older child thaa she evidently
1.

““Agnes s thirteen, though she looks so

clair elose to his, before he had been in the
house half an hour, she was mnestled cosily to
his side, with his arm around her, and her hand
clasped in his; an unprecedented picce of con-

young and ebildish,” T said, smiling, ¢ She

descension in my shy, wild little sister.

" AN EVENING

i brought in a plate of apples and passed
them arvound, and as Miss Harrington sat
nronching hers, she said fo me gomewhat ab-
ruptly, « What do you do with yourself here
of ovenings, Caroline? Do you have much
company or go out nrech P

«T have not spont an evening from home
since my father's death,” said I sadly, *“and
yout are the first frionds I have received here
winee bofore T entered tho store.”

“ But, géud heavens, ehild!” she eried, quite
aghast at my announcement, “ how can you pos-
gibly lesd such a lifo? T ghould think you
would die of loneliness.”

«Ifit is n fatal disease ¥ cortainly shall,” I
said bitterly, ¢ for I belicve that I am often af-
flicted with it in its severest forms.”

«qqt, tat! this will never do,” she criod,

AT HOME. ' g7

& moment's pause; “fyet [ need not ask the
question, for the ghape of your forchend is suffi-
cient proof of that. You must ailow us to in-
troduce to you some of the inmates of what we
call our home. We liave gome fine musicians
among them, and can get up bopromptu con-
certs almost any evening. Ifave you finished
your accounts 2 turning abruptly to lis sistor.

¢ Blegs you, no 1" cried she; ¢ we Juve work
enough there for o weok.” :

«Then, Miss Caroline, 1 shall do myself the
lhonor of ealling upon you to-morrow evening for
the purpose of taking you to spend an evening
with Jenny. Such industrious folks as you are
can accomplish & good deal in the carly part of
the ovening, and we will wind up the progranme
with a little music.  Is the proposal an agreea-
ble cue 7"

her kind eyes filling with tears as she spoke.
< Ve shall have you ere long a hopeless vietim
of that ‘green and yellow melancholy’ that
Shakespeare tells us of.  Now we arve too much
sroubled with society for our own good, for we
never ean be alone in a boarding-honse; 1
think an exchanpe of visite once in a while wilt
be good for all of us. don's you, Joha ?”

] think we will try the experimont, at all
events,” he said, in a voice so gentle and tender
that my heart throbbed, I knew not why, with a
feeling of cratefnl oy that was almost painful.
< [f Miss Manvers will only allow ns §o he her
fijends, I think we shall henceforth take the
friendly privilege of inflicting our company
upon her very frequently.” -

I faltered my thanks as best I could for kind-
ness and sympathy so unexpected and sincere,

anud in the same voice, so expressive of consider-

ate affection, Mr, Harrington continued—
«1 have noticed for some time past the gloomy,

cheerless exprossion your face has been grow- | could distinguish their forms.

intg to woar, an exprossion fotally different from

Miss Harrington cordially scconded lier broth-
er's invitation, and I, searce knowing whether I
was pleased -or not, finally accepted it, and then
the subject changed. We chatted long and
pleasantly on many themes, owr mutnal ne-
quaintances in the store, and the many inecidents
that daily ocenrred there, forming endless themes
for discussion, and it was past cleven o'clock
when Miss Harrington rose to take leave.
8he kissed me eordially as she bade me good-
Dye, the first tine she had ever doze so, and my
cyes grew dim with nnshed teard as I vemtem bered
that it was the first earess T had exchanged with
any oue but Agnes since my father's death.
Then I canght Mr. Iarrington's geze fixed upon
my face, and blushing, T dazhed my tears aside,
feeling intnitively, as I did so, that he had
guessed the reasen of my cmotion.

I accompanied my new friends to the door,
and with Agues clinging to my side, T gazed
wistfully atter themn in the darkness as Jong as I
Twice I per-
ceived that Mr. ITarrington turned to look back

the ensily understood sadness that clonded it | at me, and the setion awakened again that wild
when first you eame among us, and Ihave often fluttering in my breast that I know not whether
wondered what terrible domestic trials could be | to interpret as joy or sorraw.

harassing your young spirit to bring that terri
ble look into your face.

A From that night the dark fiend of cmewd which

The mystery is ex- | had so long tormented me vanished with the re-

plained now ; so desolate a life as you have evi-| treating forms of my new-found ties, and a gold-
dently Leen leading would account for even the | en halo, shed from some mysterious radinnco

extent of dejection which has afflicted you
" There must be a change here, or the shawl de

partment of Nettleby & Son will have to find | me.

another clerk before 2 year is out.”

. | within my own bogom, wag east upon the mo-
- | notonous pathway that etill lny tnehanged before
My prospects were the same; it was Tthat
was changed; and in vague but delightful per-

I was so utterly astonished by the intelligence | plexity as to the cause of my mental phenome-
that my faee and its expressions had been no- | na, I yiplded wyself to the gaidance oftered fo

ticed by our quict ¢ governor,” that I forgot to re
" peat my thanks for his sympathy.
“Yon like musie, do you not?” he said, afte

- | me, quite forgetting to be proud or reserved in
the grateful affection I was learning 1o feet for
1| Miss Jenny and Ler brother.
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The next evening, arrayed in the plain black | ton's second wife, - He shook hands with me,

silk which was the only attempt at dress of
which my monrning wardrobe could beast, I
received Mr, Harrington again beneath my roof.
Agnes had gone to stay with 2 school-mate, the
daaghter of a kind neighbor, with whom she in-
tended to remain until Tretarned, and was moch
morg delighted in expectation with her visit
than I was with mino—for my old shyness was
creeping back upen me quite overpoweringly at
the iden of appearing so soon in the presence of
so many strangers. However, I had no time for
faltering, for Mz, Harrington bore to me Lis sis-
ter's injunction that ¥ should lose ne time, and

goon, hooded and shawled, I loft the house un-
der his protection. ’

Tt had been o long since T had heen in the

street after night, that this sensation alune was
{uite & novelty to me, aud so I told my com-
panion,

“You poor little hermit!” he said, almost
fnvelnntarily, “no wonder you are hecoming
so shadow-like! At Jeast you shall have a
good look at the strests to-night, it so trivial
a circumstance can give you pleasure.” And
choosing the principal thoronghfares in our
progress, we walked slowly and leisurely along,
I feeling really delighted at tho hright epectacle
of the gas-dighted stvects and showily-decorated
shop~windows, clinging timidly fo the avm of
my escort, and feeling momentarily a growing
sense of comfort and protection in his compan-
ionship that was not the least delightfol of ot
tho novel sensations of that memorable evening,

Arrived at last, decidedly to ny regref, ab
our destinztion, Mr. Harrington escorted me at
once to his sister’s room. She wag reading
when we eatered, but laying aside her ' book,
greeted me very kindly, and after relieving me
of my wrappings, introduced me to her young
brather, Fdwin Iareington, a hoy apparently of
eighteen or twenty, who had becn seated by the
table reading as we cntered.

and his hands seemed as soft and slender ag my
owit, and his voice, when he spoke to me, fairly
startled me, 50 musically feminine were its toneg 3
upon the whole, I could but agree with Miss
Jenny in thinking that it was a pity Eddie had
not been a pirl.  How little could T then guess
the feelings of respect and admiration T was
afterwerd destined .to feel for that seemingly
effeminate boy ! .

The first two hours of my visit were devoted
to the inevitable aceounts; but with “the gov-
ernor's” assistanee we made such rapid headway
with them that I declared my ahility to finish
the rest of the work without any farther assist-
anee.

Worl finished, Mr, Ifarrington escorted his
sistor and myself to the parlor, Bddic stli
choosing to remain with the hook to which he
had devoted his undivided attention; throvghout
the evening.,  In the parlor T was idtrodunced 1o
many persons, both ladios and genélemen, and
at last, overpowered by the many strange faces,
1 shrank timidly to Miss Marrington’s side,
searcoly able to raise my eyes, or lto respond
with more than monosyllables to I11 the civil
specches that were made towme. The governom™
was evidently & man of mark in his own circle,
and his conversation was as cagerly lstened to
by the gay crowd around him as by iznsaphisr,i-.,
cated me. Ilopcless of drawing me from the
shy reserve in which T had involuntarily clothed
mysclf, one by one the strangers who had been
introduced to me wandered away, and fo my
great relicf I was allowed to sit by Miss Jonny's
side unnoticed and untalked to. I was not al-
lowed to feel myself neglected thongh, at any
time, for when the company generally consented
o worry me 1o more with civilities that only
frightened me, and I was left sitting in ny
[uiet insignificance, listening to the gay chatter
around me, and watching all that occwrred with
eager, happy cyes, I not unfrequently caught

I glanced rather enriousty at this new ac.
quaintance, for I folt really interested in the
boy, liaving hieard his sister speak of him so fro-
quently and so afteetiomately.  ITe was tall, but
stightly built, and scemed to be in very deli-
cate health. 1fe had a fair, beardless face,
Ligh white forchead, light hair and blue oyes.
By many persons I dare say ke world have been
regarded s strikingly Landsome, bus his was by
no means & style of beauty that I admired; he
in no respect rescmbled either Miss Jemny or
**the governor,” a fact whick is loss romarkable
when it is explained that he was only o halt
brother, his mother having been Dr. Haurring-

Mr. Harrington's glance directed toward me,
and often, duving the evening, he would leave
the gay circle of which he seemed to be the cen-
tre, and would come to where Isat so quicily
by his sister’s side, questioning me kindly con-
cerning my comfort and enjoyment,

At last the music which I had been promised
was introdaced. The performers were several
ladies who played upon the piano, and a gentleo
man, proficient upon the violin; and then after
a general ery for Bddie Harrington, that young
gentleman appeared with a flute in lds hand
wpon which ho certafaly ¢ discoursed most ex-
cellent music,” ’

. to compiain of the loneliness which had ocea~
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‘Tt is only by remembering how ontire'ly I_ihzzld
peen deprived of anmy plcasurcs' of this Lmb,
that the extent of my prcsen.t enjoyment can be
u‘nderstood. T forgot the time, the pla{_:c, thg
company by whom 1 was ﬁ!.u‘r.ounded 3 Ilistenc
like one entranced, drinking in the harmon.y of
sweet sounds that so ravished my senses with a
savenons appetite that scemed as if it eould
never be satisfied ; at times the tears Sprang un-
controllably to my eyes, and T would have} g:nmn
almost any thing I possessed for the _prmlege
of weeping; it was ab such o .moment as thlsl,
dnring a Brief hull in tho musie, Lhn_A: My. Iiar-
i may side.
11“5 Et}ibzzgr}? yog love musie!” he said, gazing
_afmost wonderingly into my excited fice, ]
«_And do not you like it, then ?* T asked, with
otill maore amazement than he had shewn. ]
¢ Tike it ] of cousse,” he said, Wif;!l a s_hght
shrug of the shoulders, *“im an easy, indifferent
sort of a way; I think it is -gcu‘crally rather
pleasant to listen to; 10 he sure it all sounds
alike to me, but I don’t mind that, so long as
the ‘sonnd is an agreeable one. Thcrc, are
honsands of things I like better, thongh,” he
added, laughing; *¢watching your horror-struck
eonntenance at this moment, for instance; Lam
sure you are mentally convieting me ,tg e fit
only ¢ for ticason, stratagem, and F::})Olls 77 And
just then the musie recommencing, ]Lc_ left me
again to the nadistwrbed enjoyment of it ‘
This evening proved to be only the ﬁrst;‘ut
many as pleasant ones which followed during
the ensuing spring. I never again had reason

sioned me such bitter misery. Oneor two even-
ivgs every week I spent in the society of the
Harringtens, and their kindness secu.rcﬂ to me
even preater pleasure than T founﬂt in vxsmu.g
“and being visited by them. Learning by acei-
dent my fondness for dramatic peri‘o;:m;tncc%,
Mz. Harrington introduced me under his sister’s

I was daily growing more hopeful and nure-
served; while the hidden happiness that was
springing up in my heart so brigh.tcned my eyes
and quickened my tongue that Miss I-Inrr.mgton
was wont to declare that I was bocoming s
merry and heedless as was Agnes llel'file. 1
had learned very quiekly the lesson which hap-
piness had tanght me--and with the daily prayer
that wny past repinings might be forgotten, ‘l.
thankfully acknowledged that thero was always
sométhing worth living for in life, while m_u-vth
wag blessed with sueh gencrous, unselfish spirils
asthose of Jobm Flarringten and Lis sister Jewuy,

CIIAPTER V.

A NIGIT 1N F11 SHAWL-1OOM,
Thar spring an incident occarred at the store
which exercised a marked influcnes upo.n my
futare life, so I trust 1 may nob be constt%ured
unnecessarily tedious if I relate the aftalr at

th.
1cngne afternoon, after one of the busiest days
of the season, Miss Harrington, whe had been
complaining of a headache all day, came to me,
white and faint, saying, **X believe T shall ]x.m'e
to o lLowme, Caroline; I fuel veally very sick.
T Late to leuve you when there is so mueh to do,
especially as Margaret Loigh is nway, .:md you
will have no one to help you but that 1.1LL10 girl
who has just coine to us; buslam afraid ¥ shald
not be able to stay any lomger.”

“ Yo not think of doing so, dear Miss Har.
vington,” I cried, feeling quite uncasy at Ler
haggard fooks, I do not know what I can
have been thinking of, that 1 did not send you
home long ago.  Geb your hounet on instantly,
and I will go and find *the governct,’ f(!):‘ you
really are not able to po heme alone ;™ and
without waiting for an answer, ¥ ran to <o as I
had said,

guardianship to the hitherto forbidden paradise
of the theatro, and very frequontly did he escort
therc not only his sister and me, but little Ag-
nes, between whom and himself a waonderful
friendship had sprung np; and though Miss Jen-
ny almost invariably fell asleep during the per-
formances, she as invariably protested after-
ward that she enjoyed it quite as muech as T
did, and was too thoroughly good-natured to
mar my enjeyment by declining to accompany
us whenever her brother invited us to go.

1 prosently returned, followed b_ﬁ_r her !).mthm',
and soon liad the satisfaction of seeing Miss Jen-
ny fairly on her homeward way, )

“Tyg not overworl yoursclf, Caroline,” she
had said as sheleft me; ¢“what you can not get
through with by the time the store (:10'5(‘}5, leave
undone, and I will come a litle earlier than
usial to-morrow morning, to make up for lost

time,” o
¥ out shall do no such thing,” cried ¢ the Fov-

! i y + added
Mzrvelons indecd was the change which the | ernor’ and I wu[} one accoz;], :md }rlncL fr:t (.1({]
tindness of these dear fiicnds Niad succeeded in | gravely, ¢ You will not be able to come at all,

hninging apon my lfe,

Doth improved under their benign influence, and | t

My health and spirits{if you do not get home pretty soom.'”  And so

hey left me, and Lran back to my work and my
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customers, and was kept busily eraployed until
nearly durk,

Then we commenced the tiresome task of
folding up and putting away the innomerable
urticles which had been hauled down from their
shelves and boxes, to gratify the whims aad
tancies of the public. An endless task it ap-
peared to me, tired as T already was, snd I looked
alinost despairingly npon the piles of shawls of
wvory size aud material which were lying .
folded =nd disordercd upon the counter before
we. Before we had fairly commenced onr task
the girls at the other eounters had finished their
work and were preparing to leave.

I had noticed that my assistant, 8 givl of six-
teen or seventeen, who had been with us only a
fow days, had scemed very uneasy daring the last
hour or so, and now, just while we were in the
heaviest ol the work, she was called away from
her duties by the appearance of a little boy who
came to the door of the shawl-room and called
hier by name.  They talked together very ear-

nestly for a while, and she sccmed so muel dis-
tressed ot what T was saying that I eonld not
avoid asking her what it was that troubled her.

“ T sure T don'’t know what I ought to do,
she swid, bursting into tears
¢ Motheris vevy sick, and there hias been no one
at home with her all the afternoen hut Sammy

Miss Manvers,”

here, I wanied to get home envlionr to-day than
usual on that accounty bot I know ¥ could not
teave yon here alone, 50 1 said nothing abont it.
But about an hour ago, Sammy tolls me, mother
was takets worse, and he was so frightencd that
he ealled in ome of our neighbors to ~tay with
herwhile he came for me; and T must go home,
Miss Manvers, vight away.”

CCOf course you mst,” said L T am sorry
all this trouble has happened the same dey, bui
it can not be helped, 1 will do the best T can
alome, and do you hurry home as fast as possible
to your mother.”

She started to obey me, evidently much re-
lieved, but poused again in dismay as she looked
upon the confusion reigning around her,  “ Bat
vou, Miss Manvers, what will you do?  You
sieely ean not tinish all this work by yourself?
Is it not possible to leave it? T will be back
ag soon #s the store is opened in the morning,
if mother is so that | ean leave her, and we can
wot pit to rights then before the enstomers com-
nierree coming in”

“Oh, no ! said I, “ that will never do. “The
wovernor’ is away to-night, you know, and Mr.
Frank Nettleby will go the rounds of the store,
I would not upon any account have him find
our department in such s condition. 1o not
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worry yoursolf ¢hough about me ; X can stay hers
an hour or so later without any inconvenience,
and if you will let your little brother carry s
note to my sister on his way howe, I shall aot
mind staying at all.”

Ho I seribbled a few lines to Agnes, telling
her the esvse of my detention, and bidding lier
not to be uncasy if 1 should not be home until
quite late; and then I Luiried the frightened
uneasy ereature off.  She had scarcely reaclied
the door ere she came hurrying back.

€ 0Oh! my goodness, Miss Manvers, I hagd
completely forgotten! Here is an order for a
white crépe ghawl just like the ome Mrs. Me-
Donough bought yesterday. Her sistor order-
od it, and said it most be sent home to-night,
beeanse she was going to leave the city carly
to-motrow morning, 1 was busy waiting on
sore other persons when the order was given
to me, and thinking there was no particular
hurry abont it, I put it in my pocket and
had completely forgotten it until this minute,
What would blr, Nettleby say if he know of my
negligence ¥ I have been in so much tronble
about wother that it has made me quite inca-
pable of attending to my duties here,”

“Phere is no harm done, thus far,” 1 said
good-homoredly, for she looked very mucl;

frightened, and I was anxious to soothe her,

“ It is not yot too Jate, o I will attend to send-
ing it, and Mr, Nettleby need know nothing
about it."  Ho she burtied away quite satisfied,
and I turned to find the desived article, and kave
it sent bofore the store elosed.

Of course when one is in a hurry every thing
happeng to esuse detention, Upon going (o
lock for a shawl of the kind required, I found
that there were none upon the shelves, and that
it would be necessary for me' to vepair to the
wareroom in an upper story to chtain one. I
was provoked enough, but there was ne help for
it, so T ran through the almost deserted store,
snd ascending the stairs to the fourth story, I
entered the room in which the supply of shawls
was stored.

To my sarprise the room had already an oc-
cupant, in the form of no less a person than
Mr. Frank Wettlcby, who was unpacking & box
of fine lnces which had been branght wp there
that afternoon, I was glad e was there, for
the ghawls were tronblesome to get at, and [
knew he would not mind helping me.

“JTallo!” he oxclaimed, turning his head
as T eanteved, apprrently yet more astonished
at geeing me than I had beon at seelng him.
¢ What brings you up here, Miss—Mi%s—”

¢ Manvers,” I suggested. I
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YOU WOMEN ALWAYS Likz o ‘ )
KE TO LODK AT PREITY THINGS."—paGE
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“Migs Manvers, I beg youwr pardon; my
memory is very treacherous. I thought you
pgirls had all gone nome, Did you wish to sec
me? is there eny thing ¥ can do for you?”

T explaincd the object of my visit, and he im-
modiately arose and assisted me in obtaining
the desived articles. I turned to go then, but

"he ealled mo to come and look aé the goods he

was unpacking.

“You women a!whys like to look at pretiy
things,” he said, *“and hore is some finory, the
very sight of wluch will make you d1e of en-
vy.”

¢ JEardly chm'imb]e to show it to me, then,

Mr. Nettleby,” said I, langhing, but I tmried
nevertheless, in spite of my hurry, for T was
fieither more nor less than woman, and pogsess-
od as preat n fondness for pretty things as Mr.
Frank had credited me with. ’
" <Rt i part of the wedding paraphernalia of
Judge Home’s danghter,” Mr. Nettleby went on
to sny. ‘I received the commission to got
them when I was in Taris, and T ordered them
at head-quarters. I tried my hand as a little
designing for some of the lace patterns myself,
and I am rather anxious to have a lady’s opin-
ion of them hefme they are submitted to Miss
Iome's inspection.”

He shook open eloud after elond of soft flecey
lace, and thin gauzy muslin, veils, sleeves, col-
lars, handkerchiefs, e‘mbroideries of all kinds,
each arficle more beautiful than its predecessor.
I had just taken from his hand a lovely cobweh
which he called a handkerchief, proclaiming
bimself designer of the pattern which embellish-
ed it, when & man’s foot approached the closed
daor of the apartmont which we were ocenpy-
ing. Just thén thore was 8 preat hoise raised
in the room below us, caused by the drawing
of some heavy crates across the floor, and when
that noise had subsided, the sound of retreating
footstops was Lieard in the distance desconding
the stairs, and Mr. Nettleby remarked earcless-
Iy, i answer to my inquiring ook, . One of
the porters, I suppose, sent up stairs for some-
thing ke kad forgotten. They are getting in a
lot of domestics ang such like heavy goods down
below theve, which is the cause of thas confonnd-
ed clatter. I press they are through now.
Come, look at that handkerchicf, and tell me
honestly how you like it.”

1t is protty, vory pretty ; but I think there
are some of tho othors I liked better: this one,
for instance, with the thistle and Xly Dorder;
but they are all beaatiful. Did they cost iruch 2"

 What o truly feminine question !" laughed
Mr. Frank, T suppose you will value them

uccordmﬂ to the amount of filthy luere the
judge expends on tlem. Well, for your satis-
faction be it known then, that the thistle and
lily border wns the most expensive one of the
lot, though any one of them cost more than you
can earn in & yoar.  Stop! don’s go yet! you
have not seen the gem of the collection, the
wedding-dress ;7 and hwrried as I was, I coujd
not resist the temptation, but sat lngering on,
quite breathless with delight, as he opened a
box that was in itself o gom of art, and from the
folds of silver paper which enshronded it, drew
forth into the light of day a fabric so exquisiie
that even my inexperienced eyes knew it to be
worth a fortune.

“ None of my handiwork there,” he said,
opening the robe and throwing it over my black
dress that the pattern might be folly displayed,
““One of the first artists of the day was called
upon to furnish that design, and 1 guess ho
found it a better paying job than many of lis
more dignified studics. ook at those clusters
in cacli eorner ! They are what T call superh.”
And having adinired the beautiful eobwel nntil
I lad expendéd upon it all the adjectives in
my vocabulary, I rose again to depart,

“1 must.go, My, Nettleby,” T saidy T shall
not get through my work down stairs wintil ten
o’clock if I linger here any longer;” and T hur-
ried to the dyor, quite worried to see how late it
wus growing. :

I have rather more of & task here mysell
than I had bargained for,” he-said, as he eom-
menced refolding the dress.  “T shall have my
hands full in getting these ¢ alry nothings’ hack
to the shape T found them.”

Meanwhile I had heen trying to open the
door, hut found that it vesisted my eflupts, from
somoe cause or other. ¢ You will huve to cotne
and open this door for me, Thelieve, My, Nottle-
by,” Ieaid at last; “ gomething seems o be the
matter with it.”

e tarricd a moment to deposit out of harm'’s
way the laces he had been holding, and then
bastened to comply with my request, Iio gave
the deor a foreible jork, but an ineffeetual one,
then he shook it with all his strength; all in
vain; the handle turned readily, but the door
would not open.

“Upon my soul!” he eried in dismay, ¢ T
believe we are locked in.  Could that follow
who disturbed us awhile sinee have been the
watthman of the night ? If it was, he has pass.
cd the room, and thinking it empty, has Tocked
it for the night, as it was his duty to do, the
carcless scoundrel I with whieh ratlier contra-
dietory conclusion, Mr. Nettleby rattled at the
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door with all his might, and cxerted his Iungs

to the utmost in calling for help.

In vain; I knew, and he knew too, that if
the men from the story bencath us had depart.
ed; and the night-watchman had gono his
rounds, there was not & humun being in the
building, for the latter, althougl: he remained in
thie building all night, went home to his suppoer
fizst, and did not return until late in the oven-

Ing.  liven bad he still been in the stove, how-

ever, he was completely ong of Learing of the

combined voices of half a dozen men exerted in
the fourth story. .

My, Nettleby, seeing that it swas quite impos.
sible that he should make himsclf heard at the
door, next turned his attontion to the windows,
and flinging one apen, again shouted as loud ng
he was able, in hopes of attracting the attention
of some one below.  Alas! this hope was no
less vain thun the other, 'Ile room was in the
back of the huilling, and the windows opened
viily on & deserted yard snd tightly-barred back
buildings belonging to our own aad adjoining
stores.  Not a human being evidently was with.
in sight ov hearing, and at last, relinquishing
his Lopeless task, and hoarse from the exertions
he had made, Mr. Nettleby twrned to me gs I
sat pallid with apprehension upon one of the
boxes that filled the room,

“Well, ma'um, T am afraid we shall have to
make up our minds to pass the night here,” e
said, adding, with a forced Iangh, “I am sure
if you can endire my society for that length of
time, T ought not to be discontented with
yours.,”  And then the dreadful predicament in
which ¥ was placed I could no longer refrain
from realizing.

Istarted to my feet, sick and faint. T turned
50 white that T suppose he thought T was gbout
to faint, for he sprung quickly to my side ag if
1o support me. My God! what will become
of me!” I eried; then elinging to his arn,
I pazed into his face with agonized, implor-
ingeyes. (O, Mr. Nestleby ! do something !
please do somothing ! don’t stop trying to make
them hear you! ‘Thinl, think, what a dreadful
thing this will be for mo !

He passed hiz arm around me, for I was
trembling so that I could hardly stand, and at
the tima I was quite unconseious of his action ;
lie Jooked down into my pallid face with = kind,
grave glance that would have reassured me if

of blame to fall upon you from the unformmnate
conjunctare of circumstances thaﬂI has forced yg
into this unpleasant prodicament, “That you
will perhaps be obliged to pass 2| Very umcem-
fortable, wearlsome night I am aftaid I can not
deny, but rest assured that I will permit no fap.
ther aunoyunce to result from it

“You could not help it,” T murjured almost
inarticulately.  “'There i3 not an cmployd

tlis affzir to-morrow, and oh! the cruel, terri-
ble things they will say of me!” 4nd I wrang
my hands in agony. ‘

M. Nettleby's kind face wore a sterrer frown
than I had thought it could possi ly have ag-
sumed. ¢ If there is ore of them man, wom-
an, or child, who dares by word or| insinuation
to east a slur upon my honor or yoru‘ delicagy,
he or she shall leave my employ that memens.
Fear not ; my thoughtlessness has il‘lwolvcd you
in this difficulty, and I promise you most sol-
emnly that no endeavor wpon my phrt shall be
lacking to sercen you from its i1l eftpets. Rely
apon me.” I

I folt his kindness, and 1 knew that all he
promised he would perform, but he conld not
soothe the ageny thut was battling with my
heart, Ile could not even undcrsmn% it. How
shouldhe ? How could hié drealn that the poor,
commonplaee shop-gir]l who heretofdre had re-
ceived from him so little attention that her very
name had been forgotten, the obscire, friend-
less woman, dependent upen lher daily toil for
her daily bread; Low could he dream that se
insignificant a creature should prize| above all
worldly advantages and station, nay, even above
Lifo itself, the stainless purity of a niune more
henarable than his own! How could he im-
agine the crucl torture I endured wien foreed
o the belief that the name my father had so
g]érious]y maintained unsullied, shouljd now, by
my 1nost sotrowful misfortune, become the
theme of thoughtless jests, perhaps of malicions
seandal!  And with look ard voice of agony 1
eonld only reiterate my ery, *Do try again to
make them hear you, Mr. Nettleby! Do not
cewse your efforts, I implore you, while there is
a shadow of a chanee to escape!”

o, obedient to myp entreaties, again he cali-
ed from the window and rattled at the door, and
finally, with an erpty goods-box thumped apon
the floor, making din enough, T thoughd, to have

about the establishinent that will ot know of -

any thing could, and seating me gently upon | aroused the whole neighborhood, Al f'.in vain;
the box again, he spoke to me in a quiet, sooth- | ne sound responsive to his own broke the si-
ing fone. lence when 1ils futt!a labors ceased. '

““You are alarming yourself unnecessarily ; ““ You see,” he said, **it is plt uscless. I do
kave confidence in me; I will allow ao shadow  not suppose there is a sonl in the huilujing ex-
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cept ourselves. Tt is- abominable, this being

Mechanically T obeyed, and raised my eyes,

hut ap like a rat in & trap! A prisoner in | dull and glazed with suffering, to his face. He
shut up ¢

one’s own house!

$¢ T hod but a crow-bar ! | looked very much agitated, and there wore ae-

d he gazed helplessly around; © but no! | tually toars in the bright blue eyes that gazed
an g 5 :

dence # b ‘
walls stronger than my pen-knife,

i i o with ¢ [ pityingly into my own.
it of steel is there within these four | pity
o There is no | peentiar fixedness ere he spoke, and when he

e looked at me with

i [ : id, Lis words at {irst seemed more in answer to
help for it, Miss Manvors. Let us make the | did, his words at fi

best of o very disagreeable business: cnduf'e
the might as best we may; and believe me, in
the course of & few days we sI}aIl come to look
upon our adventure actuaily in the light of a
joke.” ; . .
E’“‘Kl ngance at my white, despairing face check-
od his light speech ; he came and stood hy‘.my
side, looking down pityingly wpon me. * Do
vou really then anticipate so much trouble from
His foolish affair ?” he said genily.
"Fhe kind words and pitying tone vangnishei
completely the little fortitude I yet had man-
aged to preserve.  Bowing my Lead upon my
hands, my long-repressed agony found relicf in
convlsive sobs and tears. ¢ God pity me,” ¥
eried 3 how shall T ever bear it! Oh', my fa-
“ther! my father! little did I ever think th_m;
thie dny would come when I chould be thankful
you were in yonr grave!”
¢ Husk, my dear girl, o not weep £o, I beg
of you!” he satd, searcely less agitated thafl my-
self, “ Surely your imagination i3 inflicking
upon you needlegs suffering. Your fears ave
cxaggerating the evils you apprehend.”
(T pan not exageerate them,” 1 said, almost
fiereely. ““There can bt no worse, save actual
crime, than the evil that has befullen me. You
are & gentlewnan in position and breeding, and, 1
doubt not, value highly the honor of your
uame; if you were poor, helpless, friendless as I
ai, with that good name your only treasure, in
heholding it imperiled you conld perhaﬁps appre-
ciate my feelings now.  Yet, no! you eould not
even then, for you are a man, and in no eiveum-
stances could you reslize the horrible misfor-
tune that o sullied reputation is to a-woman., X
am no coward, but I eonld meet the assassin’s
knife with far wore fortitude than T can the
jeers nnd inuendoes of those girls below, to-
morrew moraing.”
¢ Is it indeed so ?” he said sorrowlully; and
then be turn:e(} away from me and paced up and
down the rcl‘mm in thoughtful silence, while I,
“ihe violenee of my grief cxheusted, sab with
bowed head: i the passive quict .of despdir,
Presently he stopped in his waolk, and again

came and st‘poﬂ by my side.

his owa thonghts than intended as an address
to me.. “You are a good, virtuous givh, I do
believe, and one whom any man wight learn to
love; yoar manner and speeel show th:lf: your
edneation and breeding have Been superior to
the cireumstances in which 1 find you." 1l
puused & moment, and eontinued gazing into
my face with an eager, scarching look that
seemed a¢ if it defied deceit—then with more
decision, he continued, ©I'he same vile slander
ers, whose malicious misconstruetions would
sully your Yomauly fame, would, at tho same
time, asperse 1y Lonor as & gentlenan, gy
be able to save you from unjust suspicion in the
store, but ontside of it my powor fuils, and all
T ean do i to suffer with you. I see but one
mode of escape for you. Our misfortune is mu-
trial, let ws wmeet it together. My heart anid
hand ave free; E offer tham to you now in all
gineerity; and in meking you my wife, T can
safely promise to ghield you from 9.11' the scan-
dal vou so much dread, snd to raise }701‘1 al;
once to a position so far above the power of the
maticious, tlat you may safely venture to defy
them.” - |
He paused again, but I eould not spealk ; my
tongue was palsied with surprise and eonstorna-
tion at his unexpected words, Tle waited a
moment or so, and then gently repeated, H“TU,
T not made mysclf sufiiciently plain? T ask
you to become my wife, Miss Manvers ; may i
not hope for a favorable answer?”
At last T cried, * You are an honorable and
a generos man, Mr. Nettichy; o true and loyal
gentleman ; and riserable thouglt I m.n,.I can
understand and appreciate the magnanimity of
your conduct, though God forbid that I shoald
take advantage of it]  You are in no way re-
sponsible for the misforenne which hlas Defailen
me, and I am not so sclfish as to wish to 'smvc
myself by dragging you into an allinnee with a
woman whose worldly station is so far bc.Eow
your own, and in whom, save from compassion,
your feelings are in no way inlerested.” ]
T am not-so surc of that,” he said, in n
low tone, aud then in Dbis naturad voice he re-

With gentle vio- |sumed, * 1 will not apgitate you farthex, by

lance he rerhoved my hands from my free, and | dwelling upen this subject; think over what §

setaining them in his clasp, he said softly,
*' Miss Manvers, look at mel”

have said; I will ask you again for an answor
to my appeal when we are both in a ealiner
C
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mood.  That T sincerely hope your reply may
be in the affirmative, Jot this attest 3 aud bend-
ing over, he prossed his lips upon my hand with
aferver that lefs me in no doubt of the sincerity
of his specel. Then he left me, and walkod
wway to the window, where, in the gathering
darkness, [ conld just distingnish the cutlines
of’ his form as he leaned against the eagsement.

Meanwhite 1 sat, stunned almost into apathy
by the sudden and violent etnotions which had
racked ny frame during the past hour, I did
not think of the morrow, for my mind wag be.
coming t00 unscttled to appreciate its torrors. 1
did not think ol the offer with which Mr. Net-
tleby had honoved e, nor did 1 think of him at
all; & vagne confused iden that Lis position
toward me had vastly altered, indeed struggled
within nry mind; yet any active sentinent either
of fike ov dislike toward him, I folt none. I did
not think of the diseomforts which were lkely to
fall to my lot during the long, long, tedious
night now rapidly coming on ; I sat with folded
hands, my head Jeaning back npon a rough hox
thit stood Loehind me, o dull, heavy feeling of
distress weighing upon my heart and brain
with but ue thought, one idea, ot all clearly de-
fined amid the host of shadows that beset me,
and that was,  What would * flie governor' suy,
when he heard what had happened 77

I do not know how long I sut thus ; the time
scermed interminable to me.  Twice Mr. Nt
tleby cune to me from his station by the win.
dow s onee he hronght a eoaple of heavy shawls
e hid taken from one of the boxes, wnd throw-
ing one over the box behind me, to serve as a
sort of pillow for my head, he wrapped the other
arvand iy shoulders, and then silently withe
drew again, A little later, & heavy sigh, which
escaped from e alnost uneonsciously, as I
slightly elanged my position, brought Lim to
my side again. e stood heside e in the
darkness, motionless and silent for a woment; ar
Lust bending over me go that T falt his breath
apon my forehend, be said gontly, ¢ Lhoped yon
were sleeping 3 wre yon confortable?  Can I
do 2oy thing more for you p”

* Nuthing, { thank you.”

Still he lingered, and T could distinetly hear
lix witick breatling as he stood over me. A
vague fecling of terror erept over me, as I re-
membered how completely I was in this man's
Power; my womanly delicacy took the alarm,
and ¥ shrank baek from him, faint and trembling,
as far as 1was able. He seemed instinetively
to comprehend my feeling; he siphed heavily,
and pagsed his hand carsssingly over my head

sifde again fo seme distant par ok the room;
where, T could searcely toll. i

Again o long, mibroken silence, interrupted
only by a restless motion cecasionally from him,
Sleep came not nesr my cyes, and T knew that
Mr. Nettleby was quite ns wakeful as I Ay
last there came o sound ; T coald not eredic Ny
ears; I teancd forward, and listened hreathioss.
ly; it came nearcer ; Lwas not deceived. . My,
Nettleby !I" T exied.  “ Quick! call for help;
there’s a man’s foot upon the stairs,”

e needed ne second bidding, for my {ellow.
Prisoner had eaught the sound as well as 1.
IEe sprang to the door, and pounded Lustily upon
16, showting vigorously at the samne time:

“Where are you?  Who calls for help?”
said a voice outside.

“It is I—Frank Nettleby, We have been
locked in this room, through mistake, by that
infernal watchman,  The keys are kept in the
chost at the end of the passage; for Heaver's
saie get them, and let us out.” :

The step retrented as dirveeted, bt presently
returned 3 then eame the welcome sound of the
key ratiling in the lock, the door wu;s thrown
open, and the light of a lantern strcftmcd into
ihe reom, ‘

* Carcline, are you hore ¥ eried g familiar
voice. With a wild ery I sprang forward s
strong arre was thrown aronnd me, and the next
moement Lwas sobbing wpon the bosom of Mr.
Harrington.

He elasped me in a close embrace, and I fols
his hieart beat heavily boneath my head, yot he
asked me ao questions, and indeed T could have
answered nene then had my life dependad or it.
But Mr. Nettleby's tongue ran fast enough.

“ Curse that watchman!” Le was saying ;
“he has pot us into a pretty prodicament;
tirned the key on us while we were looking at
Miss Home's wedding finery, and was out of
hearing belove we discovered what Lad hap-
pened. T have shonted myself hoarse, and dMiss
Munvers has almost eried lier eyes out, but all
to no parpose. 1 snpposed we were in'for the
night, of course. What lucky star seat yon
heve, Harrington, just in the nick of time ¥
“No iden of finding you, Mr. Nettleby, I as-
sure you. My sister sent me with a message to
Mliss Manvers, this evening, and when Tjarrived
at hor house, I found her listle sister bacoming
very uneasy about her lengthencd absence,
though a note that she had received told her
that Carofine would be detained at the store
lator than wsual. T thought it very implobable
that she should still be here, but I coneluded 1

as if jo reassure me, and then he stole from my

had better come =nd ascertain for ;‘Inyself.

i
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Vhen I reached the store, finding it closcd and | When he had listened to all that I thought bc.fsr
‘1 ll;m{ imagined, Caréline, that you Lad left, of [to tell him of the evening's adventures, he said
AT € H " i T il
) m;e and was mout?"retraciug my steps: bat | to me, Wiy were you so terrified at the ides
Conrse, b

aetin

g upon second thoughts, I aroused the | of having Mr. Nettiehy escort you heme? sure-

{ohian, and determined upon teking a look |1y during the forced companionship into which
watc s _ . sy b

¢ the shawl deparsment, thinking that T eculd | vou were thrown with him, he did not dare to
A she il . " et e 05

tell somewhat from its-condition of the time you | foreet that he was o gentlenan ?

1ad 1aft the building. Ifound if in uiter disorder,

& O, no! no! no!” T erled, almost indig-

o marine s¢ when I nant ow ink i The delica-

d you.may i gine my sarprisc when Esaw | nantly; *“hoy could yonr think 67 The delics

. o ’ H 1 e )

‘mul' ponnet and shawl lying upen the eounter. | ¢y and respect with wlhieh he treated mie could

‘1 kuew from their presence that you must be in | not have heen greater hadd I been the noblest.
i ¥

e ! — isit every part | lady in the land.
Yo building, so T determined to visit cvery pa ! _ o )
the by & This explains my | now, it was not that I objected to his aceompa-

of it, in hopes of Anding you, ol
fortnnate appearance. The whole affuir has
yiven me inéxpressible anxiety, but I am well
contented now, sinee it has had so harmless a
demowement,”  And Mr, Hawrington looked upen
me with an expression that was evidently not
entircly satisfactory to Mr. Nestleby. )
“We are very thoughtless in keeping Miss
Manvers hore so long,” he said, advancing
toward me.  “ Harrington, if you will add to the
favor you have alveady done s the additional
one of summoning & carriage from the nearest
stund, I will have the honor of secing Miss Man-
vers safely home,  Tknow she is anxious enough

to be there.”

T clung apprehensively to ¢ the. governor's”
arm. T could mot bear that he should leave me,
even for a moment; he undersiood my feelings
readily, and answered, I think, Frank, I had
Letter take carge of Miss Manvers myself; she
has been sadly terrified, and as she Las seen
enongh of Jenny and me to moke us seem to hex
like ol friends, T think she will perhaps he better
lonsed with my company than with yours just
now.”

“¥es) yesL'.” T cried, ‘Do not leave me,

M. Hm‘ringt‘ m; I want no carriage, the dis-

When I declined his cscort

nying me, but that 1 dreaded to kave you leave
me.”

“You were very glad when you saw me,
then ¥

< flad!” I snid tearfully, **the word doos
not hegin to express my feclings ; in faot, they
are inexpressible.  When I heard yowr voice, 1
knew that my troubles wore ovor.”

We reached home, and I found Agnes sl
awake, and anxiously awaiting my return; of
comrse I did not tell her of the cvents which
had detained me, and she unquestioningly ae-
copted my Iate return as a mere matter of busi-
ness. My, Harrington only stayed willr us a
few minutes. ¢ You had better not come to the
store to-morrow,” ko said, as he fodk his leave.
 Fenuic is much better sinee supper, and will
be at her post as usual. T will tell hov to stop
and see yor on her way to the store to-morrow
morning. Get yoarself to bed as speedily as
possible, for rest is. the best restorative for yon
now.’” :

Ho took my hand, which 1 extended to him
at parting, and holding ¢ {ov a moment inoa
hesitating sort of & way, before he relinquished
it he rajsed it quickly to his lips and kissed it.

tance is not great, and I can easily walk; only | Then while the Lot blocd which the act called

! .3 #
please take myp hotoe as soon as possible.

up still burned my check, he turned from me,

Mr. Nettleby looked very argry ; agitated as | and walked rapidly down the street.

I was, T conld see that.

« Clome along, thea!”

The caressos of those two men yet lingered

he said crossly; ‘T must get a lantern and |on my hand ; their volees still scunded in my
come back hore to put away these carsed tramp- | ears; and their faces mingled strangely and gro-

eries; it will never do to leave those laces lic
wound alt night. - By the bye, what time is it,

Harrington ?”

#The governor” consulted bis watch, ** Ten
minutes of ten,” he said, and hoth Mr. Nettle-

Uy and I gave an ejaculation of surprisc.

“ Thought it was most morning, didn’t you "

he said; 1 am sure J did.” .

When Mr.[Harringbon and 1 were clear of

tesquely in my dreams when slumber tinally
sealed my eyes ofter the troulles of that event.
ful day.

CHATTER VI '
T, N, AXD S TIIER GOVERNOLL"

T pin not obey Mr, Flarrington's injunction

thd store, and on our homeward way, he asked | to stay at home next day, and I wiis just rcud}y
and obtained of me o full aceount of the manner | 1o start for the store when Miss Jenny entered.

in whieh the accidental detention had oceurred.

|
i

¢Well! you have come pretty moar Leing a
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heroine I was her fivst satutation. T fully
expeeted to have found you in bed this morn.-
ing, from the eftects of your fright,  Seriously,
thongh, it was very fortunate that John was in-
spired to hunt for you; the eonsequences mipht
have been awkward enongh liad you remained
locked up all night,  Telt me now, T beg of you,
how it alt happened, for John's account of ghe
matter was very unsatisfactory.”

Accordingly, I gave lier as full an aceount of
the events of the preceding evening as [ eould
do witheut revealing the propesal with which
Me. Nettlehy had honored me; wy sccount of
that gentleman’s conduer pleased her preatly.

“ L always kinew Frauk was o real gente-

man 5 i it had been possible_to spoil him, he:

must certainly liave been ruined eve this, for he
has had his own wuy all his dHfe, and his whole
career hins been one of uninterrapred prosperity.
His father has never pretended to exerelse much
wore wuthority over him than ke now does, and
how gench thae s, yon ean ges for yourselfl.
Wis mother, I suppose, lie does not even re-
mentber, and, swve the Toss of ler, he lag
never met wirl a mistortune in his life. e
was quite a little fellow, not more than five or
six years of age, when T fivst entored the store,
aud T have seen w zood deal of hine ever sineo;
out of school he was always in the store, and T
canuct realize yob thut Lie is any thing but a boy.
Lle wus severitecn or eighteen when John enter-
ed s fatber's employ, and the young gentle-
man took (uite a faney to my quict brother ; hie
took lessons in bonk-keeping from him, and nsed
to spend muny of his evenings with us at onr
boarding-house,  Then his fathersent him on a
trip to Farope, and he did uot return until Le
was one-and-fwenty, and he was ten formally
institured o member of the finn 3 net altogether
a disinterested pnocceding on e pare of 3.
Nettleby, cither, for Frank had quite a hand-
soe properiy of his own, inhericed from Lis
mother, wud when he came into the finn he in-

[ was encountered by that individual kimself, who

sprang from his desk as he saw me,lard walkeq
i quickly forward,  Tle extended his hand to e,
i and very unwillingly I placed miu¢ within it

wuwillingly, I say, because there welc twenty
pairs of curions eyes torned in surprio "POR me,
as the young gentleman’s unusual eordiality was
thus manifusted.

“You are feeling none the worlsc for your
fright, U trust 7" he sald, in a voice dudible only
to me. *“ I dreamed abous yon all night, and al-
ways ag hieing in some distress or trq'uble, and F
shonld not have been at all sstonished had I
heard this morning that you Wcl‘g". iL” e
pressed my kand warmly as he Spulxc, and fixed
his cyes upon me with an expression that made
nie fecl very hot and ancomfortable ) so I drow
wiy Land impatiently away, and answered eold-
‘ Yy, “ 1 have nothing to eomplain of, Mr, Nettle.
by ;™ and withont waiting for lmq fo spoak
again, I passed on.

My. Tarrington shook his heud 1(,])1'01 ingly
when he saw me. * You have dihobc) ed my
orders, Lsee, 50 you must nof hold me responsi-
be for any ill effects that may i'ul]rmlf yonr ad-
venture,” he suid, half in jest, half ih earnest;
and indeed, now that T was firly at work, T was
tempted to wish that T had followed his advice
and stayed at home, for my head ached sadly,
and my nerves were terribly um,mmg

Both of the gnis were at their posts this
worning, aud so my help as saleswo!man was
not uceded, and ¥ szt down to my bogks to try
to make some headway with the }oqt(‘r(hy s neg-
lected work; Dnt my wind wamlmud, and I
made mistakes by the scove, until T fel¢ ready to
give up my task in despair. T worridd on for
severnl hours, bat at last 1 threw down my pen,
and resting my head betweoen my lmndF%;, T gazed
with o sort of blank apathy upon the isheet of
fignres before me.  While sitting thus, a hand
lightly tonched my shoulder, and T Iot‘)ku’i up,
with a nervous staxt, to see Mr. Irank Smndmg

vested Dis money i it, and extended the busi-
ness considerakly,  The perfeet freedom from
restraint inowhieh he Ias lived sinee he hag ate
tained his najurity, his free and ousy Tido o the
BEuropean eirics, awd his nnlimited control of
money, would cortainly ave proved the Jdestrie-
tion of almost any other man of his age, bat T
do not see thad these cirenmstances have had
ay worse cfieet upon him than to make him o
litrle headstrongs and selfish.”

Al this, and a great deal more concerning
my voung employer, did Miss Jenoy tell mo oy
we procosded together on our way to the store
und ¥ Lad searcely entered the building ere 1

Leside me.

“T had come to sce about that i‘opymg,
which so long ago you promised to do {'(:1 me,”
Lo s, #bat I see that you do not fedl in the
mood for any extra exertion, so I will not
tronble you with it to-duy.™

©* On the contrary,” I eried, starting ap with
animation—~{er I was realiy pleascd at the pros-
peet of doing any thing for him W]]i(:l*l could
show niy sense of bis kindness—¢¢ On the) contra-
ry, T shall be delighted to undertake tlic task,
and at enee. . Simple ¢opying requires 1*0 men-
tal exertion, and it will be a reliof to mel to quit

I'these figures and computations, which,|I fear,
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.
are becoming almost hopelessly confused under
my present dﬁm i, .

“ Yyhat is; it that troubles you ?" he said,
tooking over| my shoulder ot the paper upen
which 1 imn; been emjployed; *¢transcribing
uills of salesy eh ! frem the givls' memorands,
ealenlating pereentage, ete.?  Well, 1 will tell
yon how we ¢can manago. I hiad no design of
giving you an cxira amount of work to do,
without mhLYmg yor of some of your present
duties; so it shal! be uuderstood that when you
are engnged for me on the copying of which I
have spoken, I am to be responsible for the
proper vendering of your depariment acconuts ;
let me see, 1f you will show me alittle what you
want done, I think I can help you, give me
the memoranda, and I will reliove you at once.”

As he spoko very positively, I had, of course,
no alternativg but to obey; and before I was
well aware of his intentions, Mr. Nettleby had
Lronght his bgeks and papers to my table, and
seating himself opposite to me, prepared to con-,
tinne tho worly wwhich I had just resigned.

“f will wmk at them heve, if yon have no
objections,” hé said eoolly ; it is quietcr here,
and then, loo,‘l shall be able to show you ex-
actly how I wish those bills copied;” and to my
great disgust the gentlernan opencd before me
the first pages of a large blavk book, and, hand-
ing me the first of a vast bundie of folded papers
he had plaesd upon the fable, waifed with im-
pertnrbable gravity for meto commence my
task,

There was 1o belp for it Tsaw; so scizing my
pen, I dashed irapidly into the business bolore
me; aml after geeing me fairly started, with all
imaginable solemnity he eommenced his own
labors, and thrgughout the whole day was I thus
honered, my gontleman keeping his seat undis-
tnrbedly, though at times the -little” enclosure
was thronged with eustomers, and became a per-
feet Babel of noise and confusion, and at all
howss it was dark and closd, and very incon-
venient for elevkly labors. Hometimes he work-
ol gnite mdustfjiuusly, with a few rapid caleala-
tions nrriving |at conclusions over which I
shonld have pubzled for hourss but by far the
greater part of the time he sat leaning back in
Lis clair stroking his long beard, and watching
me so attentively with his keen blue eyos, that I
grew so nervous 1 could hardly write.  Then,
noticing my disturbance, e would relieve me
temporarily, by bandying lively repartee with
Miss Harringtofi, whom he took a mischievous

to put upon the unaccountable fit of industry
hier croployer was evineing.  8he was too busy,
however, to bostow upon us much of her atten-
tion, and the perfect gravity of the gontleman
cast such a businesslike appearance over the
whole aitaiv, that she did not daro venture to
Imagine any impropriety.in it,

Ilcartily thankfu} was I, thongh, when at
last, toward the middie of the afternoon, Mr,
Frank saw fit to gather up his books, and xe-
lease me from the pursuance of my labors,  # Go
home now, Miss Mauvers,” he said authorita-
tively; ¢ you have worked enough for one day,
and I do 1ot wish to tire you too much ot the
start: to-morrow, if you have no objection, v
will resume our labors, and T think, as we pro-
eeed, we shall ind them quite interesting ;™ aud
as he spoke in the manner of onc who intended
to be obeyed, and waited to see we start for
home, I meekly douned my bonunet and shawl,
and left the store two Lours eavlior than usuad,
too nstonished fo venrture wpon any remon-
strance,

This day was but the first of many such that
followed, When not prevented by really una-
voidable Lusiness, every morning, zbout two
hours after T arvived at the store, Mr. Ifranh
would make his appearance in the shawl-voom,
amd seating himself at my table, would spread
hefore me the inevitablie blank book, upon which
I must forthwith resume my labors, no matier
how much all cther business was neglected on
aecount of it. The clerkly labors of cur de-
partment heassumoed himself, amd with Gis rapicl
Lusiness-like habits was able, with an hoav's ap-
plication, to accomplish what Lad formarly oc-
cupied me three times as long.  The rest of the
time he occupied chictly in staring at me, and
in sketebing caricatures of the customers on
seraps of paper, whicl, as seon as finished, he
would toss over to me ot my edification ; anild
eomical enongh they were, (oo ; twuch as he au-
noyed me, I was amosed in spite of myself, for
his sketebes were full of genius, nnd all that ho
saldk was go witty and original, that I listened
and langhed, notwithstanding my vexution.
Miss Jenny often scoldod at heing deprived so
entively of my services, and I eould sce that she
was much annoyed by the odd tura which af-
fairs had taken, but he never would release me,
no matter how hurried she was, ¢ ¢ If you want
another clerl,” he would say, “ F'll engage one
for you, though T really do not think you will
find one more thorough nad dsinterosted than

delight in teasing.  $he wasehed the whole por-
formance very snspiciously, and evidently was
eompletely at » Toss to know what interpretation

I am; if the department nceds anothor sales-
woman, eall ong in from one of the other eonti.

ters.  There are olways plenty to spare oub,

Tt
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there; bub my franseript T must have, and T
must have it in Miss Manvers’s handwriting,
You bave no idea, Miss Jenny, of the value I
place wpon that copy she is making.”  And all
this lie said with the gravest air imaginable, so
serious that even sharp-sighted Miss Jendy was
partially blinded, and in view of his sclemnity
and my undisguisable discontent, dared raise no
farthier objections. .

Oh! ow he vexed me! At timos, wien
ha bent over me to point ont some trifling crror
in my manuscript, or to suggest some improve-
ment which he would argne about as gravely as
if he wore really interested in the uscless thing ;
when he would question me in such a way that
in replying I was obliged to [Ht my cyes to his;
ar when, to point out seme word or letter refor-
red to, e would touch my laand fo guide the
pon to the place desigusted ; at such times I
feit provoked enough to have thrown the book
at him, end to have hoxed his ears into the bar-
gain; for I knew, as well as if he had told me,
thas the whole affair had been gotten up by him
for no carthly motive but to enable Lin to lin-
ger unsuspected i my socicty, and that, save to
carry on what I sepposed he econsidered an in-
toresting  llivtution, he placed no more value
upon that abominable book of Lills thun I did
myself.  Not only was the whole affauir an an-
noyanee to me in itself, but it hegan to atirace
the attention of the employds in the store, and
I found myself very froquently the sulject of
witticisms mors pointed than delicate.  These,
however, strong in my consclonsness of indiffer-
ence, I could have lnughied at, and perhaps disre.
garded, but T fownd thet my employer’s eonde-
seension was bringing upon me a stilt heavier pun-
ishment: ““the governor” was notieesbly grow-
ing cold und reserved in his detmeanor toward
me; thongh always (uiet and undeinonstrative,
he had yet hitherto had the faculty of making
me pereeive that he cared for my comfort, and
was interasted in adl thad Tsaid and didj in short,
that he was my friend. Now all was ehanged ;
He never spoke to me save when compelied to
by common eivility ; thongh Miss Hamrington
had scveral times spent an cvening with me
during the few woeks of which I am writing,
lrer younger brother had ever boen hor escort ;
and upon two oceasions when I visited her, *¢the
rovernor” was called down town by unavoidable
busisess, and Master Tudwin had been obliged
to galiant me hone in his brother’s stead. For
two weeks he had not onee happened n upon
ue during his rounds, as it was formerly Iis ens-
tom so frequently to do.  Ouly onece do I re-

1

|

Frank honored i with his da:ilyll presenee ; i
was one day ahout a weel after rcny daily hnm-
bug of copying was instituted. 3y, Frank hagd
been in an unusually merry mood|that morning,
and had cxerted himself to the utmost to dis-
pel the gravity which I always @mdeavored to
maintzin in his society ; he had justhanded me
a most extravagant carieatuve of ia stout coﬁn.
try-woman to whomn Miss Harriuj'gton was try-
ing to sell a velvet cloak; the dufré figure in
her cotton delaine dress, gloveless bands, and
coarse straw bonues, decked out|in the costly
garment which had evidently made » great im.
pression npon her, and striving Fmﬁticu]ly to ob-
taint o view of her own back in the tall mirror
before which she was posturing, was langhable
enough in itself, but when depicted by M,
Hrank’s clever pencil, its salient points exagger
ated, so like, yet so unlike, I should have been
more than mortal conld I have Ee'cprcssed 1y
mmirth while viewing it; and yet I was so
ashamed of my weaknuoss, so feazful that Miss
Harrington would see me.  One jglance at my
companions face, and I was a]ui?osn undone ;
the curves and dimples aronnd the handsome
mouth, the blue eyes absolutely Qancing with
merrhment ; 1 covered my ayes with my land
and leaned upon the table hefore\\ Tie, my face
searlet with the eftort to vefrain {rom lavghing.

Just then ¢ the governor’s” voice sounded by
my side, quick and angry. ¢ Miss Manvers, was
this bill made out by you?”

T Tooked up, and all disposition It() laugh fled
from me ag Linet the glance of those stern grey
cyos, Trembling and slarmed, Iltook the pa-
per he handed to me. “°I copied it, sir,” 1 said,
humbly enough, ¢ but Mr. Frank made out the
bill.” r

¢ Mr, Frank, then, will doubtldss nos eom-
plain, when [ tell him there is an evror in it of
fifsy dollars from uncharged goodql, which it is
too late now to vectify, as the goods themselves
and o receipted daplicate of this hill have bean
forwarded to their destipation.”

My, Frank made a comical grimace, and
shrugged his shoulders.  “ Don's look so sav-
age, Harnington, aad don't let our partner know,
and I guess I ean survive the damage,  Charge
the loss to my aceount, and I'll hear it like a mas-
tyr. DBat just let me tell yon, Majmscllo Car-
oline, the next time you make me laugh when
I om writing out biils, I shall divide the conse-
quences of the errors between ns~rcharge the
losses to yonr account and the profits fo my
own,” . ’

But I was in no humer to laugh nlow; almost

member his entering the shawlrooin while Mr,

before the light speech was concluded,  the gov-

|

. chosenr to give me about my accounts, which

F. N. AND “THE GOVERNOR.” B

ernor” Lad disappeared, angry and displeased, T
knav.’v, at what he mnst considor my levity and
heedlessness ; and goiltiess thongh I knew my-
solf to be, I was as wretched™as though T lad
deserved his wrath, whea I felt ¢hat he must
think me ungrateful and insoleut, even if he was
charitable enough to deem me no worse.

I wae cross enough to Mr, Frank the next
day, but my conduct scemed to have but little
effeet mpon him ; and itowas quite powerless to
rid me either of himself or his acconnts. T saw
nothing of ** the governor” for a week afterward ;
except 2t a distance, that isy for of course he
was on duty in the store as nsual: hut all
the listle friendly chats we had formerly had,
seomed to be eatizely a thing of the past. I
liad never been conseious of how mueh I had
heen thrown into his society, until new that I
was so entirely deprived of 1t ; and sadly cnongh
I now remembered how often we had formerly
met and conversed, during the routine of our
daily dnties. Now it had been some ervand
from his sister to him which T was sent to ful-
il ; then some trifling instreesion which he had

would bring him to my table in the shawl-
room. On arriving af the store in the morning
and on leaving it at night, the first and last fuce
T saw had been his, and he had never allowed
meto pass him without a few kind words, which
often, when time pormitted, were longthened
info eonversations.  These and many other in-
stances reemrred to me, now that they all had
vanished, of the intereonrse I had had with Mr.
Harrington ; pleasant lictle episodes, enlighéen- 1
ing my daily teil, making me ever loave my la- |
bors with regret, and retura to them with pleas-
ure.

Miss Jenny also neticed the change, for she
said gromblingly one day that it secmed to her
John's business lately lay in any part of the
storc rather than the shawl department,’”

One evening Kddie Harrington carae to me
with 2 note from Miss Jenuy, Biddiug me return
with lier brother, as she had some special busi-
nesg to transact with me, which demanded my
immediate presence, and pleading a headache
as an excuse for nok coming to me.  Of eonrse
L went to her; I Lad no alternative, though
sensible ag X was of the displeasure of ““the gov-
ernor,” T should mnch have preferred not to go,
But I went; found the business affair upon
which she had summoned me of a nature go tri-
fing that it conld easily Lave been deferved
vntil the morrow, and eame to the conclusion
that my dear Miss Jenny must have been threat-

ashamed to acknowledge, amd which she had
sent for me to dissipate. **T'ho governor” was sit-
ting in Miss Jenny's room when I entered, and
looked vastly astonished, and, I thounglht, « Httls
annoyed when he saw me ; evidently 1 had not
been an expected guest to him.  There was no
need of hig leaving the house this time to avoid
mie, for as his brother had bronght me there, his
brother of course wonld take me home again,
So, after fidgeting (I really ean express his be-
havior by no other word) around the room for
awhile, My, Ilarrington murmurad some ahnost
inawdible cxeuses, and retraatod to his own apart.
ment.,  Eddie, too, soon after quitted the room.
and Miss Jenny and I were left to ourselves.
The business part of the vigit was soon teans
acted, and the rest of the evening passed in quiet
friendly chat, which I should have enjoyed very
much had my mind been ag undisturbed us usual

At length ten o’clock came, and I rose te de-
part. When T was hooded and shawled, Miss
arrington stepped to the doer whieh eouncet-
ed Ler brother’s apartment with ey own, and
opening it, said, *¢ John, you will have the Pheas-
ure of eseorting Caroline hosne to-night; Jim
Rivers is sick, and has sent {or Eddic tu sluy all
night with him.”

I heurd & bool dashed impatiently down, and
an angry cjaeunlation s then the door was elosed,
and Miss Jenny vetnrned to where T stood dis-
mayed at the prospect of foreing my unweleome
company npon My, Flerrington. ¢ Oh! Miss
Hurington,” T cried, ““why did you not let me
know a little earlier, and ¥ cordd Turve gone by
myself! T am sure Iam disturbing ¢ the gov-
crooy.’”

“ 0kl no, my deay, not ot all;" and Miss
Jenmy's placid faca Tocked as uieonseious of the
white lie she was telling as if she Tl not known
that T was perfeetly nware of her breach of ve-
racity ; no time for farther comment was por-
mitted, however, for the dear opened, aud Mr,
Harrington, hat in hand, made his appearance.

T bade adien to Miss Jenny at the door of
her room, and thea ran hastily down the siair-
ease, (ollowed more deliberately by iy cseort,
I had to pause for him to throw apen the dooy,
but when I stepped out iuto the aiv, ond found
it to be a beautiful hright moonlight night, I uo
longer liegitated t6 say the words that had heen
upon my lips ever since he had put on his hat,
“Mr. Harrington, theee is really no need of
your going all the way home with me te-night:
the moon shines so brightly that T am not at ol
afraid, and I can just as well go home by my-
gelf as not.  Good-night1” and I started off the

ened with a fib of the blues, which she was

steps, half frightened at my own temerity,

TR
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Before T had gone Lalf o dozen paces, how-
ever, he was by my side.  Catehing my hand,
he drew my arm within his, stil} retaining his
hold of my Land.

strong that you ean not endure my eompuny,
even during this fifteen minutey” welk 27

This was o new view of the question to me,
and the query certainly sthppreved me a little,
hut I managed to answer meckly, *“1 beg yoar
pardon ; 1 thought you did not want to go.™

“¢ Nonscnse!” he said crossly ; and then we
wulked on for & while in grim silence.

With all my bravade I was feeling very mis-
erable ; the remembrance of that heautiful past

“ Are you cr.fr?.y " he eried |
ST i
stiarply, “or hns your dislike forlme become so

As he gazed into my flushed face, and saw
my tearful efes and quivering liﬂs, his face re.
+laxed from its stern intensity, and the old look

of reagsuring kindness crept into \fit. I turned
away my head to hide the fast-falling teavs.
e clasped with « firmer pressare #rhe hand that
was trembling in his, My poor little girlt”
he said almost involuntarily, T have been vory
unkind, as well as very unjust to ybn. I fear,”

Somethivg inthe tone of his vulce, and in
the pressure of his hand, even more than the

[

few words he had wttered, reasqured me so

much thet I veutured again to vaise my eyes to
his face; there was a gleam of something deep-

ver and tenderer than kindness in the ayes that

in whieh * the governor” had been to me all! met my own, that caused my heart to bast the

that was kind and considerate, honored and be- | multuounsly, and my cheeks to el

Toved by me beyond all created bLeings, kannted

realize the change that two short weeks had
wrought in the pleasant relations which had ex-
isted botween us; as T walked by his side in the
eold moonlight, silent and unhappy, I conld not
resist stealing a glanee at his face, half expect-
ing that it would scem as wunnatural as wers the
circumstanees which surrounded me, Tt was
changed, indeed ; stern and moody in expres-
sion, the eves downeast, the brow clonded, the
mouth rigidly compressed ; unlike, in all but
mere feature and coloring, the kind genial faco
which had become so dear to me; and ye, in
spite of the sternness, or rather, L shonld say,
mingled with the sternness, theve was a ook of
decp despondency, of tronble and anxiety, which
made my heart ache for him, and inspived me
with swdden eourage to carry out a resolntion
whicl for some days past I had been forming
—the resolve to romove, ift words of mine could

; neath his glanee!
me like the ghost of a dead friend; T eould not | you angry ?” again 1 ventured to ask

r hotly he-
““What did I doj? why were
%.

“Yonr have done nothing thati I have any
¥ight to reproach yon with,” he said, in a low
agitated voice ; “ and if your own conscienee does
not acquaint you with the cause of\my anger, T
shall have ne hesitation in pronotmeing it as
unreasenable as it certainly wag uajust.”

¢ Is it beeause Iheve been doing that-writing
for My, Frank, instead of attending to my own
duties ?” 1 asked timidly, aftcr a4 moment's
pause, finding that my conscience refused to
submit any evidence of a more satisfactory na-
ture.

““You know it is not-that!” he leried vehe-
mently. ¢ 'What difference do y?u suPpose
Mr. Frank’s whims could make in my feslings
toward you, unless you yourself 1zn|cstul them
with importance.

Give me a downright nega-
tive to one question, and I will admit myself to
be the most unreasonakblo, suspicious fool that

do so, the dark shadows of reserve and suspicion
whieh had so mysteriously sprung up botween us,

Without pansing to select appropriate words
with which to make my appenl, I broke forth
ahruptly—*¢ Mr. Ilarvingion, why are you angry
with me? What have I done? I am quite
ready to prowise beforehand, ke the children,
that whatever may have been my offense, T will
“never do so again,’ if you will only be friends
with me onee morc; you have heer so very
kind to me, and I have so few friends, that 1 can
not hear to lose your esteemr; and Iam sare if
you knew liow much § have sullerved from your
changed manner to me, you wonld overlook my
uneonseious oflense, and be kind to we ag you
used tobe,”  And then my faltering voice quite
deserted me, and I conld only look bescoehing-
1y in his face, and tremble at my own dacing

ever strove to understand a woman,” | He paused
for a moment, but kept kis eyes npon my face
engerly, searchingly, as if he wounld read my

yery soul. ¢ Caraling do you love Frank Net-
tlehy 7 i

An indignant negative sprang to my lips, hat
jast at that instaut the remembrance of the
scene in the warercom flashed upon|my mind,
and it suddenly oeenrred o me that Mr. Tlur-
rington had by sonie means laecomef aware of
the propogel which Mr. Nettioby 11:1:;1 madée to
me, and perkaps he, too, thought, gs I folt cer-
tain Mr, Frank himself ¢id, that I:w-zs onty
waiting for the rencwal of the offer to acoept it.
It was this idea which had eaused the change
in his manner townrd me. The knowledae that
Mr, Harrington should have had cpase to think
thns of me, s0 overpowered me with mortifica-

words.

tion that I conid (nd no werds with which to
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angwer him, The bleod rushed to my' face
qutil my very temples were erimsoned with
shame, and my eyes filled with tears of vexa-
ton, and sank confasedly to the ground.

«f am answered,” he said, dropping my
fand hastily as he spoke; © there is not an hon-
st woman in the werld, so truth it i vain to
expoct from you ; bt that tell=tale Dlnsh is more
eloguent than Worclq 5 I will foree from you no
farther confessions.” Ile checked himself ab-
ruptly, and we walked on again in miserable si-
lence. I could not then lLave commanded my
voico snlficiently to bave spoken intelkigibly, and
1 would not have nadeceived him if [ conld; T
was too anary and indignant at that moment to
aure what the consequences of his self-delusion
might be ; that ke of ali others should go mis-
judge me! My proud heart was almost barst-
ing with its ageny of rage nnd mortification,
and not for worlds would I have made any far-
ther attempts to coneiliate him, v Harrington
scemed searcely less agitated than I was myself,
but I gave him no encouragement to pursue the
distasteful subject, 8o in proud silenco we finish-
ed our walk.

1 bade bim goodenight almost inandibly; a
he threw cpen my door, he lifted hig hat iu
rold eivility, but made no farther answers and
thus we parted, more widely separated than be-
fore, for mow there was o sense of bitterness
againgt him in my hemr, which heretofore T had
naver felt,

1 hope you and John had a pleasant wall\
home, Iast evening #' said Miss Harrington to
me next morning.

H0h! certainly,” I answered, with a tremen-
dous effort to scem uneoncerned, and the good
lady turned away fron: me with a discontented
“Tumpli1” which told me that she by no means
credited my assertion,

Of courie the events of this evening did not in-
crease my sffection for Mr. Nettleby, and a very
crogs assistant he fonnd in me next morning, I
could not see that my irritability had muoch of-

fect upon him, however, for he remained with
me quite as long, and made himsclf guite as
agreeable ag ever.  And thus two weeks more
sped on, marked by o haughty reserve on ¢ the
wvernm’s” part, and daily increasing affabil-
ity in Mr, Fraunk, and then, at last, matters
Lume to o erisis, ’

Again, from one cause or anocther, which I
have now forgotten, was Miss Jeany absent from
the store, and I having double duties to per-
form, was detained much later than usual. Tt
was a dark, stormy evening, and the rain was

teave the store, Mr. Hmrrington stood at the
door, and after & momentary hesitation, just as
T wus ready to start out into the stonn, he ad-
dressed me, his color heightening as he spoke.
¢ It is too dark for you to go home alone, Miss
Manvers; I trost that I may be-allowed the
pleasure of accompanying you.”
Tle had just spoken the words when Xrank
Wettleby eame lurrying up, ¢ Never mind,
Harvington,” he swid, in hig  teke-it-fur-geant-
ed" fushion, [ am going in the same dircetion
Miss Manvers is, and I will see her homeo with
thie greatest of pleasure 3" and throwing away a
cigar lie had just lighted, ho unfurled his um-~
luelL!-, and stepping out of the store, cool and
fpersurbable, scened waiting for me to follow
Lim,

I was strongly tempted to eling to ¢4 the gov-
ernor’s” arm, us I had done once befora, when
caliod upon to choose between them, and thus
again strive to guench Mr. Frank’s unblenching
audacity, Upon sccond thoughs, however, I re-
golved to make no choice. ¢ T am muelt obliged
to both of you,” I said, ““but I shall get along
very well by myself, and need no escort af all.”
AndT walked off independently into the storm.

It was really very dark, but I did not feel
much alarm but that between them both 1 should
reach home in safety, and a ¢uick step behind
me proved that T had not beer mistaken in iy
anticipations. As I had expected, it was M.
Frank: “You will have it; so he it then,” 1
muatterad between my teeth, and having no os-
eape save by downright ineivility, 1 acceptad his
offered arm with as good a grace as Leotild com-
mand,

1le chatted gayly for some fime in lLis own
peenliarly fusowcians manner, bt I was in no
mood for gayety, and spite of himselt my¥maono-
syllabie responses scon bronght hix}n to o pause.
At last after o few moments’ sileneg he resumed
the conversation by saying in a more sericus
tone than he had yei used, ¢ Miss Caro, do you
not think I have waited long enongh for an
answer to the qm,atmn I asked yon & month
ago?”

< I am afraid you will have to proponnd yonr
guestion anow, My, Nettlehy, il' there has been
one remaining unanswered for so long a time,”
I replicd, trying to speak ensily and unconcern-
edly.

Do not triffe with me!” he cried impein-
ously. “Xam in carnest now, my dearest girh
if I never was in my lifc before. My cnemies
have always called me a trifling, empty-headed
follow, but what little good there is in me yon

desconding in a perfect delug? when Istarted to
. f

have awakened and bromght to life, Yo have
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kindled a passion in my carcless breast which I
had not believed it possible T could feel. Car.
oline, once you refuscd to marry me, heeause
you said that ¥ entertained for you no feoling
warmer than compassion.  That plea can avail
you nothing now, fer with all my leart and soul
T love you, Speak to me, dearest, tell me that
[ do not love in vain.”

“I can not teil you so, Mr. Nettleby,” I an-
swored in o low, fibm volce,

IIc started with undisgaised astonishment.
¢ fear you do mot understand me,” he said.
“I have told yon that I Iove you; of course in
saying that, I intend you to understaud that I
usk you to beeome my wife,”

“ And I intend you to understand that I de-
clino the honor, sir,” I answered linughtily, for
the man's arrogance angerod me.

ITe stopped abruptly in the streot, checking
my progress with Lis own.  “ Caroline, what
hive I done to deserve this P how have 1 offend-
ed you ? why arve you angry at wme?”

“ Pray do not stop me in the public streets to
call me to account,” I said pettishly, pulling him
{orward as 1 spoke. ¢ Bee, the passers-by are
all staving at us. I am not angry with you aé
all.  On the contrary, T am sorry for your dis-
appointment, and still more sorry that this afiir
should have gone so fur as it has done. T am
sure—and you will acknowledge yoursell, if yon
loak buck upon the events of the last fow wesks
—that in no possible way hag wmy conduct given
you ity eneontagetnent fo renew the gencrouns
pruposal you made to me when you thomght my
houor and happiness depended upen your doing
so. [ deelined it then, less decidedly perhaps
than 1 should have done, yet for my indecision
Fam sure you will not hold me accorntable, whon

you remember the cirenmstances by whick T was |

then surrounded, and how terribly tempted i
must liave been to aceopt your offer, I withe
stood temptation then, and 1 find ne difficulty
in doing s0 now.  Again T decline the honor
you offer mie, this time positively and finally,
with, thanks, however, and the kindest possible
feeling toward you."

“But why ?" he cried, indigantion and
ampzemettt. miongling in his tone.  ** 1 know
that T am worthy of your love, were it only by
the depth of the passion I feel for you. I am
no coxcomb, Migs Manvers, but it surely is al-
lowable in e to say that L oin young, wealthy,
cducated, laying claim to the manners and title
of a gentjoman, and at least passably good-look-
ing,  If you are poor, I ean give you wealth;
if you are proud, I can give you station j if you
are ambitious, you shull teach me to be se like.

wise, and together we will rise to any height to
which onr capacitios will bear us. Are you
friendless? 1 will give you love, ardent, passion-
ate love as ever biessed a wonan's lot, or erowned
her brow with glory, Reflect, Carolinn; re-
member all that it is in my power to hestow
upon you ; reeall your hasty words, and say that
you will yet be mine.” .

“Your eloquence is all in vain, My, Nettleby,”
I answoered, my voice not quite so steady as ]
conld have wished it.  “All yowr arguments
are worse than uscless when opposed to the one
unanswerable fact, that T do not love you. Be-
lieve me, I appreciate all your good qualities as
fully as you can desire, not the least of which is
the noble disinterestedness with which you have
loved and woced a weman so far beneath your-
self in worldly station. Most sincerely gratoful
am ¥ for the pood opinion which you profess to
feel for me, and as & man and a gentleman, 1
rogard you with sentiments of unfeigned respoct
and admiretion; but something more than this
you must inspire, before ¥ can consent to marry
you ; that something you have never awakensd
in my breast, and I dare not bid you hope that
you ever can. I ¢peak to you plainly beeause I
think it better to terminate at onee an:d frrever
an illusion which has been no more painfal in
ity effocts 1o you than o me.”

“ Plain enouvgh, upon my soul!™ he oried,
angrily, ¢ Pray gratify this cardid spirit by
answering me as plainly one gquestion more, and
I wil torment you no farther, Even aftor ajl
you have snid, I shall not consider such grouhd-
Iess objections as entirely unsurmountable un-
less you can tell me that you love another. In
that case only can ¥ bring myscl to believe that
my suit s hopeless.”

I felt that I owed him more consideration
than an ordinary suitor could have claimed. 1
knew, too, that in his honor I could safely con-
fide, and that in any case my sceret would be
held sacred by him, so after a moment’s hesita-
tion, I said: *° If that knowledge slone can saf-
isfy yon, Mr, Nettleby, I will not be heartless
enough to withhold it. X dolove another.”

it Henven help me! T cughs te have known
it; I have suspected it for some time past,”™ he
groanod in tones of gennine anguish, Fhen Le
eried, ¢ Ah! Caroline, I have your secret now!
What price do you suppose a certain gentleman
would give to knowit? And what direfal spell
kave yon east upon me, that makes me feel just
now that the rarest pleasure esrth can give
woilld be to_cut that fellow’s throat, and whisper
your secret to him in his death strupgles.”

“Ifusht! hush! for shame, Mr. Frank; I

W g STOPPED ABRUPTLY IN THE STREET.’—PAGE 42
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will not hear you talk so even in jest,” T cried.
« [ know my secret is safe with you; I have
proved you to be a gentleman, or you had never
kmown it. And now Iam home ; we mast part
here, and Iol ng drop this subject now and for-
ever.  If yon had ever given me the shadow of
u chance, T wounld have spared you the pain of
this refusal, but you would nos; you took it for
suonted from the very start that I would marry
you, and-with that idea in your head you have
heatt laboving for the past month, not to make
e love you—that you considered a superflnons
task—Dbut to teach yourself to love me. Your
oifor was made at first thoughtlessly, yet through
gach generous impulses, that had my heart been
free, it must have appreciated the aet, and I
might perhaps from then have learned to love
von. That offer yon considered binding, how-
ever, only if T proved worthy of the honor you
liad dene me, and to enable you to form a de-
cision upon the subject has been the only aim
of yonr courtship. That the econclugion you
arrived at was g flattering one to me, 1 supposc
the conversation of this evening proves. That
wall 1 bave to suy, and now your must let me
bid yon good-night.”

“You ate a witch!” he cried, “and an un-
charitable one at that.  You eertainly have
cwred e of a propensity for taking things for
mranted to which I have always heen subject
Your fomedy has heen a severe one though, and
has destroyed complately all inclination for Jove
or matrimeny in which I may have been fool
enough to have indulged. THowever fanlty you

may decm my method of cortship, I assure yon'

I have been inspired to it by a love as pure and
carnest as cver man felt for woman T have
wasted upon you the passion of a life time, and
- all that T have received in exchange has been
a lecture upon self-conenit, and —s maanuseript
edition of Nettleby & Souw's hills of sales,”

He strode offinto the darkness without farther
leave-taking, and scarvecly knowing whether to
faugh or to cry, as the words of this last charae-
teristie epeech rang in my ears, I entered the
house, and during the long monotonons hours
that followed before bed-time, 1 steadily plied
iy needle and wondered whetlier Mr. Harring-
ton wonld ever find ont that I had refused Fraul
Nettloby.

[ S,

CIAPTER VIL
fTHE GOVERNOR' -ENLIGHTENDD.
T blauk book and its owner did not make
their appearance next day in the shawl-depart-
mient, and though T eould casily have accounted

for thoir absence, outsidery, mistaking cftfect for
ezuse, coneluded that T was neglected en neconnt
of Mr. Frank's absence from town, “on busi-
ness,” his father satds At all events, he did
not make his appearance in the store until
toward the close of the day, and then he did not
come near me until he saw moe getting ready to
leave the stove. s

He had been standing at his father's desk with
Mr. Harrington, cxaminiig some papers thas
the latter had produced for his inspection ; hut
when he saw ine he left his companions abrapt-
ly, and hurried toward me.

¢t Bhake hands before yon go, Miss Caro, and
tell me you are not afivronted,” he said.

Of course I obeyed.

“Ilaven’t repented your cinclty yot, I sup-
poser” he continmed, half in jest, Lull in car-
nest.

“ No, T have not, Mr. Nettleby,"” Lsaid sharp-
1y, trying to draw my hand away from him, b
Le held it tightly.

t“Don't be so cross,” he said pathetically.
1 ecan not imagine how-you can nurse wrath
agrainst so hielpless o fellow as I oan, When 1
Teft you last night I was about as well wrought
up for hiatred and revenge, and all that sort of
thing, as the bloodiest hero of the bloodiest melo-
drama you over saw. I left town this morming
on purpose to avoid you aud my rival, for posi-
tvely I was not eertain but that X might bo
tem;‘ted to ecmmit some terrible act of vivlenee
whild under the influence of such savape cmo-
tion, . X left town, and have amused mysclf all
duay by galloping over the country and wreaking
21l manner of direful vengeance upon your do-
voted head ; bat Nemesis is appeased now, and
I have come back fully resolved to forget aml
forgive: nay, more; insuel an smigble temper do
you see me abt presenf, that, upon my souel! I
shonld really be tempted to renew auy offer if
you would give me the least encouragement.”

¢ I most certainly shall not do so then, ™ T said,
laughing at his whimsical speech, though F saw
traees of genuine feeling in his fuee as he spoke,
and I knew that it was not all interded for Just.

“Thereis no hope, then?” and he gazed wist-
fully into my face,

* None whatever,  God bless you, Mr, Feank,
and give you a more Ioving wife than you coulil
ever find in me I And then I hurried away,

I had got some distanee from the store, when
I remembered that T had left my gloves Iyiog
upon my desk, so I retraced my steps in order to
get them, I re-engered the bmilding by a side-
door 5 it was nearly deserted ; all the wirls had
left, and there were remaining only a fow of the

4
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voung men, hurrving through their concluding
dutics, enger to get away also. My, Harrvington
and Mr. Nettleby still were at the desk, and
Mr. Frank was sauntering slowly up to them ag
Ieame in,  As T was anxious to avoid his no-
tice, I slipped into the shawl-room as noiselessly
as possible, and catching up my gloves, I was
about to depart, when T caught the sound of my
mame spoken by Mr. Nettleby, senior, and in-
voluntarily L stopped to listen.

Yes, stwopped to listen ; there is no denying
the fuet. At fivst I did so thonghilessly, and
with ne thought of hearing what was not in-
tended for my ears; but as the eonversation pro-
gressed, with shame T acknowledge that I tav-
vied purposely, willlully, chained to the spot by
eager, breathless enviosity, and deaf for the time
to the indignant voice of outraged honor, and
the whisperiugs of conscience, T listened, and
this is what I heard :

It was Mr. Nettleby who wag speaking. 1
believe the Manvers has really made an im-
pression upon you, F. N.  Seems to me the af-
fair is becoming serious, eh?”

“Af you want me to answer you, say Miss
Manvers, father,” answered Mr. Frank in very
diffierent tones from those he had lately used in
adidvessing me.  “If there is any one vulgar
thing 1 hate worse than another, it s the habit
we men have of speaking of a respectable woman
in such a disrespeetful way. If you had lin-
pered as often and as long in the ante:rooms of
the Parls theatres as I have done, you would
liave heard enough of such talk to disgust you
with it for a Hfe-time.”

““Hear! hear! hear!” eried his worthy f.
ther, putting hig delicate hands sofily together
in mock applause. ¢ Is it not wonderful, Har-
rington, what a goed little boy we have raised ?
heis a credit to our management,  Tivery body
used to prophesy that he would come to ruin,
Lut he kas gone the rounds of continental dissi-
pation, and returned, addieted to no more serious
vices than o tendency to Jecture his papa, and
fudl in love with the shop-gisls,”

My, lardington did not see fit to respond to
his employer's witty remarks, but addressed him.
self dircetly to Mr, Frank., “If the lady you
refer to has been spoken of with disrespeet, Mr.
Frank, I think you have no one to blame but
vowrself.  The deubtful nature of your condnet
toward her, the marked attention with which
vou have faveved her during the past month,
has drawn upon her {rom all sources coments
neither delieate nor pleasant; comments that I
shonld imagine would have been a source of
great distress and anxiety to her, ad not her

pleasure. in the cause possibly have blinded her
_to the nnpleasantness of the effects. It scarcely
, becomes you, who have oceasioned this state of
affairs, to censurc others for language which
your own imprudence has provoked,” It would
Fh:we been a great relief to my feelings, at that

moment, if I could have boxed John Hatring-
ton’s ears soundly for that delightful speech,
Prudence restraincd all outward signs of wrath,
however, and 1 calmed my excitement safficient-
ly to give my attention to Mr, Frank again s
he spoke wrathily to his lecturer,

. “ I should like very much to be informed who
it is that daves insult, by gronndless gossip or in
delicate jest, a young lady for whom T feet the
highast respeet, and in whom I have no hesitation
in declaring 1y feelings are very much Intorest-
ed; one to whom I have neverin my life addressed
a syllable that a princess of the blood-royal need
refuse to hear.  1f you ean point out any such
individual, or if I can discover him for myself,
I shall certainly so far constitute myself the
lady’s champion as to thrask him within an
inch of his life.”

1 assure you, Mr. Frank,” said ‘“the gov.
ernot,” dryly, ¢ Tam not the individual in ques-
tion, so waste no wrathful looks vpon me. On

friends than myself and my sister, nor are there
any who have her interests more at hears, 1f
I spoke as' I did concerning her, it was only
from n desire to ascertair the true nature of
your feelings for her; by no means from any
disrespect to her. © Your indignation, I am hap-
py to say, hus appeased any donbts I may have
entertained coneerning the serious nature of
-your attentions to her.’”

¢ Serious intentions!. Ha! hal ha!” and
My. Frank’s laugh rang bitterly through the
storc.  °* By that I suppose you mean intentions
tending toward matrimony,  Serieus attentions!
Ha! ha! hat”

“The governoy” brought the young gcnﬂe-
man’s mirth to an untimely termination by say-
ing, in a voice so stern and angry that T conld
hardly recognize it as his, ““Frank Nettleby,
can it be possible that you.are a scoundrel?
Can it be possible that by every means in your
power you have sought to win the afleetions of
that girl, and that now, when in all human‘prub-
ability yon have succeeded, you intend to cast
her aside, and to view the whole affair in the
light of & meaningless flirtation?  Can it be
possible that you have only been amusing your-
self by the uttentions you have paid her daning
the past month?”

“Hold your horses, if I may be permitted

the contrary, the lady possesses no warmer’

#yng; I STOPPED TO LISTEN.—FAGE 44.
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the inclegant rvemark, you are a mile ahead
of the mark now, oh! Danigl come to jadg-
ment,” cried Frank again with that bitter un-
natural laugh., 4 X have succeeded in winning
the young lady's affections, have I? and ler
feclings aro interested in my unworthy sclf, are
they ? A very queer way she has of showing
her interest, then, is all T have to say., T last
night did myself the henor of offering my hand,
heart, and fortune for her gracious acceptance,
and the three articles were returned upon' my.
hands, with as contermiptucus a ‘No, I thank
vou,’ 88 o lharmless young man ever‘recci\'{ed.
Been amuging myseif, have I? Lord! what a
fanny pastime it has been 1”

Tnveluntary exclamations of surprise broke
from both his hearers.

# Bloss my soul! F. N., you don't mean to
say you have gone as far as that!  You don't
surely mean to sdy you have made such a fool
of yoursel£!” eried Mr, Nettleby, ¢ And—"

“You have been refuse¢ by Caroline Man-
vers 7 Do you seriously tell us that you offered
vourself to Ler and she vefused you ?” cried
“the governor.” -

“There is no need of making sueh a noise
about it,” said the young gentleman sulkily;
“Lsappose T am not the first man in the world
who has beeh mittened by a woman. I plead
guilty to all the counts in the indictment, but
it isn't the pleasantest thing in the world to me
to hear the story rchearsed. I have told yon
two the truth, but remember 1 don’t want it to
g0 any farther.” .

“T am astonished,” drawled his father,
“With no intention to he personal, you will
pardon me for quoting the proverb, ¢ A fool for
Ieck,”  You have made a narrow escape, F, N.,
allow me to congratwlate you, You deserved
to have been accepted; you Liave made a na-
row eseape.”’

“Wider by a damned sight than' pleased
we," growled Frank between his tecth, and his
futher went on. ¢ Not that 1 shonld have in-
terfered in your arrangements at all; do not
misunderstand me, the satisfaction whick I feel
at yeur escape is purely disintorested ; the »dle
of crucl fusher is the last one which conld he
imposed upon me.  No, my dear sir, the emo-
tion which’ your tnexpected information chiefly
exeites in my bosom, is at ihis moment only
swiprise, pure, nnmitigated surprise 5 for where,
tell e where, do yor see any thing in the dam-
sel in question, to warrant you in making such
2 donkey of yourself us you acknowledge to
having done ?”

* Ask Iarrington, he knows,” said Mr. Frank

spitefully, but ¢ the governor” deigning no re-
sponse to this side-stroke, Mr. Nettloby re-
sumed, ¢ She lhasa fine hand, ves, T remeni-
ber npotieing that; she has o very fine land,
and she is a tall, shapely young woman cuougl,
but T'll wager you u cool fifcy, F. N., that for
every homelier girl you can point out to me in
the store, I will find you two handsomer ones.
A sickly, sailow, sulky, eommonplace-looking
woman.”  And the gentleman wound up the
string of alliterative epithets with which he
had honered me by a contempiuous < 13al; 1”

My quondam lover eaught up the cadgels
manfilly inmy defense.  *“ You know nothing
at all about her,” he eried dutifully.  ““Sho is
not ons of the milk-and-water doll-hahies ihat
I suppose you would admire, and I do not sup-
pose any one would dream of calling her ‘a
pretty womai' I have seen that astiele by
seores in my travels, and none of them ran any
risk of becoming Mrs. Frank Nettlehy, 1 wore
my heart upon my sleeve, and the pretty daws
all pecked at it, but it was tough enough to
withstand all attacks, until I met the magnifi-
cent eyes that flashed a sauncy < No!' at me,
last night, Sulky! conmnenplree! you think
her? By Jove, sir] there is more henrt, more
character in that woman, than-—than-—" and
stammering a moment for a comparison, ho at
last went gallantly on—<than 1w abile to ap-
preciate,  X{ you had soon lier as I kave done,
her faco nnder the influence of strong emotion,
white, pitcons, appealing, the eleay, sharp out-
line of her festures thrown markedly forth, the
sweet outh with ite varying lines and shadoyws
a study for a painter; these large, clear eyes,
shadowed by their heavy lashes, tmrned with
wild, besceching pathos to your facc; it you
eould have scon all this, father, and at the
samie time have clasped within your arms the
slender, shrinking form, and feli the pressure
of that fairy hand, I solemnly helieve that it
would have beca throngh ro fanlt of yours that
I can not at this moment salnte Miss Munvers
as my step-mother.”

“The boy is certainly hewitched ! eried his
fatlier—and 1 really could net Blame him for
thinking so.

“If 1 am, T am not the only vietim," was the
pettish rejoinder,  “Turn yonr ayms upon Iar-
rington, father. I am young.and sngeeptille,
and may perhaps be justly aceused of blindness
where the woman I love is concerned ; bt he,

you must allow, ig steady enough to have

cseaped the shafts of Cupid, if wiclded by «
commonplace girl, It is not cvéry woman who
conld run mnseathed the guuntlet of his keen

D
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eyes, and intrench herself within his fortified . question, The conversation w

' ench ' hieh T Tiad o
breast aliost in spite of himsclf: and is | i ot
‘ 3 and yet this | heard had given me { -

sickly, sallow, sulky one hias done this. XYook 4 r e e P tho“ghi;

I believed in my heart that he was really no | most unlikely object ?  ¥is words still sounded

more in love with me than Twas with him, | in my cars, and even in the @arkening shades

Vet T was not ignorant that the sorrows of the | of #wilight the hot blood mounted to ny fave,
i T

at the i f )5 § ’ N] i
it guilty face,  Does it not prove nuy words | Harrington’s romarks,

true?  Ah! my fine fellow, your disinterested
and chivalrous specches ecan mot deccive me.
Did you think ¥ had not seen those watehful
eyes, resting forever apon our mutnal enchant-
ress with a devouring passion that must have
consumed  her had she been inflammable
(which yowll find to your cost she isn's), and
not content with that, yon must evor be glaring
ab me, forseoth! as il the story of my success
ot failure wonld be written upon wy face? I
trust the revelations of to-night have sot your
Jjealous hemt at case.  Had T not beon more
magnanimows than any mortal can have any
idea of, T should have played ¢ dog-in-the-man-
#er,” o soxe purposo, in this gane.  As it iy,
Harringion, I kave called to mind that You ara
my friend, and fhat she is worthy of your love.
The coast is clear, now: I bid you God gpoed,
in all sineerity; woo your bride, and win her—
il you enn,” - .

T liad heard evongly, more than eronh.
“'J.‘.hu governor’s” voice was raisod in l‘ep-[y,
}mtl daved tarvy no longer.  Trembling, Blush-
ing, overwhehned with agitation, T stole noise-
lessly awway, and eseaped into the street, thenee
Lo tha guiet of my lome,

Udigpntehed Agnes after supper to spend the
evening with ons of the neighbors, for I longed
for solitude, sl felt thas even her inmocent
companionship would he a burden to me. Ik
was & mild, pleasant summer evening, and the
adr e the honse seorued Lieavy and oppressive,
s L took my seation upon the door-stey in front
of the house, anil there indulged myself in a
hewildering though delightful veverie of tumuoit-
usus thought.

The docr-step way o favorite vesort of nine,
and was & fae pleasanter one upon these warm
smnoer evenings than noy L conld find within
dogrs,  Our Tow-ceilingod, norrow-windoewed
roptus were cosy enough in wintex, but in snm-
mer they were by 1o meany so attractive.  So,
upon such evenings as these, the step was the
usual resort both of myself and Agnes. The
strect was 2 quict and retired one ; the nej ghbors,
generally, civil, respectable people, with no
higher pretensions to woalth and style than we
ourselves possessed ; and the joyous shouts of
the children as they chased the hoop, skippcd
the rope, or seampered up and down the stroat,

and as I rccalled the jealous severity of 1y,
r the petulant honesty of
| Mr. Frank, and the supereilious insolence of liig
.fatlze_u T almost Jived over again the ecmtenc]in.:
j‘[i?:::um that had swayed me whils listening r;

The revelations which both Mr, Nettichy ang
| Mr. Harrington had made eonearning the e
!r_]fu.‘ks which Mr. Irank’s rather questionally
civilities had drawn wpon me, was o g
which, though T was not enbirely ignorant of
Thad certainly never hithertd appreciated py l
should have done. 8o consclous hiad T been of

the honorable intentions of Thc gentloman,
N

confident, too, of the tmuqllil natute of the

feelings with which he had ix}s].\ired me, thatl

had not considered suffielently how difforently
the aifhir might appear when viewed by disn
terested eyes. The eontempjtuous spr;ec.h of
Mr. Nettleby, the angry rebuke of ¢ the mor-
ernor,” even Mr, Trank’s indig__:\;nntion, all servad
to wwaken me to a full sense of the disagrooabls
position in which I was placed ; and the feeling
of mortified pride which tormented me as |

thought over all the little incidents that memo.
Ty Was 10w ready enongh fo [bring. forward
increase my discomfort, was galling in the ox
treme. ;

Then, cager to be rid of 5o disagreeable o
suthject, my thoughts tnrned rq the aughor of all
this vexation, and in‘thinl;ihgvof v, Jeank
and his speeches, spite of the regret which !
could but feel for his disappointment, T was
foveal to augh when remcimbering his whimsh
eal nccount of his rejection, \['l‘herc was nob 4
Patticle of malice in Fravk Nattleby's composi-
tion.  Tlis manly, stmighti'o:l»vm‘d conduet- of
this evening had abundantly proved that; and
whaiever suporabuindanee of| self-esteem he
might possess, had been implauted in Tim f
more by edneation than by natwre. 1 some
Low seemed intaitively to understand the toe
nature of the feelings with which he regarded
me, From the perfect indiffefonce he had
for mo npon the evening when he had summon.
ed me to lock wnpon Biiss Tome's wodding
finery, through all the gradations of chivalrous
rity, idle cariosity, excitement of rivalry, gen-
uine liking, and finally imagingry passion,
conld trace the course of his fclings up to the
preceding evening as plainly ad i, throughont, ’

he had made me his confidante ; and the elos-

were wsually the only sounds that broke the
stillness,  Ilere, then, I betook myself and
my medithtions upon the eveutful cvening in

ing aet of the drama, or comady rather, as it
had appeared to me, culminaling in the pro-
posal, had by ne means taken [me by surprise.

jmagination &re always as: keenly felt and
sometimes as hard to bear as ave the stevner
oncs of realisy,
he was suffering from the pangs of disappoint-

1€ Mr. Frank imagined that | the gaze of the stars.

and burned invmy cheeks, 1] T was fain to how
iy head vpon my hands, and eover it even from
“It is not cvery
woman who could have run unscathed the

o lavo, mistaking for them the gricvous sensa~ gauntlet of these keen eyes, and have intrench-

tion of mortiied vanity and anticipated ridi-
cule, I liked him well enongh to feel quite as
much sympathy for his distress as if it had
arigen from o less commopplace canse. lle
had borne his troubles so mobly, that I could
not help but respect him, even while I langhed
at him. The generous, candid nature had
como unsteined through a trial more dangerous
to its purity, perhaps, than real suffering wounld
have been. There was not a shadow of resent-
ment rankling in that neble heact, cither to-
ward me or toward the one whoemn he consider-
ol his vival, for spite of the melo-dramatic
gpecches with whick ho had favored me, T knew
very well that he felt mo more real snger
against me than I did againss him; and that
was saying o great deal, for I had never been
nearer being what is called ‘“in love™ with my
young employer then 1 had heen that evening
—was now.  Witheut o particle of sentiment,
with no shadow of romance or thonglt of pas-
sfon, my mind yot dweli almost regretfelly on
the loyal hearg that I had thrown from my
urasy, o heart ¢apable of making the happiness
of any woman, a heart that seemied now utterly
lonely and anloved, for, spite of 2l his worldly
advantages, Mr. Frank had veally been de-
prived of all the truest happiness that ‘carth
ean bestow.  No mother’s and: no sister’s love
had ever blessed his life. No gooed woman
had over carcd for him, as only good women
can; and the tie between 'his fathor and him.
self was such an anomalous oue, thag it really
could liave hrought to him very little comfort,
“ (3ot bless you, My, Frauk, and bestow
upon you finally & home in which yeu wiil be
appreciated as you onght to bel!” was the
termination of my soliloguy, as far as he was
concerned. And then my thoughts betook
themselves at last to the consideration of a snb-
jeet yet more interesting, a stbject which
quickened my pulses and flushed my checks,
and awakened in me that wild, delicious hap-
piness which never comes Lut once #o the
heart of womat.
Frank Nettlehy had said that ¢¢ the govern-
or' loved me-—was this so? dared I believe
it? or was it but the outhrenk of a eauseless

ed herself within that fortified breast; and
vet the sickly, sallow, sulky onc has done this!™
And it was while these words were echoing in
iy heart, while my buening face was yet havied
in my hands, that a familiar footstep (eIl upon
the pavoment in front of me, and a familiar
voieo greeted my ear.

“ Good-gvening ! Miss Caroline.” With a
guilty start T Hifted my head to hehold Mr. Tiar-
rington standing before me.  Tfor an instant
folt nlmost as scarcd as if ho had been able to
rosd the thoughts which but now had possessed
me ; and yet T neod.not have heen alarmed, for
certainly an humbler man never stowl belore
woman than, hat in land, now swuited my
grocting. )

“1 heg your pardon, Mr. Haringlon; it
has grown so davle that I havdly linew you,™
was the polite fiction with which T finally en-
deavored to exenge niy embaryassment,  © Walk
in; I will light o dawp in an instant.” ‘

“ No! no! do not go inl!” he stammored,
searcely less confused than myselfl < Is &
much plessanter out here, and, if yor will per-
mit, T will sit with youhere ém the step awhile
T shall not detain you long.”

8o I remained, and le seated limself npon
thie step below me, leaning Jis elbow o the
one upon whieh I sat, and gazed upon the
ground silent and thoaghiful. )

T tried o chat mpon the topics of 1ho day,
nneoncernedly and freely, as if onr long es-
grangement had been a dream, and there had
heen no breal in the friendly intereourse of the
proceding winter put T found that indifferent
subjeets were rather hard things to manege be-
twoen two individuals who Tiad been alinost af
sword’s point, understood if not expressed, for
more than fwo weeks past, and who, doring
thet time, had heen thrown into daily, almost
honrly intereourse without exchanging one word
gave sach as business or common eivility de-
manded. The attempt was o difficult, one te
e, who, 68 the injured party, felt sure of my
ground ; to him, with the embarrassient of an
expected apology wpon his shonldexs, wnd the
eonfusion which o consciousness of having been
in the wrong naturally produccs, the cffort

jenlousy, shich fonund food for suspicion in the

was not only o diffieult but an impossible one.
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Indeed, Iie made no attempt to keep up the
appearance of indifference; monosyllabic re~
sponses, o1 no respoused at zll, were all I re-
ecived in retorn for my most brillians conversa-
tional efforts, and finally I, too, lapsed into si-
lence, awkward indeed, but really les: embar-
rassing than had been our previous attempts at
eollversition,

At last he made a desperate plange. ¢ Miss
Carcline, T have not been behaving right to you
for somne time past 3 1 have heen angry at you
causelessly, as T have now every reason to be-
ligve, and even when you did me the honor to
make an effort at conciliation, blinded and mis-
Ted by my ¢wn muad passion, [ was too miscrable
to receive your aclvances as b should have done,
and by rejecting them { have added so incalea-
Tabiy to my fandts that T new dare seaveely hopo
thut you will overlook them.”

The charges he made against himself were
so undeninbly true, and I had folt them so doep-
Iy, that T eould not in conscionee contradict
him, so I maintained an unbroken sileuce,
though he paused for some timo evidently deo-
sirons of rosssurance ere he proceodetd ; none
coming, lie again desperately resumed,  “If
my penitence were less heart-fole than it sy il
my consejonsness of the wrongs I have dene
you were less acute, 1 should not have dared
make this appenl; aw i€ §s, 1 feel that these ex-
planations are due to you, even althongh T wm
atmost hopeless of obtaining your pardon.  Ca-
oline!—" with a sudden barst of emotion that
bolied grievously his assertion of hopelessnebs
~—*¢(laroline ! this estrangement has made me
very unbappy, may we not be friends again #7

And then I found sy tongue, < There has
been no cessation of our friendship so far as [
am eoneerned, Mr, Harrington.”

My pretty speech was received with a pet-
ulanee nnexpected indeed in our dignified ¢ gov-
ernor.” 1o not insult me by insincerity, Mise
Maxvers;  for anger, inditference, seorn, I
am prepared; I have deserved them, but for
Heaven's sake disguise neot your real feelings
bebind the garh of eold eivility, or T shall feel
hopeless indeed of winning your pardon.”

¢¢ And yet you told me once that it wasg vain
to expect trath from me; how then can you
be unprepared for insineerity 27 Ard thas the
bitter words which so long had rankled in my
henrt were brought to lipht, and the citadel of
my pride was left defenseless.

were foreed from me, you wouldl‘ have forgotton
them as soon as uttered. Be gen;crous now, and
overlook the past, if not for wy, sake, tor Jon.
ny’s, who is worrying herself lmlljf sick, througl
anxjety to se¢ us friends agah. | Shake hands,
won't you g .

I do not know to shis day whother I did o
not, but 1 do know that somehow my hand
was caught in his, and remaifod Imprisoned
thronghout the whole of that memorable inte-
view,

“«Fntirely on Miss Jenny’s account, though;
remember that, sir 17 T said.

¢ Tt will not be the least of the services she hos
rendered me ; and I aceeph the 1!3:11110:1 thank-
fully upon whatever torros it Is actorded.  Aud
now, Caroline Manvers, let me ‘put to you a
gnestion which kas bwned upon! my lips ever
sitiee I took my seat beside you. | Why—trom
what imaginable motive—did yon lexd mo to
believe the other evening that you loved Trank
Neottleby, when from Lis own lips this evening,
i the story of his rejection, I have learned flat
no such feeling over animated your breast 2

fT never led you to boliove mly'r such thing”
T said, a dittle indignantly. T nidsanderstood
the motive of your question, and from the con-
fugion I evineed, yon chose to d;‘nw B OWTng
conelusion, and leaped at onee to]the decision
which misled you; I would not ujndeceivo you
then, for I was too grieved and inf}ignant to do
so; I—I thought yon had no l'ighé to migjudge
me so." ‘{

¢ T do not think my mistake wsfgs at all sur-
prising; you blushed deeply wheh you heard
my question, and your eyes, whid!h until that
moment had frankly met my own, sank in con-
fusion to the ground.,  Burely shese are the
signs of conscious love, if the storigs poets and
novelists tell us be true!  You misundersiood
the motive of my gunestion, you sayl; what pos-
sible construetion eould you have put upon it,
that conld lave caused such mn}-kcd confy-
sion 77 ’ o
Aud then I told bim Mr. Frank’s Lsirst propos.
al to me, saying, as I concluded ild narrative,
«T did feel sadly guilty that I had] not given
him at the time a more decided wegative, for T
well know that by consenting to leave the sub-
Joct unsettled, as by my silence 1 did, I virtual-
ly encouraged him to expect a favorable re-
sponse.  His manner showed that hé so under-
stood me both then and afterward, :{Ind though

¢ DI T say that 2" he asked, meekly cuough,
for he was thoroughly askomed of the senti-
ment now. ¢ Oh, Caroline! had you ounly:
lnown the misery 1 endured when those words

he gave me no possible opportunity to undeceive
him, he did not cease to net wpon tie supposi-
tion until st ovening. 1 swpposod, when fo
abruptly you asked me the strange question

“ TIIE GOVERNOR” ENLIGIITENID, 4%

you did, that Frank kad spoken to yoiL con- | rest of your sex, Caroline.  You know perfoet-

cerning his offer and my indecision in answer-
fng i, of course conveying to you his own in-
torprefation of the watter. [ was horribly
ashamed of it; no wonder Lblashed; Tfecl my
$i00 burn yet, when I think ef if.  Are yda
convineed 77

wrhat I have acted like a fool?  Yes,
That yon were right in resenting my folly ¥
No, Now, Caroline, answer me oue cther ques-
tion, and my eatechism is finished. Wiy did
vou refnse Frank Nettleby 77
" «Pecanse I did not love him,” T replied
promyptly enangh.

i And how has it happened thatyon did el love
Jim? Young, handscme, and wealthy as he
is, these qualifications are valueless when eom-
pared to the inestimabl worth of wheart as no-
He ns was ever proffered to woman; a dispo-
sitien and mind whose charms T know that
vou perceive and appreciate.  Why, I ask
again, was he allowed to sue in vain?  The
wooer who would prove irresistible to ninety-
nine women oni of a hundred has found the
hundredth in you; is yoor heart invuinerable?
or js it—" :

Bui here T interrupied him.
sought me out this evening to plead M. Nettle-
Ly’s eause, M. Harrington &7

“oed forbid!” he ejaculated fervently, X
have the canse to plead of a far less worthy
man than Frank Nettleby, yet one in whom
am ek rore interested.  Knowing his fate;
iow dare T proceed ! If he, with all his neble
qualities and worldly advantages, was unprospes-
ous in his suit, on what possible grounds -ean
Jukn Iarrington lope for success 27

e pansed as if expecting me to reply, but I
vemained porversely silent. Ile dropped my
hand and rosa slowly to his feet.

“1 understand,” he said ; *“ your silenee is
expressive, sud in it T read my fate. Al that
now rereains for me, is to thank yon for the
kindness that has spared me a harsher angwer,
and to take my leave.”  And he was moving
away when my words detained him.

“You have asked me no question, Mr. Har-
rington, it is impossible that I ean have given
You any answer.”

Oric instant he stood gazing eagerly upon me,
the mext he had resumed Lis position on the
stop.

“ Iiave you

“Women are all horn coquettes, T verily
beliove,” he gaid.
the agitation znd confugion which a man must
fe} when addressing you upon the subject of love
atd matrimony.  ¥ou nre no Linder than the

“You have no pity upon

Iy well the meaning of what T sadd, or tried ro
say, and yei you will not yield onc iota of
your privileges, but craclly torture me with
doubt and suspense until L have satisfied your

Lexaeting pride hy cvery concession yout have a

right to demand.  Yet Ifés your right, and God
forbid that I shonld wrong you by withholding
even so much as o word that s your due.  List-
cn to me then, for my destiny is in your grasp,
and upon your decision depends tle happiness
of my life.
neither position, wenlth, or personal endow-
ments to tempt 4 woman's love. Yet with
strength to defond her, and with love to bless
her, if she wilt thast ber fate to nse. L ean of-
fer for her acceptanes n hand unever willlully
cuilty of a disheuoruble deed; a name whose

I am an unpelished man, with

staiuless integrity ne act of mine has ever sul-
Hed. That hand, that name, Caroline Man-
vers, 1 offer to youy will you aceept thom 27

Andsiill Dwassilent,  Iewasright, my greedy
woman’s heart would not forego one atom of
the Lappiness it had a right to ¢laim.

“You ask me to marry you, Mr. ITarring-
ton,” T said suftly; *“but you have not told
me that you love me.”

¢ Mot told you that I iove you!” he cried ve-
tiemently, the restraint which he had hitherto
hy visible effort nmintained over his words and
manner, now ontively overtirown,  * Love you !
there s not a nerve in my body that does not
resent indiznantly the implied doubt.  Fhere i
not a thought of past pleasure, of present con-
tent, or of future prosperity that my mind con-
ceives, that 1s not mingled with dreams of yon.
Since that evening when Llelt you after my first
vigit to your home, and looking back suw you
through the durkuess of the night standing vpon
this very step, clad in your black robes, with
yowrlitile sister clinging helplessly to your side,
s0 lonely, s¢ young and fair, so tinprotected—
from that moment ¥ took you into my heart as
I never before had taken n human being, and
silently vowed that if my love could save you
from the snares and troubles of theworld, your

path skould thenceferward he a pleasant one.,

0, my love! will not this content you? what
else can I say to woo from you ihe answer my
impatient spivit eraves?” and casting aside the
shy rescrve which lad always marked his con-
duet toward me, lie threw his arm around my
waist, and drew me to his side, gazing iuto my
fiice with eyes whose eager passion not even the
chscurity of the evening could eonceal,

And sli the soswer that T eonld make was to

rest my glowing foce upon his shoulder, sud on-

i
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cirele with my atm the neck that was bowed so
lovingly over me.  Lower, still lower drooped
his head; our lreaths mingledl; his cheek
fouchied mine ; and then our lips met in that
flirst swect, thrilling kiss of love, which man
never gives, or wotnan takes, hut onee.

A happy silence ensued, broken at Iast by
him, us he murnoed, My Careline, this ex-
pu«-uo siunce is very sweet, and vel, uxigeant

v yourself, my heart eraves wunL‘, to satisly its
Inn;;in;_;. Bpeal, dearest; tell me that | am
loved-~that you are happy.”

Spire of my npll,.llmn T could net resist the
mischievous retort: © Docs the spirit of eomeot-
vy then exist in man’s hosom alse 77 T said,
*CAreyou, tow, 5o pitiless as fo require from iy
confusion every coneession you have a vight to
demand ? - Can you pretend 1o misinterpret the
answer that my looks sud actions lave alveady
wiven you P”

St [eould not divert him from his aim. e
only whispered, ““Be generous, Carolive; tell
e that you love me.”

And at last the words found ntterance, and
my answer was given, definitely enough to satisfy
even him,

The happy memnents flew quickly by, and I
only kuew that the evening had sped by the re-
turn of Agnes, with the intelligence that ten
o'eloek had areived,

Alittle Jater and my lover rose to leave,  ©X
shall expect you to give Mr. Nettloby warning
to-morrow to provide another clerk for his shawl
departinent,” he std with playfol assnmyption of
authority ;

g more task-masters, no more toil
for you, my darling.  You are mine now, and I
shall not allow you to be any longer snbjected
to the temptation which Mr, Frnok's hundsome
tuee must be to yor. T shall be very jealous of
youuntil you are onee jrrevocably wy wife, and
shail allow no nuan's cyes to gaze wpon you,
REVE MY owiL” .

“4 shall make no rash promises,” T said,
Tanghing, but w little sremalously too, fur the
new feeling of being proteciod and eared for was
very precions fo me. ¢ Miss Thorington and T
will talk the satter over, and T slall act ag may
appear to her most seemly in the matter,”

1 elaim ne other concessions,” he said con-
rentedly.  f I am sure of her support; and now
good-night ngain, and naay the gomd Tord hless
and proteet my Caroline, uew aud ever,”

A briet cavess, and he was gone; and Tstole
to my room, and laid myeelf down by Aguess |
side that night, the Lappiest, most thankfol |
wowan that slept heneath the canopy of Gud’si
Brigrht ieaven, |
¥

CHAPTER VIIL .
¥, N, RETIRES *° TIUE GOovERNoR” w POSSESSION,

Trw engagement botween My, II arrington and
myself wus not 2 long one; therc wWas no need
that it should be so, and a long delay was im-
possible if I acceded to my lover's wishes, ang
resigned immediately my sitaation'in the stove;
for, as may be readily supposed, T had Tnid b\
but little eapitnl during the eighteen fwonths 1
bad werked for my living, and could afford to
live in idlencss bt o very brief time.  Miss
Jenuy proved to be us earnest as her brother in
desiving me to leave the store, and on muny ac-
connts it was really better that T should do so,
The reizations existing hetween ¢“the governo®
and myself conld not casily he copecaled; and
would of course attract notice and remark that
would he cmbarrassing to hoth af"us. Beside
ihis, it would be very disagresable to me to o
thrown constantly in the society of Mr, Trank,
uncertain as L was how he would bé disposed to
view the altered democanor which T imust henee.
fortl sustain toward him, and so I left the store
the evening following to retmrn to {dt no more,
and the samc evening it was arranged between

shonld take place one month later,

Never was bride veceived into her husband's
Jenny.,  Master Eddie, when next he saw me,
very politely and preétily expressed his satisfac-
tion ak the prospeet of the near couu»i::ctiou whic
was shortly o exist between us, and though I
half fancied at the time that there was o want
of cordinlity in his advances \vhichil might give
gronnd for the suspicion that they were not al-
together sineere, still his youth and shyness wore
very iikely to have been the only cause of the
roserve which I noticed. At all events, T did
not disturh myscell long with the idea, for in
Miss Jenny’s hearty, tearful gleeti'hg: I found
fuil solace for any cooluess oun the |]Jéll‘t of her
young brother. i
Iler fenlings on the subjeet of the approach-
ing marriage may perkaps be better| niderstood
from the substance of a conversation which oc-
cwrred between us a few days after T imd left the
store, and ag it sottled also several dthor ques-

T pired.

tiong of equal importance, 1 will ILCUId it fur the
reader’s benefit.

It was at my own home that t].lc seene trans-
“The governor” had broanght Iis gister
to spend the evening with me as of yare, and hor
kind hands were now busily engaged in some
negdle-work on my behalf, as were my own also,
for, though 1y trousseau was necesenrily humble

Mr, Tarington and myself that dur nuptials

family more affeetionately than was I by Miss
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cnough, yei T had suflicient work wpon my hm}ds
in preparing it, to cmaploy me very busily during
the month that was ailppmw away so rapidly.
Of course ‘‘the governor’” was with us, lazily
ansconced it an arm-char, with Agnes hovering
about him, amusing himself alternately with her
and with us, his cyes often secking mino with au
gxpresgion that filled my heart with satisfied
happiness such a2s nothing else could give.
Joln was by no means o demaonstrative lover--
{ond words ar terder earosses being but scidom
bestowed by him.  T'his phase of hig charaeter,
howerer, was $0 aceor dant with my cwn, that T
never wished it otherwise, and thus, perhaps, 1
prized even more fondly than less timid women
wonld have done, those teuder glaneces which
were the only tokens of love of which he was
not chary.

“Thave a pleee of news to tell yoa, Carcling,’
said Miss Jenny, ¢ shat T dare say you will find
interesting,  Frank Nettleby sails for Turope
next Monday.”

« Does he, indeed 77 T cried, as much excited
by the intelligence as she had expeeted I would
be. ¥ rhought he never left until autumn 27

s Gpeh is his usual castoin, but I find no dif-
ficulty in accounting for his enrly flitiing this
vear, nor, I suppose, do yor?”

As no answer was admissible from me in this
ease, Miss Jenny aftor a pause resumed:

4 And T have yei another bit of information to
give you—unless John has heen heforehand with
me?” A negative shake of the head answered
fer inquiring glance.
to aceompaity him,”

“laddie " T eried” ¢ What in the world takes
liim to Burope 277

“Tuclination, chiefly, T suppose, for I do not
know that he has any stronger motive. Mr.
Frank wanted him to go last year, but he would
not leave wntil he had finished Lis studies. and
been admitted fo the bar. You know, I sup-
pose, that he is a lawyer by profession 2
" e Tndeed I did aot know it,” I said, in still
steater astonishinent.
was miore than eightecn or ninefeen years of
age—too young to e any thing but o stu-
dint,”

“You have made no greater mistake thun
peeple generally do, shough 1 had thonght yeou
were better informed.  Ed. is eonsidorably older
thanhie looks, Tuf, as T was saying, Frank and
lie were very intimata last year, and Eddic was
only hindered from accompanying him on his
trip over the Atlantic by the delay it would nee-
essarily make in his fature settlement.  Now,

¢ Tddic has concluded

¢ 1 knd not thoughs he |

he is willing enough to postpene entering into
regular practice for six months longer, and this,
is such & capital chance for him to go abrond,
too, for e goos with Frank in a business ea-
pacity, and while his duoties are light, Iis ox-
penses will be still lighter,”
¢ Mr. Harvington,” T gaid thoughtfndly, after
a {few moments’ silent mosing upon the news
I had just heard, ‘1 do not sec why T ean not
resuing iy situation at the store again after M.
Frank goes away, or, even if T remnin at lome
for n while now, why eant I not go buck aguin
after-—after we are marricd 77

“ Why, what in the world ds the ehild HnnL-
ing about!” eried Miss Jcm]_‘,, dropping Ler
work in dismay.

¢ Proceed, Miss Manvers,” was the only com-
ment my flatcie chose to make ab this slagre of
Iny propusition.

“ Yon are not o rich man, Mr, Harrington,”
I continaed, ** and Miss Jevuy has always
decmed it hor duty to support herself, and why
should net the sane duty be imperative npoy
me ? morve espoecially, as 1 bring to you not only
mysclf, bug Agnes.  Lreally see no reason that
vou should bear this doubie burden alone, when-
T can assist you a little just as well as not.™

Here Miss Jenny's indignation {orfade u
longer silence.  ¢F Jolm  Harrington's wife
stand in a store!l A pretty stery, upon iy
word! I think you have taken leave of
your senses, Caroline,  As for my earning wy
own living, it is a different thing aliogether, 1
commeneed doing so when Joln was nol able
to do it for me, and T Lhad become used oy
daily toil, and found it setuaily necessary to my
happiness, befure he conld offer to relicve e
1 was too wise to yicld up my independences,
and knew too well the discomfort and wdisery of
an aimdess life to be contented to settle down
into idleness, though Iwell know that he would
never have considerced my support as a burden.
1 hiad another reason too, which the events of
the past weelt have proved was not an idle one.
I bad dreamed that the time might cowe in
which Jobn would wish to take to Limsell s
wife, and make for Limself the home that he
naver yet has known,  Then, thought I, thero
shall be no possible unpleasuntness caused by
the knowledge that he has a sister, who must
be dragged along with him, wherever hie chouses
to settie, to mar with her enforced presence
the harmonions privacy of maried lify, which
w1l men so dearly prize.  No! Cnroline; Jiddie
is now independent of his brother's help--F have
never coased to be so.  So Jolm has nothing

however, that his profession is a settled thing,

to do yitl s money but to provide o home for
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Limself and you.

&
|
|
|

And you rust have nothing | the store to a real, gonuine, bmm,-ﬁde home;

0 do with your time but to make that home a | to have some one to watch for uk and {0 greer
happy one ; while, meanwlile, i I in my board- | us when we comc; to sit downlto our meals

ing-house should miss too much the society of
the boys, T shall huve a little sistor Landy who

with our own family enly, and to gather avoung

can cheer me up, and in her happy heme k| evening, as people only can do when they are

shall find a very pleusant place to spend my | in their own lomes.

P

evenings.

i Qpc-nd your evenings ! T cried indignant=-
Iy, ““You do not mean io say that whorever
Joh may tuke me to Yve your home will not
alvo bet You cun not possibly dream thas I
wonld allow Lis marriage with me to scparate
bim from you? Never, my dear, dear friend t
Where ocur home is, there must youes be also,
now wnd ever. T eould never forgive myself
it Tihewght Lhad eaused the shadow of a2 sop-
aration to come botween him and the sister
whom De so dearly Toves.  Why! you might
Just ws well propose that T shonld send Agnes
to @ boardiug-house, rather than disturh the
privacy of our home.,  Why weuld # be more
munatiral for me to be parted from my sister
than for bit to give up his?”  And theu ““the
povernor's” grave voice took wp the strain,

“You see, Jenny, it is as [ otold you; I
lnew Caroline’s sentiments too well to foar to
frustiny eause in her bands,  Renounce af onee
all ider of Leing separatod from us, for where
iny home is, there must yours be also; and the
lime to which Tlook forward with sucl ardent
siticipations, would be robbed of one of ite
futvest features, if you, my dear sister, refused to
bless it with your presence.”  ITis voico fulter.
ed, and Miss Jemry's eyes and mine were dim
with tearsy after o mowent's pruse e resumed
in o lighter (one, “As for the subject upon
which your indignation was wroused, T have
bnt one remark to make; when Eoneed Miss
Manvers's Lelp in suppnr?ing.; my wife, T wiil
el nponc Ber Gov it and until I do, Esincerely
trust she will never aunin volunicer it.
that scttles the question ¥

1 hope
s Losure, sy 1 replied demurely, ¢ Miss
Manvers has no intention of eontending for the
privilege. Lam ¢silenced but wot conyineed.”
sl cling to my origingd line of argament, I
have just as good # right to work for my living
as las Miss Jenny,”

“Work? so you shall, Caroline; yon will
have pleaty to do, never fear,” said that lady en-
ergetically 1 “4if you start honsekeeping with
Agnes and me to take care of) as well as your-
selves, T othink you will find your hands fall
in keeplog the wheels of the domestic ma-
chinery iu runuing order, Just think, John,

And you, Cm‘ohnc, dear,
are o eminently gifted with the quality of mak-
ing a house o home ; I noticed that apen the

I said to John that very night apon qur way
home, * Jobn, if ever you make uy your mind
to marry, I should think you woulll like such a
woinan ag that;” meaning you, {iceu', of course,
Well, what do you think he said 2"

“What?" I eried gnickly ; andithen I drew
back again, blushing at the cdgenlcss I Lad

shown. ‘;

“Why, he said,” continued Miss Jenny,
¢ that be had alveady learned to 1]1\0_‘?&5.5! sch
a woman as that,” - |

“ 8tifl meening me, X hope ¥ T said, glane.
ing at “ the governor’s” placid face, |

81l meaning you,” ho responded, and
Miss Jenny resumed s

“ Hrom that time I have worked ]ust as hand
as I knew how o promote this marriage. You
can oot tetl, Caroline, what a yoliel 1o me it
was to [ind upen whom his choice had fallen,
I knew that John was never destir-\e‘d to be an
old bachelor, and T had always been afraid he
wonld {&ll in love with some one of the fine
ludy girls iuto whose society he lets been so
mueh thrown at the boarding-honge ; for even
if sueh 4 one coull have made Lim havpy, she
wonld have come betwoen him and e, I knew,
and instend of gnining n sister, as I so much
longed to do, T should only bave lost a brotlier,
Bat 1 have always bed faith in yeu, ‘,:md had 1
selacted his wife for him mysell, I should cer-

tainly have chosen you.” "

1 am sure, Miss Harcringon,” T eried with
tewrlil eyes, I am vory grateful to yon fov
your good opinion; you have. indend proved
yourself my friend ; always have youidoue so;
from the fivst day I came fo you, a Lonrjwml
timid stranger, awkward and 1neaper1nnrcd o
worty youw with my ignorance, until t}us night
that you pnt the finishing stroke to your kind
Inbors, by telling me that you have helped
me to g husband. T am really ewrions to know
Ly what great good fortune I ever ingratiated
myself so completely in your favor; wiat Hutve
I evor donc, that from the first you shoald
have been so kindiy disposed toward mé 2

how niee i will be for us to coma home from
v

¢ Sure enough, that must seem a little mys-

“terious 1o you,” she said, langhing, ““hut yoo

the table with our sewing or reading of o -

fivst evoning which T speut with yon kove, and
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st Tmow that both John and I had been pre-
disposedd in your favor hefore you came to us.
T will tell you haw it happened,  Une cvening,
just bofore the store closed, John and 1 were
.m work at yomr old post of observation behiund
Alr, Netsleby's desk, and we there overheard a
conversation befween him and Me, Henderson,
of which you were the subject.  The latter gén-
tleman gave an cutline of your history, and of
vour father's before you, and spoke of you iu
sueh terms of glowing admiration that we be-
eame quibe anxiows to sce you. The story of
your desolate sitnation warmed my heart to you,
and I resolved, if you tame among us, that [
would @1y to make your store-tifo as smooth as
possible.  You knew yonrself what exccllent
trionds we afterward became, and, as I tell you,
1 was vastly pleased when I saw that you
and Jolm were beginning to take a faney to
cach other, for £ saw it my dear, Defore you
had ever thought of such a thing yourselfl
ven dmring the litfle eplsode in which Mr.
TFrank figured so prominently, 1, more cloar-
sighted than John, saw plainly guuugh that it
was not frank you cared about, whatever might
lave heen his sentiments toward you, and I
had far more fours of losing my chosen sister-
n-law from John's jealousy than from Frank’s
tove. Ttried for a while to manceuvre you into
a bettsr nnderstanding with each other; but
after thie nnfortunate sermination of the even-
ing in which I mado him escort yon home, T
forsook that lino of DLnsiness, fearing that I
might by my meddling work more misclief
than T did good. T believed, too, that if you
reully had a liking for each other, pvery thing
would comne out right at Inst, and you see events
bave provad that T was corrcet—dJohn's insane
jealonsy came very near Dlocking the game,
theugh.  You must always beware of that, my
dear, it 15 s weak point; ke has always been
Jjelous, jenlous of his father and mother as a
mere baby, jealous of me, of cvery ome he
loven; X liope the lesson he has Iately received
will go far toward earing him, hut at 21} events
it is my duty to give you warning. Mr. IHen-
derson told ns how proud a man your father
was, and I know you have inberited thit ehar-
acteristic ; if ever your pride and Johin's jeal-
onsy are blought into eollision, I fear you wilk
Loth have reason to roe the duy.”

Tar-sighted Miss Jonny! Heb words were
indeod prophetie, yet of how listle moment they
svemed to me then. T was far moere interested
In knowing that they had heard of my dear
fathor, and coull admire with me his gloriois
character, so I said eagerly as soon as Miss

Jenny had consed speaking, “You had heard
of my father, then, Mr, arington, even be-
fore you saw me?”

¢ That I had,” he replicd smilingly; *“of
him, and his futher and Lis grandfuther before
him ; at least as far as it was in the power of
My, Ienderson to enlighten us. e diseoursed
at Tength upon the fine old Manvers blood thar
Bad never known o stain through eountless
generations.
being a Winthrop, and remarkable for bor stern,
Puritan principles; and then he finished his
remarks by saying that lie believed you to bo a
satisfuctory componnd of both parents; possess-
ing the high pride of name and birth which
characteriged your facher, judiciously tompered
by the strong prineiples wnd sober good sense
of your mother, Of comrse yom can easily
1mmrnu_ ]mw much onr dllthlp’L[‘lOll‘; WCIG (X~
cited by so g,lumng an account.’

“Well, for my part,” chimed in Miss Jen-
ny, rather imrelevantly, 1 ean not undertake to

Ile spoke of your mother, tod, as

voueh for the merits of my grandiuthers and
grandmothers, but 1 kvow my father was an
upright, honest man, and that e lefe Dehind
Lim as fair a name as ever song inherited ; and
I know that my mother was a good Christinn
woman—a Dbetter one than her daughtor will
aver sueceed in beeoming, Y fonr.  And yet
another thing T know and will say, Johu, even
though you are my awn hrother, that no woman,
be siie high or lowly, need shrink te accept the
name you give her, for it is borne by as honor-
able aman as Americe can boast of.”!

<t Tndeed, indeed, I Beliove it, Migs Tlarving-
ton 1™ T eried; * proud even to foolishmoess ns 1
am of the stainless name my father bequesthed
to me, I merge it willingly in your hrothe’s,
and that T would ot do, were he a oyl prince,
Lad I not most bonndless fuith in his integrity.
Agnes and I are the last of our race, you kuow,
and T fear you will think that Mr. lenderson
made rather a rash assertion in ateributing to
me my mother's good scnse, when I tell you
that this pride of fwmily is as truly my ruding
possion as it was my father's, and that T would
make any sacrifice of happiness and afleciion
rather than bring upon my father's uame n
shadow of dishonor.”

e Iiash !
gravely, *you know not what you say ; talk not
of sacrificing happiness and affeetion Lo a shadow,
Suppose-you shonld be put to the test; suppose
I were to tell you now of some dishonoerable
deed which had stained irremediubly the name
which you are lLeveanfier to bear, would you
| have e believe that you would rejeet the love

Claroline,” guid ¢ the governor”
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Vofler you rather than sally your father's name restraint, all espionago; the constant society of

by connceting it with mine?”

the loved one, and the knowledge lthut a lifo-

“Iwould, yes, Lwould I T eried with flushed | time of such communion is hefors them 5 she

eheeks and flashing cyes raised definnily to his,

but when et the Joving, carnest gaze he bent

upon me, and read in it the ardent affection
thot T knew was ready to wrown my life with
blessings, my hanghty spivit was sabdued, pride
vanished, and with o swlden revulsion of foel-
ing I hurst into tears, erving petulantly, ¢ Fow
cun you torment me g0 7 it js cruel even to lm-
agrine such @ case!”

My lover gared wistfully at me with an cx-
pression in his eyes which 1 strove in vain to
understand.  1le sighed Leavily, and did net
speak for some moments.  When le did, how-
vver, his yoice was elear and steady as usual,
“4 believe I know yon better than you know
yourselly Caroline; yet Tam sincorely thankfol
that there is no need to put your resolution to
tle tesl. You need not anticipate discovering
i me @ second Fogene Aram,”

Awd then the conversation, by mutunl eon-
sent, tarned upen other topics, and the words
we cach had spoken passed into temporary ob-
livion, to e recalled after wasny days with fear
ful emphasis and weight,

From ail thix it will veadily be soen that I
fiund no diffeulry in making a sister as woll as
w friend of kind Miss Jeuny,  Tewt and soul
she enteved Into all our plans and witunge-
ments, taking as weh pride and interest in my
preparations us i I had been her own sister,
and thas the bappy weeks of my short engage-
ment glided by, and, at length, apon a pleasant,
hazy morniug in September, T hade a Leartul
adicn to Agnes aud Miss Jeuny, leaving them
to console envh other, while I, the most loving,
trusting wife that ever wssuned the matrimonial
voke, went forth from my girlhood's home with
bim who was theneeforward to he the master of
my destiy,

At awtwmn toip up the St, Lawrence awd to
the White Mountaing was tho extent of our
bridal tour,  We were away three weeks, und
syell now the golden radiance of those Lappy
dars tints with glory my sober maturity.  The
raptures of the hioney-moon hiave heen so ewd-
lessly extolled, and so endlessty ridieuled, thet T
am almost aftald to attempt to deseribe the joys
uf mine, lest the remembrance of that time: 50
holy to me, should hecome the subject of mock-
ery to others.  Yet, iu spite of snecring eynics,
it uny approach to perfeet happiness con be felt
npon this sinful earth, Tthink it is enjoyed by a

pure-hearied, loving couple in the first fow weeks
after waeringe, The complete reuioval of all

constant unfolding of new tastes and peenlinri.
ties In each other, tastes and peculiafitics always
harmonicus at this epoch, whatever a more in-
timate acquaintance may prove them to bo; the
boundless trust in ench othor which characterizes
their eommunion ; these eanses com !ined erente
for the hushand and the wife 2 new world 86 rich
in indeseribable emnotions and koundless antici-
pations of future Lliss, that the vulgar realitios
of life avonud them, its cares, pass:ions, needs
and sorrows, is complotely east into eblivion,
andd elmost perfect happiness for a fe'.ly brief days
is the result. |

T speak now from my own cxpérieuﬁe. [

Lnow that at that time 1 was perfoetly happy,
My imagination can not conceive, nor conld my
nature realize, if obtained, a gronter bliss than was
enjoyed by me in the fivst month aftér my mar-
riage, and T think I may safely vent.:m‘e to say
that the feclings of my husband were no less
intense and absorbing than my own_!
Bo we loft the erowded, i)nstling'r city, and
wandered off amid strangers, into stru}nge Places,
with no criticlsiag eyes to conunent npon our
actions, no mecking tonpgues to sneer ab ol
new-born happiness.  John thvew off the stern
gravity aud reserve which long yoars|of respon-
sibility rather thau nature had wov{:n around
him, and becamwe a boy aguin, frank, joyous, af-
fectionate, as it wus his nature to He. Then
did I cobtain an insight into the boundless
wealth of the heart [ had won fD]‘I;]l'I}' awiL
Tlis gentle chavity, his womanly tenderness of
sonl; Lis unseliish, sncrificing devotedness ; his
delicate purity of soul, Al the nobility of the
great, grand natare of fhe wan who had become
nty hushand, was now discovered to me; and
very, very humble did I heconie, whet recogniz
ing how aticrly wnworthy I was, with% my sus-
picious, faulty nature, of the love whi?h was 50
lavishiy bestowed upon me ; and yet not utter-
ly vnworthy either, for great love, like divine
charity, covers many imporfections.  And ob !
how tenderly, kow traly, how nbsorbingiy did
I learn to love my husband! All ather cmo-
tions paled beside this one great passion. My
life and sonl were dissolved in his ; and in him,
henceforth and forever, were eentered all the
hopes and joys of my existence.

In our trip we avoided large cities and places
of public resort generally,  Sclitndoe and retire-
ment were the blessings which our spirits eraved,
and during many & long ramble thrdugh the
wools, many o sail apon some placidIake, or
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er soIne gi’:mdv old monuiain, did we ] but three short days, and then she {00 was taken

fink in hoalth and happincss, mental and phys- | from our ionging hearts.  'Che trial and t!i,\‘:.l}!-c-

i'hm Jile luxnriating in the glovies of the pointment were bitter indeed ; yet no altlietion

M'LLI Z\ aljxfuml; lundscape, and enjoy the pure eculd be overwhelming, no sorrow ntterly hope-

b“.g‘l‘ s of the time and place, chicfly because i less, while we were o blessed in Uﬂ..(ﬁl other's

lt)l}ssinﬁlessinﬂs were felb and appreeiated by | love; and T believe the loss of onr children only
B =

each other,

knit together more closcly our hearts, and we

At ust, after our three golden weeks of holi- § were Talf comforted, even when most miserable,
ast, £

day, we r v :
life.  ‘Weo sojourned for a few days w1.th 1\'1155:‘
Jenmy at her bearding-house, during which time
we seloeted and furnished our future home. A
very plain and unpretending 1'esidcn.cc, plainty
and unpretendingly furnished, yet it was our
fiome, and many a Lappy hour did we all spend in
talking ovey and arranging the pleasant little
minttiz in which we were so much interested. |
At Tast it was ready for us, and bidding o final
farewell to boarding-heuse life, Jolm and iy~
slf, sister Jenny and Agnes, installed owrsclves'
in onr new home, as happy and united a family
as could be found in Boston.

And then, almest like a dreasm, the days and
weeks sped by, until weeks became months, and
months years, and still my life continued to be
a¢ vich in love and happiness as my fondess
dreams could have wished it T should por-
haps have beeowe hapdencd it my prosperity
md quite forgetful of that future life which
all must he faught to prepare for and remember,
had it not been for o great sorrow which came
apon us, to remind us of the flecting nature of
our sublunary joys. "

In the seeond year of our marriage my first-

ctarned again to the reatities of every-day | because we mourned together,

There yeare rolled by, at the end of which
time M. Frank Nettleby and Fdwin Hearring-
ton rosurned to America.  Their stay had been
protrsicted from month to wouth, and from year
to year, withous any definite period heing fixed
fur‘ their retnrn, until they had passed out of
our lives so entirely that it vequived u stragele
to welecome them back, A correspondence had
heen of conrse muintained between Fdwin aud
his brother and sister, ut fov the last cighteen
months of his absence his wanderings had heen
30 indefinite, his address so uncertain, that our
knowledge of Lis movements had been very
unsatisfactory.  Through Mr. Nestleby, Loth
Johm and Jenny had frequently hemrd of Mr.
Trank, and occastonally a merry message from
‘him was sent to one of us through Eddies Tetters.
Onee, too, within a few months after J olm and
I were married, e lad written to me a shoxt
comic little note, eharacteristic of himself, and
accompanied by a colleetion of costly Inces and
bijouterie which he tendered to me as a bridal
gift.  John and I togoether wrote him an an-
swer, and that was the last we had heavd of
Lim except, as T said, through Iddie's lettors.

And now they were hoth home again, anl

born son was given to me, & beantiful, healthy
child, who soon beeame theidol of the heusehold,
Before he came to us, we had not realized that
there was an empty niche in our hearts wlich
only his sweot preserice eonld fill.  So perfect
liad been onr happiness that we bad net thought
it possible that it could be inereased, but when
owr bahy was born, we felt that the well of ten-
dernoss in our hearts had been stirred by an an.
gel's hand, and with hnmble, grateful heurts, wo
offored up our thanks to the Giver of all Goed,
who had thus gracionsly blessed ns,  Yet, alag!
not long id cur dream: of parental rapture en-
dure,  8ix months &id onr little one bless us
with his presence, and then he sickened and
died; and in the bitter grief which my bereave-
ment browght upon me, I woke from my
dream-life of a present that gave me nothing to
wish for, to the patient waiting for a future be-
yond the grave, where sufforing and denth are
for evermore unknown. A scconil babe was
been to us wishin o year after the death of our
iitile Jaraes, but this little ungel lingered with us

the very sonnd of their names recalled thenghts
und feelings helonging to days gone by, which
I had imagimed had quite passed iuto oblivion.
Ydwin of course eame directly to us; ncither
John nor I ever dreamed of his doing other-
wiso; and, thongh he -hesitated, and mude at
first many objections to thus, as he expressed
himself, introding himself upon as, we over-
miled ¥ that he contd say ayinst it, and he be-
came at onee a member of owr family, Ile
started afresh uwpon his long-neglected proles-
sional earcer, and thanks to the kinduess of the
Nettlehys and of otler friends who ]J:lt-l‘(_)ili:lﬁd
and encouraged him, aud 1 suppose, too, owing
a good deal to his own undoubted tulents he
prospered finely i his eweer, nml noa fow
months was engaged in quite a suceessiul prag-
tiee,

Here then commences o new epoch Moy
story, .

N —
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CIHAPTER IX.

BILADIOWS AND BUSPICIONS.

Oxr day, about two wooks after the return of
the travelers, Joln brought Frank Netleby

Lot with him to dinner,
tu see the pentleman, and said go.

** Of course yuu are,” he erted in his eldreck- | to take in all that she said and did.,
leeg fashion; ¢ 1 entertained no doubts eoncern-
ing the friendliness of your greeting ; a woman

Frvas very anxions to see you again, Mrs, Tlar-
rington, and my only fear was lust the jealousy | ton,
of your spouse heve should strive to prevent

our meeting.  Howover, his invitasion of this

woriing quite reassuves me, and I foresee 1 shall
hie o frequent visitor in yonr anétagey Probably
inflieting my company upon you so often us to

conztitnte myself quite o bore,”

©Come as often as you fike and siay as Tong

as you Jike,” said John; “as long as Caroline
does not objeet, Tassure you I shall not,”

Then I intrudueed our visitor to Agnes, who
by this time had sprumg up into o beautiinl girl
of seventeen, the fair prowise of her ehildhood
heiug wmore than fulfilled hy the bloan of ler
youth, for a more charming ereature conld
seareely be magined than wy little sister, Tov-
idently Mr. Lrank himself ineliued strongly to
this opinion, for bis attention was at enee with-
drawn from my wnworthy self, to geltle upon
this younger s fairer charmer,

b conld see very listle change wronght in ny
quondain Tover by his tlree years of abseunce;
he was o trifle bropder and lieavier, and his
hair and skin were perhaps a shade darker, but
save o these trifling respeets, he way exaetly
the same Mr. Frauk whe in former days had
cansed me w0 wach vexation ; uo  wiser, no
steacier, and veally Iooking not a day oldor,
And 2o in a liitle whila we were wll chatting
and Janghing as gavly and nnreservedly as such
a party of old [rtends had o right to do.

Presently Eddie came in, and then dinner
was served, aml we six sat down to table, a
friendly, happy party, with kind feelings reign-
ing in every breast, and good-will imd merriment
cheering the repast.

Never ngain did that same party meet with
quite the same happy feclings, From that day
du Tiate the first commencement of the storm
which afterward burst with such fearfol yio- !
lence apon mny life, The first shadowy out.

heaver of my bLome untl all its ‘glories werp
shroded in despairing Slackness.

Isaw with a little uneasiness ithe evideut
fancy which Mr. Trauk appeared i have taken
to Agnes.  She sat opposite o him ab fable,

I was heartily glad [ and I noticsd how frequently his glance rested

upon her, and whas evident interest he seemed
I notiea)
this with anxiety, I any, for though T was nevey
much disposed to *é match-making,” T had von
tured to dabble a Little in Agues’s matrimonia]
prospects, and the husband-clect W{hom T hed
imentally chosen for her was Xddje Harring.
I can nob say I was the origiiator of thig
scheme, for, to say the truth, it wag reelly the
evident liking whicl: the young peaple seemed
to have taken to cach other which had firg
suggested to me its expedicncy ; aud imagining
that to be probable, which was, after ail, enly
possible, I was uncasy at the bare prozpect of
the disappointment which T feared Mr. Frank
was sgain begiuning to propare for himself,
This was one souree of discomiortito me, and
then another trouble came upon me:befom the
conclusion of the meal,  Prank Nettleby lud

always Jikes a sincere adiniror, even when her
tuste is 0 bad as fo prevent her from loving him.

been telling us of an eceentrie old gentleman’

with “whem ho had become acquainted dnring
this travels, Mo related many hlIlTi(Ul‘mlS an-
vedotos concerning him, and just o5 we were all
laughing ai one of them, the 11:11'1'at0f turned to
Joln, saving, as T thought, a Hitle abruptly—,
¢ By the hye, Hamrington, not the least ciue
rions of old S ’s sayings and doings was his
persisting in assorting that ba knew yon,
Father had made some mention of yon in n let-
ter which I had just recoived ons morf‘iiug when
B Dad strolled into my room. I opened
my letter with the cnstomary ¢ excase me,’ to
him, as I did so.

samething in the letter which will intérest me,
t06,” e said in his wsual unceremonions man-
ner ; so partly to amnse him, and partly to keep
him guiet, as T skimned through my letter, T
Lhere and there read aloud = Passage te him
coneerning local ftems, polities, ete. ; one pas-
sage of which I gave him the benefit, com-
menced thus : “ Harrington tells me'—"
“IRarrington ?owhat Harrington s that®
interrupted my anditor; 1 once knew a rogue
naned Harrington.’ '
i Then you did not know our IIm'i'ington,‘
I said, and tried to resmme my lottok. Dt
vainly; & was off on another track new,

lives of its clouds dawaed upon the horizon at
this time, and frow so apparently insienificant |
a beglming, gradually grew 1o overshadow the |

and 1f was'no wse trying to bring him back un-
til he was ready to come,

““Who is your Harvington, if I may mike

|

i
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wo hold as $o0 a5k ?* he persisted ; ‘wh?{"c does
e come from, and who was lis father?

Af this point my hushand rather abraptly
ingerrupted his gnest.
mf‘lj'fi}my," hf cried, addressing his ‘sistel',‘
“would you mind prepaving for me o littlo of
that salad, of which T used to be so fond, as a |
boy P "f have just taken a’notion that T wounld
jike to have some, and I dare say Frank would |
appreciate it too; if it wonld not be too much
trouble.” o

T could but stars in astonishment at him ot
making so inconsiderate a reguest at such a
time, but Jenunie rose good-iumoredly from her
At o
¢ (b, ne! T don's mind the trouble|if you
have a fancy for i6; the ingredients are all at
hand in the kitchon, and 1 can mix it for you
in o fow moments ;7 and so saying she left the
rodth. - o

“Did you prove to the old gentleman's sat-
isfuction that John was nét 2 rogue ™ said Ag-
nes, vesuming the conversation at the peoint
where my husband had intervapted it.

%7 ean’t say that T did,” eontinued Frank;

ton is a gentleman of the most wndopbted honor 3
one whon long years of serviee has endeared to
ug, and who has won our uuhoundcdl confi-
dence by his reliability and proved integrity. |
can not iagine how you ever ean have made so
ridicnlous n wmistake as to confound him with
the rageal of whom you have spoken, as you
evidently liave done.’

¢ ALY right 1 eried tho obstinate old wreteh,
still nodding his head with iremendous empha-
sis, ‘he's reformed, I sappose, and the Lovd
forhid ghat I ghould throw a stambling-llock in
his way., But one thing L will say, whether
you ]iim it or not, if that hypoeritical t.hi(:fl
Ilarrington has turned eub to be a man of
proved intogrity—theres hope for the devil—
ihat’s aill.’  Aud 1o no other eonclusion could
T foree him, though 1 argaed for ted minntes
abont the fmpossibility of his arringten and
mine being identical.  I'he old gentleman was
undoubtedly honest in his belief, and he Tl
your parentage snd history so correct, that the
only way fn whielt T eould acconnt for his error,
was by concluding that e really had 1{110\“'11
sou as he had said, but had conmived to mix

41 ghall not exense you nnltess you can find

“you muly judge for yeurself, 1 answered his | your n:;mc,:_}: <!lfnl:(ﬁtfhe:lggzz:“?:“%i;c‘;ltil;
questions in full, for I thought if would be the | somebody est sl o 1 e q_)_[]]m ‘Y(m
shortest way of terminating the discussion. the brothel_—m- aw o ]“vm{_.l . i »-I\E ) 'n o
<« The Mr., Harrington of whom my father nevc{l‘nwerc in the employ of Casey & Lo,
gpanks,” suid 1, *is a gentleman who has bCC}l in|you? o monts fncsgleable }m‘“‘w’
our employ for more than ten years, e i a Them1 was o 1w bl paost,
native of Connectient, T helieve ; a¢ all events s j as My, Frank waited for an answer [
athior, Doctor John 1larrington, was a physician | tion. .
f}lf slfm;c cminenee in Hartfo{f‘d, where he residod | *¢ T never waa,” af last answered a voice so
for many years.”
m'rlfazzsthe chap !’ eried thexold fellow, nod- | recognize 1L a5 1y Imsban‘d’:‘s.. i el e
ding his head with furious sugacity, “the identi-| T had hsten‘cd to the 1{3(m .u 13‘ o : o
ol individaal—Connectiout man, son of Jolw { had just bce.n. favored, ]mlf‘ L}.lnu?it}, 1.:[ t ltlzl,l ll}:‘:
Marrington, M. D.; we were hambngged because e unnt, bEﬂ: giving no mm‘e 501'10115 ,.K.m‘i’ 11 h.m,‘
he was the son of his father. The old ddetor had | accasation than Mr. ¥ ':11}1\ a];;1m|f2: 0. . .
heen o colloge erony of my brother-in-taw, and | done, N{)'ﬁ:, h.owevcr, .‘L.s Jo?m spol:L: .llt]““:;.((,
he could not believe but that this lad must be | my eyes to his face, my atlwnt}uu attracted by the
a chip of the old block, and conscgnently a|stranga Qmoti(-)n .whn:h Tis voice lJ‘(:t'r{v,ycd.. And
jewel of steadiness and virtne.  That wus one | surely never did innocent man wear & more cou-
of the times wy advice was not followed ; be- | fused ov guilty asl‘)cct. Liis }(su{TIIy] .cul]m](eT
cawse T wag a gilent parfner in the firm they, face was scquet, ]1.15 cyes dnwnc.mt,_ his lll;l()b
scemed to comsider me a blind one too, und | trembling with nglpntlozl, gmd liis m.mu, W u,u‘
what my eyes saw was paid no attention to, and J at length _hr: sccmu.d abllc tcr co-n?m] u:,‘ wt:]l:r :‘r
{ saw that young fellow was a scamp the very | I have said, so unlike his nl}tmn m:&c&: 1‘. 1,1":
~fivst time I elapped eyes on him. TLovd! what; not only attracted my attention but that of the
© o young reprobate he did turn out to bel You ! whole eom]mny:.r ) o ol .old
have o dangerons customer to deal with, Nettle-] I was not,” he said; and —thcr{ ‘wi L ;1:11(,‘(:d
by, T can tell you that, if he has progressed in aé me .'mtl c’uught the ]00-3; 1ot] hew 1 L(Lll 1 ,.
rozuery with his years.’ surprise with which I rega c(1i um: :m (:q,_
MY, B 1 cried, as soon as he gayeihe did so he nnrno'ﬂ dcn.dly pa el, m"ez): :JY-.”
mo an opportunity fo speak, ¢ you are entirely: tige of color forsaking his face, .umml;? mz‘
niisteken in the man,  Qur friend Mr, Harring- ' his Hps bloodless, and there came inte his cyes

hoarse aud unnatural shat I ocould searcely
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suel a look of appealing terror as almost made
my Learf stop beating, {yom the horrible dread
it awakened in me,

With vigible effurt he tumed to Frank Net-
tlehy, continuing his denial. I never was
cmployed by the firm of which you speak, and
to the best of my knowledge T have never met
Mr. 8— at all,  Fuarthermore, T can assurc
you £ am ot the Individoal of whom he scoms
to entertain o infuvorable an opinton.™

“Iever for o mowent supposed that von
were,” suid My, Nottleby; and then, to'my in-
finite relief, he adroitly tuned the conversation
fnto other channels, and Bliss Jeuny catering
at the same time with her salad dressing, o
favther divession was the result, and the disa-
greeable {opic scemed to be forgotien.

I was thoroughty mystified by Jolhn's behav-
ior, 1 Lelt uneasy, ¥ oeould searcely tell why,
though his prompt denial of the charge thug eu-
riously brought against him, had at once laid
at rest all active suspicions, it I Lad really
aven tor a mement entertained any. e had
sald that hie was not the individnal ir question,
aml that sneely was sufficient. T belioved in
Joln as I believed in my religion.  Ile was
truth itself, to me; and L could ¢ doubt truth
to be a line’ sooner than have Delieved him
guilty of a falschood.  ere wag some mystery,
gome trouble that X conid not understand, un-
der el this light talk, but my husband was not
the man of whom Mr, & bad spoken.  Of
thut une fact I folt asswred ; aud with 2 long
breath of velief, T turned to listen to she Lively
chatter of Apnes with Eddie Harrington, and
gave no farther present thought 10 the previouns
canversation.

Fravk Nettleby went back to the store after
dinuer with Joln: and Jenny, and Agl{cs, Eddic
and Dwere left alone. I helieve T havenot yet
sald how mueh T was beginning to like this
young fellow, 8o very Loyish, spite of his
three years Furopean tour; I had almost said
girlish, for his shy, gaileless ways veally seemned
to bave nothing masculine about them. Whon
T had first become aciqnainted with him, I be~
ieve T had enterfained rather » dislike to hin,
certainly o very unrcasonable one, founded
upon no earthly cause save his delieate Lands
and musical voice, but from lis own shyness T
had been able to see so little of him before 1y
mauringe, that [ had really formed no opinion
at all about the boy's character and disposition,
Now, thrown as lic was into daily interconzse
with me, a member of my family, the near and
dear relative of my Twsband, of course T {olt

|
i

with him. I found no littlo chfﬁéu]ty ot first
in drawing him out of the shy reserve behing
which he always entremched himself when in
the presenec of strangers, hut when 1 sncceaded
in doing so, I felt well rowarded for my puing,
for I discovered that Jenny's (ulogmma upon
lier young brothor had been much more just
than might have been expected fmm so inter-
ested a eritie. i

I found to ruy surprise that Edwiu Harring-
ton, the beardless, pale-faced boy, whose biue
cyes drooped o modestly when Lh"t,y met my
own, whese blushes werc as easily awukencd as
were those of Apnes herself, thls' timid Iad
whom 1 had hitherto regarded w1t3.1 a fecling
pretty near akin to contempt, was 1(.ﬂly a man
of commanding talents and rare endowments ;
whose acquirements for ono of his a:gc WEre as-
tonishing,  And surprised beyond| expression
by the discovery I had made, I was| now likely
to full into the other extreme, apd hecome
heneeforth as ardent an admirer off my young
brother ag wag his sister Jenny.

I have already stated my passionabe fondness
for music—s pussion which neither thy hnsband
nor Jenny could sympathize with; so Agnes
and 1 were generally sole anditors of the ex-
quisite performances with wlick Eadie now fro-
quently regaled us, for he was nn ac'complished
musician, master both of fiute &nd yiolin, and
nmany an evening X stole guictly away from the
reom in which John sat with hig new’spaper, to
the parlor where Tddie with his musie was woo-
ing my fair young sister’s lovo. Al there I
would sit entranced and absoibed, T,ven when
the sweet harmony would have Tulled my un-
romanlic sister into slomber. Yddie nover
grew ftired of playing, and eertainly I nover
wenvied of listening, so upon this gregt mastere
passion of our souls we agreed so cmélialiy that
it openod the way o fasther mtmmcy, and
swept away at once all the cobwobs pf TORCIVE
and prejudice which had beon spun between us
Ly his timidity and my suspicions.  Then, the
pathway once opened, we soou_advml)ced more
boldly upon it. Iddic’s husinoss ag yet de-

ing the duy, and many a long afternoon ho was
thus at likerty to devote to us; andlalways at
the time whea he was sure to find Agnes and
I engaged quictly with cur needle-wark, ‘would
he steal npen us, book in hand, to tead to us
ag wo sowed; his shy ways and deprecating
glances at Agnes always amusing me in spite
of myself.

How complately wrapped up in he ho scem-

much intercst in becowing better acquainted

ed to be! TIlow solicitons of her approvall

manded hig attention but for a fow hours dur-
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How fearfil of her displeasurel I sometimes'
was almost tempted io deplore the poor lad’s |
devotion to her, for she seemed s UTCONSCIOUS |
of the value of the heart she had won ; so care-
less of his feelings, so blind fo his sufferings,
that I could not help feeling, spite of my affec-
tion for hov, that she was unwarthy of rthe love
she had inspired.  Agnes's conduet at this time
was 2 great mystery to me. I could not for the
life of me satisfactorily determine whether she
loved Bddie Hatringion or not.  She was such
a merry, thoughtless little creature, so full of
fun and mischict, that I sometimes was tempi-

il to bolicve that she was guite ineapable of se-
rious feeling of any kind, My love for her had

" pever blinded me to the fact that her naturs

was not a very deep oune, and thas, charming as
she wag, the power of fecling very inteusely had
never been hestowed upon her.  LEddie was her
first admirer, and she took a girlish pleasurce
in the inmocent little dAirtaion that would have
heen nataral to her even were lox feelings quite
uninterested,  Yet this, I could not belicve, was
the case. Often when I came unexpectedly
into the room where the yonag couple wore
sitting together, they wonld bo absorbed in low-
toned conversations that my presence would be
sare to bring to an untimely conclusion. They
would start away from cach other, agitated and
confiised.  And in Agnes’s bright blushes and
eonscious looks, T could read but one interpreta-
tion, I often wneticed, too, the quick glanees
that were interchanged between them, upen oe-
cagiong, that seemed to have o subtle meaning
to them that others could not see.  Adl this, add-
od to the ploasure she undoubtedly tock in his
sociaty, made me certain that her feclings were
interested in him, even while her anvaried high
spirits, the pleasuré with which she received
Mr. Nettleby’s attentions, which he assiduonsly
paid her apon every possihle occasion, and the,
to rae, inexplicabls tact that she was very apt fo
fall asleep when Lddie played or read to ns, all
told 2 very contradictory tale. I fimally came
to the conclusion, mot a littie sorrewinlly, that
Agnes, besides ‘being incapable of wvery deep
emotions, was also not a listle tainted with the
spirit of coguetry.  Yet having full confidence
in her innate purity and loving heart, T did not
allow this discovery to gricve me much, feeling
pretty sure that the mateh I was so bent upen
making, would, if uninterfered with, finally come
to a satisfactory termination.

B0 Eddie brought his books to us day after
day and read, sometimes the charmed words of
the poets, sometimes thrilling scenes of travel
and adventure, his musical voice growing deep

and cloquent with the cmotions the subjeet
excited, And when, laying down the book,

he would allow himself to tell of the scenes he
himself had passed shrough in the far-off coun-
tries of which he had been reading, and in lan-
paage as clegant as foreible deseribed to ns as

no books could do the noted places ha had so
lately visited, I would sit eager and excitod as o

child, leading him on with numberlesy quos-
tions, never tired of Lislening, always heartily
sorry when our eonverse was interrupted. 1

conld bt marvel to see the sublime indifference
which Agnes maintained at such fimes, aven
when she kept awake, which she did not always
do if her hands were not busily engaeed.  She
prid at all times vastly more attention to wlat
was trumspiring in the streef, a view of which
she commanded by sitting at the window, than
to her young lover's most eloguent deseriptions,

Now she would interrupt the reading with some
frivolous questions about hor sewing, or agein
upon subjects quiwhf\s unimportaid, which per-
haps were sugygested to her fekle faney by the
words to which she was preiending to ]N(m

and sometimes, evel, she would desert us en-
tirely at the most interesting part of 2 poem
or narrakive, to run out to claf with a neigh-
bov, or shop for o skein of silk, mud even to
Tildie I could sometimes {nney thoet her ab-
sonce was almost o velief, for surely there is no
greater bore nnder the swn than an uninterest.
od listener when one is reading alowd, even
if sach o listemer chancos to be a young and
pretty woman.  Several times I had abmost
mado up my mind to Jecture Agnes about hor
giddiness, yet T zofrined lest 1 should chanee
to work more harm than good to Hddie by my
interforenee, for T know low delicate n thing if
is to meddle in lovers' aftairs, so I concluded
it was wiser for me to {ef Eddie take Agnes just
as he found her, and eme her bimsel! of her
foibles if he were able to do so.

I beeame, ax T have said, very much inter-
ested in the young man. Ile was the most
highly edncated porson with whom T hud ever
heen associanted, and the charm of knowledge
wag to me a new and overpowering one, so
grecdy had I always been to gain ity and so -
terly unattainalle a treasure had it hitherto al-
ways been.  And now as the true extont of this
young man’s acquirements were gradually -
voiled th me, in the cloge intereonise into
which we were daily thrown, ihere was awak-
ened within me a profound respeet which i
made no attempt to couceal,  He was mdonhi-
adly atalented man, and a thoroughly edueated

one, and the knowledge that he was principally
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self-tauglt, only added to the csteem and ad-
miration with which I regarded him.

He possessed o genius for the study of lan-
guages which L suppose is very rarely found ;
(ireek and Latin, and even a smattering of He-
brew he bad attwined as a school-boy, and his
classical eduecation had not been neglected, as is
so often the casi with professional men after
they emerge from colloge aud enter upon the
dutics of their carcer, Ilo was an execllent
German and Freach schelar, and was eonver-
sant more or less thoroughly with half a dozen
other Huropean langoages, acquived during his
travels.  ¥or all of which ¥ had Frank Nettle-
by's word, not congidering my own judgment
in sich matters to he very reliable.

Tle (Frank) had a vast idea of Eddic's abil-
itics, and had Leen fhe {ivst to awaken my in-
terest in the lad before I Lad Jearned to like
Lim so thoroughly mysell.

Bl iw o flower horn to blugsh nnscen,”” he
Liad said to me one day o week or so after the
dinner of which I bave just written, ¢ Ife has
never Dbeen appreciated at home balf as he
shouldhave been.  Miss Jemuy, to be suze, con-
siders liim a very smart boy, almost wordhy to
Le John's brother ; you, I presnme, Mrs, Har-
rington, enteriain in & modiled degree the
same opinion; but as for arrington, it was al-
ways o marvel to me, how a man clear-sightad
as be 1s, could be so blind to merits self-cvident
as are Ed's.  He never could e made to be-
lieve him any thing extraordinary, though I
have sounded liis praises befors him most dis.
interestedly for the last five years back. Al
of which 1 suppose is owing to the fact that the
prophet is in his own country.  Ti was vustly
different when we were zbroad, T assure you.
Iid wus a sought-after man wherever we went,
and I reafly did not wonder at all, for when hLe
chooses to make himself agrecable, a more en-
tortainiug or desirable acquaintance can seldom
he met with,  His memory is marvelous, le
never forgets what hie learns, and he hasan apt-
itnde for learning that is astonishing indeed to
an empty-headed fellow like mysell,  Culti-
vate him, Mrs. Qoarvington, draw him ount; my
word for it you will be well vepaid for your
froubile,”

Inspived by Mr. Frank's eulogies as well as
my own fnterest, I did try to deaw Eddie out,
wrud the resnlt was, us Lhave stated, a wondrous
surprise to nyself, and a great change for the
better in him,

A new sonrec of intintacy was soom evolved
from onr daily veadings. IDddic had one duy
Lieen reading to us his translation of u charming

little song of Béranger’s, o gem that even Ags
nes appreciated and listened to with delight.

AL1” said he, regretfully, “if you eould
but read it in the original ! my words and ex-
pressions seem: so wenk and meagre, when eom-
pared to the charming tones and phrases which
Béranger himsell uses. X give you the outline,
the vagae idea of the gom, but Ity sol, its n-
imitable sparkle, it secins to me the translation
hides rather than revesls. Tf you epuld but
read Iéranger in his own language I’

“ Ahlif we only eould (" I sighed regret-
fully; and Agnes erfed eagerly, ©“ Why can we
not?  Will you not teach ns, Eddic ? | We all

have plenty of time, and I think it wonld be de-

lightful.  Caro is 5o clever, that she cqn learn
almaost without teaching, and with yon land her
botl: to help me, I am sure that even I eonld
niwke rapid progress. Do teach us Freneh, ¥d-
die, won't you .

“ Would you really like to Tearn 77 he eried
eagerly, and he glanced quickly at me ps if to
find whether the proposition met with ‘my ap-
proval. ¢ Nothing would "please me‘. better
than to become your teacher, and as yi)u say,
Agnes, we have plenty of time, that is of course
if Caroline wishes to undertake the task.”

¢ 1t would be an imposition upon g@od-nﬁ-
ture,” T remonstiated, thongh my sparkling
cyes belied the objections my tomgue was rajs-
ing. A language can not be learndd in a
week or a month, mnd T fear, Eddie, thit your
paticnee would be exhausted long before your
pupils were able to read Bdvanger. 1 dan not
consent that you shonld undertake suel: u
tagk.” !

¢ She is only going through the ceﬂlamony
of that fine speech for form’s sake, 1iddie)” eried
Agnes, 1 know that she is as anxions as I
am that you should take us in hand, Pray don’
mind hev!” i

And Tddie added earnestly, “Indeed T am
sincere in offering my services ; if you will roal.
ly undertake the langaage, T shall find| great
pleasure in assisting you to the best of 111'5’ abil-
ity S ‘.

And as 1 bhad no farther objection to'raise,
the arrangement was forthwith coneluded, and
our Freneh lessons became henceforth & daily
institution, T |

My butterfiy Agnes, however, soon charied

ol her seif-imposed task,  Aad after the!ener—

getic application which characterized hel first
weel’s study, she relapsed into her nsual idle
ways; and thongh she would not, for very shhme's
suke, relinguish the study she had so e:igeriy
commenced, shie proved to be a very negligent
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Scholar, allowing almost any trivial excuse to 'ried the man John Harrington, not the mame;
serve her as o plea for missing her lesson. I | the oot of the one’ depends wpon my hushand

fancied perhaps that Eddie would not have been
50 willing to turn tutor, had he know how the
matter would ave terminated, but at all events
he was toa pelite to let me see that T was to him
a less interesting seholar than my pretty sister,
and I was so industrious and eager a pupil that
he could not help but take pleasure in aiding
me in my labors.

And thus the weeks and months slipped by,
and the friendly intimaey between myself and
my husband’s young brother daily grew closer
and more affectiorate. It was about a month
after the inanguration of the French class that
the cloud began to” davken over my path.

One day after a shory lesson (Agnes was ab-
seflt, and my well-conned task seldom tool
much time to recite), BEddie and T had lapsed
into conversation, as was frequently the case
now that we had beecome such good friends,
and by some moans or atiier we had gob to
tulking of my father, of lis struggles, sorrows,
and trivmphis,  Hddie’s appreciation of him was
sufficiently entire to sutisfy cven my loving
heart, und he had said—

¢ I no Jongeyr wonder, Caroline, at the hangh-
ty pride which is so pre-eminently your charue-
teristic. 1 suppose, now that we have gro{vn to
be good friends, that T may ¢ell you how it at fivst
appeared 1o me so repellent a feature in your dis-
position. I recognized it, the very fiust evening
I saw you, and then it made me almost dislike
vou. I eould not understand it; I am so de-
ficient in that respect myself, that I couid not
sympathize with such a spirit in another, espe-
cially—" and he hesitated, and Dblushed con-
fusedly, as he glanced timidiy at me.

“ Bay on, Eddie,” Lervied, laughing at his em-
harrassment, *¢you could mot sympathize with
pride, especially in one who had so little to be
proud of; was noft that what you meant to
say " .

¢ And if it was, you can ot take offense at
it now, whon T tell you how exeusablo X consider
such a feeling in any onc who ean boast of such
a father and such a name. The only marvel
to me i, he added, Jaughing, <that you cver
could make up your mind to change 16 for ona
s0 insignificant as ours.”

4 ¢ What's in a name?' " T quoted theatrieal-
Ly ; ¢ 'tis the substanee I aim at, not the shadow,
My rnling passion has found fooit on no such
airy diet g8 o mere name, the honorable charae-
ter of the men and womoen who have borne it
hag been the nourishment wpon which my pride
hag attained its present mighty growth.  Imar-

and myself ; of tho other upon his futher, his nn-
cles, his brothers, his couging, upen any one who
lienrs the name; I am searcely so insane as to
build my happiress upon =0 [ragile a founda-
tion.” '

“Your happiness, do you say? would von
have me believe that your happiness is built
upon your husband's Lonor, yather than his
love 37

“The guestion strikes deep, moest learned
lawyer, and I know not whether 1t is in my
power to answer it. My husband’s honor and
my husband'slove are 50 indissolubly mingled in
my mind that T ean not separate them, even in
thdapht,” .

“ Lot me see then if T ean not propound the
qaestion in a clearer form,” he said smilingly;
¢ 1 am not very well versed i matrimonial sta-
tisties, cspecinlly on the feminine side of the
question, yet I believe Tam vight in stating that
a trae wife should find hor huppiness in the love
she hears her hushand P77

X ean only answer for myself,” Lreplicd, ¢ and
my response is unreservedly in the afffrmative.”

“Then suppose that from some cirenmstance
over which neither you nor ho had any contrat,
discasg, mental or pliysical, incompatibility of-
temper or disposition, from any ‘of the numerous
outside ocenrrences which so frequently work
revolutions in our reselves and feclings, suppose
from any of these causes your hushand should
grow to love you loss ; more, to look upon you
with abselute repulsion ; think you that in los-
ing his love your affection for him wonld fail 27
Eddie's manner was half josting, half earnest.
bnt his voice was so kKind and gentle that it was
impossible to feel displeased at guestions which
from any one elge I certainly shonld have ve- -
sentod ; to this, and to ail the questions he after-
ward asked me, it scemed rather as if I woere
responding to some voiee within my own heart,
than to the ercss-gquestioning of another. e
Iy upen the sofa, and 1in my low sewing-chaiv
by his side, sat faeing Liw as T had done duving
the just finishod lesgon,  Twas so placed thas s
cyes could read every cxpression of my {ace.
e had beantiful eyes, Inrge and eloarly ent ;) in
eolor grey, and in expression gentle and tender,
almost melancholy, though there were not want-
ing timey when they were lighted np with o fire
that betrayed the strong sonl within,  They
were the only really fine feature in Lis faee, for
Eddie wag by no means a handsome boy 3 Lis
skin wag too sallow, his hair too light, his whole

appearance too clfeminate to deserve that so
.
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strong ar adjective should be applied to him.
T'he charge of effeminaey extended even to his
cyes, for with all their beauty they were essen-
tially womanly in form aud expression, and
they had a peculiar hiabit of drooping befare
a stranger's glance which T never before noticed
in any save a young girl, I eoften wondered
how a young {eliow untrammeled and uncon-
trolled as Toddie had been, could have preserved
the innocent gnilelessness which seaned to ehiar-
acterize him, and even as his intellect and attiio-
ments commanded my respeet, his parity of heart
invoked my reverenee, and the confidence which
b hadd Jearned to feel in kim was harnlly equaled
by that which T placed in iy hushand.

Lirast that the render will pardon this digres-
sion 3 T amoso anrxious to dojustice to the clar-
agter of this young man, so anxions that the in-
tluence he exercised npon the destiny of me and
mine should be rightly understood, that 1 pere
haps may become wnnecossarily prolix when
gpeaking of him,  In this special case the eom-
ments I have just made concerning hint were
the result of the conelusions Iformed whilesitting
Ly Bis side that day 5 the atmosphere of purity
and delicacy which impregged me us surronmding
him, influenced mie to a greater extent than I
wits wysell nware of, so, aithongh the personal
charneter whicl the eonversation seerned fmper-
erptibly to have assumed, really annogoed ine not
a hittle, T yet felt no hesitation I responding
feankly to gunestions which 1 was sore were
prompted by 1o other motive than aflectionate
nmerest,

BNo ! T osaid decidedly, *f1 can not think
that it woubd; it Johne-yon see, Kdeie, my mind
wwvolimtaily brings the application howe—if
Johu ever grew to love me less, the fault being
TFare’s, not his or mine, § can not think that the
fact wonld alter my feclings toward him,  The
Lnppiness, n monrnful one though it would be, of
knowing that I was his wife would stil] bemine;;
and the vight of loving him dearly as Uhad over
Aone would be a precious privilege of whick T
could not he deprived,”

P80, then,” he said with his gentle smile,
“Oave have solved one-half of this puuzling enig-
ma; your happiness consists in loving vourhus.
band, and your love for him does not depend
npon bis for yen; 1 confess that I myselt am
strongly inelined in the latter clinge to a con-
trary epinion.  One gquestion move then, Cara,
and I nm done,  Let us suppose ngain, then, that
while his fove for vou still remained unassaila-
ble, vou should have found in your husband, in-
stead of the' honorable man Johm Harrington
Luws Been proved to be, a rogre, a thict, an arch-

dissetnbler, who under the fair guise bf virtne
had won your heart and hand, and whém whon
tob Jate you discovered to be the false-hearted
traitor he was.  Still irreproachably true in his
love to you, remember, though false tﬂjp honor,
duty, and all the world heside. Howi in this
case, Caroline?  Would stili your love, and con-
sequently your happiness, survive 2" 1

I fidgeted uneasily in wmy chair. I

i Oh! Eddie, how can you imagine slueh ter-
rible things! you are only trying to toase mo,
1 Dbelieve.”

“Not at all, I assure yon,” he rep]lcd car-
nestly 3 *“the subjeet may scom o silly and @ tri-
fling one to you, yot my inferest in it is Inaﬁcct-
ed.  The metaphysical features of the dase arc
te mo very curiouns, apd I should really be
obliged to yon if you would aid me in comypre-
hending themn.,  Or perhaps I trespass too far on
your good nature, and my persistency inay Dbe
coustrued by you into impertinence ¥

“ Oh, no! no!” Yeried warmly, nnxim‘}s to re-
assure him, for as he gpoke the last words the
color had mounted to his eheek, and his eyesfell
timidly before the glance of wine. Impertinence
from fiddie Harrington ! the idea was absurd,
and I todd him 80,

“Thank you!™ he said, ©you oniy do me
justlee.  Your hesitation in aunswering my
question, then, if it arcse not from disp]oas-
ure, was probably causced by the duuhtéwhiéh
you feel as to your eonduct and emotious
i such eircumstances; I ean not wondm at
that, tor 16 s abways ditlienle to know huw we
wonld feel in imaginary cases, and in I;hls par-
ticnlar case 1 can readily belisve it wou (l be al-
most inpessitle.”

“You are wrong again,” I answered !gm\ =
ly; *“as you say, there are inaginary eases kvhu -
in it would be rush indeod to fomtel what
one would do, but this is not one of &hem.
While wmy identity remains, but oue course of
aetion and feeling would be pessible to me were
sucl  contingeney as you have imagined to
haphen.™” !

< And that ?" and he bent cagerly towanrd me,
hiz eyes fastetied upon mine with an expression
that haunted me for weeks. . *“And that?”

My voiee was hard and cold as steel, as with
haughty vesslution I answered-— i

“Utrer repudiation of all formor J‘be]irigs of
tenderness and affection ; resolute pursdit of
oblivion, and finally a disenthralled, evén al-
though a broken heart.” i

There was & tmoment’ 5 pausa, then my,ecom.
panion arose and steode’ ]rmtl[v toward thp fur-
they end of the apartment; he leaned ag.unst
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the mndow with his bacle tarned toward e,

and it was some moments ere lie again addressed
me; when he did so there was violent cwotion
depicted upon his countenance.

“Do not speak of a broken heart, Caroline,
you are too strong to suecwmb to so unworthy a
capse. Owtraged faith, viclated confidence, liring
sutfering indeed to their vietims, but they carry
their antidotes wish them. T'he pride that would
spur you to resentment, would also snpport you
through-your trials, shonld ever you—"

“Ton’t suppose any more cases, Kddie, for

- Heaven's sake I I interrupted, for I was got-
ting tired of the subject, and my companion’s !

agitation filled me with vague uncasiness.
< Were I the wifa of any other nuan than John
Harrington, what you have already said wonld
be enough to make me nervous for a week,”

He sturted and looked at me in o wild, senred
muiner as he said hastily—

“God forbid that trom me, of all men, you
should Tearn—" rud e stopped abraptly.

f Learn what?" Tevied ; and I febt that the
aolor forsook my face as [ asked the question,
and his cheek was no less white than my owu us
Ire stammered, awkwardly onongh—

* Nothing—there is nothing to learn, 1 as-
sure you. Do not take any absurd ideas into
vour head {rom my foolish’ habit of thiuking
aloud, John Is a good man, and an honor
able man. His love for you Is as perfect as
is vours for him, My sapposition was purely
an imaginary one, and I am distressed indeed
to think that word of mine should lead yon to
donbt—" Dut at that word I flas! u,d indigna-
tion npoti him. '

“Doubt! T doubt my husband ! Eddie, are
you losing your senses ?”

Hc eanght my hand and elasped it passion-

_ately between hoth hig own. :

T know you do not doubt him, Chroline, T
do not want yon to doubt him, and yet — O
Meavens! to see you so blind, so trostingly
fond, and todmow-—but haw ! Tam but maic-
ing matters worse, My vision‘fll'y life I believe

s has made me morbid, for really all that I wmh

to say is, that you must remember that John i is
but mortal,  You are making Lim an idol, and
in your worship’ willfully overlooking his Iin-
manity—a homanity that has its passions :mlﬂ
its faults in common with yours and mine, and

" that sooner or later must stand in need of char-

itable judgment, of loving forgivencss, as must
our own. I tremble for the happiness of both
of you if your hzughty pride be not tutared into
mercy before—before the day shall come upon
whieh hie shall need'mercy.”

|
i
!

The tervible misgiving his words and man-
ner had awakened in my breast made me irri-
table.

“You have chosen a curious foxt to sermon-
ize upon,” I eried sharply., ¢ Afler all your
hints and inucndoes, s I to uaderstausd g
all yon aimed at was these pitiful generalities?”

For an instant his eyes met mine, filled with
n strange expression, peculinyg vet tmdefina-
ble; thenr his pale, serrowful faee was turned
away. *

“ ¥ am sorry 1 have offended you, Caroline ; it
was from the decpest futcrest in your weltire
that I was nduced to gny what I did."”

His volce fuljered as he spoke, and in an in-
stant my ill-lnmor vanished, and shame for
my erossness overpowered me. T laid my hand
upon his arm, as ho turned to leave mo.

“Yorgive me, Eddict 1 know that vou love
me, and I am ashamed indeed that I ¢heuld have
wronged your affection by my hasty words—"

I stopped abruptly, for his face had suddenly
sarned searlet. I gazed at him in anmzemaent,
but the seervet of s eonfusion was soon solvol,
for in another instant I heard the voice of Ag-
nies behind me, saying—

“Tho French Tesson to-day maust sarely have
becn an interesting one, Caro, that you ean
neither seo nor lieay any eue but your tntor,”

tisddie saw you, at all events, as his hoshes
testified 6o e hefore T heard your voice,” [ an-
swered, thankful encugh for the interruption.
0T will leave him to explain Lo you the cuse
of my temporary deafness,”

And gladly embracing the elanes to termi-
nate the conversation, T them together and
hastily quitted the room.

R
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Iz was growing dark, T was too uncasy and
nervouy to settle myself to any enployment, so
I sauntered into the parlor and watched by
the frout window for John's arrival, 1 was un-
comfortable, 1 eould scorce tell why, for I
would not allow even to myscll that Eddie’s
diseonmnectod uoni‘s and strange asner had
really awakenad even the shadow of u suspicion
agrinst my husband in my mind, ihe thought
was too absurd to be entertained, and Eowas
ashamed of myself that what had paseed he-
tween us shonld have influcnced my spirits ag
T conld but feel it had done.  Kddie was such
an odd, visionary surt of a boy, that he conld
work upon his own fancies and imaginations to
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an extent that wounld be ridienlous in any but a
genius,  And had his sappogitions chanced to
have reforred to any one but my husband, they
would have impressed me no more than ke had
intended they should. It was only my funciful
affection which made me so prone to exagper-
ate every trifle in which Johm was concerned,
and to belicve that every oue olse magnified
hig virtues and perfections as 1 did mysclf.

So 1 stood by the darkening window, gazing
out into the autumn twilight, watehing the hur-
rying wayfarers thronging past, aud at lust, in
the obseurity, John’s form Ieomed dimly up.

Jenny and Feank Nettleby were with him,
but I recognized my hushand Iong before 1 was
certain who were his companions, The tall,
vrect figure, browd shoulders, and quick, de-
cided step, all were so familior and so dear
that it scomed to me were I never to see liim
again, und could yet live on, that alfer the
lapse of half a centary they would still be as
vividly fmpressed upon my mind as they wore
to-day.

Frank Nettlehy was talking as they passsd
the window in his usual cnergetic fashion,
thouph it secmex to me rather seriously for him,
and I was sure that John's face, by the moment-
avy glanee T caught of it in the twilight, was
cloudy and anxions-looking. 'The party os-
cended the front steps, and John opencd thr
door for thom imself with his night-key. At
any other time I should have run to mect them,
even if T had not opered the door, but to-night
it seemed as if gome rvesistible nfluenee was
working within me, impelling me to thoughts,
words, and actions of which ¥ could not ex-
plain the motives.

B0 1 stood by the window still, and heand
the steps going past the door throngh the Tong
entry, and finally entering the sitiing-room’ at
the eud of the passage, the reom in which I
Liad ghoutly sinee left Bddie and Agnes. The
door closed hehind them, and then € heard no
more,

I still stood gazing out into the sfrect, think-
ing odd, disconnected thoughts, about Fddie,
Aynes, ¥rank Nettlely, and the unkvown pass-
ers-byy who were flitting like shadows past the
window, not ihinking of John at all, thongh
his faee aud form were with me in the darkness
almost sensibly,

Presently T henrd the sitting-room door open |-

and shut, and then a step in the oatry whieh T
knew was searching for me.  The next o-
ment he stoed ap the door gazing tnto the shad-
ows of the room.

* Are you here, Caroline 7*" he said.

““¥es ; by the window ;” and then he cross-
ed the floor and stood by my side. ! .

“Any thing wrong, Caro?” he asked, a
vague uneasiness in his voice as he bent over
ms to see my face, as if to guess from it the
cause of my strange demeanol. ‘

“No! I am only watching and thipking.§

“ Watching whom ¥ and thinking of what £*

Watehing the world go home fo {]m'u‘ sup-
pers,” said 1, langhing at his suspiciods cnriosi-
ty, “‘and wondering what they will h,}we when
they got there.  Of nothing & bit moie roman-
tic, I assure you. Did you suspeet me of mos-
ing upotr & former lover ¥ |

# Tesa probable things than that hn|vc oceur-
red, I suppose, Caro, though ¥ can not'say I sus.
pucted you of such vanity, oxactly.| Hadn't
you better come to your own supper n{:\w ? it is
about yeady, I believe. Trank Nottlehy cama
home with me, and, apropos of f()l‘lnc:l* lovers,
1s, Isuppose, of conrse anxions to sce yqu.  You
were rot dreaming about him, were you £

¢ No-—yes—I Delieve he was in my mind
along with a good many other peopla. Poor
¥rapk I and T sighed almost unconscipusly, for
I yeally had beexn thinking over the dizappoint-
moent which I felt sure his Jove for Apnes was
preparing {or him, and, much as I likéd Eddio
Harrington, there was in my heart a Warm af-
feetion for my kind-hearted, honorableilover of
olden times, that made me loth to l}'ﬂ.\'e him
supplanted even by my new favorite, i

John had torned away from me rather ab-
tapfly, I thought, and erossed to the Up;cn door.

“Are you coming out now?” he s&ii'{ coldly,

“Of comrse T am,” T avied; and spiinging
aeross the voom, T linked my arm in bis as we
traversed the oniry.  * You are in alterrible
Tutrry, though, I think.  Are you so hll\l/llgl‘y for
vour supper 2 I have seen the time, Ly, {Tar-
rington, wlen the prospect or & fow lipiuuters’

téte-t~téte with 1o was more nllunugi to you .

than the finest supper ever cooked.” |

“Yes, but if T defar the tée-imtdte, T sbail
have that and. the supper too. And tha téte-
q-fe?{(’- will improve by waiting, while qw supe
por will mot.” i

“You are more discrect than gnl]ant,i" I sid
half pettishly, as he threw open the sitting-
voom door, and then together wc‘entc';'cd the
o0l ‘
“Here she isl” criel Frank Nottleby as
soon ag he saw me. ¢ You are just % time,
Madame Caro, to be included in a general invi-
tation which 1 have just extended to all [friends
here assembled to visit wy bachelor {mc‘nage
this cvening, there to survey the amateliu' mu-

|
|
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seum I have collected, and afterward to honor
me by partaking of a colletion whick T have or-
dered to be prepared. I have really a proity
eollection of coius and seals, and some mosa-
ies that 1 Lelicve can not be matched this side
of the Atlantie. May I hope for the gracious
company of Mr. and Mrs. Earrington 27

“ Of conrso you may,” I said, quite delight-
ed at the prospest. “I am not mach of an
antiquary, 8o I will lcave all anticipations of the
musenm, to John and Jenny, who, I know, have
strony tastes in that direction; as for me, Tum
free to confess; wmy curiosity is much. more
strongly excited by the prospect of discovering
wwhat sort of a wilderness a bachelor’s wménage
may bo. T am carions, indecd, to sea how you
leole when you sre at home, Mr. Trank, so 1
aceept your invitation unconditionally, and so
will John, I know.”

“ Not guite so fast, Caroline, if yon please;
be content with answering for yoursclf,” said
my husband, ¢ shall not be able to necom-
pany vou, for 1 have letters for the firm to
write to-uight which will cecupy me until mid-
night ; and they must be ready for the morn-

ing’s mail.”

“ Hang the firm!” cried Frank Nettleby ;
¢ 1gt business slide for to-might, Harrington, I
beg of you. Upon my soul, it makes me feel
guiley to look at you mowadays, for you go
through all my business and your own, too, [
dare he sworn now, those are the identical let-
ters I promised our partner to write this morn-
ing.”

“ The identical ones,” said John dryly.

“'Well, now, I'll tell you what I'tldo; do you
come along with us to-might, and enjoy your-
self as a Christlan shouid, and X will get ap
carly to-morrow morning, and go to the store
soon enough to get through a whole mailhag
full of eorrespondence before nine o'clock. Will
that do 2" P

“No, sir!” answered John shortly; “even
supposing you do not oversleep yourself, or for-
get the whole affeir entirvely, which is by no
means an improbable cirenmstance, there are
more than you would be able to write in so
limited a time,”" g

“Don't you believe that! T can get throngh
more work in dn hour, when T get my mind to
it, than any fellow of my weight in the elty.”

&P hat you can, Mr. Frank !” 1 eried, laugh-
ing. “I remember when you used to help me
with my work when I was in the store; yon
nsed ofton 10 astonish me by the rapidity of
your progress.”

“You have not Forgotten those days, then,

Madam Caro?” and Mr. Frank laughed, too, *}
do not remember much about the work 1 did,
thouglh; it secms to my 1 spout far wore time
looking at you, than in any less interesting cm-
ployment.  You used to work, though, to some
purposs, Shade of Hereules! what an indofati-
prable little creature you were ; it used torequire
the greatest display of Tmilliancy on my part,
and not w little diplomatic mancenvring, to
make you raise your eyes from your work: and
to win from you a smile, Twas obliged to display
the combined talents of u Macliavelli and o
Hoed. T have that precions blank beok yot,
faid carefully awny as a souvenir of those f‘{lcngn
orable days.”

1 was foolish enough to colar quite highly at
this light speech, more, 1 think, because Agnes's
eyes wore turncd inquiringly upen me than
from any other reason, and Frank himself leok-
od o littic {oolish, as he ceased spenking, nmd
saw my crimson face.

There was an awkward pause for & moment,
which John broke by saying— .

“ Bupper was annouunced some time sinee,
Caroline; had we not hetter obey the sum-
mons?"

“You'll go, Harringtou, won't you £ suil
Fronk, g5 we took our seats ai table.

¢ Certainty not 1™ answered Le, a great deal
more harshly than 1 thought warrantable by
the oceasion,  “*1 yromised your {futher when
I left the store that the detters sheald he wiit-
ten this evening, and it shall be no fault of
mine if the premise is not performed.”

SWell, if you won’t you won't, wul there's
the end on’t,” said unimpressionalle Frank, and
then  straightway conmmenced taltking abont
other mattery, and  nothing farther wag soid
about the proposed visit. '

After supper the whole company adjourned to
the parlor with the exception of John, who be-
took himself with a briof apology to the silenee
and solitude of the sitting-room, for the pu-
pose of proceeding with his letters in pence,
Ouor supper had bLeen late, however, and rost-
less Frank aliowed but a short fntorval to
elapse before he was teasing us to stavt,

¢ Suppose it s early ! he eried, in snswér to
Agnes’s expostulation; *you have no formal
hostess to meet there to rebuke your appearanec
with an incompleted toilet and an . unlighted
room. Ihave g capital valet whom T tmported
from Franee five years ago, expressly for my awn
uso. Ifis orders to.night were, to have the
rooms all lighted and prepared for company by
dark. I have no doubt whatover but that my
commands weve literally obeyed, and cvery mo-
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ment we spend here is that mueh gas-lipht
wasted there—so go get your bonnets on, like
sensible people, and mke no more cxcuses or
deluys.”  And yielding to hisenergy, the femi-
nine part of the company excused themsclves to
make such changes in their attive as they deem-
ed necessary for the eccasion, andin lesg than
haldf an hour returned to che parlor, hooded and
shawled, ready to depart,

“Whero is your bonnet, Mrs. Harrington 772
said Frank Nettleby 3 it is something new to
see you belind Miss Apgnes in your prepara-
tions for an eveniag out,”

1 shall not wunt my bonnet to-night, Mr

take care of Agnes, and if you will be kind
enongh to excuse me, 1 will stay at home to
feep John company,”

<t Btey at home ! O, nonsense 17 with such
a lovk of genunine dis:lppeintment, that I could
not help bat lnugh, ** Por sure Harrington don't
want yon, and guite as sure that we do,
I konow you will interfere with the letter-
writing if vou do stay; so in the interests of
the fivm I insist upon your aceompanying us.”

“Not to-night, thank you!” I returncd deci-
sively; “sume time, when Johu is disengaged,
Lig and ¥ will cowe and spend a sociah}u aven-
g with you, and admive your euriogitits to our
heart’s -contenf, but 1 think this time I shall
feet better satisfied at home,”

Awd after considerabie genmbling, wnd cvery
imaginable remonstrance, I was allowed to have
HY OWL Way.

Just before they left, Trank stepped ack to
the sitting-room, and opening the door, cried
ont to the master of the Lwouse, who was sitting
at his writing, looking lonely and unsociable
enough—

“ Good-night, Ilarrington! Your wife has
promised that you will bring her soon to spend
au evening with me; you will do so, wen’t you #7

“hhank yon! T sappose we will come if
Careline wishes it,” was the ungracious reply,
andd with this concession our hospitable fiiend
was fereed to be content.

After sceing the party ofl; 1 re-entered the
parloy, where 1 remained some few moments,
arrtnging the disordered furnitive, and extin-
guishing the gas.  Then | sought the sitting-
Iroom.

The door was ajar as Mr. Nettleby had lefe
it, wud consequently, my husband did vot hear
me as 1 entered the voom. e wag sitting at
the table, his wrifing materials before lim,
but with his head bowedd upon his arms in an
attitude of sirange dejection. I erossed the

room lightly andlaid my two hands \upon his
shoulders, .

“Who iz it? puess!” T cried lau%;hinglv;
and, fairly starting from s seat with sm])uss;
he turned toward me.

“You, Caroline! howis this? I thm'tght you
were farenough away by this time,”

©And leave you, my dear old bear] sulking
at home? 1could not think of it.,” |

“ My dearest givl!” nud be threw L})is arm
aronird my waist, pulling me down wpon his
knea,and paziug eagerly inte my face as he
spoke.  ““Have yon really stayed af home

2 and deprived yourself of a pleasure you antiei-
Froml,” Lrepliod, ¢ I shall trastsister Jenny to !

pated so eagerly, beeause I eould not accompa-
ny yont”

“Really and truly L have done m‘, John,
my hilfsbund,” Lanswered; ¢¢you see Tan much
more solicitous for a matrimonial tﬂtu-{hﬂda
than you have shown yousself to be. Dut
Jjesting apart, I really eared nothing aT all for
proor Frank's party, oxcept becanse I have
Leard you express so much curiosity!to see
his cabinet, and I thought it would Be such

better il you and I ean go some evenin‘e,_1 guict-
ly, and enjoy Frank’s chatter and cuuoﬁlmes all
by ourselves.  But come, now, let me get my
sewing. L did not stay ab home to ihterfore
with your writing, and I do not intend to have
vou working until midnight, 1 assure yoiu.”

‘¢ Never mind the writing, sit still,” he said,
as Tendeavored tovise. “¢T can get thronph that
fast enough, when I feel inclined to got at it,
and not work until midnight either. Do you

realiy mean totell me that, except in suuh 1
Lsecond-hand sort of way, you cared notlﬂmg at
all for this visit?"

6 Not mmeh; I should like to have gone well
enongh; but it isn’t much pleaswre to me now-
adays Lo sce Agacs in company with Ed(ilic and
Trauk Nettleby. It usedtoberather amn"singm

watch them, and see how Eddie with 1113: quict

innocent woys could upset ali Frgnk's ‘luu}a-*

cions schemes to securc Agnes’s company to
himself; and how complotely dele, wllt]mut
any planning at alf, conld decomplish all that for
which poor Frank so daringly mmlmuvred; but
lately I have fancied that Frank's feclings are
becoming really interested in the mn.ttci;, and
as I ean give him no helpin the matter, no?: even
my good wishes, it hag become painful to me
to watch them, and that T can not help doing
whenever We are ¢ all together.” %\

¢ What fn tho world is all this that you are
telling me 7V eried John with the most ﬂmmcd

faee mortal cver wore,  “ Hddie and lan ’

\

|

a pleasant visit to you; bat I ghall fike it much

JEALOUS JOHN

Wettleby mancenvring agaizst cach other for}

Agnes;s favor, and you grieving over the non-
suceess of the latter!”

“Ok! yon blind, blind moertal!” T eried,
laughing gleefully. ¢¢ Has it been such a long
time ago sinee you were in love yourself, that
vou have not been able to sce the tantalizing
game of cross-purposes which has been going
on these three months beneath your very eves?
Aud I am not exactly grieving over Frank's
non-success either, for thdigh I am sineercly
anxious to have him marry some pretty, amia-
bie woman, who will make him as happy as he
deserves to be, L by no means wish him to
cutshine lddie in Agnes's ayes. Frank wouldu's
maks & suitable husband for Agnes at all, they
are both too wild and flighty 3 but if Tddie can
win her, thay will exereisen mutual good influ-
ence upon ench other, and fo no ono would [
trust my darling sooner than to Eddie Har-
rington.”

T think we had better allow Apgnes to de-
cide that master for herself; meanwlile thore iy
gnother matéer, of far wore moment to we,”
Then with o strange eager look in his eyes, he
took my face between bis hands and gazed
down upon me.

“Yon are not deceiving me P lie said.

I almost forgoi to be angry in amazement ot
Iris manner. 4

¢ 1 never decefvad you in my life, Johm, and
vou know i5.  What do }ou mean by such «
Juestion ¢

44 No " he went on, etlll watehing me keenly,
““yor would not deceive me; 1 did not mean
shat; but are you not lolding something back
{from me now, that { ought to know? Svme
thoughts, some feelings, which my true wile ought
not to entertain 77

In an instant the hot blood mounted to my
cheeks and temples, and my eyes szuk frighten-
ed and confused boford the gaze of his,

“T kpew 117 he said, or rather groaned;
and releasing my face, he covered his own with
his hands, at the same time making a Imotion
as if to push me from kis knce. Ok! how
ashamed I then was of the foolish doubts and
fears whiel had made me so miserazble a fow
hours since, 1 pulled his hands away from his
face, and held them in my own,

“TLook at me, Jahn, I will tell you all; T
know youwiltonby langlhiat nie. It K blushed just
now, it was through shame, not guilt; youn mis-
tnterpreted my biushes once before, remeniber,
and perhaps you are doing so now-—listen, [
will tell yow all. ¥ have somehow or other
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were not the good honorable man that 1 know
you are, that you had deceived mo into belivv-
ing so, and that some day I should find you
out; und somctimes there have come into my
head wild horrible visions of what | should o,
i my fancies could ever turn into realities.
Tlhat is all, indeed. I have been shumefuily
silly, bas I really have done nothing to deserve
the reproachful look you cust upon me just
now.” )
i Tle lauphed aloud.”

“CAnd ghis is the terrible seeret of which I
have heen so afraid! My dear lirtke girl, have
you really no darker sins than an evil dream to
confess ?7

“Not against you, auyhow,” b answered,
quite relieved to find that wy confession seem.
ed 1o be to Lim of so litgle weight,  “But 1
wonder, sir, whether yonr conscience is equaliy
easy ¥ Have you no dark scerets or treacher-
ows thoughts for which to elaim my purdon ?
Pray, of what was it you were thinking so in-
tently when 1 entered the room just now ¥

It was Johu's s fdow to color and ook
eonfised.

1 would not tell you for a hingdony,™ he
eried tpulstrely.

“You have no more vight than have T 1o
thoughts you ean not share; you have exeited
my curiosity now, and you st tell me, or 1
shall faney your thoughts weore treachuorons fo
me.  What were you thinking about, John 27

ITe luoked confused and wucomfuvriable, bur
hoe shook his hewd resolnfely.

“Whatever my thonghts were, 1 am heartily
ashamed of e now, wo’ mueh asiuned of
Lh(-m ever to reveal them to any houman be-
lllg

% Only to your wlfL Jolm,” I pleaded coax-
ingly, “ only to me,” .

“To you least of all the world,” he eried,
with energys aud then T jumped up anpgrily
and walked wway from hin

“Caro! you are not augry with e, snrely,
and for sueh g foelish, triffing cause as this ¥”

T wonder what you would have Lieen, had 1
angwered your eatechising a while sinee in such
g omanner?” said I crossly enougl, bus with &
quivering lip and swinnuing eyes. e fullowed
me to wherel stood leaning by the muitle-picee,
and laid is hand gently apon my shoulder,

¢ Will you not have faith in e, my wife ¥7
he said.

I turned and Yooked up at him; by a sudden
impulse I sald—

¢ John, I will forget my fivst quesiion, i you

taken o fancy—mperhaps I dreamoed it—that yon ! will answer me candidly another.”
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“JIf I answer at all, it will be cundidly,” he
said gently; and then I dashed boldly on.

‘¢ Have you ever kept from me any seeret con-
cerning yourself, the knowledge of whieh mighe
affect my love for you 7

I gazged cagerly into Lis eyes, and they nevor
blenched from mine,lbut evory partiele of color
deserted his face until even his lips were white.
It was some moments ere hie spoke, and when be
did so it was with visible cffort,

¢ ] should be the most miserable man on God’s
carth if I thought so,"” he said slowly.

I threw myself into his artns, laughing hyster-
ically,

“That is all then; T will have all fuith in
rou now, und from this moment wy dreqmn shall
be forgotten I Xle earessed rue gently for a few
moments and then released me.

“ Qur réte-irtite is making me negleet my
work, after all,” he sald. ¢ Ti will be mid-
night yet bofurc I get thoeuph, if T do not stare
pretiy soom.”

So then hio retwrned to his table and lus writ-
ing, looking up at me as I stood watching
Lim. ‘

Y Hadn't you better go fo bed? I shall be
several hoars occupied.”

““No, 1 will wait here uutil you get throngh ;
I dont wunt to go to bed vet, but it ig too Jate to
get out ny sewing.”  So I cwrled mysell up
upon a lounge which stood opposite the table,
aml lay where [ could see his face and watch
him as he worked,

Iie suid no more, but wrote on industrionsly,
at times easting an affectionate glance upon me,
as I lay comfortably tranquil before hin.

After a while he wrose, sud took down his
coat which hung behind the door; coming to we,
hie threw it earefully over my slontders.

“You will fall asleep bere, and take eold, I
min afraid ; had yoa net better go to hed 77

“No, 1 will wait for youn,” I mmmured,
drowsily,

e stood Jooking at me a moment, and then,
suddenly beuding down, e pressed his lips to
mine, aml befure T was wide enough awake to
return his caress, he had returned (o the table
and his work.

Ah! could I but have looked forward into the
fature, and known then all that would intervene,
ere again my husband’s kiss should be wpon my
lips, how difterent wounld have beon the emo-
tions his act had exeited, But T was biind;
and the long memorable evening, the last of my
Trappy dream of wedded biss, glided on after its
predecessors into the ocean of eterrity ; and then
eume the morrow !

CIIAPTER XI. {
BASE COIN’A(;L OF A BUSPICICUS BRA.‘IN.

I'ny next morning at the bl‘eukfast«taﬁlc, Ed-
die and Jenny united their powers of @scrip-
tion to convineo me of what I Liad missed by not
aceepting the invitation I had received upon the
previous evening, Hddic was partienlarly en-
thusiastic, which astounished me the more, as 1
kngw this wus by no means the first time he Lad
examined and admited Frank Nettleby's ollee-

‘tion of home and foreign enriosities. ]

T said #s much to him, and e answered, It
i tree; I have frequently seen, while we were '
abroad, almost all the aviicles he has collected
together ; indeed many of them 1 heggeh, bor-
rowed, bought or stole for lLise, mys ‘
indebted to me for niore than half of his foreign
autographs, for as he speaks no foreign lanlguage
but Freneh, he could do very lttle beg bmcr ol
his own acconnt.  Lut sumeliow, I never tire of
cxamining these mewmentoes of the past, ahd cv=
cry time I go over them, 1 discaver sometling ¥
had overlocked before.  Johny I am astonished
that you never have had evriogity enough to visit
Nettlely's rooms to examine his collection g
thore may be larger, but I really doubt it there
be o more wnique private musenm in the city.”

“ Caroling and T are going shortly to spend
an ovening with him, and then we can view
these treasures ab our leisure,”

¢ Jddie, what were those pictures 1 admired

507 the works of Merey, you know ; thcrq were |

eight of them,” questioned Jenny.

< (lopies from Murillo, taken in the I_Iospthl
de la Caridad of Seville,” answered her brother
briefly.

“ Yeg, that was it.  Caroline, my dear, when
you go, you mast take a goad look at them; I
saw nothing I tiked as well in the whole ebllec-
tion ; 1 want you to notice particularty a female
head in the one which hanks neavest the window ;
it is an exquisite facc, and both Frank and ¥
fancied we could trace in i a strong resem-
blance to our Agnes.”

“] thanked you last night for the 1mphcd
compliment,” gaid my gister, laughing @and
blushing, *so X will not do so now; bat in-
deed I scarcely acknowledge any eompliment,
either, for I could not trace the loust possibic
resemblance to myself, for all Mr. Nettleby
was so detormined that I should.  For my pars,
1 thought the museum was the dullest pml-lk of
the entertainment. I never had any taste for
sueh things, auyhow. But, O Carolinel we
had the most exquisite petite souper {is t%ult
pronounced right, Kddie ¥) ever 1 sat dowd to.

i
|
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-Bvery thing wag in such exceflent taste ; and

that French fellow who waited on as— Andid,
Mi. Nettleby called him—he is a perfect jewal
of a servant; so quick and intelligent, really
gentlemanly, I declare. We never have any
sueh in our conmiry, It raminded me alto.
gother of the tales of Enplish high 1ife of which
we read. The flowers, and perfumery, and
dainty viands, and the Freuch waiter; they
were all so delightfully vomantic.’ I was so
soiTy you webe not with us.”

“Yes!” sighed Miss Jenny regretfully, * the
supper was niee.  And that rominds me, Car-
oline, Frank said that he was going to send you
a basket of fruit this moraing. Ide had such
an abundant supply of every thing, You re-
nteniber, Agnes, there was a large vase of those
lovely white grapes, and very fow were eaten.”

¢ I was rather astonished to notice how defi-
cient his collection of modern coins is," Hddie
Iarrington was saying, when next I caught his
voice. “His ancient speeimens are pretty
complete, the Greck coing especially, but he
scems to have tuken no pains whatover to per-
fact his collection of Furopean specimens. e
has ono piece I should like you to see, John;
at English quartor-flovin struck in the reign of
Ldward IIL ; undeubtedly genmine. Perhaps
you do not know that they are exceedingly
soarce. {lcorge Emerson wrote to me, whon I
was in London last year, to get him one at any
price, bnt I conld not do it. T did not know
thht Nottleby had ome until last night. He
came across his, quite nccidentally he said, in
l’a},rw, purchased it from a Jow pawnbroker
for o mere trifle. By the bye, you used to have
qulbte a collection of coins yourself, what Lave

} 2 done with them 27

[“They are in one of the imner drawers of
the secretary, I believe,” arswered John. I
have not iooked at them for yeavs. Ihave long
agp outgrown nry fuuey for numismaties ; still,
1 should like to see what Neﬁtlcby has gathered
together.”

#I suppose you have no ob_]cct.lon o my
overhanling yours ?" queried Eddie,

< Certainly not ; Caroline has the key of the
sedremw she will give it jo you whenever you

’ wa;nt it,”

Axnd accordingly, that szftemoon, when the
Ivench lesson was concluded, Eddie called upon
ne for the promised key, and husied himself
diligently in Wninging to light a parcel of black
and time-stained medals and coins, which had
been stowed away in the drawer of the secreta-
Iy ever sinee we had been at housckeeping,

I was amused o see the interest which the

i
k

boy ssemed to take fn his new diseovery.
With a box of whiting, an old-tooth-brugh, and
& vial of some kind of acid, he scrabbed aul
polished until lie really macle somo of the old
shings assume gnite o respeetalile appearance.
I watched him for a while, as he vufolded the
papers, in whicli some of the more valuable
coins were wrapped, and did my best to sym-~
pathize with the excitement he seemed to fecl
when one dirtier or ugtier than the others made
its uppearance; but 1 soon got tired of the new
pursuit, and suf down with my sewing af the
other side of the room.  Apmes watched awhile
longer, hut she too soor losl interest in the
amusement; and finelly sauntered ont of the
room, leaving Eddie fo pursue uninterruptedly
his oceupation. 1Ie would frequently call my
attention to some new discovery, which he fane
cied to be partieularly noticoable, and at last
he jumped up, and coming over to me, threw in
my lap o eoin wrapped carefully in papcer.

“fPake charge of this for me, if you please,”
said he; ¢it iy o Homan medallion, struck by
Hadrian, I Teard Frank Netfleby last night
wishing he could obtein one.  John seems to
place very little value on his, so I will ask him
to-night, when hie comes home, to give this to
Nettlehy,” and then he went indusiriously to
work again, brushing aJarge bronze coin, whose
inscription he scemed to find it impossible te
decipher.

I unfolded the parecl ke had given to me,
and glaneed earclessly at the piece of silver (T
believe it was) which was within, I saw noth-
ing more vemarkable in it than I had seen in
uny of the other specimnens, so I proceeded to
refold it in the paper from whieh I had taken
ik. This paper sccmed to be the yellow and
discolored fragment of a letter, and ds 1 took
it up, my eye fell upon a few words writlen in
it, which made me involuntarily pavse amd
smooth out the puper to exwmine it more fully.

¢ Casey & Co.” were the words which had
attracted my attention, and the reader may re-
member, as I did instantancousty, that this was
the name of the fivm in which Frank Nettleby's
eccontrie friend S—— had declared my lus-
band lhad been employeds an assertion which
John had, with visible agitation, positively de-
nied to be true.  Ilemembering these facts, and
the conversasion which lad intreduced them,
my feelings may perhaps be better imagined
than described, when upon twrning to the top
of the leiter, I read the following lines :

S TIRAR TIARRINGTON Y our lotter of the 20ED inst, s

at hand. I will do the best T ean for you, but you nust
pot expect oo much.  ‘Lhere are plepty of old nnd expe-
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vienewl bandyy now searching for just sueh employment ss !

yeu are anxions to find § and I need seaceely tell you that
they will abways ohtain the prefurence over a fellow so
yuung @ you, unlew yon wers furtunate cnongh to he
backed by etronger fricuds than 1 think you can bring to
the 1esene, Yon had hetter hold on where you are,
Carey & Oo, §s » plow firm, but it s & sure one, and by
the time you can bonet of as many years in their estab-
Hehment a3 you con now eount nonthyy, you witl find no
diffienlty in getting o berth snywherve else. Ol Somee T
kuow is 2 Tartar, and requires pretiy shrewd mansgeinent
to get alang with; but John P. Cnsey is a good nua,
gtuneh aud gennine, and if he seguy inelined to befriend
yul, a8 you say he docs, L

That was all there was.  "The rest of the paper,
including the signature, was torn away; but
what I had read was enough—enough to con-
vinee e, beyond the shadow of a doubt, that
my husband had fed; that whether the horri-
Lle story hinted at by §—-— were tree or false,
the one black, inexcnsable falsehwod was there
before me, and could never be forgotten or ex-
plained away. I turned to look at the date of

the letter; i was eleven yvears hack, just one |

vear hefore John had ontered the fin of Net-
tlely & Son.

I gazed upon the fatal paper until my head
swani, aued 1 felt sick and Gaint.

“What is the matter, Caroline? has your
needle seratched you ?” asked Iiddie, who had
just then turned toward me, and noticad my
white faee, as I sat with the teli-tale letter
cletiched i my hand.

“No—Yes—I bave hurt myself somehow,”
I manaped to falter out, and quiie unable to
give o more connected reply, unmindful of his
anxious inguivies, I rose aad left the room,

Hurrying to my own chamber, 1 turned the
key in the Joek, and paced the floor distreted.
ly. Ilad the news been suddeniy hrought to

me that John had met with some fearful acci-

dent, cndangering life or limb, my feclings
eonld not have been more acutely painful than
were they now. My faith in Lkim lad been so
perfect, my reliance upen his integrity so entire,
that a hlow aimed at his honor reacted with tor-
turing foree upon my heart. The truth was
too hurrible.  In desperate self-defense I strove
o argue ib away, to reason agninst resson,
Forget it L eonld not; my teo fuithful memo-
ry crueily brought forward every suspicions aet
and word that had reference to the mysteriouns
- evont that was destined te destroy my happi-
ness. A maddening curiosity nrged me on to
find out all that had been hidden from me, to
discover the motives which had prompted that
dark falsehood, the sin and shame which were
hidden hebhind it.
Far back into the past my memory ran, to

that quict evening so shortly following oar en- | pancls.

. L, -
gagement, when John had put my affection for

him to so strange a test, by asking me if m v love
conld fail him were I to discover that His name
had been irremediably stained by sumc"dishon-
orable deed, ‘Well did I remember the earnest-
ness with which the scemingly animportant
question had been asked.  To be Sm'e; he had
afterward assured me that his gnestiof was a
foundationless one; but then, I thought with
bitter agony, be could le now, was he likely to
have been more truthful then?  And then my
mind reverted to Frank Nettlehy's steanpre tale,
and the question wlhich had forced from ﬁiy hus-
band thereply which my to-day’s discovery proved
to be false. There cowdd have been no, metive
for falsehood. either in Frank or his strange in-
formant 8——. Had the ¢ld man then really
wade no mistake in his narcation?  fad the
dark deeds of mnidt which he impufed to John
Harrington been really fmputed to the trne
eriminal 7 Yot no! nol  Dark as way every
thing before mo, I could not go to the extreme
length of believing this.,  Accurate as 1\:rerg: the
old man’s stateiments, terribly convincing a8 Was
the evidenee against him in John's emotion
when YNearing the story, I wouwld not believe
that in the truth of the accusation lay tﬂe solu-
tion of the mystery. The le was bad énough,
but if behind that lay still concealed som:e dark,
dishonorable seeret, I conld not bear it; I must
surely lose my sensed, or dic of shame and grief.
Was there no way to exoncrato lim ? No pos-
sible solution to the enigma save througﬁ[clmu-
nels of darker disgrace?  Could 1 by na Pos-
sihility throw doubt or diseredit wpon the letter
I had that day discovered? Was sucli poor,
puny evidence as that $o erush forever my be-
liof in my husband’s integrity? At Ieast It
me suspend my deeiston antil wmy mind :shouid
be in a calmer state, if that time coul® ever
again arrive, and until 1 should be able tfi think
less distractedly of the events which were throat-
ening to overwhelm me. I T could but sloap,
forget all, i€ only for a few short hours, T fam-
cied I shorld be able to sce some gleam of light
in a less apitated mood, which still might disst-
pate the shadows that were gathering so threat-
eningly avound me. i

So I threw myself apon the bed, shgt my
eyes, clasped iy hands over my ears, and cn-
deavored with ali my power to shut out.th(?nght.
The migerable hours sped away, Night came,
and I heavd the tea-bell sounding below, Then
presently the light atep of Agnes sonnded in the
paseage outside of my door, and after frying
vainly to open it, she tapped lightly upain the
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RASE COINAGE OF A SUSPICIOUS BRATN.

¢ Supper's ready, Carve,” she ctied, * wo aro
all waiting for you,”

Rajsing myself zpon my clhow, T spoke in as
natural a voice as I could command, -

# Tefl them to eat without me ; T have gone
to bod with a sick headache.”

“ Mervey onme ! why did you not tell some of
us?  Timay bring you up 2 cup of tea, mayn’s
Iy

“No! No!” and my impatient misery would
manifest itself in my voics; *I want nothing
bnt rest and gniet ; do leave me to myscif.”

So she went away, and I wag left in quiet,
Alas! was ¥ ever fo know rest.ngain? I knew
that John wounld come to me soon, so I rose and
unlocked the door, for I wished to avoid any con-
versation with him ; then, undressing hastily, I
evept into bed again, with my miserable thoughts,
that wonld not be banished for all my sirviving,
gonding me almost to madness,

He came scon ; stepping lightly, and opening
the deor cantiously that he might not disturb me,
heenme 60 my bedside in the darkness and tid
his hand softly npon my brow.

¢t Asleep, Cavoline?” he asked gontly. I
made no answer, and after a moment's pause,
avidently econvinced that I was roally slum-
bering, he silently withdrew, and again T was
alone.

An hour later he came again to the door,
which hie opened noiselessly, and stood listening
upon the threshold, but judging from the pro-
found silence withir the roont that I still slept,
he returned without speaking.

* At an how rather earlier than usnal, I hoard
the family retizing for the night. Some of the
ascending steps paused at my door, and my ear,
preternaturally acute from the dend silence
which had reigned around me, distinguished
Jenuy's voice snying—* .

L Wait a moment, Agnes, I will goin and see
how Caroline is.”

And then John’s voice answered—

¢ You had better not 3 itwill only disturb her,
and she was sloeping quietly when I was up here
an hour since.” )

So then the others passed on, and John en-
tered the room alone. Ee carried a lamp in
his hand as he approached the bedside this time,
and I did not dave feign sleep again, but with a
little sharp ery, I turncd my head away and put
my hand over my face.

© ¢ 'What is the matter, Cara? are you suffer-
ing ?”

“Yes!” T cried, and oh! how truly, for
every tone of that pgentle, loving voiee struck
agony to my heart. ‘

“Can not T do something for you, my
ling

Tlhen I eonld bear it no longer.

f'Fake that light sway, it hurts me;
please don't make me talk.”

He stoed watching me uncasily for a mo-
ment or two, ovidently doubtful whother teo
question me farther or not, but he was not by

i

|nature either fussy or demonstrative, so finadly

ho twrned quietly away, saying no move 1o me,
though his purting out the light almosi instant.
1y, and his cantious, uiet movements as he
undressed in the darkensd room, testified to hig
sympathy for my sofferings.  Tle spoke no

word to me, even after he kay down by my
sicle, except to ask il I were warm cnongh, for

it was late in Oetober, and the night was chilly
and stormy; though I had not notiesd either
celd or sterm befors,
all the response I gave, and thef silenece amd

A brief aflirmative was

darkness again reigned aronnd me.

Soon by his deep, regular breathing T knew
that John was asleep, Tut still T lay, slecploss,
suffering, longing for yet dreading the day, and
the night was far advaneed ere worn-out na-
ture at last conguered my misery, and 1 fell
into a heavy dreamless slumber from which 1
did not awaken until quite late the following
morning,

To my great relief, I found that John hiad al-
ready arisen and gene down ataivs, bui know-
ing that he wonld surely return to me before he
left for the store, if T had net descended, and
thinking that it would be larder for me to mect
him alene than in the presence of others, I
arese, dressed Trastily, and went down stairs,

The family were scated ut the hreakfast-ta-
ble when I entered the room, and John said,
when I had replied to the many kind inquirics
ecneerning my headache, which prected my

Lappearance, Y Yon were sleeping so soundly

when I left you, that I would not disturh yon,
You must keep quiet te-day, or you way have
a roturn of youwr trouble tomicht.  What do
you think brought it upon you #"”

# The prick of o ncedle, T guess,” said Fddic
lnughingly, ¢ for until that misadventure oe-
curred yesterday afternoon she seemoed weli
and cheorfitt as usual. T thought at firsf, Caro-
line, when you left me so abraptly, that somo-
thing I had said or done must have offended
you, or else that the eoin whieh ¥ gave you to
keep for me had proved to be e hewitchod one,
and had acted Momc malignant
manner,  Nay, vou need not look for it he
continued, as almost involuntarily T turned to
glance at the work-basket whorein I had
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thoughtlessly thrown both the coln und its fa-
tal envelepe, when I had fled from the room.
“ T took it from your basket last e¢vening to
show to John, who has consented to bestow if
upon Frank Nettlehy, whom I know the gift
will wonderfully please.”

And then I had frosh food for uneasiness, in
the dread that Frank too should sce that tell-
tale letter, and learn from it the disgraceful
truth it had already betrayed to me. 1 sat in
torment, determined by some menns, ne matter
how desperate, to prevent John's shame from
bacoining kuown, yet fecling so stupidly miscr-
abie, that T could contrive no plan to aveid it
At Jast when Liddie rose to leave the roow, 1
asked, in a voice whiell ¥ vainly strove to ren-
der quiet and natoral—

“ Shall you see Frank thig morning 3

““Yeu,” he replicd.  “1 have some business
down town, that T amn going to attend to now.
L shall call at his rooms on my way down, I
shall be sure to find him there at this honr,”
and then he left the room.

I hesitated a moment, and thes, regardicss
of appearances, I abruptly euitted my seat
and followed him into the Ladl, cavefully elos-
ing the door behind me.  Ilo steod at the
hat-rack, buttoning up his eoat, ag X approach-
ed him,

“Badie,” T said, ““let me sea that enin
again before you toke 6 away, if i isn't too
nnel tronble,”

€ Certainly, ma'um,” he replied gayly ; “the
only tronble it involves will be the rebuttoning
of my eaat, and [ certainiy shall not object-to
that to oblige a lady.,”  And drawing the ecoin
fron his vest pocket as ho spoke, he handed is
to me,

“But the paper in which it was wrapped
—-where s that?  What bave you done with
it 2" L eried, forgetting prudence in my breath-
less anxiety,

C%What! that old vellow serap 2 T threw it
into the firey it was too mueh torn to use for
the same purpose, and T saw no necessity for
having the eoin wrapped up at ol Was it
any thing of huportance? — Surely — 1t was
nothing in that which could have ennsed Tour
stedden fliness yesterday ¥ and an exprossion
of mingled amazement and suspicion eame into
his face,

1 wried to langh.

¢ Nomsense ! what could put such an idea as
that into your head ? there was something verit- |
ten upon the paper that—thar T thonght Fohm
mizht wish to Keep; hut it i of no LONgUuUICe.

I

“(lortain,  Any message for’ an]c 7 and
he turned to leave me, |-

¥ Nothing, exeept that I am much] obliged
for the fruit he sent me, and that T hup'e he will
500N ¢come to receive my thanks in ptzrwn ”

Just as T finished speaking, the dmm;j -Fovin
tdoor opened, and John came into the hall.  Ed-
die was opening the front doov at the tifme, and
I suppose did not notice hin, | .

¢ I half hated to nsk lhim to give thzc; medal

away,” he was swy;ug though between t]]e open. .

ing of one door and the shuteing of the other 1
scarcely distinguished his words ; and hp raised
his voice as he continued, 1 know that it will
please Frank, oI will give 1t to Lim 1f\;uu hon-
estly think John won't mind. i

“ Cortainly he will not,” Igaid, ﬂ(hﬁg SOTIC-
wh‘tt astonished at his ov u-solu]mh)lmmsa and
then he lofi me, and I turned to Jolbn, \\ o was
patting on his hat and coat, alse ready to start,
1 thoughe that ke looked flashed and angry, and
his voice was eertainly sharper than uannl ashe
s‘udw- ‘

¢ Your business with Eddic was of a'strietly

private natuye, I suppose 7 and though this words
wers jesting, Tknew by his volee that he expect-
ad an answer.

“1 had no business with Enm oniy t]m.t I
wanted to see that eoin again't

Iie looked at me ag T had never scen him
look befove. My face glowed hotly beneath his
glanee, and [ averted my eyes in angry confu-
sion,  1Te did not say another word, hng walked
past me abraptly and lefs the house, and 1 knew
that he thought Thad lied tohim., I turmed an-
erily awny.

Youare sure you burned it?”

““What matiers it,” T thought, “how poorly
lie earns to think of me? What need I care
for the confidence or esteem of o man who—"
and then I cheeked mysclf, appalled at the
change whieh that one night of misery had
wrought in my feelings toward my hushand.

I re-entered the dining-roow. Miss Jenny
was there alone, seated by the fire, drawing on a
pair of india rabber boots, preparatory m Ten-
turing into the wet and sloppy streets.  I'stood
by the window, ga.ziﬁg out inte the narrow
paved yard upon whiclr it looked, {vutching the
slow dvizaling rain patter dewn upon the green
crambling bricks 3 demmming irreselutely upon
the panes as I stood there,

At last, T turned toward her.

“Jenny,” I said ebruptly, . was—" I was go-
ing te say *“my husband,” barthe words choked

L me, and T eontinued—** was your "Lnonhev ever

in t.hc employ of John P. Casey and Co. 2
The reader may retiember that at the tirqe tho
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conversation concerning Jobm and his connec-

tion wich that fitm bad taken place, Miss Jeany |
had been absent’ from the room ; sent from it

by John on a paliry exense, purposely made, as
T now thopght, to prevent her from betraying the
rrath ; consequently she wias ignorant of his de.
nial of that fuct,

She gave a vigorous pull to the last boot,
stamping hev foot upon the floor as she spoke.

“ Yas, he was, for a fow months ; it has been
a long thne since, though.,  Why do you ask ?7”

% Why did he leave them 7" again T asked,
and I wondored that the hoarse choked voice in
which I spoke-did not attraet her attention; to
ms, it appeared as if I wore listening afar off to
the words which my own lips had uttered, so un-
natural did they sound ; but my face was turned
to the window, and she was busily engaged in
fastening up her dress, shat it might ran no risk
of being soiled by the mud and molsture of the
pavemerts, So my strange manneyr passed nano-
ticed, and she answered sharp and quiek as
CYEL—- ’

T have reaily forgotten, my dear; he nlways
was & chanpeable fellow, and e never wos satis.
fied in his lifo until he found his present cwm-
ployment. Now I think ofit, though, T remem-
her I was veally provoked at him for losing that
place, for it was g capital opening for a boy like
him. It was his own doings, I suppose, for any
firm would like to have kept so clever a fellow

as him in their employ. It all turned out for
thg bost, though, siter all, for he is much herter
now.” And then, at fast faivly equippeid for lier
wollk, my sister-in-law bade me a choerful good-
morning, and sellied forth, leaving me alone with
my anguish and my suspicions ; suspicions alas,
to which her unconseious words had given ir-
revocable eonfirmation,

e

GHAPTER XII,
TIE DREADED TRUTH UNRFOLDED.

T map resolved to discover what dark secret
in my hnshard’s life that falschood had been
designed to cover, and in my mad wretchedness
I caved nothing abont the nature of the means
I must employ to accomplish my end. Al
serupulous feelings and right judgment were
fast becoming dulled in the agony 1 was ex-
pericneing.  Dotermined ag 1 was to find out
the accret that had been hidden from roe, I
forgot, or would not remember, that in thos

which I eorld not pretend to justify, T was |
bringing more real disgrace upon my father’s

honoved namo than any act of John's could
impose wpon #, This refleetion, if it hud come
to mo, conld not have influenced my eonduet.
I wes maddened with fear and suspicion; the
suspense, the terror of I knew not what, had
wrought upon me to such an exteut that 1 felt
that X must find ont the worst at any cost to
mysclt' or to him. The state of husane Trenzy
to which my feelings were being gradually ex-
cited is the only apology that I can present for
the sinful recklessness of my conduet ot this
time.  White and resolute I sat alone iu my
room hour after hour, pondering over all 1 had
thus far discoverad, and sorely j)uzzlcd'to ktiow
what steps I must next take to find oul what
atitl remained behind,  Jenny, ITwas convineod -
by that morning’s conversation, knew nu more
than she had told me; it was cndull. the dis-
graceful sceret had huan carefully hidden from
her.,  Trom Jehn himsclf it would of conrse he
useloss to fry to discover any thing which it
was to his interest to conceal, and the have iden
of heing compelled to lister to frash fudsehoods
from his 1ips, caused a cold shiudder of kerror to
run ever me.  Hddie must have been such n
mere child at the.time the events hud ocenred,
that it seemed highly improbable that he should
have been made acquainted with them, and yet,
rememboring the singulay conversation I had
bad with Lim but a few days belore, 1 some-
how felt o strong suspicion that he wes mware
of the dark secret; and the 1rp1g6°r I thought
upon his words and manner, the more assured
I was.that he had not gpoken without & motive.
Jould that motive indeed have boen a wish to
prepare me for the blow that had now fallen ?
It would be eagy for me to ascertuin if sneh
were the case, for, with onc se ingennous, con-
cealment would be next to impossible; and if
ke were feally master of the seeret to which [
already possessed the elue, it would be o matter
of little difficalty to draw it from him. If he -
were not, then my only rosonrce wonkd be to np-
Ply to strangers; horrible as was the idea of
cxposing my shame and sorrow o unfecling
eyes, yet cven that dvead alrernative T would
accept rather than suifer & contimiance of the
suspense which now tortured me.

An Interview with Zddie was evidently then
the first thing to be sought ; and to secure tha,
I improvised for Agnes an errand in the city
which I kaew wonld keep her from home for
saveral hoursa; then when she was gone, aad

Liddie, rccording to custom, camne to attend to
prying into my husband’s affzirs, by means,

the daily lesson-in French, he found me alone,
ant I knew that we should, be able to conver e
umntumptcdlv for some time,
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“No Agnes, again, to-day 7 he said, in 4,
disappointed tone, us he entered the yoom ; and |

then, as I briefly apologized for her absenee, he
drew his chair to the sewing-table by which 1
was seated, and placed his books upon it.

I Lad sewing materials in my hand, for 1 had
been obliged to keep up the miserable appear-
ance of employment, and be noticed nothing
unusual in my face or manner.

¢ Adlons? madne, nows commeneerots s vous
pladt,” he said, gayly; but I threw my work
npon the table, and pushed it away from be-
tween s,

“No! nel Eddie,” I said, “T am in no
tnood for study to-day; T want to have a long
talk with you, and I want yeu to speak frankly
and unreservedly to me, ag I think it is your
1 Dave great confidenee mnot
onty in your diseretion and candor, buk in yoor
affection for me.  E am in sad trounble, and 1
have neither father nor hrother to fly to for as-
sistunce, and n my distress I bave ecome to
you., Aoy [ dapend upon you 27

“Throngh life and unto death,” he said,
seeming strangely excited by my appeal: but
his excitenwent and the Loyish words with
which ke had answered me, so much more fer-
vid than the occasion apparvently ealled for,
scemed natural and soothing to my present

nature to do,

foelingrs, and in mate gratitude T extended to

Lim my hand, which he clasped eagerly, and
after & moment’s hesitation raised to his lips. I
drew it pontly away.

“Nay, my dear hoy,” I continued, with. o
faint smile, I did not intend to arcuse yous
chivalrons natwre to such a pitch of enthusiasm
as this ; my troubles are commmonpluce encugh,
and alf the aid I ask from yon ig a trathfal vo-
#lv to such questions as T shall put to you.”

He was calin enough now, and seemed quite
ushamed of his yrevious gallantry.

¢ Tely upon me, Careling,” he said in a tone
¢ As fur as help of mine can
benefit yon, T am af your serviee mow and
ever,” and then he waited for mo to speak.

Tiut now that the time and opportunity had
arrived, 1 fonnd fay more difficulty in man-
aging the mattor than T had anticipated. T
fult an unnttersble repugrance to mentioning
Jolm’s name. I feared, if 1 did so, that T
should lose all the selfcontrol which thus far,
by desperate cffort, I had preserved ; and then,
too, 1 was ignovant of the extent of Fddie’s ace
quaintanee with the dark business I wwas strive
ing to unvedl, and above all things T dreaded
allowing him to make any discovery of it
through me.

of quict gravity,

I apain spoke. .
strength wonld desert me, I despc'mtcly come
mcnced l‘
“1 want you to allow your membory to take
you back cloven years into the past, [Eddie.”
“To what particular cpoch?” said he, and

though his words were guict, I naticed that his
face fiushed perceptibly as he heard the ques-

tion,

“He knows the secret, whatever it may be,”
T muttered to myself, and then with more con-
fidence 1 continued—

“To the time whén your brother! was in the
amploy of Casey & Co.” 1

T was quite a ehild at the tlme Iam not
likely to have a very clear remembrance of
cvents that oceurred so long ago.”” . And then
with increased eontusion he Stzumuf:rcd, “But
are you not laboring under some false impres-
sioh ? Do you not romember the [day Frank
Nettieby dined here, some mouths ago? 1
think he asked some question ohout that firm,
and John said that ke bad never been in ifs
employ.  You have mado some mistake.”

“You are breaking your promise alveady,
Fddie,” I said, sorrowfully ; ““ that answer was
neither o truthfnl nor a candid one,”

He hang his head, and scemod to bs in a
pitiable state of conlmsion.

“What do you want me io f:cll you 2 he

" I continued gently, ¢ I e mt you to

underst: md that { have diseovered that the de-
nial which yonr brother gave to Mr. Nettlehy
wag untrue. I know this.” I

 Don't judge him harshly, Cm‘o]ijne,” plead-

ed KEddie; “yon don't know how terrible was
the tauptation which forced that‘i falschood
from lis lips.  Jehn is a truthfal man, of late
vears & remarkably truthful man, Do nos Tet
that onc dark crror overshadow in your mind
his otherwise unimpeachable veracity.”

I laughed, a Tand, bitter‘laugh wrung from
my wretehedness by pitiless scorn,

¢ Do not make yourself uneasy ; yom broth-
or will fare well if he never mects with a
harsher judge than his wife will prove to he,
You admit the fact, then, and confir T the story
1 have already heard, that cleven years ago he
was in the employ of Casey & Co.| Xn what
capacity, may I ask?” l

o Fourth” or fifth clerk, or somcﬁling like
that; he was the lowest in the office,” was the
rnthu‘ sullen reply. !

“ Why did Le loave the firm 8 X asLetl and
then T turned sick and white as T Wal?ed for the

S0 1 hesitated for some time ere { answer, N

|
|

|
At Yast, fearing that my -

ble feclings, but T was none the less dater-
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‘Rddie turmed and fixed his cyes steadily
upon mine, as he replied ecldly—

“Do yodrask this guestion, also, that my
words mgy confirm some story against him
whick yor have already heard 27

‘T have heard no story whatever cither for
or against him, and I ask you the question be-
cause you arc the only one in the family who
can tell me the trath, ond the truth I must
know at any cost.”

He rose from lis chair

¢ Mrs, Hmrington,” he sald, with simple
dijmity, it strikes me that we are intorfering
most unwarrantably with John's affairs; T shall
say no more. If you wish to tearn the particu-
lars of that part of his life, you must refor to
him te discover them. For my part, Lmust de-
cline all farther interforenee.”

And as he finished speaking he moved to-
ward the door. Ilis voice was so stern, his
marmer so haughty, that I could haidly recog-
nize in him the qoiet, timid yonth I had hither-
to known. I might have been awed by his
mamier and shamed into silence, had not my
feclings by this time become quite uncontrolia-
ble; the end mus? come now, for 1 conld hear
no more. I respected the young man’s honora-

mined to wrest from him the sceret which 1
now was cortain he held. I spramg forward
and caught him by the arm.

“Stop! TLddie, you must not leave me thus,
The question has been agked and it must be an-
swered; all that you say, all that you feel re-
specting the impropriety of my conduet, I too
have felt; judge then how powerful must be the
motives which impel me to persist in my course
spita of my own selfveproach, spite of your con-
tempt., 16 is of vital importance to me thot T
should bhe made acquainted with this dark
soervet, and if yor refuse me the information I
desive, I must seek it from strangore.’”

¢ Arc you mad " he eried with agitation.

“No! Iamnotmad, but I shall soon become
50, if this strain upon my heart and mind is al-
lowed to continue. X cam never rest wntil I
know all, and if no other source of discovery is
allowed me, T shall learn from Frank Nettlchy
the address of that man 8——, of whom he was
telling us, and from him discover all that has
been so wickedly concealed from mo. T willdo
this, Ttell you, if you still refuse to answer mo;
but yow will not vefuse, dearest Eddie, whom
I hawe learned to love ag a brother; whose
kindness and affection I have turned to almost
nstinctively in this my hour of shame and
misory,  ‘When you know how essential it is to

F

my lhappiness, to my very reason, that this mys-
tery shonld be eluetdated, T Zaow you will no
longer refuse to my prayers and (ears the infor-
mation for which I am secking.”

He tore himsel! from my eager grasp, and
preed the floor distractedly,

“You know not what you ask!” Le said.
‘¢ Have yau refleeted thas theve may be shame,
disgrace, erime hidden hehind the veil that you
thns madly strive to rend away 7

T kuow,” I said hoarsely, **that no truth, no
certainty can be more terrible than are the snspi-
cions my tmegination has already eonjured up.”

Hescemed nottolearme, butcontinmed wildly,

“ And must I be the one to eriminate him ?
must it be from my hand this {earfud Dlow must
fali 2 for, O Caroline ! you know what you are
to lrim, and how entirely his happiness doponds
upon your esteem and love ; the howr they fail
Lim will be the darkest of Iis life; God only
knows whether he would survive their losss and
must it he my words that shall deprive him of
thein P77

“ Alas! who is there Lo care for my happi-
nesg and pence 7 T said despaivingly,

He came to me, and eaught my ll-uuls passion-
ately in his grasp.

“You tempt mic; you ’Lunpt me foarfully,”
he said. '

1" gazed mutely, pitcowusly into his face, Du
made ne farther attempe to persuadoe him,

“IF I tell you,” he said, stilt grasping my
hands, still gaving at me with an expression |
strove in vain to comprehend—-¢¢ If T teil you,
will you promise me faithfully to concoal your
knowledpe from John 27

“ilow can 197 L said.  “Ffiy talont a9 an
actor has Dbeen denied to me,  Thoogh my
tongue should maintain silence, my volee, my
manner, my very glinee muost show the change
that has been wronglt in my feelings.”

f Time will odify that; in a fow duys, when
the first offects of this revelalion bave worn
away, events will glide in their asual channel,
and yon will soon be as you have hithevio heen.
If John were to know that you ave uequainied
with his disgrace, his own shame and distress
would widen the breach bebween youy, and per-
haps destroy frrevocably your chanee of future
happiness.  If that knowledgo can he coneenlod
from him, ¥ do not know bt that it wonld he
really doing & kindness both to you aud to him,
o tell you the truth now, As you say, your
imaginetion may make the roality even worse
than it is, and the truth T verily believe will in-
fluence you less than the suspicions and fears
which now you entertain.”

]

&
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“You are right, Lddie,” T eried eagerly,
“vou are right, indeed; it will be no act of
kindness to him to eonceal from me now the
whole trath.  As T have told you, discover it
finally T must and will; and swely it were
better for atl of us that I should hear the story
from your loving lips, than from she uncharita-
ble ones of a stranger,”

# You are vight,” he sgid,  * Give me your
pronise, then, soletnnly aud unreservedly, that
you will endeavor by every means in your pow-
er 1o conceal your knowledye of your sceret
from your hushand, and above all things, thag
vou will never let him know from whom you
derived your information.  TPoor Johw!™ he
cricd with a sudden burst of grief, and turning
fronme me abruptly, again he paced the floor in
agitation thaé he could neb control.  “ Loor
John ! ifany thing could add to your griefup-
omdiscovering that your Caroling’s confidence
i you was Jost forever, it would be to huow
that 1, your only brother, ud thus hefrayed
you!”

Fven in that howr of my decp distross, T
conld but notice and approciate the sensitive
delicacy of this yenng man's disposition.  The
disztress which he exhibited in being thus forewl,
as it were, to violate the confidence which had
bevn placed in him, eonld never ave heen felt
by o mind less innocent, u nature less ingen-

aous than his own. B s true, the specions

sophistry by which he strove to comtort himself,”

i exacting this promisc of sccreey from nie,
did not deceive my less chavitable nature, &
knew, as i the spirit of propheey had baen given
to me, that Jolm and [ eonld never be vecons
ciled; that no time, no civcumstances could
obliterate from my mind the remembranco of
the deeeption he had practiced opon me; but
knowing this, what difference conld it really
make whether or not he misintorpreted the
cause of my estrangement ? I thought the con-
ceslinent a foolish and a needless one, but I
pitied the streggles in my companion’s mind,
and T hesitated no longer to give him the pledge
redaired,

“T promise you, Toddie,” T said, ““as far as
I can, T will concenl from Joln catirely my
kuowledge of his dishonor; and rest assured,
that never, throngh me, shell lie learn to doubt
the sincerity of the love you bear him.”

“Take your seat, then, and T will tell you
all; but, Carolinte, be merciful in yonr judg-
ment; vemember that all are not possessed of
your strong nature, so stanch in reeiitude, so
wnassailable in pride; nor do others view such
lanlts as his bave been in the extveme light

that yon have becn tanght to regard tilem. The
crime, inexeasable us it was, has noﬁ been long
ago forgotten by all save the very @ew whom 3¢
most intimately eoncerns; nor mdced has i
ever been kuown publicly enough to l;l‘mg upon
the name you bear the scandal of the world.
‘I'ke sin has been repented and atongd for, the
injured parties hove long sinee forgiven the
culprit, and his wife is now the only one whoss
judgment be will have to dread.  Temember,
even while your judument condemns him, your
love and pity ave his dne by every claim that
your duty or vour hewrt can {l‘iSGlt in his De-
half.”

The first tears which had moistened my eyes
since T had read that fatal letter, now filled thermn
as I listened to the impassioned pleading of this
Toving brothor, but Inshed ihem hastily away,
ashamed that be should wiiness suf‘ll an, evi-
denee of weakness.

“Iush, Bddie,” 1 said huskily: “ycm mean

kindly, I know, bat your words ave {oviure to
me now.  Tell me ull, and tell me ghickly, for
my strengih is failing me, and this siuspeuse I
shall not mucl: longer be able to enddre.”

Je resumed his seat by the table again, us {
spoke, amml ot length with evideut reluetance
begast his story. )

“You are aware, Caroline, that I am bat
the half-lrother of your hnsband,  After the
death of his first wife, our fathor, Dr., H'\rring‘-
ton, removed to Boston with hig two‘ (,hildlcn
and instelling them in a hoarding house undu’
the care of a widew lady, whom he had cn-
gaged as a governess, entered upon the duties
of his profossion in this eity, That widow lady
was my mother ; she beeame his second wite,
but only survived her marriage a brief twolve-
month, and then she died, leaving me a helpless
babe, dopendent for life itself upon 1ihe affee-
tion of my half-sister. That affection has
never failed me.  Jeuny, unselfislh and ener-
getic then as now, from that time mok upon
herself the double duties of lmnsel.eppel‘ and
mmse, and gratefully do I acknowledge that
never bave I felt the loss of my mother, since
glie, my truc-learted sister, adopted me for Ler
own., When I wag three years of ﬂg:b my fu-
ther died, and aftor that, the path wo poor chil-
dren were forced Lo tread was thorny cncugl.
We had a simall property loft to us af father's
dengl, and with the elasest economy we were
able to live upen ip until Jenuy, whén I was
old enough te release her from home duties,
obtained her situation at thﬂt.lcby’s, |and we
were afterward enabled to got along more eom-
fortably.  As soon as Joln was old ‘enough,
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lie, too, began to look for employment. Thanks
to the pablic-schools and our own ambition, we

" had carly acquired the zadiments of a good ed-

ucation, and so John, upon aitaining his ma-
jority, found himself fully competent to under-
take the dutics of & clerk, Aftev a fow yemrs'
knocking around the world, first trying one
schieme, then another, he was at last fortunate
enough to obtain what we ali lhoped would
prove a permancnt situation, As you doubt-
less anticipate, it was in the firm of Casey &
‘o. 'The senior partner, My. John Casey, hiad
been an old friend and school-mate of father’s,
and it was through that friendship that his son
secured this dusivable opening. To was only
with them three months—" Here the speaker
stammerad, besitated, and finally broke down
altogether in his narration.

“Go on!” T cried, with flerce impatience,
and he commenced aguain.

< ‘Fhey swwere vory careless in their moncy-
matters there; Mr. Casey, in particukr, was
cnipably inattentive. The boy was so young;
he had been so hardly brought up; so limited
in all his‘expenditures; so many needs were
pressing upon him and his loved ones, and the
temptations which surronnded him were so ter-
rible, that—that—I can’t, Caro—1 can't tell
you.”  And.stopping abruptly, Xddie's head
sanl upon his arms as they rested on the table
belore him, and his slight frame shook with
suppressed agitation,

1 conld not spesk ; T dared not even tell him
w g0 on, and so we sab in a wretched silence
that seemed to last for ages. At Iast Eddie
arose from his chair, .

“ I have a newspaper somewhere up stairs
that contains & foll account of the whole mat-
ter,” he sald hurriedly, I will bring it to
you, and yon ean read it for yourself, for I find
it is impossible for me to give you the account
vou regaire, I will go now and get it.” And
theri he loft the room.

He returned in a fow moments, carrying in
his haud a nowspaper, which he opened and
tolded so that a partienlar column should be
exposed. e placed it in my hawds, pointing
out as he did so the article which he wished
me to read. Ile was very much exeited ; his
face was colorless to the very lips, and he trem-
bled so that he could scarcely stand., I was
ealm enough now; the agitation wliek I had
endured duving the last twenty-four hours had
at length reached such a crisis, that I had be-
come apathetic from the very intensity of my
feolings.

While Bddie throw himselfinto a chair from

pure inability to stand, ¥ rose from my sest,
and, with the paper in my hand, walked steadi-
Iy to the window, where I stood amd read the
designated article from beginning to end; slow-
Iy, attentively, enlmly ; not missing a werd;
understonding every eruel sentence 5 focling an
if the terrible information it conveyed were be-
ing imprinted upon my brain with lefters of
fire. This was what L read:

Yourruryy Derravity.—An aggrevated enwe of crin-
iality has this morning heen brosght £o our notice, the
offender being an cmploye in Casoy & Co’s mercantile
establishment in this city, Though nob given to ue in
auch a puise a8 to warrant us in pubiwhing it openly in
thie eolumn of local ittellizonee, we still fool Mato be o
duby which we owe to the public to oxpose, as e rg we
are permitted to do, the ungrateful criminel whom Mr.
Casey, willy, we think, culpable iudulgczmc still seems in-
vlined to Hlu(,ld

The youth in quustlon is tho son of th | F1TC 3 R § pR—
# physicinn of some cwinenco wnd nndonbted warth, whe
lived nnd practiced medicine for miny years in one of
our eagtern eities, Tle removed Lo Boston somie yewrs aggo,
and mnny, perhapsy ho acceunted forsunaie in wob havigg
gurvived to suffer the shame which Ny =on's villainy
woulidl e breught upon him. The yowug man, we are
told, wag cuployed by Mr. Carey upon no ulher rocom-
mendation than that of heing the sun of an old friend.
Rever huy kinduess boon gore  shamcdessly aluiaed,
Suiall suma of woney huve from thne to tise boen nidse
ing in ihe cstublishment, yot still no su<picion was al-
tachad to young 11—,

Tpon the night of Monday of this weele, M, Cusey hav-
ing cceasion te puss by the store al a lute hour of the
zighty wd agtonishod Lo perecive o light in the building,
proveeding feam the window of Lisown private oftiee. By
means of o mnaster-key which Qo i3 accustomsd st all
times Lo earry, M Casey admibted himsclfinto the build-
ing, nnd wilentdy procecded to he roum from wheneo he
had precetved the light, e stood ab the deor of the
upartment, shocked and speechless, for some $ime hefme
Lis prescnce wid porecived by the young gentleman
whose felonions pursuits he thus interrapted. Toung
II.—~ wan on Lis koceed by the open safe. A pacliagre ol
Dank-netes which had heen received by the firm the pre
vious day, too e to e deposited in the Danly wits i hiz
hands, evidently upon the poing of boing eonglgned to hi-
own pocket-book. In the very et of doing thisoay cine-
ulation from Mr. Casey attracted his atfention, sud
springing Lo his feot, the villain eonfronted his pmployer.
For yn instant he stood pate snd terrorstricken; the
sext, drawing o pistol from his pocket, he Look deliberan:
aim st Mr, Casey and fved, and the bulleb entered the
wall, not an fneh from Mr. Cageys hoad.

Tucensed beyond measuve at this atrociens villainy,
My, (4 sprang forwned and eaught Lis assadlant by she
collar, JI—g Doyigh form was dut o veed in the gresy
of n large, athletic man like bis cuployor, and in o fes
seconds the young villain was Lrought to his kuees.

In view of all the eirenmstances, Mr. Cnsey'a lenieney
geems to us almost 1nmmp:shf‘rmbln, yeb cerfain ik i
that, moved by the piteons omtrendies of his would-be
ussirdin, he ing eonsonted, rom cotsiderndion for the fan
ily of his former friend, Lo refrain frome ull logal proceced -
ings.

H——- has n hrother sod o sister living in thia eity,
who-¢ hearts have besn aimosk broken hy his rageality.
Dy iy own eoufession it reems he had intended leaving
the eity ns soon ay his theft was neeomplished, allowing
his fumily 1o bear the shame whicl must necessarily have
fullen upen them,  As usualy gambling hag heen the oo
of tho evil.

We sincerely hope tat the clenenoy of My, Cusey may
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Isad to the reformation of the erimival, yet wa sadly
doukt ir. The atrocity of the yoting reprobatc’s conduch
proves his hardened depravity, and we honestly believe
that o few years in the penitentiary now, wight save him
from the gullows hereafter. -

When T had finished rending T turned io the
table apuain; LEddie still sat therc, his head
bauricd in his arms.

“dpeak to me,” T said; ¢ let yowr testimo-
ny confivm the cvidence of my own senses,  Is
this man of whom I have just rend—this man
herehry proven o thief and a murderer—is this
mazn Johu Harringiot, my hushand 2"

Ile looked up at me with o scared, depreca-
ting Jook on hiz white face.

# Be moereiful, Caroline ; you know not all
the temptations which lured my unhappy broth-
er to the commission of that fatal crime, No
parent’s eye had watched his tempted youth ;
remember that.  When none were near to
warn or resteain, it is Hittle marvel that evil
companions begailed him into the paths of
error,  Lle fonnd himself inextrieably involved
in the toils which liad been spread for him, al-
most before he had dreamed of dangery and
then Liow bitter was his remorge T how wild his
despair | To free himself from those hatetul
fetters he stooped to theft ! The money was to
have boen taken but as a loan, and would have
been repaid as soon as untiving industry and
dauntless resolution shonld have given Lim the
moans to do so.  That deed of shame would
hiave been his Yast gin 3 the moerrow was to heve
boen the beginning of & new life.  As for that
miserable pistol-shiot, T gwear to you it was ae-
cidental; the newspaper Hes abont it.  There
was no deliberate aim, no intentional firing ;
the whole iransaction was over in a few sec-
uudg, nixl the poor, trembling, guilty wratch
was at his master’s feet voluntarily, almost he-
fare that master eould realize the scene before
him.  Think of all this! Pity the agony he
must have endnred, and remember how long
and manfully e hag sinee striven in the paths
of duty and of honor.  Think of his youth—"
Bt here Tinterrupted him scornfully.

“Tis youth!” I oevied; ©he was foor or
five-and-twenty at least; older than either yon
or Foow are,  Had he been a boy of sixteen or
cighteen, youth might perhaps have Dbeen his
plea, but as it is—" I conld say no more; my
indignant tongue condd find no words that
could fittingly express the conteraptuous rage
that filled my =oul.

A now thought oceurred to me as 1 met the

gaze uf Lddie's appealing eves,

C“Ilow ix it," B osharply eried, ¢ that you
Chave Tearned this shneful seeret so fully and

cutively?  Jenny hersalf is ignoraﬁt of it, T
know, from what she said this morning, It is
strunge that you, of all others, should have been
your brother's confidant,” ‘

“ I was not made so by his will,” ke answer-
ed. ¢ Like yoursclf, I, by chance, discovered
safficient to awaken me to fearfully. eager in-
quiry, and finally John consented to,reveal to
me the whole dark story, sacrificing his own
pride to warn me of the dangers which he had
so narvowly eseaped in-yielding to th}; tempta-
tions of ¢vil company and the love of gain.”

“1le told you this? He, my husband, con-
fessed himeelf to be what this paper datls him,
o thief and a murderer? Fhere can be no mis-
take ?—he confesscd 6?7 AndT gﬂzc%litlﬁo his
face as if T wonld have read his very soul.

e eould not mect my imploring eyes; he
turncd away his head, answering falteringly—

¢ Adas, yes!  'Why will you foree me te ro-
peat the miserable truth # .

It was enongl. My last hope was shattered,
and I was obliged to confess that there was no
longer room for doubi. ITivery proof that X
conld possibly demend had been given to me,

I could realize, even then, the full forco of
all that I had heard; realize and act npon it.
My mind was clear cnough now; my heart
ceased to ache, my brain ecased to reel as 1
stood there, stern and silent, before the frem-
bling, white-lipped mun, who dared not even
look upon my anpuisk. There was to time
now for waiking and wringing of hands; ali
the forture of suspense which had heen racking
me for the last twenty-four hours was now for-
ever gone. A stolid composure was sctiling
upor me, and I suffored no longer. A fecling
almost of trinmph was in my heart, and flasl-
edd in my eyes as I recognized this fact.

I spoko to Eddie as ¥ turned to leave the room.

“1 have learncd now all that I wish ta
know. T will torment you with no farther
questiens,  Tor the part you have this day
aeted toward mo T shall he grateful to you al-
ways, Good-bye!” AndI cxtended to him my
hand. -

He caught it eagorly. - .

“You frighton me, Careline! Why do yon
look at me so strangely 7 Why do you bid me
good-bye ?”

“Nay! you have me reason to be alarmed
now,” I said.  #1 am calm, as 1 told you 1
should be when onee that fearful suspense was
over. I bid yor good-bye because I am going
to my room now, and as T shall not come down
to supper, it will doubtless be gome time cre T
sco you agein.”

3
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My tone was quict enough, and my Land Tny |

cold und passive in his grasp, yet still he gazed
at me with terror in his eyes, Gently disen-

faging my hand, T boat over him and kissed i

%hnw hamble or wicongenial, which would en-

T
thank you for the part you have this day acted !
toward me”  And then, loaving the room, 1

him npon the forehead.
“ T thank yon, BEiddie; never forget that.

slowly ascended the stairs, and sought my own
apartment,

CHAPTER XIIL
AN ATTEMET AT FEIGUT

Oxer move alone, with the locked door be-
tween me and the outer world, T sat down

I

edge that I left her rathier nnder Miss Jenny's
protection than his. 1 was obligeld to content
tmyself by writing 2 few lines to her, bidding
her scek any hiinmediate etployment, no maticr

able her to maintain lier independence, and free
herself immedinicly from all obligation fo her
brothar-in-law,  This, to do her justice, she
Lad long been anxious to de, for she was by no
means destitute of the Manvers pride, and she
had only heen pravented from secking, some
[time ago, a situation as a teacher, by John's
positive prohibitioa. 1 gave her no reason for
wy conduet, bidding her accept my abzenee ax u
mystery, which was and cver mnst be insploble
to her. I hade her cling to Miss Jenny as to

1o think, And I eowld think now; my brain |
was elear, vay will firm and resolute. If my
Lieart was numb and heavy as lead in my be-
som, af least U had ceased to torture pe. T
suffered from no aeute emotions of any kind;
only when I ihought of again mecting the man
whom I had once sworn to leve and honor, &
shuddering loathing cropt over me.  Save the
one intense wish to aveid such s meeting, T was
recklessly indifferent to all eise that conld. be-
fall me. The suddenness, the intensity of the
shock which I had reecived had deadened every
nerve; and at this thae, when every nataral
impnlee which God had given me taught ms to
turn with horror-from the man by whom I had
been so shamefully deceived, outraged pride
stood me in gond stead; and with white ips and

her Dest friend 5 io follow her advice in overy
thing that did not actually coniliet with hor m-
dependence ; and again I charged ber, above
all things, to free herself immediately from the
protection and assistance of Johar Tlarrington,

“If God prespers me in my own {utare,” 1
concluded, #T shall goon send for you to come
to me; if hot--if you should neecr hear Crome
me ngain, look upon these words as the last re-
guest of u sister who has loved you as sisters
seldom love; constder my wishes as shered .as
if they were those of the dying, God blogs
and eare for yon ever, my child; hnd may He
in Pis great mercy mete to yon
than He has deigned to bostow
line,”

I conld write no more; 1 did not dare to
speak to her those words of yearning aftection

a happier lot
apon - Caro-

steady nerves I sat, thowghtfol and calm, on-
deavoring to conqure up some plan that shonid
take me from John Harrington's presence now
and eyermore.
Agnos was the chicf diffienlty in my way.
I could not take her with me inte the wide
world, friendiess and pehniless as I was, even
woere she willing to go with me, and of sach
neqguiescence I was very doubtful.  Affeetionnte
and sweei-fempered us she undoubtedly was,
sha yet was possessed naturally of a preity
strong will, and it had been by no means weak-
ened bj the indolgence which tlrongh life
had surrounded her. Tntvitively I felt that
far fromr joining her fate with tnine, and leav-
ing forever the man who so long had been our
‘protectar, she would be more tikely not enly to
refuse to accompany me, bui to use every
means in her power to prevent the course of
" netion which I had resolved upon for mysalf.
To leave her dependent upon John Harring-
ton'y chavity weas galling onough to my pride,

which scomed meet for the oecasion, My heart,
was hard and told now, and b dreaded that any
softening thonghts should come 1o waken it
again to suffering. )

And then I took the pen to leave that ox-
planation for John which I felt must necessavi-
ty be given, . Not thas I felt it was his dne;
not that T thenghi he had the shadow of w right
to claim another word or thonght from me.
e had deceived me, eruclly, premeditatedly,
from the firgt, nnd I felt not a particle of love
for him, or pity for his snflerings, that eounld
have led me to give him the sliphtest cluc to
the canse of my changed foetings. | must
write to him because I knew he world seck me
out and strive to mels my obduracy, did he ot
feel at once that all effort in that divection
would be wholly nscless, for ‘Joln loved e,
sapremely, entirely ; T knew that full well ; and
a horrible exultation filled my heart as { an-
ticipated the sorrow that the morrow wonld
bring upon him. I must write to him too, for

and all that made it endoralile was the knowl-

Eddie’s sake, for T hnd uot forgotten the prom-
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ise T had mude to him of concealing the rev-
clations which ke had made to me from his
brother's knowledge.  If it were possible to do
80, 1 would hide trom him the real cause of my
altered feclings, though, surely, his own con-
scienee would supply to him un albsufliciont
reasor, Bo Ldrew my desk toward me again,
and wrote as follows ;

When these Hines meet your oye, Johm Tharington, she
wha peoned them witl e nuny miles away, never
to meed with you i her own will oan prevent thad
Bo wot seek mwe; i ong manty feeling, ong remor
thaught for har whose lifo you have blasted, st lingers
in your bo-omyg grant me this boen : pive wmomy frecdom

it s adl that Bs Left 1o mey and T oswear to you i yon
diprive 1ne of that, T owill kil myseff, I ean not, [ will
nat live with you longer. The love which once T felt for
you has bremne o thing of tho it wlsse vory ronem-
tranee cances me to ahudder, 1 give you no ense for
thisy I arn too miscrable mycelf to seck fo pailinte your
di-teeas, Beliove, Wyou willy that T have never loved yon
—that § v learned to Tove wnotlva Belleve an you will,
gt seeepl wg ooy a4 solenmy bexorable trothy that X
ove Yot no lopger, aud therefore I lave forsudzen yon,

Thus abreoptly L stepped, for T could write
na wore, and unsetistictory as the letter wonld
surely e to him, Lfels that I had said all that
wus replly necessary for my purposes,  Had L
written volnmes, It could have been but a rope-

-tition of the one thought, that 1 loved him ne
longer, and that T would not live wish him, So
I hastily sealed and divected the notes, leaving
thent lying censpicuously upon my writing-desk.

Thus far my cowrse had been plain enough,
andd these tasks performed, ¥ was now able to
devote all my energies to the contrivance of 2
method by whiclk I could leave the honse un-
perceived and unsuspected, and keep my ab-
seuve undiscovered for some hours after.

We lived but o few blocks distant from 2
railroad depot, and there was a train of cars
that left Boston, traveling west, o little. bofore
day-break cvery morning.  This fact E was
fortunately well aware of, aud T forthwith re-
solved to wet upon it. There was a small snm
of money in my desk, wiieh had been there at
the time of my marriage, the small savings of
the preceding years, which was all the fortunc
I fad brought my husband. e had never
aliowed me to need it, and m my own mind it
L long been destined for the purchase of Ag-
nes's wedding outfit,  Wow, Lowever, it must
subserve a fur different end,

This money T put into my yurse, and clothed
mysclt in the plainest out-door garments which
Ty wardrobe contained ; wot even u change of
raiment would I take that had been provided
fur me by John Larrington’s money ; and then
I left my room in search of Tddie, whose

friendly services I omnst onee more call to my
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vid. T had hesrd his step in the eqif:ry a few
moments betore, and 1 knew that I should find
him in his own room.  'When, in answer to my
hesitating knoek, ko threw open the ldoor and
stood before me, T was almest stm'tl;sd 10 seo
how white and baggard he still appdared, but
I had ne time for other than selfish considers-
Lions 1now. '

“T want your help again,” J saiﬁ, with o
fuint attempl to smile.  “ You must kﬁow how
terrible o strain upen my nerves it would be if
I wera foreed to meet with John to-ni'ght; and
g begides, I really need rest and sleep. 11 intend
to take nn opiate, and go to bed immédiate]_y."

That was a lie, but falsohood and deception
were rapidly becoming familing to me fnow, and
1spoke on with unfaltering voice.

“Tell John and the others that T do not
wish to be disturbed until moraing. T T need
any thing 1 will ving, and aneil X do so I hope
they will let we alone.  Tell Joln to ocenpy
the spure room to-night, for I intend to locl
my deor, and do net wish to open it again un-
til morring.  Try to make all soom natarzl
and commonplace to them, Hddie. I trusi the

Juré up a more plansible story for my $ecltlsion
than the one 1 have given you.”

“ Rest ensy,” he said in o gentle, sympathiz-
ing voice. “*J will shield you from, all ob-
servation; you do indoed need rest and guiet,
aud your slumbers te-night shail be undjisturbed
if any eare onny part can keep them do,”

I only waited long onough to murmyr a few
words of almost inarticulate thanks, and then I
fled back to my room, to endure with what pa.
tienee I conld muster the leng, long hours
that must yot intervene cre L eounld be free,

To reconcile to my own c¢onscience the ex-
cuse X had given {or non-appearance at the
supper-table, as well ag from really feeling the
need of thut rest, physical and meatal, which
could only be procured by sleep, I partially
disrobed myselt, and lay down upon the bed,
But sleep ceme not to my excited brain, ¥
could not even keep my eyes closed ; it 'geemc_d
to me then, ag if I should never be able to sleep
again.  Idyory nerve in my. body was@smmg
to its uimost tension, and at éimes I felt an
almost uneongnerable inclination to keream
alond, foeling that only some such hysterfcal
eballition conld save mo from insaniiy.: As X
have &id before, my mental suffering was not
acate 3 ¥ wondered, even then, with a éurt of
stolid astonishment, at the total indifference
with which I viewed the fact that my hd}sband,
i thic one all-ongtossing love of my lifo, was loss

arrangement to you; I have no heart to con-

AN ATTEMPT AT FLIGHT. 51

to me forever; that wy life was completely
wreeked, and that all joy, and hope, and peaco
wag henceforth forever blotted out of my cox-
istence. I realized it all, but it ‘cansed me no
suffering, no forcbodings. Later 1 accounted

for this insensibility upon the grourds that my

physical system had received through the
nerves so severe a shock, that T was veally in-
capable of feeling other pain.  The torture
which I that night, aud many weeks afterward,
endured from the cxeited condition of nerves
and brain, mercifully spaved me the mengal
agony which, if added at that time to my phys-
ical suffering, must certainly have proved in-
supportable.

Throngh the long, dark, silent watches of the
night I luy there, my head aching, my pulses
throbbing, my mind ingessantly brooding on
wild, impracticable plans for the future; that
dark, terrible future in which, strive as T
might, I eould ses no ray of light, ne hope of
peace. I do not now remember what my in-
tentions for my after-Jife really were. Indeed
T much doubt whether any actual plans existed
in my mind, spite of all my weary thinking and
cc‘)ntriving. Vague, chaotic schemes of secking
my livelihood among strangers, sometimes in
the crowds of a wvash city, sometimes in the
loneliest wilds 1 could dream of finding, listed
confusedly throngh my brain. Only one idea
was plain and clear through the mists that were
gathering over my fuensal vision, and that was
that T must escape from John by some means
ot other, immedistely and forever., T shirank
with absplvte terror from the thought of meet-
ing him again, and I felt that any step, how-
ever wild and desperate, whieh would carry me
far from him, would become to me feasible and
casy. ‘The only part of my plans for the future
that I ean now recall with any distinetnoess,
was that I had determined to start in the train
that 18t Boston at four o'clock, and travel by
that to New York. After that my ideas rapid-
Iy became confused and chaotie. I do not
even know whether I had any plang ahead of
that. I suppose my mind was oven then he-
coming affected by the disease which, although
T guessed it not, was already overshadowing
me; but, though I was destitute of the power
of locking forward, thongh I certainly did not
realize the extent of the froubles which were
-environing e, the reader must by no means
imagine that I was mentally jncapable of act-
ing, in the present, with the full light of reason,
Upon my course of action for that night and
the morrow, my mind was perfectly clear. 1T
comnted the money in my pase, and caleulated

how far I should be able to make it go, after
deducting the expense of the railway ticket,
with close precision and surprising aceuracy,
I was clear-eaded then as 1 had ever been:
clear-headed enough to fecl thas the physical
distress which I was then suffering, and which
seemed bhourly to inerease, might perhaps be
the precursor of some terrible disease. T ace
guicsced sullenly to this unforeseen afllietion.
#¢¢ Lot i6 come ! T muttered to myself; “so
once I am away fror this hated place, onee
free from Ris loathsome prescnce, I care not
what other cvil shall Befull me.  There e
Lospitals, I suppose, in New Yorlk, to which
homeless vagrants, unable to eare for them-
solves, are eonveyed. T cun suller no mere
there than here; so if disease boe upon me, let
it eomay and it unto death—so mnch the bet-
ter.”

In conscquence of my request and Eddie’s
plear manngement, 0 OnS CUNG NCAL 1RO, oF
distarbed iy supposed slumbers that evening,
When John's foot canie up the stairs he paused
for o woment at my door as il listening to hear
if there were any signs of wakelnlhess within.
A1l was gilence ; and, with o heavy sigh, which
T contd Lear as plainly as it that barred docy
had not stood between us, he passed on inlo the
chamber adjoining my own, in which T hud ve-
quested that Jie should sleep, »In a short time
all woy quiet within the howse, and goon a3l -
out-door bustle had ecazed as well, and the
reign of the * solemn sisters,” Silence and
Darkness, was upon us,

A clock in the voom heneath me kept me
cognizant of the time, and as it chimed out
cach successive hour, T scemed to grow mo-
mentarily more wakeful, more watehfel {or the
longed-for time of action to arive.  When
three o'clock struck 1 rese and lighted o enndle,
which I was aceustomed to keep in my eham-
Doy, and procecded noiselessly zs possible to ar-
ray mysclf in the gavmeats T had sclected to
wear,  They were of dark, inexpensive materi-
al, and phinly made; and with a thiek veil
covering 1wy bonuet, so arsanged as 1o be
drawn closely over my face when 1 elose to
wear it 80, I fell that [ might safely risk the
chanee of meating any one who would e likely
to reeognize me during the jowrney. I felt
sure that I was disgrised boyoml the duagor of
aceidental reeognition.

"Thas eqnipped, T extinguished the light, and

silently guitted my room.  E am naturally very
Uight of foot, and T had taken the preeaution in
, this fustance 60 draw on over my boots india
rubber sandals, which helped to deaden the
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sounil of my footsteps, and T was thos able to
descond the stairs and traverse the hall below
alinost noiselessly. I liad some trouble in the
dark in getting the hall-door cpened, but I
finully succeeded,  'The last barrier was pass-
ed, and T emerged into the clear, cold air of the
carly morning with an exuelting sense of deliv-
cranee that made me forget for a moment the
suffering I was still enduring.

It wuas a frosty, stavijpht night, or rather
morning, in October. The cold air struek wpon
my hot brow with a delightful freshness, T
drew g long breath as 1 stepped npon the pave-
meat and the door closed behind me, like one
who shakes off some horrible incubns, and
emerges from darkness and despair into light
and liberty, 16 was strange indecd that ne
eilions of grief should eppress me as 1 thus
ture away fronr ty heart every tic that it had
ever felt precions ; even if I had ceased to love
my hosband and felt no pang at thus renonne-
ing forever his name and protection, still it was
strangely wunstural that with bim I could give
up Fddie, Jenuy, Agnes, my onee happy home,
all that T had bitherto s0 Toved and cherished,
without a tear or o sigh, Vet so it was ; in the
one mad, desperate wish 10 be fiee forever from
the man who lad so vupardonably deceived me,
L absolutely forgot all minor ties, and felt only
wild exultation in my newly-acquired freedom.

There 15 uo howr of the night so still and
solamn as that which immediately preeedes the
dawn, Wever had that stillness and solemnity
ipressed me as it did this nighe. I felt no
fear, I, o timid, defonsoless woman, for the
first. time in my life ontside of my home after
dark withett & protector, fult no more dread in
traversing the streets of that geeat eify ad this
aureemly hour, than 1 shoeld bave Telt had it
Leen noonday.  Ones or twice | owas passed
Ly other wayfavers, who peered inguisitively at
we throneh the darkness, and one of them, a
wonnt, 4 poor, simple creatoere, mmore misera.
ble perhaps than myself, shonted after mo some
coargs expression az I oalided by her. Onee,

too, b thought that T heard {ootsteps behind |

e, as i some one were dogeing my path g hat
oo of these cirenmstanees did I ogive o
motment's heed s the outside workd and ali its
occnpants seemed fo me but the shadowy fea-
tures of o dream ;s 1only, of all the world, was
awake wwd alive. The only reality whieh ife

abouts.  The elerk who sold me wmy tickes
gaeed inguisitively at me, while he cotinted out
the change for the money that T hadigiven to
him.  "T'here were several women in' the sta-
tion-room, like myself, waiting for the depmt.
ure of the train, but they were cach surronanded
by their boxes and bundles, with hnsbands, fi-
thews, or brothers Ioitering near to chat with
them concerning thelr approaching jowrney.

1 alone sat gloomy and desolate, apart from
the rest, the eynosure of many curions eyes, the
subject of many o whispered comment. . I bere
it all with stoieal indifference ; I saw it all; [
knew all the nnpleasant peculiarities of my po-
sition, for, as T have said, my mind was perfectly
clear, and my resolution as undaunted as it had
ever been s but I eared no more for these petty
annoyanees than I should have cared for the
buzzing of o fly. Tt all scemed so insignificant,
so contemptible, when I compared it with that
one great horror which had fallen upon my life.

" Tresently the shill sheick of the efigine an:
nounced that the troin was in readiness, and
the passengers, bag and baggage, thronged to
the platform. T’ushing and erowding, shouting,
divecting, all moved onward, I with the rest,
thougli far in the rear, for I had no cne to pash
and erowd for me, and those accomplishments I
Lt wot yet Iearned to practics for myself; but I
followed the evowd until we eame to the cars,

and then I stood paticntly walting uutil the

thronging erowd aliead of me wounld give me an
opportunity to enter them. Thus it happened
that alt pushed on, until T was last wpon the
platform, and alveady lind the impatient \whistle
given warning that the moment {or starting had
arrived, when, just as I at last found opportunity
to step upon the cars, a hand was lpid upon my
shounider. 1 turned with o feint, startled ery,
and found myself face to face with my basband.
For o moment I stood breathless, speeclicss,
before Dim; then the hoarse ery of “all
abourd!™ and the elangor of the bell; awaoke me
to the consciousness that the train was in mo-
tion, and hat T was about to he left behind.
O mad, wild offort I mado to eseape. ’
Tt me go!” T corvied, end would haye
sprang upon the moving train, had he not
canght me by the arm, and foreibly pulled me
back upon the platform, ‘
“Are you mad?” fe sald floveely E and
then the train was gone, and with it my st

bore te me wis the deead of bebig again {'orccd!clmnce for freedom.  And 1 stood tremlling

to eonfront my liusband.,

T reached the depof, amd by the light and
ceonfusion which wurrounded the  tickeroflice,
founil no diftienlty fo discovering ity where-

and despairing, alone with the man whom, at
that moment, T hated as much a3 I hnd ever
Toved hin. ’ i

Y Yeave me, Joln Harrington 1 T eried, as

1

“1 PURNED WITII A VAINT, STARTLED CRY."—Ppach 82,
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goon a8 I could command speech,  *T am no length, turning toward me that stern, iveful

longer your wife, nor have yon any right to con- visage, I am ready to reccive such oxplang-

trol me. You have forced me to lose this train, tion as you can give of this night's singular

but the detention eau avail you nothing. I:procecdings.” .

will wait at the depot here antit the next train | ““ And what if L do ot choose to give you

starts, and then I will leave the city in that.” | any ?” Isaid sullenly, the tervor with whiclh his
“You will do no sach thing,” he said. *T|altcred demcanor had inspived me fust giving

believe you have taken leave of your sonses, but place to anger. '

,at all events T shall take you home with e, | “In that case,” he sald savagely, @7 shall

and whether you consider yourself my wife or ; consider that your eonduct proves you o he a
not, I shall take very good eare that-you do not | fit subjeet for a Innatic asylam, and ack necord-
leave ma again without my knowledge and con- | ingly,” and as he spake, be looked hoth abir
sent,  Come, ¥tell you!” and an angry stamp | and willing to earvy ont the threat his words jm-
of tha foot enforced the command. plied.

I was literally terrified into cbedience. So|  Wild {error again took possgssion of me. 1
terrible was the alteration made in the man by | sprang to the dooy, erying wildly—
the fierce pagsion that ragod within him, that I “Tot me go! let me go! I will not shiry
shrank with fear from the fierceness of his voiee | here with you.” .
and glance. He dragged rather than led me to | His arm was around me ere I had advanced
the end of the platform, and there hailed aja dozen steps, and foreibiy e detained me.
passing eab, into which he lifted me, half faint- “ Do quiet?” be said. ¢ Are wo not suffi-
ing, and springing in by my side, gave the di- | clently disgraced already?  Wonld you have
rection of our residence to the dviver, and the  all the houschold know to what o pass onr

vehicle raitled rapidly over the intervening i matrimonial affaivs are tending?  Come back.
streets. l T tell you,” as sHILT stroggled wildly to froe my-

“The ride oceupied but a fow moments, and  sclf,  “You shall not go; you belong to me,
not a word was cxchanged betwpen vs during | aud mine you are and shall he while T have Jie
the interval,  He assisted mo to the steps when | and strength to Lhold you.” And lilting me from

the eab stopped, and opened the door for me as | my feet, he carried me to the sofs from which ¥
silently as possible. had Jnst arigen,

(o to your room,” he said in a stern whis. He had ecaught my hand, as 1 endeavorad
per.  “Make no move noise now than yon <id with all my feeble strengih to push him frem
in leaving the house. There is no need of {me, aud in his Blind rage had grasped 3t o
seendalizing either your sister or mine with the ! foreibly that the sharp sctting of o ring whiel |
narvration of this night’s expleits, it it ean be!wm'c apont 1t was foreed into the flesh g0 as 1o
avoided.” } : 4 draw blood.

I choyed mechanically, and while he dismiss- | 1 X gave a faint evy of pain.
ed the driver and silently ve-fastened the door, |  “ONh! John, don’s! you hurf me ; loosen my
I stole up to my room, and groped my way in | kand!”
the dark to the sofs, upon which I fell as I{ He oheyed as soon as he comprelended my

reached it, totally éxhausted, and almost in 2 | meaning, and the sight of the blood produced

state of insensibility, in him a complete revalsion of fueling,

A moment later, and John had followed me.;  ©“My God! what a wreteh am I hecoming!
He closed the door as he catered the room, and [ Poor little band that 1 have loved so well1?
turned the key in the lock. And obeying the new impulse, he raisod iy

“YWhere is your candle?” he said; and al- | hand to his face, and covered it with passionate
most inandibly 1 directed Lim fo it.  Ho Hght- | kisses.
ed it, and, as the blaze of the mateh glared up, This evidence of love was more terrifying to
1, for the first time since oar meeting, caught a |me, if possible, than his former angoer had heen
full view of his face. e was deadly pale; his | —thc more so, that in my own heati the action
brow sternly ecrrugated with frowning Yines, | awoke a strange, wild thyeh of joy that too well
his moath compressed until the bloodiess lips { I knew sprang from the knowledge of his un-
were hardly distingnishable, and an expression | diminished affection. T could not bear jt. T
of dark and fearful passion disfiguring his face, [was not yet sll ice, and, O my God! if love
such as I kad hitherso little dreamed that fa- | showld retwrn to me now, low powerloss T shonkl
miliar countenance conld wear. ‘ be! I trembled from head to foot; cold per-

‘“And now, Mrs. Harrington,”” he said atispiration bathed sy Iwow, and I had barcly
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strength enough to draw my hand from his pas-
sionate grasp. ‘

“ Don't, don’t,” I eried piteously, ¢ Yon tor-
tiwe me,  There is @ note on the desk there;
read that, It will tell you oli that [ have to
SIL}'."

fle turned cagerly, and snatched up the paper
almwst before 1 had censed to speak, A fresh
storin of rage and anguish swept over his face as
he perused it.  Throwing it angrily from him
he tirped to me again.,

“You confess it yon dare to confess it!
The vows you ol upon you before God's holy
attar you thus daringly and shamelessly disa-
vow.  Spoeak, Caroline! can you reully ae-
knowlodype that the sinful words that nofe con-
taing were writien by no wad impulse, o wikl
infatuation, but are now as then the sober ex-
pression of your feclings?" and, as I canght
the fieree gleam of the angry cyes that were
bent upen me, 1 thought, with o sltudder, 41t
wits thus he leoked when he leveled the pistol
at s heuefactor's head ! and T eried—

I they arve wot the expression of my feel-
ings now, it is only beenuse no woerds are strong
antough oe bitter cnough to oxpress the hatred
that Lias evept info my heart toward you, John
Harrington.”

“Then God help us all!” he ¢ald, and his
taee looked ghastly in the mingled light of the
sickly Buze of the candle, aud the shadowy day-
light that was conunencing to creep through the
curtaing of the windows. '

Iie glared at me for a moment in horrible
silence 3 then he eame to my side, and laid his
hand heavily upon my shoulder.

I you know there is marder in my heart
thiz moment? Do you know there is o fecling
here!-—striking his breast as he spolee~—*“which,
i it conguers me, will bring the three of us to
a bloody grave—him first, wind yon and e a
moment later 7%

tis words brought o new fervor upon me,
Tle knew then of the share which his brother
had taken in betvaying his fatal scerct. Yot
liow conld I have hoped to conceal it? Ilis
own censelence must have told him the cause
of my hohavier, and as Pdidic was the only per-
sor ¢ogmizant of his crime, it was only natural
thut ke should instinetively have fixed upon him
as my infermant,

=) Johin! Jobn " I owailed in my bitter
ageny, f4if you cowdd kill me without bringing
fresh crime upon your own head, how unresist-
ingly, how gladly would 1 veccive my death-
blow from your lLiands ™

The sight of my distress softened the fierce

anger of his mood, and angunish and |remorse
seemed to take possession of him. He sank
inte a chair and buried his face in his hands.

“#1 thought I ecould make you happy,” ho
said.  “Tthoaght I had succeeded in dloiug 80,
Why bave you deceivad me so long ?” L

The injustice of the aceusation roused me,

“ T have not deceived you,” Teried, i ¢ You
knew my feclings hefore ¥ married you. ‘I never
strove to disguise them.” ,

“ But I thouglit it was a1l a girlish [ancy, long
since forgotten. I thought that your true wifely
love for me, your husgband, Lad long smce enas
bled you to overcome it.”

“ 1 shall never evercome it," I said passiouw
ately. T conld not and remain the woman T
am, I had hoped to have aveided this: foarful
seene of anger and reerimination, but now that
it lmas comre, Iot ug accept the issue as Lebl. we

may. I mngt leave yon. Youw cam ‘see for

yonrself that fecling as 1 do it is impossible that”

I shorld any longer fll the position of your
wife.  Be merciful to me, John. You have
wrecked my Jife; spave me all farther conten-
tion, and give me my frecdom.” . ﬁ

o rose and walked the room in violent agi-
tation for many minutes, e scomed for a
time quite incapable of speaking, At last he
came to e again, and his face, though white
and agitated, was free from the distiguring traces
of passion which hitherto kad marred it,.

“Listen to me, Caroling,” e said.| * As
Ged is my witness, if T believed that itiweuld
conduce g0 your happiness to let you 1ea1r'c me,
Lwould set you free from me to-morrow, as far as
zct of mine could do it. Did I not know your
proud temper so well, Twould give }ouI your
Hberty cven thotigh that Tiberiy took youito the
arms of another.  Bub I know you bettm" than
you know yenrself, and for your own sake must
£ rofuse the boon you ask,  You will be hetter
wble to endure the miscry of living with .1 man
you do not love, than the shwume which the
world will east 11])011 the wife who ig sep:lt'atcd
{rom her huosband. ‘

His words were tme; Ifelt that; yei; still
every instinet in my nature cried out for free-
dosm.

¢ can not, Tean not be your wife!” was alt
that I could say.

A spasm of pain econtracted his featureé, but
with groat effors he controlled himself; and
in a still gentler tono eontinned— :

“I will not ask it of you so long ag you fecl
thag toward me.  All that I do ask is, that you
accept the shelter my name and proteciiou give
you, aud spare yourself the agony which your
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pride muost endure if the vile tonguo of scandal
iy allowed to make free with our wnhappy disa-
greement,  Forget oll that T have said to you
in my anger and distress.  1f T Zewve been so nn-
fortunate as to bring despair and wretchedness
upon you, in the depth of your own misery have
somé sympathy for me, for I, too, am suffering.”

"Phere was n depth of pathos inhis tone thut
pierced the armor in which I had cused mysclf.
I started to my foot in an agony of apprehension,
Beyond all things I dreaded the awakening in
tuy heart of that love whose powerful influenee
¥ had such cause to fear, Love, pity, for him,
the thicf, the would-be murderer! The bare
idea maddened me.

“X can. not, I will not stay; O Jolm! you
will break my heart!”

He caught my hands in desperate ploading,

“ Caroline, I bescech you! It is for your

own sake, dearcst, Allthat T ask Is that you
shall hide our ignominy from the world,  Say

that the fault ig mine, as perhaps it is, for you
ware so child-like, so inexperienced when Imar-
ried you, and Tknow that T ought to have given
you time to have studied move deeply your own
foolings. I ought to have done so, but alas! T
was s¢ guve you loved me!  CGrong that I am
the guilty one, still you are my wife, and you

“too must share the penaliy of my cirors, Owy

lots ave cast together, and it i3 vain as well as
sinful to try to separate them. Do not leave
me.  Agoin I beg you to spare yourself the

-seandal of an open yupture. For your father’s

sake ; for the sake of that proud old name,
which, as you have so proudly boasied, hus never
known a stain ; my wife! iy wife! for the sake
of our dead children; by the memory of thas
unspeakable joy and sorrow which we have
shared topether, T besecch you forsake me

"not!”

I gazed into tho excited face of Lhe man I
loved, and read the intense devotion his ayes
cxpressed, and I became n weak, pitiable cow-
ard. T despised myself as I listoned to him. 1
felt that 1 was distionoring the race T sprang
from; yet still ander the iufluence of the pas-
sions then raging within me, had his hand been
raised against.the lifo of my own father, I could
uot have acted other than I did.

T will stay with you,” I sald. ¢ T will di-
reet your household, sit at the head of your
table, and in the eyes of the world I will con-
tinue to Gl the station whick, as youwr wife, I
have hitherto occupied, and in return for these
servieeg, I will accept my maintenance at your
hands, Beecause of my marriage vows, becanse
vou were the father of my dead children, X will

compromise my sclf-respect thus far,  Is this
the futnra you wish me Lo aceept 27

“Tt s all X will ask of you now,” he said.
“Your love 1 ean not comuaud, bal mine is, as
it evér Las been, devotedly and only yonurs; and,
Ly Cod's halp, T yot will prove to you the worth
of the affcetion you now so scornfully reject.”
e eanght my hands us he finished speaking,
and would have raised them to bis lips, but
with quick abhorrence T drew them from him.

“ No!” Ieried, *f this must not, shall vob bet
T will bear no word, neo look that can mwock me
with the remembrance of a doad and huried love.
Break but the Ietter of onr bond, and Tleave you
forever.”

¢80 beit, then,” he sai<l gravely. 1 have
no inclination to force my love upon you, aml
you shall have no eanse of complaint against.
me in this respect in the future.  Yet 1 will
give yon fair warnivg, that of howsoever poor a
studf your love has heon composcd, my emolions
are of o less evanescont character. I 1 have
been deceived in regard to the nature of your
foelings for me, I have not mistaken, gay own for
you. 1love you, Caroline, and Eshall love you
so long as my hearh continues to beat.  Eean
not cast you off as o worn-out garment, as you,
would have me do.  The letter of our bond |
will observe ; the spirit of it Is beyond my con-
trol.”

How mystorious are the workings of »
woman’s heart!  DBut a momené since I Linted
the man as 1 hated an obuoxious reptile. 1
shrank from his touch with shuddering ropul-
sion, and could conecive of no Tot so terrible as
thai of beiirg elairued by him as his wife,  And
yet, now, in epito of my despair, my anger, my
pride, my heart was throbbing with a wild joy
to henr those words of solemn, earnest love, and,
as my husband turned o leave the room, an
overwhelming impulse eame over me to east
myself Into his avms, aud W’(‘:l"p mwy life away
upon his heart. .

Conflicting emotions blinded me; my head
swam, my knces tottered beneath me. T thought
that T was dying. T tried to eall his nawe, but
an inartiealate cry was all my parched lips conld
utter.  He turned at the sound, and I steetehed
out my hands blimlly,’smggererl forward, and
fell genseless into the arms that were vpeued to
receive me.

R

CITAPTER X1V.
A YEAR OF PALY AND CITANGI,

Tur month that immediately followed that
miserable night is all a blank to me. When
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voused from the insensibility into which T had
faillen at the close of the cxciting intervicw
which I have just endeavored to record, it was
but to stare stopidly arcuad, mutter & few un-
ntelligible sentences, amd then rolapse again
into stopor, The physician who had leen
simmoned, after o very brief examination, un-
lesitatingly pronouneed me the vietim of braio-
fever, and such my idlness proved to be,

For many weeks thereafter, I oy prostrated
by this terrible discase.  Oblivious of all things,
talking, singing, praying, lavghing, crying,
night and day, with no rest save the wunhealthy
stupor, ot long intervals produced by opiates,
through wicks of suffering (o myself, and of
torturing  suspense to those who loved me, 1
strogeled throvgh a desporate contest with

deatl, and even when [ finally was proclaimed !

the vietor, I brought from the enconnter a mind
and hody so shattered by disease, that my con-
valescence proved te be ulmost as serions an
affair as my actnal illness,

It is the fashion with romancists, when brain-
fuver mm]*s their hero or hereine, to canse them
to reveul 1o the awe-strnek wutehers all the
wost treasured secrets whicl their hearts con-
wmin.  The fashion i, to say the least, o con-
venient one, when the devowement of the story
cunt be thus dramatically and sarisfactorily ac-
complished s yet it has this one ohjection—-(a
serious one to me, for Lom trying to tell an
i ower true” tale)—reality refuses to ey out
the idea.  Txeept in o romanee, no brain-fever
paticnt ever made any revelation to which a
sune mind could be tempted to give credence.
Unintelligible muttering, broken, disconnccted
sentences, plaindy tostify to the wnnatoral char-
acter of the thoughts which the disezsed brain
coneeives,  Tf any central idea is harped upon
by the unconscious sufferer, ibig seldom one that
the state of bis mind at the thoe of his iliness
might be supposed to enll forth,  Yery fre-
guently some entirely imaginary person or event
heeomes the phantom around which his faney
conjores up a thousand terrors,  Seldom, if ever,
I snppose, does the memory remain sufficiently
alive to call into action the genuine sovrows of
the patient.  Hiy ravings, however fieree, how-
ever ieessant, are utterly meaningless, and are
quite powerless cither to attract attention or to
sutisfy euriosity.

It is a pity pevhaps for the artistic effeet of
my story that the novelist’s theory is not the truc
one. MMl T, in my delivium, discoursed frecly
of the trogbles vpon which my mind had been
brooding the few days preeeding my illness,

s matters would have been vastly simplified,

Many a day of sorrow would have Leen after-
ward spared me, and the story of my life's
fragedy would have been near its close. But, un-
happily for me, niy unconscions tongue, daring
those weeks of crazy bablling, was truc to natore
rather than to romance. Lhe present, with all its
aguny of passion and despair, was forgotten, My
suspicions, iy suspense, the confirmation of my
worst foars, which the history of my husband’s
erimae bad been to me, my flight, and that long
seene of agony and excitement during which
my mind had succumbed to the disease with
which it was now Dbattling, al! these cvents were
as complefely obliterated from my mind as if
they had never caused me grief.  Far back lnto
the days of my girlhood my mind ramblad, and
I babbled ceasclessly of ¢ Bre,” and fnther,”
and ““buby Agnes.” Then agnin I was back in
Nottleby's store, and the names of the girls T
had there associnted with, and whom, porhaps,
I kad never seem or thought of sinee, were
mingled in my vagarics with those of ¢ Jenny,”
“ Mr., Frank,” and * the governor.” I secmed
to have forgotten entirely that the laiter had
ever oeenpied a nearer and o desrer place in
my heart than that name entitled him to,  In-
deed, as they afierward toll me, if any one in-
cident of my netual life cocwpied a more promi-
nent pinee in my wanderings than another, ir
was that of Frauk Nettichy and his big account-
hook, into which 1 was copying, under hig be-
wildering anspices, endlesa bills of sales that
would mix themsclves inextricably topether, “to
unfuthom which, my tired brain would work
fruitlessty, hour after Lour, until physical ex-
haustion induced the stupor from which I
could only be aroused to relapse into fresh
delizinm, :

The only circumstance attending my llness
which testified that the late suffering I had nn-
dergone still retained any Told upon my mind,
was the fact that thronghout the whole time of
my delivhon T refnsed to allow my husband’s
attendance,  His approach was always the sig-
nal for fiercer raving, more uncontrollable ex-
citement. I would take no medicing from his
hand, nor permit him to come near me, or wait
upon e in any manner, .

Poor Johm! ‘Whatever his faults might have
been, his sufferings during those days andweeks
were jutense enough to have balanced them,
Fortunately for both of s, my eonduct toward
I, wag aecredited entively to the workings of

the disease, aud to this day Miss Jenny tri-

utnphantly relafes the clrcamstance as o proof
of one of her favorite theorigs, namely « that in
cases of Dbrain disorder, the patient acts in &
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manner procisely contrary to what he would do
in 2 state of heaith.

After many weeks of suffering, at length the
day came when reason agsin held sway. Not
clearly and thovoughly at first, but, little by
little, with my increasing strength, my mind re.
sumed its natural tone, and with refmrming rea-
son, alag! eame also roturning memory, and I
wondered, in my impotent wrotehedness, why it

- had pleased God to bring me back again to a

life that for me had nothing but sin and sorrow.
I did not mond rapidly ; there was no desire for
life in my heart, andlong after all active disease
was extorminated, did T e upon my bed, nerve-
less and dispivibed, gaining no strength either
in body or mind, simply and only beeause I
would not. 7

I saw very littlc of John at this time. Fear-
ing, I suppose, that tho excitement of his pres-
enee would be injurious to me, he froubled me
as seldom as possible with bis company, and it
was easy to account fo others for his conduct
on the grounds that the fl cffect his presence
had had upon me dwing my delirium might
still continue while I was so weak as I stilk ap-

. pearcd to be. But, though he came into my

room but geldem during the day, and made his
visits as short as they were rare, yet I was m-
stinetively consclows ot all times of his incessant
watchfuiness.

During my illness and convalesconce, Miss
Jenny oceupied Iy night a couch in my room,
and, during the timo when T reaily required
her attention, a more untiring and faithful
nurse no mortal ever Lad. - Bat when the time
of actnal danger was passed, and I required no
attentions, save those which I could call for
when necessary, though she still persisted in

< rataining her position as nurse, she found her

task o light one, and oy night’s repose was fre-
queatly completely mninterrupted.

At that stage of my recovery I would lay

awake at night, suffering no pain, in no want
of any thing that mortal aid could give me, yet
feeling, olt! so unutterably wretched and for-
saken! Amnd it was nb those times I beeame
conscious that I suffered ot alone; that my
sick-roomn was hannted by the presence of o
love that never tired, a care that never slept.
Often, when waking soddenly from the Hght,
fitful slumber of the invalid, would T open my
eyes upon the care-worn face of my husband,
bending anxiously over me. At such times,
with some faint attempt at exeusing his pres-
cice there, he would withdeaw abruptly from
my sight, leaving me to imagine, as he sup-
posed, that T was again alone,  Yet, though I

made no sigh acknowledzing his presence, I felt
that he was always near me, and oh! of how much
misery and lonclinoss did that knowledge he-
goilema! "Che subtle sophistrics of pride vain-
Iy contended with the power of natare i those
hours of unreasoning languor. e love that
T despised and rgjeeted, wos at onec y cotu-
fort and my salvaifon. I shonld have died, [
think, even after the discase was conguered, of
pure disgust of life, had it not heen for the
knowledge of that grond, unselfish sympatly,
tho thorough convietion of my husband’s des
voted love.

One night, when I awakened to find him
hending over mé, he did not retreat as he ustial-
ly did, but stood, s#ll gazing at me, hig anxious
eyes seanning my face, as if to read therein the
solution of o guestion whieh Le daved not ask.

‘“Yon are more restless to-night than nsnal,
Caroline; [ fear you are gebting no strenger,”

“ I know that T am not,” I said, torning ny
head wearily upon the pillow, ag if to terminate
the conversation.  He saw sud undevsiood the
motion, but hie persevered.

Wy Is 56 You have uo disease ; the
fover has quite loft yon; you are young, cner-
getie, clastice, with o coustitution, your physi-
clun tells you, of unswrpussed vitelity. Why
shonld you not grow stronger 77

I turned my face toward him, and raised my
eyes sadly to lis.

1 suppose it is becanse T have no desire o
live. X don't want to {all recklessly, Johm;
1 try not to feel so; if it pleases God Lo raise
me up ggain, T will take up the borden of life
unmurmaringly 3 bat—bid—you know how T
feel—1 don’t want {o live.”

“1Jo you know how it forturcs me to lear
you say this?” he said, aud his pale, hoggaed
faee scemed to become still paler, still niore
haggard as he spoke. ¢ You used to be kind-
hearted, Caroline ; 1 have scon you weep over
n dead bird ; and the snfferings of an over-tasf-
ed animal could once arouse your livelicst sym-
pathy. ITave you no fecling now for me?
Can you spare no pity for my suflferings ¥ Look
upon me!”  And snatching up the candle, ke
lield 1t so that the Iighs feld full apon his face.
¢Tp you see the change the last fow weeks
have wreught in me?”  And a5 I looked, the
‘first emotion that had touched my benmmbed
heart sinee my illness, melted its torpor then,
and the tears sprang to my cyes as I guxed
upon the hollow eyes and wasted features.

“ Poor John!” I said, with quivering lips,
“how sclfishly blind I have been.  You have
grown quite grey!” And I covered my ayes witls
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my hand, that he might not see the emotion T
was too weak to repress.

¢ Ay!” he continmed, “my grief has made
of e o prematurcly old man. Ilave pity on
me, Caroling ; aspare me farther suffering,
Throw off this sinful Jassitude that is killing
you, and tortaring me, 1t Aas pleased God to
spare you, and you are just as surcly rejecting
the life he gives you by your indificrence to it
as you would be by viclently casting it from you.
I know, and yax know, that the will to live is
all that ig lacking to your recovery.”

“How ean T wish to get well?” I said pit-
cously, ‘“Life is so dreary, so tiresome; alt
jog has gono out of it; I have nothing left to
live for.”

¢ You have many things to live for,” he an-
swered with gentie tenderness. ¢ You have
friends who love you, and whom you love ; you
are yet young, and life with all its beantiful
possibilities is spread before you; time will
temper the kecnness of the sorrows that now
encompass you, and you will yet live to find
that the tracst happiness earth ecan give, the
Vleasure of muking others happy, may still bo
vours, Yot more, Caroline; you have my
love, and little as you value it now, you will
find, when health returis to you, that it is by
no means a worthless offering.  Oh! my dear
one, do vou not kinow how my heart yearns
over you? Not even in the days of your girlish
beauty, when so blindly I thought that E had
won your heart; not even in the days of early
wedloek, when 1 believed that neither earth nor
Leaven could produce a being more beloved and
loving than my own dear bride; nor yet when
I suw my child within your arms, and the holy
light of mother leve Leaning in your cyes lad
doubly cndeared to me my wife; nor even,
when sorrowing over that infant’s tiny grave,
you wept upon my breast, though then I
thought T could not love yon more ;—never, no,
never have you been so dear to me ag now—
now, when I know that T have lost you, Oh,
my love! my love! Do you think 1 have not
sorrowed with you? Do you think onn pang
has wring your heart that has not tortured
mine with sympathetie grief? [ have prayed
for death, even in the same breath that I prayed
for grace to aid me in withholding violent
hiandg from my owu life, for I have thoushs
that with my death, happiness might again re-
turn to you--"

% No, no! oh, na!” I gasped, inferrupting the
passionate flow of werds. ““Oh! Johm, you
could not think that!”

“1 will try not to think it again, love, for I

beliove that T can make even my worthless life
1 blessing to you, and that in God’s mysterious
providence, even my rejected love may comfort
you. I ask for no retura; God help me! I
know that can not be; only your pity —only
your pity. Eive, Cavoline, live to bestow it
upon me." .

He leaned against the bed-post, white and
exhousted ; powerless to say more, yob pleading
with me still with his eyes, The tears were
runming down my checks, and my heart turned
to him in s mivery, until I felt that had he
then asked we for my love, I must have given
it to him, in spitc of his sin and my mide,

“I will try to live, Johm, for your sake,”
I said, and then I turnéd my face away and
wept.

The tears did me good, I think; they were
the first which I had shed since my sorrow;
they broke up the torpor whick encased me ;
they softened my heart from its selfish grief;
and as divine pity shed her radiance over my
distracted soul, I hegan to think more of othors
and loss of myself, and to vemember thas what-
ever Johu's sins might have been, T, too, had
Leen far from blameless.

I framed new resolutions for the lifa which
must heaceforth be before me; I could no
longer be the trusting wife of the man who
had deceived wme, but I would be the fhithful
friend of the man who loved me; my sonl
vearned over him in his remorseful sorrow, s
a mother's over her first-horn.  In that moment
of pitying tenderness, I began to frame excuses
for the erime which, in sterner momonts, I had
proncunced inexeusable. T began to think
less of the crime and more of the criminal, and
the more I pondered upon the miserable affair,
the more singnlar and incomprehensible did the
whole story become. The cold-blooded vil-
lainy that characterized the hero of the pews.
paper paragraph was so utterly foreign to the
nature of the man who called me wife, that even
tho ovidence of my own senses scemed insuf-
ficient to convince mo in-my calmer momenty
of its oxistence in him. Treackery, deceds, in-
gratitnde, love of money, a passion for gam-
Dling—all these sins, so foul and degrading, so
contemptibly vile, were completely at variance
with a nature wbich, until now, I had consider-
ed chiofly admirable from ifs scnsitive honor,
its truthful simplieity, [f, in the days of my -
shaken faith in him, T had been asked of what
sin John Ilarrington would have heen least
likely to prove guilty, I should Lave answersd
—*¢ Falselrood,”  His nature had always seem-
¢d to me to be most singularly free from goile;
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his sincerity sometimes amounting to a blmnt-
ness for which I had often playfully chided
him. And who shouid have boen so likely to
judge him justly as I, the wife whom le had
loved so devotedly ? At least there was no
deceit there; with all my bewilderment and
distress I had never for one moment doubted
that I possessed my husband’s passionate snd
faithful Jove. 1 bolieve that at that time, when
my mind and body were alike so weak, und my
feelings, in consequence, more than usaally
acute, I believe, had it not been for the down-
right falsehood I had heard him utter, and the
virtzal acknowledgment of the charge whiclh
hig words and conduet but now had given e,
I should realty have tortuved myself to believe
the whole affair o base falvieation or an cgre-
gious error. T could not reconcile the man
and the decds; had theve been the slifhiest
room for doubt, I should have doubied then;
and it was only after long and painful consid-
eration of the matter, after viewing it in-cvery
possible light, that I came to the despairing
conclusion that there was no room for doult;

_that, by evidence which no rational mind could

dispute, I might almost say by Lis own confos-
sion, he had been proved guilty of actions that
must forever destroy my confidence in his in-
togrity. X nover could ¢rust him again, and
that lsve which had.been founded in my faith
in him had perished with it, and could never be
again resuscitated, however mach I might Jearn
to pity and forgive.

And forgiveness was no light task for me,
even with the full conviction of his sorrow and
remorse fresh in my mind and heart.  Ile had
wronged me eruelly ; he bad linked my father’s
konored name with that of an ail but branded
felon; he had ruthlessty violated my dearest
and holiest affections; and he bad done all this
willfully and koowingly. Well aware as he
was of the peenliarly sensitive pride which was
wmy most prominent characieristic, in the very
fuce of my avowal that I would nover forgive
the man who should bring dishoror upon my
futher's proud old name, he had married me—
an unsaspicions, conﬁ¢1i11£; girk—with that derk
secret of shame and ignominy buried in his ho-
som; a sectet which he must have known
wanld, if revealed to e, as certainly have pre-
vented my becoming his wife, as if [ had dis-
covered him to have been the hnsband of an-
other woman, There lay the datk page of his
transgressions appallingly plain before me; I
could nat overlook them, nor forget them, nor
excuse them ; all that I could do was to pity,
and perhaps BOme day to forgive them; and

| this, in view of his devoted love, his unfeigned

remorse, his bitter suffering, 1 wounld do.

With this resolation solemmly engraved upon
my heart, again I took up the burden of my
life, and uncomplainingly moved forwavid under
my heavy load, upon the dark and thorny path
that lay before me.

One very startling ece of intelligenee groet-
ed me when I was considered able to vesumng
my position in the family circle.  John was
ous of a sitmation, He and Frank Nettleby
had had a quarrel, and John had resigned his
position in the store. The angry shadow that
came upon John's conntenance when this an-
nouncement was mede to me, forbade my ask-
ing any guestions then upom a subjoct whicl
was evidently, before him, a forbidden one; but
the {irst opportunity I conld find, T assailed
Jenny with enger inquiries as to the canse of
this unexpected misfortune.

“Heaven only knows; J don’t,” she said
crossly.  “A more different man from the
John Harrington of six months ago than the
John Jlarrington of to-day, it would be lard
to find. I had thought all along that your ill-
ness, and his unecasiness about you, had been
the cause of his constant gloom and irritahility,
buf I can not-say that his femnper Las improved
though your health has, He is snllen and mo-
rose as ever, and this querrel with Frank Not
tleby has been only one of tho numberless
strange things 'of which he Las lately leen
guilty. e has actually forbidden Frank the
hounse, and he tried to persuade me o leave
Nettleby’s when he did. A presty ont Y shonld
make of hunting for new employment at my
time of life!  I'd likeo to know where the Tiread
and butter is to come from il we alf stop work-
ing. Johw's savings were nof very extensive,
we all know, end your long illness and al! the

consequent exponses, have made a protty iy

hole in thom alieady.
for bis quarrel, do you say ? not he; nor wonld
Frank either, though I tried my besi to get an
inkling of the matter from both of them, 1
never believed Frank could Lo so wrathy as he
has managed to e ai John; they have quar-
reled about something they are both ashamed
of, I'll guarantee that. Do you try, Caroline,
to find out what it was about. T still think
matters can be set straight, if one only laew
how to go about it.”

And I did try to find out,in a fainf, irrcso-
lute sort of fashion. . T could not yet quite rec-
oncile my new relationg with my husband with
frae and nnembarrassed convordntion, bat ¥ ven-
turcd to ask him, in a timid, hesitating way,

13d Le pive ne reason

.
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whether thero was no possibility of a reconcihia-
tion between Frank and himself,

¢ None whatever,” he replicd curtly; and
then, when with desperate courage I ventured
tn beg, spite of his sharpness, that the matter
might be sufficientty compromised to permit of
TFrank's visits to us being renewed, even if in
less fricndly manner than of ofd, he turned
fiercely upon me. “*IIe shall never enter my
doors again, I wonder at yor, Caroline; you
ought to know, and T am astonished that you do
not feel, that all farther intimacy with him is
out of the question.” .

And then at onco the thought oecuyred to
me that by some means Frank, too, had become
cognizant of Jolhn's dreadful sceret.  No won-
der he had discharged him from his employ !
No wonder that he could never again ‘become:
the puest of sueh 8 man!  And, sick at heart, I
turncd away with no desire to hear meve. I
coutld guess the whole miserable trath now.

The changes which had been wrought in
John and myself were not the only ones in our
family. Indeed, with the exception of poor, be-
wildered, unconseions Jenny, who watched the
transfiguration of all around Ler with perplox-
ad and sorrowful eyes, therc was not a member
of oar small family who did not scem comnplete-
Iy transformed within the past few months.
John, morose, ivritable, and sardonic; 1, eold,
Hatloss, and unhappy ; and Eddic and Agnes,
cach as uniike their former selves as conld pos-
sibly be imagined.  Eddie restless and variable,
watehing John and me constantly with the
strungest interest, neglectful of Agnes, aad al-
together behaving so oddly and unaceountalily,
thaz I conid not wonder that Miss Jenny enter-
tained rerious thoughts of his sanity, as she con-
fessed to me she did. 1, who, in his cuse at
least, was protty well aware of the cuuse of his
strange conduct, reassured Der as best 1 could,
and, by redoubled kindness fo him, strove to
show that no Dbitterness lurked in my heart
toward him,  And to do John justies, he, too,
scemed actnated by similw motives. By the
angry words he kad let fall when first he dis-
covered Kddie’s almost involuntary treachery to
him, T had fearcd that he would have been ter-
ribly angry with his brother; but his ealmer
moments, I suppose, Dad tanght him the in-
justice of that fecling, for his anger scemed to
have woern entively away, and he treated his
brother with far more cordialify than he was
wont to do before this trouble had come upon
us. I could plainly see, however, that Eddie's

- gensilive nature would not allow him to forgive
himself for the part hie had acted; T could see

that the estrangement, between John and ny-
self, however snccessfully we might conceal it
from the others, was plainly visible {o him; and
his sympathy for tne was shown by an unselfish
devotion that was almost lover.like in its pas-
sicnate tenderness. My hears warmed towarcl
the boy with un affection that 1 had not thoughs
I should bo again capable of fecling, Thrown

back upon myself as I was, deprived go sedden-

Iy and entirely of that love and sympathy which
for years had heen my reliauce and my strength,
I torned to this young man, whose merits it
seemed to me I alone cowld thorounghly appre-
ciate, with a gratitude for his sympathy and af-
feotion that could not have heen more instinet-
tve and wnaftected had he been my own broth-
ar. My feclings toward him at this time wers
the warmer, perhaps, becanse Lsaw very plainly
that hie too was suflering, snd suffering ¥ fully
believed from the pangs of misplaced affection.
There had evidently been a misnnderstanding
of quite & serfous nature between him and Ag-
nes; and, though he scemed to be resolute
agoinst taking any steps to forminate it, I knew
that he was suifering none the less deeply from
its offeets, I dared not interfere; in my heart
I belicved Agnes to be utterly ineapable of ap-
preciating o love so devoted as his; I believod
that even did he succeed in winning her for his
wife, the union would never be a happy orie.
Sorrow liad wade me clearcr-sighted than of
yore, and knowing as I did the utter uncon-
geniality of their natures, I began to think thar
my plans {fur uniting them wore perhaps as un-
wise as they were likely to be unsuceessful.
Feeling this, I daved not inlerfore between
them; and though 1 tried by every means in my
power to convinee Eddie of my sympathy with
his sorroiv, I never mentioned Agnos’s name to
him ; and as he was equally veserved, T had no
opportunity of learning from what cause their
cstrangement had nriscn. :

Agmes too, as X have said, was sadly changed;
the laughing, thoughtless, light-hearted giri
was metamorphosed into & quiet, peusive wom-
an.  She was cvidently unhappy as well as the
rest of us, and seemed to fecl the troublc be-
tween hersclf and Eddie mueh more than T had
jmagined sho wonld. A# times, I fancied that
sho was anxions to make a confidante of me, and
that she only nesded o little enconragement to
have drawn from her o full confegsion of her
troubles.  DBut this cncouragement T would not
give her; T was beginning to feel vory certain
that hor fancy for Eddie Harrington was an un.
wise and unsnitable one, and, as with him, T

dreaded to interfore in any manner, lest 1
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- should precipitate where I had really wishad to

retard. So I shunned all opening for confi-
dential eommunications from her, much as it
pained me to soe the poor child so perplexed
and unhappy.

And what shall I say concerning the siate of
affairs botween my hushand and myself? a state
sp unmatural, that many times I felt ag if open
ruptare wonld have been far less trying to both
of us; and had it not been for the sake of Jen-
ny and Agnes, I belicve T must have given up
the hopeless task of glossing o’er our misery

"swith the tinsel of fuir appearances, low I

hated and despised the falschoed of onr lives!
Like the whited sepulchre, so fair and pure
without, while inwardly full of fonl eorruption.
No conversation ever passed between ug that
was not absclutely necessary. I never met his
eyo if I could avold doing so, and strive ag I
would (for T sgw the pain such conduct cansed
him), I could not help the shrinking dread that
overpowered me whenever he approached me,
Yet, notwithstanding all this, never had his love
for me been so palpably evident as noew; nof
sliown Dby words, of conrse, but by all these
thousand trifles in themselves so insignificant,
vet so powerfully convineing when lonked back
uper in their unforgotien completoness.

His temper had grown strangely irritable, as
indeed vonld little surprise any one, for, apart
from the troubles between Limself and me, the
fact of enforced idleness fo o man so econstifu-
tionally industrious and energetie, would in jt-
self have accounted for almest any amount of
nervons irritability; vet with all the trouble
that perplexed and annoyed him, no eross word
ever passed his lips when addressing mo.; nay,
more than that: his voice invariably softened,

his words were ever more gently phrased in his;

intercourse with me, than with any other mem-
Ler of the family. I ean not tell exactly how
he made it apparent; the ways were so nu-,

CHAPTER XV.
STARTLING REVELATIONS.

Ix the summer of the year of which T am
about to write, Mr, Henderson died. The
regder may remember that in the second chap-
tor of this eventful histery I have recorded w
conversation which T held with him shertly after
my father’s death. Mo was the gentleman in
whose employ my father had passed the lngt ten
yoars of his life. T saw tho sumouneement of
his (Mr. Henderson's) death in the morning
papers, and though I had not met him for
stveral years, not, in.fact, since my m:‘tl'riuf;e,
1 yet remembered gratefully his kindness to me
when most I needed friends, and I mourned lijs
death as sinecrely if not as decply as many who
had perhaps s better right. My surprise, how-
ever, may be more ensily imagined than de-
seribed when, shortly after lesining this sad in-
telligenee, I reccived from Mr. ITenderson’s
lawyer o letter which told me that he had be-
queathed to ‘¢ Caroline Harrington, the dangh-
ter of my honored fiiend the late James B.
Manvers, ns o mark of respect and affection,
the sum of ten thousand dollars,”

My kind old friend! Iow Iiitle had I done
to deserve this mark of remembrance from his
hands! My heart swelled with emotion when
I remembered how entively his kindness had
passed out of my memory, and how complately
1 had forgotien almost his very existence, until
the sad tidings were brought to me that hie was
10 more. .

Yot never did unexpeeted Isgaey come in
more propitions time than &d this.  John had
been unable despite liis most vigrorous efforts v
oblain a pormanent sitnation, A few odd jobs,
laborious and poorly paid, had been all that he
had been able to procure, and our small savings
had been steadily drawn upon during the inter-
vering months, until now they were quile ex-

merous and so trivial. A constant vegard for  hansted, and the coming winter stared us in the
nry fastes; habituel deference to my wishes; face, finding us entirely unprovided with any

nneeasing eare for my health; everywhers and :

means to meet its exipencies.  Neither Jenny

as all times, by every means in his power, lie ' nor Bddic werein any sitnation o offer us much

silently proved to me that the love which he
hiad omee given me was still nnchangeably my
owIL.

And so the days sped by, and the winter
passed, and the spring followed swiftly after, |
and summer was again upen s, cre any crent
of mere than ordinary jmportance ocenrred to
vary the dunll and wretched moustony of our
lives,

-——@—.—“

Lelp, cven had Jolm and I been willing to ace-
eapt it from them, which we ware net.  On one
point at least we wore of one mind, A egrtain
monthly sum, which they had always paid {or
board, was, of courss, still continuned, and now
that was absolutely all we bad to depend npon,
Agnes had roused herself sufficiently from the
listless irdifference into which she had lately
been gunk to insist npon trying to find employ-
ment, and ns Lwas convineed thid steudy, labori-

aus gecupation would really be tho best medicine
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her “sick mind” eonld receive, I quite agreed
with her as to the expediency of her trying to
do something for herself.  John, at my request,
had sought and obtained for her a sisnation as
teacher in one of the public-schools, and she
would conimenee her Inbors with the fivs of the
ensuing Septembey,

1, too, had felt very hitterly my enforced
idleness, and the necessary expenses uy long
illness had brought apon my husband, and as
soon as I wag strong enough to make the plan
a practicable one, 1 announced to John wmy ia-
tention of trying to find somocthing to do that
would lighten his expenses, and render me less
dependent on him.

“ Pependent on me!” he cried in bitter
“ Has it really come to that, then,
(aroline, that you ean wantonly insult me with
such a spoech ?”

“ Yon mistnderstand me, Mr. Harrington,”
I said celdly. *‘ Tincan no offense to you, and
you are over-sensitive to consider it as such.
Bo soon as you shall be able to work for us both
again, I will permit you to do so.  In consent-
ing to bear your name, and remain umder your
protection, 1 also conceded to you the privilege
of providing for my personal nceds—but at
present, I think, and you must sce yourself, that
it 1s far better you should be as little hampered
us possible with idle hands at home, who maike
vour burden of responsibility und care just hat
muel heavier than it cught to be. Lot me try
to procure some needle-work or fine sewing, 1
suppose, of course, you would object to my en-
tering upon any more public employment, but,
| think, among Jenny's sequaintonces and my
own, 1 ean sarely find something to do that will
help us through this time of need.  Hvery little
helps, you know; and though I am painfully
aware of how very little it will be that T can do
to help you, still T shall feel rruch better if 1am
allowed to try.”

I'wonld have added farther details of the little
plan I had mentslly contrived to provide for me
the work 1 was 80 auxious to commence, but he

=COrn.

would let me say no more.

¢ For God's sake, hush, Cavoline! you will
drive me mud.  You going cut as a sewing-girl!
you eringing and begging for the patronage of
some wonld-be fine lady, or supercilious aris-
tocrat ! 1 had vather work on the public roads
than permit you thus to degrade yoursolf. Do
not speak of it, or think of it again ; no, nor of
any other plan of the same nature. I forbid it
positively and entirely. Yet hold; that haughty
glance weuld tell me I have no right to forbid
vou, Y will not, then; but be generous, Caro-

line! pity the anomalous position which I am
forced 10 oceupy—my heart full of a hasband's
love, yet in my hands nove of a husband’s au-
thority.”

“+ T will do as you wish, Mr, Harrington,” T
said, turning abrupily away, for I feared lest o
longer conversation mightbreak down the com-
posure which T was now maintaining only by
the greatest cffoxt, Ho I said no more zbont
helping to carn owr daily bread, but I proceeded
practically to do it, for I dismissed my servant,
and turned very emergetically fo doing my own
housework, and 1 scon found that very little
timg would I have had aside from that to devote
to fine sewing or sewing of any kind.

I was several days queen of the kitehen and
maid of all weork, before John discovered that
my givl had lToft me. e eame upon me acei-
dentally one morning as I was earrying a scuftle
of coal up the cellar stairs.

He descended the stairs, meeting me half-
way, and took the seuttle {rom my hand,

“Why do you not let Surah atbend to this ™
he said reproachfully. ¢“Xt is surely her busi-
ness,”

““F am my own Savah now,” T said, striving
to treat the whole affaiv as o jest.  © 1 am de-
teviziued to immortalize myself, and ag you de-
clined to lot me do it in any other way, I must
do it amid pots, ketiles, and pans,  And I think
1 have thus tar every reason to hope for suceess,”

e gave no answering simile, but asked, as he
set his burden down by the Eitchen stove—

“Wihien did you dismigs Sarah ?”

¢+ Last Monday, I believe, but Lhave got along
so well without her, that I Lardly rcinember
when she did go.”

4 Wihere does she live? do you know P°

“ Now, John Harrington,” I cried tempestu-
ously, “you need he making o arrangements
to hunt her up again, for I tell you plainly, 1
won't have her | no, nor ary one else, either,”

“ Just for a little while,” he said begeech-
ingly. “1 shall certainly get into some kind
of business 1n the course of the next month, and
it is so uynnecessary for you to undertake this
responsibility.  Let me get Savali back again
for a few weeks only, and by that time I dare
say there will be no need of deing without her
at alk.”

1 shook my head resolutely.

¢No, I'll have none of her. If our circum-
stances warrant us in keeping a girl next month,
why next month you can get me one, but untii
then I shall take charge of the house myself.
Don't make yourself ridicalous, Jokn. “There
is nothing to do Lut what I can ges along with
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very eomfortably. Weo will put ont the wash-
ing as usual, and with a Httle help from Agnes,

onee in o while, I'shall manage all the rest

without any trouble,”

T can not allow it,” he commenced, but he
checked himself ns he saw the tears of veal
vexation thai sprang to my eyes. e {urned
away znd finished abruptly. ¢ God bless you,
Care! Qo as you please. Ifyonmake yourself
iil by thig extra cxertion, I shall never forgive
myself.”

“No danger,” I said, and thus the gquestion
was settled decisively, no fariher interference
on John's part ever troubling my domestic
peace, except I considered as interforence the
fuct that from that day he took apen himself
the burden of all the heavidr household duties,
huilding fires, earrying coal, cte., and saving
my labor by cvery possible moans that loving
heart- could prompt and willing lands em-
ploy.

It was roally singular how unfortunate Joha
had been In his efferts to obtain employment.
When he first loft Nettleby's, I had thonght,
and he too, that there would have been no
troublo af all in procuring another sitnation,
ITis having been so long in the employ of thet
firm wounld have been sufficient recommenda-
tion in itsel, we thought, to procure for him a
stnilur sitnation elsewhere. Tut, whether the
fact of his leaving Nettleby’s so suddenky, and
without any assigned reason, was considered
guspicious 3 whether any ickling of that old,
dark tale of erime and ignominy had got
abroad ; or whether, as 1was sometimes almost
tempted to think, there was some oceult influ-
enee 2t work undevmining his reputation ; cor-
tain it is that moss disconraging results met him
in his every attewpt to find work.

How much he suffered from these disappoint-
ments that met him at every turn, none kncw
better than I, bravely as he sought to conecal
his anxiety from me.  And under all these eir-
cumstances it may casily be understeod with
what a delightful sense of velief came to ma the
tidings of Mr. Henderson's legaey.

John was not at home when I received the
lefter, nor did he return until evening. I was
in the kitchen making preparations for tea,
when T heard his step in the dining-room. I
heard Jenny ask him her usual guestion at his
retirn, a8 to what-*“lack’ had met him in his
day of weary search, and his customary answer,
in a tone which T fancied sounded more dis-
pirited than wsmal, **None whatever.” Then,
without waiting for farther conversation with
her, he passed on at once into the kitchen, to

fulfill the many little duties that it had beeome
his undeviating practice £o perform.

I almost forgot our estfangement ab thar
moment. Tossing the letter toward Lim, L evied
gayly—

““We will have Sarah back again next week.
Read that letter and see how rich we havo sud-
denly become,”

His face lightened from its despondency as
he read it.

“ I am indeed hieartily glad for your sake,
Caro.”

“Yog!" T raitled on, “yon can take your
time now aboat getting to work.  II people find
you arc not so anxious, they will be readier to
employ you, and wow you can wait uutil you
find something that will really suit you. Yon
sce Providenee always provides a way for those
who arc willing to help thomaelves, and though
T aun very, very sorry for poor My Ilenderson,
1 can net help but be glad about the mouey, for
you know, John, we veally did need it so badly,
I suppose it is net such a very great fortuno,
bat it seems to me now an inexhaustible sumn ;
a veritable purse of Tortunatus,”

“Not quite that, my dear,” he amswored,

‘snifing faintly, “but still quite sufiicient, il

properly invested, to seeure you o computence
against all contingencios.  IF T way be allowed
to advise you as to its disposal—"

- e hesitated, but E evied indignantly—

“Why, Jolin ! how can oul you know if is
as much yours as mine.”

f Nob exactly, but [ suppose I may consider
it such for all intents and purposes ungil it is
receivelh and disposed of.  As | way abont to
say, then, if you are willing, ¥ will invest it for
you in some good, relinble stock, which yon can
realizo at a short notice if it is necessavy, and
which will bring you in, as interest, a rogular
and certain income.  'With this and the money
yoiwill receive from Liddic and Jemny for their
board, you will be able to manape very com-
fortably until T am ablo to do semething hetter
for you.  As your family after this will 'be one
less, your trouble and expense will be propor-
tionahly lighter.”

4 What do you mean by my family being one
less 2" I exied sharply.

“ Ouly this, that as I have ne longer any
hope of getting any employmont that will suit e
in Boston, and as I shall now he able to leave
vou in easy eircumstances, 1 shall go to New
York as soon as I can get offy, and endeayor to
find oecupation there.”

He spoke very gently and very kindly, bt
so resolutely that T saw that his mind was made
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up, and that the fact of his departure was with |
him a gettled thing, My heart throbbed wildly
as I asked him—

“TTow Jong shall you be gone #

“That of course depends upos my suecess,
I T seeurs a situation, my absence will probably
be indefinitely prolonged. T take this step with
the less reluctance, Cavoline, ag ¥ ean hus feel
that my absence will add to your happiness, at
least to your peace of mind, and it will cer-
tainly be deplored hy ne one, except perhaps
Jenty—poor Jemmy!” and his voice faliered o
fittle,

As for me, T felt as it my heart wore bresk-
ing, and yet T dared give no sign. At lyst, after
a long pausc—

“Yhy must you go?” T asked faintly,

Blore gently than before, he replicd—

“You know, Caroling, I must worl for my
living, and T can {ind no work to do here,”

“There ig no hurry, L am sure,” I porsisted.
¢t Ag T eaid before, you can take your own time
for finding a place now.”

He drew himself np haughtily.

“Live here a depowdent upor yowr bounty,
Caroline?  Tleaven forbid!”

< Joln Trarrington, I am ashamed of you
E eried passionately. ¢ When I said something
of the same gort to you not long age, you told
me I had insulted you, and now, how dare yor
suggest such a thing to me!™

“ 1 think we had hetter not discuss the sub-
jeet, Caroline. Tt ean do no good, and you
only distress yourself needlossly.”

ilis eomposure frightencd me.  Could it
bo that he would really leave me ?

“COh, Johin 17 Leried,  you begged we to De
generous, and X was, T sacrificed sy pride to
your wishes, and T have said not o word on the
sabject since.  Can you not be cqually mag-
nanimous ?  Whatever our troubles, do not let
me foel that a mere despicable moncy-matter
can add to them! Take the legaey as your
own and use it just as you think best.  Yon
Lo that whatever yon sce fit to do will bg sat-
isfactory 1o me.  Don't refuse me, John!  As
vou sabd to me, ‘he generous '

“'Phe cases are not parvallel, Careline,”, he
seid in a low, Lesitating voice.  Aud I, think-
ing that e was yielding, continued eagerly—

“Phey are; there can be no difference.
You thought it perfectly right that you should

* provide for my wantz, and why, pray, should ¥
ot hielp youin the same way 27 .
In my eagerness, I had advanced to his side;

1

and was gazing into his face 2s 1 had not done
sitee our estrangement, e turmed pale.

“You conld very easily receive bensfits from
the man who loved you, and who, you Lknew,
had the right to love and care for you, Ishould
have no hesitation whatever, Caroline, in re-
eciving favors from my wife, if she loved me.”

e moved as if he would lave taken my
hand, and his eyes gazed appealingly into my
own. I torned sick and faint, T could not, I
could net give lim the  agsnrance he desired ;
I shook my head and shrank away from his out-
siretched band.  Tle sighed heavily, but his
voiee was gentle as before when hie spoke to me.

““You see I shall have ¢o leave you, Caro -
line.” .

What conld Tsay?  Fie was only acting as
I mysell’ should have dene in similar ciream-
stances,  Nay, feeling as he did, I could not
wish him to act otherwise. T1lis honor was
Lmine, and X was proud for him as for myself.
So the guestion was dropped, and from that
time the fact of John's speedy departure was
considered a settled fact, and only the day was
still in abeyance, '

Just ai this time, fortunately perhaps for me,
my mind was prevented from brooding over my
own private grievances, by the discovery of a
new trouble of very different character.

Agmos faintsd one morning at the hreakfast-
'table.  No mmusual symptoms Lad manifested
thomselves aniil, with a faint apology to me,
saying that gho felt ill, she vose to leave the
room. Hre she reached the door she staggered

been wateling hor very anxiously, sprang for-
ward and canght her in his arms.

He carried her to her room, and then, while
Jenny and 1 procseded with the wsual remedios
for restoring suspended animation, hurried off'
to call to onr assistatice the nearest physician.
Before e eame, however, the faintness had
warn away, and save for her weakness and
palior, she secined really ag well as usual. The
doctor, after the usnal inquiries, wrote out a
simple preseription, advised ont-deor exorcise
and eheerfal company, and after asswiing us
that there was really ue cause for alarm, with-
drow,

I followed him to the front door,

“You are sure, doctor,” ¥ asked anzionsly,
“ that there is nothing sorious the mattor ¥

“No physicai ailment, madam, that T can
diseern.  Your sister’s system seems much de-
hilitated from some canse ov other, hut I have
overy hope that o proper convse of treatment
will #oon remedy that.”

“F3ut why,” I persisted, ¢ shonld her system
be deiilitated?  She Tins never been il in her

and woukl have fallen had not John, who had
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life, and if, ag you say, thero is no physical ail-
ment; what can have occasioned a debility
which conld produce such wlarming rosalts as
we this morning have witnessed 7

The doctor answered hositatingly—

“T hardly know, madant, whether I am Jus=
tified in saying so without a farther acquaint-
ance with my pationt—but, il my experience is
not sirangely at fault, it is mental trouble of
some kind that is producing all these unpleas-
ant symptoms.” :

“ Mental trouble; impossible!” I eried,
aghast ut the idea.

¢ Woll, perhaps not,” angwered the gentle-
mian, evidently afraid of compromising himself
by persisting in the statement. ¢ ¥ may possi-
bly be mistaken ; I shall be able to judge better
upon & second visit,” and thea with a polite
bow the doctor took his departure.

I returncd to the sitting-room to relieve the
minds of John and Teddie, who were anxiously
waiting to hear the .doctor’s opinion ¢concerning
Agnes.  Jenny, too, came down the stairs at

03

endearing appellations and tender corvosses w
mother couid have showered upon a wooping
child. ¢ Speak te me, dearest; tell me what
it Is that has thus distressed you.'

Bhe clung to me in a perfert passion of grict.

1 wanted to tell you,” she sobbed, ““you
know I have, all along. T have tricd fo, a
hundred times, but yoen would not let me, and
now—"  §he could spgak no more.

“ And now, my own precious sister, you shall
tell me every thing, and I will listen to you and
try to help you, and share your troubles, even
if T can not curc them,” I said, searecly loss af-
focted than she was herself, for ny conscionce
told me that her eharge was but too true, 1
hgd repelled her confidence, and cven now,
though T felt that for her own sake T must lot
her unveil her heart beforo me, I eould form no
idea of what I ought to say or de to console her,
Encourage her feelings toward Fddie Harring-
ton I darc not, uncertain as I had lately be-
come of his sentiments for her, and to dis-
courage them would, perhaps, in her prosent ex.

cited state, be still more dangerous.

‘When she had become a Tigtle ealmer, 1 said
to her—

“ And now, dear, tcll me what 16 is o]l about,
znd let me sec if T can not find some way to
make you happicr.” ‘ ‘

¢ 0h! you know, Caroling, you know. T am
sura there is no need for me to toil you; you
must fiave seen long hofore you were taken sick
that—that—T Joved Lim.” And her voice sanlk
fo a whisper, and the sweet face that leaned
upon my shoulder was suffused with rosy
blushes, o .

“1 am afradd that I did, Agnos: or al least
I fancicd I saw that he loved you, though I
must ¢onfess, my darting, that I had no iden
your feelings for him were auy thing like so
vivid as this day’s cvents have proved them to
be. But tell me, what has been the ecause of
your misumderstanding?  You forget that T am
quite in the dark in tegard to that”

She raigsed hor head from my shoulder and
gazed at me i unfeigmed amazement.

“Why, Caro! Of course it has only been
on account of the hard fecling hetween Joln
and him, FPrank and T have Lad no misunder-
standing whatever,”

“Frank and yom!” I crvied, cchoing her
words in blank astonishment. *Why, Aghes,
is it not Tddie TLarrington whom youn love "

#0h, Garo! surely you nover thought that 17
she said in o voice in which contempt, indigna-

the same moment, reporting the phti
apparently gnite recovered. I

the doctor’s assnrance that theve wag

serions the roatter, reserving from thei, how-
cver, for evident reasons, the farther opinion he
had given ; then I hastensd to return to' Agnes,

T wag more disturbed by what T had heard,
than I was willing to confess even to mysolf.
Though to the doctor T had denied all possibility
of mental trouble for my litdle sister, I was by
no means so certain myself on that point as T
could have wished to be. Tha there had been
& misundetstanding between her and Eddie T
was very certain, but that her feelings were so
deeply intorested in the matter, that it should
actuglly have undermined her health, I wounld
not beleve.  Bitterly did I reproath myself,
however, for not having possessed mysclf of her

- confidence, and so have been able to liave rem-
edied the tronble before it had proceeded to so
alarming an extent. I hurried fo her room, de-
termined at once to know how far the dostor
Yead been right in his suspicions,

If I had bad any doubts as to the propriety
of this course of action, they wonld have been
at once put to flight by my discovering when I
cnteved the room that Apnes was weeping bit-
terly. When she first saw me she endeavored
to ropress her tears and conceal her emotion,
buf the very effort in her present feeble state
but produced a contrary eflect, and for a fow
moments har grief was almost hysterical.
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“AMY CUILD ! MY DARLING! WHAT 1§

S

A by

¢ My child! my datling! what is all this "
¥ evied, soothing her excited nerves with ail the

tion, and amazement were curiously mingled,
# Eddie Harrington, indeed! I nover liked him
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. o
much at the best of times, and sinee you were
taken ill he has grown to be absolately insap-
portable.” .

“ And can it be possible that you have Joved
Frank Nettleby all this thne, and I have never
suspected 1677 T cried, still inercdulous, and
again the blushing face drooped upon my
shoulder as she murmured—

<t 1low could you helps secing it? I thought
of cowrse you kuew,”

“ And he—does Frank love you? T mean,
has he rold you so¥”

“Oh, yes! was the whispered response,
“ over since the night of that little party in hiz
rooms, Miss Jenny guessed what I felt, 1
know, for she walked off with Eddie that night
and let Frauk take me home, and it was com-
ing home that he wld me.  He asked me to bo
his wife, and 1 told hime yes, if you were will-
ing, Caro, you mud John”

¢ And | was never told of this, Agnes,” T
sald a little reproachiuily. ¢ Have I deserved
sueh treatent 27

¢ [ndecd, indeed, T could not help it; don't
vou remember the day after the party you were
17 awd the next was the eommencement of
yeur fever, 1 had not the slightest chance to
tell you then, und since that yor--yon wonlda’t
ler me.”’

TTow Blind, how incredibly blind had T heen!
Bven yot T could not believe that all tho fanei-
ful fabrie I had been rearing sinee Fddie 1Tar-
ringlon’s return was absolutely withont founda-
tion.

¢ And you readly never cared for Eddie ot
all 27 T asked.

+¢[ ean’t bear him,” she rejoined pettishly.

Dt surely, Agnes, Tean not have been de-
ceived in thinking that he loves you? Ioor
boy! He has beon sharper-sighted than |, and
this, then, is the canse of his constant melan-
choly,” ’

Agnes Innghed outright.

< h, you foolist, fooli#t Caro!  What fon
it wonld be if his learned lordship could hear
vou. Ithinkit would raftle his imperturbability
if any thing conld,  What you have been think.
ing abont I can not imagive, but Frank and X
saw Low matters stood long, long ago,  Bdwin
Harrington cares more for one of your raven
tresses than e does for poor foclish me, body
and seul,”

1 colored with indignation.

< lush ! Agues, you forget the impropriety
of such langaage when addressed to me,  The
affection which T kiave no doubt my lwsbund’s

tion to'be made the subject of suck indelicate
remarks. Butwe have strangely wandered from
our original theme. You have not yet told me
what it is that lias changed my blithe Agnes into
tie sorvowful maiden whe so lately wept upon
my breast ¥"’

I'he bright face was again overshadowed.
“Thore is nothing that you can not guess
withous my telling yon.  You know how angry
John is with Frank, ‘Well, Frank is just as .
much displeased with John., Tle says thas
Jolm lias insulted him so grievously, that even
for my sake e can nover come heneath his roof
again, He calls John such dreadful names, and
scems so determined never fo be fricnds with
him again, that it makes me wretched to lhear.
llim. And then I got to see him so seldom
now. Ile can not come here, and, of course,
Caroline, I would not go anywhere to mect
him. And soit ha's boen only by chance that I
could see him at all, and it makes him so im-
patient and angry that he hardly seers like his
0ld seif. And oh! sister, he has been urging
me lately to marry him right away—mnot to teli
Jokn any thing about i, but Twould not do that
for the world.  Sce here, this is what has
troubled me so this moeming,” and slipping her
hand bencath her pillow, she drew forsh 2 note
wlich she handed to me.

¢« Frank met me at choreh last evening, and
walked home with me. o gave mo this nofe
1o give to you, and he says that this must decide
it all, for it you will not consent, and I will not
give up John Marrington, I must give up him.
T have heen so miserable, you can’t imaging,
Caro. I almost wished this morning that the
doctor might say I was going to die, T did not
kmow what T ouglit to do.  Twas afraid to give
you the note. e talks so dreadfully of John,
that T was sure you would be more angry with
him than ever. I am sore Iczn not guess how
all this terrible quarreling has come aboat.”
And ag she finished her incoherent speech, 1
was again obliged to resume my own burden of
woe, which in the interest I had taken in her
story T hiad for the moment Jaid down. A fierce
anger against Frank Nottleby filled my soul.
How dared he blacken my husband’s fame in
the eyes of this innocent girl! Against her at
least John Harrington had never sinned, apd it
was ecruel, wickedly eruel, to fry to turn her
heart away from him, ‘

1 was caroful however to disgnise this feeling
from Agnes, my! opening the note, I read as
follows:

“3Ty TPRAT Mzs. TLatmivaToN—My dear friend may I

Lrother really foels for me, is too suered i emo-

1ok eall you $—fur such 1nost fondly do I hepe that you witl )

U
e

o

EDDIE HARRINGTON'S PASSION.

prove to be to me—Again de you seo me before you in the
tight of a snltor, God grant that Tinay now be more suc-
cessful than I was of yore—.»

¢ e told me all about your having been his
first Jovo, Caro,” interpolated Agnes, as she read
the note over my shoulder, “*but I don’t mind
it in the loast now,”

“Ipresume the tronble.J obin has hrought upon us nll by
lis ridicnlous conduet, has been yet more geverely felt Ly
You then by me, thongh, Fassure you, the sundering of 2
Iife-long friondship has fallen upon me very heaviiy, Of
coutse I dare not express my indignation openly in ad-
drossing 3o, tough he has wronmed you even mote tlhan
Lo has royself, nnd knowing this, you cen not deay me your
sympathy. If L have been foo blunt, foraive me. Knowing
as yon must how fmpossible it s thaf any intimacy can
avel again exizt between your husband end mysclf] you
wi] foel for my embarrassing position, I know, and for your
dear sistor's sake, if not for wine, uid me in removing the
barriers that this miseralle estrangement hag builés up
bevween v, Agned will have told you that L Jove her,
thongh that you must have koown before, for how utterly
impessible woull it be fo kuow and nof to love her.  Yow
are thu only one whose elaims upon efther her duty or her
affection I ecou recognize. I'o you then [ say, give her to
me for my wife, and, with Gods help, T will make her
happy. By life shall bo devoted to the endeavoer; and
never will I'ecase to be grateful to you for $he hlessing with
which you thus will erown my life. Dear Mys. Hurrington,
may T not call upon you, axl {n person pleud my cause? T
had. sworn that I would never set foot within Johu Ilar-
rington's doors again, but even that humitiation T will de-
seend to, rather than endnee longer this maddening sus-
pense.  ¥Write me, T hescech you, if only a single line, and
tofl me when and where I can see you, and by so doing
command forever the gratitude, 2 you have slways pos.
sessed the admiration and respectinl cateen of

“TRANE NETTLERY.?

“Do tell me, Caro, what has been the cause
of this dreadful misunderstanding " said Agnes
pleadingly. ¢ ¥rank will not, though I have
almost guarrcled with him in begging him to
do so, and T only stopped questioning him he-

ause he said that it would not be proper for me
to hear. .And yet you know all about it, it
seomg. Do tell me, Caro 277

“ Frank was quite right, The story is not fit
for you to heur, so T certainly shall not inform
you of it,” I said, rising to leave the room, for
tke shame and agony which overpowered me I
eounld not hope much longer to conccal,

At least,” she eried, catching my dress to
detain me, *‘tell me this much—I must know,
indeed I must!-——Was it Frank’s {ault? Is it
any thing he has dons ?7

Justice both to Frank and to her demanded
that T should speak, though I felt as if T wonld
rathor have died than done s0.

_ “No!” 1 said,"* Frank is not in the least to
blame.”  And the miserable confession wrung
from me, I rushed to my own room, therc in itg
friendly sclitude to weep the bitterest tears that

CHAPTER XVI,
EDDIR AIARRINGTON'S IASSION,

Ir was only efter a severe struggle with my-
gelf thag I eould bring my mind to the task of
writing to Frank Nettleby. I eould not do so
without virtnalily acknowledging my hushand's
crime, and the justice of Franic's gpinioa of him.

viness was wrecker, but hers I still conld se-
cure, and 1 nyust do 50 ab whatever cost Lo -
self. )
¢ After all,” Tnunmured bitterly, ¢ the trme
shame and disgrace consish in the crimo itself,
not in its being knewn to Frank Netilehy.”

When Twas ealnr enongh to bring iy mind
to the task, I deseended to the dining-roos for
the purpose of answering the note.© My own
dosk was defieient in somo article of stafionery
that T needed, so I seated mysolf at Joln's os-
eritoire to write.

I re-read Frank's letter. 'There was much
in it that had wounded me cruclly, yei upon a
re-perusal, I conbd but fecl gratefnl for the
lepient manner in which my lwsband’s erime
had heen alluded to, and though “ridiciions”
seemed to me o strangely i‘nu.]11';1*0))1'mt<; adjoe-
tive to apply to a midnight burglary and an at-
tompt to murder, yet I was too thankful fur the
delicacy that spared my foclings by avoidiug
havsher language, to quarrel with the words that
had been used. 1 hesitated for a long tiwe how
to address my new eorrespondent ; his newly-dis-
covered relutions to Agnes had given e a right
to express the sisterly afieefion T lad long felt for
Lim, so after nuich refleetion, Lwrote as follows
“# DEsR Frasg—1or denr you are and ionp; hava: hven tir
me, searcely more ro now Lan heretofore, Liotel le-duy 1
learn, for the first ties, that F um zoon to eleim you for o
brother—iTnhesitatingly do 1 commit my sisterms lojipi-
newss bo your Rands, und the happicsl day ny ftoure 3l
can know, will be the one which makes her your joved nnd
honored wile. T shall be disengaged to-morvow morning,
and shadl he glad to sec you here,  Tihhink 1 ean pronioe
that yon shall meek no one Guring your visit save Agnes
and myself. Wit wirmceat wisher fur your happiness,
Beligvo me, your friond, Cannrasy flARmRG on"”
As T penned the last word, o hieavy Tmnd was
laid wpon my shonlder, With a staurtled ery,
for I had been so absorbed int my oeccupation
that I had heard ne one approach me, T inrned,
and beheld my husbond.  IIis face was ahso-
Intely livid with rage, and his eyes glared wpon
me like those of 2 maniac, while the hand that
rested upon my shoulder grasped me so foreibly
as to enugt me actual pain,
¢ In Heaven's name, what is the matler with

outraged pride and wonnded love ever wrang
from woman®s tortared heart,
] N

you?" I eried, tevribiy frightened by bis strange
demeanor, '

Yot for Agnes’s sako it must be douc. My hap.
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“ You dare—you dare—to write to that man!”
he gasped, in @ volee hoarse aud inarticulate
with passion. :

“Yes! T do dare,” T cried, wrosting myself
tfrom his grasp, indignant at the tone he assumerd
to me.  “Tam sure I can not conceive why you
should hate Frank Nettleby so bitterly. Ag all
events £ will not visit upon his liead a fault that
has been wholly yonrs,™

“ Beware! Caroling, beware!” he gaid, his
voice tremibling with illy-repressed  passion.
“There is a point beyond which endurance
must give way. In my great love for you I

have borne and forberne more than mertal man |

ever did before,  But if I have pitied rather than,
condemned, it has only been bocause I have be-
lieved you an innocent, even though a tried and
tempted woman, What must ¥ think of you now,
wien, kaowing youwr own frailty, you dave sit
Jdown in my honse to pen your infamous letters
to that more infamous man ?"'

Tstared at Lim in terrified amazement. The
anger scemed su disproportioante to the offense,
that I could aceount for it in no cther way than
by believing his brain was affvcted.

¢ Tlow long have you been enrrying on this
clandestine  Intercomrse 77 he furiocusly con-
tinued,

“ Upon my word ! John Harrington,” I said,
as soom as I could find breath to speak, **Ibe-
lieve you have taken leave of your senses. Idon't
know what you mean by ‘clandectine inter-
cowrse.” Frank wroto to me yosterday o mes-
sage, chictly concerning Agnes, certainly an af-
fair which Is no business of yours, and I have
answored him as T saw fit, and T do not choese to
consider myself aceountable to yon for the man-
ner in which I have treated my sistor's pravate
affuirs.”

“Aliel o liel a baso unwomanly lis! In
the very face of that letter, in which miue own
oyes have read the confession of your guilty
love, you would fabricate this false story com-
cerning your sister to impose afresh upon my
ctedulity,” and he pointed to the letter I had
Jjust wristen, and my cyes following the dircc-
ion of his hand, T read the first line of the letter,
¢ Dear Frank—For dear you are and leng have
been to me—"

I stood like ome awaking from a tronbled
dveam.  Cnrebing up both the letters, I thrnst |
them into his handa.

“AWWhat monstrons thenght have you been
entertaining!  Tead the letters; vead them
hoth, and then tell me, if you can, what theve is
in them so terribly 1o exeite you”

lie needed ne sceond bidding,  Passionately !

ho toro open poor Frank's uncomplimentary

note. Jie read first that and then my answer, .

and then again turning to Frank's letter, read it
through the second time. As lLe finished, the
papors dropped from his trembling hands,  He
leaned against the wall, white and sxhausted.
A stupid, bewildered Ivok was in his eyos, and
he spoke like one asleep--

r I—don't—understand, Caroline, what doos
it mean ?” ,

¢ Ttmeans just what thoso letters say, Frank
Nettleby has proposed for Agnes, and I have
given my consent to their marriago,” )

“And you,” he continmed, in that same
strangely bewildered tone—*¢“Have yon so far
conquered your love for him that you can write
to him thus eoolly eoncerning his union with
another 777 .

My cheeks were scarlet with indignation, and
in a volee choked with shame and anger  an-
swered— ‘

““Itow could I condquer a passion that I nevor
felt? You know Inever loved Frank Nettleby.”

A sudden change passed over his face. His
cheeks flushed, his eyes gleamed with trinmph-
ant lustre, Co ‘

¢ Bay it again, Caroline! tell me once more,
I can not believe it. 'This sndden joy hns al-
most crazed me. Tell mo again that you do
not love that man.” '

#Would I have rejeeted him when he asked -

me te become his wife, if T had loved him?
Would I have married you, if to bim I Lad
given my heurt¥  And as to loving him since
~~loving him now-—oh, John! how car you in-
sult me by so base o thought!” Aund over-
powored with grief and vexation, T buried my
fuce in my hands, and eried for very shame,

He threw himsclf on his knces by my side,
and cast his arms avound me, while vainly I
sought to disengage myself from his embrace.

“ My love ! my wife! what is it then that has
come between us?  If no other man has won
your heart, why do you no ionger love me ¥

1 ceased my struggles to escape from him,
and turned to look him in the face, indignant
at his agdacity. I turned and met those
oving, besecching cyes, whose counterpart had
onee Iooked up at me from the face of my little
child—those eyes, whose loving light had once
been dearer to me than hope of heaven itself—
and wild with grief and passion, I started to my
feot and tore myself from his encireling arms.
I trembled for myself. My courage, my pride
was failing me.  Another glance into that fen.
der, hesceching face, and 1 ghould have forgot-
ten all-—all, save that I loved him.
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¢ How dare you!” I ¢ried.  ¢*How dare you
touch me, when you know how hitterly you
have wronged me! when you must know that
Eddie has told me all.”

Scareely had the words fullen from my lips,
when T would have given worlds to have called
them back. I had broken my promise; and
terrified at the possible consequences, I stopped
short in the indignant rebuke I was about to
deliver, and uwitered not anothor word.

“Tiddie, you say? What has he teld you 2"
cvied John eagerly. DBut T remained specch-
lese.  From the entreating tenderness of love
to the red flush of sudden anger, his counte
nanee again had changed, ¢ The infernal
scoundrel” ke cried.. ¢'He is at the bottom
of all this, as T onght to have known. And to
think I kave never suspeeted him 1?  And then,
without another word, with na attempt whalaver
at farther apology or appeal, he tarned, as the
passionate words escaped him, and abruptly
quitted the reom.

‘The new direction his rage had taken, gave
me fresh canse for alarm, I was overwhelined
with self-reproach when I remembered the words
that I kad said. I had broken my solemn
promise to Hddie, and even as he had prophe-
sied, his brother’s anger seemed disposed to
vent itself most unreasenmably npon him. It
was poor eonsolation fo me to know that my
disclosure was an iavoluntary cne, drawn from
me in the exeitement of the moment, and re-
pented a3 soon as uttered. I had grievously in-
jured my hest frfend; the one whose unselfish
devotion to me had hrought upon Lim the evil
which of all others he mast deprecajted, his
brother’s wruthful displeasure,  And what
would be the resnlt of my thoughtlessness 2 I
turned sick with apprchension when I thought
of the ¢ffect that an exhibition of John’s fearful
rage might have upon a nature so sensitive and
affectionate as Eddic Havrington's,

‘4 Yef, thiank God 1" I marmured, * thore can
be no actual violence. Eddic's gentloness pre-
vents all possibility of that; and surely, when
John becomes a Iittle calmer, he can but see
how unjust it is in him to visit his ive upon his
innocent brother. Oh! if T could bnt have
told him a Tittle more about the manncr in
which I had discovered his guilty seeret! IF I
could but have told him how &all but the bare
“details had been known to me without any rev-
elation from Eddie, and how even the little that
he revealed e me had beon drawn from him re-
luctantly and painfully by my nrgent entreaties
and distress.”

John, when he left me, had also left the

HA]

house, as I knew by the opening and shutting
of the street-door, and I had scareely a doul:
but that he had gone instantly to seek his
brother, while still under the influence of the
anger my imprudent words hind avonsed, What
cordd I do? Fow coukd T bear this torturing
suspense and fear? And so fully oceupied
were my thoughts with these distracting i
aginations, that I found no leisure to yeeur to
the strange revelation my husband had just
made of his own suspiciouns coneorning me.
There was food enough for eontemyplation in
the sulject, but 1 was in no conditivn now for
scttled thought upon wny matter save the ali-
engrossing one of the quarrel which 1 doubted
not was at that time transpiring between the
brothers.

An interminable hour dragped its woury
length along, and at length the sound of the
streci-door opening caused me to spring breatl:
Iess to my feet, A rapid step traversed the
entry, then the door of ithe roem in which
I bad been sitting was suddenly thrown open,
and  Fddie [Tarington made his  appowrs-
ance. ’

By the solemn thanksgiving that sileatly as-
cended from my heart when 1 saw him stand-
ing well and unharmed befure me, I realized
the terrible nature of the fears that had oppress-
ed me during the pust Lour,

‘With an Irrepressible ery of joy T sprang
toward him, and the next instant he had elasp-
¢d me in his arms; 1 fele the throbbing of his
heant as it beat twmultuously against mine, and
T know that he was fearfnlly ng"tuLcd, so for a
moment ¥ permitted the-u:nbr.‘u‘,e'k then, gently
disengaging myself, I seated myself npon the
sofa, and motioned him to take the place be-
side me.

*t You have scen John ?” I said, as soon as 1
could spealk,

A shudder passed over his frame, and Lis
lips could hardly articulate the monosylinble—

f Yes!?

L (Oh, Eddie!” T cricd in the groatest distress-
a8 I marked his agitation, **can you ever for,

give me? I bave broken my promise, but God
knows it was unintentionally done; tho words
slipped from me before I knew what 1 was say-

ing. T can never forgive mysell!  What an
ungratcful wretch you must thinf mel?

“ HMunsh! not a word of reproach against
yourself. T will not hear it. T think of you
oaly as the dearest, loveliest, kindest of women 3
and if, in your serviee, T am called upan 4o lay
down my life, T shall gacrifice it gladly.”

I forgot to notice the impropricty of his

e
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words and manner in the horrible idea they
sugpested to my mind,

“¥What do you wean? What has passed be~
tween you and John?"

¢ He cwme to my office an hour ago in the
most vielent fury L cver saw o human being
give way to. I was alone as it chanced, and ke
forthwith commenced showering upon me the
most abusive epithets that one man can apply
to another. 1 was a traitor, and had betrayed
my nearest and deavest ties; Fowas o spy, and
lLiad erept into his family bat to create suspicion
and disturbance; 1 ivas a villain, whe, from the
hatest of maotives, had won from him the lheart
of his wife, und Lad brought endless disgrace
upon my father's name. b short, all that man
coudd coneeive of erime and vileness, he ac-
aitsed me of heing guilty ofy and for your
sitke, Ciroline, { bore 16 in silence. I eould
uot wxonerate mysel without nccusing you,
and vather than do that, Lad be then and there

vilsed his hand against my life, I shonld have
died and made no sign. My silence infuriated
Lime more than the angriest responses could

have done; he would have laid viclent hands
upen me had [ not thrown open the window
that leoked upon the streets; and piven Lhim to
understand that i he approached g foor nearer
ti e, 1 wonld snimon the police to my assist-
ance. ‘This 1 oconld readily do, as he knew,
awd in impotent rage he finally left wo, swear.
ing that he would be hitterly revenged ere
twenty-four hours had passed over our heads,
And he will keep his word, Caroline,” con-
tinued the young man, trembling wiih feverish
excitenent, while I, white with horror, listencd
to the rorrible reeital,  ““lle had no weapoen
about Lis person when he was in the oflice, or
1 shonld aot now be alive to tell shis tale; but
Le will refwrn again to the attack bettor pre-
pured to wreak Lis vengeance upon my devoted
head.  What shall L do ¥ advise me.  If you
{21} me in this extremity, I am lost indeed.”

My horrer was merging into incredulity 5 the
sitation which he depicted was so dreadfol
that it scemed impossible,

“Ihere s some mistake here, surely ! 1
said. ¢ You have been so exaited yoursclf,
Eddie, that your foar has overpowered your
reason.  Ilowever angry and violent Joln may
have heem, 1 ean not thinls there is the lonst
dunger of his deing you any personal injury-—"

He interrupted me.,

¢ 1 swear to you, Caroline, that what I have
said to you is the unexaggerated truth.  Can
o you think that the mere base fear of death
couid have thus excited me? T amno coward;

poorly a9 you way think of me, conld my death
bring Lappiness to you, I would stir not hand
or foot to save my life. It is for your snke—
yours and John’s enly—that I have felt the
terror which yon seem to think has overpower-
ed my reason.”

I can not—I1 can not believe it 1" T cried,
hall crazy between doubt and fear. © John
Hazrington's hand npraised against his broth-
er’s life! It is impossible. You are pniting
botl yonvself andd me to uscless pain. T know
that you are deceived.”

¢ Carcline,” said 1iddie, in 2 tone that made
mo shudder, “ you do not know John Harring-
ton 25 ¥ know him. DBe warned before it is too
tate.  Could any thing but the most direct ov-

idence have convinced vou that onee before,

for far less provoeation than he this time imag-
ines himseclf to lave rcecived, e raized lis
leand ngninst o fellow-creature’s ife 2 Do you
know why Le is now s angry with me? It is
not beeanse ke believes me to have betrayed
his trust—it is beeause he believes that you love
e,

Ilis voico had sunk atmost to a whisper as he

apoke the Lnst few words, but ax T hoard them,
the last lingeriug hope fled from my mind.
The viclent anger which Joln'’s jealonsy Lad
cansed him to exhibit against Irank Nettleby,
and which I mysclf bad witnessed, made me
realize with an agony of fear the danger which
might really cxist, had he now taken it into his
Lead to Le jealous of lddie.  In the former in-
stance he had little or no canse for suspicion,
and ¢ trilles light as air” it had indeed been
that had then aroussd his fury.  Bai in rogard
to Kddie it was fur different.  As T Jooked back
over the past year, and vemermnbored how strong
a partiality I had always showa for the boy,
and how careless T had heen in concealing the
fact, showing, oo, that there was a secret bee
tweon s, which a jealous man might casily
tinvo suspected to have been » guilty one—when
I thonght of all this, I felt as if my senses were
deserting me—that Eddie was indeed right in
his belief that his life was in danger.

“¥y1” I oried, starting to my feet.  * You
must not stay here a moment Jonger,  Leave
the house! Leave the eity! Hide yourself
anywhere from this wnhappy man, My God!
what will beeome of us all!  Why wag I over
born for such a miserable fate! Why do you
tarry P Do you not knew that your brother
may return at any moement? Gol! Do go, I
bescech you!”

He too had risen to his fest, and in my wild,
nnthinking terroy, T hed laid my ¢asped hands
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besecchingly apon his arm, and now stood gaz-
g inte his face ju voiceless agony. A strange
look of triwmphant élation eame into that face
as I gazed. Mot a trace was left of the quiet,
pensive Eddie Hamiigton I had hisherto
known ; for the first time X saw in him a re-
semblance £o - John j his lips quivercd, his

. cheeks flughed, and his eyes gared into wmine

with the same look of unfathomable feeling I
had so often seen in Johu's. He caught my
hands with a close, passionate grisp in both of
Liis. :

“ ¥ will go, Caroline ; I will obey you now
and always, at whatevér cost to myself; but—
must 1 go alone? My dearest! my dearest! I
adore you; I can not leave you. I dare not
leave you helpless in the power of that bold,
bad man. Fly with me, Carcline—for I love
vou as never mortal woman was loved before!
Fiy with me—leave this man who has deceived
and outrnged you In a way that no woman ever
eould or should forgive; he has canceled cvery
claim; he has ruptured every tie; he las
changed your love into hasred, and henceforth
he ean inspire in your bosom no fecling save
those of tervor and disgust.  Leave him, Caro-
line! TLeave him to veap the fruit of his own
doings ; to learn too late the valne of the wom-
an Die has betrayed.”

Indignation lent me strength: I tore my
hands from his, and stood with flashing cyes
and heaving bosom before him. .

“How dare you-—how dare you—" passion
choking my uttcrance—*‘ how dare yon insult

‘me by such a proposition! Teave the room,

leave the house, this instant, and never let me
see your face again.”

He gave no heed to what I said, but contin.
ned speaking more rapidly, more velemently
than hefore. :

“Yon have thought me a hoy ; you have be~
licted me cold and passionless as yourself.
Awake, now, to know that you have deceived
yourself; that it is n man, with a man’s heart
and & man’s passions, who stande before you
this day and tells you that he Joves you. Ilold!
do not interrupt me. I wilf speak. It is ne
arime in you to listen, for yon know and I
know, that in the sight of Heaven you ave di-
voreed from that man whose name yvon bear,
Listen to me then, for T love you; madly, de-
votedly, I am proud, L am selfish, T am am-
bitions, but for your sake I will give up reputa-
tion, fortuns, fame, content to gain no other
geod in life than your love, for In that is com-
prised all that life holds good to me. Again,

X beseech youm to fly with me! T.ct us leave
this land of eoid and formal pmpricfy, and with
it leave all the sorrows and misfortuues of the
past. Together let us seek a home in some
bright sonthern land beyond the sea, where,
with love that only natures such as ours can
feel, we shall revel in o happiness that even
Paradise can not surpass.  Cavoline! my love,
my angel, sny that you will be mine!” And
with outstretched arms e advanced toward me.

Words would fail me fo portray the emotions
that swept over me while listening to this tor-
rent of passion. Amazement, scorn, and anger
by turns possessed me; but when he ceased,
and I saw him approaching me with gnickened
breath and borniag cyes, and knew that (save
for Agnes in . room two stories above me) 1
was alone with Lim in the house, wild terror
ovorpowered every olher foeling, and I sprang
to the door, hoping to eseape from the room
and fly to Agnes before he could offer me fur-
ther insult, DBut ho was teo quick fov me.
Guessing my intention, he interceptod my re-
treat by placing himsclf before the door.

“You shall ot leave mo! you must liston
to me., For days and weeks, nay, for months
have I locked forward to this moment. You
are pale—yon tremble ; surely you do not fear
me, Carcline? My love! my dearest! do you
not know that I would die a thousand deaths
rather than give you pain? Have pity upon
me! If, in your cold, immueulate virtne, the
voiee of passion sounds to you only as the veice
of guilt, even in your hatred for the sin, at loast
be woman cnough to have pity for the sinner.
If it be = sin to lave you, then blame yoarself
that T am guilty, for yon inspired the passion
and nursed and encowraged the seeret {lane,
until now it has become unquenchable. Do
yoit hot know how I have snflered—liow T suf-
for still?  You are not the icicle you woukl
fain have me believe you,  Tell me, is there no
ingtinet of your maturc that can teach you v
pity the agony that you too arc copable of fuel-
ing?”

There was truth in what lie said, " Too late [
kaew it, and marveled at my own Dlinduess in
baving been so long deccived. [ hed cucouwr-
aged hiny 3 T eould not deny i, I had sougln
his companionship and welcomed Lim {e mine
ever sinee he had been an inmate of my lhiome.
That T bad done so innocently, suspeeting no
evil, dreaming of no danger, was alse true; but
that conid not exoncrate me in my owit cyes.
Besides this, Iet those who read iuterpres the
acknowledgment as they will, he was alan

Caroline, my giorious, peerfess Caroling, again i right in attributing to me that instinet which
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bade me feel for his sufferings as if T too were
capnble of experiencing the tortures of 4 guilty
love,  Ah! there wag guilt in wmy hicart as
sureiy as there was in bis; as undisgniseable
10wy own conscience, though the world might
have viewed its existence with a lenient eye.
Tu my inmost licart § felt that to love John
Harrington as ¥ suvely did, despising his char-
acter, abhorring his condnet, loviag bim spite of
my reason and oy principles, was to be guilty
of us great a crime ag that to which Eddie Har-
ringtonr hud Lut now confessed.  That feeling
mude me lunble enough to answer him with
comparative calmnoss,

“If 1 have done you wrong, My, Iurington,
I pray you to forgive me, and iu token of my
gincerity in making that request, I freely and
unsoticited graut you sy forgiveness for the
grievous insult you have this day put upon me,
Lot me pass now, and let this dreadfnl inter-
view fade threvel into oblivion.”

Heo made no motion to stand aside, but be-
gan again his mad appeal,

“ Oblivien! Caroline, do you think oblivion
ean over again come to me?  While life ro-
maing, your image will cver reipn supreme in
my too constant hoart, Do you remember
the day that you spoke to me of woman’s pride,
and woman’s love? Do you remewber telling
me then that the day that assured yon of John's
unworthiness, would see the death of yowr love
for hime?  Well, Cavoling, T loved you even
then, but up to that day it had been with &
hopeless passion,  That you loved your hus-
band L knew, and that there was any possibility
of effecting o change in your feelings 1 could
not hope; but from the moment you made to
me that acknowledgment, hope sprang op in
my heart, for £ knew him to be unworthy, if you
dill mot,  There 35 no need to dwell on these
remembrances; you discovered John's erime,
and by your own acknowledgmont he had tor-
feited yowr love, and then ! fondly drcamed
that I, perchunce, might win his vacant throne.
{}o not tell mo T have failed! I am no fool,
and surely flattered vauity conld not have de-
veived me into believing that ¥ lind been sac-
cessful, had not your every word and zetion for
the past six months lured me to beliove what I
hatd so madly hoped.  If ever womran’s conduct
was intellizible to man, yours has endeavored

to prove fo wme that L was not indifferent to)

you”

T am too wegk and sinful mysell, My, 1ar-
rington,” T said, forcing mysclf to speak steads
ily and distinetly, though the effort whitened
my lips and shoek my frame, “to venture fo

expross the indignation which your language
cught to excite in me. What might have been
the result of your dishoncrable wishes, were
your premises covrect, it is scarcely profitable
to inquire. There is one error however in your
argument which, when discovered, will, I think,
convinee you of the fallacy of yonr eonclusions.
When I told you that T could not love o man
whom T did not respect, I deceived you; but
the deception was unintentionsl, for T did not
know my own heart. To my shame I confess
it—mnever in the days of my fivmest faith in his
virtue and goodness bas my husband been so
dear to me as now. In spite of my pride—in
spite of my reagon-—in spite of all that T have
professed and he hos forfeited, I love lim now
with all the force and passion I am capable of
fecling ; and were he guilty of every ertme that
can disgrace his manhoond—miscrable woman
that I am—T shownld love him stili.”

As Tspoke the eolor gradually faded from his
faee, and now as he gazed upon me his connte-
nance wore the ashen hue of despair, The
solemnity of my tene carried eonviction with it,
and not for one momont did le question the
truth of my asseveration. Ie bowed his head
upon his hands, and I could see that a mighty
struggle was going on within his  breast.
Presently he raised his head, and when he
spoke his voice made me shudder, so strangely
hollow and discordant had it beeome.

“ T have staked my all upon this ehance for
Tove, and I have lost.  Xlome—sister—friends
—my dreams of ambition and my pride of in-
telleet alike have pevished from my grasp. 1
Lave made » great mistake, Mrs. Harrington,
and perhaps have cansed you mot a litile pain.
I think I may safely promise you, however, that
from heneeforth you shall find no fauit in Ed-
win Iarrington.  One boon I still muost claim
from your hands. You may perhaps reinem-
ber—-'" and as he spoke a strange smile curved
hig white lips— “that my lHe is in imminent
danger at the hands of that blocd-thirsty pen-
tleman whose step we may now af any moment
expect to hear.  As 1 told you, it is jenlousy
that at present inflames his mind—a fecling
which you will doubtless be able very speedily
to relieve.  Ba, as I did ot tell you, heis sl
ignorant of the share I have taken in deveioping
his guilty seevet. Iendeavored, and very success-
fully T helieve, to eenvinee him that so far from
knowing all the nnpardonable details, yon were
orly aware of the faet that he was af one time
a clerk in Casey’s establishment, and that yony
anper hns been the resnlt of the lie he told in
denying it. Caroline, my request is this: thag
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your will not undeeeive him upon this point for
twenty-four hours at least. Will you promise
me? Remember, T am but asking of you a ve-
newal of the pledge you formerly gave me, and
which you have so grievously wronged me by
violating evon in part.” :

This was true, ard as I eould see no possible
objection to rencwing the promise for that lim-
ited time, Isaid so, and promised as he wished.
! G ¥arewell, thes,” he said, extending his
hand. ¢ We perhaps shall nover mest again ;
at least lot us part friends.”

Very reluctantly I gave him my hand, and ke
retained it with close pressure, spite of the an-
casy offorts I made to withdraw it.

“Good-bye! Mr. Harrington,” T eaid. T
shall try to forget this day's ocewrrcnces, and
remember you only as the friend you have hith-

© erto proved to me.”

“ And thatis 2ll " he said.  ©No sympathy
~t0 good wishes—not o single tear!  Yet this
is the woman for whom I have sacrificed every

kope of ny life; tho only ereature on God's:

carth T ever loved—the only one I ever shall
love. I will not be so vilely defrauded?! IF X
have sold my birthright for a mess of pottage,
shall that paltry pittance be denied me? By
Heaven! no!” And before I could guess his
inténtion, he had caught me in hig avins, and
bending over me, kissedrme twiee upon the

" mouth, passionate, flery kisses, that brouglit the

blood in torrents to my face and neck.  Then,
as suddenly, he released me, and ore X had re-
covercd my scnses sufficiently to comprehend
the mnsult I kad received, I heard the strect door
slam behind him, and Edwin Harrington had
left hig brother's house forever.

—— e

CITAPTER XVIL
JOHN IARRINGTON'S EXPLANATIONS,

It was a fortunate thing for me in the present
excited state of my nerves, that T had 10 lefgare
1o ponder over the hewildering events of the
day. Active exertion dil move toward re-
storing my mind to an even balance, than could
aay other remedy hove done. Sarah huad not
yet resumed her sceptre, and ¥ still was con-
sidered responsible for the smocth and regular
working of the honsehold machinery, Know-
ing therefove that supper must be prepared;-and
that there was no one hut myself to prepare i,
T was perforce obliged to exert myself, and tho
effort brought with it its own reward. Common
sense returned to me while fulfilling my hornely
domestic duties, and the niter absurdity of the

melodramatie fears which Edwin Harrington's
words and looks had conjnred up, became vorr
clesvly appavent. The idea of John Tharriug-
ton—the sober, self-contained ¢ governor” of
former days-—my quict, mattey-of-foet hus-
band—lurking sbout the streets of Boston with
concenled weapons, ready to fall at any moment
with deadly onslanght upen his helpless broth-
er, was so utterly and entirely unnetural, that,
spite of gome very singular eircumstantinl evi-

 dence, that would obtrusively present itself to

my mind, I dismissed the thought determinedly
and suecessfully.

Jenny’s entrance, too, upon her return from
her daily labors, aided greutly I restoring 1}_11-.
to composure. The overwrought feelings and
excited pagsions which T had been suiloving
from in mysclf and others, were so utterly at
variance with her sharp, eheary voice, and sin-
ple, unaftected ways, thas they could not exist
in her presence.  Bewildered and uneasy as 1
contd but ke, ¥ still, under the inflnence of her
goclety and my own ocenpations, rpidly sct-
tled my mind inte a tolerable state ol eompos-
ure,

¢ You need not wait tea for Tiddie,'” shis sakd,
as she entered thie kitchen,  ¢“Tle came to me
just as T was leaving she store, and told me that
Ire was about to leave the city,  Some bosiness
‘or one of his elicats, T belicve. At z2li events,
he bade me good-bye vory affectionately, and
said he would write to mo from New York, tell.
ing me when to lgok for him back again,”

Poor Missdenuy!  Who was to tell her that
“her boy,” as she so often called him, had
gone from her, not for days or weeks, hut for
vears, perhaps forever ? ¥ would not, certainly.
He shonld tell of his own sins if they must be
made known to her, for {rom no words of mine
shonld she learn the shameful story of that day’s
procecidings. Tddie IMarrington had passed
from my life forever; at loast [ hoped so. Yot
not hm lightest of my many troubles was the
thought of the sorroy that was brewing for mny
sister-in-taw, and T could mot altogether rid my
conscience of an uneasy feeling that I was par-
tially vesponsible for it,

Apgnes had by this time joined us.  “ A lidtle
weak and shaky,” she informed us, but feeling
otherwise more than uswally well and cheerfalk
And after waiting more than lalf an hour be-
yond the usnal supper-time, and John not re-
turning, we three women took our places at the
meal without him.

“How long does he expect to bo away?”
agked Agnes indiffercnily, when informed by
Jenny of Eddie's departure.
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“Ilo did not say; oaly a few days, I sup-
pose, though he kissed me good-bye us affection-
ately as if he expected to be gone for years.
ITow fond he is of me, the foolish boy ! T don’t
believe lie will over learn to act and fecl like a
man.” ‘

““He may well lovo you, Jenny,” I said, with
quivering voice, for ¥ anw a deeper meaning in
that carnest farcivell than was apparant to his
uneonscions gister. T should think but very
lightly of his heart if he could Ieave youw withonrt
some signs of emotion—even"—I added some-
what hnstily—¢* even for a few days.”

“It has always amused me,” said Agnes,
langlhing, “to hear you two women talk of Kd-
win as you do. To hear you, any one would
suppese that e was some bashfal, unsophistica-
ted hoy of cighteen, instead of beiug, as he is, o
man wise enougl, it not old cnough, to oulwit
vou hoth.”

“ How old 4s Bdwin, Jeany 77 T asked, sud.
denly prompted to the (unestion by a strange
suspicion that flashed that moment into my
wind.

Why, Thardly know ; et me seq,” she said
pensively,  “Twenty-three or four; twenty-
five, may be.”

““ Nensense ! Miss Jeany,” said Agnes, a lit-
te tartly,  “1Ie is twenty-cight, T saw the
record of his hirth in the big Bible you keep on
voar tuble, up stairs.”

CWell, my deur,” Miss Jenny sald placidly,
not o whit rultled by the contradiction, *¢ perhaps
you are right. It only weems to me the other
day, howerver, that he was a little fellow no
ligher than my shoulder, nnd it is hard to be-
Heve the timo has flown so quickly. I believe
I was mistaken, though; let me see--he was
born in 18—, yes ! that makes him twenty-eiglht,
sure enough,  Who would have thoughy i,
thongh !*

“#Nobt many persons, that is true,” replied
Agues.  #1le is certaiuly the youngest-looking
person fur his age 1 ever saw.  But thers is
nothing of the boy abeut him except Lis face,
vou may take wy word for that."

Sharp-sighted Agnes!  Where had  she
learned the wisdom that T had so utterly failed
to aeqguire? I said nothing, while the two
chatted on, but the informnation T had jast re-
ceived gave me fresh food for thought. How
my cheeks tingled when L remebered the man-
ner in whick I had condected myself toward
Edwin Harrington ever sizee I had known lim !
Tt was small wonder that hie, a man several
vears my senior, khould have cusily misnnder-

miliat freedom with which T had uniformly
treated him.  ‘What eonld he have thought the
oceasion of it, except an undne interest in him-
self? T could have cried from shame at the re-
membrance of my own folly, And with ihe
somnd of hiy dishonorable words still ringing in
my cars, the fire of those insulting kisses stil
burning on my lips, I mareveled indeed ¢hat X
eould ever have beon so deluded,

I followed Agnes to her own room when she
retired that night,

““Twant you to cxplain to me one portion of
your love affairs that hus mystified me not a lit.
tle,” T said te her, after first telling her of the
letter T had wiitten to Frank, and setting her
mind completely at rest in regard to her own
future, so far as it lay in my power to influence
it. I still ean not vmderstand how it is that
I was lod so completely astray from the very
beginning, in thinking that you and Eddie were
lovers. I cortainty had good grounds for my
kelief at one time, for you were always talking
and whispering together at the most unseemly
times and places. T came upon yom accident-
ally many times, to find him talking earncstly
and fervently, and you blushing and confused ;
and you would start away from him at my ap-
prooch, slivinking from notice with every mark
of confusion. Now, pray tell me, if this conduct
was not coused by love, what did canse it P

“eIt was caused by love,” replied the girl,
laughing and blushing, “ but not lave for Lim,
wy dear sister, I assure you. In those days he
used to be forever teasing me aboutFrank, whom
T had already begun tu think a great deal of.
e used to always have some long tale to tell
me of something Wrank had said about me, how
muech ke admired me, and all such nonsense,
and Tliked to listen to it all very well, for of
course I bolieved 1, though Xrank has told me
since that it was all fabrication from beginning
to ¢nd, and that he never talked to Edwin Har-
ringten or to any one else about his feelings for
we, ntil Le had alked to me fist. Do you
know, T used to have an idea then, that Master
Eddie wanted to make you belicve he was in
love with me? Ihad no idea what his object
was, and I haven’t now, cither. DPerhaps it
was all imagination on my part, but there is one
thing eertain, Caro, though I know you wen't
believe it: Fddie Harrington is not nearly so in-
nocent as he tries to make people believe. Ide
is a real, dowuright humbng, that is what T
think of him, and I have often wondered how
any one so clever 8s you are, can he so deecived
by him."

- atood the condescension, the petling, the fa-

Oh, wise, wise Agnes! Was not I growing
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avary moment more veady to confoss that my

experience had at length taught me what your
maiden instineis had o long ago discovered?
However, I did not deem it expedient to en-
lighten her es to my present opinion, so after o
listle more chat, I bade her good-night and
sought my own apartment.

Tt was some time after I had gone to bed be-
fore John came home. Since our quarrel, he
had oceupied the voom adjoining mine, and I
very seldom gaw him of an evening if be went

out after supper, as it had been my custom, ever

since my illness, to retire to my reom early in
the evening, This night, however, instead of
passing on immediately to his own room, he.
stopped at my door and rapped hesitatingly upon
it.

‘¢ Arc you asleep, Caroline?” he asked, in o
strange, eager voice.

T have gone to bed,” T answered, ““but I
can rise agein if you wish me to do any thing
for you.”

e was silent 4 momend, but then answered,
1 thought, in a disappointéd tone—

¢ No! never mind, I won't irouble you. I
had hoped to have spoken £o you to-night, but
perhaps it will be better to wait until morning.
Good-night!” and then, before I had made up
my mind \ﬂmthex_‘ or not to accede fo what he
so evidently wished, he had passed on, snd ea-
tered his own apartment.

My conseience rebuked me very loudly for
my solfishness, end yot it was not altogether
selfishness that made me so disinclined to a
1Pte-d-téte with him that night. T was deter-
mined that by no carclessness of mine should
the promise 1 had given again be broken, and T
really feared for the firmness of my resolution,
had it been put to the test of another intarview
with my hasband as exciting in its noture as
the one of the previcus afternoon. Once the
twenty-four hours to which I had pledged my-
self had elapsed, and I should be as anxious as
he for a full and clear wnderstanding -of how
she ground really Isy between us. I had re-
solved to place before him a full account of his
brother’s conduet, humiliating as the confession
wonld certainly be to me, X felt thai it was his
-due, so long as I bore his name, and aceepted
his protection, to keep from kim no seeret which,
ag my husband, he ought to know, and nothing
swould T extenuate or hold back, My innocent
encouragement of what I considered the broth-
el-ly affection of a boy ; my extortion from his
unwilling lips of Joln's fatal gecrol ; my strange
misunderstending of Apnes's feelings, and final-
Iy the disgraceful interview which had termi-

nated forcver the intimaey betwoeen Edwin Iar-
rington and myself, Not an insnlt which I
b received would I conceal ; and somchow, in
spite of all the Tiarsh suspicions which had been
awakened in my breast by the siugularity of
my Lusband’s conduet, I yob instinetively fult
that he would give me no cause to repent my
confidence. 'I'rue, Eddie had assured me that
when under the influence of passion or jeslousy
John was o totally different man from Lis ordi-
nary self — that all reasom scemcd to desert
him, and that he conld become o very fiend for
wickedness, True, T had mysolf seen him, from
the slightest eauses, become so overpowered
with anger, that I conld hardly help Delieving
that if he had really any eause for suspicion, he
might allow his anger to cwrry him to almost
any length.  Yet, in spite of all, 1 believed in
him ; beliovod in his konor, his aflection, his
good sense 3 and I relicd upon thesy qualities o
control him, even when he knew how terribile a
eanse for anger Tre had against his brother. 1
relied npon them, T say, even \Yhile my veasen
assured me that T had every eanse to believe
that my faith would wltimately he completely
overthrown, .

So musing, I at length foll asleep, and it was
bright day-light ere I again opouwed my cyes
upon life and its realitics, .

.1 heard Miss Jenuy wmovimy in hor room
overhend, and know that she would soon de-
scend in readiness for breakfast. 5o, ashamed
of my tardiness, I hurried through my morning
toilet, and descended to- the kitchen to com-

mence my neglected daties.” 1 wag there met
by the agreeable sight of a genial five hurning
in the stove, while upon it the kettle was sing-
ing checrily, ' The good genius who had thus
performed these carliesh household duties, wius
seated in Bront of the stove with the moming
paper in his hand.

“«Oh, Joln ! I cried apclogetically, ¢ 1 am
sogorry. L really oversiept myself this mern.
ing, and T awm afraid I shall keep you all wait-
ing for breakfast.”

. *Iris of ne conseguence in the world, so far
ag L am concerned,” he said; * you know | am
a gentleman of leisure, 2nd an honr or two logt
in the morning does not trouble me much, I
am glad you slept well, Caro; T did myself,
also; better than I liave slept in any night
Isince Frank Nettleby's party.” )

I Iooked curiously at Lim, and he laughed
I 4t my cvident amazement,  Never had L seen
-guch a change in any one as had taken plice
‘ in him during the past twenty-four hours.  1fe
"looked ten years younger than he had yesterduy
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done.  Ilis cheeks were flushed, his eyes spark.
led, and his veice was as joyous and Hght-heart-
ed as that of a boy. ‘What had become of that
Jealous monster, on murderous thoughts intent,
whom Fddie, but yesterdsy, had depicted to
mao in anch frightful colors?  Uncousciously T
hieaved u great sigh of rolief, and with that sigh
a moantain of care, of whose existenee I had
hardly beon cousclous, was lifted from my
heart, and T laughed too, T know not why, as T
mot his eyes.

“Yes ! e sadd, answering my mnte inguivy.
“Youare right, I am changed indeed.  The
blind, jealons fool who rushed from your pres-
ence yesterday  will never refurn to yom
‘Richard’s himself aguin,” and ean defy all the
ahiosts ot alt the dead and buvied passions fhnt
ever disfigarad either your life or his own, to
transform him again into tho self-tormenting
wretch b so long has hoen,” '

¢ But why—?" T commenced, and again he
answerad, belore my lips had formed the ques-
tion- -

¥ Commeon sense has vetnrned o me,  One
ray of truth has illunined the chaos of my im-
aginings, and now 2l is light und peace.”

HYou have grown poetieal, T perceive, along
with all other ehanges,” I said, o little crossty,
for I could not forget that however his mind
might bave been illumined, mine was still grop-
ing in durkuess: o darkness that never could
be illumined while the barrier his crime had
rearcd between us muintained its position,

“1 Liwve not the time to seek an explanation
of your mystieal speeches now.  Help me lift
out tho table, ploase; it is Digh time break-
fast was ready.”

e obeyed my mandates In a fashion, that
is, he lumgelf lifted the heavy table from its
position against the wall, and placed it in the
middle of the room, utterly disdaining the as-
sistance 1 stoed ready to afferd,

(it to your couking if you are in such a
hurry, T will try my hand ot seiting the table.
Spare me those scorntisl glances, Mrs, Harring-
ton; I am quite competent to the task, I assare
you,”

What conld it ol mean? T asked myself,
as, dreading my dignity should yield to the joy-
ous face wnd cheery voice, I yielded him the
oceupation he souyght, and busied myself with
other preparvations for the meal,  Presently he
stootd iy my side again, and, as T hammered
viciously at a beef-stoak, ho ro-commenced the
attack,

¢ Any thing else I ean do for you, my dear 2

SNe!” I eurtly replied.

“'Well, then, perhaps you will let mo tell
you what  thirk you will consider good news,
Trank Wettleby end I are friends again, and or
Monday I resume niy old position i the store.”

“ 0 am glad of that,” T said, looking up at’

him, with tears of joy starting to my eyes;
‘“glad, of course, that Agnes’s lover and you
are fricnds, but still gladder to think #hat you
have at Iast found suitable employment. T
have felt so sorry for you, John, lately; ¥
could not help it, in spite of—"

““In spite of what?” he questioned eagerly,
as I stopped abraptly ; but 1 paid no attention
to the question.

“Tell me all about it, can yor ?—wlhy you
quarreled, and how you have both succeeded in
forgetting your grievances?”  For surely, I
thought, if a knowledge of Jolur's erime had
been the canse of the quarrel, he never could
have resumed his position in tho store.

He flashed deeply, and his eyes sank beforo
mine, as he answered, at first somewhat con-
fusedly, but afterward yapidly and distinetly—

YT told you yesterday, Caro, you know, what
an absurd tmpression 1 kad for montbs been 1a-
boring wider, I know now how utterly founda-
tionless my suspicions have heeny and what a
consummate focl I must have appeared both o
you and Frank, If you knew all, perbaps you
would not think me quite so mad as you now
must; bnt I ean not tell you my excuses now;
indeed, they are noe excnses, aftoy all, and I shall
never offer thera assuch.  The most I can hope
is, that thay may serve to extenuate my folly a
little; exense it, nothing can. 1 should have
believed in yon, in spite of mischief-makers ;
and had T done so~but I see you arc impationg
to lear of roy interview with Frank, and ex-
planstions of all that preceded it will come in
dne time, for henceforth, Caroline, there shalt
be nio misunderstandings between us; whatever

may be our troables, I will have no more mys. .

teries.”

“That ismy own determination,” Tsaid, as {
met bravely the honest eyes that so foarlessty
gazed idbe mine. ¢ And 1, too, will have a
story to tell at no distant day, that will per-
haps grieve and anger you not @ listle.  But go
on with your own account now,”

©When I left you yesterday, I wont imme-
dintely to Edwin-—Dbut perhaps he lias told yon
of what occurred between us?  IHe promised
me that he would when T left him, though T
hardly believed b the time that he intended to
keep his word,” - )

e didn’t,” I remarked coneisely; for I

need scarcely say that to nof one syllable of the

)
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' graphic story with which Master Tddie had yes-

terday regaled me, did ¥ now give credence.

And John resumed—

“Y fearcd as much. Then that, too, is re-
served for me to tell, but the task must be de-
ferred until 2 later date. Xo was davk when I
went to seek Frank, for as X was desivous of se-
curing a private interview with him, I waited
until T knew that I should find him in his
rooms, and then I sought him there. T was
fortunate enough to find him alpne, and in a
very faw words I explained to him how the web
of misunderstandings whkich my blindness had
woven around our friendship, had been severed
by the discovery T had made of his feelings to-
ward Agnes. ¥ told him of my past suflczings
and my presont remorse ; L hombled my pride
before him as I never thought I could have
dore to a fellow-man, and entroated his pavdon.
I pleaded my cause hravely, Caroline, for I per-
snaded myself that in wipning Dis pardon, I
was also winning yours. And like the noble-
heanted, generous fellow he is, be granted me
unconditionally the grace Lsought, complete ob-

livion of the past, and a cordial renewal of”

more than onr old friendship for the futare. 1
communicated to him the purpert of your leé-
ter, inviting him in my own name, as well as
in yours, to call upon you at the time you ap-

_pointed, which he faithfully agreed to do.”

¢ You have told me nothing sbout the origin
of your quarrel with him, John; whethor it
was your fault or hig, or when it transpired.”

Ile looked a little foolish.

T do not feel at all anxions to tell you,
Caro, ¥ assure you; but as I have promised to
make a clean breast of i¢, T will coneeal nothing
As T told you yesterday, the cause of our es-
trangement was the belief existing in my breast
{how Impressed thers is too long g story now to
tell), that you loved Framk, as you lad never
loved me. Do not insist upon tuy teiling more.
You can not gucss the mortification which even

the™bare remembrance of my folly now occa~

siong me. Your wifely puvity I never for one
moment doubted; hardly in that moment of
overwhelming \pagsion when I discovered you,
flying from your home, as jealousy whispered,
to the arms of your lover. I believed even
then, mad with passion though ¥ was, that your
mind was affected by the struggle you were un-
derpoing between your love aund your duty.
"The fever which had already seized upon yor,
proved that I had partially surmised the fruth,
and that for your actions that night you were
reully mot responsible. DBut though I could
feel no anger against yon when your conduct

was thag explained, my ire against Nettlehy
was all the wore bitter. 1 scught him in the
first days of your illness, when I was nlmost out
of my senses with jealousy, rage, and the fear
of losing you; and branding him with overy
epithet of shame and contempt that one mau
could apply to unother, 1 revealed to him the
basc suspicions that were poading me to mad-
ness, and, deaf to remoustrance or explanation,
I declined all farther intercourse with him, of
whatscever nature, and {orbade him to communi-
cate with any member of my family, under pain
of T know uot what indefinite threat of ven-
geance. L do not suppose my threats would
have had much eifect, had my suspicions been
true, or my accusations just ones; as it was,
imagining I dare say the mortification my in-
sane jealousy must be produactive of to you, aid
willing to save you all possible annoyanee, he
obeyed my behests as literally as if he had real-
ly feared the mad threais T had made.  That is
all I have to eonfess, Caroline; and now tcll
me that you have forgiven enfirely all my stu-
pidity, for, indeed, it has been no wovse, 23 you

“will know whon you have lisard all that 1 ean

bring forward in extenuation; yet, kL have a
longing to hear you say that you will forget and
forgive all the wrongs my jealousy has inflict-
ed upon you, from your own kind wnd generous
hieart, without waiting to liear my excuses, 01 1o
jndge the extent of my misdemeancrs.”

e looked at me so eagerly, yob so confldent-
1y, seeming so cerfain of receiving the answer that
he desired, that my heart ached within we when
I remembered that, while all his.cause of com-
plaint againgt me lad been compleiely swept
away, mine against Lim still remained in lull
force. 1 could not conguer the trembling in
iny voice as [ answered— ‘

“ Your sins of jealousy and suspicion, Johu,
I find no difficalty both in forgetting andl for-
miving, for, until yesterday, I did not even know
that they existed,  You maust know—-it ean not
be possible that you lave so long fiilod to knew
that my alicnation has sprung {romn o fur differ-
cnt, a far more serious eause.”

ITe looked at me wistfully, and yol a littde
perplexedly too, as be said—

#TLike yoavself, I can not nnderstand how you
have failed to know that it was jealousy of
Frank Nottlehy that has caused my almpst un-
pardonable conduet toward you; and I Have as

| surely thought that it was love of him lwhich

lLiad turned your heart from me.  You suy it is
not that ; you tell me that you haye never even
suspeeted my jealousy; in Heaven's name, whut
is it then that can so have altered you ?”
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I hung my head mutely; not yet had come
the time for my confession, and I dured not suy
2 word, Test I should again unconsciously brealk
the promise I had giver the day before.  John
looked at me, as 1 steod before him, with eyes
so eager, so questioning, that I felt as if they
were reading my very soul,

1 Lntow you do not love another,” he said,
in a voice whose pathos stirved iy spivit to its
inmost depths, My wife, do you ot love
me?"

1 turned my white fuce toward him; iy cyes
looked into his, and the trath sprang to my lips
as so long it had been in my heart—

“(rod knows I do; I ecan not help it

1is face wus lighted up us # by magic; every
shadow of doubt and perplexity vanighed as he
looked sl mie, zud in o volee quivering with ex-
uitation he said—

“rfhen all is well,  So leng as we love cach
othor, my Carcline, no diffienltics, no estrange.
ments can seriously impeir our happiness. Tell
me what it is that I have doue to anger you?
Once Lrought to light, X know this hidcons spec-
tre will ptove to be the merest nothing that eyer
an imaginative woman alowed to torture her.”

“Don't fores me to hecome your accuscr,
John,” T snid, and the tears started to my eyes.
“Your own conscience must surely supply you
with an all-sufficicnt cause for my estrange-
meut,”

He looked puzzied for a moment, and then
with a start, as if the idea had but just ocenrred
to him—

“Burely ' he said, ¢ you have not been al-
Jowing that miserable affair at Cascy’s to cause
all this rouble between us? 6 was 2l hushed
up at the time, you know, and I had hoped it
wasg guite forgotten s 1 would have told you all
about it mysell; long ago, had 1 not hoped te
spare you uscless pain by keeping the knowl-
edge from you. Your pride must indeed have
been of o fiercer rature than T had ever dream-
ed it, if you are going to atlow such a trifle s
that to influence you so long and deeply.”

I was almost pavalyzed at the andacity whieh
eoutd speak of so hieinous o erime in so flippant
o manuer.  When I spoke again it wag in o
cold, hard voice, that showed no signs of soften-
ing or relenting,

A wiile or not, Mr, Harrington—and I sup-
posg by fumiliarity with eriime we niny Tearn to
look upon any deed, however horrible, ns » trifle
--=T think yon will find it all-sufiicient to hinder
me from ever again heing, in aught save the
uame, your wife. My pride bas stiil enough vi-
tality to preserve me from any companionship

that I can avoid, with the man who has brought
dishonor apon my fagher's name.”

“ Nonsense {” he said, and he actually langh-
ed, a joyous, exultant Jaugh that almost pro-
volked me to o flood of angry tears. ¢« My dear-
est girl, if that romantic notion of yours is all
that is to infervena between me and happiness,
I do not despair of proclaiming myself, ere the
new year has come upon us, the happiest man
in Boston. By this, I swear it!”  And placing
o hand on either side of my head, he lifted my
fuce to his, and, stooping, kissed me.

I was terribly indignant, but, fortunately for
him, the entrance of Agnes te inquire concern-
ing the mysterious non-appearance of breakfast,
caused my wrath to pass off speechlossly, and in
trinmph and good nature my husband fook bis
place opposite me at the table,

No farther opportunity for a matrimonial téte-
d-téte did T afford Mr, Harvington that day. I
kept Agnes with me eonstantly while T went

about my household duties, and ere thoy were

all accomplished, Frank Nettleby made his ap-
pearance. I will not detain the rexder by a
prolonged account of the conversulion whicl
then cnsaed. Tt was a painfully embarrassing
one to me in some respects, yot, relioved as I
was of the ome great fear that ho (Frank) was
cognizant of my hushand’s erime, afl other
grievances seemed but minor cvils.

Frauk, himsclf, was only too glad to have the
course of his love affairs thus suddenly and
pleasautly made smooth before him, to guarrel
at all as to the manner in which the affair was
sattled, and with his natural generosity of tom-
per, t;"ucitly consented to forget and forgive, en-
tively and immediately, all the disagreeable cir-
cumstances which had ocearred in the last six
mouths. Bager and enthusiastic as over, Frank
Nettleby at thirty was as self-satisfied :md eon-
fiing a lover as he had heen at five-and-twenty,
and his extravagant devotion to Agnes was dis-
tarhed by no doults as to the complete reciproe-
ity of fecling on her part, Nor do I think
he had any cause for doubt, for T fully believe
that then, as now, my little sister loved her
handsome adorer with all the strength and pas-
sion of her nature, which, if not & very deep,
was as innocent and geilcless o one as.ever was
possessod by woman.

Frank, in kis c}d uneeremonions fashion, stay-
cd to dine with us, and Johy, seeing no proba-
bility of quict at home, and probably not yet
able to feel himself quite comforrable in bis
filend’s socioty, with a muttered apology bo-
took himself to the streets, and I, leaving the

! lovers to their own devices, quictly sought my
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room, to muse in quiet over the odd and exeit~
ing evonts that had t;mnspned w1ﬂnu the past
few days.

—_——

_ CHAPTER XVIIIL
STRANGE DEVELOEMENTS.

SovwerRiE duwring the eourse of the affernoon
Mr. Nettleby departed, not however until he
had extorted from lis fieneé the promise to ac-
company him in the evening to some place of
amuscment which he imagined held forth par-
ticular attractions. The toy lady bad enly con-
sented npon the condition that either I or Miss
Jenny could be persuaded to accompany her.
I proved cbdurate ; but Miss Jenny finally yield.
ed to the joint persmasions of the lovers, so it
chanced, after tea, when the three find departed,
that John and I were left alone, to lusariate
a8 freely as we pleased in the pleasures of a
confidential interview,

Mr. Harrington had accompanicd the trio to
the door, and after fastening it wpon them, he
returned to the parlor to find me standing by
the front window, gazing blankly inte the gas-
lighted streets, longing for yet dreading the
coming explanations, which in my own mind I
had gnite resolved should seitle at onee and
forever the fature relations which were to he
maintained between us.

Jolw’s first act, upon entering, was to come to
my side, and pass kis arm around my waist,
T pushed him away from me with all tho strength
T could mnster.

“ Ouee for all, let me tell you, John Harring-
ton, this must not, shall not be. . If you persist
in foreing your affection upon me, spite of what
I have told you concerning the nature of my
feelings toward you, I will leave you immediatd}
and forever. 1 will, though my heari should
break in doing g0.”

He looked at me, gravely indeed, but with by
no means so submissive an air as I had intended
him to exhibit,

“Veory well, my dear, I will do my best to
refrain from such demonstrations of affection i
they really displease yon, but you must not ex-
peet me to act the part of & despairing lover, for
Itell you candidly I don’t despair, by any means.
Ie scated now, and let me hear the explanation
which you have been kind enough to promise
e,

Now I had fully intended, in my mental antie-
ipations of this moment, giving my husband a
completa synopsis of my intercourse with his
brother, fron the very beginning of our intimacy
telling, in the course of the tale, the manner in

eount in the indictment against him,

which his dark sceret ind been revealed to me,
aud finally winding up with an acconnt of yes-
terday’s interview. Buf someliow, when once |
started to speak of Kdwin, my mind, still exeited
with the diselosures of the precading day, re-
verted continually to them, and boforn T kaow i,
I found myself pouring into my husband’s atton-
tive ear a complete deseription of the conversa-
tion which had so distressed me; incolcrent in-
deed, from tears and blushes, yet at all evouts
sufliciently clear to render the whole affair olei-
ably evident to my hearer,

e listened to me throughont in silenae, a
contemptucus smile playing round his lips dur-
ing the account of the Jmaginary interview be-
tween bis brother and himself; but gradually,
as I/ proceeded, o dark frown settled upon his
brow, while his compressed lips and hands ji-
voluntarily clenched, told Low powerful was the
restraint he was putting upon himself to repress
a more noisy demonstration of his wrath, wuntil,
when I told kim of the concluding words of my
would-be lover, and the insnling kisses whieh
he liad dared to press upen my lips, then u save
age oath, the first I had ever lewrd him give
utterance to, burst from Lis lips, and springing
from s chair, he paced the room im violout
agitation.

It was some moments cre he could suflicient-
Iy control himself to speak to me againg then
he came and stood by my ehair, and suid in a
voice more of sorvow than of anger—

“Ile is my brother, Cavoline; what enn I
do 7

Relicved heyond measure to find, that the
anger I had so much dreadad to arouse he was
certainly able to hold in suitable control, 1 re-
sponded hastily-—

“Do!t you can do nothing, of course. - There
is nothing to be done. I do pot Dungine that
Eddie will make hig appearnnee before cither
of us again at o very early date, and the wisest
course for us to pursue, for our own sakes and
for J(_nnys is to bm_y the whole affuir fn utier
oblivior,”

“# You ave right,” he said gravely, resuming
his seat as he spoke,  ** Any disturbance made
in the affair would bring more mortification
upon you than vpon him, Xt is only one mere
Tieaven
lielp him when it comes to be settled 17

“John,” I said, a little timidly, after a mo.
ment’s panso, ¢¢ how happens i that you can

| look upon this affuir in so rational a light, when

you were 50 mnreasonably angty with poor
Frank for so mueh lighter a cause ?'7
1t is yeur love I am jénlous of, Caroline,
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not theirs.  All the world may adore you if all
the world pleases, and so long as I am satisfled
you give no returning allection, it will disturb
me not & whif,  Frank Nettleby I was fool
cnongh to believe you loved.  Kdwin Harring-
ton—" He stopped shadrt, but the contemptu-
eus shrug of his shoulders more than fnished
the sentence.

“Ah! you don't know all yor,” I began, in-
tending then to tell of my own mistaken con-
duet toward my brotherin-law, but 1 was in-
terrupted by a ring at the door-hell; which Jokn
left the room to answer.  1fe returned shottly,
and toszed g letter into my lap.

“CA very hulky missive for you, delivercd by o
little rapged urehin, who seampered off as soon
as he hind thrust the doeument into my lands,”

I tore open the cwvelope in some surprise,
and glanced at the signature,

¢ Fdwin Harrington.”

T could not repress an ejacnlation of dismay,
which made Jolin, who Lad picked up a news-
puper over which he was glaneing, evidently

determined o e¢vinee no curiosity, look up at

me rather anxiously and say—-

¢ Nothing wrong, Caro, I hope 27

“No,”" I oreplicd briefly, and then turning to
the commenceent ot the Ietter, hegan cagerly
itg perusad, I did not finish it until sometime
later, for the disclosure which the first few
puges revenled to me, rendered me for o time
quite incapable of comprehending the rest.

Fuor the sake of unity, Lowever, L will tran-
seribe the precious epistle in all the perfeetion
ofits nudacious villainy, It was dated the pre-
ceding evening, and ran thus

ALY A sonee Canonist-—For, spite of fato—_gpite of your
lehand—-#pite of yoursell even, that title I hive o right
to nuze, aud uv one can Jdeprive me of the privilege—Iu
iy interview ve-tondsy with iy saggmeions brothery be
vl fram me o pramie that 1 woenld reveal ko you the
fugeaions Wit tiain of ¢iremmstanees, prineipally origi-
reibod by wiyselfy by which he was indueied Lo helieve that
A Neatleby Jeod the honor of reigning supremne in your
affeetion sy to the tfer excluasion of hia marital elaims,
With thy charity which it i his custom Lo oxerciso fn
Judging of the motives awd intentions of your humple
rervand, e received my promive, 20 unbesitatingly given,
with marked ineredulity, and I roudily saw that he had
very lrtle iden T whould keep my word.  Uonzeguently,
for the express purpose of dizconcerting his sage concln-
sana (mope espeeally g T ean concelve of ne carthly mo-
tive for &thlmh!iug from your kuowledge o series of
stratagesns of which I ant not a lttle proud), T will give
wou horein o trucstatowent of The faets in the case, ©noth-
ing extepuating and setting down naught o malice,”

Hut first 1 have o litile confession of my own to make,
which, when you are made arquainted withy I am sure
you will agree with me in thinking eof vinch nove inferest
awd hnpartanee than the history of iis Jealous suspicions.

In tevealing thia procions lttle mystery of mine, it witl
ba Bevestary to transport you back into the reatms of the
Pairy piet to o time when first T begat to love you i for

oniy loved you noby bt positively rogarded yon with faol.
fugy of veritable disdain. Tn those fur-off duys, whon the
frudt was stitl within my grasp, ero my blutidering broth.
er had stretehed forth hig hands to pizck it, I considered
Miss Caroline Manvers » commonplace, inanimute doll, as
dovoid of pussion a8 of beanty; nor Gid T ever drewmn of
my deplorablo mistake—tlhe onre mistuke, muwrk you, of
my eveniful earcer—until, upon my retury from lurope,
1 beheld in the woman who sat at the hend of my broth-
er's table, wod was called by my brotber’s name, the wvne
woman whom I could love; the one sonl throughout the
universe of unimate creation whese puises I conld have
taught to bout responsive to my own. I recognized thiz
fuet in all ity appalling intensity, aud resclved from that
gelf-same moment to combat the deeres. I commenced
with wyself somewhat in this fashion: * The Lord who
nrade John Ilarrington and wyself, has seen fit to etdow
him with home, friends, respectability, and the woman he
lovess to me Flo ling denicd these gifts, hut in their place
e has given Grages, and with thew the steadfest deter-
mination ond undoubted ability to win for myscif the
woman whom £ love. The adds are on my slde, John
ITarrington, and X think I shall win the game.” .
Yrom that moment I get mysclf to work to steal from
hiz grms the treagure I coveted, the woman whose posses-
sion would have made of me any thing she willed ; whose
loes will make of me—that which I love your loo well to
mention, .

T have failod 3 T have risked all and lost all; T am not
one to siruggle against fate; still less am I one wiho
would rather destroy the jewel he ean not grasp than see
it in bire possession of another.  Your love will never he
gived fo me; then what enve I to whom it is given? As
well to John Tarrington as to any ofher man; nay, I will
sy #bill moras T hed rasher it were given to him than to
any other man ; I owe him reveral good-natured turns,
and T am net ungratefnl; 1 will give kim baeke hiz wife
would that Lie conld apprecinte her as she deserves ! But
that, beloved Curoline, ne mea save myself eould do; and
e you have rejected, .

That my love is far whove all petty roalice, Teb the fol-
Jowing confession prove, To secure yowsr happiness I draw
down unhositatingly the blackest opprobrium upon my de-
voted hewdy and afl that E ask ot yoor Londs in refurn, is
a oveasional sigh to the menory of one who, despite hie
orroi, loved you as enly he ronld love,

You were o very devoted couple In those days of my
first dewning love 3 I will give you both credit for that.
T wag olliged to watch long and shavply ove ¥ detectod o
finiwe in your matrimonial armor.  Af lagh the fortunate
dny mrived. T guessed at it darkly doring that memora-
We dinnor in which the churacter of My, Cazey's clork
was go freely dilated upon, T anight pevhaps have deop-
ped the clue thus found from want of farther immediste
wiravelment, had not my worthy brother himself direct.
ad ma to the Hght, The eowotion which John dieplayed
af thak time was evident cnongh to vour unsephisticated
eyes, and of cotrse did- not escape mine, I had thought
wysell prelty well posted in bis private affaits, and, I con-
fisa, such needless excibemont puzzled me not a lttle, I
seized the first opportinity to ask him the canse,

t What affected you so sirangely during Frank Netile-
by'a revelations ¥ You only told the simple trutl, and
Frank knoew oy well ag yoursclf fhet 36 way puroly impos-
gihle that you shonld be the pervon alleded to by S

And in gnileless elmplicity he responded —

“ It was not Frank Nettleby?’s suapicions that L shrank
from exciting, ut those of iny wife. Bhe knows nothing
ahout the Casey affair, and I pray God she never may.
She s extremely high-spivited and over-sensitive regard-
ing any stain upon our family honor, DMy agitation was
eauzed by the dread that the knowiedge of thab harefnl
sffair should como upon her voprepared, and at such &
time and place.”

6 0hy" raid T eavelessty, ST thought perhaps it was he-
canee you were a littie sensitive concerning the Influence

thiere s @ time, obt ! treicere of my heart ! when T uob

Nettleby seorns to exereize over ler,

"~ ~ineessanify haunted you.

A T mob ? T datter myself thdse seeds of suapicion were

P
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* Nonsense ™ was the impationt rejoinder. ¢ Nettleby
aud she are old fequaintances; it is natural that she
shonld pay him more thyn ordinary attontion,

¢ Oh, of eourze, John., You know I wonld not dream of
quggesting that your wife cares more than she ought for
Fronk, bat you kneow, I suppose, us well as T de, that he
is madly in love with Ler. If was on her zeeonnt, you
remember, that he loff Awerica when you wuore marrled.
Toor fellowl he ia oot wive to seelt livy aociety so congtunt-
Iy now.*" ! -

Phat was cnouglh ; ¥ lind now possessed myself of mate-
rind suffieient o hove sown dissension Detween the foudest
conple that ever hbroathed. Jealousy on the part of the
Ittizhand, pride on the purt of the wile—invaluable weap-
o were $hese in the hands of so skillful a fencer s ny-
zolf, and T wasted no time in setting to work.

You will doubiiess réluember the conversution 1 heid
with you shortly after, in whiclt yon disclosed to me whish
you imagined to be your sentiments concerning love and
honor, " That T was £60] cnough to fake it for granted
that yen spoke the frath, I sorvowfully admit,  Tcan
onuly aecomnt for this muusual Llindsess on my part by
the ples that 1 was in love, and in my infatuation seisad
cagerly upon an assertion that it wag go mueh my in-
terest to comsider trie. I ougik to hnve known that a
woinan of yorr sirength of elarnetor possesses affections
a# powerfol and enduring us her natuve; ihat wirle snch
a otie, to love once Iy to love forever, in utter disregurd
of the worthiness or the wworthivess of the mun upon
whom ahe hegtows horself.  ADL theso irutha are patent
10 mo now, bub then T was seareoly move elesr-zightod
shan yourself, and & suffered myself te be enmared as
caslly ne the veriess sehool-Lioy wight have done.  ut to
roturn fo my recital.

T rather digturbed yonr peuce of mind in that intervicw,

very judiciomsly sown; at all events, as you yourself ean
testify, they wero of rapid prowtl, and bore pleatiful frnit.

There i3 no need for me to dwell upon the events of the
nexb few mouths. 1 was not such n tyre in the art of de.
eoption W to pour the calwmny T meditated (nte PTG
pared ears; atill less was it likely T should shake your
confidence in my own guileless gimplicity by open aitzcls
upon the character of the man whom T as well an yoursel!
~was bound to love and reveremee. I was prepared to
worship him as enthisiustically ag did his charming wife,
contd that worship in the ond have helped me to win heér
affoctions from him,

Emade 1o eharges, no definite assertions of any thing
concerning him s yet, if you will do ma tie jostice to re-
enll those days, you will reraember that not one of them
passed over our heads wherein my littlo scheme way not
dexteronsly forwarded. Now it was o covert insinnation;
now o broken sentence ; now a sigh or a tear appropriate-
Iy intraduecd, and spplied by vou s Tintended it shonld
be, The half-spoken eharge which T had bronght against
lifm upon that momorable duy of owy argument, I nover
for one moment suffered you to forget.  Troubt rankled in
your heart, rnd the wound spread and festered nntil you
leeame 9o sore wpon the subject of John's honov and truth,
that yon grew o imngine the moss casnal sentences 1o~
forred in somne indircgt manner to the subject which so

Bo mabters progrossed, and at last T eanie to (he conclu-
sion {hat you were “ vipefor rebeilion,’ and then I let fly
my thunder-bolt.

You of course have not forgotten the eoin nnd its eil-
tale envelope? The shoek you then received affected my
sympathetie heatt searcely loss than it did your own, Tiad
it only bheen possible to have won your love without tor-
tering you in the procoss, Lelieve me, doarest Caroline, ©
would myeelf huve borne tenfold the agony I was obliged
to Indtiet upon you, that you might have gone seatheioss,
Vet it could not be ; though F.lknow when I replaced the
blank paper whicl liad enfolded the coin with the delecta-
Lle lotter which I that morning had ranzacked boxes and

pose, thongh [ Kuew what soffoping its sontents must
bring upon you and througly yon upon my ingenions self,
yet T hesitated mob I wy inlestion, but with slendy
oervey aceontplished my design, and by this scomingly
futititony diseovery, your mind rendily veetived the ine
Dbregaion I bad intended that paper to cotwvey § ik wdl thin
with no epparent inturvention of wine, with not one
doabt awskened concerning vy fraternal affection,

Was nob that & master-sheoke of genius? 7 #hink it
wag, and I consider my=elf quite & competent judge i
these niee litlle Mashinvellinn munmuvre:,  Howey y i
iy searcely fair to expeel that you should now appreviate
iy talents o T oould wish you to do, und as T Know, iy
Caroline, that yon are eapalle of approelating {lhem ;
Tut the day will come whoew you will do me fietico ; when
you will surn. with corbenpt from the duall, plodding
carth-wor, who elains you as his wife, to Hiet eonving
soitly so tuned in unlson with your own, whan tow so
wadly you roject and diswvow,

With wore than the Miminess of Titdnia of Yok yon
fondly imagine that the resiization of your dresana hos
Leen found in the uneonth eronddon whom 1o delightedly
yorr adorn with the glories of your ewa luxm'i:ulr;imn‘
tion; and Jost in the megrde spell which Dns s bewildor-
ol your rezsom, you turn from Oheran,y your king, yow
male, with a fainity that for your sake he ean now only
Lope may he indefinitely peolonged.

Teaveis! whea 1 remeber these dayy of Wis, where-
in bour afier Iiour I eat inchided by yonr side, Insking ju
the Light of yoar glorious eyes, reading in your lowling
fuce the avdor that fired my own impassioned hrowst, as,
in rovds thag gred sonls had wiitten for sods e ourato
enjoy, T poured inte your listening cur thonghits and vis.
-ong never to he olditerated froms your brain and hearg;
swhen Lrecull those dage, T oould alinest wish L foed beer:
the foul you thaught me  {he pretty, nminhlo hoy, Tookiug
up to hig stately wivterdn-lay with & miraewlows Dlending
of respect i afivelion, quite unconseions of the ex) bones
of snch moustrous possibilities s Mithdes o ives, jenlous
husbunds, and advring lovers, Thero were thues during
thoze T Wriel moentha that Bowss sctoally bappy: wien
T almost persunded mysclt thab virtue was mof o vham
that luppiness might indead he found in the bosom of
oue’s own fnily, ety ebe. 5 and I even tried to turn iy
thoughts from you, my queen, and to wondor whathor,
with wife and hovie of my own, T too minht nob Lusle tho
blessedness T envied John, T tricd to jmaging myself o
Benediet, with the golden-huired Agnes for niy spotse; 1
tried to fnraging w fuliro of donwestic Tove and porce with
that pressy Hidle puppet for my fireside angel. J oreadly
lund serions notiony atone time of following the putlt yon”
80 beunevolenily had marked out for me, and of wnling
for myself another elaim upon your affection hy marrying
your sister,  Buf 4o not be indignant ad.this seeming ine
constaney, Caroling, for T swoar to you ib win hub rocin.
ing. Oune tone of yonr volee, one glinee of yonr oye, one
touch of your dainty hand, and down wosld tapple the
aivy fahrie T had so virtnously hean {ryivg to croet, and,
mad with love, I would prasteate mysel! onee mors o
your feet, and vow thas neither henven nov hell s Lonld
stay my course until yon were won- o hope forecer 1o,
Trug I Go oot flatier myself theps fond recolleetiong
mine ean possesy much inberest to RAvec TTnvrington, o,
apologizing for my brief digression, T resume the thyend
of my narrative,

The blow had fallen! 1 had eried you  cheele! That
John hed lied to you, you could nio longer donht; thab e
had lied to you to conceal sorae deed of shainn wnd darle
ness that dlsfigred his enxly life, you fully belivved § and
what eould you then do but fly to me for enlightemnent
and relief?  Thore was no obtLor couyse for yon to pursue,
angd that you ultimately did so reflects less eredit npon
my discernment than my ingenuity, That appeal to
Jenny, De it remarked cbt]szx;srziit, wad o flde atroke for
which I wag quifo tnprepared; your turning to mae in
your trouble and hewilderment was ab oueo so natural

drawers to discover, and Lad mutilated to suit mypus

and probable an cceurreeve, it T had quite overlooked
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any posible refevencs to her, [k was the movement ofja

pawn whose existence 1 had forpgotien, and how it failed
to suve you, 1 even yeb ean not pnderstund.  Ikis ume

which perplexed you, Bt what she didn't Ruow yon dif

and how, betwenn yoiy yon ditl net chatee b blunder gn
thie dreth, i3 o civewmstanee at which Iervel to the preg
ent duy.  The devil rtond by his own that duy, bowever
he may huve deseited Lin eince.

Ho yow eae to e dor help, so lovely in your tearlass
neeony, Lhat agnin was T oadmost tempted to waver innm
rebepted yoand again Jid T trample on my ewn wonkness,
andd lead you toryard 4o the goal of bl even thnighom
Faithful breast echoed your every sigh, and ached with
VR CVIry pang.

I3 1 necesary thab T sloald veeadl that eventful intor-
view ? s nob every Ineblint Simpressed as indolildy upo
yulr iemory s upon mine? 1 know thub it Is; yol even
at the risk of heing eonsidered todione, £ 1onst esll youd
attention fo soine of i detadls When you learn aliy yo
may parvel perhaps, in recalling the weong to yonr ning
b the Listrionde pewers | that dny developod. 1 fabte
ravsell fhuat no actor thot ever stulled Ledfore tho i'uut‘»l-
Bzhts eonld Juve portraysd mere acenrntely than did
thut rday the verying entions of astonishment, conscimay
confi-loty iy
pathy with your wrongs, mnd aminble defense of your
Bas-laond's erlune, anl fnally the reawsefnl fwinges of
over-en-itive come-¢ienee, which were developral to ex
traet from yon the promise of strreey, which you #o rex
Tuetantly zave, You will e less asionidud, however
ab the tulents which L thaes unexpestedly ovingeed, \\'quu%
tedl you eandidly that iy emetion swers nog a1 feigired.

Up to the actual point of vevelution, I asaure you it way
wonin- adote thed wis nuanitested ;. ok whon T ewne feq
tell in phain Fnedh the Sower frae tale, of which nog
even Towithe wlb iy pldlo-ophy e particalarly prond, 1
ot~ Tt wits wendbeereel shegne thad hopeded iy witer-
ance; it wher, sty o fund read the exdraet 1 had
Plaiteed it Lo you, You turped to mg in prestonate seorn,
with Zighiosns imdigpation burning ow yodr brow, the
ferbing Ul promptid my defense of the eriminal was the
sk genuine emotion I ohad over exporispead in oy Lite,

Eb e the Dasls of oudh whiel wndeloy e whole plab
thal madie it so eonelu-ive id opresalve. Fadght, eazi-
Iy have fabwicalod o more pransiblo story, and indeed, in
the start, I had intended duing so; your own nuistake
argested b Dlen T finably earried ooty I thonght the
seliome o very wild one when it firsb ocenrred te me, but
afrer [ had mediiated upon the saljeet and Began to ook
up the ciremnstuntiad evidenee [eould bring o bear wpon
ihe puppezed eriminad, Twos really atwost sgartled to #nd
Tow simple and uatieal a face my plot conld be made Lo
N, :

Newl Iouy thut the event proved the ragneity of my
deriston?  Amlyet how snall o part, after wlly Jid [ take
in your deception! I never Mo when I can help ic; I
think it a low, disgraceful pructive, uttevly wnworly a
mun of gentue, There are o thongand ways hesides down-
right Iving by wlich the desired end ean genornlly be
avegiaplishied, and with fav Jess ride gnd discomfort lo
yorr=elf than always aeeompanies the volgarity of u lie.

Note bow beautifnlly roy seliense developed daeld in this
imatance.  John denicd that e had ever hoen in Casey &
Cots employ; yon thought he had spolken falsuly, and yet
it was the dteral truthl You thought the letter which
you dizeovered vevealed that Lo to you,und g0 it srould
bave doue had it been addressed 1o your hushanidy whish
it waa not,  Vitally you seecpied the newepapor testimo-
ny as conelusive evidenee of his guilt, whieh it woutd have
boen, deubtless, had it referred to him at all, which 16 did
ok for old By story, the muwtilaged Yetter, and tho
nuewspaper paragvaphy, vy dear, hasty Coroline, veferod
tot Lo Toctor NaeringtonTs oldeat, hud lo his youngest son g
not to your harmdess husband, bub to hiz wumiligated
seamp of & Irother, the individual who now has the honor
of wddressing you.

ation, fraternal sulicilude, slhame, sying )

Doeg this snacuncement astonish you? Does it senm
quite inercdibie to you that the individual whose Wirslae

rowa rxpiloits so aroused your virteeus indignation, shonld
that Jeuny did not knew much of the mysterigus afingr -

hawvie heon o hoy of the tonder age of—let wie sce—four.
teen—ten—dive.-tiow old ¢id you hinagine me Lo have been
cleven yynwg ago?

My bewildered darling! ¥ will $rifle with you no more,
bt teld yore in very carnest that the guileless hoy upon
whoen you have laviched doving the pasd year o foed of al-
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mont pietesiod affvetion (yousie [uo longer decelve myseld -

(o the natnre of your regardy, 13 i reality o man who,
evew ik oso carly uodate ag cleven-—any, twelve—years
wgo Do aptained the vonerahle age of seventess,  Still
too young, do you say, to have povformed the parg T
claim to bave aeted in the litte drana of which we have
Buen speaking?  Terhap sty had 1 beon an ordinary hoy 3
baddy, withous vardby, 1 ghink I may say that 1 seoen thae
fmputation, Irecocity was ong of my failings, and ¥ awsure
yoil that my gsoventesn year old brajn oviginated idens and

telteanes which thab adle-pated Johik of yours ik, even now,

quite incapable of conceiving,

At all events the tet i indisputable, that i is Y, and
T ulene, who ate entitled to the donbtdul honer of bayving
distinguizlied mysclf and fumily in the manne™ you wob
ol 1 am uot proud of the adlair, ag T told yois it was
pensdalonaly ilb-managed, and altogether unworthy of zo
clover o bradn ag Uimagine wine to be, My youth iz all
Tean altegs in defense; that and thie Get of heing alnsest
dizteanglit with the diffienltion inte which my cloverness
had bronght e, and from which 1 shus awlowardly tried
to extricate nyeoll,

One other declaration I st make, whetlier yon be-
lieve me ov Doty I swenr to you that plstol shot was an
aecident.  Ilow the enrded thing wend off I know no more
than youg bt that it was o voluniary aeb on my part L
solewmly deny.  That 3v, Casey himsol took this vicie
of the ease i evident frowm the fack thal ke iustituted
no logal proccodore against e, Joln gol e ouk of the
serape in kit blundeving wayy and the aitelr was huslied
up #n eompletely, that oven Jenny never knew why T re-
pignod wy situation so suddeuly, sud quittod the coun-
fry,

L muubled over Turepe for two or three yonvs, ¢xpe-
riencing, ¥ ventore Lo ey, in bab time more of the zest
of lfe, than many & wew can gather o an axtstenes of
Lalf w century,  Finally T gob thoed of that and eame
heme to Jenny dgaln, guite contonted to sebtle dawn, (o
1y hoofts in dn casy, innoeent tachion thak was atite re-
froshing aftor my holiday. It was abont this thue T it
Beeume acquainted with you, and sivee then my gareer
has besn well known to you.  E shall Teturn to aropa
again new, xud if my present Grmpressions eocntinge, 1
ahnll novor re-visib Amcrien. I have dies in the Old
VWorld which T net unwilling to renew, and 1 had long
sinee wade up ey miod Lo velure there at no very dis-
tunt, duy, whatover fuight have heen the resuls of the Iit-
tle project T lave been unrsing so long.  1lad yei been
the companion of my travels, as T had once go fimdly
loped, vastly difforent from my present anticipations
would have bean the life before e, As i6is, the end end
aim of my Iife for sune bime (o come must be to seek ob-
livien, zud the prebubilities are thot T shall mob be ve-
makuably partietier nz to (e ways sud menns by which
T steive to ohtain it Buld shallconguor aglast. DPieture
not to yourself, my teader-hearted Caroline, an ahnloss
wanderer, heart-hroken and despairing ; such u one would
he noworthy of adoring you as I have done.  As the
remensbrance of a Fagltloss pocm, or an exqgaisito pict-
nre, must Cavoline Lieneeforth bo fo me.  Lide, glorious
Leglthy 1ife 43 still boforo me, and in the boundless joys
wihich yonth and infcllect offer to my grasp, the memery
of cruvhed hapes, defested seliemes, and slighted love
shall forever vanish into oblivion.

Apain I erave your pardon for this egotistieul dgven-
kion.  Let me brietly parrsie to you the balanee of the
romanco which hns Indely been enacted, and then ¥ muss
sive & fow moments to the fulfilimens of my proatise to

K

dobn, and for him the cxeuses he is $00 cliumyy to !
madken for hineeld,

T never bpve been alle exactly to understand what took
place betwebn you awl John the night following e die
eovery of by supposed guils.  That wou had an explana-
tlon of omme sort I wis convineod, bug whether cuongh to
compromise me or oty I was for o long thae doubifyl,
ol has o peelior facwliy of concealing Iis thoughts and
edlings in his own obtuse falion, that sorelimes przzles
even mey amd this was the cude during those wecky thab
won were il Tmmgine my feelings if yon ean, Caroline,
ab that wileeked-for denouement of my plot!  Tor tha
Arat tlme in oy life T feth what you righteons folle, 1
anpyose, weld denominate remerse.  Had wmy mancenyreg
Neen suceessful in accomplishing the offeets which T de-
#irnd, 1 should never have thonghty save with pardonable
pride, of the means 1 had nsed to effect them. That T
shonid fail ab 01l was had onovgh, but that T should have
your deatlt mpon my cotseiceree to boot, wa albogetlier
were than b had Lavgained for. What T suffered during
theose weeks of suspense, niortal tongne can pever foll!
Your may perhaps gness ab the fnten=IEy of my feelings
when I ioll your that ab the thue you were lowest, when all
hope of your recovery was given up, T made to myself a
eoleman phedge to this effect: ¢That i yone life were
sparved, T would repair the evil T had done, and restora yon
to happiness ; in my own frshion if 36 wera possible fo do
0, bk, 1€ L onee heeatne eonivineed that my own gehetnes
were impracticnble, thenr T wounld o ihe mizchiel T had
<done, ned-resiore you to your ¢ Fool's Paradise’ again, at
whatever cost to myself, as prompily and entirely as it
was o my power to de?

This letter is the mifilhaeend of that pledge; for, mark
your, I never hreak faith with mygelf; o resolutdin anee
made, a vaw once nitered, with my own ronl serurity fur
its fulfillment, and T would vedeen the bond to tho vory
lottery thongl my dearest hopey musl be suerificed in so
Aoing.  Thut 1 ro long have delayod in aecomplishing o
promise T held ro saerod, you mmnst attiibule to the Tact
that T atill haped fo insure yoe happiness by the came
cvant thob crowned my own, namely, your acceptanes of
my love. Onee eonvinced that I could never suecred in
that endeavor, T have Iost no thae, 28 you see, in making
vou happy in your own wuy. I pity your Dlindness, nt
I anbmit $o fate. The deploralle bad laste yon evineed
in beeowning the wife of John JIarrnglon wag the anly
flaw ever dizcovorad in your l;m‘ﬁar:ticul, Y anecn, and T
shall always helieve that pity ruther than love first led
you to commit that unaceonntalic foliy.

And now a fow words eouecruing Jolm's affairs and T
Lave finished. 1ie came to me this afternonn o o vast
sbate of excitemont, reqairing ihe recantation or explana-
tiou of severnl Iittle bits of vemanee with which T hisve ab
odd tineg during the past year regaled Lim, T was bo.
ainning to be vasily tired of the existing state of affairs,
and eoneluded if o erisis were eoming that new wad s very
proper time for ity arrivaly so, premising my eonfession
withia request similar to ong I'nlterward mado to you,
T drahw from hiln w promise that for twentysfour Lours the
p:wiihu]m‘s of sur intereisw shogld wmain o seorct. 'Then
[ annonnced wysell in readiness to anewer, truthinlly and
in detall, nny puestion he might seo it to propound,

e had, by some means, at a4t hacone awalkened to the
agtolindiug fact that you were not i love with franl Nef-
tloy, wnd the poor fellew was w0 nocomscionahly re-
maoraeful for having doubted your wilely allegianes, that
out of e kindoess of my Beart T promised Tine that yon
shonld have o fnll and true aceonnt of the manuer in
which lic had been led to imbibe thak very sagacians idea,

And really, Uaroline, my dear, T do_not think you will find
it in your heart to Dlane him when I tell you that ¥ hat
far Iazs difficulty in persualding you $hat e was o thief |
and aomurderer, than I had in convineing hiw fhat your
affoetions had very nunghtily hostowed themsclves npon
another {pdividial than Big exeligive solfl !
The vesuls wax achioved fipally, bl 1 really feel
sghamed of wyeelf when I remenber how mineh Iying was
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oxpended in the procesa. To bo sure Fohn was net el o
firm belever in my immaculate shplicity e was yoar
oW deary confiding selfy and 1 grieve (o say fhag oy
gimple wliivmation, even when utteved in the most unat-
fected wnd casunl way, was reectved with an inereduliy
with whichh my 1}}'0('50{1&? Careline ¢oulld never hve insnlf-
el me. Thad to eall you to my aid many tines, and, in
unconseions selfadevotion, you never fulled 1o respond.

Ba yun restaieboer the day o fallmwed e o the front
door to try to gadn possession of {hat berible l(ﬁlvr, which
you thonght betveyed vo much thab it was noi goul fur
the wodld to know® Do yord reneimber also Tow Joln in.
terrupted our little $fe~d-teéfe junt in time to hear wod.:
that amply eorroborated o statoment that the day efire
bad fullen from my thoughtless Lipa?  Whal, womler,
then, that he belivved his owa souses when 1 afterward
Taid hudore Riw nob only (he tetter whiclt yon bl fhai
morning privitely ramested 1oe fo convey to Ay, Netlle-
Byy Bl ndso the anewer which Me, Nettlely will oquad
priviacy hid desired me to lund to ol Phere wan ne
danger of the letlers Phemenlvos undeeciving Wm.  1"had
nob spend hadf of the previens night fu coneoctinge them to
render likely any sueh elnmsy misdventare,  Awmd what
notive eondd ho posdlly Tave for dadbling 1t the vy
natnral story I told to hingy in sncly an iivetionadr, hroth.
erly fashion, of how 1 had, with some little hoeitadion, con-
sented to convey yourletter, feeling all eonfidenes jn you:
Lew, after T yeccived Fronkls auswer, T enmo poroes E,-um'
note fo in, which he had aecidentally drappad frora I
povket, vead it nnthinkingly, and diseovered ik to contain
madtors of auch grave inperl, that my conscienes would
not resk gntil T haad placad Both (e lesters in my broglivr's
Bandey how eould he doabt, with Lhe lokbers hefors i,
that oy goileless tale was true ?

Thit he @id Tdieve it I hove Dis ewn word to e,
and Johnean't Yes it i a feat vbtorly Teyond hifs mental
eapacity; yeb lad bh nob him=cl =ald so, T nover to (his
day should havo been quite eorlain that T had seceedod
in entwitting Win. The propocierons eourse of netion
whicl he baa prvsnod towied gon frem that day to this,
has heen ro ntterly at variance wWith whul my gwn con-
duek wontd have heen under <hodlar (-h-numgn.nm,-, tTyei
he haw succceded in keeping mo i osomild state of hee
wilderment evor since your Hlness Aml vpon any jantl,
Caroline, t-ll(),uﬁ‘h 1o notoreally fike to eonfons i, 7 think
yoirr may calB¥of yon thank yonr own incompichensihle
teripors, ruthier than any sehwening of mioe, for the Tomyr
estrapgement that has existed hedween you.

And mow my task b done, 1 have proved (o wy own
eati-fretion fhat thougl intripue is iy native element, I
am by uo nie oItk of thing woble Suplicity of chinae.
tor which enaliles o man—if you will pavdne the ineles
guhh Lhongl foreiblo exprossion--4¢ 4o tell i teath aml
ghame the devil!™ T have eonfegaod iy owp defead,
andin return for my snecifiee af e altor of fradermal -
fargion, T aslt bus one boon Iy returan Lo happys ot
the pu-ty eonquer My aepivetions of yowr Bivlier sell, wnd
shrfve to be contonted in the wens of the wan from whome
I have fo vainly endeaverad to rosons yours anl Qf ever
v hestow o thonght upon that, dreadful @ oy, Tddic
Tlarrington, forget not that Bis i wora cannibled, as
S Frenel rehalnrs aay, S powr 0 wgrenr do vos e
ey anud b nweeordinggty rnient; anpd At wo may tover
meed agnin, my sdoved Coealine, fie yonr =
Lis own, prays your devoted hrother i,

Epwix Hauningros,

4 well ay

I had eommenced reading this ingenions’
compasition with no more serions feoling: than
a strong curiosity, mingled, perhaps, with « lit-
(tle vague uneasiness,  Yet, as I vead o, it can

readily bo imagiued how the insiliing laes
soon assumaed for me o feartnl terest, Broath-
lessly T devoured the pages, scarce compreliond-




1i4 MY HUSBAND'S CRIME,

ing their terrible import, until deubt wns n¢|erfully than words, of the agony of remorse
longer possible, when, at length, the truth bursp | whieh overpowered me.  Then my head swam,
upon e, in all its appalling magnitnde, thaf | the world seemed passing away from me, and
for months past 1 had been believing my husy'| the next moment 1 had fainted away in the
band o be one of the worst of villaing, amd tork | yitying avms that so tenderly opencd to recoive

turing both him and myscli with the estr:ulgajf nme.

ment that fulse ides bad ercated, while | nov ‘When I recovered eonscicusness, I fonnd my- -

learned that | had only been tanght thus to bet | self Iying on the sofa, with John's faee bending
lieve by the vilest falschood ever eoucocted b]J anxiously over me. Al tinee of anger and re-
man, and that John had vever for one moment | proach had vanished frem his countenance.
ceasad to Le the honorable gentleman I hiad| ITe was very pale, aud more than wsually grave,
thonght Lim when first he won wy love. but there wag a love-light in his eyes that eom-
The paper fell from my trembling hands ; 1) forted my distracted soid as nanght but that
could not speak, but [ stretehed out my hands! conld have done,
toward my hushand with a ay like that of “What is it ? what does it all mean?” T
some wounded ereatire driven to bay. eried confusedly, raising my hand to my head,
bioan fostant he was by my side, and had|] which was drenclied with the cologne water
eanght my oatstretched handys in his. that ho had poured apon it in his efforts fo re-
“3What s BV he eried with anxious fender-|| vive me.
uese, his face becoming searcely less pallid Lh:mi Tle lifted me in his arms, aud laid my head
wy ow, a4 he marked the overpowering emo-| wpon his shoulder.
tion that shook my frame and impeded my uf- j
CTATNCE. '
' Phe Tetter! the lerrer I was all that gy
choking throat evuld say.

¢ 1t means,” he whispered, *that the night
of our sorrow is cniled—the dawn hag eome,
and onee more T hold within my anns my own
dear, loving wife.,”  And then he bowed his

He picked it up, planeing hastily at writing § head upon mine, and ¥ felt thut toars not all my
and siunature.  An angry frown darkened his | own wore moistening iny chock.
faee, There wag no need of lurshor explanation on

#2ore of that infornal villain®s work 1™ he | oither gide.  Ineffable peace hud come npon us.
muttered, - Wlhat is ik, Carolineg 7 l'ell me | And, as I clung to bim in passionato silence,
what now treachery he has perpetrated against {pillowing my weary head onee more apon that
you'r” loyal heart, whose great love had borne aud

© Ohy Jolm 17 T erfed, my voico broken with |i foreborne so mucl, T knew that my sorrows
tearters sobs, 41 lave thnughL—h% told me— {had forevermore vanished, and that henceforth
that it wis yon whe wus elerk in Casey'’s stove {ngught bot death eonld part him and me.
twelve years ago - that it was you of whom old A little later, when comparative ealmuess had
B e tobd Frauk Netteby—und ihat it was yen jroturned to us, and we could speak in other
who Dand robbed and tried to mutider My, Casey, than broken sentenecs and whispered words, I
and had becn soch o wicked, wicked man [|sat beside Lim, and with my head resting upon
always, Oy Jola ! he tekl me s0.” his shoulder wml his arm eacireling my waist,

John’s dark face reddened to the very ten- ltogether we peruged Edwin ITarrington’s fave-
ples us he listened to niy ineolicrent words. hwell message.

S Aud gor conld believe this of me, Care-| John secemed to feel nothing but cool con-
line 7" he said,  © You—ny wilom—could eredit |ltempt, aud, with almost Lis nsual eomposue,
2o gross a calumny, and never give me even the fdeclaved that he found nothing in the abomina-
shadow of a vhanee to exculpate myself 7 aud e prodiction that in the least uetoniched him,
theve were actnally tears in his eyes as he|after the first astounding faets had Leen made
spoke s tears of wortifiention and ontraged af- | apparent.  But as for we, I raged and wept al-
fection, tornately, until at last, when the final words

1 saw his emotion; T heard his reproachful |were read, I cried, in o passion of indignent
words; I felt in my inmost seul the bitter [ fears—
wrong I had done him, and Thad nothing to say {| T could forgive Lim all the torture he has
i selfadefense, My blind ineredulity scemed | pnde me endnre, all the wrongs he has caused
then so utterly incomprehensible, nuy miserable | me to iullice on you, his ngnlting language to
suspivions go gross, so napardenable, Leould not ! myself; even those horsible kisscs-—John, I
speak. T eould only gaze mutely inte his faee  gould forgive even them—but I never, never
with wilid, uppenling eves, thas told, more pow- Will forgive him for the manner in which he

STRANGE DEVELOPMENTS. 1is

speaks of you !” and my voiee was drowned in
S0l '

Jdplm fairly laughed at my vehemence,

“My dear! thut is surely the very lightest
of his misdemeanors. Way! do not weep so.
Can’ the contemptuous opinien”of guch an ego-
tistical villain at all affect my actual standing
in your, or any other right-minded person’s, es-
timation? He thinks, and i3 by no means
backward in saying, that I am far from being
so extraordinary o genius as himself. I con-
cede the peiné without any argument, and sure-
iy you, my love, would not wish it otherwise,
and will never regret that your love hag fallen
upon the commonplace John Harrington rather
than his rilliant brother. Let me destroy this
guilty letter, and in its ashes let us bury all
bard and vengeful thoughts of - the poor, mis-
gnided man who penned it. May I, Caroling?”

Ah! great and noble heart! so cruelly
wronged and yet so veady to forgivh.  Very,
very humble did I become, as T recognized my

own nsignificance whon comparing his nature
with my own.

A searcely andible “¥es!” gave him tle re-
gaired permission, and lighting the papers by
the lam) that burned upon the table, he throw
them blazing into the gratd, ahd in silonee we
watched them eonsume. Love and roveraiee for
my hushaud so filled my heart that every angry
amd revengeful fecling whs crowded ont of it.

““We will never speak of him again, John,”
I whispered, as the last fitful blaze died away,
and of the evidence of Tidwin - Earrington's
guiit nanght remained bot smoke and ashes,

e Amen ! was the solemmn response.  And
then, hand locked in hand, my husband and I
onee more took ap the burden of life, wiscr and
hnmbler from tha tribulations through which
we had passed -— the vows which cach at that
time imwvardly recorded being no less soleman,
and far more saerediy kept, than had been those
which conscerated our wedding-day, five mem-
orable vears befove. '

TIIE END.,




