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kntexed loooxdlng mo Aot of Oongreu ln 'the year 1851. by Lu'pnnu Oonu & Coxrnrr. in the Clerk'l Omee or '.he Unlted ‘

lee'Dlut.det. Court,[of tho Dlatrlet of Mumhuselu.
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Evo entered her gro.nd-mother ( room, followed by
the pretty muletw glrl.,Burbn.ro, n.nd the ooal blnck
.Alita.” The fidgety old lady gave her eomphcnted
ordera. wluoh Eva’ interpreted’ to “the u.ttendxng
ha.nd-mtudens her grand-mother nngnly atmg
the dlsreepeetful words with which Nelly’had es!
sailed her, in tho intervals of t.he wexghty busmess
ofthe follet. . ,, B
e Put that basin there—now pour some Cologne
fnto the water, black fucel Hand ‘me thet towelr
‘Barbars.  You slobber-mngulllon 1" exclaiméd the
imteble old woman, 2a_Alita held up the emp(y
cologne bottle 7 “you gmzly.heuded upe, you! yeu
thick hpped Hottentot, to waste tlnngs in such shock:

~hand me thut smt,ch,
qmck 1 Bui Eva sm mili ly thhheld the ‘switch,
‘and tho frightened All ’giving one bound sbood in
the middle of the room, lenvxng 4 wido spnce “e-
tween her offending head and the wrathful mlstress.
‘There she ‘stood, gazing wxch\qdi*bended oyes e.nd
wide open mouth at the “old one” " ¢ You i never
Cwill be\ﬁt rule theso black faces, if you don’t gath-
or some stéength of chumcter," said the old lndy to
‘Eva.. “ Why. won’t you let me whip thnt imp of
'nnscluef? that monkeyl thnr. two-legged cnper-gont,
‘there! Bay, Eva, givo-mé the switeh 1 *

. #Dear grapd-mother,” plead Evu., with one of her
: wmning smiles, « pledse forgive her, tlns time, she
“is o little awkward, but good-nntured and ‘willing,
Ttig Chmtmne, dear grund-mother! let us‘lnake all.

HH

.

- tlns mght of joy 1 .

T Well well, darling! if you sny 80, I’ll not pun-
1sh that grlzzly-hend Jjust now. ’Tm Chrlstmu.s, sure
enouglr and I ought to enjoy myself. nnd ot be tor-

. mented to death by such a luzy, do-nothing get ‘of
* black faces, ought I? There's that Nelly, Imust

have o Bettling with soon. Her unpudence 8 beyond
all’  degrees of comparison, = Coile, monkeyl Miss,
'Evasuys I shan’t whip you' this time} .tome here,

.and>put on my stockings, apel” Eva’ 1nberpreted
“her gmnd-mother’s pleasure, and the gratefal Alita,
oomprehendmg Eva’s cxertions in her behalf, silently
“kissed her hand; then shyly, approaching” the’ old:
‘lady, whom she yet eyed eusplexously, she “knelt |
_down to put tho sllken stockings over the outstretol-
“ed foot. " After many delays, and wuch fuséing, the
“old 1ady was arrayed to ler’ antlsfnetion, her epd‘!‘k—
ing brooch was, fastened, Ler magsive chaiti ‘ond
watoh with its dangling scals, dlspluyed to the best
advantage; ‘her fingers covered with rings, (she dis-
dmned mittens,) and her stiff sdk rustlmg with
every movement.. Bhe descended with a hnughty
 step and an erect carriage fo the dining hnll, there
.1 await the commg of Don Felix. Meunwhile Mnnu-
ele Genznles ‘had tastefully arranged, the Jeb-blnck
lu.ir of Agnes in'a massive braid at the bopk of the
llen.d and divided her: thickly clustering. curls mte
mnuxnernble small ringlets, and had plnced umgd
¥ tho shining tresscs. a half-wreath of snow-white,

- ﬂowers interspersed with bluc. She persunded Ag-

B nes to attiré herself in o pink silk, which gave &
R little. freshness to her pallid complexion ; ghe wound
& .6 golden chain uround her, neck o white lace ecnrf
¥ around her shoulders then lussmg her, fondly de-
& olared her “ an angel !,

. Manucla remained with Agnes unm ten o'clock,
when her husbind called ; for her.. Descendmg with
them to the garden gate, shoe saw them mount their
> 1 mules, two attendants following with . the, children ;
% . Manuela kissed Agues ab . parting, and .pmmxsed to

. pray;ifor her at t¥e Ermita..- .When her fylenda were
- out of sight-Agues proceeded to the lverp.nqa.h, there
1 to onjoy,thoe, occan breezo and. prospeot, and oommune
. with: golitude. ;. Don: Felix pud.. Eve,,,vere spebed
& thero ;. he was: obw.ining her pennlsalon 49, abeepll.

', himself for sn hour, affer which - he, would return. to
take her t church., Donna. Ieebellohudsen}mn jnvi-
atlon.to Mrs. Groyson, which, hawgwer, the old, lady

graclously declined, agoepting. ¢ 8he could, npt rldé
to town in the’ night, and sho dldn't tnmt in ‘PW
or starlight.” . _Obtaining ] Eva’s emlling consent, Do
<Pelix pasged down, the,verandeh steps, alightly touoh

: ing his lint fo Agnes., e

uiFor 8 long. long tlme, Jthep‘e' two hqd not been

uloner Eva folt ppinfully, (oppres e.,‘suddeu moid-

" tirg,xose to her eye, A0 em-,n’lng f af-

" foston slled et hups, e Bt o hly e
our pwa unbmed‘lmpmdong, _igt plons fro

s of, truth EIPF M

fal upon her etep-db-‘lzlm 8 faca;:
mg”,hﬂnunggullteanoonfmnﬂﬁo

iy realims o

| § yith the. truthful unfearxng go.ze of oonscious inne-
cehee. . Thus they looked -upon one enother in si-
lence not nwerd w8 . spoken, but eoul read. soul,
heart gave to heurt forngenese nnddreturmng lovel
Eva adyanced a step, with heightened color and a
beating henrt, the Christmos grecting upon her lips,
when the shrill voice of her grand-mogher awoke her
from tho loving dream and resolve. The color faded
from her ohecks, her eye resumed 1ts stendy llght
und with a heavy heurt, onge. more oleslng upon that
suﬂ'ering face, Eva left, the lmloony, and tho golden
opportunity was lost. .Agnes herved a bitter sigh,
and looked out upon.the  unyexed sea,. the calm, gllt-
Itenng henvene, and- proyed for pedce! ..
And where: was Mr. Golding all- this tune? En-
joying the pleasant.conversation of the same gentle-
man whont he had met_at. the, Gohdén Lion, on the
evening of the, memorable party given at the Ri-
verds’, They finda strange, charm;.in-each iother’s
socxety- the: ona’ inspired: by. purest, Jnost disinter.
ested feeling ;. the other notnated by meroennry, sel-
fish calculation, . They. revolye -busipéss plans. and
future prospects ; and before midnight Mr. Golding
Yeturns home, for the :first;time, exlubmugawxl-
lingness to entertain oompony, and submit to the
ocustoms of the country. -
- Don Felix returns for Eve, who tln'ows

blond, veil.over her head, and joined by.a p

his friends and acquaintances, proceed-on foot:

while

ing road will not seem long. . The Brmitaist d:
with worshippers, but they make room for the lovely
. | Northern girl, the bride of Don Felix. Alita has
followed her:young mistress, carrying the velvet rug,
on’which the worshippers kneel and sit, there being
no pews in those primitive churches. It_is more

prayer. Bilks nnd satins rustle, neh luces gleam,
goms sparkle, and bright fans ‘are waved; flowers.
and perfumes and jewels, love-beaming eyes, and ro--
scate lips that smile bewitchingly, flowers and joy-
ous music, and the hundreds of gleaming wax can-
dles, form a -scene of eu.rthly plensure, rather, than’
o solemn,’ 1mpresaxve mysbery of new-born Ba-
viour.., . . o
Hnrkl the nudmght chunes rmg out—a musionl
peal of echoing gladness1 From. the central altar
unrolls;the curtain that veiled its mystery ; o hum-
ble sylvan scene appears ;, sloping hills and fragrant
grass surround a manger, whose open . door, reveals
the inmates ; the carpenter J w, with his tools by
his side, the omblomatic  lily-staff in his hand, gazes
in adoring silence: upon the mew-born Pabe, uncon-
sciously sleeping in the Virgin methe?’z lap.. Oxen
and .apes sharo the humblo teneni nt,. but angel
forms are ﬂonhng in the gir, peering into-tho open
door. "M'he. consor swings, the .cock’ crows ghrilly,
q.nnquqe;ug the, infant’s bu-th the. unseen. Juusic
peals forth rJoytully, and the Christmas hymn is
sung by.the asgembled mulfitude. - Then' the crowd
disperse to.scok. ple&su;‘e and) nmusement, ‘and .the
hospitable ceremonies of the night commence, Mirth
and daneing, feaatmg and song, abound in Donps
Isabella’s mansion, but. her brother ;. with & chosen
perty of friends, proceede ‘with Eva.to the, Castiglio ;-
thore they partok of. the . Christmas.supper, but_
Donna Isabella, comes not to grace the, table. Apel
oglzingfor her, Don Felix tells them: that she did ot
leave town,.but heard the midnight musalin ono of
the churches there.. . o
Mrs, Greyson , relexee somewhnt of hez al.udled
frigidity, and is very amiable- and: talkative, Don
F&ﬁx and Eva noting s her interpreters. . Mr. Gold. |.
ing is affable and. condescending,  polite - 'and, atten.
tiyo to his wife. The kind-hearted, thoughtful Manu.-}
ela hag returned from church. to; the, Caatiglio, and
sits beside Agnes.at the hospitablo. board.. . Hor ohil-
dren are sloeping in Agnes’ chainber, watohed over
by tho* faithful Nelly; who loves -all; that; love her
mistress. Eva., is surrounded with, nthenﬁve cam-
ligrs, but her grey eye beams love but on the ¢ one; i
consplous dignity ia in, her manner, but. a‘reetloa'a
feeling at her heart, reproach, when'sho Jooks at her
stepamother, an undefined dread when sho moots the
proudglance of the handsome Anita Fernandex fixel
0, meaningly upen her. face. . Amid the: ‘glittering
plateand orystal, the alabaster vases and thejr. fr‘n-
grant gudsts, the:cholos. delicadies and-delicate por.
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%1 oelain, the: gleaming. lamps. angd: rare Testoons, 41

heart .nf. Agnes. is; not dt test, and in her

‘| quiver. and gheink She; spirit.chords of teeling-—cho’

m;nged,‘ el

" wmmqﬁlwﬂ“'ﬂh pmphade thrlili 7ty
To the low foolstep of each coming ilL"

. resourees, the goddess Fortuno froiris, n

to the)
Ermxtn, o joyous, lively company, to. whom ‘the mnd

like the aspect of & ball-roomr than that of & houwpf LY

o cdmnn xVL

Py Vol .
. “Ohl colder than the wind that Iiboves - - ’
SR Founts, thive but now in sunshine puy‘d Lo it

1s that congealing pang.which selacs .
: The trueﬁw bopgm. when bo y'd, Hooh.
auticd

(lloomy t.houghc derkens the hrow of au
Geldlng, und furrows his ohioks;’ earq broods ; '(hin

his heart; loss upon loss 1s dlndmslnng hls ample

bles for the A4 t.ure.Y He hns endenvov y
evullnblo meene, ‘o’ uphold the cmdit of his housej
butln vain,’ eustomed to unvarying suocess%

yeara, he lme trusted, bll’ndly and mognntly, to the
ﬂokle damo. whoae bnndnged eyes lee ‘not his ihward
mlsery. Two ‘Valuable cargoes, o, ‘which them was

eml persons have defrauded him; he has colleeled
“all hig outstnndlug debts, and they are lnsulﬁelent
for the demands upon him. True, he might retreiich
"his lordly style of living; and, selllng Ciuatiglio del
'mar, temove'to a humbler dwelling, dismiss the reti-
nue of servants, and hve as heonce dld bet‘ot'e weu.lth
"poured in upon him.  This the true ‘hearted Agnes
would hnve counselled lnm, but he mode her no.con-
“fidante of his treubles and busnnees, carcs. And for
flMuurice Golding to descend from his lefty und enviéd
‘pedestal of wealth and; etnuonTnever' "A' fulse
“pride and a false ambition posscsed” his ‘soul, im.
pelled ‘hig energetle will ; ‘he would ba' rich and re-
t_spected looked upon ah powerful - wealth, influen.
tial In standing’; .all other aims ofllt‘e dwindled irito
mslgmﬁonnoe besido tlus master pz\sslon of hls eoul.
Plans and schemes werd resolved upon, ‘with hls‘ngod
mother, who was 'his _ouly conﬁdonte and’ whiose
Ishre\vd mind suggested many in opeumg, that even
his business- tact often failed m ,espylng. "But
troubles tlnexened, and a dire ‘and’ henvy fall ap-
“peared  ineyitable. “To ‘mect his peeuxﬂnry cmby
:mesments w\th manly forzxtude, temeet his - upa-
voidablo failure with honest ﬁrmnea to fo
iluxunee of years, and rem-o to com] ;'E'Cwe scclus
sion, was impossible to Mr. ,Geldxn ; at lenst, bo
repsoned hjmeelf. into that "belicf; hdd was ﬂrmly
sustmued in "his fulso views by hisp {ung pnd am-
bitious, mother. from whose breast, &o‘

it,lxu permelou. belier, Wiat Appoar &’aﬁ ﬁeﬂ “Tite's

no. insuranoe, havé belen lost within the year. “Sov.|’

» Agues stnlled and’ promlsed obodience nlreody.
thie Yono-tint revisited her eheok, ‘hor soft hl-own yes
‘A1NBd ‘with thb’sunilight of o love-hleat heart, ng ehe
bade her husband choose from among et dresses
the one most to hia faste, oud to select tho orne-
ments he desired-hier to ‘wear 6n the oceasion of the
strangor’s yisit, Gally Mr. Golding acquicsoed, ‘do-

: manding the koy of her wardrobo ; he pondored long

between'a rose-¢olored satin, and a blue crapd, finally
deciding in favor of the « celestinl robo,” as ho called
xt. and telling Agnes to wear pearl ornaments, and
diamonds in her hair, -« But I want your eycs to
out.shine the diamonds, remembor that,”” said he, aa
he kxssed her fondly, and left the room.”

"A'sweet content, & lulling sense r},\j‘ pureabhoppl-
ness resterod, filled ‘the longeuﬁ'o ng heart ot 'the
gentle wifo; she followed her husband to the veran.
dab, where, after & long, lingering embmoe, shie
watehed hia retrentlng form with lovo-xllumlncd oyes
and proudly bentmg heart. . ' Poor Agues!

More oy uwnited her that dny In the evenlng,
wlnle ‘seated on_ the verandah, Mr. Golding led Lis_
dnughter to Agnes, w:th the worda HD My love, L have
had a conversation” with Eva “‘about the unbappy
affair that plunged us all into 80 much trouble and
mlsconcephon .Eva is sorry for having wounded
your fcelmgs in uuy way, and now desires a recon-
exlmtion.’! ‘

Agnes Tooked up, dehght and w0nder bcnrmng
from her eyes. Eva was garing steadily but sadly
‘upon her. In that glunce Agnes read tho' conflict of
‘the ; young gu-l’s soul; preJudiee battling with nffec-
tion, yearmng tenderness with doubt. and distrust.
But Eva’s lxpu ‘parted with her own, winning stile,
her hand was outstretelxed Aguea forgot all things,

sweet tokons of reconclliutlon “and, burelmg into
tears, she’clasped the young glrl to Ler bosom, and
held her there, long and’ tenderly Lva stirred not;
gentle, holy omohons leaped to ler henrt with o ro-

beu.med the shudowy co’ntennnce of the depertcd, :
sxmllng upprovnl “and’¢ e mntemnl ‘bnud_scemed
'vestitg’ -upo i the hhwed ‘Hoadjn uoothlng benediction.
Bilent y Eva” returnod thio loving lhso Agoes im.

_only aims wealth it only hnppineu, elegunce nnd
luxury 1ts hlghest nttmnments. o

His manner townrds Agnes, became suddenly affec-
tionate and repentant. In the silence of theu- oham-
ber he entreated her forglveness for the unmnnly act
ot‘ which "he hnd been guilty ; Lo listened with re-
epeott‘ul attention to Agnes’ exculpation “of hex‘self
and pronounged - the'letters found ‘i hor possesslon
to'be-a forgery, promxsing to exert all his influgnce
to-find the perpetrators and enelnica of their mutual
peace;-lio completely vindicated the character of
Frank Wylie, and' expressed his regtet for his former
unjust opiuions in regard to the young clerk. The
almost heart-broken Agues listened in delighted as-

tonishment.to his outpourmgs “of” remorseful love;
with fast ﬂowmg tears she raised her husband from
‘the kneeling posturehio had o.esumed tenderly kissed
his ‘brow, and promised uheondxoxonnl forglveness.

5

tide, thnt swept, away the gloomy pnst ‘and, loved tlxe
sunrise shore of o flower-degked future, "He was "re-
_pontant, truthful and loving a8 of yorg, in supplio

tion at her feet ; he, the proud, unb?f:ng, wad' etil}
her own loved Maurice! repentnnte. d humble before
‘her! Agnes preyed and wept. in tho fullness,pt‘ he
' gratitude’ tod:en,ven. .
" WMy gentle, forgiving Agnes !”- smd the hust
fo ly smnnmg her to. his*bredst; # ehow me' no,

*from observnhon. You, who “are. the nghtl'ul mm-
treasl of this pluce, and my own best friend | lot e,
henceforth see ‘you Ldppy; ¢he oloude thutebase
calumny placed; between ‘us hu.ve been banished by
the strength of nd‘ tion. Never again shall & druel

again, my. belovedl, Agnes! "~ You shall'be.as bcloved
nd ns happy as in the first dnys of our unlon.; My
dnrllug, I expect geutlemnn to dxne with us’goine
day next week 7" hie is one'I have & ‘great friendship
for;. and I ow e will prove. ngreenble to.you, wh
have but littlg congenjal socxety. ‘Ho is fur-tmveled
and well-read, Sdegp thinker,’ and an clegant epenker
when ke warms with his subjeot. Ijudge him to be
‘Bome few years plder.than myself but not as hlest v
said Mr. Goldlng, smilingand loolnng nﬂ‘ecﬁonuwly
at his wife; “for heisa buchelor, and I have never.
heard him apenk “of his family, 8ol conolude heis a
eohtn.ry man, We mush cxert ourselves to render
him all due hospltnhty, you shall lnvile him to re-
mnln with us o weck or go. I have rendered h1m
some important, gorvices With the ouswm housé au-
thoritles here, and also in some other business trans-
aouous "though & paor. spl“ﬁsh 301101&!', 1 yet acted
ue lus interpreter,ns he doeg not speek & word of
what mothior’ calls ¢ their heathensh slbbcrish’ I
will not speak to you of his wealth.' I'know that
would b4 rio incentive to friendship with' my dlsin.
tereeled littlo wifo; but he is a whole-aouled noble-
mlnded, unselﬁuh being. I want my Agnoe to nppeu.r
{u hor most, becoming dress, and lo&elleso manher
‘hefore hﬁr'mend I am somewhat ‘Pedunthrily ofn-
“barrassed, darling, and Mr. Miickenste "had offored
‘his’ frlendl aid.” I know, to & ino.n of,hls stamp,
_what'an ludehble lmpreesion domestl’ohu'ran ments
x,nnhe: '1Ie {5 anxious to become uoqnu'.ln “with|’
‘g loeely d
f’zd&‘:’i‘, soon  Ciatiglio deb. marqo;n&a
'h“ ‘gt hheh wlth such's home,’!' g
u ) KT ’ou’ I mu’ ‘he‘
t b

l\ .“q,, , .di

md o) .h :'
lﬁ.en h

l';‘a Y, oontet l%’d e
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‘All her love gushed back (7Y her hcnxt in'a joyful ’

mord that pale, . suﬂ'emng fdoe, nor seolude yourself

a mleunderstnndmg estrango our. hearts; nevcx{

wife nid Evo, dnd mother, bf ‘Sodike. " Ho i

printed on hor brow; and, hand i nd, the two
sat down, the- golden moon-beams fdting their
Tovely faces with glonfylng power. Mr Golding
regarded wife and daughter with well- -plensed atten-
tlon, but his smile was strangs and peculiar.-

When Mrs, Greyson. came _in, Eva withdrew ler
hand from the loving clasp of her step-mothet, and
‘glancéd at Agnes with a deprecating look, The
gentle heart understood her; she was not to manifest
her yearning love, and was to refrain from demon-
strations of affection. in tho presence of the jealous-
grn.ndmother. But even Mrs. Greyson was compar-
atively cordial; she offered no apology, and attenipted
no reconciliation; she was too proud ever to acknowl-
edgo herself wrong, or even ‘mistaken ; but she had
not spoken to her 'daughter-in-law for nmionths, qnd
now-she politely addressed het, und swiled grnclously
'upon her replics.

8o fiassed a never-to-be forgotten week, Evo. ngnm
-visited Agnes in her own room ; even Mrs. Greyson
"would &it there and conversg, nwlule. Nelly was in
gmteful ousfasies : «Bhure, an’ it wur pie prayurs
T}O the ‘blessed JYargin has brunged all rlghé

wasn

o

't o goin’ 0" lave the, rywate, purty young mis-

Vdgmts in- glory, wud ‘bo- Infercedin’ wid the Howly
Mother, an that’ b}'ungcd the ould mlathreus’ heart.
in the hghb place, shnre an! Miss Evu,, 18 darlm'
an’ the masther; an’ 1t’s u.(mlo I‘:::‘{EK Ijia gom

{o dance to° nxght. ;msthree honey
‘the' sumt.s,*h\u’ givo thy prnste o}l
in gurgatory. Ef only the “ferreleges” kecps out o’ ine
‘sight, it’s a blcgsed, happy crathor lly‘llbe thanks
'to the. Howly Vargini” and’ Neily: deVodlly crossed”
hereelt' an emb;ooed her- young, mlstress in"exult-
unt gloe [Full of gratitude tp tlie old’ lady for her
reconcxlmhon wlt}x Agney,” holl:y,dwcarded her’fuvor-
ite phmse( and’.most ‘pespectfully. uuhsmuwd ‘the
o Gopd,onld m:ethrcse,” eoverely’ robuking ‘Alits for ;

for-the sowls’

Humhle‘ and submisslve, tha dn.pper little womnu
-offerpd ‘her” services, newly cnmped “and ﬂuted the
old lady's cap#"and waited upon her,with all:tho old-
nffechonntengss of vher dlsposlt.lon. . Poor, I\ellyl‘
'In the exuberance of her Joy. she went tho
‘kilchen, and there, in “expreshive pnnt;'mnl)r
claimed tho fumlly reconedmhon, in toket whereof -
gho gevo n quantity ‘of coppers to Alita, and o small
present in silver to enlch ofithe gervants, '

A happy week' pnssed thus? a ‘wetk;of dream:like’,
joyto Agnes ; ono-of thoaq fmr, green resting places
to which the eye nnd henrt cin turn, unfearing the
world’s lntruslon, or disenchantment’s wuherlng
touch. Donnnﬁhnhelln and Mlss Gllmnn had gono .
to Valencin, to superintend thio " fepairing and fur- -
‘nlshing of the . house, and Don. Felix accompanied’
‘thens... Thoir "dark faces intruded not upon Agnes’
hnppme ; hor step had regained its elasticity, her
oyo ita hthful fifo, her heart its banished hLopes,
A penocful Edon blognied around her, that charmed -
wocks of happy dream-life. No prescntiment in-
truded, 1 n.lloy ot doubt or fear clouded its’ aerene,
blue eky. '

It wu on u moonless but alwbright night, that Mr.
olding was nbsent from his home. - (Ho had loft
lhe Bsstle soon aftor dinneron business, as hesald, for
a néihboring plastation) ~An unincoouniable rest.’
lmpeu had taken pomulon ongnéa\ V. Ber hnnha.nd :
r 'uealed her ot ‘to- uﬁrelt hlo return, 'as Lo
n 'ght not come home th moming "hé lind antioné- -
% b the e uoﬂhenmgeé m Miokeitité,

save the eoulfull unule and outetretchcd hand, those 1

novutmg mﬂuenco of peuce upon her tearful yision |

She -

'thress & fréttin’ nd’afnslnn’ hgrael for- iver an’a’
| day, heded! ah* shure the perets_of them as is

pray to al¥’|

9
her ndhcrcnce to'her favorite'word, viega, (oB ont.) l

for the morrow, and désliod her to make every prep-
aration for his reception and - comfort, -But Agries
could not go to rest ; though'tho alr- was Tragrant,

the eee murmurlng melodlously as ever, the golden
near-seeming stars showerlng soothing Influence o'er
the Inopnse-breathing carth,” Agnes was routless ;
strangely, unnccountably so. - The desire - of ‘motion
impelled her from place to-place’; through the sflent
rooms, nnd the deserted hall, to the flowerenciroléd
verandah, thence back to her own: chamber, ‘which
shio piced with unoven .staps. Eva had been with
her, until late § had fondly kissed her on bidding her
good night., Nell?' bad combed out her long, black
hair, and arrayed'hier in oool, white night-robeg ;" her
husband hed bidden her an affectionate, playful fyre-
well the stern old mother had smiled and' chatted
with her’. now, the heavens ‘were beaming serenely
her snowy couch with its drooping curtajny of cloud-
Tike Inco, beekoued invitingly ; her lnmp of cocoa nt
ofl burnt'low and dim, proclaiming uuduxght past ;
but Agnes could not slecp, could not even sit stil,
An unseén influcnce seemed to" -impel her footsteps
and send her thoughts toward the flowery bhath-house,
« What shiould I do there at this hour ?” she voason-
ed ‘striving to overcomo the nnpulse. “ I'do ot wish
to bathe, there ig no light there, and I may step on
some yenomous reptile, or « creeping stuff” as. my
mothorin-law says. Nonsense! Iwill not go.”” But

there she must, and without delay, Irresistibly at-
| tracted towards the quain little building, yet amil-
ing to herself at the romance of such an expedition,
Agnes threw o large blue shawl around %-r, and left
her sleeping chamber, taking with her n l‘n‘mp, but
guided by the « light of stars.”

Bhe-passed quittly down the broad. steps lendmg
to the garden ; sleppcd lightly over the flowery beds,
put softly aside the entangling bushes, and cluster-

edifice with its flowery archway and rustic bcnoh,
Al thg household elept not o sound broké" tho
solemn stillness, save ocenn’s greoting to tho pebbly

flowers; bending in adoring beauty. beneath tho.lovs-
glances of the watching stars. The insido shutters

front; but Agnes saw a lnght glimmering within,
8he drew back with a start, but her’s was o strong,
brave nature, that harbored no superstitious fear.
Going to the left side, slic boheld the shutters un-
closed ; advancing on tiptoo, Agnes 'pecred in, the
wmdow being aluiost on a level with ber Lead ; whe
drew back in astonishment-and with a hasty excl&’-
mation.” "Muurice Golding in carnest conversation
with his mother, snt upon the edge of the cool, flower-
envnroned toank; the old lady in a dark dressing
gown, with a crimson shawl thrown around ber, o

silk handkerchicf around her head, sat upon a cush-
ion ; her son st on the ground before her, holding a
lantern between lis knees. Agnes would have ro-
turned, deeming it unworthy of herself* to act’ the
8pY upon the sccret conferences of mother and son ;
but the_same uncontrollablo ‘influbnce that guided
her there, girded ber around, a8 with an impassible
magnotio chain, Iler feet reemed rooted to the spot,
she could not flee! Her every thought scemed con-
centrated on thio inmates of the little building ; with
heaving bosom and crouching form, she, listened to

Muctantly ;-every low- spoken wonl reaching her -ear
rows within her breast!

ig my only chance. You know Don Felix and Isabel-
1o~ here Agnes lost a few words. “85,” she
Yiehrd her husbund continue; “ ker claim is sottled
and they can nevér find any fault with me. I should
not have mndo this sacrifice, but out of consldemtlon
tor you, mother, who arc 6 anxious for Eva’s happi-
‘nedy. " We must havo tho wedding soon; before my:
affafrs gro __hruxtcd about. You can. mnnnge all,
motherd”. -
. “Yes yes, whcnevcr you're in o scmpo, then lll
in len‘gol”your poor old mothér to minnage” ‘Well,
l'
\’lll::‘u{loe, through thick and thin ; not ns, your wife
B0y, 'only love you 13 long as you’m worthy,  and

ig'ng love like s mother's,. or I ehould heve deserted
you Jears ago.”

peevishly replied her son. “I'am what your exam-
-|'ple Imdeurrounding ciroumstances have mado me,
that’s all. I can’t live in & oottage, on humble fare,
I love ease and luxury too well, and I must, and will
have comfort while I live. -This life is all my ocer
tafnty—of the other I have no proofs—> .

| - Hush, hush, Maurice,” oried tho old lady glano-
ing uneuelly around, * Ddn’t tempt Providenco] we
don’t kinow whiat’s in stors for us sloners I” ‘

# Mother,” exclaimed Mr. GQolding irpatiently,
“don’t commence any pharisaical cant before me,
It will do very well Lefore Agnes aud Eva.
be excused, if thero is any world beside our own, gou
stand as full a ohanco of punishment as I do, for
‘your example mado me what I' am; you implanted
in mo this love of wealth that has beeome o passion, .
tlus inordinate desire for gain and worldly distino-
tion, without which I were much happior, Who bug
‘you, mother! "who but you?—2» i i

« Am I to be reproached for having loved and pot:
ted you—before my own soul, ico/ you ‘ungrateful,
forgetful, reoreant ‘son! oh, ah! ah }’” sobbed Mrs.
Groyson, bonding her head to her kneos, and racking-
horself violently :
lorh, forsaken 'o}d #obody, that I vk ' my ‘own' soti,.
desplaes it to my faoe | OlLord § Olv Lo | takewae,

-

of the oool retreat were closed ; that is, those on the'

¢ T tell you, mother, a crisis has grrived, and this

our mother after- all;~and ehall: ¢litg to my

stranger and stronger grew the impression, that go

ing, fruit-laden boughs, and stood before tlumlmlo ’

1 shore, gave the breeze's message to the prayerful: ¢

their conversation ; listoned mtentively and yet re-

with a temblo distinctness, uupluntmg pou;oned ar-

| ot froni principle’ Pooh! stuff! that provos there

* Do not letus goover tha! ground agein mother," .

g%

“In this my' reward ? ‘pooi, ifor .
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, wfl:lhn‘l‘l'f::ddon't 'w-‘ t M" “the- mldn} off rﬂ@l’@l’*‘:ﬁ“ P tobed-" ,F f“) 4 * {robe, that M.:fo ‘ dmopillzll npon tho oluster- and; nmnnrvlng truh L mnnly, | You,nr:e oYpTIX 40 not look po

" such wicked forgetfuiness. 827, Maiifics! ain™T o t 4“1 have nothlng mhro to say, mother. , Please | see | ing; jetty rin, : ot ldeul purlt dbd ft{deﬁs of t ought. {His volge vlldl} om your best frlend { o}'led fackensic, alarm-
Hottentot, or-n heathenish biack " face, orsa 'mule’ |that~ all. tho platé is’ plyoed.on. thio tablo and gide- | - With themlmor Nelly, Barbaﬂ aiid A“M- was depp and. eonorous , oondeﬁntlon»untln od | ed, other,stmge langudge, and: B“Mm“ngher
= slaive, or a chiua image, oramI agood mother?: Soy. board, and_tell Mariquits to exce] herself with the' (Evl of me a8’ interpteter.) Mn, Greysdn by the. melaneholy that mnrhed hls face and manner; 81 ” curls, ‘while Eva_hastened forwnrd, and My,

Msurice, say! I'm a8 patient ad & mouumhnt." W
w1 don't want to got up & 0N, mother;. ‘“d 1:
" don’t wish to hurt your feelings; but between mé ‘and
you, there need be no hypocrisy and subterfuge. You
know mie fur 8 dishonest mnn, ‘who might have
ended my days in prison, You know that my
paiic fa Europe is branded, and thatin many places
1 dare ot show my face. You know that I wronged
an honest man, and with his means exalted myself
to my present station ; ¢sa won 50 gone,’ is n truth-
ful adage; I mean to muke one bold attompt, and
for this summoned you heve to-night. Instead of
listening to, aud advising me, you give me tears and
Teprosohes. - 1 have enough of that sort of thing from
my wife.”

“wWell, well, T won’t worry you with my poor old
tears., We’ro born to suffer, [ know. Idon’ t mean
A0 reproach you, Maurice, ‘but [ ain’t so handéned
but I've got sowme religious feclings left, though I.
aint no moral reformer, and universal world-bet-
_terer, as some folks is.  Go on, my son, I'm. listen-

_-jng.” said the old plotter, wiping her eycs and ceas-
lug her rocking. “Tell me about this Macken.
“pie.”

“Ho is one of the good, ensy sort of s:ple, mo-
-ther. I buvo shown him some service, and®e is full _
of gratitude. He is in no business that 1 can ace;
but he picks -up shells, and birds, and curiosities,
and must be very wealthy. 'He has taken o strange
fanoy to ne, and will lend me any sum of money.
With a liboral supply, I may retrieve my losses yet,

" or at onco leave the couatry, and try my luck else:
where.”
. Yes, yes, its easy for you to talk of leaving the -
' . country; mighty easy. What's to become of your
; poor, dying old mother ? left behind like a worn out
. travel horse, or a blind old dog, eh ?” .

"My dear mother, you will go with Eva to Valen:
cln, or remain bere, s you please; two homes are
offered to you, ‘and as sogn a8 fortune smiles agdin

~_you can rejoin me.”

“ And leave Eva? Do you'think me a good-for
nothing, promise-breaking old nobody? Suy, Mau.
rice, do you? 1 love the child too well; how can
she ever get along without me 2"

« That is her lookout; she'll be married (and off
my ,huﬁds,") ho said in an under tone. “She did’

"2

. -«

.without you some years, and .can again. Do not
distress me und yourself; you know there is no
rsuch a thing a3 1ll-luck. My last hopo is in. Ahis’
Muckonslc” Cem b
from- hxm?" ‘somowhat’ lronioally demonded the old
ladys ¢ N

0, D‘;%relo.
txve, that Ligiow, of. He spends his wenl( the
ortunale ; i3 fmued for private muni
his'gold. Imennto try,”? - . w
;" %And you wapt him to be completel te.ken with
- tion w'lh Agnes is not'all & sham.. I can see thut,
¢ n.in%?purhhud yet. You've got another lovelit.
T « Mother L 1n ty soul, I believe Agngs innocept of
;mtln ud receiving thoso letters. \lynpporent,
-Jove-and | votlou render her- 80 benhtlful ond—o.ttmc‘?
“Therg! [ snid-s0! .1 kicw jt! bolvitched anew!
e §ou slmpleton' any goose.can outﬂummery you.
I

. slternative. Lam ina dpuoed pluguy scrnpe. There
“ A?ld weu’t‘ yoq wmng him by lonmng ‘money.
«No: for he has nelther mfenor child,
7 .,Zos,, It will be o charity %o lighten4fiin of part ef .
,’g,. o Your household folieity, ckt? But your reconclhof
+ upon’you, havenyt you, say 7"
tive, that' 1 would olw“ys behold hor sp:
guzzlo “down everythmg Well, tlfunk fortune,

N ve more gumpt.lon.",

4 "_Mother' let us. riot argue tho.point. You know
‘Agnes is innocent; you must know ; .and swy fe I*
determined to sift the motter, I mq,ht perhups trooe
he actusation, " -

#Nob to me, ir! not to fne. l defy you to do it!”
indlgnonlly cried his'mother, flushiing grimson, while
Ler cold biue eyes fished around untasily,

. %[ have not said o.nyth\ng. mother, but [ have’ my
doubts/’ quietly -responded her son. “How much
will this Mackensie lend you 2’ asked the old dome.

. Mr. Golding applicd hid lips to his mother's ear, and

*,whispered. *That is onpital 1" she-oxclaimed, clap

ping her hands.  “ But I'm 8o grieved thnot mattors
haye tnken su@\n turn, And you wish to rivet

" him, by a dispiay of.domestic happiness and con-
‘nubial attachment? hal ha!l hal What a copsum.
- mate actor you nre, my son. No wonder Agnes, her-
“ipelf is duped. And.ho is coming to-morrow ¢

- To-morrow, to_dinner, mother. 1 need not en-

" join' you to see that Eva is, becomingly arrnyed.

"That girl has such plebeian notions. '\lou will act
your part well, I'know.”
- #And Agnes ; how do you think she will behove?”

* ~ -u Agnes finds. juy in obeyingme. I have reported
‘ Mackensio &8 o friend—a noble.-minded, benevolent

’ . man,—and she will exert herself to please him. * Her

in_genuousness and . simplicity will win upon o man .

" . who 8o reverences the sex. With her pleadings,

Joined to mine, ho cannot resist, if ho were at all .

inclined, to aid us. R4

{ o . Now, supposing that Agnes knew of our plot.,

e
a‘)
.
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. what think you she would thlnk of it?” ‘qucried -
« .dame Greyson. - .
. #«Jam ot o loss to auswer your questlon, mother.
. +.. T have "yet to find out whether. her. love for mois
. #trong cnough to0.outweigh her. love of right. One .
kiss, and & few words of repentant. affection, can
+ gause hor to forgot blows andl acousations. But she
belleves me honoroble. strict of prinoxple. If she -
.+find “me wanting in those qualities shie venorates, -
",-‘she'mny. relying upon her own strength, repulse
;-and hate me.  I've-mel with ono strongminded
- woman, aud may mect with the sccond. Let her. .
I be oonquered and nibralized to by 1o woman |
.living!" ‘Bli¢ must, then, bear the consequences. . But
. §¢-she submits, as is n'wife's duty, without olamor
" or remonstronoe. she shall share in all my advan-
-Asges, for sho is trpe to me, and that is o raro bless-
- Jug! ‘The old lady frowned.
ol I thipk you have weighty motters pmsslug upon
" Joll Juat Jow.. Jf it wero me, i gbould exclude all .
1lnonmnsw&f 1ovo_t.houghts' it's tmbecommg your
[ ime of: life, anyhow. . Let her alone; she’ll never .
. ..nbmlt to,whas she, calls wrong ; she's, as obstinate -
AR, Oﬂwd' male., Don’t confide. nnythlng loher,
cubutlat things take thelf ogume.”. . .
~—~—— «That’s what I mesn todo, but §f Ileufet:e
R pmnpt. remain in, lgnorance of. the
, :2:::?51:?,’0:;1(1 soon hear it from . .others, and .

. . whether' shp; seoompqnlu (me ;at.onge, qp,mqmtuu

v, Laanst,0oma 10 Bp explanation with b, ,,That ,

(AT TR "(lfuln,
Stk 7 sriok o old. Iy, a3 | g8
mmmnmmm

5 seiplittond boe Jowe
fion u[Tedt bar! AJdjessicks
m :bomn

dinner. . I will scnd a case of wine from town. Let|had
all our black folks be neatly dressed, and " get the
wemou to walt at table; the more display we mske
the deeper will be the impreasiqn of our wealth. and
stsnding on Mr. ltlnokensle. Oome, mother lot ug
mumu SN |

-Maurioe rose to hig fect, end govo hls arm to his
mother. OQutside, the pale and trembling listener } seen
found the ‘spell ‘removed that had hithetto bound
her.. With flying footsteps, breathless and trem-
bling, she hastened over the ﬂowery beds, orushing
her favorite blossoms in her ‘blinded sp,egd her
loug, unloosened tresses flying on the air, the blue
shawl dragging to the ground; with wildly out-

e

-jstretched hands she sped—ancross the garden, the

fragrant lémon boughs, the flowering reseda striking
across her face; up the- broad marble steps, nlong
tho darkened comdors——on, on, .with “fying *foot-
steps, teur-‘bllnded eyes, .and atreaining hair, until
she reached her chamber, There she fell upon her
kneca and prayed, long -and fervently ; then folding
up the shawl and. putting it away, she extmgulshed
the yet. ghmmerlng lamp, and retu'od to the: mvmng

couch, but not to. sleep ~

e 3
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' CHAPTEDS XVIL

“Thou fricnd of many days |
Of suducss and of Juy, of home and hodrth !
Will ot thy spivit aid me then to raiso .
The trembling pinfun of 1y hope from earth }‘—

“!{y every lofty theme,
- Whereln, In low-toned roverenco we have spoken H
By our communlon in cach fervent dream,
Thnt asvught from realtns beyond the grave, a tokon.
Mgs. Ieyans,

The next mornmg Mr. Goldlng left ‘the Castle

hopéd for, was lost for that day. - Agnes had v

ed to appeal to his better feelings, no matter who.t
tho consequences to herself might be, to boldly con-
front him with &- knowledge of his past life, truth.
fully acknowledging her sources of information:

Her soul seemed nerved with power and endurance;
[y holy.enthusmslu,nono less fervent than that which
fired thie martyr breasts of - old, impelled the noble
womun in the path of duty. She feaved not the im-
pending ruin, the threatencd poverty; .but she
dreaded the fell temptation, the ollurmg gold-detnon,
beckoning her beloved husband on "the slippery path.
Transfixed with sorrow, sore and bleeding as was
that heart, it yet cherished the lingering image of a
love she had deemed so pure, so worthy! Those
tearfilled eyes, from which the beautifying veil was

Jveven! his pust to h

fulling, tArough whose rosy mistiness she had wor-
shipped her soul’s ideal, they yet retained the love.
light of purity, and were upraised to Him above in
carnest supplication for bim, the erring and mis-
gulded Agnes well knew her husband’s impetuous.
temper her check paled ‘still more, a8 she thought
of encountermg “his nnger, listening hlB over-
wielming repronches, as he called her, o.spy upoen
his nctlousxfor oome what may, the truth.loving

~w6mn_u ‘determined 0. confess her nocturnal visit to

the bath- house. and’that there she heard enough to
,.and cause her to tremble for
his Tuturé, “ft yms er duty 6 'wean him -from the
path of dlshonesty. Ok surely/(lod would endow
ber with eloquence ; she woull’ - forget gll past injﬁ
ries, evcn if to-doy he. spurned and Dlamed her, she
would it all if he would but listen,to her plead.
ings, if would but promlse to fgrego his wrongful
intentions ipon the unsuspeetmg stranger. . In Bus:
pense, and grief, und;terror, Aguoés'.paced her room,.
forvently prayief, at’ intervals- weeplng hxttnrly
-«M 56ed!” exclaimed the  suffering worian, *fromy)
.my carliest childhood, when' first my heort thrilled
in responsive veneration at mention of Thy holy
name—I dedicated myself. to the obedience of Thy

. lnos, fo the worship of Thy sublimest’ nttributes,

‘Love and Justice!. I have endeavored*—oh | Thou
knowest how earnestly! to kebp mysgelf. unspotted
amid theworld ; ; shall the'love'l have cherished 28"
Thy best gift, prows my soul's degrado.hou? For-,
getting my individual responsxbxl\ty, shall [ shigré
in another’s plottings for evil, though {ling other Jbe’
my life’s best part—my husband? ' Never! oh, never!
[ swear it, by the bluc Leavens above me! will be
worthy of iy igher destmy,{ﬁ\l mortal. portion,
though enrthly love bo buried,and gj heart wrecked
in thée attempt ! Father of Mercxes have I been sg
blinded,.so falsely ‘led by false uppeoro.nces? He,
the eloquent love-worshxpplng Bpirit, odlshel)ever in
thie lifeto come, o, mere- ‘mdwrmhst,'ilﬁh?mest und
profanc! And thigis my fate! 1, who yeardfed for
kindréd aspirations, and loved him omly for hip no

1vle soull Oh, where § us truth on eagth? andis love,
the love- I deemed a ho]y, redepming angel, is it but
an idle dream—a desecrated ploythmg, for man’s leis.
ure hours ? . Oh! it was my fresh young face that
uttrooted hlm, tho jowels of mind nnd heart he cdsts
aside thh & ‘carcless hnnd And his mother—that
aged womnn—totu:rmg on the very brink of eterni.
ty, she abets him in his evil sohemesl Pence and
rectitudo and household joy all Bacrificed for gold!
,gold that beors the tomptor 8 bllghtmg ms,rk.~ ~Qb,

Eva ! poor,. inngcent Eval 80 proud 80’ guileless !
poor, unfortunaté oluld doubly. orphunedl For thy
| dear sake will I endeavor to vun-hlm hoc]; to the
paths of penoe-for thy sake, my doughter, for 1 mine,
for us all!” " But no opportunity offered that day,
Mr. Golding was absent, and had left & méssage for
his wife that he would not be home until near the
dinper hour, when Mr. Mackensie would accompiny
him, As Mrs. Greyson aud Nelly undertook to su.
penntend all .the ngtessary arrangements, Agnes
could enJoy her’ seclusion unmolested. * Even Eva
was kept busily employed by her fidgety .grand.
mother, .and whon, lato in the afternoon, she entered
her step-mother's room, she found her fully nrroyed,
Alita having given her some slight usslstonoe. In
obedienoe to her husband’s wishes, she wore t.he blue
crope dress, )v ith’ peorl ornaments on her o.rms and
neok and pen uts in her” ears, X rlohlnce oope
was thrown onr her wlnte shoulders, fastened by s
'l diamond brooch, A blue ribban, fustenod by a pearl
buckle of nnthue yvorkmenship, enclmled her slen-
der wplst; and e.mld the jetty coll of her’ ‘magnifi-
{eent bair, glistened sprlgs of dltunond, t.hot seemed.
showering spuhllng dew-drops over that fegal head. |
Expectation aud resolve hod flushed her cheeks, had

| sent a “bright,’ thiough” ‘unstoady light, % her soft,

brown eyes. , Bhe . loohed pupnetnelyl bcautiful, tri-
umpluntly rddltmt. lesh Agnes was beoutlful that
lﬂxht radlagt with & splrltual beaity, firm,
proud, u:d regal in her ‘yo

ood’s reso'lve,,l‘n'
souls.sworn it yl )

'l"'nL e':

| hérself from don

quite early, and the opportunlty that ' Agnes hod i

the “moinentous business of. the
‘On‘t. ?llo;' Wy figure had’ been robed’ in‘ {18
,}Jﬂght green, with white and - purple
ﬂowers,. v black” ‘lnee ‘cape, o very gay cap, and o
handsome brooch, ooszly rings, and & mnssive chaln
fastened o, an “old-time enameled Watoh; rendered
the 0ld lsdy, é.p nheherself expressed it, “fit to be
2 Thig » onld mlsthress * hod exponded so much
time in dresaing. thst afternoon, that it-caused the
observant Nelly to whieper to horself, *Bhure, an’.
iWsa Bettln’ her gap'for tho strange jintleman, the
ould misthyes ‘must be. Sumthin's s going on, be-
dad 17 : But Mrs. Gréyson’s good humor and self-con-
trol was_ what' ‘Nelly most wondered at. She’ only,
called"Allte. monkey twice durmg the” whole PO
ress of attiring ; only demanded the switeb of Eva -
once ; and when Barbara. gpilt Bome water on the_
ﬂDO!‘. said;) “nayver mind" Nelly attributed thes
blessed ohange'to w'the howly Vargin’s fntercedin’”
Mrs. Greyson entered Agnes’ room, with'a view to
criticise that ‘lndy's dress; but-she found her so
faultlessly attired, logking so beautifully lovely, 29
her bnly fauitfinding conbisted in telling her «
had better put-on‘s bracelet; bare arms, with noth-
ing on them: dtdu’t look well? But Agnes cared not
to display so muoh omomené ond quietly efgused .

kS

‘any more.”
© # Only think, Mi‘s. ‘Golding ! nf Eva isn't too pm-,i

- voking=T wanted her to put on her nmbemlored

satin, that's 80 becoming to her, and her peard and
topaz set, and here she goes and puts on that whxte

‘| spangled ﬂyowny, gauzy thing, and those eternal

ourls, and wouldn't put a thing on, her heod ‘but
I really can't sce what -
ﬁnd in flowers, by way of ornament. ‘I ex--
- {pect T ‘Dever trled to see, and thnt s why there afn’t

afraid yoiur father Jill be vexed at Your simple ap-.
pearance” - This . " Mackensie is such o refined..
gentlemnn 50 ustd to ‘goad society. Do, my gold pet, '
‘put on the omher-oolored satin.” ‘
w.Father never notlces my dress, gmnd-mother,‘
dear' 1" replied Eva, with o sigh, Then smiling arch-

your eyes, grand. mother, as if I had on"a queen’s ,
robes ; and Agoes thinks I look quite beautiful. S0 I '
plen.se those 1 io've, what need .1 cabe for the out.sxde .
world ; 80 do let poor little Eva dress as she pleoses.
You know I dote upon white ; it's the angel’s livery,
and the corals I love, becnuse I love the. ocean, and
claim a.ﬂlmty with the mermaids,” “And the young
girl gaily’ lnssed her grond.mother, and bounded
from the room.
. « I shall go ‘arid sit upon the verandah with" Evn.,
and there await my son and our dlstlngulshed guest,”
said the old lmly, pompously. “We are to he pre-
sented first, then Mr. Golding will call for you, Ag:
nes," and with that tha stately, and for- the day,
doubly eonsequentml old dame left the room.. Pro.;
ceeding to the verandah, slfe sat down beside Eva,
hier figure ereet and diguified, her blue eyes tmnk.
ling with expecu\tlon .
Cleorqghted as affection usunlly is, perverse am.
bition blinded the plotting old. woman even in the
nunor detoils Qf llfe, or shie yvould xiever have sug—
gested to. fief gr granddaughter thi h‘ehyy gilks and’
oumbrous sntins, when" puro s;lnpllolt.y 80 wiglt be-
camt her glorious, youthful beauty Asi she sat {here
ormyed i spotless India muslin, silvér ét.e.rs gleam‘ |
ing amid ‘the snowy folds, a chain of dotal twined
oround he; neqk, o en\loul loce conoeollng her white
shoulders, hor-sculpl,uréd’ arms -bare, o,nd gleanung
with tite ocean * ornomeut o single whlte rose, nest.
ling amid* the .dark- bro\eu ‘hair, what nid of art or
ornament™could . ‘enhance that glrhsh - loveliness ?
What geing Eodld vio with the" spmtuol lustre’ of
those deép, grey eyes? What" eorth formed-- coronet;
impress-the stnmp of noblensss upon “that intelléc-
tusl brow? JAnd J}vns tastes were slmple 18 her
soul’ was pure/ond gmleless. T
The ol ludy smoothed her dress ond onlled forth
hor 'most’ cnchontmg smnle;ns her son ‘dismounted at |
the garden gate, and the omtlng gervant: helped
the stranger from his horse. Arm in arm. the mas.
ter of the houso and thé distinguished guest ascended
$he hroad ‘marble steps, e.nd 8tood before -the vener-
able wyman, ind‘the blooming gfrl. '

# My frieud, Mr. Mo.okensle-my ‘méther, Mrs,
Greyson ; this, my daughter Eva,” said Mr. Golding.

"The old lady bowed mt}r & formal courtesy, and
took the’ strnnger'suproﬂ'ered hand, Welcommg him,.
to her son's house wtthtprofuse ceremony and yordy,
hospitality, Eva bent " her 'heod in solutotlon, and
gracefully welcomed . hlm tn Casliglio del 'mar. But
‘while holding tho’ young. girl's hani, his ‘attention
wos divided between Mrs. Greyson, who volubly en-
tered ino coaversation; end&hls frxend whio desired
tp‘be cexcused for a few' moment,s, -a8 he was going to
appnso his wifo-of the arrival of their valued guest.
Eva‘s sweetly worded weloome was therefore lost
upon his éar; but when he’ sented hlmself between
“ vehero.ble age and bleomi love'llness, 83 ho men-
tally designated them, he htely confes ' Lya:
that he had lost her ohormlng welcomerh would
she not induige an old. man by, 1t repetition 9

Eva smilingly complled but Mr. Mackbnele stu.rbed ’
at the first sounds of her YOlOé)-, That voice, 80
nngmgly melodxous, £0 peouluu'ly imusical, ‘scemed
to exert o strange and. powerfhl influence upon the
stranger.. His_faco dhshed ;and "paled, with some
sfrong emotion on ownkened memory ; he’ oould not
trust his voleo with reply, but listened spell-bound
to'her beautiful dogeriptions of tropical scenery dnd
customs ; to hier pootio nnrratlon ol thie secluded and
conlented lifs she lnved in the ‘sen-washed, flower-
encircled Custiglio del mar The usiially shy and re. -
served Eva was tulkotlve, snd completely at ease in -
the presenco of - the fsr.tre.veled strnnger. He, the
brilliant oonversotlonlst., wu sllent ‘and agitated,
glnncmg rumvely ot the‘ eloquent counteno.nce ol’
the lovely girl.:

. Eva's eyes u;lralsed to hll benevolent face,, noted
the ohanging hue, and the nppnrent effort at self:
control. Bhe wondered, bu‘ it was mthout féar;
shat faco inspired her with s udden confidence, as
it sho had met with some’ deu;, fs;mllln.r friend, un-
seen for yeats, And yel] was tlmt cquitenaiios
ndapled to insplre esteem ln}l th denoe. Matured
Life pud deep thought hid Furrowsd, it with lines of
care, perhaps of sornow ""The open, benevolent brow,

Jbore an. impress ‘of ‘d ",:’religlops veneration; the :
sud | blup oyes beamed wlth

yet(gning melnncholy ; the -
[sadly smlllng ;nonth h'clogéd ove: eyen ‘rows of peirly
‘wad tlen ted with lines of
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| me, and ask"you to sing for me this evenin

: Eva, and your mtended is nbsent. Do not blush, my

. 0p- into the stranger’s fooe. Tho blue eyes werg

any poetry or moonshine iu me. Oh, Eva! I'm so-

ly, she continued, « I know that, I look as pretty in

{for a fow years, at least.  This climate ngrees with

Jupon the bouguet in her hand, as’she advanced to

1 all; wept for sympathy, _ -

{en explanation and an apology for all this: You

1 sentenoés ﬁillmg from hier liph ;

| falee 16! Jotusto All—to! God—to" trugh ..

| his bearing was. grooeful and unossumlng ¢ he-ap-
pe&redabout forty -five years old, was dressed with: -

'pretension, but with the most sorupuloos
Beavy and voluoble gold: wntch"wds susf
pended by & black ribbon’ uround hls neok, nnd m
never ostentstlously dlsple.yed.

My dear young lady,” sdid he. gnzmg long and
tenderly- upon Eva, ¢ owe mony favors ‘ to. your
father;: but the plen.sure of your ucquo.lnt.unoe out-
"eishs all the rest. You will ot accuse. an old man
of ﬂattenng yous you thust bo used to compliment;
thits is'the lnnﬂ of the ﬂower lo.nguoge, and of exag-
gerated compliment. I am your blunt old country-
man. " You are very very like your father, Miss Eva!
\By’your volee, it has recalled to me the “childish
prattle of one long smoe—t.he volce of one-hut Iwill
not sadden you”—his voice faltered.. But I shall
claim the privilege your father's friendship allows
“Thave
heard of your musical ottmnments, and loptg to hear
your voice in song. Iam sorry that our'lparty will

incomplete; you are engaged to be-murried, Miss

dear ohild, before ‘an old man like me. You have
my heart’s best wishes.”

Eva'smiled, and, with ‘a helghtened oolor, looked

veiled in tears; a loving impulso stirred in Eva's
bosom ; sympathetlo teurs trembled in her bri%ht
grey eyep.

' w1 am happy to tlunklresemhlo any one you have
known or cherished,” she said, softly. * Fathor has
told us all so much about you, Mr. Mackensie, I
shall certo.mly sing for you, if you wish 1t but you
must henr my.step- -mother play add sing. {8ho has
beenr my tencher, and éxcels me as the mghtlngole
does th little insignificant wild bird. "

My friend Golding speaks in enthusm,st)o terms
of his young wife. No doult you .are a hnppy, con-
tented family, Itisableesing heaven has not nllotted
me, yet am [ huppy in the hopp;ness of others, and
contented with my destiny.”

"« Have you no relativés, \Ir;Mnckensxe,?" querled
Eva, gently. a8 if fenrful of a.rousmg sorrowful Te-
membrances, .

: %1 have-but one living relntwe, my chlld a.ud t.ho.t
 one—but of this more some other timé.~ I have been
o great traveler, but now ifitend to settle somewhere,

me; and if I could find so romantic a spot as this, I
should feel tompted to strike my tént awhile”

" Mrs, Greyson. who had been attentively llstenlng
to the conversation, though her head was politely
turned away, now chimed in with o few words of
regret that no houses were for galo-in tho neighbor-
hood, not even to rent; but ‘she was sure heér son
would be too happy to acdommodate Mr. Magkensie
at the Castle for the present;'and the future—well,
that would bring its own light;”” she philosophically
remarked, The stranger's agitationhad..escaped |
her motice; busy with her ownthoughts, although
intently listening to-the conversation, she had not
noted the strange impression her gmnddoughter’s
voice hnd left upon her guest.

18 your step-mother sn English lady, Miss Eva?
L.forgot'to ask_my friend Golding:* It is 80 refresh.
ing-to me to meet with countrymén and women. Bit
here is your father with'the lady herself.” - And|.
Mr, l\luckonsle rose -to welcome Agnes, who entered |
leaning upon her husband’s “atm..’ Hef bare arms
were groced by two costly bracelets, which she had [
donned-at his express- desire,* Her eyes wero'bent

greet the unguspecting :friend. A hasty exolama-
tion from the ger, caused her to lift those soul-
ful orbs of softest brown's a crimedn_tide rushed}
ovet-her Yace and bosom; with a loud ey of Joyfull;
recogmtlon she leaped into the stranger’s outstrotoh-
ed-nrms_ He, -fondly olnspmg her to his bresst,
cried in broken accents, tears st.reummg down his:
cheeks,  ° e e
“Agnes! My Agnes Seltenl my chxld! You llre
wife of my friend? Oh, God be praised! Unerring)
stice! bountiful Providence! thy love: be praised |
AQd I find thee so blest, so beautifull so rleh and
h%%pyl "My dear, dear Agnes!”- -

The past and the future setmed swept e:woy before
the vision of Agnes:. Bhe lived ‘in the’ joyful, prest
ent—the joy-teeiming, grateful present, that restoréd
her tho benefactor of her girlhood—the guardian
friend who hodwntched and prayed n.nd wept beslde
herl - '

‘“My friend |- my benefootorl Oh, God ‘18 good ll
she cried, still’ clinging' to' him, tears flooding her

frame. Mr. Golding looked on'in wonderment Mrs,
Greyson pulled her cap’awry, in & vain' ottempt to
comprehend the ¢ goings on.”. " Evo, comprehendmg

# My friend,” sobbed Mr. Mockensxe, “Ioweé you

will bo pleased to know-—doubtless Agunes has spoken
‘of ‘me before—that 1. am o friend she kiiew when o
girl—then only known to her as Mr. Malcolm, My
name is Maleolm Maokensie, - Compose yourself, my
‘child,” o sald t6°Agdes, geéntly unwinding lLier clagp-
ing hands. % Thank God for this Joyful meeting,
Do not distress yourgelf 0. Render thanks- -unto
the Giver of all, that I find you so happy, 8o cher
ished and beloved! Surely all that renders’ life
bleesmg is yours, dear Agnesl God has blessed
you, ‘and you are worthy of His bounties, - - Oh,
Heavenly Father, this world ¢ benutiful " The
blue and' melancholy eyes wero enst revereutly up-|

tically kissing his hands; noble, honorablé; and vn.
selfish s he was—the' full tide: of - bittér' recdlieo-
tions swept across the heart of ‘Agnen, " The' luat
night’s bitter disolosures 5 the: oulymnles ‘and' out-
rages she had submitted to j: hei kllded‘mlsery, her
loveless life, the: threatenlng‘future, the plot agelnst
her okly frignd] =i ovuntoadza
For the setond time lli‘ et llfe, self-control and
energy forsook . her ; ‘trembling” and: pale, she clung
to her girliood’s friend §rbroken nooents, incohorent
- bitter: tenrs welhng
from her pleading eyes.:it 5
- My only friend!'s Agdes’ify!: heppy—hoppy, noy|’
that she has!met: yow:: Bho will be grateful for the
favors yneéi—bh.benefastor!: the poor- orphan- girl iy
true, is Aroedy Agnes.will: die rather: thap- ‘provp
Iam
iniatress of this: spacioup: mansion,-black- my.,:l::
wait on' fue'j jes; yes! ‘L am: rich, ‘edniired, ¢ Awg
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beloved 7 rﬂl, dy. F.thnrhlnfﬂeaven, 8ii
4 stirs have Mkm w

,’lln

N mother's .grave.  The old man

fuce, uncontrollable "emation shaking ‘her slender |-

wards; deep; héart-spoken words of prayer jssued| '
from his lips, Bl olinging to him’ t.etlderly, fro,n- ;

fist, b b

ug ond h}s mothor drew near in alarm, .
Ilut Agnes sl clung to-Tiex. enrly friend; muy.
murlng in 8 fower -key: #Qhlt : :
olustér at. the vmter s.¢ilge; smother ' Augusting tends
the honeysnckles. and the" rosee bloo “{:

white-winged xegsel | that is.t0 bnng Agt\eo home !
Hpme to her vine-clad, humble, huppy ‘homel There,
my. friend—my father! forgive me. I o, npt well ;

rejolee in: Heaven ] "My mothMy protoctor-— »”
They gothered around jn’confiternation ;' Eva_as-
sisting the' stranger to place the inapimate form of
her step-mother on o ruetlo bench, Mrs. Greyson
hurried off for smelhng salts and other Testoratives ;
Eva taking & glass of water from a iable close by,
sprinkled thoe deathly face, and fanned her m}h u?
handkerchief.” Mr. Golding looked: oty with & olouded
brow and compressed lips. Mr. Mackensie tenderly
supported the poor head, around which tho loosened
mass of hair, with its entangled diamonds, was wild-
1y floating; the rich dress was crushed beneath her;
the pearls, l)edeolnng arm and bosom gleumlng tear-
hkﬁ upon the hfeless form.”

FA slight sigh hiéaved the bosom, & qmver of' mtum- '
ing life stirred the eyclids, and Eva smiled amid her
tears,  With unususl bustle, and a pole face, with’
staring.eyes and flarried manner, Nelly rushed upon
the party, exolmmmg I

# Howly saints and Vargxn mother ! whnt ails the
Jyoung misthress ? who's been a fashin' her? what’s
bin dun to the-swate, purty, sufferin’ lamb? Tetme
to her ! let me to her | she knows her own, Ne]ly.
wud dio to serve her. I brunged hor too nfore this,
mio did, shure! Tet me to her, plade, ‘strango ‘jintlo--
man! me is her own maid, me 3, sur !”

Mr. Mackensie willingly gave Agnes into her
ohe,rge and' continutd sprinkling her face, and rub-
bing her hands, until Agnes returned to porfeat, obne
solousness, and smiled gratefully upon her. R
. *Run Miss Eva, honey, and fotch- the young nis.
thress’s shawl ; any on ’em, 80 she can wrap up, ay’

"] git to her room.  D'ye feel betther darlin’ 2 -

. Agnes bowed her head, and looked steadxly, mourn-
fully around,’ - Her- husband was whxspermg to_the
friénd of her youth he- was “telling, him, thnt ‘the
tropical climate disagreed with his wife; that sho

- mind, in cousequence ‘of any stroug or sudden emo-
tion, ”

to her own room, Eva remaining with Mr.’ Mocken-"
sie.- Nelly following, ran l‘ull  against the ould Iig-
thress ” who was entering with her hands’ full of
cologné and smelling "~ bottles, burnt fenthers nnd
hartstorn, Finding her tardy services unnecessp.ry,
shé emptled her hands mto Nelly’s apron, ' and eom-
posedly sat down to entertain the guest,
Mr: Goldmg accefhpnmed his wifé to her chnmber,
and there bid her, compose 'Herself, and arrange her
dress and to be ready in & quarter of ‘an_bour ‘b
the dinnertable. His brow gloomed gnenmclngly upoh
her, and his eycs dnrté(l angry flashes ; 'but she heed- '

-

high'and holy resalye had taken lteplice.
 When Mr. Golding returneMo ‘his Erignd,

‘his bro‘w

ed. In a uarter of an hour, Agnes returncd t.ho
company i her foce was still very, pale; -but s ex.”
pression Was serene' oomposed determmed Quletl

she greeyed her fnend “smiled sweetly upon Evo,
grncefully performed the honors of the table.”

had chunged her dress, and now wore wh\te, thhoht;
F smgle ornament, save a light gold cllo.m. Bhe ot:
Y appeorod deep in thought,'o,nd, took llttle shtm
in the conve n. 'Asshe stood beslde Mr Mno—
kenslo on thie verandnh, aftef the lengthened repa.st
had been eoncluded—-lts oellence and mogmﬁcenco
having been su’lﬁolently oxtolled sy the guest—-she
whxspered hurrledly;: . Imust gee you. to—morrow-—do
not leave the houu bcforc 1 see you—it is. zmparlanl ».
He bowed snssent ; and the evening: pussed plensant‘
. Agues deemmg herself suﬂiou.ntly reoovered to
entertom the: wort.hy friond of her youth, ployed nnd
song for = Eva sang his favorite songs, . and
spoke Spof 1sh for, him, that he mlght Judge of the ef-
feotglfh voice, in.the soft, flowery speech of the

d

untry. It was nigh on to midnight- when they %

‘PP’

*tlped 0% rest. Mr. Mackensie was shown mto )
cious o.nd well: furmshed bed: room, ‘silver ond
lain glltvermg nround him, and soft lace o
excludin the swarmxng mosqmtoes a.nd trouh ‘

BE CON'I'INDED IN OUB NEX'!.

* DesbRiPTION’ OF Lovr..—-From o uery old Mayaana-
—Love is hke he devxl beoouse xt torments us‘ ke

Dbecause it is reh hmg, hke pepper, beco.use it ‘ofien
sets us on ﬁre* l iy

because it makes us hnppy like u mnn, ecatise it
is here to-day and gone- tomorrow ; like’ LR ‘vibmnn,
bedause theré 1t no getting rid of it; like’ 8 bedwn'
becnuse it gmdes ong toithe wished for port like's ;
Will o’ the' Wlsp,becausextoften leads one iht.tmho

like s fiéroe courser, becouse it often runs away wlib
ono; like's llttle pony bécauge it ambles ‘nioely with .
onek Yike the bite of & mnd dog, or like ' the'" Kiia'of -
0 protty woman, because they both mnke'd wati ¥in
‘mad; like o goose, bécanse it i sllly ; hke ' r&hblh
because there is itthing like g, 1§ e ol i
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"Mobery Purrrr Emeum«os.--A spondedt ‘of
onie of tho Boston-newspupors gives thi “l‘ollowins‘ b
tract from o sermon Teoently deliversd by s/ Profe
sor ot Harvard University : '« Viewing 'ihb: balijors
from tho esoteric stand: ‘point of Christian: etdgew

‘analysis, and oggluhnotmg tho polysnthetloelllm
blasts of homogenious asceticisin, wo peroelye aboko .

| the absoluee mdlvlduaht;y f‘thls'enttty e hﬂ"m

thot other stond-polnt ofloréluloy synthedllfﬁm
ehnreoterlzes the xenooratlo lSerarchy of. thardéws,
we aro constantly improsséd with the‘preoiﬂwﬁ'
pertstatlo quality thdbbor i 1o onth ol ok
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e forget-The-nots -

or my step. |
looks' out for the o

was sabjeot to fainting fita, and slight aberration of -

' With apparent solicitude Mr. Goldmg nsslst.ed her .

od him not; fear was ‘banished from' her bosom - a, .

was calm, ‘his manner gentlémpxly and self-possese- ;

She_-

1 am'bowildered ; 1'have suffored muoh . Tjwill f.
fill y duty-—my ‘heart’ will -broak-—but. ‘angels will .






















