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;- 1known her.
| was written, in Horumso (] lmud-wrl;lng, “My Ema.n
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The first rays of the rising sun stione: upon Hor-
tense’s dismond ring. I kissed it wlth emotion,
Bebald had told me during the night that he had
heard from one of the servants, while I lay scnseless
in the stable, that the' Countess hiad ‘been consldered
dead, but had ‘come to life again.' ‘This nows had
cheercd and strengthened me. My future fate was
entirely img¥terial to me. Inspired by Hortense's
nobility of eoul, I folt proud of my’ ‘misfortunes,—my
yoproachless consofenco ralsed mo above fear, "I had
but ore grief, thdt was; to bo banished forover from
one whom I could nover cease to love. * :

We did not stop to take & dny’s ‘rest, until we ar-
rived at Ravenna. It was & long rest, for from the
shock of the late occurrences, and exessslvo bodily
fatigue, I was sick. I layin a fever during two
weeks. Scbald was half fnghlcned to death, for he
feared that on account of shooting the Prince, we
should be seized by the hands ‘of justice. Mo had
given himself and me other names, and bought other
clothing for us. Through my strong oonshtutlon,
more than the skill of the physician, I scon ‘recover-
ed, with tho exceptlon of great weakness in my
limbs; but as wo Liad wodo up our miude o Swavel
by water from Rimint to Tnoste, I hoped to regain
my atrength on the j jourpey.

Ono evening Scbald cameo to me m a great fright,
saying :—

« Blr, our stay here is at at end. Tl'xem ls s gon-
tleman outside, who wants to ppeak lo you. We are
found ‘out. He asked' mo if my name was not Se-
bald, and as I could not deny it, I told him yes. He
then said he wanted to seo you.”

« Yot him come m," said . |

A well diessed man appeared, who, after & fow
mutual exchanges of politeness, inquired after my’
health. On my sssunng him that I lmd quxl/a re.

i

"~ oovered— -

4 8o muok the better,” ho sa.xd “ I should lllm to
give you somo good advioe ;. you know what lmppen-
ed between you and ‘Prince Carlo ; ho is out of don-
ger, but swears that he will be the death of you ;
therefore make yourself scarce as. quiokly a3 possi-
- ble. You would like to go by Trioste to Germnny.
Do not do that. Thero is. o ship at Rimini beund
for Trleste, but thero is a Neapolitan vcssel therc,
wluoh wiil return to Naples, .Onco qut at sea, and-
you are sufo otherwxse, you will either be dead or.
lmprlsoned in a few, hours.. Hero is a lotter to the
. Ncapohum captain; ho. is an’ lnhmulo friend of
mine; and will receivo you .with ploasure. Do but
set off at onoe for Rimini; and thenco to Naples.”

I was not n littlo surprised ot finding this stran-
gor 8o well instructed in my offaira. In Janswer to.
my questions as to how he obtulned his lnformntlon,
he smiled, and ansgered :—

«] kngw nothing more, and cnn therefom tell you
" nothlng more, I live here fn Ravenns, and am &
olerk in the court ol’ jusuce. .Bave yourself." Ho
was gone. . :

Sebald deolnred tho man must have denlmgs with
- the dovil, or how could he possibly Lave found out
our secrets, * As tho stranger remained talking for
g time with- the-landlord, we’ afterwards loarned:
from him that he was aclerk in the court of justice,
a highly respectu.blo and honest man, wealthy, and
married. . Tho most unaccountablo thing of all was,
that ho should be aware of our plan to go by Tricste
to Germany, as no one but Sebald and mysell could
know it. Tho riddle, howoyetr, was soon solved. - e
bald confessed to mo that during my bickness he
had written to his former comrado, Caspar, at Batta-
glis, and requosted him to let him know whether the
Prince-were really dead-or not. He had waited in
vain for an answer. Tho lotter had doubtless fallon
inw Carlo’s hands, or thoso of his people, or the con.
tents boen discovored in gome: other way.. Sebald’s
fear now increased,
Riminl, and we set off without delay. : I-did not feel
quite comfortablo myself under tho. eiroumstanoes.
I could riot tell whotlior we wore flying from, or run-
ning into, danger. Tho strangér -might bo & tool of
the Prinoc’s. - Meantime, we not only reached Riml:
ni, but alse found the Neapolitan captain. T handed
the stranger's.lettor ‘to him=—but I will not deny
that I had fifst opened and-rend ft—aud thd xedes-
Bary arrangeinents for tho'journcy were scén imate,
The wind was favorable: - The ‘nnchors-were raised;

Dosides ourselves, there wore:s fow other padsen.
gers; among them was a young man; the Blghtof
whom was at first not agteedblo to me, for I remem-
beréd having scen him onee' or’ ‘twiod “among. the
guosta at Bntuglla. 1.was plessed, hoirorer, to find
from his conversation that: I was a perfedt stranger
to him,- - Ho had only left Battaglia thteo. days-be-
fore, and was going to return to, Naples, where, ay

Ie. at. onoe ordered a coach to.

‘or o desiro to return to Germany,

he ssld he was engsgod in oxtenslve eommercls.l
buslness. ‘He spoke of the acquaintances he lad -
‘made at Battaglia,and cnsunlly observed that among
tho guests was a German Countess, of extraordinary
beauty and nmmbllny. How my heart beat!, He
‘seemed to  konow nothing about the Prince lm;mg

‘| been lullcd or wounded. Ho'said the Counu:ss, whose

name was unknown to- him, had left four dsys be.
fore him, but he had not taken Aho -trouble to in-
quire where sho had gone. 'This nows served in a
measure to. console me. Hortensa lived, and was
well enough to travel.. “May she be hnppy 1” was
the scoret prayer I breathed. . .

The voyage was tedious to every one but myself.
I sought solitude. Many a night did I walk the
deck, thinking of Hortense. Tufaldini, the young
merchant, remarked my molnncholy, and took o
great doal of trouble to cheer me. I had mentioned
that 1 was an artist—he was passionately fond of
the arts, and frcquently led the conversation to that
topio, finding that it was tho only ono which seemed
to divert me, or whioh he oould. get me to converse
upon. Mis interest and friendship at last went so
far, that he offered me bed and board in bis house
at Naples, which I did not refuse; a3 I was t.otnlly un-

acquainted in Naples, and. my and Bebald’s amount .
of cash, partioularly after pnymg our fm, hod dl-

minished-to'a very small sam. -
Tufaldininé longer treated me'as a trnvehng com. -

goin or deserve his~ esteem,  He introduced mo ns
his friend, ito his venctable mother, and benutlful
young Wife. “The best rooms in the house ‘were pro-
pared for me, and from’ l.he firet day after our arri-
val T was trented like's member of- the family. Tu:
faldini, not contented with this, introduced me to all
his acquaintances, ffom whom' I soon began-to re.
ceive orders for ‘paintiogs, Ho was as anxlous to .
procure customers for mo as if- it kad been to his
owni interest to do so. . .1lo oven consonted at Tast, to
allow me to-pay for my board and lodging. ' He had
felt much hurt at firat wben I propesed to do so, but
finding ma resolute in my determination to leave his

'house; unless  allowed to pay-my own’ expenses, he

took the money, moro for the snke of sahsfylng me
than of lndeinnifying himself, '~

I sucoeeded in my work beyond all expcctatlon
My palntings ‘were s.dmlred 1 received, the prlco I
demarnded for them'; and no- sooner had I ﬂmshed
one ordet, than I had' always another to commenee.
Sebald felt so happy at Naples, that bo had no long-
Ho thanked God
for having escnped -from the servlco of Count von
Hormcgg with a wholo skin, and, da he exprcssed
himself, would prefer sorving mo for bread and water,
than tho Count for dishes full of gold.

My plun waa to earn enough by my work to ena.
ble m¢ to settle myself somcwhero in Germany. I
was lndustnous and cconomical. A year passed- n
this way, ‘The fnendshlp which I enjoyed fn Tu-
fuldini’s fnmlly, my retired lifé in the great and gay
[ metropelis, the ‘hildness of the climate, and the
thought of bemg mthout friends or business in Ger-
many, all combined to make mo sct aside my first
plan, and remain where I ¥ras. T ‘could no more ex-
pect to bo happy in Germany than in Italy, . Ono..
thought nlone, somchmcs, attracted mo- towards tho
north ; that was, that llo;tense might be livlngu on
one of her father’s esums-o.nd I mlght possibly
have the consblation of beholdlng hert once moro, if
only &t a distance. But when I remembered our
parting, and’ the’ words - which she- uttercd—"llly
carthly conncctlon with him ‘is 4t an end;” how
nobiy, how herolcnlly she resigned me beforo her fm-
ther ; then did I nguln fool courage chcérfully to en.
| duro éverything. ‘1 was as an. oak ‘shattéred by the
storm, standing alone, withoat, elther boaghs' or
leaves, slowly dying away. It is’ slud thiat ‘time ;
chnrlmbly heals the ' dcepest,wounds. - I belleved” in

choly remained the same ; I avolded cheerful bicloty,
and frequently found relief in tears, My only pleas.
ure was to dream of Hortenso—~to sce her 1t all 'her .
lovellncss and amiability. My ring ‘was to’ me g
holy relio § hind It fallen Into tho sca, nothidg oould’
havé hlndered me - from jumplng In’ after it 'The
séoond yslu- passed away, but my sorrow did not,:

£4§ of hidpe, that porhnps by some chance or othm-;
I'mlght‘ugnln #06 -my ohosen’ one, or ‘&t Teast ﬁen
iomel.hlug of hér.' T could not, It Is trde, cxaotly goe!
the-pokstbiliey of it. -Hoiw-could shio, after yonrﬂmd
passed, know’ Whéré to'find me? - .

/At 10dgeh,” pvon that hope ‘fed. “Tortense’ wap,
dead td'me." 1 also’ ‘hever saw her otherwleo' i my
diontns Hidw,: thah' ds an’ a.ngel of llght, surroundod
b¥ bright, ethereal rayn, /7« ¢

; Tafaldinl dod hix lndy ha.d oﬂsn lnqnired ol me.

p&nlon, but as his friend, although Thdd done llttle to

the saying myself, “but found it untruo, - My melnn.;

Still inty siddest hours, I was comforted sy ndllm

.| to ‘which I'had been dircoted. -+ 1 went'thers at once,

the cause of my melancholy; but lgpuld nevu-mnko
up my mind to reveal my seorot. At last; they asked
no moro questions, bus” beoame’ stlll morg eonoomed 1
for my health, I felf myself that my bodily:stren
was fast wanlng : an the thougllf of death was
sweet to me. >

.- Everything, howem-. beoome mddonly chsnged.
One morning, Sebald brought me sbme letters -and &
*| parcel, which had .arrived' by thq poet thoy wore
some orders for paintings, and & mlmqture case,, I
opencd the lettor, whon—how shall I dcscrlbu my,do-
light and astonishmenit ¢ I saw Liortense’s portrait
—true and beautiful as ‘life—but in mourning, the|.
face more delicate, thinner ‘and palsr, than I had
_Within the cnse lay o papcr, on which

uel, hope.”. .-

The extravagant follies that I oommitled on’ rsnd-
ing these words, I will not relate; suffigo it to say that
Bebald found me lying on tho floor %vlth my face
downwnrds° he thought me insane, noe was he much
deceived.  Man Is, I-fonnd, less able'{o bear #xcess
of happiness than misfortune, for:-Je- always -ad.|!
vances, more or less, propared to et the laéter,
but meets the former without cither tm or pnepam-
tion.

My hopes bloomed afresh, and mtll l.hem my
health and life. Tufaldini and all oar agguaintances
rejoiced at the change in.me. ' liyed now in daily |
expeotation of further news from'my beloved.
could not.doubt that sheknew of n’uwhcml)ouu,
although how she could have obutineg that knowl.
edge, was o mystery to me. Noither gould I disoover
from what part of the globo her pogpl&
sent. . ¥

' soumox. MY
After a lapse of eight months, I ag 4": £
few words from Hortense ; they were ai.

RPN EF) ..ml i ;'.:.1 PRI 1
unueonuuom lmn.. ; Rompy gxend amoganen § was;|
told that Mrs. Behmnq?:u,ﬁbm M:P}ﬂw
pould See berby. oqlling again. in.¢wo hours.  Eyery.
fnoment Jost. waa & xobbery.of 1ife tome. - | retarned
‘ptthe timo appointad;_ An elderly: fomale, servant
ppsued the door. to we, conduoted-mo up. stairs, and
plllnla furnished room. A femuls nl sltg.lng on a
Joungeiopposita the. daor; she did not appear to. no-.
ﬂoo wy enlerance; nor did she refurn,my ulumlou.
buat with both hands befon her face was eudssvorlnz
to oonoeal her sobe, ;i . Y
- A:frerish. tremor, pelxad wy hme ; for ln tho
widon 1.t ance xeoogniud the. figure: of Hortense.
'Wlthovu & moment’s oonaideration I 1ot my hat and
#tick fall, aud threw, myaqlf:at her feot. How oan I
;dmrlbo my feslings ?. ; .
:‘Hortense's arins mare thrown mundmy nook. m,y
lel preseed to hers, “The past was all forgotten—.

irlnhly Sawarded. ¥

« Duting the first day of our mtontlou $o esoh
ot.her, wo both felt as though in & delightfal - dreaw,’
from whish.we feared to bo arouscd, and so fow,ques-
Aions wers asked, or.answered, concerning each other,
tlml. we parted in:the evpnlng without knowing any-

zthlng further than that we had scon-ono nnother,

~ The following morning I was,'as may bb supposed,
roady 1o good time to acoept of Hortense's invitation
tp. hrepkeat with-ber, Her domestios consisted of &

,oook, a chambermaid, & lady’s maid, a conchman and

footman, " The table servlos consisted of -the finest

hud been lpomh.mnnd silver, but wlthout. thearms and initials

¢.;|'of thq old. Count. , This appearance of. prosperity,
‘which was quite om;trnry t my expootations, and
KR fu- oxeppded my pwn posscspions, was yery humbling
" | aer the projects | had formedbetween Gaeta gnd
Livorno.” I had gxpo«od.-lml. in fuct, boped to fnd
< | Hortense In'somowhat straitened cingumstandes, that

] wish to see thee onoe more, Empnuel¥s Bain'!
Livorno, in the morning of the firs{{dagle ¥
whero thou canst obtain further. -infoled

quiring at the 8wiss mercantile'h

oo b3 e Bliene Ssse e RO wlll‘a T
pidence. ‘Tell no ono in Naples where j.hou art going,
and above all do not mention my name, for the world
is to me & blank, the only interest I stlil retain in it,
being, that [ may pnss perbaps a fow ‘momenta with
thee.”

- Twas dehghtod with this lotter; still: the silent
gorrow whioh pervaded it causcd me a presentiment;
of evil, To seo the loved ono once more, however, if
only for a fow moments, was supremo felicity. In
April I left Naples, after having takon lcave of Tu-
| faldini’s family. Bebald and every one elso thought
th‘at I was going to return to Germany.

" T arrived with Sebald at Gaota. Hore an unex-
* | pected pleasure awaited us. In driving paet o vilia

[ might more conrageously aak her.to share my fate,
ut now’ I,ﬂu again the poorartist,
I ‘fol. oconceal from Hortenso what I had heard;

>l il ang:its feolings, vesolutions and hopes

"wﬁ-u

I had |

Ty ‘%ed.m..‘,l Mﬁb@d to ber how Y 1 had )

her oruel desiga of Lurying her youth and beauty
within a cloister—that she would perhaps chooso me
a8 her dearest friend en oarth—how I would lay my
present savings, and the fruits of my futuro indus-
try, at her feel I dosoribed to her in tho oolors of
love and hope, the delights of privato lifo, in some
peaceful and retired spot, the pretty oottage, with
flower-garden attached, and the studio of tho. artist,
whom hor presence wouldinspire——— I trembled,
and found it ‘impossible to proceod. Bhe cast down
her eyes ; o fovely blush overspread hor’countenance.

« Thus havo I indulged in fancies,” Ladded, after
o long: pause, * which arc perhaps not to be realized.”

in the suburbs of tho oity, I perocived a group of
ladies assembled at the garden gate, and among them
Miss Cecelia. I alighted, and was immediately re.
cognized. She introduced me to- her relatives ; this
was her house ; she had been married threo weeks.
I learned from her that she had ‘left: tho country a
year ago. 8ho know nothing of tho wheroabouts of
Hortense, but that she had entered a . oonvent. Elhe
Count. had been dead o year.

-wWe acon remarked,” said Cooolia, * by tho sud.
den retrenchment of the former cxtravagant style of
living; that ho had left his;affairs ina sadly confused
state. Tho Countess lesscned the number of her sor-
vants and attendants toa fow persons. I was ono
of the fortunate oncs whom- she kindly:retained.

Shortly afterwards, howevor, by tho loss of o lawsuit,

she gave up all hope of ever recovering -anything
from her fathor’s insolvont catates § -and we wero all
dismissed. Au old nurse was the -only one -she
kopt ; and she declared it to be hér intention to on-
ter.n convent. Ah, how many tears did this part.
ing cost us.*Hortense wis an angel; and never-more
beautiful, more sublime, than when smitten by the
‘| hard blows of fate, She mllnqulshed all her former
‘| splendor, divided the wholo .of her: rich wardrobe
among her dismissed ' servants, rewarded cach with
princely generosity, doubtless' running the risk of
'} wanting the necessaries of life herself ‘and request-
od us to mcludo her name in our prayers to God.
She was in Mailand when I left hor and returned
homo hore to my family. 8he said that sho intended
to go to Gorms.ny, and thcm to seek the solltude of
a convent.”

This narration of Cecelia’s solved - the ‘mystery of
Hortenso's lotter, I also learned: from her that Car.
1o, who had been seriously but not _mo:tnlly wound-
ed, had immediately, upon his recovery, taken ser-
vico’as o Knight of the Maltese ordor; but dmd short-
ly afterwards, -

” In & sad, yot happy mood, Ilcft Gacta.: Horl.cnse’s
misfortunes find the loss of her osmtes, oxclted my
oOmpasslon, but at the same time a hopo, in which I
nevér bofore dared to indulge. I °flattered mysolf
that I might perhaps succced in dlssunding her from
bnrying herself in o cloister, and" that, possesslng
her heart, I might possibly galn her hand: also. 1
becatnd dizzy at the baro idea of shating ‘the fruits
of my labor with Horttnse. This ;soon- heoame an
all-absarbing day-dream {0 me on-my journoy to ' Li-
vorno; whert I'arrived one fitfo morning, eight dnys
before the appointed time. :

“Ilost no timg in finding out tho oommerolnl -house

withoitt ohariglng my travellng ‘dreds; and: inquired |
the address of the widow Schwarz, thinking''that I
'0old asbortAlh from her whetherithei Countoss had
alreay adrived yorno. - A porteroohducted ‘me

Hortenso rose, went to o closot, and took out an
cbony box, richly mounted with silver, which, with
a'koy she handed to me.

« ] sent for you to come to Livorno, on purpose to
‘hand you this,” she said. ot partly belongs to the
fulfillment of your dreams. After the death of my fa-
‘ther, my first thought was to fulfill my duty of grat-
itude to you. I'had never lost sight of you, since

| your flight from Battaglin. Alucky chanco brought

your servant's letter into my hand; from it I saw
which way you intended to travel. 1 had a private
interview with Mr. Tufaldini of Naples, in which ho
promised mo that ho would always intorest Limself
for 'you. . Ho received a'small capital, to defray all
your exponscs, and I also willingly Tecompensed him
for his trouble, although the noble man reluctantly
tocopted my littlo presonts. Meanwhile, I had tho
pleasure of hearing of you,overy ‘month. - Binoe our
separation, Tufaldini’s letters  wore my only recrea-
tign. - After the death of my father I arrauged mat-
tors with my fanily concorning-the. property, Our
estates desconded to a malo heir, and I turned every-
thing clse into.money. I had no ides of réturning
to my native country—my last resourco would b’ a
convent.” Under the plea of poverty I scparated my-
#elf from all my father’s forwer conneotions, from all
my former domestfos, and gavo up rank’ and titte; in
order to live privately and retired, . Not until [ had
acoomplished all this, did I call you, that I might be
ablo to finish my work, and redeem the vow I-had
mado to heaven.. That ‘moment has arrived. You
have related, your dreams to- me, now for & short
timo lot us roturn to reality.”

Sho opened the box, and took out & packet of pa-
pers carefully seoured, and "addressed to me; she
broko the scal, and placed before me & dosument no-
tarially attested, wherein she had mado ovor (o me
an immense sum of money, in bank notes of different

countrics, pag$ly, as wos therein stated, in llquldn-
tion of o debt owing to me, partly for ‘intercst on tho’
same, and lastly as a leguoy from the lato Mrs, Mn-
rlanno Schwarz,
+ uThis, my dear Faust,” said. t,he Counwss, “ig:
your property, which you havo well earncd. I have
nothing more to do with'it. Thore {s sufficlont left
for all that I require. If I renounce the world, and
take tho veil, you will inhorit & part of what I still
possess, If you really estecm me, prove it ‘by -re-
‘maining silent about’ ovcrythlng conterning me s,
pover mentiod my rank, or my roal name; and fup.
thor, do'not-say one syllable, which might-bo- con-
strucd into & rofusdl of, oz thanks foh‘l-hll‘yodt own
prOl'ty" L 5 BRI DY

Y listened with astonishment ‘dnd pain, pnshed the
papers carelessly aside, and sald¢ -+ Do.you. rs‘h.lly
supposc that I value thesd bank notes? Do not fear,
thiat 'l shall cither reluse: them, “or+thank" you  for:

to the widow, who lived n n qulol stredt;snll » yery

thom. Ifyou take tho well, ‘T oan' dllpsn$ wlth

th.mwu Abright, rose oolgred ohrnity. Never was [
tlovo wore beautifully mqultad, nevor.truth. moro |

iy P

' ererything, even the world uuxr.ff 'Il'roquln nothing::
" AL Hortenso, you onos said thas our souls wére and, :

example. ] shall burn . the «bank notesy Ol«whuf
 use’ u'e'they to'me ?-* Destroy your pruperty’ alse.
' Bovome poor; and mine!”: Bhe tromblingly hokmy'
hand in both her own, arid with tears in. hér loml
eaid s % Am I Aot yet thino, Emanuel 9 . - Fas-
‘4 But the sonventm——e—$” . . . Lo ,'S:v
% My last recourss; if thou hadat lo me.”” | .70
- We 'mado our vows before God ; which wore afters!
wards oonsecrated by tho priest. Wo' left: Rivernp
for the charming retroat, which we now lnhsblt wlthr
our ehﬂdren. :

A

m
. Writton for the Banner of Light,

"snms VEERR NOBIDY ERONS, le

nnnuwwxm.

) :
Chrlsunss Day had gone by. with Its msrry greet«-

ings, ita Joyful fostivitics, its lougod -for munlons, its

noble religious servies, and" the moln.ncholy remem.

brances of those who, alneo tho lnst Christmas, had.

Joined the congregation of tho dood.

At such seasons, the mother weloorges tho long b’
reny son, tho sister is clasped to o D¥other's loving,
hea.rt, and tho stroam of happiness seoms to fow
into every honschold, despite tho bereavemont that
may hnve takon place there durlng the year.

From.overy dwelling streamed tho ricl light, nncl‘
ovorywhere was heard tho sound of Luppy voices, of
the strains of musio, On every window hung’ greea
wreaths, interapersed with tho bright berrjos of | l.ho
holly ; and in the abodes of the rich, bqnutlful flow."”
ers.lent their odors, and .perfumcs lllled the, gﬂly
ulorned rooms,

and standing modestly baok from tho road, was an
ordlnnry two-at,ory.‘unpllnwl Liouse, shell.sred bya
magnificent’ drooping elm, which In summer nlmon
completely conoesled the housc, and gave it a plotliro
csque look.” In wmter, it presonted only a bare and

%l‘\uil %m bf the housc. ~ The only room habls

had a Bouthern n.spc::?'—‘:'l':\‘p't the b'wk pnrl.. whloh

_cupant, a young man scarcely bc) ond ¢ cxtrcmo yonm'
yet bearing in his ‘counfenance marks of an experi-
ence which only comes through decp sorrow.

A slight supper stood on o little tablo bofore him';
but he was evidently too much abetracted to partake
ofit. His arms were folded and his head bont as if
in intenso thought. On various littlo stands about

o room. were objoots that looked like models of the
human head, as nearly ns one could judge, (hmugh
the quantity of wet foldings around them,

Scvcral pictures were lylug about—some of them
rude and ordinary enough, like tho firt cfforta of an
uncultivated hand ; but beside the small tray which
contained tho young man’s repnst, was a miniature
of such surpassing beauty of exccution, such a depth’
of expression, and such harmony of coloring, that it
scemed o8 if none but a finithed artist, of much
longer cxpencnco than himself, could havo stamped
upon it such genius, '

Awaking from his reverie, Lo gnzed long and
tenderly upon it, and then renching forward, he
loosencd the wrappings from one of the nodels, aud
displaycd o clay head, which, though still unfinished,
bore a striking resembinnce to the miniature. The
young artist looked fondly at his work, gave a now
wavo to tho hair; decpened the curve betwoen the
head and neck, and moulded tho fino car afresh. ‘By
o single touch of his pllunL fingers, the long, almond:
shaped oyes were sct more deeply, giving n ournfat’
expreaslon to the face, lnswnd of the glad and Joyoun
look which tho plcturc exhibited.

"o Thus I saw Ler lnst,” he murmured.
again will tho glad fook come to er. i bave blight-
ed her young lifo with my folly, and hencoforward
she will not own mo as & brother. Poor lsoml 1
should hinve been father, brother, all relations in one,
to lior in her desoluw state; and I left her to the
oare of strnngors, to scek the bubblcs which: hnw
deseived me.”

Tho strong wlntry wind sighed moumfully b lt
swopt the dry branches of the old trees, and its sound
penotrated the heart of - the. young man with deop
emotion. Ho threw. hlmself bsck In hls ohl.lr uﬂ
gave way to tears .t T

. Toors are.tho natural outlet for o womsn's eﬁno
tions. Vexation, wouuded pride, disappointmeut,
apd-tho wholo train’ of gclfish ‘and minor w8,
onn raise tho floodgates: as well as notial ; but
whon n man wedps, it is like strikiug the solid rook,
and bringing water from its inmost depths.

There was o sound at the door, distinct fromthdé-
of thé tice: 1t was hoard by tho loncly, watcher, but
he did not heed it; until it was repeated. Thon he

TN
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. .“,

| phssed ‘through' the long, cold passage, wondering

who could invado.his privacy on such’ & night, nnd
fEeling half inolined not to open tho door. ;

It was not- a. strong hand, howover, that louuhod
tho iron knocker.; and the thought that it might-be,
some way worn l.ramler, deolded hinv' ‘e nnloohd
the door; and a tall, but slight ﬂgure onterods

bade it follow him; and as it sented itsoll opposite
him by the firo, b thought that it shuddered 'xm..
oold.  Me thirew on's handfal of liglit wood, ‘and't¥e .

1y, There was something familior in tho ‘catline of
tho forix and. tho carriage of the Load, although the
fm wos stadiously conodaled by the deep.hoot. :*

- Tho Iady, Whosver sho was, drew up closer-do tho

Were'ii stiil 0, you would nos hesltate to.follow &y’ -

Just below. tlw hill, whero stood a noblo munslon. '

fomewhat comfortless nppeurnnco. There. was na...

“Never

“The young man, half. courloously, half sullbuly, :

blaze springing up, xevéa'ed tho fifure more perfect-

vmbhmudthsnuld,lnuwloswhlnhhown» .
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g e P S — ¥ oK ¢ . How ahe atarted at iae fioms bis voicel | « Yhas i the meaniog'of thisdlg#” 5. | dinner composed as follows : isprimis; & tureenful
R L hars; but preferred ¢, modest looking eousin of ) met. How 'she started at that pamse 2 R B drcpdndiye R of a1l this me de, e e fntend i ‘

.. 1y tried to rocollect whom it mcmw .”::‘z; N’.ﬁx " as 'his m;];cﬂ told: Ber, ih?&ﬁmined » I have found my gleam of sunibine” be added, | #18mesns that [have'gob’h cold mﬁ bead, aud |af & stiff gluey. substance intended to represent pea

looking fondly et big wifs, who stood 8t the other they tell o that tallow on' thie nose'is"in infallitle soup § secondly, & dish 6f mutien cbops ind o roast -

“Io o vy anldyae bame K AATa w3 tb try tha experiment of testig his, memmary of the

Bot Jam hongry ala® - : i 4 Sirtation. end of - the rovm, with & crly-heénded cblld fn ber |pemeds”” Al s | fowl, both reduced to carbon; and thirdly, a tics
- With some confusion, the young man -nmuod ‘“;UNTI::'::.,_“ her own Toom on pretence of & arms, 41 yepract P‘ own prophecy, however; and " w And éould you not apply it yourself, prays”’ puddingfull of little « pecky ” things, as Mr. Pim.
Ber to take the food which be had wﬁ't"*’ ) lm;:e' she hisd disgulsed herself In an old cloak regret u.um that prompted it.”. woe i)« don't like handilng taliow candlea? - - Ilqlll,ycdled tbem, which—grashed under the teeth,

- Bbo did so, with sn evident relish’; and afer's, | (L") g which hung at the end of: the servant’s| Shs tarnéd from him with tears—the. first real, | “Mr. Pimmioy] sirl” egglaimed the 1ady when. . Peter ' made & grimace, but sald notbing, while the
fow moments, she sald againi— gallery, and went forth, balf quaking at ber enter-| sitipére, and: ;ﬁmt‘,ﬁ‘ ones, perhaps, which . gha hiad |the pair. had _nti;gd to their bed-room, ¢ you' are & }}drep‘n‘efmr ceased crying. “Ab, how something
“ You have "m‘dv‘“d fed me. 1 would gladly m._-'hdf belioving that ‘she would ‘win' back the overshied: " Bheo folt that; bad it not ' been for' the- monster| & horrid monster |” el mqlh,;of;};urnl Oh! pajs what’s this like eand in
, Pay you for it ; but I have no money. .1 wil sall ;:M which she had thrown recklsssly away. “Enow. | forgiviog spirit of John Underwood, bors’ might, | “And why, pray?” inquirgd Peter ;. because I thie pudding?” Poor Mrs. Pimminy was ovegwhelm.
your fortune if you will permit ma.” - ‘| 10g his bonévolence, she thonght she could best ap-|indeed bave Jboen ¥ a life of retributlve misery—a | bave tallow-grease on my nose?? >+ » . ed with confasion, sd affected to talk of the papal

: h w,l"’: doath,” as ‘Philip hed. predicted. ' Noe was ‘| ¢ 0Ok} none of your empty subterfuges, slr; if you { aggression and other lively topics of the day in order

"y~ She took his unresisting hand, and pored over its pesl to him under the guise of suffering.

“~ lines for some minutes, -~ ¢ g Bh 5ho BADDY TOW-—fo id truly love her bus-" |imagine I am to bo decelved by.such clumsy pre- Wd‘m" “her husband’s attention from the dirnet,
. . gbe went beck, martifed. and disappointed. Bhe]she happy now~-for she did not truly er bt _ . red e AR S SN _

¥ w-What do you resd there?” asked be, st length, bad no power th;n', over the heart which, had for- band--and conscience told her, that hed she besn & | texts—"" ‘ : ‘ Tl bf‘,""m?- an eightday's trial it wos unanimously
forshodidnobepeak. = . b R mmiiod on Phillp. Johnatane, would bave| grus woman, she wmight now beve been' the wife of |  Whiat pretexts?” - déolared ‘that the good plain cook was not fit to be

4 seo's heart tnalné upon itself—a long, dark  better worth - her seekin all with whom | him’ whoae' fam ard from every llp—him; | .« Bir, your old was ‘s pretext. You were fn the | intrusted even with the boiling of eggs, and she ac-.
. e g than all with w m’ whoee fame she heard from every {/p—aim;. ir, your 0 P . _ S Dt .
yiver, with & single gleam of sunshirie midway upoh :::nm trified. | - B indeed, whom ‘she: had. ever worshipped ¢ha more, kitohen, sir, with Dorothes, gir] - 1 have had ‘my oordingly received her dismissal. -

ft—a life of mingled gonius and passion—poverty— : . ' at the the more hé had scorned ber. suspiclons & Jong time; I have seen you casting| - ‘Three days afterwards Mrs. Pimminy entered her
. 3 ant May I come in ?” eald"8 soft voloo 8 open " ad soor | P“s’.” g Y husband’s sanotum with a radiant -air, exclaiming,

error—and at lost, peccs.” - door of Philip’s Joom, a few days after Christotha. ~

v Buck a prophecy needs o o besr fl company: Ho:rt:rned ;‘:\; %:: a prewty ohyild. looking esgerly | , Wirliten for tho hannor of Light. ‘w Casting glances! At whom, pray?” . “We shall have a ”"5,':‘ to-morrow, which 1 amg.

1 wil} teil yours now.” i ' tho head which he hud been m odeling from 1so- THHRE'S A WORLD _2_1‘ BBIG;IT BPv IRITS. | «Qh, you understand me- very well;” and, in a|very sure ml.l please you. . :
“ " 4 the hand was violently drawn |8t tho . . ~ ~ R . My Pimminy, there is| Mr. Pimminy muttered something about it n

_ Nol no!” -And the hau ra's pictare, and which he had left uncovered for & . a i . Y oMo . - | voloe'of thunder, she added, * Mr. Pimminy, there 18 ng ! ot

| away. o\ 3 . iy —_— : . somethipg wrong between you and your parlor- signifying whether be were pleased or not, which his

b tell as w oli without looking at fow moments. . There's & world of bright spirits that over us dwell,— " - better half was determined not to hear: * Yes, yes,”

’ “Very well. lean £ decepth uindeed you may,” answered Philip, who W83|  We walt for their siguats, who kuow.them full well; mald! . | she cont{naed, with amazing volabili P

: the hand. There is & loug courso 0 eception upJn struck with the beauty of (Lo little gitl, and guided The friends of our youth In beauty sppearn, g ) Then, o4 if overoome by the violeneo of her con-|6he continued, ‘"} amazingvola lity, « I know yod

: jt—a trifling with tho happiness of others—& life of d statues which| Thelr mission op earth to comfurt and choer: ) tending emotions, with the subdued ejaculation of | will be pleased with her; she is an excellent cook,

her through the maze of busts an . ¢ Qes .
nearly auﬁa his small spartment. He uncovered -x:r‘:nv:::z :nfl";:'yﬁ_ t* |4 On, Peter, I didn't think you were the man to do in the first place, for she was furmerly kitchen mald
Jh \be hilL, where this night you |bem alh showed her several fino plofures, and wasl -, Faentty ks 1 tho moriov. such aa ot Mrs. Piiminy meled, like Nicbe, ot :ﬁi::e o'?e ::::a 31'3’.;233; e u;:?id:l:e ?g:e;:::li
. the grand houso upon the K4 ¥ delighted at the fntercst which she exhibited. While cireling around rolband, - | : oo Cantity of i : .

have been practising the same arts upon the rich e‘lgl thin: that 1 could do that, slr,” she sald, as he| The me“.‘::::'.'u;'mpl:: ‘:p;'ﬂ‘” and: : Completely taken aback, to use a nautical phrase, | quantity of little knick-knacks in the way of .pastry

beir, that you practised last sumnier upon the young | = .+ cd vigorously away at Isora's bust, which had| . Theyspeak ofs"worid so gloriously bright, - by this gudden and violent explosion of conjugal ire, | 8od sweats, and also splendid omeletles soufilecs,

. retribative misery—s lonely death.” 1 know you
§ well You arc-Aune Valentine, aud you como from

and credulous artist, who flattered. a bricf season bien too rapldly drying " Whiere the sunlight of progross puts darkagss 0 8ights - | My Bimminy opened his little eyes'to their fullest | Now I know you are very fond of omeleles soufflee.”
around you, »a the moth fies around the candle o N Thes you me agafn, but not in Bhining 80 checrlly,. ' | exfnt: « My dear Busan,” he exclaimed at length,| . * Oh! Ilike them well enough, sometimes,” re-
; . : bis death. Thaok Heaven, 1 *Do you? Then you may con gt Never so drearlly, ” o lied Peter with an air of assumed indifference
- which lures hium to bis oA v L 1 ihose fine clothes. I will teach you what I know; Turnlog the soul from all sorrow. “you are dreaming. . P . . :
! sacaped with only my wings singed! You come but first, | must know who is going to be my popil”|  This beautiful world, where truth ever reignk « No, Peter, I am not dreaming,” sobbed his bettor | thongh o w_“ the trath his weak polnt with regard
: hero to night, to seo If the infatuation continpes | T, o1 Mary Hertford,” she answered. ©Brother|  Becuro from lifes cares, ite troubles and palns; half, who imagined hersclf, at that moment, the must to things edible was omeletts ‘soufflee, 8 circumslance
- upon me and I tell you that, did your m“‘ym‘l Geor told me 1 might. ::ome in here.” : The soul filled with Joy, unlmmmulud' and free, . injured of women; “ 1 wiﬁh I were dreaming. My of which his wife was well aware, and’which, iike &
realth weigh tenfuld what they do in the estimation |~ ﬁ 1 brother George is here t exouse Mary’s Fliwa lightly to earth, ita loved oncs to seoi eyes-are now open to_the sad truth; I am- po longer skiliful general, she had cleverly taken advantage of,
of thoee who do not know yoth they sould.mot buy | ion and his own,” said 8 pleasant voice behind ‘ :p:r:l:iwlod:;:{;— ’ astonished at your treating her with such marked | *Ob, don’t teil me,” she continued, * you like
& singlo thought of you'in the miadof that poor | ) om. « Mr. Johnstone, I have taken tho privilege . Telling s daylight will follow, ' | consideration. You never scold her.” them very much, and we shali have them frequently ;

artist, save of contempt and scorn.” | which is always aosorded, T believe, to *old settlers,’ The flowers of earth, so beautiful soem, «No; because you scold her enough for both” . |eheis a Somersetshire girl, & fine, stout, hard work-

#This to me, Fhilip!* sald the girl, bitterly; m? to call on mew neighbors. 1 come, armed with my| . Like visions of youth, In lifu's carly dream; * | «One would fuppose you were afraid of spesking ing, ',',imﬂk creature, and prudence and honesty -
sinking into s safier tone, sbo s2d “You cared | @ i er's and sistey's compliments, and 8 request ;""'-““P““ thelr biossoms In characters fush, - to her; at the dinuer-table you dare not evel ask ‘“‘f‘lf-h w0 sighed Pete R
nothing for me. 1 would have been your friend— | |+ cou will join us'at New Year's. You will find “u"“‘g: translent, their glory Is past— ' her for a plate. I cértainly will dischargo her” ope eo,” eighed TeLoR. S
i lsed me cruclly.” y : anging so slowly _ . REREARPR Y On the following morning, Mr. Pimminy beheld
you sster—-but you FeRUE B o ;. {only our own family and one or two visitors—our . Drooping so lowly, Here. Peter fired up. “Mrs. Pimmiog,” 6 €X 1, o jcent of the pupil of the illustrious Boyer, in
wYes—when you had ruined my sister's happi- intimate friends.” . : Time will ibeir last fragrance borrow. claimed angrily, * you are & fool; and if you dis- the person of a_“:upmu b and ready | kiny "ﬂ
ness, by taking away the love of the only man she Phitip hesitated. Was this the retirefnont he had|  But trutkl, never-changing, forever will live: | chiarge this girl you willoommit an ack of gross folly; ﬂml:: broad red € b be%ok a ady °°be g 8! :
ever cared for —" proposed to hlmsolf? Little Mary beggod him so|  The summonscbey, which splrit bundsgive: |she has her faults, [ own, like the rest of them, but [ Tk ace befokened an exuberance, 0
#1—— I take away tho lore of John Underwood hard to come, that he could not resist her entreaties; They bid you God-spced, they say 1o you * Gome these faults are connterbalanced by her good quali- | ™\, good humor. : »
from Isora! You do mo too much honor. I beg h e ahould meet Aune Valontine Whoro happlress walts to wolcome you home; . | ties; you shall riot discharge Dorothen.” Miss Mary, for so was tho new oook and parlor-
and he consented.  He should m ' Bhoutlng so gladly, : ; ~ maid named, possessed a degree of vivacity and alert-

Jeave W0 d\:ny‘llmt,." o he knew : but ho defied her to touch his heart again. . Blnging so gally, | Mr. Pimminy, a8 we have seen from this little
« You bewiggped him with your epelis, until my He mu\& only watch her procecdings with Georgo Thelir apthems of thankfulness flow. speech, occasianaily displayed considerable energy
poor slster's cyes wero opened, and then shogave |, o o ' Tho freed splrtt then, from trammels of earth, . and firmness of purpose; when he did speak he spoke
him up—but ‘think you it left no wound upon her | ) carringe was at -the door, Floats ceaselossly on, proclaiming lte birth; to the point, and in & tone which plainly showed he.
beart or her pride, to have another preferred before This strange second-blrth just nowly bogun, would not brook contradiction. .

ness of movement which actually oharmed her mis.
tress ; In the twinkling f a eye, and the turn ofs
hand, &he had done all her work., Mra. Pimminy
hurried into her husband’s study: * See, sir,” she
exclaimed, % what it ia to bave a qulok, active ser-

The day came, and the

iting for him, and little Mary and her brotherIn| b iesn e ‘o vears over FuD;

ber, wh he had been so true? . Nor need you ?"‘ ) . s 5 ¥ i . But :Mrs. s Y termined ! )

eveal conteraptuously of Jobn Underwood. 1€ o0 it rendy o introdlice bim o thelr WM Buill] . Rollag cternal : L ohon s ke, B o i, | Y20t 8l the work s done ot balLpast eleven, whilt

P r ' i roused himself from his dejection, and was Again Time verlutlngly'. pon the of Dorogthea ; an Jine with your Dorothes, the bed rooms were seldom swept

13 o heart in the world no falser than bis, that still |, "y yiany sparkling being, who had first won Bathing intruth-light 't will glow. confident of viclory. , < , .

clings to you, cherish it with all the lovo of which A ene ", lent.i.no‘:s notioge Ho r'n et her A3 if nothing In the course of & few days tho breakfast and din. |00t &veR })y one o'clock in the afterncen. And to-

your nsture is capable. Tsora is better alone than h:d . h d bet:weén them—while sho was ; ‘ simn’ R I I 'h ner were not ready at the accustomed hours; then | 407 8¢ dm.n er we aro to have au omeletla soufies ;

with one. who loved you.” csed ﬂgpeno Julia Hertford wad a great 18 mmmﬂ 8 drior 108, the furniture was not properly dusted ; all in.short Mary is_so,“‘s to “"‘_“ke us one * a la Soyer.’” '
Ho rose as he spoko, aad stood ovldontly waiting st lune‘t'\s{. i e, 8: a8 la{n uiet, TIC —_— went wrong in the house, and from morning tonight At this ?wfn-t liule Syson appesred at the door:

for his guest to dopart. The téars that bad stood contrast to Mlss Valentine. " Sho was PAS. 4 A JOMESTIC BEETOH. \hing wes to bo heard but the wailing tones of « Mamma,” said the child, « Mary has just broken

and sensible. One’ could see her truthfulness in —_— nothing w e g X

_— ' g the large soup tureen.” o
how they came| He, Mr. Petot Pimminy, was a little man of fifty |Mrs. Pimminy's voice, complaining’ of her parlor | “ye ‘pimpiny would rather her daughter had bit-

maid, - : ‘

One day, Mrs. Pimminy dragged her husband up ten her tongue off than have said this in ber ‘hus.
to & chair: % Do you seo that, Mr. Pimminy ?” ex- band's hearing; but she pushed the child before her
claimed the lady ; # it is literally covered with dust; out of the room, and hastened off, muttering some.
but you are suill determined to keep your Dorothea.” thing about accidents happening in every family.

‘ i . . " i . The dinner hour arrived—the, family of the ex.
pUter v prolong this sceme. Leave mo to the 1yorof the f,,m“y'bf“,.?g Mr. Jl{l,f&fo,ﬂedagmﬁmn fired whitsyeh POBOCONRA —pedonlele and -inalinatinn. m&&mﬁgﬁumnned,the..obdyt st}!!,gothmg..nnd . ved—the. y

. upon his cheek when ghe entered, had given place to nge, thought Philip,
: » dark crimeon, and his voico hed a cold, proud nglx:dsl&?!eg:;rgot Sx\'gt Anns hod made tho|years of age, orjthereaboucs ; in his early youth he
tone, which must have struck harshly upon her ear. genilo Isora believe that she was her dearest friend, | had dealt in pictures, drawings, old armour, and

She covered her face with her hands, and 8at in |} gyl she had made a conquest of her brother snd guckilike workqof art, in the neighborhood of Bt.
silence. 1f ehe wept, there was no sound. Yover. . James’; and paving in this tolerable lucrative

« This is all iu valn, Miss Valentine. We had Phitip was entreated to come again, Every mem- traffio, realized\ very snug little fortune, he had re.

) ST TR SRR bathdunsnsget it *0 make| to enjoy the frults of his, industry, to a small resi-* ng. ‘ pl_cturefie'ilgr sat dow to table ; everything was ex-
= ;\:;c'::.)"‘ry:l‘lm}:?jlth_t.'or;.’;.n'&l&znme' you mean your | o 'yuet of Mary immediately; and perhaps of Julia| denge d’igniﬁed by the title of Eden Villa, situated on - A“mf“ day his ?vi!evintmdnegd a silver spoon | cellent, h°f" and well dreased. Mrs. Pimminy wgs
A% 2hehos upon my life, belicvo mo I would shut 14y, New Year's had been so different to Christmas, the banks of the Thames at, Mortinke. under his nose exclaiwing, * Smell that, sirl” radiant with joy and exultation ; the omelelte souffice
It out forever.” : with the young artist, that It was difficult for blm| Mr. Pimminy had never been what is termed hand. M‘:' Pimminy snitfed at the spoon, which smelt of at length ap[temd, it was superb, at least a foot
wCruel ! heartless !’ —— she began to 88y, but |iiricognlze his own identity until he went home to| somé in the strict acceptation of the word; he had nothing particular; but his better half quickly high, and admirable in color. ‘
he turned impaticatly from her. Lis solitary house. « small twinkling eyes, a very long nose, & huge mouth, udded : « We hud fish yesterday, eir, and this spoon Our “ happy family ”” were engaged in the silen

w Conse, Miss Valentine. What was your object |  Apain and again he went. George Hertford was| and a chin which had never yet succeeded in any | still smells of fish to duy ; s that pleasant P+ o enjoyment of their omelette soufflee, when all of & sud-
in passing yourself upon my credulity a8 a vagrant | he very soul of good humor, untouched by a particle] cravat whatever. Nor did any remarkable besuty Mr. Pimminy thought to himself that fish was not den, 8 loud orash was heard in the kitohen.
fortunc-teller ?  Was it not that you oould have an |, the prido of wealth; and Julia’s eyes ever sparkled of form tend to compensate for this irregularity of generally eater with a #poon, but he -said nothing ... G?od heavensg | yhnt’a, that # exclaimed Mr.
opportunity of laughing ut the scanty poverty of | brighter at the'artist’s presence. Il wondered how | features, | , - for peace and quietness’ sake. | Pimming, n?arly jumping off his ohair. Little Mary
the astist, of telling at the great bouse yonder, how |po could have thought Ler pluin, with suoh an ex-| Mrs. Pimminy was o tall, fine.locking woman, who |  Asnone of -these strategems, however, wero suo. |38 to the kitohen, and returned with horror depict.
poor aud miserable fs sout old lover 77 auiltely shapod head! He hod told George ali that | had been very bandsomo in her early years, and who conatol, Mrs, Pimminy determined upon attempting °d o0 ber countenanos, and the news that Soyer’s pu-
“You wrong me, Philip Johostone. 1 did but | o) possed between him and Miss Valentine, and | still maintained great pretensions to beauty. Had 8 coup de main; accordingly, one morning, she rushed pil had let fall a pilo of plates. T
wish to look upon® your face without boing discov- | goy g history in return, which would have probably | she songht or cared for adulation, there is not the into her husband’s presence, pule, agitated, and her Mr. Pimminy shrugged his shoulders but gaid

ercd. Am I to blame, because my image is so in- equalled it, had not the little cousin’s claims been | least doubt that she would have had admirers in |boir in disorder, and letting herself fall into a chair, nothing. .

vy v fixed upon your heart that I can find no disguise | a1 supported. , plenty; but she lid taken the wiser part, and pre- ghe oried :— _ _ ) Mrs. Pimminy, however, hastened“%o apalogize :
i which ‘you cannot penotrate » Lo w And now, Philip, I must tell you that the little ferred adorlng her husband, who, &5 we have already | Mr. Pimminy, either this girl shall quit our ser- «It.is an accident and cannot be helped ; you know
i  There was & covert meaning to her words, which } y,uin is no other thas your sister Isora” . shown, was no Adonis, and whose intelieatual quali. vice, or I shall leave the houso ; 8o choose botween accidents will bappen, &.” S
E the artist cought at onoe, but which did not move « What do you mémﬂn g ties, truth compels us to avos, were not above par. us? ‘ . ; | *That makesﬁ two breakages ,M“y." chimed in
him. : w Her adopted father is my mother's cousin. Ever From this auspicious union were born & couple of | * Hey.day! wife, what's in the wind now ?” in- Migs Susan Pimminy ; *this morning the great soup
«It is natural” be answered coldly, that we |gincershe has been with him, I have been dying to|little feminine Pimmirys, who, we may be allowed |Quired Peter. ... tu—"

The young lady did not complets her sentence, for

should remember thoso who have injured us, and rd, A f h 1 her—heard iatel i i «Mr, Pimminy, this girl hl;! insulted me;
soo his ward. ow months ago 1 saw her—he to say, forturately were not the * Image of their fa- 3 gt Ly me; 38 or mother at that instant admonishsd hor to silenos

beware of them too, whenover weo can 1')ierco the dis- | from. her llps the whol¢ history of ber brother, with-| ther;”” but,on tho contrary, partook-more of their 8lr, your wife, your lawful wife, has peén fnsuited by . - i
gulses they may adopt. Under any ciroumstances, | oyt her betraying, however, the name of Anne Valen-| mother’s style of featire, and who bore the respetive | servant! Your Dorothea, sir, had actually the im- by the applioation of & pretty smart kiokbeneath

and in sny garb, I should recogaizo Miss Valen- {(ine. On Christinas evening 1 happened to find out| names of Susan and Mary Jane. - : pudence to toll me to my face, that she was a5 good the tablo, ugd " largo spoonful of omelate soufies
tine.” ’ . that Mlss Valentino was leaving the house—watched| As we have beforo stated, the Pimminy family as I was !” o ' . - | above board, which had the effect of putting an.end

Bhe had no wo'rds to utter now—for her pride was | ber hither, and know then that you must be Isora’s | cupicd & small but snug villn on the banks of the w Indeed ! did she ?” replien Pimminy ; « that ap- to her very mal apropos revelntions_.. E
thoroughly mortified. Bho rose to go, and Philip, | artist b _Qur“whole famlly knows your his-| Thamesat Mortlake; aur excpiotureJealer ever olung pears strange, but the faot of the mater 18 you have Boon afterwards, Mary hergglf.appenred withs
stately and cold, lighted ber through tho passage to | iory now, and they respeot you for yourself,aud] fondly to his old habita and predilections: n default | provoked her to it; for somo time back Jou have |cUntenence as mlling s If Bothing whorsre: had
tho door. As sho wont out into tho clear starry |regard you for lsora’s sake. I beliove that yourfof wit, ho possessed o tolerably abundant steok of | been treating the girl liko 'a negro slave, aud you bappened : « Ok it aint muoh maam; the Plates
- pight, she turned back fo.r o momqnt, but tho glance | gigter prefers mo to John Underwood,” he added,| common™ sense, which froquently, it must be said, ‘|ousht to bear in mind, madam, that domestics are fell, it's true—I did n't know the heft of thgm;»but
which she encountored did not encourage her oven |qughing; *at least 1 shall think 8o, until she says| stands one in verygood stead of the former more not slaves ; the lot of the’ generality of these poor thero are only eleven broken ; all the rest esoaped.”.

- to say good night, and she heard the door close, and |t is not so. 1 brought Mary to seo if sho could dis | brilliant gift of nature. Ho liked his villa, which |serving people Is bad enough, and'we should bo espe- | - “Qniy cleven ” murmured Mr. Pimminy, &5 he
then the sharp olick of the lock followed, and she | cover [sora's picture, and she recognized it at once, | waa cheerfully situated, and nicely furnished; and |cially careful not-to add to their discomfort by bu- roso from the tablo;;  pretty well to begin wlth 205"
felt that sho was ghit ous from Philip Johnstone's | ¢ had the pludence not to speak about it before) he also liked his “cook and pdrlor-maid,” a good- millating thein uncensingly from morning till night. bow, £ think™ : Lo
heart forever. you. I knew befure, that you had it.” | tempered, homely girl, by name Dorothes, who had Scrvants are always respectful to me, because 1 On the following morning, while’ dusting awey, in

°° IR .9 o . |” wWell, there is nothing like moving into & retired already betn ten years in his servioe, and whom he |spesk civilly to them.” But poor Mr. Pimminy de. the drawingroom with her usual aloority, Mary

At a fusblonnlﬂe’ place of resorl, thé preceding™ spot where no~one - knows you,” sald-Philip, 1augh-{ hoped.- to- retain, along.with, his domiell, for the re- | 8lred to have peaco In his house, so he allowed his brushod..a qouple Qf'ﬂol{emign glass vases off the
summer, tho artist had met with Miss Valentine. |ing; »1bad made up my mind to be thoroughly | mainder of bis doys,+ . |wietodischargeDorothes. - lomod 2% | mentel.piece, and comisg in dontaot with the beerth, -
Bho was ‘very beaotiful, as far as mere beauty of | miserable; when I came here; -and now I feol so| Oneafternoon it 6 happened that Mr. Poter Pim. | In the course of a fow days, after an announce- | 2100% they were of course shivered o atoms. “They™

form and complexion weit; and Philip's taste was d:nﬂ'erentl” Lo ' "} 'miny had remained for & considerable time at the jment in the columns of the * Thunderer ” had duly must h'a.ve been very r!okotgy,”-said thie unooucerned

\  charmed by her appearance, and a little pardonable | *« Well, one thing more. I marry Isora in tho] open window, watchlng the flowing of the tids be. | informed tho littlo world of servants out of plaoe girl, with her sooustomed simper, « for I soarcely

vauity, which all men possess in greater or less | short spuce of a fortnight. " As 800n a8 sho comes to| tweon the banks of old Father Thamea. This ocou. | that Mr. Peter Pimminyof Eden Villa, Mortlake, vms' wuohod,} hen with !.l}e duster.” ) :

2&“&"“:!\: l:r:;iﬁed byt l:m evlden{tl::klng for ::lm- us, my mother wishes you to ocoupy 8 govd-for-} pation, it must be allowed, Is & vory innocent amuse- |in want of o cook and parlol" maid, Mrs. Pimminy, déeh:)r' ilg,l hmminx retired {0 his sangtum, heaving 8.

ere s the escort of his young sister. | nothing-clse apartment at tho top of our house, as!ment in its way, and one, moreover, ‘not aitogeth who, since the departure of sigh. ' ,
Tsors, who, having boen adopted by o rich rolative |your studio—Anne Valentine's prosence ' notwith- | devoid of the ;:)ctic element : M#, .Pimminy?eit. :: amiability itself, szld to hor bl?:br:.:ll:ielhm pecome "Ma;y Y y:;'l mmast Tacke \:‘s nn:thqr ":l':u,ﬁ:
w nniu:e d';“::l“ her parents, seidom had the oppor- standing, You are proof agalnst ber mow, are you) trus, caught no Ossinnio inspirations from the con- | * My dear, wo arc to bave a new girl tomorrow; t;;:lsnypi:):miﬁnner, you make thom very werl
$ e h’ilo'h ng with her brother. . oty . - - {templation of that stream which has inspired so |you will sco how nico and clean the houso will be Tixe dhne',yimu, arrived, but. Mrs Pimminy wis’
" Whilo they were there, John Underwood, who had |« Entirely, I beffeve.”” | . ..+ | many pocts; but instead of this, ho caught & bad kept, and how well we shall bo served. In the firat in ' !
loved Isora from her childhood, arrived from the | * We shali como out as the ‘Happy Family.” . ext| cold in the head, - S plu.ct'! our new girl is prudence and honesty itseif; lesn’pn‘ofuso than vsual ¥ h""P e Qrimn:’ il:
Mediterranean, and followed her to'thix place.. Anno | Christmas wo will compare notes,” . There aro various remedics extant for that very | very neat, very active, very i'espec‘tful a.nd:xi éxdel: cn“nnry t.qlents; bog vy the new sofraat b hins
V?lenuno practised & littlo on him, too; affected to | Next Christmas they did compare.notes. . There| disagreeablo offection. of, the mucous membrane, com- | lent plain cook.” = ST the coursa of th o morning broken a favorit -of ;‘ :
think Lsora was not brilllaat enough for bim, and | was a choerful bridal party, whero Jgiia Hertford monly known s cold in the head; and Mr, Pim--| “1am delighted to hear it, my dear,” ﬁpiled Pim. salad bowl, b sirouma’n e mhih e keptv:;re uﬂl{!
soon brok? up the long projected match. Underwood |was ‘the bidde, and Philip the bridegroom. Little miny had somewhore heard it eaid that the very miny ; *1 hopo we shall be n'ble to kée'p her” ' coneealgd from ber lord and masion 7 :;'llond
and Philip compared notes when it was 100 late, | Mary was particularly busy over & small rescm | best of all was to rub the nose with taliow. Now, The new parior-mald arrived in due course; she omellts soufflee,’ howover, APP md' lol:;inq a5 in
_l_.on refused to see bim agaln, and went home to | blance of Isora—not the clay one, but an animated|on this eventful night, Mrs, Pimminy hod aircady |was named Catherive. - - o : : wery the exclamations of'gdmlratiqn, : 'So er
:.fm‘do.ff plr;ul; :"ﬁ"‘:";::r l::l““ and life. |one of six weeks’ marvelous Igroﬂh; while the| retired to rest, when she faucied she heard the yoice | Mr. Pimminy contented himself with sasting & ::::;;n Mié.g'\ @d wou l 'gi_b:Me _dﬁn@ honorto 7 :
Mplm“ ':‘N::ne Vil'on:ina. Th:m' '::“; ‘r;?t; m;gﬂztiher scemed very hag‘Py at having three|of her Lusband in the “direction eof the kitchen; |glance upon the neklgomer;;ngid.bgfore prontanciog U»nfo;-tunutely,, while éle_nrl'ng‘ away the dinne?
West lndian there, who was buking in e sunoiest 'l::ci . tions u:] l;;“ f@m‘ly»clmle in one .Nenr.'as thither she rePn.ired 08 q?lokly 08 she could, and be- |nn opinfon upon the marits or demerits of tho domes- | things, Mary broke & peculiarly shaped old fashioned
Teeaand Phlliy, maddened kad desperat, aher n | Thp' Isors, 'ln the baby. - - - | Held Mr. Pimuwiny, In his dressing-gown and, slip- | tio, prudently determined  to wait 8 wesk or two. | goblet, which alwaya stood at. Mr. Pimminy’s right
brief vislt to his slster, fotired alone to the litte |11 o T“ thm; years, Phillp andJulia spent in| pors, subjeotlng Lis noso to the prooess of being | Mrs. Pimminy, who, on the opntrary, Judged poople | hund, and 'which he get. * great _storo” by, poeiog
dwelling beneath the hiiL. y, where the former. grew famous as an artist. anointed, with a plece of tailow-candle by the hands {at first sight, and- yl}g,cq_ﬂii-g,eq;‘t};gt" she was never | that it had been his father’s f‘"oﬁw‘dﬂnking bup

.- " Above it was the noble mansion of the Hertford's. ‘

ﬁ:;urnlng. thoy encountored Annc Valontlug, who of his servant Dorothoa. A Jealous woman discerns, | deceived, was on the »ﬁrﬂ'z;t}&! {n'positive raptures | » What a.-pity 1”: said, ‘Mary, . with her usuh
She wn 3 belr Goorgo Hortford, was & P vt nﬂéuo:;u’ll’ murﬂeq John Undervyootl. some monthe] or rather fanoies she discorns, evil in the most tri- with her new.cook Nl ,‘ygrlqr-qu;llq. and never geas- giggle'; «but after all it was ’unry old onel” -
- whieh Anne Vi nlent.!ne oroted. His ' itar was hok .u:u; knelw that Tsors was lost to hlm.” Con: fling ond innooont actlons ;. the ex-ploture dealer’s- [ed. landlng, the :!‘\%ﬁ‘,g&pﬂ,ﬁmmpll'hmng, of | “You-ought to pay more attention, Mary,” "ld
. #riend, and sho obtained an invitation to the'Christ- v carrylng her about with him, bo managed to| better half becameo purple with rogo, and, casting a | Catherine. .Co ,fhe‘\‘.mn@yihi her rapiures were | Mrs, Jimminy., . <o T

yonm holldays, upon ‘essy terma. There ahe heard of - |

ntenance that forbade the thought that sho was doing thers;

(T

“‘l:‘::“l:;eedendunblewher; but thero'was stiil a|glance. of deadiiest ire on the 'unconsolous parlor. | less lively. 'fhth‘frd,Mra Pimminy, who had| . » My poor- glass, thntlwu . fond:of.".'l!sh# .
" 4be ‘artisvhermlt who had taken the old house expression—a want of repose In her| mald, sugrily demanded of hor husband what he was. growa. tivedl of ooqzkjn"!.the dinner every dny, whioh | Pimminy j,* It was my fathers” .. '
below, and had shut himeelf within ite lovely walls, |} R Ak el O el ... | sbe had-hitherto done in the plea of putting the new | - Mr, Pimminy now deolared to his wifo: that be
} Y iy as, partly- true, .Mrs, Under | quietly ; #1 am’ getting . Dorothes.40. rub:: my.nose . erine to vy ber hand on the family repast. . ., .. |expensivew manafastured by, the, haids of £5
Sading that tho balr of Harttord wea 50 adlrer of " wopdy’ said m"‘f‘? 10 har ong ‘evepiog when tbey withtallow o a0 1. On this e¥entful daythe good plain omk'mnd‘ up mf:.‘.mw Gt e ft s

'y

Toeoaet told e 1t wea. Phillp Jobnstogey and'|” '} » You'ses what 1'am dolng.” xepliod Me, Pimminy @gyggjg@a}&y&qﬁpﬁmﬁ? aliowed Miss Catl- | waa sick of omelettes. aowffles ; thok ‘they, beosme 100
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