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_OHAPTER X,
THE or'rnnma OF THE S8TORX,

The nlght of the eighteenth of Beptember,lS—

was ‘long ' remembered on the const,fora tempest
akin to a hurricane  raged from midnight until break
‘of de.y. The sos arose in its might and threatened
o engulph the ehore-—to 8Weep away evory human
hnbltetlon from its’ bnnke Many a poor.man’s hut
was carried ont to sea; some with the living freight
wlthln + and the wrlcl shriek of farewell to life was
heard e.mld the elemental @in.” For hours, the erst
sf.erry heavens were covered with an inky pall, the

bllndlng lightnings flashed, the thunder boomed, and |-

awoke the thousand slumbering achoos of the hills,
The rnehlng of the winds was terrific, the roar of
ooenn deafening, and the white foam rislng thiok, and
‘mountainous, obscured the frlendly and “warning
gleam of the light.-honse.

That nxght port of the sheltering breu.kwater was |

torn away ; the boats and skiffa in the harbor, loos-
‘ened from their moorings, wore landed for miles in
shore; lerger vessels broke from their cables and
drifted oseanward, or werc wreoked within sight of the
gleaming lights. Amid the impenetrable darkness,
the ‘surgings of the storm, several slight shooks of an
earthqnnke were felt, which added to the universal,
sense of fear and desolation, The inhabitants as-
eembled in the streets, sonrcely able to maintain
their footing ngalnst the fury of the tornado; their
lanterne extinguished and broken, they oould only
prny, and, in dread and apprehension, await the
mornlng o
arge. trees wero uprooted, and the gronnd was
ﬂ&re R with viclently torn” leaves and soattered

boughe the crested cooon bowed ite stately head be-|-

fore - the ‘mandate of the storm, and Iny prostrate,
ehorn of all its orowning glory; the royal palm wag
reat and etrnpped the banana groves'despoiled ;.the
orange. “hedges overthrown; and the ohoicest and
most gorgeous flowers crushed ont of shape and beau-
ty» " All" this the morning light rovenled ; and the
enllen brcekere rushing over beach and bu.nk with a
yet unspent anger in their tones, bore with them
ﬁoating masses of umber, remnants of wrecked ships,
whoee gellnnt orews slept ‘neath -the coral reefs;
apnre, casks, masts, and cordage, boxes and. bales,
flodted” ashoro; and on the coliffs above, groups of
men nnd womey wero assembled, watohing the in-
ﬂowing wavee, and praying fervently. for the souls of
the lost,

“'The ﬂymg. soattered storm-clouds dlepereed before
the' crimson glow of the, dawn, In that tropical land
there is no: lingering thﬁght the change from
night to ‘day, from sunset’s charm and richness to
the - etnrry splendor, is sudden and almost magioal
in eﬂ‘eet. The sun roso-gloriously serene,'and soon
1o veatige in tho heavens told of the devastations of
the night. The brilliant skies were deep and azure
in their habitual livery of beauty, and a fragrant
Bouth wind sighed amid the gently rustling foliage,
whlle yot the toar-drops of the tempest glistened
from every treo and arbor., All nature wore a reno-
vated summer garb of “freshest green. But for the
yet engry swell of tho waves, the marks of destruction
all. around, the cyo would. have delighted in the
balmy coolness of that ambrosial morn. .

Felloie, who had spent the night watching by the
bedelde of her mother, whose overwhelming terror it

- was_her ‘mission to soothe with gentlé words and

enrneeb prayers, stole forth at the first peep of. day,
tolook upon the sceno without. - She left Rose calm:
Iy sleoping, and s faithful attendant watohing be-
side her. Wrapping & orimson shaw] around . her,
nnd pumng on her garden hat, she passed down the

. wide flight of eeps, and pursued her way along the

beach.

But the once silver-sanded, pleasant walk was wet
and strewn with tangled masscs of seaweed. . She
. could not pursue her way without difficulty, therefore
she retraced her path, and, climbing to tHe rocky
ledge above, sped on with the grace and swiftness of
- &n antelopo, keeping her footing seourely, and urged
on by some uncontrollable impulse impossible to de-
ﬁne.

“ Hnlloo, Bonorita Felicia ] Abroad thus early

Bhe looked up in surpriso ; then uttercd an exola-
mation of terror and disgust. It was tho Senor Elvi
no de Arcabano that addressed her.

_ Bhe made romo inandible reply.

# Allow mo tho supreme felicity of uoeompnnyiug
yon in your carly morning cxpedition,” he said, in

_ a'tone half compliment, half sarcasm.

* Felicin ‘collecting herself, replied briefly: .
“I thank you, sonor; I prefer walking alone.”
. “But 1t is ngainst the customs of the country for
a young lady to b abroad withdut protection, and
without attendance.”

"1 do not mind {t; Iy mother is English, and I
follow the customs of hor country,”

- “Bat the road here is slippery and inscoure} the

gea had covered 1t 1ast night,  You might lose your

foothold and be, precipueted mto tha yot raging wa-
ters.”

e B

ly.

Cag am acoustomed to walking here,” sho emd eold-

*You are not very nmlnblo or pollto, senorita,”
sald Don Elvino, with a contracted brow, and a einls
ter gleam of his small, groy eye.

Felicia was silent. .

%18 the- senorita thus clmry of her smiles and
words with all #” he continued, "In what pray
have / offended ? . or is my presence really repulsive
to you? . I await an answer, senorita.”

. He spoke so fiercely that Fellcla started, and in
the.t moment would have fallen over & sharp, pro-
jeoting rook, had he not euddenly paesed his arm
around her and lifted her over the impediment. She
shuddered at tho contact of his toush. He noted it,
and & gleam of angry triumph shot from his eyes,
Felioia’s faco was pale with o nameless terror ; she
dored not look up; she longed to escapo—to fide,
where she would never behold him more.

“] have your father’s sanotion ,Benorita, to uddrese
you a8 a suitor for your hand. You will not rebel
against a parent’s authority ? - You are promised to
me. Wil you not . look upon me with a little more
graclousness ?” .

He took her hand and held it in his firm and iron
olasp. :

The warm, lndlgnent blood mounted to the very
temples of the young girl her lip ourled Ywith - the
utter contempt of her soul for the being before her
‘her dark eyes kindled and flashed - with the reeolve
within. Bhe replied ateadily, and looking full into
his‘evil countenance ; A

bestow. I will receive you as—a friend of my fath-
or’s ; mever as aught nearer.”

“ Ha ! ka! ha! helaughed dlseordantly 3. youwill
change your opinfon soon, s¢morita. In one month

‘from hence you will be my loving bride, Whet think

you of that 9

« That it will never, never bel—thnt you are no
gentleman, but gome infamous——that I will sooner
die than wed with such as you |

« Senorita Felicin, one word more, and I will no
longer force my defested company upon you, Remem-

bor this! .In.one month from this day, with your will

or without- it, you become my wife. And you will
live'to rag the gpithet bestowed upon me in your
anger.” .,

- There was noonoentrated malice ln his tone that
!earfnlly oppressed the' shrinking heart of hig listen-
er. But all the indignation of her brave spirit was
aroused ; she retorted vehemently, with an expreeelon
of utmost scorn upon her lovely face,

“ Lwill live to make false your assertions, you’

told, bad man] for such I know you to be. The
warning angel of my life tells me that you are stain-
ed with manifold vices—with orimes! [ hate you!
1despissyou? I scorn and loathe you utterly! Not
my father—not the united forces of the earth, and
of that realm to which your demon spirit belongs,
shall compel me intoa union with you! Rather
death, n thousand, thousand times! I command you
toleave me, sir! I would be alone! Your volce is
discord to my ears! Youare horrible to my sight.
I will go on alone.”

“ You shall. But not urtil you hear a little mors,
8o, you hate, despise, loathe nnd abhor mo ? And
yet you must learn to love. me; to .obey this horrible
croature whoze sight is &0 odlouel You cannot ap-
peal to your father; for know, proud foolish, bonst-
ing girl, be is in my power! "All the wealth and
luxury you enjoy I can take from you without a sin-

glo moment’s warning, I can take ease and comfort—

and, mark this! I oan take your father's name/ the
name by Which he is honored and reepeoted in the
world ; I can take it and brand it with infamy! Do
you hear? Do you comprehend the extent of my
power over you and yourn? Your mother—that
pale, weak, puling thing—she is of no account——"

Monster ! mcernnte devill’ worse than ever I abhor

‘you I”
In the inspiration: of the moment, urged on by
filial love and tho defence of her ahe loved better than

life, she lifted up her nowy hand’ and struck the.
malignant ruffian in his'ecowling face.

He stepped . back with tingling cheek, his werped
goul writhing in a frenzy of hatred and’ revenge.

'You deserve this for daring to speak disrespect-
fally of my dear mother, said Felicia breathlessly,

“ Oh, you will pay me dearly for this/” He ground

his teeth and clenched his hand toward ber. “In . .- .
the dust, dust, at my feet!” he gasped, “you will |-+

kneel and ask my pardon.”
He made & sudden spring aside, oeeting on her a

furious parting glance, then jumped off ‘an inolin- .

ing ledge, and pursued his way over the tengled sea
grass on the beach.

. # My God, deliver mol” fervently prnyed Felioia ;

and, as she turned toward the ses, & eunbenm fell
‘upon her brow, as if it wore the Eteroal’s answer to
her soul’s petition ; sho pnssed on, immersed in deep
and painful thought. Sho neared the asscmbled
throngs and groups of people, and everywhere she
was courteously greeted and way made for her.

They told her of the wrecks supposed to have taken
place ; of the futile efforts made during the night to
anve the drowning mariners and passengers. They
pointed to the flonting drift-wood, and the many rel-
ics of lost ships that tho waves had washed in trie
bute on the beach.

« No bodies have crme ashore,” said they.

But as they spoke, every eye was strained in tho

.| hope of yet rescuing some human being from a wa-

tery grave. The fisher boata and canoes were row-
ing about in all directions, anxious to succor and to
save. At onco & great shout went up from the heart

of the multitude. The fisher Mareano’s boat was

% My hand, S8enor Aroabano, is mine to promlee and’

returning, and ho was waving a flag and cheering
luetlly. ’

The crowd rnehed down to the ben.eh regnrdleee
of solled garments, of all save the common impulse
of humanity. = Felicia followed, and, as tho boat
touched land in a sheltered oreek, where the wild
waves’ swell was stemmed by almost inolosing rocks,
she bent forward, heeding not the salt spray that
sprinkled her abundantly, and looked for the living
freight. it had brought. Bhe saw lying still and
deathly pale, the form of a young man, who gave no
indication of life except in a quiver of the closed
syelids, a convulsive twitching of the mouth. Like
a statue hewn from tho purcst marble, his noble
Greclan features bore the impress of beauty and se-
renity; a mass of golden brown hair lay wet and
matted upon his temples; the hands, delicate and
white as those of & woman, were folded calmly over

‘Ihis breast.

Tothis beautitul f gure of repose, Felicla bent the
kneg, and, reaching over, she took tha ice-cold hand
with asudden rush of s.rangely tumultuous emotions.
The rescued stranger, wrapped up in the voase
mantle of honest Tomaso Mareano, was lifted up by
that good man and his son and carried (beyond.the
reach of the salt waves. Bya spontaeous move-
ment among the throng, shawls, mantl¢s and -hand-
kerohiefs were handed in, and a temporary couch was
formed, and a kind of pillow mado and placed. under
the head of the youth, who was slowly. returnlng to
ooneeiouenees. i

“ He needs restoratives; ho must hnve eomotbing
etrengthening,” said old Tomasoj, und the wordd
were reéohoed from mouth to mouth:

# Restorgtives| Something strengthening for the
resoued man [

While many flew hither and tlnther to obtain the
necessary artiole, Felicia, remembermg that she had
with her the cordial flask from which she had during
‘the night administered to her mother, ellently ap-
proeohed again, and bending over the etrnnger, put
the flacon to hias lips.

But he was too much weakened to make the eﬁ'ort.
of drinking. Old Tomaso, stooping over him, molsten-
od o handkerchief with the liquid and held it to his
mouth, while with the other hand he geetionleted
mldly, and related how hg had. plcked » )3 the young
senor, who was lying senseless, to all” appearance
dead, upon a floating portion of a raft. The ‘ejacu-
lations of the speotators were many and varied :

« How young he looks!” ¢ What & fine forehead 1
# What lovely lipa!” ¢ He looks manly enough,
too!” ©Poor boy! how would his-mother feel to
geo him thusl” Holy Mary, comfort hér1” "« Per-
haps she died in the storm last nlght 17”1 He looks
bravo enough 1” Felicia again kneeling beside him,
chafed the cold hands, while her toars fell fast.

%A saddened idea scemed at once to strike the pity-
ing and wondering speotators, They shouted—*A
dootor! we must have a dootor to_bring him to
life I’ and away scampered dozens, white and color-
ed men, upon that errand of meroy ; some on foot,
others mounted on their fleet and-trusty iiles,

% Yes, yes, a phyoician is needed,” said Felicla,
passing her hand across her brow; ¢and, Tomaso,
our house is the nearest; have the senor oarried
there, My father is from home, but he will not
gainsay my wishes, nor the sacred rights of hospi-
tality, My poor, feeble mother will be overjoyed to
hear that one life hag been saved. I will pay you
for your trouble. Tomase, do you dnd Juan carry
the stranger to 6ur home, and the phyaleinn can at-
tend him there,”

# God Almighty, the blessed Vlrgin, and all the
Holy Saints forever bloss and reward you, senori-
ta!” orled, the old flsherman, with glistening eyos.
witis the meatest-shelter, and the genor will be
well taken care of. Doar a hand, Juun you, too,”
to n lonnging darkey ; “ bear away, and glve us 8
life.” -

They raised the young man in their’ nrms, and
bore himin & reclining position to the houee of ‘the
Benor’ Philip Deltano. But ere Feliola hnd relin-

-{ quished her hold of his hand, his blue- eyee had
opened wide, ‘and ki pale lips’ had expressed a-
murmur of thanks, Her heart was leaping wildly |

with joy she’ had - never before experienced All

:| of the- nnpleasunt ocourrence of the mornlng had

pnesed from her memory. _

CHAPTER XL.
THE DAWN OF LOVE, '

stponelng her orders with an authority she had
never before assumed, Felicia-had a room prepared
for her oharge, and a trusty servant despatched for
the Europenn physician, the geod and skillful Doo-
tor Lanc. Before his.arrival, however, the patient
was restored to full consciousness, by the applica-
tion of. simiple household means, under the direction
of the swarthy Martino, who knew exnotly what
was best to do in cases of a like nature. Too feeblo
yot to apeak aloud, the young stranger looked his
gratitude, and pressed the lily hand of the consol-
ing angel, as his heart onlled Felicia from the ﬁret.
glance, .

Beneath the gentlo trentment of tho dootor, his
exhausted strength was returning rapidly, and when
he spoke the first intelligible words, thanking God
for dellvernnce and meroy, the young girl, unable to
control the sympathy she decmed was born of pity
only, wept aloud with fervent thankfulness for the
precious life thus saved, When ho slept oalmly, she
stole away on’ tiptoe, leaving Anita.to watoh his
slumbers and fan away the intruding flica, Bhe
hastened to the chamber of Rose, bearing with her,

deeply impressed for life, the haunting recollection

of the poet. oyee and pensive fuce seen that dny for
the first timo,

M1 have been waiting for you, denrest and they
told mo you had gono to the bench, Oh, darling,
that was imprudent after the storm of laat night.
And, dear me, your dress is draggled and wet. My
dear child, whero have you been? Franciscs, Lu-
cia,” sho said in Spanish to the awaiting servants,
“go immediately and bring your young mletress
some dry garments.”

Feliola, looking down a¢ her dresa, smiled und col-
ored ; it was wot with- ealt water and ewlned with
mud and sand.

“Dear mother,” she replled, mndmg her arms
around her neok, ** | have had no time to think of my
appearance; for, ,rejoice with me,: dear mother, &
lifo has been saved ! —the drendful '.empeet has spnred
one, and ho—""

" Thank God! tlmnk God l" Bllld Roee, with a
grateful’ fervor, ¢ you have a long story to tell me,
I know; but I will not héar a word until you have
ohnnged yourdress. You will catch your.death with

cold| 'What can thoee girls be 80 long about? Feli-
oia, my love, [ entreut you, go. and put on dry gar-
ments,”

» Immediately; motber, denr. I w;ll go nfter Frnn-
ciecn and Lucia, and réturn ina twinkling ;" and
she flew, singing, ot of the room. :

* How unusually heppy the dear ohild ie to-day."
mused the poor euﬂ'erer.

When'she returned to share her mother’e break:
fast, she was as radiant as beford, She ohatted gaily,
and her silvery. laughter, that hadkeen almost silent
since the advent of the Senor Arcabaha, penled forth
agaln, to the great and inner delight of Rose. Keep:
ing from her mother the encounter with the hated
sultor, for she had learned to guard her feeble health
from all excitement, she told her of the resoue of the
shipwrecked stranger by honest old Tomaso and his
son. Rose was deeply grateful for the safety of a
life, and proud of the ghare and the responsibility

|her daughter ‘bad taken. She expressed a strong

desire to see the young man; * for,” said she, * from
your desoription, he musk bo English ; and it is so
long since I have heard from there.” Bhe thought
of her father, of her own past trungreeeione toward
him, and, sighed-deeply, .. . .

Doctor Lane, upon vlerllng Roee that dey, fonnd
her weaker than before, and urged upon her the ne-
ocssity of quiet and repose. Alagl tho mother’s
presoient spirit, foreseeing the approaching doom,
trembled for the future of the beloved ohild, 8he
knew her days were numbered, and the weary soul
longed for release; for Felicia only. sho clung to
and prayed for life.

That evening, the stranger fully restored, though
yet somewhat weak and pallid, was enabled to con-
verse with ense, and to receive a short visit from his
hostess. As he bowed over the thin, transparent
hand she held toward him, and looked up to -the
sharpened outlines, the heotic glow on either cheek,
his face wore an expression of pitying tenderness,
and a tear.drop dimmed his eye. He conversed
freely, with gentlemanly ease and fluency, delight-
ing his listeners with the lateat news from England
and the Continent.

His name was Percy Maodonald de Risco. He
was the son of an English mother, and a descend-
ant of the once noble house of the. Riscos in Spain,
He had early lost his mother; but under the watch-
ful care and devoted love.of his father and aunt, he
had enjoyed all the blessings of home happiness,
education, travel, and good sooiety. His father’s
sister had been to him a second mother, From the
port of Oadiz ho had taken the pastage for the Trop-
fc shores, impelled by ouriosity to behold its luxu.
riant vegetation and ita manifold resources. Their
‘'vessel, righly freighted with a valuable cargo, struck

have survived to tell the tale,” he said.

« Thaok: God I ejaculated Rose.

Felicia, absorbed and silent, looked up to Heaven
in.gratitude too deep for words.

“ You have traveled in. England ” Il.oee eeked

Oakwood House, the residence of Harold Palmer7”
She had forgotten ‘the striot injunctions of her hus..

- | band, never to speak of her birth.place and family -
|in the presence of strangers, «It.is jn.——shire, .
| only some twenty miles from the- metropolls," sho

added.

-sAlthongh Engle.nd is my blrth-plnee. I must as.
knowledge that I' am totally unacquainted with
some portions of it.
there,” said Peroy.

«It i3 my father’s homestead, our old uncestrnl
domain,” sighed the wan ln{ly/—

] thought you were English,” he repllcd “«And
this young lady, speaking the Spanish language so
fluently, surely she isnot a native of the Tropics 2”

« My daughter was born in England; but wo have
lived hero many years. She has no recollection of
her native land” Felicia met the beaming blue
oye bent upon her in respeotful admiration; she
blushed deeply, and cast her eyes ‘upon the ehoxco
bouquet she was holding in her hands.

« This is o Paradisean abode !” gaid the young man,.
looking aréund with cvident delight; * just such a
home as tho poetio enthusinst would covet—tho
dreamer of the beautiful dosire, What glorious
soenery! What a mingling of the sublime and tho
calm bnd placid, in those towering mountains, yon
ocean expanse, and the flower:decked valleys, flower-
enwreathed houges, rustio church spires, the holy
stillocss of this enchanted spot! Traly an Eden!”

on & hidden reef, and before -the break of. day, she -
had gono to pieces, and, as he believed, all’ hands :
were lost. “It is an especial Providence, that [

him tromulonely. « Have you -ever been near to

No, madam, I have never been

He spake enthusiastically, and the color mounting
to his cheeks, enhanced an bundred fold his manly
and uncommon beauty. -

Fearing that a prolonged conference would tend
to exhaust her fow remaining feeble powers, Félicia
whispered to hor mother, anud both arose to leave.

“ Make yourself cntirely at homo, sir,” said Roso.
%1 am but an invalid, incapable of enjoying or of giv-
ing pleasure; but my servants are at your order,
and all that we can do to make your stay agreeable,
shall be done. My daughter will bear you company
when I am unable, By what name shall wa call

Risco 2

‘4 In'my father’s country,” said he, smiling, I
am oalled De Risco, always; but in England, 1qm
Me.odennld only. My friends a1l me simply Perog.
You, mndam, who lmve been 80 kind to me~this
young lady, to whose caro nod sympnthy I owe my
speedy .restoration—will you mnet, waving all the

*| outward ceremonial, call me by the name my mother

loved ? 1 havebeen oast a8 o waif of the atorm to
your hospitable gates ; will you not call me Percy
Asif 8 long-known friend, & dear familiar voice
had spoken, Felicia folt her heart-strings vibrate to
the'musio of those pleading tones. Roso, too, was
deeply moved. She gazed intently: upon his frank
and noble countenance. With tenrs glletenlng on
her lashes, she said :

1 will'éall ‘you Poray, and care for you' ne my
own son for the sake of the departed.” - -

Feliois, spesking for the first time since ehe hed
introduced him to her mother, sald timidly: ™
 Will you accept these flowers?  After the perlle
you have passed, [ thought their preeenoe mlght be
agreéable.” :
He took them from her hnnd and replled : :
“Their fragrance is sweet indeed ; but unto the
Great Giver the incense of a loving' henrc is richer

for life 1”
throb so0 grandly exultant? What influence ‘was 1t

As ehe pessod from the" room, she ‘met once’ more
tne almoat worshiping glance of thosé coruléan dyes,
nnd earth was transfigured to her sight. A véll'of -

solemn mystory of Love! 'They were oaptivés both

the overruling hand of Destiny had brought togeth
er these kindred souls;

ideal of the poet, good as the saints above, true and
puro as a revelation of Heaven!” thus exclaimed

every look and tone of pity.

« He is beautiful and noble ag the greut and goed
we read of. - Ho must be like them. "How glad I
am to moet With such a friend |”. mused the 'young -

ourrences of the day.
wA good young man, if my mtmtione do not mls-
lead-me,” thought Rose. " His looks of admiration

she, too, scems to regard bim with uncommon fa-.
vor, Perhnps it is the hadd of - Providence.r What
can I, in wy weakness, do, but pray and eubmlt unto
thy will, dear Lord 7 °

Gladly acoepting the invitation of the lndy of the
house, to remain until her husband returned, Pero,

.| spent many a charmed hour In the society of mothexr .

and daoghter.: With all the Tropical suddenness

|and luxuriancs, the deep love had xooted in both

hearts, and was to-each revealed by the many tokend
of its being, yet was it never confessed in words,
The silent oonsoiousness, the blissful cextainty of his.
existence, was enough joy for their trusting aud cony-
fiding affeotion.

"The wreich Joaquin, who was forever prowlmg
around and in the house, took in with his sharpened

| vision the innocent drama enacting, His lynx-oyes

noted every movement of the negleoted wife; every
timid love-glance stealing from beneath Felicia’y
dark lashes, was sileatly commented on; every seeks
ing and returning look of the enrapturcd Perqy wan
written down in the memorandum-book of bis mem-
ory. Io was a spy, an oaves dropper, of the moss,
ounning class. He would secrete himself bohjnd;
window curtains and doorways; hide in closets, and
listen outside of doors. Ho would insist upon. wait.

place. He undertook various offices about the house,
which wero reluctantly conceded. Rose feared him,
and Felioia seldom spoke to him, for with her intui.
tive perception of character, she read him oy falgo.
and treacherous,

The villain was serving two mastors at that ,tl.me,
the ono Philip, to whom he wos linked, in, seorcet,
bonds of fellowship, the other was Don Elvino do Ar- -
cabano, to whom he reported regularly the proceed-
ings of the day. He was well paid for his tidings,
by the senor, who had taken up hia quarters in Sag..
ta Cruz.

The dawning of the blessednesa of. love eeemed to
herald the glowing promiae o£ & full fruition, Percy

~

our guest ?—that of the Macdonald, or theSpanish do

tribute. Thank you for these floral angels} bt tbe :
thanks of my soul for this day’s bonnty must ever :
remain unspoken. Miss Felicia, I e,m your debtor :

that stemmed the current of her’ uenelly fluent epeeeh. :

dazzling glory scemed to envelop every object ; avery -
leaflet, every blade of grass scemed instinot witha. '
new-born fagulty of joy; the mountain’s empurpled.
heights were batbed in a diviner light tban herato-. -~
fore. There was a thrilling significance in the azure
glow of skies and waves; there was o deeper anda. ~ -
tenderer tone to the. wildwood warblings of the: .
feathered choristers. ,A magio veil was over “the - ]
charmed face of life, beneath whose brilliant, rosy |
folds two young and untried hearts learned the first .

rested on my child. Ob, if it were poselble———end :

ing at table, though thero wore plonty to. takg lus.’ ‘

.

What was there in the words to oause her. heert to ce

to the soul-attractionsof the beautiful and the’ true FE
« 8he is an angel of meroy! lovely as the embodled SR

the young man, dwelling fondly on- her - 1mege, her '

girl alone in her chamber, pondering over the oo- .
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.- glear with a stendy light.

" aud blighted hope.
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acdonald, worshiplog tho very fuciprints of his
o goneoling sugoel,” s Lo mentally called Felicta,
was rovolving in Lls mind the fittlag opportunity
aad the most nocoptablo manner with which to ask
of bior the Incstimablo boon of hor love, Mo thought
her mother looked favorably upon him,and bo longed
to kncol bofore her and domund of hor tho brlde ko
adored.

As Is pecullar to all high-principled and noblo na-
tares, tho young man, gifted with wealth, namo, and
gontus, felt o shrinking diffidenco as he thought of
approaching the great era'of his life. Perbaps, ho
thought, Felicin’s ovident pleasure in his socicty was
o mark of intellectunl preferment only ; perhapa hor
feolings wero all sisterly, were merely thoso of calm
friendsbip and estcem. Like many other lovers, he
tormented himself with these soruples, and put off
tho day of final certainty until, alas! it was too
Iate, and fraud and treachery stepped’in between
him and his happiness,

Folicia loved him, and in that love she rested ee-
ourely, fenring no more the threats of Arcabano,
feeling strong and defiant to resist all, clad in the sa-
ored panoply of invincible, unconquerablo love |

Rose’s feeblo strength had rallied considerably.
Her sleep was undisturbed, her eye was bright and
She had quaffed the mag-
"fo potion of hope, and was revived. The almost

- - filial attentions of her young guest, tho happiness of
~ her daughter, all conspired to win her from her

grief, to arrest the progress of disease, to renew the
. prayer aud the cffort for life.
_ Thus three sanctified weeks passed on, o.ud ons

. rainy afternoon the master returned, and came so
" suddenly into the presence of his wife that she near-
. 1y fainted with affright.

s 8o, 80 1’” he oried honrsely, “fine domgs in my sb-
.gence! Quito romantio, iudeedl A shipwrecked
hero, and a couple of billing and cooing scenes per
-dayl

here is Felicia now 2”7

. #J—believe—1 think—she—sho is with Mr. Mno~
_ donald in the front saloon,” stummered Rose. -

“ Bhe Is, ch? . Well, that’s, the ls.st time ghe n
be wlth him there.  You are & fool o srmpleton, to
. think to circumve You and the foolish minx
had yonr plotwfriitched finely, bnt T'came upon the

- soeme rather too eurly for your reokomng. We'll
Who and what is this -

. see who will win the day.
Macdonald,”

Rose told his history. At the name of Risco
,her husband sturtod,uud po.ssed his hand repeatedly
over his brow..

i He ’s an infernal yonug puppy !” be cried, when
- his wife had finished her narration ; and, with a

: - parting glance of menace and udmonmou, he left

the room.
That night he was as affable and courteous asa

. well-bred ‘gentleman could be. He warmly wel-

comed his guest, and congratulated him upon his os-
cape from the terrible death. He bade him remain
‘as much longer in * Eden Rest ” ns he could content

" bimeelf. He sroke of his own youthful travels in
- ,Bpain, and alluded somewhat boastingly to his own

-wealth and family station. As for the Risco fam-
ily, tbey were well known to him, he said; and he

' - doubted not thst name would call friends sround

him everywhere.

.The young man, charmed with the graceful man-
ners of his beloved’s father, felt his heart fill wnh
hope and expectation.

Felicia, delighted with the pleasure he manifested
in the society of Percy, thanked him gratefully, and
gave him the good-night kiss with a warm and wil-
ling heart.  The sweetest visions of reciprocated af-

“fection spread before the lover'seyes. Oaly the pro-
phetic heart of Rose foreboded sorrow.

CHAPTER XIIL
BEPARATION AND IMPENDING DANGER.
The next day when the master of the ‘house and

. young Percy Macdonald met, they gallied forth to-

gether for a promenade on the beach, and Philip,
purpozely leading. the.conversation to his daughter,
was more than ever convinced of his gaest’s deep
love and his desire to win her for his own. He re-
plied to some of the stranger’s encomiums upon her
Joveliness and gooduess:

. #Yes, she ia a good child; and I am sorry that at
ber age, she is already betrothed. 1 think -her al-
‘most too young to enter upou 80 serions an engsge-
ment; but it was her own choioe, and 1 could not:
gainsay her.”

The face of Percy blanched to a marble winteuess.
His tottering limbs refased to bear bim farther. Al-
most falling against a near heltering mass of rooks,
he put both hauds. before his eyes, a8 1f to shut ont
the blindiog glare of the sun. He was stuoned, be-
wildered, struck to the very heart, by this unexpect-
ed and crue! blow, -

" uMy God! great God!” he murmured " is this

my promised happiness ?’

« What ails you, my young friend? 1 fesr you
are not well,” said Philip, in a kindly: tone tho.t
cloaked the inner exultation.

#J—I—was suddenly overcome. Plesse forglve
my weakuess, Senor Deltano,” he replred in a weak,
gasping tove; and he prayed: as only the. tried
wruog heart can prayin its hourof utmost need'

He turned upon the father of Felicia ucouute-
nance 80 wofully enstamped with grief, it woald
have won the veriest fiend to pity. DBut the unnat-
ural father had gone too far to recede. He was com-
pelled to stifle every feeling of compassion ; to press
on unhesitatingly in the crooked path he had chosen,
The blue eyes of Percy, wearing the expression of &
wounded heart’s Jeepest wretchedness, turned their

. -appenliog glances upon him; he could not dissem-

ble.  What if the father of her ho loved 8o vainly
beheld him in his weakness, in "the utter abandon-
ment of his sorrow ?

“1did not konow,” he fultered forth; « that Migs
Folicia was betrothed, 1 hoped—1 entertained the

" «expectation, the blessed .hope—" he paused ang

iburst into o passion of tears, tears the bitterest thay
tthe eyes of man can shed !

.*My dear young friend,” said Philip, ovidently
uwrth much emotion, “I am truly sorry for this. |
would now ! had come home sooner; I could have
,spsred you thig grief; I wish it were otherwise.
There, there, do not thank me,” as the young man
+8eized his hand and shook it gratefully; «I know
jour family, 1 esteem you, and have learned to look
on.you with almost fo.therly regurd from what my
afife .kas told me of your principles and rolrglous

wiews. I regret this deeply. Would that I conld
-embrace you s & son-in-law; but 1 am a father,

pethaps too indulgent to my only child, Sho choss
tho futuro partner of her life; I could not refuso my
|conmb” i

R

Well, I have come to put. ustop to n.ll this. .

“How long hus my—has Miss Fellola been ep.
gnged 7 he querled, baving eomewhat recovered the
outward somblanco of self-contsol,

- Bomowhoro nhout six monthe, The Senor Arca-

bano, hor Intended, lives on tho fsland of Los Veros,
and comes on hero nbout onco n month to visit Lis
promised brido; I expeot him to morrow, and you
will sco what o eurprising chango comes over my
quict Fellcla in his presence, Yet, believe mo, I
wish it wero otherwieo; indeed, indeed 1 do1”
- % Ho.comes to-morrow ? Then I must leavo you
this very day, leave you with many, many thanks
for your generous hospltality, I cannot stay to mect
him who bas won the love of Felicia. Forgive me,
my friend| Deem mo not ungrateful; but I must
B0, or my heart will break, my brain will torture me
‘into madness |

“ T think it best,” said Philip, with well-stimula-
ted sadness, “thoigh I did not think the news
would affect you so strongly, We shall all be sorry
to lose you. Feiic/iu told me, a8 she kissed mo this
moraing, that she loved Percy Macdonald like a
brother. Bhe has no suspicion of the state of your
feellngs toward her. She will bo sorry to lose o
friend. But as one who has known all the trials of
a hopelesa passion, I say to you—say it with sorrow
and regret—the only relief that you can find is in
absence. . My prayers and my blessings will go with
you. Time is a coneoling ungel it wlll teach you to
forget.”

 Never, never /" he exoleimed dcspoiringly. s.8he
{s my first, my last, my only love! You have called
Time.by & name wherewith 1 mentally endowed her.

‘Philip tarned away his head, und wiped his oyes, | 8
Was his- sympnthy real or affected? He above aloné
could tell, : can

from this port to-day ?" I care ‘ot whither bound, |8

| Lwill sreturn to your house-and mn.ke my udioug, oan never forgive her that; sho must be mine—mire
and embark atcnoe” - . . [ entirely, within a week. Compel her to submission,

sires to be to you a fatherly friend ?” said Philip, { 1i

man !” oried Percy, warmly grasping his outstretoh-
ed hand. “But 1 need no assistance ; my father’s
name is-well known; and though I lost ail my mon-

the account I could give of my connections, "I have
purchased sufficient clothing, and have wherewith to
defray my expenses until my remittances come from
home. These 1 have written for, and they will repay
the debts contracted in Santa.Cruz.
with a breaking heart, but with a gratefal spint,'
senor. See, we are, asnear as I can caloulate, upon-|
the very spot where she first bent over mo in the
sands! Shall I éver forget that moment?—ever
overcome my love for her? And yet duty and honor
bid me, as she is soon to become the wife of anoth-
eﬂ"

“ Come, Percy, come! rouse up your strength und
will. A long and brilliant career is before you; you
can be- statesman, patriot, chieftain, a leader and a
hero among men ! - Come, let us return to the house;
but one precaution, my dear Peroy, must I bind upon

¥
n

a

lude to her engagement ; she fs so sorupuluusly ob
servant of what -she deems the- saocredness of. love,
she will not even speak of the subject to-her 3 young
companions. She is & strnngely gifted child 1”7

“ I will be ellent; not a word' shall” betrs.y my
koowledge; it is better for me not to have to speak

kind friend, oblige ‘me by retarning to your home
without me, I cannot yet appenr before Fellolu., be

look of the town: prenous to my depurture thrs nf
terooon.” -
“# But they will thinlr 1t strnnge, thia sudden’ de- ’

But’ you will’ return to dinner ?” -

“ I cannot promise. Do not wait for me, it am
not at ‘home at the appointed time. I will go and
| engage my passage immediately.” :

" % Bince you insist upon going, I will send my trusty
Joaguin to settle all that for you. He wrllotteud to
your baggage and all other other necessary nrrange-
ments.”

# Amen! and may you find peace and happiness, »

wretched lover of Felicia gazing sorrowfully out on
the sea.

did you not engulph me then, and spare me the pre-

did I open my eyes to meet that angel face of com-
pussron bending over me? Why did you not still |e
the pulsutlons of my heart, ere it awakened to the

Tropic Bhores the life-long sorrow, aud tho unrecip-
rocated affection ? *Oh, that I had died upon this
rocky coast, while her dear eyes wero on me, while
ber pitying tingers held my death-chill hand! It
was pity only—~calm and tender pity, that epoke from
ber kindling orbs, and wreathed her bewitobing
Smile, aud mantled her cheeks with heightened t
bluom ; and I, poor, blinded fool, bélieved it love—
love, deep and absorbing, such as I feel for her 1”7

He walked up and down the ‘ledge of rocks and |1

heat; forgetting all things in the overwhelmmg de-
spair that possessed him at the thought of losing

Philip bad well acted his part, and in placo of re-
turning home, took a circuitous route toward a wood-
en dwelling, standing lone and apart, near the prin-
cipal gate of the town. Ho was admitted by o stal-

cent, as heds, 1 nlmost pitied him, ho was 80 over-
come.”

« Well, bow did you get rid of him? I mean, when
is ho'going to vamose ?”

avoid o meoting with Felicia's intended on tho
morrow.”

of diplomacy; capital,old fellow; but I have to
thank my own wit for it, in ferreting out the
secrots of your house during your absence, Philippo,”

you obtained your information.” )

She has been to me the blessed consohng angel of my | could n't guess in a dentury ; so don’t  puzzle your
life” - overloaded brain. And now to business, The young,

my advantage, 1 told your girl the last time I suw
her on the rocks, that in one month she should’ be-
#Toll me, my i’rieud fs- there any. ship thut sailg | come my wife: - Sho cxasperated, humbled, and in:

conscquences, the deadly peril to yourself ”
_ %1 know—oh, my God! is. there no- esoope ?—she

is too short.”--

Thomas. I will leave Santa Cruz de Vega to-day.” | blasphemer,  but you shall find it long enough, I
-4 Dear Mr, Macdonald, or Peroj—as my dear ones | 8%ear by the holy dross of Palestine ! muy all the de-
have learned to call you—if you want any assist- | mons in the lowest pit vend me in pleces, if I retreat
ance, peouniary or friendly, please oall on me, unre-|08e inch! Am Ito bo insulted, brow-beaten, chal-,
sorvedly. You lost all you had with you in the |lenged, by an impudent chit of o gifl? I, who oan,
wreck. Will you not accept & loan from one who de- | tWist & noose for her brave father’s neok, if I but

with all the fascination of manner yet fully at his |yours upon the hill ; both are staked to me, and I
command, claim the fulﬁllmeut of your sgrcemeuti As for

“A thousand thanks, disinterested, generous|that puling wife of yours—

But if she were mine, I wouldn’t let her linger on
ey and credentials, I have drawn upon & banking- | and suffer so long with disease and my negleot.,
house in the town, who trusted to my honesty, aud | put her out of the way quictly ; give her a passport
to the heaven of peace she sigha and longs for.”

with a shudder.

1 leave, you retorted the hur(‘ened sinper.

'not be 8o cruel as to enforce your demand ? Yoa
said it to frighteu my cluld but you will give. her
time; your will not insist 50 soon? Bhe is young,
You are msny years her senior ; and rememher—-”

. %[am notas bandsome as that young gullnnt of an
Eughshmou 1 know that is what you mean, whoth-’
er you say it or not. I know, too, that that girl of

seizes me, I shall return to the mountains and intro-
you. Do not congratulate my daughter; do not al- [ duee my bridé'to my brave companions”

his tone and mannér. . The eyes of Philip flashed
fire. .
in tho anguish of a spirit tortured into despair.

oonvenrence,” he said at length.
the conventional words of felicitation. And now, my now, nndI will endeavor to prepare my daughtor to
receive you.”

fore your gentle wife; give me time to’ grow culm, place in & week. Make it as public or as pmute as
to collect myself; tell them that 1 am taking a last you please; I shall offer no objections.”
. “And if I cantot compel Felicia 7 If 5 s.ie utterly
refuse, what shall—what can I dv, Illvino o

parture. - I will leave you to annourice that your- pnest, and if she be only half. u.hve, oompel her to
self, and’ will merely apologize for your ubsenoe now. pronounce the vows.”

L Aud if she stlll refuses—if I refuse to submit' :
to thls lnst outruge—il’ I suy I wrll uot !—whot theu, 4
‘Elvino 27" R
Dwl prepare for you the prlson and the. gsllows l”
shneked the inhuman foe, . 1
" W You could uot without lmplionting yourself" T
‘smd Phihp, with s.u sshy fuce. - -

| *Thank you, thank you, Senor Deltano ; heaven | dangling in your company.”
ever bless aud prosper you,” he said. fervently. .

sent misery—the eternally haunting regret! Why [call in and see you to-morrow.” L
“Very well—use your own - plensuro e snd he ,‘

Philip pursued his homeward way, plunged in deep
bliss and agony of love! oh, mournful sounding | and troubled thought. # Bomo treacherous spy has
waves of ocean! Why must I bear-from these | revealed to him the secret doings of my household.
That unfortunate Peroy! I would pity. him if I
dared. He has wealth, fame, an honoruble cogno-
men ; sho would be happy with bim.
had eloped together.
me. But as it is, I could not give her to Macdonald
without revealing my own shame,

his infernal clutches, I would. Yet 1 sce no outlet;
he holds my honor, my life, in his hands; tittor ag.

the shell-strown beach, heedless of the meridian |8softened. I must not relent. Fate wills it, and I
am her puppet. She ordains the sacrifice of the
only being I love, It must be accomplished ; my
Felicia forever, struggling and resistance is in vain!”

calm and pale, adorning the golden ringlets of Foli~
cin with the sprigs of o pale blue fragrant flower,
much resembling the forget me-uot sho loved, The

wart negro, to tho prescnco of tho Benor Elvino do
Arcabano,

The roors fn whick the senor rccoivcd biacollenguo
was gordld in appearanco and untidy io the extrome,
Cigar stumps and pipe-stems, papers, torn Iettors,
ond eolled and greasy cnvelops littered tho floor;
tho furnituro was of tho meaneat description; tho
hangings of doorway and window wero ragged and
discolored § the walls time-worn und defuced. In
this kind of state lived the arrogont Elvino, the
haughty aspirant to tho hand of the pure and refined
Felicia. He greeted hia visitor with a gruff—

 Well, how comes on that affair ? Is tho fellow dis-
missed or not ?”

The conversation was carried on iu Spanish,

# He is, Elvino, and we shall not have to uso force,
I told the story we agreed upon when I saw you yea
‘terday, and ho swallowed the bait like & good, inno-

#The devil you did !’ growled the sinister ruffian,
“ To-night ho sails in the Bt. Thomas packet to

“Ahha! I see. Bravo! that’s a cupitnl stroke

“It is all right; but it is & mystery to mo whero

“Hel Liel hel” chuckled the villain; "you

entimental chap dlsposed ‘of, I want to- follow up

ulted me! Philippo, sbe struck me in the face! T

“ I know of no vessel about to suil to-day, exoept and all-is right; refuse—delay—and you know the
the packet for St. Thomas ; 'she sails at five o’clock
this afternoon. But why not remain & few days
longer 2 a
* And behold her with the man she prefers No, | P
Senor Deltano—I am- humau, I cannot feign. I have
laid bare.my heart before giou ; T cannot to a stran- |9
ger. 1 should humiliate myself by a display of |
weakness unworthy of mny manhood before Aim—
and in her presence.” I will take passage for St

bhors gnd detests him, and I am _completely in hls
ower1” muttered Philip, between his teoth,

“What are you grumbling about there ?" hurshly
emanded Elvino.

‘o Nothing, uothing, amigo; only I think the tims

« By the Holy Sacrament}” thuudered forth tho

femy voice! I want Felicia and. that house of

“ You are unfeeling, Elvino,” xnterrupted Philrp.
« Unfeeling! Hal hal hal that is good from you.
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“You are a’ manster, Elvinol” suid his oompnnion,

“ And you are unother, and a coward to boot m

“ Let us not weste words, Elvluo. Surely you will

ours will never love me any better than, she does
ow; 80 [ mean to hurry up the nuptials, and live
while in your palace-home. Then when the fit

Words fail to express the saroastio insolence of
He bit his quivering nether lip, and groaned
o] will see you again, to-morrow, if it suits your

*1 must go home,

“ That’s well l—and mlnd the wedding ia to tuko

/wForca: her to the, nlto.r—-drsg her before“the

[ will risk ‘my own ncos, for the plensure ef

» He is arch-villain enough to fulﬁll his ‘W d” 1

‘ murmured the viotim, “Iam lost. indeed unless I
responded Philip, aa he walked away, and left the | pan devise some means of esoape; but I am hope-
lessly involved ; Lam ouught in tho net of my. own :
construction. Dlther there is & God who punishes, :
% Oh, wild and beating waves I” ¢ried I’ércy,“ why or & Devil who pursues!” -

# Good-day, Elvino,” he said ubruptly' w] wi]lv

tretohed himeelf at full length upon o lounge, .

[ would they
Then Elvino could not blame

Booner than do
hat I would die! but, if I could save my ohild from

t.is, the sacrificc must be made. I dure not be

Thus musing, he reached home, and found Roso

young girl was arrayed In spotless whilo, and her
lovely fuco was radiant with tho Joy ‘and bloom of
oxpectatlon,

“.Whero Is Peray, fatlier 9 sho artlossly Inquired,

“Ileft blm on tho beach, and hoe told mo not to
keep diuner walting for him, Perhaps ho has gono to
visitsomo of tho boautiful senoritas in the neighbor.
hood.”

Fellcia flushed o decper crimson, *Wo had very
few visitors during your absenco, father,” she ro-
plied, “and I do uot Lelleve ho cares much about
visiting, He loves our quiet home too well.”

Hor father made 0o reply ; and when the dinner-
boll sounded, they sat down to the first meal from
whioh Peroy, Macdouald had been absont sinco hls
sojourn beneath the roof of # Eden Reat,”

‘They bad passed into the mirrored saloon, and
wero partakiog of tho unfuiling after-dinner oup of
coffee, when Peroy entered. Ho wore o broad.rimmed
straw hat that shaded his face, but the very manner
of hig entrance struck a chill to Felicia’s heart. 1t
was not the bounding, joyous footfall he delighted
to listen- for. His step was listless, “reluctant,
changed—and when he spoke, his voice sounded o
unnaturally husky and strange, that sho started from
her seat, and half rushed toward him. He had
turned to her mother, saying: -

* Mrs, Deltano, please accept my grateful thanks
and most affectionate farewell. I have this day ro-
ceived the knowledge of a snored duty which compels
e to leave you thus abruptly. 1 sail for 8t. Thomas
at--five o’clock.. Ihave bul half an hour’s time,
Farewell, kind madam ; my bgst wishes, my most fer-
vent prayers remain with you.” He kissed her hand
reverently, as he would his mother’s. ‘

. He turned toward Felicia, leaving Rose ulmost
petriﬁed with amazement. Her quick eye turned a
reproachful glance upon her husband, He replied
wnh one of triumph and indifference.

" Felicia’s face was deadly pale. - Her heart stood
still—then throbbed as if it would burst its mortal
fotters, The hand she placed in his was loy oold.
With a trembling voice, almost lus.r-uoulnte from ex-
cess of feeling, she saids.

# Why do you leave us, Peroy ?" e

- Had he then looked up in' her face, he would have
read &’ revelation there that would have' broken
through the artifices of treachery and deceit, “He

| would have known she loved him, and his blias

would have béen assured. But be dored not'trust
himself to snatch one glance. At the door, before
he entered the apartment, he had gazed for a few.
momentd inteat aud mournfully upon the beauty of
his'beloved. 'Asif for & holy remembrance, to'be
treasured throughi the.life of -earth and borne: with
the immortal soul to heaven, ho dnguerreotyped upon
his loving heart her graceful attitude of reflection’;
overy fold of the originul garb she wore; the sweet
half smile, the forget-me not oclusters iu ‘her golden
hair, Ho gazed until bis eyes wero suffused with

‘tears; his heart ached with the sorrow of a lust
.forewell.

To her soft spoken words: » Why do you leave us,
Peroy ?”” he_replied in & voice he vsinly sought to
render firm :

“A sacred duty calls me hence |54

He kissed her little band, held it for o moment,
then turning quickly to' the eenor, he’ wrun'g his
hand without a-parting word, and left’ the room.
‘He did not hear the agonized ory that reoolled him,
the plercing accents:of her- lie-loved, wildly implor-
ing him to retarn. With flying, maddened speed, he
hastened on, and Felicia foll fainting into the arms
of her father. With a softened feeling sueh as he
rarely gave way to, he bent over her, and murmured
pityingly :

 Poor child! poor lamb1”

tinguished. She sank rapidly from that hour, and
the Angel of Death stood waiting at the thieshold, |-
His looming shadow durkeued all arourid, o
[To BE CoNTINUED.]

Written for the Bauner of Light,
OUR BABY.

BY EMMAS TU'.ITLB.

. —
Her hoir 1a brown and ourling,,
-And her foreheud whité as snow; ..
Her,oyes are blue s blug. -bells,
' And tgr lips-aro all ‘aeglow ; ;
Her eurs. like little sea- shelld,
Catch nll pet names we. knuw.

/

Hor (limpled hands are busy
.. As my own from morn till night. :
With. mimlcry of world- llfe. B -
And sspiring for the right HE .
‘Bho’s the sinlight of ‘the household.
I‘illing svery sonl wlth light. .,

The little pot is romping
", Every'bour of all the day,
As if .she were a lumbkiu .
‘On the dulqy bank of Mny HE
" Bhe’sa Wimome little oresturs. o
- Pure and heuutlful. we ay.

. Her little feet have atarted -,
On a never. ~ending. treck.
Her little soul will travel ..
“Ever more,.and na'er turu hsok .
We have glven her exlstence—-' S
She can never giveit back. ©

- ,Desr rose-bud heort. just ope.n&g\
.”"To thio sins und stains of earth™
: ‘Would from each rain of sorrow, .
T Would from pure affection’s Jieorth
I ‘conld shield theo till death’s baptism
Gives thy soul a holler birth! ‘

- We ceunot choose but love her,
- With her heart like mountain- -BI0W ;
- We nsk thee, God, to keep her = ﬁ -
-Ever innocent as now ; "
" Grant tho years which bear her onwsrd
- Wreath no nightshade on her brow.

Walnut Grove, Ohio. . '

EDUOATION OF Tifk: Bexes. —@irls are eurly tuught
deceit, and they never forget the lesson, Boys are
more outspoken. This is because boys are instructed
that to be frank and open is to be manly and genera
ous, while their sisters are perpetunlly admonished
that o this is not pretty,” or “that is not becoming,”
until they have learned to control their natural im-
pulses, and to regulnto their conduot by precepts
and example. The result of all this is, that while
men retain much of their natural disposi®ons, wo.
men havé made-up ohnrnotors

Confuctus, the celebrated Chinese philesopher, who
lived beforo Christ, 650 years, wrote :—* Do unto
another as thou wouldst be dealt with thyself. Thon
only needest this law alone; it is the foundation of

" all the rest.”

Rose felt as if the light of her lnst hope was ex: |-

Gi)ngmul Gasuys,

DLSTINY

© bY ilUbBON TUTTLY,

—

Wo aro surrounded by forces— gigantlo, torrible
forcea—ovor which wo havo no control, to which our
greatcst efforts aro as unavailing as thoso of the
brutes whth whom we aro mated,

Look abroad, chld of the Eternal!  Look out into
tho abyss futo which you aro hurled! Yonder loom
worlda through the infinitude of space—worlds to
whioh our earth fs an acorn, our system but adrop,
Bee them whirl and | gyrate like motes in a sunbeam,
Yonder, demons lash the mad comet, blazing among
the stara! Then comos tho storm, surging in angry
billows, with red lightnlng gloaming from its coun-
tenanco. Hear its terriblo volee, as it treads the
earth with its feet of hail. The enrth itself is un-
stable. It rocks and heaves to tho jar of tho contral,
fires, and its bold front is wrinkled with mouutuius,
a8 o giant’s face writhed in agony,

Read these lessons, Thoy speak of Destiny, - One -

central power commands the clemonts, and. drives
them onward, like arrows to tho target. Not heed-
lessly, thoughtlessly drives them on, but with a cool

and certain aim, always hitting the white—always -

centering the murk

We are ohildren of these clements ; atoms. thrown -

up by their collision and concentration, as. bubbles
arise on a stream by conflioting ‘currents. We are
o bundle of clements, which, thug united, btoome 8
circumstance, more, o centerstance, and from us flow
out causes just as they flow from the elements them.
gelves, Thus coustituted, we become ag the clements,
orcatures of Destiny, When we contemplate this
idea in all its length and breadth, we sink into in.

significance, and are lost in tho fearful sublimity of -

the thought. The clements, though wo seck to'con<
trol them, are our masters. We are sluves, ohsined

fettsred—not oapable of moving wrtheut thoir Bor-
veillance,

Io this trath? "Aro we bound-to- thia thilinn.

oar, or are we free to'do as we plense?

‘Beemingly, we are freo, Wa are gods, willjng und
doing in perfect.freedom, Ab, thiy freedom is g de-
lusion—one of the wiles of ouy masters, to chent us

into selfoomplucenoy. Nog uleof falls; not. 8 hair

of our bend whitens; but a myriad of ages ago the
propheoy Was written In the book of Fute, I’ n tree
overturned by the wiud? 1t was known hefore h
tree existed, and every acorn was countsd . by the’ re-

'cordlng causes ;' every leaf ; every ingect whroh feeds

on the leat; every drop of rain; of dew; every | ﬂake

of snow which has or will fall on those louves, wasg

| kmown before the earth was worked from. the, nbys-
mal ocean. - Btartling thought| Wilg, reckless folly,
perhaps ; yet, such is the longth and breadth of oanso
and effect, which link together age aftor age. . -
Nuture is young; fresh from the chaos of the. be-
glnmng. ‘The firat cause bas aoted und we- ho.ve the
first effeot. This first offect now operates ds o seoond
onuse, yielding a second effect, and 8o on ad iuﬁuitum.
If & mind could exist possessing Intellectual powers
sufficient to tuke in with its gigantio grasp a]l this
ramification of causes, it is casy of comprehensxon
that saoh o mind could prophesy for an infinite s serles
of cauges; 88 well s traco thejr conontonutlon back.
ward to'the beginning. If mathematios is true, lf
cause aud cffect are reliable, the powers of suoh a
mind are thus vast in extent. We reudlly idmit,
for we oannot deny that the external worid—ths
world of elements—is thus foroed onward, 'Wo'see
that animals, th: brate oreation, are impelled by
these masters with the same deﬁnite, undeviutlng
certainty,
But are wo, with our godiike faoultles, with our
uppsrently independent will, thus oholno,d\hy fste?
“Weo' teel we.are not, when we consider whnt We oon
do, or ‘ot do, a8 we will, ' Let us Jook'i jnto’ the sur-

rouniding of these actions, Aro they ever entored on4
‘without an object ? Never. Ism writing theso sen-

tenoes beoaure the motives for 'so doingare stronger
than those for riot- writing them. Is it not the ssme
wlth allacts? - :

-~ 1f we trace out the surroundings of our most evo.n~
esoent thoughts. we find that they. were evoked by’

surroundings. To be more special : can we' oontrol

our birth ? --8o far from ordering the time, looolity,
psrentoge, we’ have not a word in our birth ltsslf.

" | Pate casts us iuto the world; and carcs not whether
weo e.wuke ina phluoo or 0 manger; with usllver ‘
.spoon, & wooden platter, or no platter or provender

at all. Stern, inexorable mother, she forcen exnstenoe
upon us, and then rings the terrible muuduts in our
ear:, Ye ocanuyt die, but ye oan sulfer, yo can enjoy i
work, - .

~~Qup being, from the gsrmiuul begluning, is stre,ned
to this rack.of irou, ‘1f'we aré thus born by foree,
the “beginning *is sustuinod Do we' ory’ whlls

. swsthsd in our noree’s lap? A" pin pncks, or wo
"*| gripe in Golio; pertinent causes, but no tore pertic.
*| nent, than those whioh produco a fit of onger at the
[irritation, which weo ‘trace”to.ancestral sing,
0 [yon gorofulous ? " That is an’ ‘heirloom sent down
“* | from your mother’s grandimother. Are you over irrl-
[ table - Your father’s great-grandfather wag exces:
+"' | sively'so,  From a thousand grand- pnternnl nnd :
"'_i“ _maternal sources, the stream of our being ﬁows, nud
‘blends. - If we cannot determiue our birth, 89 can we
" not determine- the orgauizsuon of our minds, whleh.

Are

| i8 of such vital’ importance tous; for hnving thls: '

‘irrodicoble orgaunization so, sure as aotions flow from, '
‘thoughts snd thoughts from organization, so surs o
" |'will all our thoughts nud notions ‘bo formed- by our :

orgnulzstion .
We sleep when drowsy; we eat when hungry, nnd
drink when thirsty. Fopa moment we oA ApPpAr.,

ently will contrary to the desire, but the next mo-f -
ment the will is paralyzed and the desire beoomes' g

‘paramount to everything else. ' Will against sleep:

closing the eye-lids—against the goawiogs of hun- :
ger—the burning of thirat! Pretty free ugouts ure

we!l
8o far, Destiny is supreme. We die.

Can we oon-:
trol our death? No, fate hero.is as inexorable, 1

think it will be granted that no man will kill him. .

gelf without violent motives. Ho may do it oom-.
pelled, a3 ho thinks, by sense of honor, a3 did" the:
ancients ; or when insane, and hence not a thrnklng

being. Thales said life and death are the same, and .

when some one asked him why then he did not kill
himself, ho replied that as living and dying wos the
pame, he had no wotive for so doing—a philosophi-
cal roply. 1f the motive is sufficient to overcomo
the desire for lifo, then impolled as a feather by the
hurricane, the futal step is taken.
us a8 in a furnace ; docs consumption prey on our
vitals ? Will them away | - Wo may learn their laws,
and bY.complying with given conditions, free our-

. | selves, perhaps; perhaps they have sdated them-:

Does fever burn -






















