T B Weprnerey 3 those heavenly luo-eyes {-he-saw-

-~ book, and wus standing before one of the shelves,

-

. your tantrums for home, and’ your vamtiun to your

_Dut when Futurity shie nreaus, and not Floallly,

“open ; it was the voice that ever vibrated pnlnfully
 to-Daisy’s soul, for nnid its blandest, sweolest lonos,

-hold.s him in cheek, and I fear sho will you, too’3 and
. “keop o-sharp logkout. on your oxtravogangGussSho

e
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- ,BY LITA . DARREY,

Nawro, In all her devious ways, unto herself is truo—

Hho kuows hoth Instinet whero to place, nnd locates Reason,
toos

8ho whispers to the herb, its power nll casenco vilo to shun,

Within tho lendly breast of man, plagts Wiedom yet unknown,

The bird hath mated with a bride, nnd brought ber lo b
home,

Aud for the Midlings, and for her, e quells all wish to roam;

But al! the eehool-boy lingers near, the gportsaian’s nim 18
true,

And when 4 few shert months bavo past, nnother ho-wlll
woo,

The leaf that grown upon yau chn, shie but one seasonfsi ves—
Iu that sweel sulnmer-time of bliss its oll of life it lives—
Its fibres cut by antumn fronts and ripening deeay,

Bhe, with unerring Nuger, polnts to Immortally 3

Tho long-drwn chords of human leve she makes moro firm
uml strong,

And binds vur henrts as capitives,
the song,

where our loved oues rofso

And thus g e onr Pather-Gel, aud his great ends can view,
Who gives bix creatures nought but what well serves hle
purprese, (G
To bird and tree that perisheth, ita frail and earthly lovo—
But o our tapt, aspiring souls, u heavenlier onc abovo !
Ynovipesce, K. 1., 1855,

Written for the Banner of Lighs,

Balsy NESBROOX

on,

memuc of Leal ¥ife,
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CUAPTER VL

At Forestilale, that Liome of beauty nnd screnity;
Duisy dreamt uver the past and streogthened hor
goul for the battling ‘with the future. Sitting at
Dirs. Danby’s feet, she told the story of her child-
hood, the simple, pathetic story of her wrongs and
griefs; nud the gentle listener wept for sympathy,
and kissed her with wnotberly nffection, offering her
a home and restingplace from oppression and priva-
tion. DPoor Dnisy’s heart, awelling with gratitude,
yet throbhed with un unuamed sorrow. Reginald
and Estelln, when wedded, were to live at Forestdalo ;
ahe could not remain.  Following the advice of Mrs.

gho rends ono through, with thoso soft, clear eyes of
hiers. DBut we must bear it all; father is quite low
ju funds and henlth, that you kpow, pussy! [am
‘terribly in debt; we innko a great splutjer in the
neighborhood, but there’s no foundation to it; you
mauage Reginald, cleverly ; that’s ull you have to
dO ”

#1 am heartily sick of this dull, old Forestdnle,”
replied the shrill, unmusical tones of Istella; =1
awm sick and tired of .our old plantation and father’s
mckncss, and’ qucrles about me! I want Iteginald
to take me to the city as eoon a8 we are warried;
and be won't, beennse that sanctimonious, quaker-
ish old mother of his, don’t approve of it. I-won't
stay hero, poked nway fn this grim old place. I
want to go.to balls and partjes, and enjoy myself ;
that’s why 1 marry Regiuald Danby. »

Daisy’s feet, that willingly wouldf have sped nway,
wero fixed to the sput; there wﬁno egress from the

. “Hibrary, sava through the room oceupied by the im-
Unmigeed, vor monrned by parent tree, it sadly Quala sway.

prudent speakers. Daisy’s hands - fell powerless to”
her side; n deathly pallor oversprend “her' fiace; a
rushing sound, as of a whelming flood, wns in her
ears, but coutcivusness forsook her not; aml when
again Estelln spoke, tbough her tones were low,
they reached the heart of Daisy, picreing it with an
agony too great for words., Iraught with tervible
digtinctuess, every intonation of Estelln’s voice, ‘
engraved itself upon her mewory, 10 haunt and
trouble her Wrenceforth ; unbidden came the thought,
how ahe would shrink from so deseerating her noble
love. Daisy wept in bitter nnguish, with one hand
vainly striving to still the tumultuous beatings of
her henrt,

# ] know that I snust submit,” thclln snid, with
bitter cmphasis ; Rl it galls and chafes wmy spirit
that 1 must; 1 bave uever been thwarted in my, life,
aud pow nn old woman is to have nuthorvity over me,
hey ? 1 thought 1 could wind leginald around my
litdle finger, bist he *owes so wuch to the maternal

1 devution of the Lest of mothers *—[she imitated his

wanper of spenking, and added wi
scorn]—* 1 want him to lgye me better thgn that
fhae old mather of his, l,lmgghl don’t exactly reeip. J
rucate his exalted sentiments, [ leve Lia posses.
siong, his arisfocratic nawe and his gentleness,
which is o good coutrast to my over-fiery temper.
But love? I'shaw! Seutimental foolery, that [ never
indulged in yet!”

“ You simulate that same *scntimental foolery’
well enougly, you little astress !” replied her brotber.
“ You beartless belle! how mauny Learts have you
broken, since last sumer 7

# Seven,” she said, laughingly. « Aud ‘T could

lLieartlogs

Dauby, she wrote to Miss Weston, addressing her as
Aunt Saral; informing her of the protection nml:
friendship extended tw her; of her determination to
trespass no louger upon her bouuty; she expressed |
ber willinguess to visit her nunt, if her presenco |
would be ngreeablo ; she was geateful for- the good |
received, aud she weutioned not the evil,  The letter:

‘wag A revelation of Daisy’s inner &elf; truthful,

forgiving, magnanimous; crouching to no wordly'
power ; bending beuneath no prejudice ; displaying the
lofty, sclf.reliunt nature nuctured by experience and

h ; revenling the child-lile simplicity of her soul,
Mrs. Danby offered to bear the expenses of Daisy’s
gohooling for & year or two wmore, if she desired to
return; uuwilling to take advantage of-the lady's
generosity, sho thanked yr with grateful tears, and
waited for Ada’s decizion. :

Reginald often brought bLis betrothed to Forest-
dale ; bis mother’s mauner-iownrds ler was uni-
fortnly kind, but there was no spontancous lieart.
warmth iu her tones, no loving coufidence in heri
mauuer, sush us she bestowed on Daisy. For the
fivat time in Lis lifo her son had disregarded her
counsel, and refused obedicuce to ber warning voice ;
blindly infatutted with the beauty, the seeming gen.
tlencss of the artful Estelln, he disbelieved all tho
rumors that bespoke ler so cold, cruel, and sclf.‘
willed, That soft, white hand ! surely it could nover
inflict chinstiseient upon the poor creatures nppeal-

not their steellike glauces, thelr icy disdain; he
boheld not the withering sarensm, the contemptuous
geam that disfigured thoso rosy lips; he thought it
jmposeiblo that the beautiful fuco could ever be
darkened by the shadows of an cvil temper ; the
musical voico be raised in unger; er that aecclt and
treachery could brood within tho hcnrt ho deeimed
hls own, B0 fomlly

--.One morning, Daisy lnd gone to the hbrn.ry fora

looking for tho volume she sought; sho, heard voicos
in tho adjoining. room, tho door having been .left

gho deteeted the ringing .falsehood, the hidden mal-
fcos it ‘wns the voico of Estella Mltoholl, pitohod
high in anger; her brother wag endeavoring, in his
own sarcastic way, to sootho her into q jet,

“Ho isa sentxme;{ﬁl’l"l‘ﬂh dstrong into
tho bargain. 1711 elther manage him § I will; or
gend him flying, To think, that 4, I]uwl lltoholl
am to bo governed by an”old wonan’s whims! 1
won’t stund it 1 won’U I won’ti” sho ulmost,
sumu.mcd. -

“u [{ush, siesy P’ snid her brothur, shalf soothingly,
half fronfoaliy, * romember you are on. o vislt to
Forestdalo ; you /Il mako som¢ ono honr you. ‘Keop

gelf,: pussy| Maybe, you.can mnnago ‘Reginold
‘botter aftor you are morried; Lknow tho' old lady

have old Mr. Lenox, only 1 fear his sister, she’s
such a tyrant; but, oh dear me, how I would prefer
\Vnrdlcy 1ull to prim old Forestdale!”

“ You spenk very disrespectfully of -your future
“hewe and mother-in-law; you have no tuste, sissy !
' Forestdale is n much more beautiful place thau
drunken Lenox’s Wardley lallw—?

“ In Wardley 1lall, 1 could do as 1 plenze,” inter-
rupted Estella; ¢ bere, 1 shall be uvuder the coutrol
of o cross, prim old woman.”

% So you would, in becoming Mrs. Lenox, pussy !”

« Not if Mrs. Thorp were out of tlie wuy ; 1 should
be wistvess of house and wegroes. | shall ncver get
rid of tlxc old thing here till she ‘is laid m her

: grave.” '

“ You really are too henrtless, Estella. Bupposing
oven thut you could be mistress ot Wardley Hall;
would not Ada counternet your influence 2

# Ada?” replied bis sister, scornfully, « ghe copo
‘with me? [ would scon get tho old mun to disin-
lerit her, if she disobeyed, or I would murry Ler off.
I 'd bave vo interference with my righ

and it’s o plt_)-—-for tho poor fellow,l meafi, he is
so deeperately in love with the excelling virtues, tho
femninine graces of my amiable, gentle sister! Ha!
bha! ba! what o mistake he made when he said
that! Ivor fellow! poor, silly creature! he should

-800-you.in.onc.of your.. (antrums. gl homes .. Aew /.

but he would fly as from a serpent, sissy 1"

#Jush your foolish, ecnseless tulk, you addle.
pate !’ angrily retorted the beauty; 1 am-sick
u.ud d of you nll.” . ’

ome nud tako g walk, lastelln..”

“A ‘walk, this bitter cold weathet? Not I, in.
deed. I want to tako a nap upon this sofa, You
may go ”

' Thank you for, tho grncioua pcrmission—-l will
do 80 ; try and cool down before 1 got back.”

Doisy heard bis- retronting foobsteps, n.nd ‘her
heart beat wildly; if Estella werd to como in and |

 find ber! A few moments that. seomed n lang hoqr

clapsed, nnd o servant entored, requesting tho pres.
onco of  Miss Blella, ns thero was somo eompany |
Just ‘rived, nnd Miss Lenox thought'tho young
Dissus would like to sco ’em.” Btolla languidly arose
and followed the negresa; and Dafsy emerged from
her. Involuntary concenlment, ‘paale, brenthless with
ngitation, trembllng and bowildored. Sho reached
her chamber, and sank upon’ the floor in volceless
prayer, -her littlo .honds * clagped tightly, tears
streaming adown lier-whitened checks; - pho ro-
matnod "thus'gor honrs; thinking, plinnﬁngh pray.
ing. What was sho to do? ‘Would her word: be
oredited ? Tiegindld was too decply infatuated to
beliovo aught agoinst Lis boautiful brido, And yet
to -savo him from life.long misery and remerso ?,
Not ono thought of solf Intruded to.mar the beauty
of her dovotion, tho hcrolsm nt‘ hor unnnknowlcdgcd
love, L :

1P 1t were but’ Ada?" gk orled, o8’ sho wrung

hes tho uye of u lynx, by Goorgol No deculvlng her;

bor tondor hnndu with grlet tmd porploxity—" if: “

gnit wag *nmu.dy,

would oxult in his hnppinoss; but this false, vain,
henrtless coguetle, to trific with o heart liko his!”
As the hours passed on, her grief aud anguish
deepened ; the sharp<thoms of the ordeal crown
pierced hier brow, penetrated to er sonl! She hieard
not the gontle rup of Mrs, Dauby at the door, and

| when that true friend eutered, she ktarted back in

terror at the youug girl’s changed appearance.

“You (ure\l_ll/dim Daisy,” shae excluimed, folding
her nrme nround the shriuking ferm, » have you
received any evil tidings? what has occurred to
afilict you? tell me, my child! And the gentle
lady kissed the’ pale brow, nud wiped the stremuing
tears from the cyes of thé syfforing girl,

 Yes, yes—evil tidings—sorrow, disappointmeut
to those I love!” cried Daisy,-willly; and [
T the ruven messenger—uty mission is 1o bring
grief.  Mrs, Danby—Reginald— Estella—oh ! 1 enn-
uot speak !

“What is it, dear clild!  You alarm se! 1
lefu them all snfely in the parlor, not & moment
since—

«¥afe, safe! the serpent begile the unsuspeeting
dove! Yes—I knaw-z1 dare not speak I

“Not daro speak to me—your friend? I, who
would be a3 o mother to you, iaisy 7

“Yey, I willI”” she replied, with sudden energy,
raising her pallid, tearful fage to the Luly’s mild,
tuestioning eyes, that now wore a phadew of nlurw ;
but ns she cssayed to tell the tale, n hand of ice
seemed to grasp her heart-strings, and . Lid the vgice
of her soul to be still; a mist passel before her
eyes; they closed in utter woarinesw; with a ‘dcep
sigh, she fell fuinting upon the Lusow of lLer dear
friend, ‘

Mrs, Danby kuew iutnitively that there was a
secret for her car only, and that it concerned lier
son ; 80 she called in no aid, but wich prompt and
efficient self reliance and composure, proceeded to re.
stare the sufferer to cousciousness. She svon sue-

ceeded, and with her gc_mlc, aagnetic tch, aud
q'oommg voice, she Tulled ber igty sutiparative yuicet ;
and with maysy tenvs, jjul ,s\f.u.i)q sobs, guftesing
down ns mu“l ay possible Estelin's dlsll'h])tt’tful
language, Duisy repeated the substance of the con-
versation ghe hod unwittingly overhieard.  Mrs,
Danby turned pale, then n crimson flush mounted
to her forehend; she spoke in low, decisive tones :

« Reginald must khow this, cre it be too late; |
have vainly warned him—perhaps e will bewrken
now. Daisy, dear! a solemn duty devolves upan
you; though you shrink, go boldly onward. You
have my friendship, my trust, my love ! Dear with
my misguided son, if he give no credence to your
words—for alas! ke power outweighs his mother's
influence ; it way your simple, truthful stury,  To-
worrow she returits lome; 1 will swmmoen my son
before me.  Daisy | in bis presenee, you must repeat
what you have told me!”

Pale wuh emotion, yet firm in the right, Um) re-
sponded unfalteringly—

w1 wily? .

“Oh, my presentiments are all too true,” said
Mra. Danby; 1 knew that this Dbetvothal would

disobeyed me before! but it may yet be time to save
him. Rwnor is not ail false, when it proclaims
Istelle Mitcliell the cruel, heartless woman slie is.
Remain in your ruow, my love, uutil she departs;
1 will see you cared for.”

Aund a8 sho again pressed lher to lier maternal
bosom, the thought arcse: * Would that he lul
chosen this pure,‘humblL, loving heart!
gho could be my daughter )"

The uext - day, listella Mitchell and her brother ,
left Forestdale, and Réginald acconipanied them
home. There was doubt and dismay in the proud
beauty's hieart, for Mrs. Danby’s manner had been
wore than usually distant and constrained. She

home with a clouded hrow and a troubled henrt.

aoned to the presence of Mrs, Dauby, nugl _found

P

were but a trug and noble waman he loved, how 1°

mounted 8 horse, nud galloped maudly away, in the
direction of Severton, Bstelin’s home.

Mrs. Danby sat long alune, wc(‘ping and reflecting
by turas ; then she arose to seek 'lh}isy. whose heart-
pegret sho Ll 1w fully read. Reginald returned
not for severnl days; he wns gloomy and reserved
thenceforth, for he knew that if he wedded Estelln
Miteliell, he wonld wring his wother’s heart with
grief; that she would never adwit Lis bride to
Forestdale.  lu view of this change, the fickle lride
had received him coldly—had showered inveetives
upon the nnoflfending Daisy, nud had for the firgt
time shown the giimmerings of that evil temper,
that remdered her the terror of the negroes, the
scorned of all humane and Christian bearts.  But so
deep way the fatnl fascination she had twined aronmd
him, Uit he determined (o brave Lis auother's dis-
pleasure, il seclk a home clsewhere, his furtune
being st hiy own disposal,  Never had mother nd
son bren parted before; fu view of the coming sepi-
vation, thé Burrowing, mother -shed bitter tenrs, but
she could not revolee her statence.  Her home way
to remain sacred from the footprints of deeeption—
the intrusions of falzchonl. Daisy appearel nat

bring sorrow upon him-—my noble buy, that never '

Would thut :

complained bitterly to Reginald, and he returmed '

Ilow poor Daisy’s heart beat when she was sum- |

ngain before Reginall; she woubl immedintely have
left the house, bat lis mol.her entreated her (o re-
wain, aud she, yieklivg 'n wﬂlln'v enmplinuee to the
geatie lady’s motherly request, remained,

Al ! for w long, long timo, the withering con-
temnpt with which Heginald had spoken, the eruelty
of Lis denouncing words, the anger lighting up these
usually so tender eyes, haunted poir Daisy’s dream-
Lours, nud revigited with mocking distinetnesy lher
uft-recurring sorvowful moods aml silent musings;
returued to cwmbitter life, to trouble and perplex with
that oftrepeated question of the trinl-worn soul:
# Why, oh, why is (his 7’

1t was Ada’s birthday, and, at her friend’s reqnest,

Duisy had arrayed hevsell in festal garh, snd wag
waiting for the carvinge that was to convey her to
Wardley Hall.  She felt troulderd fur her fricnd, tog,
for within the last few days the shadow had devp
encd oo het brow—the determined expression hal
settled upon her Hip s when she called ut Forestdale,
Ler vivita were short, und Ler umdner wias wh
stracted ; she searcely noticel Duisy's paleness, and
that tree friend kuew that tricls were cncompussing
the noble girl,

That alternoan, Daisy had agreayed herself, with a
hettvy heart, in a robe of dark blue silk, with soft
falls of lace around the neek and sleeves ; her golden-
brown ringlets werw areavged with care, and a baml
of pearls passed over the wide, pure furchead,  The
robe and the band was a gift from Mrs, Danby 5 the
golidl clain nround her neck, with the exquisitely
carved eruss attached to i, was n token from the
genevonx Ada,  Waiting for the carringe, she sat nt
Mrs. luby's feet ;. Lier pale face irvadiated with y
mamentary glow of pleasure, for she was rauling a
heavt-ivring poca, o sweetly rhymed story of unie-
yuite] love, that met with final trivmpls.

Suddenly the door of the apartment opeued, and
Adn Lenox pusheld in, pale, aud breathiess with
haste, Ler festal gavments in disovder—her dark
“hair strenming wildly yound her faee; the rich orna-
ments ghe wore coutrasting ptrangely with the un-
ceavthly pallor of her cheeks: the agitation of her
 manner, &3 throwing Lerzelf at Mres, Danby’s feet,
xxlll her- regal self possession gone, whe burst into
( tears, and cried hmploringly—

# 1le has thrust we from Lis home ! he has turnel
e from Wardley Hall in presence of the negroes—
of his sister, wha wslood cnhnly looking on! 1am
pever again o croyy the threshold ! Mys. Danby,
‘you are ‘o friend. I am uo longer my father’s

heiress, 1o a poor, discarded girl! Will you give
nie Hlu.lter, until my wnving nugel comes 4 Will you
‘guard ine from his violence ¢ for, Mre. Danby, bg
" threatened to kill me—he dared to strike me }”
[« Who, who, my denrest Ada? What is all this—
what lins oceurred that you, too, como to surrow ¥
{eried the wistress of Forestdule, pressing.Adan 4y her
"bosom. * You nsking for ynt*licr—fur protection ?
1 Who dured to thrcnlcn‘ to hﬂ. n ﬁnger upon you, dmu

ness of unbieawrd of crueltiey——of wrongs that ehilled
my blood with horrer,
my mother wnntonly outrged ; the home, once hnl-
lawed by her presence, perhaps, even now, revisitel
by her watching wpirit, desecrated by unhlushing
vice! Mrs. Danby ! 1 have suflered loug and silent-
ly—1 can cndure no more! To esenpe from the
sights that khogked me, from geenes of hrutality and
conrgenesr, | left home, 1 remained so long in 1he un-
congenial aumosphere of a boardibg school, Beneath
your hospitable roof 1 fiest wet Howand Clayton;
you know him well—he s Reginabl’s frienl. Yo
know that he is howorable ansd trustworthy ; 1 have
long been betrothed to Nim, bat we kept it seeret,
hoping_ o win any father’s consent,  Now, Teloved
frlenﬂjil can uo longer frame exenses for remaining
'”hool 1 must cither o vislenee tg_every Letter
ﬁ.ulinté\ l’ my uature, by sanctioning mrh) silenee
wy I8 er's’ proceedings, or 1 must leave that bume
of bitlersicsm, thongh it be for n crust by the lowliest
heapth, for n shelter by the wayside ! Say, that you
hlame me uot for following Howslid Clayton’s huwble
lub i way that you approve my course; give me your
blessing~-true and tender nother that you are, nud
1 will go upon wy path rejoicing

AR, Ada Lenos, giving wiy to her grerwrought
emotions, fell weeping at the lads's t'v\dnu-! kissed
the hund tat hnd never e upraised su@ to bless
‘awd suceot friend and gtranger,

Mrs. Danby gently raised Ler, Rissed her tenderly
9 nwother woubl, amd assured her of her entire
apprraval ; |nmni:¢v~| protection and slelier to the
young, sorrow-bowed hewle They converaed loug and
enrnestly, Ada fully vevealing ¢ that begt friewl the
wireries of her elildbood and youtli; the life for
which su muny cuvied ler,

When the Hghts were brought in, Mes. Bauby led
Adit to the wivror, suwd arrangel ber bair and ler

disstdered deess ) then they deseendod w the supper
Piaizy, with a benrt full of sympathy unil
griel, condl not et & marsel :

Yot
Mi's eyes were beavy

with \\'wp'i(n,/\\uh tLe unshol tears pressing closely
those tender orbs.
Reginald Same not home that evening,  Mres, Dan.

to
Claspued 0 esen other’s aris, these

Ly fed Adn ot Daday ' clamber, wineh ol e wan
shire with her,
true friends wept amd prayed, and phned together,
till late into the night,  The deunken father ealled
not—=xenut noomessige to Lis chibl His anger and
resentment, kept alive with skillful ennning by his
sixter, he prononsced a hitter curs¢ upoy Lis daugh-
ter and Howard Clayton, aml consipned thuu both
to oblivien. o u v v ©
There-swns a guiet bridal in the near churel of
B village.  Withont
wimple garls, attendal ou!fr;_v her yeuthiful friend,
Mrs. Dauhy, and the neevsunry witnesses, Akt Lenox
Iweame the wife of Howard Clayton: wnd Daisy,

P or ostentation, in

accompnnie]d them to theiv home in —1
Sl amd oppregsed was Daisy's heart as she Gilded

upon lier bosom.  But Mry. Danby whispered s ]
will write to yuu, Daisy; you have n danghter’s
pl‘um- in my seuly come gowl or evil, you shall know
ity sowmetime you may return to e, dear ehild i
and she fondly, sulemnly Best her, sl Daisy's lieart
thrilled with a painfal fecling, a3 it the echo of her
mother’y voice was departing, aml the Bleak, wide
warld openal its dark ” portals, bidding her go forth,
never to return to that quict \'.\lc-—m Forestdale,
and joy aud pence.

Bat. Adu’s eyes were illomined with hope aud love,
and the determination of a loving will curved her
red lips with the impressof power, and beamed ju
glory from Ler triumphant smile.  She shed no ear-
of regret, but her gratitude o Mrs, llzmlo) was 8in-
cere amd fervent.

On n Lright woeonlight night, while gréat jcicles
hung from the glisteriog eaves——while' the snow lay
deep, and the carth and hewsens were calm—the

pracediled in n bived-cnrringe to their awaiting
Lome, They teaveled o night and a day, nnd en-

| have seen tha memory of

willing to «hare their labory awl their hunble joys,

the motherly friend in o last embrace, and wept:

newly married pair, and their tried frivnd, Duisy,

7’

hierself face to fuce with Regiunld! Her eyes drooped

beneath his sovere, inquirjug gnzo; her color rose—
ler agitntion was extrenjo; but ever the guiding
voices of intnition eried wfalteringly, « Do right, do
‘right—let como what mayi” She ropeated, at Mra.
Danby’s request, tho cony¢rsation she had overbenrd ;
and when she had finisked ler paiuful task, uhn
stolo one glanoe at Regijald’s bandsomo face, Sho
boheld it convulsed with {nger, shnmo nnd definbco;
he hurled back the accus tion~—vindicated tho truth
and Lémor of his betrothed-—declared himiclf con-
vinced of ler love andlfidelity, and avowed hfs re-
‘solvo never to resign h(f for all the. slanders that
could be uttered, Thegruel words sanl seethmg
into Daisy’s brain, and 1 like firebranda apon her
leart: #¥ou cannot p judice me against Estella—
all‘the cembined world 1ould fail in eonvincmg me
of her falechood, You mny bo “truthful in all elso—
in this matter you aro 2t—you cansnof be, Estelln
lias warned mo against jau—l gee tba.t ahe ia ulwuyu
right.”

#You doubt me--,m disbolieve my wurds-—my
onth!? wailed forth Daisy, as tho iron emmd her
soul still deeper. | . |

I do/” o rcplfcdtlunll his eycs finabed deﬁance
upon her; those eyes that smilcd 89, swcotly upon
Ler in her nightly dresms, - = © .- |

With n wild, loud. slb and’ ary, Un[sy ﬂe«? to her
chamber, and motler, ind “Bon wero loft alono; sho,
palo and sorrowful an collected—he, quivering with
| unjust anger, defylng vory given proof of his idol’s
porfidy. .When bt 1ot his mothor’s’ presonco, his
bln oye glenmod wlldly "He

TAda?”

# My father, maduin I replied Ada, with g0 much
gorrow ni¢l humiliation in her voice, that Daisy
burst into tenrs. ” N

« Your father {”” cried Mry, Danby, recoiling.in ns-
tonishment, *# Your futher, Adn? | have heard that
he is o man of ungovernable tcmper—thnt his people
complaiu of his barshness—that he is addicted to

umltrg\t. ‘'hig only child! . Cun it bo' possxblo,_ Just.
[Teaven

u Yew, yes, possible; only too. truc,” sobbed Ada.
# ] nnu An onteawt from home—a wanderer now, dear.
madam! DBut there is ono who will ‘never desert
me—who will ghare with mo gopd and evil I anil
sho wiped away her tears, nnd a soft glow suffused
her’ face, rendering her soprow doubly tonching—
enhancing ler wild-and wondrnus benuty. Koeeling
besido ker, Dalsy passed both arms around ber neck,
and spoke sweet, ‘comforting words of hope. and
promite,

«Tho world, that knows nothing of my pnvuw
waes. and suffering, may misoonstrue my aetlons,
and attach tho stigma of disobedienco to my nawe,”
gaid Ada, rising to her feet, ‘and unconsmously a8
suming tho regal aftitudo that was 8o naturnl to

nYou, dear madam, havo'known me from ohildhood ;
you knew my saintod . mother ; you know mo to bo
incapable of o false nasertion, .I'bave never, bofore
this, brenthed nught /rga‘nst my father., 1.do so
now, for' mine own honor domands it in vlndlouﬁon
‘of tho course I mean to follow, X bave becn a wit-

intemperauce—but that be would strike & womiiti="

her, when under tho influenca of strong omotlon, |

tored the HEe™ W of 20T eiiv of "1 RI(168E
_streets stood o nent two-story house—it way the
howme, provided by Howard;-for his bride. It a8
neatly, coafortably furnished, und Adn looked her
gratitude. misy offered up a voiceless, fervent
prayer of thanks, and wmurmured tenvfully : « 1t is
home ! - . . .

. CHAPTER YIL

Hownrd Clayton, inspired by,lpro, 1mpellc(l by that
fecling of pﬁchon tlint is 50’ sweat,exerted !l his
energicg 1 the pursuit of his profissipu, and suc-
ceeded ag™Rir o3 bis limited surroundings afforded
the means. Thelr mode of lifo was simjile, and con-
tentment, ever guiling, waitcd npon.them all,  They
hired n black woman to do all the hardor Inh@‘mhhc
houso j and, with tho sum realized by the eale of
somo of tho.trinkots she had worn on hor Lifthday,
Ada purghnsed o piano, nud henceforth wolcomed her
Lusband with tho songs he loved o well, when he
returned from his daily ‘cared, to enjoy-the quiet and
harmony of his home nt evening time,

. Adn heard not from home ; Mrs, Dnnby wrote oc-
on.slunnlly to them all; but mo’ mention wps over
mado of Wardiey Jall, and Ada ighed and’was sf-
lent, Six months after their arrival in —— , Daisy
recolved o lettor from ler friond} she pcruscd it
_eagerly, and her oheok .flushied crimson, then paled
to a doadly whiwncas' sho uttered nn exclamation
of Joy, and road on; then hor brow oloudcd ; & pen-
sivo shadow ovarspreud ‘hor 8wect faco ; Bho sighed,
dooply, ond toars started -to “her OY0k; Watohing -

ovory uhungo of hor exymslw oountonnnco, Adn now /-
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.oallwait, a b pray Tawd hope, dear Daisy.

n hqr

shoulder, snid : » What is it, dear ?”

1

i B

approached her softly, and, plasing one hgd 0

« Read for . yourself, love!” he x'gg]ie wip,{ln’g
away the now quickly starting tears; ' poor Regi.
nald ! thank leaven hc i3 saved from life-long
misery! But he suffers go much, poor, poor Reginald,
But now hc will believe me/ he will retract those
cruel wonjs, that hauut lllo'gléfy time I think of
Forestiale. 1o believes me nowo;oh, God be prajsed!”

Adn read alond Mrs, Dunby’s";létten

* My Beroven Datsy " she wrote, * I have joy and
_errow to communicate. Thanks be rendered unto
him who doeth all things weli! My son, so long
estranged, s veturned to his mother’s henrt ; hie i
convinced of the utter unworthiness of her he had
chosen, for her outward attractions, her syren voice,
and seeming gentleness.  You know what it cost me
to gain from him'the proinise that he would at least
portpone his martiage until the summer. Well it
was for him that he did so; for now he knows that
she is hckle, selfish, cruel and unloving. iy cavly
friend, Edwin Maywood, hax returned from abroad ;
Le was once the necepted lover of Estellag he found
her totally lacking in every feminine nttribute of
gentleness, forbearance and charity ; he eaw her
cruelty townrdy the negroes, her disrespeet towards
her infirm old father; not that she displayed ber
real character before him; but beeanse, ay he de-
voutly believes, some siered influence shiebled him
from her wiles, and pesealed her real self.  ler
beauty then became repugnant : her voice discordant
to him; he turned from her in disgust, upbraided
her with Ly peerisy and deseit, and gave her free, e
golemnly avarned my poor, deluded Reginald ;s but
alus D s infateation was so strong! although not
daring w disbelieve his friend, he navle apologies for
her conduct, and strove o sereen her fauls.  Daisy,
darhing! when you kneel in supplieation  before
henves, pray——pray fervently for Edwin Maywood;
he has been the savior of my boy ! With nntiring
effurt he La< striven to bring proof upon proof of her
basceness bet e him, until he has convineed him that
8hé is indeed unuworthy of his love, My Reginald i3
free, nud eurius ramors are afloat about Estella ;
Ehy spends a grent part of her time at Wardley [all;
the gossips suy she will marry Ada’s father, bue |
cannot believe than she ean stoop to so mugh base-
ness.  But, my Daiay ! while you rejoice with'me,]
must reluctantly infiiet pain also—fur 1 know that
it-will pain vou_to hear that we shall lenve Forest-
dale .fur Hyupope in a few wecks, My poor™boy’s
health is shittered,~he was never very strong 3 ex-
citement, xu~pense aml ansiety, hus told upon his
eystem; he i~ pade and hageard, totally unlike los
former self.” The plhveicians andvise ehange of seene,
the variety of travel; my Reginald is again the lov.
ing, obedient, centle son yon knew Lim o be, dear
Daisy, and 1f Le were but well, my happiness wonld
be c\;mph-l-u £ 1 should then build a beautiful fairy
eastle, whic t ~hould have the green fickds of Forest-
dale for it © aelation, not the viewless air. et us
It witl b
d gratificar’ 0 to you, dear, noble ehild, to he told
that yesto v my Reginald, who seldom now leavey
‘my sight, but =its for hours ut my feet, resting his
head upen my-dap, as he used o do when quite o
boy—-sitid o me ¢ You write to Daisy Ellis, mother?”
SR veplied. ¢ Please, then,” sabd he, nml his
voiew trembled, and laege tears stood in his eyes,
“teher Lentreat ber forgiveness for my rudeness;
that | was blinded not w feel ber trathfuluess, 1

Flail fel hitppeer i she furgive me, for | have com-
mitte Lo zvoss mjustice 1 Kuow your heart, Daisy,
andadeondy [ read your gentle X Lite to me

tinmenateiy, We shadl not piess through ~ |
woulbd eall ty see you, my chiid ; but 1 wish to avold
all exeitennnt for Heginall 1 will write again be-
fore g departure. Our people all senld their love to
tyoung Missis baisy?  Give my love o Howard and
A, and Wil Hyward luy aside his prejudice, and
aceept my offer. Believe me, dearest Daisy, your
wotherly frlenl, who will not yet say farewell !
Layersa Daspy.”?

1

The offer allnled to was one temdered by the gen-
e:vus lady to Howard Clayten, of a sum of money,
to carry on his businges, which the high-minded,
gerupubously honest younyg man refusel to neeept,
trougl his henrt overflowed with gratitude for the
ubsouht winciness, Daisy wrote an nnswer that
sune acy, assnving Reginald of ber entire and full
forziveness: pouring forth the rich strains of filial
Dive aud than hfalyess to the responding heart of the
miternal sparit, that w0 well understood her own.
Ada poelerad over that passage in the letter that
referred vy Letella Mitchell and her father; aud
when Daisy sabl: “impossible ! absurd ! Ada shook
her bead, an @ replicd s 1 believe Estella capable of
auything; my futher always admired her ; it is not
at all im robable,”

Howard sail it would puzale a much abler lnwyer
to tehi the swhlen changes of & woman's whims ; he
believed the iey-hearted, steéleyed maiden would
warry a Turk, to forward her own gelfish cuds. 1n
n few weeks a-tetter came from Forestdale, announo-
ing their depsrture on the followiny week ; and Daisy
wept over that farewell letter, wept as we weep over
the beloved ones gone from our sight, in mortal garb
forever.  She felt that she would never again behold
the gentle Indy—never again on earth !

No news froin Westonville,
replied to Duisy’s letter, and, independent ay she
was, iu spirit, the young girl forbore intruding upon
her.  As Daisy Ellis, she lived contentedly ; as Now-
ard said to his wife, the joy and sunbeam of their
home—for the fecliugs of youth 'sre buoyant, and
music gushes from young hearts spontancously, even

- if an undertone of sorrow minglo with the bird-like
straing.  Under Ada’s tuition, Dnisy again read
much useful knowledge ; her own intellect, vigorous,
fresh, and ever unfolding, grasped many things in:
tuitively ; and rensoned upon many subjects with
the, facility nnd eloquenco of inspiration, They wero

Mixs Sorah had not

warming and ingpiring; its songs wore.hymns of
gratitado ; to'its music, unscen.angels bent to listen

roverently, antl scatter flowers on thp.'p -household

shrine, wliose love-lamp waned not, whose consegrated

garland bloomed fresh and fragrant, guarded hy un-

faltering faith and constant love. At ‘their frugal

board, cheerfulneds dispensed her golden'smiles, con-

tentment threw idenl charms, around theéir common-
place surroundings. Adan, the high-bred Iady; the
delicately nurtured, performed, with a native grace
and willing heart, her simple, domestic duties; blush- |
ing with no fulse shame. The sweet poctry in Daisy’s
nature revolted not at the recurrence of her daily
duties; they were labors of love to her,  Assembled
around the cosy ten-table, shey disenssed the lofiiest
themes, the most important socidl questions, with
freedom, hiarmony and eloquence, such s the meet-
ings of the great and fashionable could never present.
If ever Howard's brow clouded with disappointment,
it was “for Ada, longing to restore ler to what he
deemed her true position. Did she not adways be.
hold the eloud, nnd, with Leaming smiles, nnd swecet
caresses, chase it from the brow she loved?  Did she
not sing for him the songs he lovel best, nnd call

upon him for a danee with her and bihy, when

uhi noted the gathering gloom« within his eye ?

Truly, a cheerful rpirit is"a celestial gift, and it was
thig hopeful, sunbright, -energetic spirit, ever mani-

fest in Ada's veice and muuncr, that nerved low-

ard’s soul to action, and rendered Lome the dearest

8pot on earth to him.  This hopeful spivit was ehared

by Daisy, who flitted about their « fairy :unl»cum,’v\'4
as the good, brotherly Haward named her ; anid when,

{ut times, the young girl’s brow was shadowed with
thought, and her dark eye swam in moisture, they
kuew that it was with wo_thought of self, that her
heart, was with distant friends, with Reginald and
Mrs. Danhy.  As the monthy flew past, aml no letters
came, the shadow deepencd on her face; Ada oft sur-
prised her in tears; but when Howard eame home,
she summoned all her former cheerfulness to grect
him; but her merry laugh was foreed, ber clastie,
bounding: step grew laggard,—a terrible suspense,
steangely tormenting dreams, cmbittered her life;
for a while, ceven, the consolations of Ada failed to
draw her soul from the darkness thatseemed gather-
ing uround her. She \\'uluhl cry in anguish s

“ Mrs. Danby is dead, or dying! [ kuow it, T fecl
ittoo surely. 1see Ler in oy dreams, and she is
not a being of earth! eginald is alone—alone,
#ick, weary—perhaps, too, d):in;;! Oh, 1 feel it, some
great misfortune has befallena Liim 77~ ’

Gently, and most .tci;dé}l)', as a brother would,
Hownrd sought to soothe her ; bidding her placo no
reliance on dreams; Calling upon her to be strong
anl euduring, faithful throughout life’s orden, as it
wias woman's task to be; listening to, that grave,
tedder voice, to Ada’s hepeful words, Daisy struggled
with her soul’s presentiments ; struggled nobly, and
partiatly-obtained the conquest, striving t0 return to
hier duily avocations with a firm heart and cheerful
fuce.

Howard did nat telt Daisy—for he desired to spare
ber sufferings—how coldly he bad been received by
the ol mail of Westonville, when be presumed to’
eall upon her, to urge Daisy’s claims ; she contempt.
uously enlled him «a meddlesome interferer,” denied
all knowledge of her sister’s child, and said the whole
story of the relationship was a fabiication of Daisy
Ellis, the pauper ehild she had taken “ out of char-
ity Miss Surah was greatly changed 5 she looked
very old and haggard, and was 8o feeble, she coulil
not walk without assistance; Miss Broom appeared
to have supreme contrel over houso and servants;
the poor negroes cowered hefore her, fearing Ler far
more than even the severe Miss Sarab; an air of
gloom overhung Westonvilie, an irod rod of despotism
swayed above its fertile ficlds, and closed Tts doors to
all intrusion. The shadow of o great wrang haunteld
its stricken mistrvss, now powerless in her menial's
grasp,

Time sped on, anl from the quict town of ——,
Howard Clayton reuovel to a Nurthern city.

TO BE CONCLUDED IN OUR NEXT,
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From the Atlantic Monthly for Auguet
MY CUILDREN.

Huve you recn Annje aud Kiny,
Two merey ehildren of mine?

All that is winning nnd pretty
‘Their Litte persalis cotbine,

Annie is Kirsling and elinging
Duzens of thnes inoa day,—

Chuttering, lnughing, aud singing,
Romping, and running away.,

Annte knows all of her neighbors,
Datoy and dirty altke,—~

Leurns all their talk, and, * bo Jaberg,"
Suye bhe *adores little Mike!™

Annie gocs mad for a flower,
Eager to pluck and dertroy,—

© Cuts paper dulls by the tour,

Always her model—a boy !

Anuie is full of her fancies,
Tells most remarkable lics,

(Innocent Ride romiabices,)
startling in one of her sizo,

Three litto prayers we have taught her,
Girmded fron winter to spring;
Oh, you shenld Lirten my daughter
Baying them all in a stringl
Kitty—ah, how my heart hlesses
Kitty, my lily, my rosel
Wiry of all my curesses,
Chary of all ghe heswws,

Kitty loves quictest places, =

o BAN]FER OX “LlGHT?~

' “Written for tlie Banner of Light.

~THE SISTERS;

THE 'HEAR

BY ADRIANNA LESTIR.

CIHAITER T

1lad a1 his hairs been lives, iy groal revengo
Ilad stomach fur the all., BuARereAnn,

“1 wili enduro it no longer! Thisis tho fourth
dress which that odious dressmaker has ruined for
me!” and the speaker—n tall and brilllantlooking
girl of some twenty years, with flashing eyes dnd
raven trosses—stamped ber foot loudly upon the
floor, a3 gho turned away from the mirror, which -
now reflected a face wild and stormy with passion,
and hastily cast aside the robe of costly velvet,
which she held in her hand.

* My child,” said a Inly of some: fifty summers,
who despite her deep sable rohes and sorrowful
countenance, still Lore a wuflicient resemblance to
the young girl, to enable a beholder to perceive that
she was none other tll:m’h'cr mother, *it pains mo
greatly to seo your temper so easily disturbed by
things so trivial,”

“1 cannot help it, mother,” replied Blanche, im- ]
patiently ;  for Mrs. Carlton ‘well know that I de-
pénded upon the elegatice of my costume, this evo-
ning, above all others, for I am determined to make
an impression upon the distingnished stranger,
whom report says, is to honor Mrs. Leslic’s soirce
by his presence.” As Blanche Alford gave utter-
auce to theso words, sle drew her stately form
proudly up, and glanced once again towards the
massive mirror, which revealed to view ber entire
person, so wondrous in its benuty,

Mrs, Alford would have returned an answer to
her daughter’s last remark but for the entrance of a .
youtbful and sylph-like girl, whose blue eyes beamed
with tenderness, as she quickly advanced to embrace
her sister and mother, after an absence from them
of a few days. . .

And while our little trio are busily engaged in
enrnest conversation [ will take the opportunity of
Presenting to my readers a few facts relative to
their history. Mrs, Alford was the widow of one
of the wealthiest mercliants of tho Empire city,
whose derth had occurred about a year previous to
the opening of our stopy.

But a single ehild had graced the union of Mr.
Alford with his wife, a fuir Southern flower, whom
he had transplanted to his Northern home. Blanche
Alford was a beautiful and intelligent girl, who,
though she inherited her mother’s rare benuty, yet’
differed widely from her in point of disposition.
Naturally impulsive aml wayward, with none to
cross or tease her, when in the midst of her ehildish
gports, Blanehe would have grown up a spoiled
child, petted and earresseld on all sides, had it not
been for the superior wisdom and judgwent of her
mother,

Thinking that her child’s exelusive modo of life
would tend to the devolopment of sc'fishnees and
other disagreegble traits of. character, Mrs, Alford
formed the plan of adopting a child as her own.
laving gained the permission of her husband, whilo
on a visit to the city of Philadelphia, she repaired to
the apylum for pOOIcI idrent! and beink well pleased
with n promising babe of gome ten months, that had
beeu recently placed there by its mother, she took it
to lier home, with the determination of fulfilling tho
solemn duties of a parent towards the little orphan.
For years Mrs, Alford had watehed tenderly over
her protege, who, day by day, cudeared herself to all
hearts. At first the little Blanche was delighted
with the idea of haring a sister; but as. she was
same four years the senior of the infant Alice, she
spon liegan to assert her rights and privileges, to
which the younger was obliged to yield,

As years flew by, and the sisters grew towards
womanhood, Mrs. Alford was grieved to sce that
Blanche manifested no slight degree of jealousy
towards her sister. On the score of beauty there
was no cause for such a feeling ; since the brunctte
complexion, the largo and lustrous eyes, and the
Jetty hair of Blanche always attracted attention and
commanded ndmiration ; when often-times, the sweet
and more subdued beauty of Alice, was passed un-
heedifgly by. ’

Bat Alice had the peculiar tact of making friends
and entwining herself arqund all hearts, This gift,
or power of affection, Blanche never possessed ; and
proud as she was of her own superior churms, she
would bave gluly exchanged her outward beauty
for the more imperishable beauty of the heart of
Alice, which she so strongly coveted.

The seeret of Alice’s adoption had been carefully
guarded from the world by both Mr. Alford and bhis
wife. Pninful as would be its revelation to the sen
sitive and loving girl, Mrs. Alford felt it to be her
duty to communicate the fact to Alice, when she
should have arrived to years of womanhood. Tho
sudden death of Mr. Alford had been a severe blow
to the heart of his cherished wife, and as she thought
of her loneliness and desolation{ a feeling of thank-
fulness pervaded her heart, that God hiad sent to her,

oR, - -

T'8 REVENGE.

—

.| the joyous group were on thelr way to the mnnsioﬁ
* { gay and loyely hostess,

| his arms, & thrill of admlration ran through every

of Mrs. Leslie. Arriving there, the re-appearance of
the sisters in socicty was hailed with dolight by the

As Charles Seott entered the brillizatly-lighted
saloon, with his fair burdens leanlng gracefully upon

heart at the -loveliness of the scene presented to
their view. The rare-'and startling beauty of
Blanche, howevor, at once riveted ‘the admiration of
the crowd; and Alico, ever retiring, sank-modestly
Into an obscure corner to enjoy, undisturbed, a fow
moments conversation with an old schoolmate,

A flush of joy and pride was manifest upon the
faco of Charles Scott, s he led his eautlful partner
forth to dance. o was an earnest and devoted
admirer of Blanche, and he folt honored that, ho
alone, of all her crowd of worshipers, should have
been her chosen attendant for the evening,

At a late hour, Mr. Neville was duly announced.
Blanche, who was seated at tho piano, warbling a
brillinnt operatic air, enught the first glimpso of him,
ns ho entered.  Their eyes met; and the deep Bush
which overspread the fuce of the beautiful songstress
was not unnoticed by Clarence Neville, ller heart
beat violently, while her voice grew tremulous.
Drawing her song rapidly to a close, Blanche, for
once in her life, arose disconcerted from the instru-
ment, and, taking the proffered arm of Charles Scott,
the two phased into the conservatory.

As Blanche swept gracefully by Mr. Neville, who
was conversing in a low tone with Mrs. Leslie, sho,
cither from accident, or ‘purpose, let fall her fan.
Quickly raising it from the floor, tho young .man,
with native ease of manner, presented it to Blanche,

A murmured “Thank you, &ir,” was all that cs-
¢aped the lipy of Blanche, as sho crossed the' thres.
hold of the saloon ; yet hiér quick enr did not fail to
cateh the words, “how gloriously beautiful ! which
Clarerfee Neville addressed to his companion. A few
motuents after, and Blancho .Alford was agatn ming-
ling with the crowd of daucers that filled the gxlost
of#Mrs, Leslie. The lntter, however, had not fplred
16 espy her little violet, as she termed Alice, in her
refired corner ; and thinking that an introduction

uld be equally agreeable to both partics, Mrs,
Leslio accordingly presented the distinguighed Fng-
lishman to the blushing nnd modest Alice Alford.

As Alico politely declined the stranger’s invitation
to walk, the latter proposed that they should take a
short stroll in the conservatory, for the purpose of
examining and contrasting the flowers of Americn
with those of his.own native land. Alice willingly
gave ber assent to accompany him, for the casy nnd
polished address of Clarence Neville had made a most
favorable’ impression upon tho mind of the gentle
girl. L

An hour later, and Blanche Alford, heated and ex-
hausted with dancing, sought repuse und quiet in
the conservatory. The evening was a most delicious
one, and, throwing a black Ince mantle over her
shoulders, the young girl stepped forth into the love-
ly garden below, which was, on this occasion, taste-
fully adorned with colored lanterns, giving to the
scenc a most brilliant aspect.

The cool air was refreshing to her feverish brow,
and, turning into a dark and narrow path, Blanche
snw before ber a small and vine-clad arbor. Seating
herscIf upon.the rustic beneb, she relapsed into a
thoughtful mood. The night was far spent, and he
for whom she had intended to display her most pow-
erful charms and fascinations, had not even request-
ed the pleasure of an introduction to her. To return
Lome, without having won the heart of the distin-
guished stranger, was a thing which wounded greatly
her woman’s pride and ambition. )

“love me he must and shall I’ were the words
thal half audibly fell from the lips of the passionate
girl.

A slight l‘.l‘lftle among the folinge, and the sound
of approaching footsteps, arrested the attention of
Blanche, aud aroused her to the dangers of lLer ex-
posed situation. The distinct murnur of voices con-
vinced the young girl that the intruders were seck-
ing out ler place of retreat.

The thought, that perhaps her absence from the
mansion had been noticed, and that persons had been
despatched to find her, now finshed ncross the mind
of Blanche. .

She had only time, howerer, to envelope her face
with her mantle, and to shrink back into the deep
shadow of n corner, when, arm in arm, n couple en-
tered tho latticed arbor. Blanche scarce dared to
lift her eyes to them, through fear of being discov-
cred ; but the first word spoken by the female con-
vinced her at once that the voice was none other than
that of hersister Alice. Her companion was Clarence
Neville, of whose heart Blancho Alford had vowed to
make o conquest of. The interview between the lov-
ers was a long and protracted one, and ns Blanche
listened to the impnssioned tale of love which the
young Englishman poured into the not unwilling car
of ler sister, & strange senso of jealousy, and a fiend-
ish desire for revenge took possession of her breast,

Not until some moments after tho departure of Mr.
Neville and Alice from the arbor, did the young'girl
steal out from her hiding-place. As sho half breath-
lessly entered the saloon, sho was met at the door by
Charles Scott, who started back as he beheld her palo

Whispers swent surthuns to chairs,
AU NI the BTavest of fices, g

s el
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Ada was not surprised when she read the an-
nouncement of her father’s marriage with the schem-
ing Estella Mitchel.

“There!” she cried, handing the newspaper to
Daisy, “read for yourgelf, loye! and acknowledgo
that T foresce rightly, Itisa fate I would not doom
my worst encmy to; but it is deserved by her, the
scheming, artful, heartlesh coguotte | Bhe will soon

tiro of the glories and splondors of Wardiey Tall, of
it gilded mizery! One thing I am glad of; Mrs:
Thorp's reign ia over; the imperious. Estelln will
.8uffor no one to rule beside her, That proud, cold,
. despotio woman’s reign isover! Rhg stood calwly
by, while.my father’s hand was raiged agninst 1ne,
Laigy, ehe never moved a step to ehield me ; her fron
countenance underwent no chanz¥ of pity or indig-
_ nation! 1 do exult In her dethronement; ] know
what that callous soul, insensiblo to all other’s woes,
must feel in ita solitudo and debasement, We npg.
poor; but we can gaze upon tho face of heavén ang
man with untrembling consclousness, with trust, and-
foith, and self-respect.  We live humbly, but we are
‘blessed with Innocent joya | . -

Daisy kissed the glowing eheeks of Ada, and looked

"in ndmiration upon hor beautiful countenance, irra,
diated as it'was with love and contentment.
- At the end of & yonr & beautiful babe was pressed

to Adn’s bosom, and Dalsy owned another treasure,

which it was her joy to watoh over with untiring

" izeal. An'ntmosphere of peace and purity was around”
- therj the sunshine ‘of that: bumble homo was:’

F Y T AL i
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soul-’ | tha

1

Teuches old Carlo his prayers,

Matronly, motherly crenture!
Oh, what & doll she hag bujltee
S —QHuHItless of figure or feature—
Out of her vwn little quilt]

Naught must come near to wako it;
Nolse must uot give it alarm ;

And when she slegps, she muet take i)
Into her bed, on her hrm,

Kitty is ehy of a caller,
Utterlng never a word
. Butwhen nlone In the parlor, . "
77 Tulks to lierself jiko o Lird,
Kitty Is coutrary, rather,
And, with'a ¢omical smlle, .
Mutters, 1 won't"” to her father,—
Eyeing him alyly the while, - .

Loving one more than tho other
Isn't tho thing, 1 confess;

And I obseryve that thefr mother
Makes no distinetion in dress,

Preference must be fmproper
In & relatlon like this;
I would n't toss up a copper—
© (Kdtty, come, give e kiesl) i

It is only shallow-minded pretenders who efther:
make- distinguislied origin & matter of personal
mprit, or obscure origln a matter of personsl re-

_qproach, Taunt and scoffing at tho bumble conditlon

"{of early life affect nobody in Ameriea but those who
are foolish - enough t6' Indulge in thiém, and they ave
genorally suffiolently punished by public rebuke. 'A
|man.who ia-not ;ashamed of himself, nced’ not bé
ashawed of hig carly condition.~\Wensren,

+ Love.can exou
that vice will “m|

¢ over opened

A

80 great a comfort, in the person of the devoted
Alice ,

" CHAPIER IIL

1" It ‘was cvening, and thp’ spacious mirror In the

‘botdoir of Mrs, Alford refected the lovely. forms of

. | the sisters, The foud mopher gazed admlringly, first

upon her. own clild then upon ler protege. That -
night was to-be their first ippearance in fashionable
soolety since tho death of thely father.-
~~Dlanche, with an eye to er own peouliar style of
‘beauty, had choten a dress of rich black velvet, The '
snowy. neck contrasted. beaptifully with th ebon
durkness of her robe, while tho symmetrically.
moulded arms, bared near}y to the shoulder, were
clasped about with' rich bredelets of jet. The long
raven hair was classically arfanged In heavy braids
aroundher oval head, making in all, a ploture of
striking and wondrous beauly, T
The slight and gracefal forh of Alice was slmply
attired in @ rbbe of snowy mublin. .Over her marble
shoylders ‘the golden ringléti were allowed to flont-
unrestrained, A set of 'pear{s, the gift of Mrs, Al-
ford, were the only adornmiiits o thatchnsto yet
&legant costume, O o
" The contrast betwéen the' bbnde and the bruneite
was a8 remarkable ng werp tluiir respectlve tastes in
regard to dress, - (I -
i A servant annjupeed

tho o8 lngo containing Mr,

Scott, who was to not ag thelt cavalier for the eve-
~ ——— 77" Ining With o majestio step' Blanohe, descended to -

5¢ anything excopt meatnoess 3 but

ldew the most beauteous- blossom

Ita petals to the dew of  affection.

the drawing-rooni § while Aliot, géntle Allo, lingered.
behind & moment to imprint Vkiss upon tho oheole |
of her dearly loyed mother. : A’ fer'm}omonte and”
R R P N . v

countenance; nnd-felt~the~nlmost~isy touelrof ~liey
hand. To his inquiry, «if she were i1,” ghe care-
lessly remarked, “ that she iwas slightly fatigued.”
Charles proposed that they should at once return
hoine, but Blauche expreseed her determination to
participate in the pleasures of the closing quadrille,
It was not that Blanche Alford caféd to dauce longer,
but to compose Ler disturbed apirlts, so that her ner-
¥ous manner might not cxeite.the observation ‘of her
vister atid Mr. Seott. - S e e
- The carrlage was ready, and Charles Beott nssisted
his fair companion to enter; Clarence: Neville es-
corted the lovely Alico to the door of the conch, and,
resigning ‘the onre of Charles, respeotfully bade
the partyfadicu, o ‘ !

g

. CHAPTER TL—-
‘The following morning, as Alico wis “passitig
through the hall, she met Mrs, Carlton, her slster's
dresg-maker, who had been sent for by the exaspe-
rated Blanche, Tears wero in her eyes, and Alice,
with her usual tendernesvs‘of manner, stopped to In.
qulre the cause of her sorrow, -

After much urging on’tho part of Alice, she learn-
ed from the unhappy womau that Blanohe had re-
fused to pay her for her work, on the plea of ‘the
dress not having been exesuted according to. orders,
Alice simply Inquired to what amount her sister was
indebted - to- Mrs, Garlton’; then drawing from ler
purse o five dollar bill, shé placed it in the liands of
‘tho'dress-maker, and was out ¢ sight before the posr

Il in her own chamber,

* During the mornlng, Mr. Neville called to return,
a3 he sald, o bracelet, which had slipped from the
arm of Alice, on her way to the earringe, tlic even.
Jng previous, * This delightful interview was but the
precursor of many others to. follow. It was some

| time before Clarence could credit the fact that Blanche

"Alford was tho sister of the gentle Alice, whose mod-
osty and unaffected manners had, from the first,
captlvated his heart, :

. Mrs, Alford was highly pleased with the interest
which the noble Englishman scemed to evinco to-
wards her daughters, In vain did Blanche don her
Bweetest smiles, and exert her most powerful charms
to fascinate tho senses of the distinguished Clareuce
Neville] The studied coquotry of Blanche Alford
failed to make an impréssion upon the heart of one
who had seen s0.much of the. follies and nrtifices of
fashlonable lifo, as had the. Engliah lion. )

Alice and Clarence now met frequently. Indeed
no party was complete without their presence. Even
Blanche had learned to conceal her bitter feelings of
jealousy towards t Appy pair, from the eyes of
world. Charles Scott, encournged in Lis addresses
by the unusual kindness and friendship of Blanche,
preseed his suito with great earuestness.  What was
his surpriso aud delight, to find himself at last an
accepted lover, Alas! he little knew the frailty of
that -woman’s pature, into whose keeping "he had
given his heart's happigess. ‘

. CHAPTER 1V,

A few months subsequent to the opening of our

story, and Clareuce Neville was on.the eve of his de-
parturo for England. ‘A month had clapsed since
the engngement between Alice and ber lover was an-
nounced to the world. Mrs. Leslie congratulated
hersolf on having brought together a pair, which
were, in every respect, 8o well suited to ouo another,
Even cold and haughty Blanche® smiled upon their
happiness; yet within that very smilo lurked deceit
and jealousy. '
The parting with Clarence over, Alice returned
once ngain to tho society of her loved mother and
sister.  Ono thing surprised Alice. It was thas
Blanche’s manner, lately so cold and unsocial, was
now changed go mirth, blended with o strange de-
gree of tenderness.  Mrs. Alford smiled saily, as she
saw the apparent devotiou and love which scemed to
exist in the hearts of the two sisters.

A short time after the arrival of Clarence in Eng-
land, Alice recelved a letter from him, in which he
stated that he had mado known to his parents his
decp love for his fair American flower, and that, con-
trary to his expectations, they had expressed their
approbatiou of hiy coudu}t, giving, ut the smno time,
their free consent to his union with, his heart’s
chosen love, at any time which he might appoint,

The contents of this letter filled the youthful heart
of Alico with unutterable joy. Clarenece was her
first and only love, and around his noble soul she
had closely entwined her purest and strongest affeo-
tious. Alice did not Lesitate to make a eonfidant of
her sister; and, accordingly, shie pl:{ccd in her Liands,
for perusal, Clarenece’s letter. ler unsuspeeting
beart failed to discern the deep revenge which lay
concealed beneath tho surfuco of that ealm and joy-
ous exterior. i

Meantime, Alice had not forgotten the poor dress.
maker, whom her sister Jm}%ﬁued 80 cruelly,
Blanche had bestowed her patro g¢ upon a rising
and more fashionable mantua-maker of the city ;
but it mattered not to Mrs. Carlton, since Alice,
gentle Alice, had not only given her her éntire cus
tom, but had proved lerself a true friend, in many
an hour of emergeney.
+Weeks and months passed by; but still there
cane no reply to the letter, which Aliee had re.
turned immediately after the reception of Clar
ence’s first one.  Could it be, that ler lover Lad so
soon forgotten the beart he had Bt too ensily won ?
No! she would not for a monient nurture such an
unjust suspicion. And 8o chiding bher.clf for her
lack of faith in her lover's vows, the young girl
penned-an epistle to the absent one, expressive of
ber heart’s deep and unchangeable love for him,
and at the same time gently rebuking him for his
past neglect, -

Bome six weeks after Alice had dispatclied ber
hopeful missive, there came a lettor.  As the young -
gir’s eyes glanced at the superscription, & thrill of
delight shot through her heart, while with eager
hands she tore nwny the euvelope. But as sheo rend, -
the blue eyes grew dim, the color fled from™]
checks, and the slight frame shook violently, Sud.
denly the letter dropped from the hands of Alice,
aud Mrs. Alford perceiving the deathly pallor of her
child'a countendnce, s[")'t'nng forward with a wild
ory, and caught the inanimate form of the fainting
girl. )

Blanche alone retained the utmost composure,
Raising the document from the floor, sho carefully
perused it, and without the slightest show of emo.
tion; then refolding it, and placing it upon the
table, she hastened to the sido of Alice, who now
lay apparently lifeless upon the couch. Reoovering
berself, Mre. Alford gave orders that o physician
boe immediately sent for, and then turning an ang.
ious look upon Blnnch(;‘ she aorrowfully inquired the
cauve-of-her-child’s distress,~Blanche-snid nothin
but pointed to the letter upon tho table,

Mrs, Alford caught at it, and_speedily devoured
its contents, while Blancho was engaged in bathing
the snowy temples of the sufferer. My poor
child 1" gobbed the ngitated woman, at the same
time sinking Into & Ghair, “ another has caused
thee the pain, which thy Snother willingly would
have . spared you, in revealing tho seerct of “your
birth¥’ A look of blank amazement was all that
was perceptible’.upon tho face of Blanche Alford,
The arrival of the family physician ' at once pre-
cluded ali-chance for conversation upon the subject,
and' Blanche with a quickened step souglit refuge

_ CHAPTER vV,
* A yéar from” the timé of the ‘commencement of
our story has. elapsod, Within o largo and com-,
fortable room, situated in the sceond story of a re.
spectablo dwelling.house, in'one of the retired streots
of Philadelphia, sat two females, busily engaged’ In

sowing, The eldor one, a beholder would easily
recognise in Mrs. Carlton, the poor ‘manttia-maker,
Whom Blanche Alford treated 80 -unjustly, ' By her
side, with the soft light of the shaded lamp falllng.
gently upon her pensive face, sat Alice Alford.

The céntents of that fatal lettor had fudeed ‘come

nigh destroying tho life of that young’ and ‘sensitive ‘
honrt. ' In it wns made known' the. seorot of, her ob-"
soure birth, and final adoption by Mrs, Alford, "The. -
lettor purportéd fo linve hoen written by Olarerice’ -

woman-chuld murmur lier heart-felt thanks of grati.
e o ol bz,
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> birar-Alford~making a-similar-offer of -a-homo-and:

* her eyo cought sight of a paragraph in ono of the

 pho'mirmwed—- .

' ond perfeot quiet, & few hours served to dispel.

BAN NER OF LIGHT

.

that so grent a gulf should have opened between
their respeotive positions in life, yot nevertholoss,
urged the ncoessity of breaking off an engagement
that could no longer bo agreeable or satisfastory to
either party,

Tho E]owywns a erushing ono to tho pride of Alice
Alford; yet ehe murmured not af the destiny fate
had decreed for her® Summoning all her woman’s
courage, she left fogvgrmoro the home which had
sholtered Lier loved hoad, even from infuucy. She
could no longer endire tho society of those, who
though they still tenderly cared for her, must hence.
forth regard the outcast with pity instead of love.
Why bad ot Mra., Alford revoaled to her before the
seorct of her doubtful blrth? PFrom ler lips she

. could have heard the truth, all terrible though it
wos, with composure and firmness;” But that a
stranger tongue should Lave sought to cmbitter her
life, through the medium of one who wus dearer to
her heart than all the world beside, was more than

. 8he could rensonably endure. Determining that the
finger of scorn sheuld no louger bo pointed at her
in the fushionable circles, of whieh she had so long
been the brightest star, the young girl seught pro-
tection under the humble roof of Mrs. Carlton,

*whom she had so generously befriended. Anxious
to leave a place which could to, longer afford a
charm to hier daily existence, Mrs. Carlton proposéd
that the two should remove to the neighboring city
of Philadelphia, which had onée been the home of
the latter.  Alice consented;-and the devoted friends
were goon established in a comfortable heme, where
by their united efforts in the use of the needle, they
goon gnined for themsclves an honorablo subsis.
tence.

Since her desertion from tho *hbime of her child.
hood, Alice Alford had- received no intelligence from
cither her 1uother or sister, uiitil'one evening, somo
three months after their arrival in Philadelphia,

daily papers, announcing the marriage in New York,
of the distinguished Clarenco Nevillo of London,
with Blanche Alford, daughter ‘of the, late William
Alford Esq., of that city. Alico spoke not, as she
handed the paper to Mrs. Carlton for her inspection,
but her fricud noticed that the color paled in her
cheeks, while n slight chill ran through ber frane.

A fortnight after tho circumstance just men.
tioued, as "Alice was walking hurriedly through
Clestnut street, n gentleman passed her, whose
countenauce strongly reminded her of Charles Scott,
the former lover of her sister. The scrutiuizing
look which he bent upon ber in passing, caused

. her to blush deeply, and drop “her veil. She would
have increased her pace but that a hand was laid
firmly upon her arm; and a‘veice at her side told
her how truly her memory had served her on that
oceasion.

The first embarrnssment of a meeting with
Charles Scott over, Alice breathed more freely ; for
his kindly sympathy was grateful to her desolate
heart. From him she learned the particulars of
his haughty refusal by Blanche, her marriage with
Neville, and their departure for England. Mrs.
Alford, he said, still remaived inconsolable for the
loss of lier clerished child.

’lonrs filled the eyes of Alice as sho thought ef the
loncliness of one who had heen more than a mother
to her in days of infancy, and from whom she had
se oruelly severed htrself, witheut even a parting
word or blessing.

Charles Scott respected too much tho delicacy of
his friend’s feelings to urge her to return ence
again to the arms of her mother, all open as he
knew they would be to receive the predigal child.
But wheu he left Alice at the door of Mrs. Carlton’s
dwelling, the tears no lenger stained her checks, but
& strong determinatiou was visible in the depths of
her clear blue eyes.

After communing freely upon the su%joct with
her friend and. confidant, Mrs, Carlton, it was decided
upon, that Alice, nccompanied by Charles Scott,
should start for New York, on the morrow, with the
view of visiting one# more the homo from which she
had voluntarily exiled hereelf.

The surprise aud jey experienced by Mrs, Alferd
on bebolding her loved child agnin, words can but ill
express.  Left to themselves,'a long and painful in-
terview cnsued. The secret of Alico’s birth was
freely discussed by both parties, but Mrs. Alford
was unable to gain theglightest clue, in rogard to
the person who had revealed tho sad facts to Clarence
Neville. v
" The latter said but little cencerning the marringe
of Blanche with Clafence, except that they had re-
turned to Englund, with the view of making that
country their place of abode, It may have been that
Mrs. Alford refrained frow broaching the subject,
out of regard to the scnsitivo nature of Alice, to
whom evel the base mention of the name of Clarende
seemed painful. | 1f se, her motivo was a most chari-
table and noble one,

Mrs. Alford begged her protege to remain with
her and sharo tho home and bounty, without whose
presence life sceined desolate and drear o the wid-
owed beart.  Alice kesitated; she could not think of
leaving Mrs. Carlton alone, who had proved herself
so thoroughly her friend. But tho young girl’s
doubts upon that score were soon put to rest by

protection to the poor mantun-maker.

Ono evemng, a few weeks after tho re-union of tho
now bappy trio, at tho ‘wgnsion of Mrs, Alford, the
three were cosily seated inftho boudoeir of tho latter,
cnjoying o social chat, when Mrs, Alford suddenly
paused in the midst of her mirth, and said—

I havé Eomething to show you, Alice, which I
meant to havo given into your hands befgre this.?

. Unlocking Ler ‘bureay, - and - touohing 8- scoret

pring, o littlo drawer flow opon, from whioh gho
took a small, but hoavily chased looket, -Opening it,
tho miniature of & young and love]y woman was
prosented-to view, Mrs, Alford: hunded it to Allco
saying in o low voico— .
(.4 My child, sho whoso 1mngo is before you, wu,a in
probnbnlity your mother; since I found §t upoir
xnr icok, when- I ook -you an’ lnfnnt from your
‘pmo at the Asylum,”

Alitg gazed long and carnestly upon the bonutirnl

- face, boforo bor, thon turnln'g townrds Mra, Carlton,

" w A form 8o fair, could not havo enshrined a soul
otherwiso than pure? | -

But as tho oyo of Mrs. Carlton fell upon.the mini-
aturd, sho gasped, and sank baok in hor ohair, while
. hor face grow deadly pale.:

Alico, greatly alarmed at tho sudden emotion of
Mrs. Carlton, ‘chafed gently  the cold” hands, and

(-pressed her 1ips to to colorloss cheek of the power-

less woman, A sort of stupor had taken posseasion
_of her senses, whloh by the ald of gentlo mtorntlm

"._1. »e
’

orphan ohlld in dnys of n.dvorsity

Whe fully aliveto consciousness, Mrs, Carlton re-
voaled to the astonished mind of ‘Mrs. Alford and
Alice, that tho miniature, which had caused her such
o severe shock, was none other thin hor own., That
Alice was hor'long lost child, she doubted not, since
on the occasion of the death of her husband, she had
been foreed to part with ber babe, on account of her
great poverty aud distress, Owing to tho advice of
straugers, Mrs, Carlton consented to place her infant
child in tho Agylum for youny obildren at Philadel-
phia, intending, when she should have procured
employment, to reclaim it.  But a few months after,
on waking application for tho little ano, she was
coldly told by the hard-hearted matron, that a lady,
whosu name sho had forgetten, had adopted it as h
own, taking it with her to her own native city, Ney
York, Poor, nud uubofnendod tho dlstrncu.d, mo-
ther kuew not how or where to turn. She must
work, or else starve, and so trusting her child to tho
unceasing caro of Providence, she sorrowfully set
about her libors. Tho feeble success that attended
her efforts in Philadelphia, induced ber-to try hor
luck in the populous city of New York. There, in
her employment as a mantua-maker, she had 1wado
the acquaintance of Mrs. Alford und her daughters.
And, although the peculiar misfurtunes of Alico had
rendered that gentle being very dear to her ‘heart,
‘sho had never dreamed of the near and saercd rela-
tionship in which she stood to the young girl, until
fate accidently rovealed the cirouwstances to her
knowledge.

As Mrs. Carlion finished her narrative, Alico threw
her arms about her mother's neck, and wept for very

Joy ; then taking a hand of both “Mrs. Alford and her

mother, shessnld—

“ I know not which I love the best, for both are
equally dear to this fond heart.”

Mrs, Alford stroked the  golden ourls of hcr protego
caressingly, while sho murmured a blessing upon
her youthful Lead.

Letters had been received from Europe, stating
tho arrival of the ncw]f married couple in England,
and casually montioning the illhealth of Blanche.
Mrs. Alford gave herself but little unensiness con-
cerning the matter, attributing her daughter’s sick-
uess to the effccts of tho sea-voyage, until another

{ letter came, announcing the severe and continued

illness of Blunche, together with-her grent nnxu.ty
to return to tho homo of her birth,
CHAPTER VI.

The last rays of the setting sun shone- faintly in:
through the heavily-draped windows of an apart-
ment, where lay an ewmaciated; but still beautiful
woman, apparently in the last stages of consumption,
Blanche Neville lay upon her death-bed. An un-
carthly light glenmed in hor large black eyes, and
the heotio spot burned upon ber hollow check. A

erowd of weeping friends were there, for thé sufferer.

had requested their presence in her chamber, that
she might reveal to them the evil which pressed so
henvily upon ber heart, Mrs. Alford knelt weeping

at the foot of her child’s -couch, whilc Clarence Ne-

villo stood with hnlf-averted face beside au open
window. Alice alone retained her composure. Rais,

ing gently the bead of - the sufferer from her pillew-

she propped her slight forin up with the snowy bel-
sters, that she might breathe the casler, and gather

strength to comwmunicate what of importance she

had to say to her relatives. Fixing her black cyos
upon Alice, she told her that it was her alone who
had embittered her life's happiness. By accident,
she had dearned the secret of Alice’s adoption by
Mrs. Alford. When Clarence Neville declared his
love for Alice, she had been a hstcncr to his werds
in the garden of Mra. Leslie, ulthough screened from
obscrvation,

Clarence Neville started, and a ﬂush stole over his

checks, 13 he hennﬁ%llo words ;#ououncod by his

wife, but Blanche continued—

*1lad Clarence loved me from the first, as I had
fondly hoped, God knows I should not have been
prompted to 8o terrible o revengo as that to which I
have resorted.”

# Alice,” the speaker said, with great effort, «it
was my hand that penited the cursed letter, which
was designed to poisen thy ear of Clarenc Neville,
and wrest him frem affections. To his eyes [
represeuted you as thy'child of shame and penury—
an object unworthy of his noble love; nay, start not,
my sister, full well I know thy purity and virtue,
but my excessive levo maddened mo to dcspcrnuon,
I knew not what I said |”

Overcome by the remembrance ef\her own sinful
deeds, the dying woman sank back upoirher pillow,

and groaned aloud, in very bitterness of spirit.

# Oh, most -unnatural woman! may God forgive

theo for the misery thou lias wrought in this heuse-
hold,” passionately exclaimed Clarence, whose seul
liad been roused to a conviction of his mfo s wicked-
ness and cruelty.

Ho would have said more, but Alice motioned him

to be silent, for a fearful change had passed over the
countenance of the invalid, and she felt that the ioy’
hand of death was upon her sistér. The struggle for
breath bad -nlrendy commenced, but with -almost
superhnman streugth Blanche raised herself onco
more upon her ceuch, for she had not quite yet fin-
ished all sho had to say. -

i COMyHENTSF, Clavence—imy husband,” sHo would
have eaid, but tho words scemed frozen upon her.
tongue. Clarenco approached tho bedside of his wife,
and pillowed hor head ypon his bresst. A grateful
smilo-flitted across tho faco of Blancho, and then wns
lost in tho look of intenso agony and sorrow that
succéeded it. -

'
BALIASS

# Tell Charles Scott, Alico, whon I am gono," said

tho dying woman, in ‘o tong of deop omotlon, ¢ that -
Blanche Alford” was’ nll unworthy tho love’ ot‘ hls

noblo goul | ‘

- A violent coughing fit onsncd but. mcoverlng hor-
gelf, tho distressed woman, nlthough weak  and ox-
hausted, placed tho hand of Alico within that of ber
husband’s, then murmuring a prajer for their for-
givoness, sho fell back upon tho pillow a lifoless
oorpse. -

“A look of blank amazemont rested upon the fnces
of all present, at tho close of Blancho’s unhappy con:
fossion. ' -- »

“A due soasen for mourning nllowed und Clarence *
Noville clasped fondly to ‘bis. heart his lovely bride,
the gontlo Alico, Owing to his wifo's desire, Clar-

once Nevillo congonted to mnko America his futuro -
abode and residonco ; whilo Mré. Catlton, tho mothor
of Alios, found  comfortablo and happy-homo with

Mrs, Alford, who had proved horsolf & nlother to the

Y

Men are like bugloe the more brass thoy contaln, ~

tho further you ‘oan hear them, - ‘Womién- uro(llko

tulips ; the more modest: and retirlng nmy appenr,
the bemr you love them. Con,
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eruon for t.he Banner of Light,
CONSOLATION.

BY CORA 'lLBUIIN.

Volcos thrmlng. low and solemn, telling of storn. duly here,

Yolcea of the puro hoart angels, waftéd frow u holier splicro,

Vulces of the unforgutten, touces of promiso, words of love,

To our longing souls aro given, sent in merey from above,

From tho sinless lande of Freedom sounds the stirring
clarfon's volve,

And 118 holy warrlors arming for tho battle, ery, * rejulen.

To the loiling, slaving millions, beuding "neath the ushul's
rod,

Crouching °*neath tho ghreatened von&cnnco of a dlro and
angry God,

Father! gozing on the mirror of thy bt‘ﬂ“““ ¢'er us pprend,

Trembliug with its adorstion, lowly bends the suppliant
head;

From thy sunset heavens, glowing with a lustro all divige,

Turns the longing heart W seek they at thought's Inner,
runrluqn shrino,

From Religion's creed-draped altar, sco, thy heav ¥ pall s
thrown,

And the dark and fearful shadow from the heart and hearth
has fluwn;

Death ne moro his sceptre wiclding, threatens loving hearts
with woo,—

In his place is §ifo oternal.—radinnt angels come and RO,

To tho soul s durknoess, crouching ‘neath o human brothor's

" seorn,

Comes o ray of heavonly beauty, of angelie pity born g

Tu the heart long vice ontrammoled, holy, opotless angels
bend;

To the humes of sin and sorrow, swift thei gleaming fuot-
ateps wond, [1

prayerful earth,
In tho flow'ret's BMush of boauty, by the eilont, darkenecd
hearth,
In tho veean's Losom, swelllng solamaly its anthem grand,
O'cr tho mountain’s snow-crowned sunmit, ‘mid the smiling
Tropic lunds,
Dwolls 8 8pirit; all-peryading, In his lovo and wisdoni's sway,
Through the nigliL of sorrow, loading W the realing of cudless
day,
Sending toliis earth-! lrlcd childron, angels in the varied guise
Of tho tlowers and the sunshine, and the glory of 1he ekies;
Opening to the secking vision, wido thy portals of that shore,
“Where no tempoests beat lu fury, where ny threatening
. billows roar;™
Whero the waves of lifo Immortal sun-blest flow fn music on—
Whero tho strife of sorrow ended, tho elernal gual bs won,
YVolees thrilling, low and solemn, cotme to me nt evening time,
Laden with l‘.un‘lmr music, ringing with the olden chilme;
Yolces of my lost hume-nngols, telling of storn duty hero
Ofthe puro heart's life of glory, efrcled by that upper sphero.
Yolees sweet of consolation, angel-promises of love,
Holy watehwords of atfection, wafted from the lands abuvo;
To my soul’in merey given, far uplife it from the soed,
Tua mpt and close communion with its loving l-.uher. God!

PurLaperenna, Pa., July 21, 1858,

Stephen Brinrly:
“T.HE MAN WHO KNEW HI§ RIGOTS,
AND MAINTAINED THEM."”

“Jut, my donr gir—

“I'm very sorry, gentlemcn but [ can’t do 1t..
Everybody has an opinion—mine may be wrong—
yet it is but just [ should vote with them who think
as [ do.”

“8till there may be reasons, Mr. Briarly ;” here
the young nobleman stopped, and glanced at a purse
that e was helding, but not teo ostentatiously, in
his hand.

“ There may be,” rcplﬁl Stephen Brinw', without
cven looking at the intended bait; ¢ but they have
no weight with me. - [ have a consgience.”

Lord Skimperly oponed his ofes—a oonscience!
1is lordship flattered himsell that hie was up ton
thing or two; but, that a small farmer, who was,
like nost other small farmers, under the thumb of
his landlerd, should speak of such a thing, syprprised
‘him,

“ A conscience ? ~why, ba! ha! of gourse you have.
1 should hope that every voter In Shuflleborough had
one.”

llis lordship eught to know, for he wns buying
them up, one after anether, at a good round sum,

1 can’t answer for others—it is suflicient that !
know myeelf. I have given my word to Mr. Dale.”

“It's not teo late to rotract it,” and Skimperly ngi-
tated the partially concealed purse, 8o that ity cop-
tents gave a very audible, and, ‘to Mrs. Briarly’s ear,
a very melhﬂuous chink.

«[ have given'my word of kenor,” said the farmer,
semewhat sternly.

Lad n't he been “out twice; once at Brussels, and
once at Baden? the first time with young Blazer of

| the Guards, who liad doubted his word at the rouye

¢ noir table, and tho sccond time with a Prussian
Wo whoso wife, he, Skimperly, had mado seme
ratheraudacious proposals : honor, let any one doubt

it, and he would have te look dowu a pistol barrel in
lesa than four and twenty heurs. They, tho Skim-

the fmmly liad killed his man, from rattling Tem

the fumily; & lndy who was so fortunate as to attract
tho notice of Charles the Sccond,) down to lgctor
Skimperly, tho present’ yeung man’s father, who
“brought down his bird,” wo quote the old ngble-
faan’s ewnewerds, * with the very samo pistols with
which Best shet Cawelford.” Monor! Skimperly

{ Castle was the right place for that kind of thing, but

Olor tho heaven's bright and glowing, o'of-the fair nml R

walla with nimilu_r nows. my answer would bo the
samo. I toll you [ am pledged to Mr. Dale.”

“ And why 97

“lam a poor man—and might be content with
my lot, but that I bave many children ; therefore
would leave the world better than I found jt.”

“And Mr, Dale i to mnko the desired improve-
ment 7" :

* Mr. Dale knows the poor man's wants. . e was
once & poor man himself; by his own abilities he
hus risen, and he is not ashamed of the soil in whieh
the good seed was first cast.”

Lork Skimperly was getting angry.

“And has wy father—have 1 doue nothing for
you 91

“You have reerccted the maypole—and revived
wost of the old festivals, so that on certain days
there are not twenty sober men in the parish.  You
comeo awong us and swperintend our drinking bouts
and games ; and—

v Well!”?

¢ There is not a better cricketer in the county than
your londship.”

wWell!” .

* But ns cricketing is xomewhat different from law-
making—and kicping up the games is not the only
salve Fequired by the people for their wounds, 1 think,
upon the whole, that Mr. lmlc is the best man for
our juterests,”

“ Aro you aware your landlord, Squire Grindley,
i8 with us 27 3
"¢ The squire is his own master, not mine.”

«1e iy your landlord.” .

“Aud I pay his rent honestly—never fear, sir—I
know wy rights, and will maintain them.” .

At this moment the squire entered the cottage,

“Iow d’ye do, my lord —getting on well in your
canvassing, 1 hope ?  Friend DBriarly is with us, of
eourse.” ..

“1t's by no means of course,” replied the party
addressed, somewhat pettishly, « Farmer Briarly
has a conscicnee—

“A what!” the rquire’s face darkened, and he

| turned upon his tcn int, “ What do you eam, Bri-

arly 7

* Merely what 1 have said.
shall maintain them.”

* Your farm progresses well, 1 understand 2

“Pretty well, thank’ce, squive. lndeed, I mny
say, very well. 1 have luid out money wpon it; and
what with night and day labor, it ought to produce
something in time.”

“ You have nv lease, 1 beliove 2’

“You promised me one.”

“ And can be turned out ”—tbe farmer winced —
“at any time we like.” ' . .

“ But after my expenditure, both of money nnd la-
bor, you would n't.”

"1 haven't the wish to do so; indeed, [ am [';In-l
to hear the farm is likely to be so profitahle to yon.”
e moved towards the door, while Skimperly was
busy kissing the children; his lordship's fondness
for children was remarkuable at certain seasons.  Ilis
was at election time.

Arrived at the door, Squire Grindley turned to his
tenant, who had followed respectfully at his heels,

“ We understand cael OlllUl now.  You are with
uy, of course 9

The farmer answered firmly,—

*1 vote for Mr. Date.”

“Then,” and drindley hissed the words into the
enr of the farmer, “ then vut you g!”
* 1 know my rights, and shall maintain them.”

-1t was thus landlord and tenant partwl.’

Qur way lies over green fields—among bearded
grain, over rustic bridges, and along dusty roads—

l ‘have my rights, and

llere was another surprise for tho young neble- :
map. le knew what honor was as well ng mest men ; ) and hoast other privileges besides that of being of
‘created men the most™ dirty, drunken, and disor-

perlys, were alwWayg particular “upon a point of
lienor;” it was their boast, that every meinber of

Skimperly (son of Anne Skimperly, tho founder of

but our journcy does not improve s it draws to a
close. There are many sounds and sights we eould
dispense with ; for this is Shuflleburough, an Shuf-
fleborough is not a clean town, as the most enlight.
ened of its inhabitnuts confess.  The Sanitary Com.
migsioners have somebow overlovked it, with very
wany other towus in n similar state ; and ity inhab.
itants, that is, the majority of them, who are not
unhghunctl cling to oid habits and tuke kindly to
dirt, rendy—like the venerable bintam in the Shuf.
fleborough market-place—to oppose all innovation,
and battle stoutly for the impurity of the dunghill
they inhabit. They ave, nevertheless, an acute vace,

dorl)‘.—tlioil‘ greatest privilege, as it is also the
lenst deserved, is that of returning o member to
Parlinment.  Now the population of Shuflleborough
is independent, not to suy-rude, in its charneter:
and—excepting some few, whe, with despair nt their
-hearts, and hungor on their lips, crawl out of tho
way to live or die ns they way think fit—do o Bgood
stroke of business during the elections.

The inbabitants of Shuflleborough were cver o
stiff-necked race, as Lord Skimperly of Skimperly
Castle (thc cnstlo wns just three miles from Shuf-
ficborough) was often heard to complain. ILord
Skimperly~the old lord—was a proud man, *'ven-
geance proud, and leveld not the common people ;”
but Lis lordship was compolled to put his pride as
well as his hand in his pocket, when he sought the
gweet voices of the men of Shufllebarough, There
was f time—ah! how the Skimperlys dwelt upon

Tt wig seareely thiecommoadity o™ by expested Ta tho
houso of a*poor, hard-working farmer.

- Yet it_tras a commedity, and must _bo considered
o8 such, so Skimperly rcturned tho purso to his
pooket, and -drgw forth a rustling substituto,

. «I must havo your vote, Mr. Brlprly, posltively I

. musb-—comO, you can’t do'better thnn that, I'm sure,”

Jand, right beforo Briarly’s oycs, Skunpcrly waved o
bank-note, & bnnk note for twenty pounds, ‘
Stephen’s ‘oyos  glistened ; he looked: hnrd ot tho

-| note, then hardor at his lordship,

« Might I make bold to ‘ask how many suoh notes
your lordship has in your pooket ?”
# Yours 18 & very dear conscienco, Mr, Brlnrly."
"4 Vory dear,” and tho furmer repeated hig: qucstlon.
. 'uwQh| some dozen, perhaps ; but WO hnvo much to

| e, you know.”

“ Yo, yes, I know ; thoro’s sml o third of Shum
‘[ borough to buy—stny!" for Lord Skimperly had
slipped tho noto into the hand of the tnrmer’s wifo,
* givo mo that noto, Hannah,”

‘Hannah' did as sho ‘was bid, and her husband
smoothed tho orumpled paper, folded it up carefully,
and returned 1t to tho astonished Sklmperly. -

. Thoro’a your monoy, my ford. You ‘are fortu-
nato-In having it _safely returncd—nnothcr, in my
plooo, might havo torn it.”

Innocent Stephon Briarly! Why, thore is. nota

rn(hor thnn have seon thot monoy slip through his:

ﬁngers. v o |
4 Then you refuso it?” S A

a ,ngw‘n S e
: I ' !

R T . a

mai in Shuffleberough but would have torn his Halr,

land upon which Shufficborough now stood; and
when Ranulph Skimperly, the founder of the family,
kept a Bastorgus or headsman, as a retainer in tho
castle, to be ready when occasion might. require,
But thoso times havo long since passed away, and
thers remains but ono power that rebolllous Shuffle-
horough will how to—tho power of money—n power
that hiad elready at the previous election defeated

purse of plebian Smith, # Radical Smnth ” a8 ho was
called, the millowner.

Ah! that Radical . Smith! How ho was publlcly
ondured ,and secretly hated by tho_stately Blkim.
perlysy Aﬁd how old Jacob Smith—for that was his
namo—in public always spokoe lightty of tho Skim-
perlys, and in secret envied that name and posltion
his money could not purchase. But- it was all one
to tho voters of Shufeborough ; $hey wero & con-
stituency that” Bir ‘Robert Walpolo would -havo re-
joleed in; for, though tho most, indopendént of

voters, ovory man ¢ had his prico,” and with them
money was “alwnys respeotablo,” A sad plaoe this
Shuflcborough! And the clergy? 1ero is ono—
the sainplo of & olass—a most dovoted follower of
the Skimperlys, Ho has supported them through
thick and thin—and thick and thin in Shufilobor
ough s no joko; of course ho Las dono . this upon
striotly independont principles, Ilis son hag v g
snug something” somewhoro, and . thero I8 an
equally *enug something ””. ssmewhere: else, in tho
| gifv of tho great family, that wiil-olothe tho old age

{hat time—when thelf HAedstors owned "tho entire

‘the noble Skimperly, in tho shapo” of the very long

of this comploisant shepherd wlth tho montle of.

——

prosperity.  And hlu flock? Ilo cannot be said to
neglect it; on tho contrary, ho has somo fifty ser-
mons, one of which he prenches every Sunday, and
has done 80 for years with fhe snme reguiarity as
4 the time kept by the old church clock—thit wag
n‘uvcr out more than o fow minutes at tho most.
The rector was what may be called an « easy.going ?
man; hut the women—1egs their hearts! how t oy
run after a red-cont ora cussock—liked him mueh,
and through them, and the edtablishment of a Do
cas and other mild chnrities, be commanded o fifth
of the votes in his neighlorhood, The attorneys,
too, had good pickings in Shufleborough, for the
inhabitants were quarrelyome anl litigiouy, . They
made good pickings out of the botough, but more
out of its menthers; for thero all demanily were
equalled by the supply—TLord Skimperly's govern.
ment interest being great, and Radicat Smith benst-
ing the purse of a Fortunatus.

But # change has come over the prospeets of the
Skimperlys.  Radicnl Smith died; his family qs.
serted, in cansequence of o too utnol attenlanee w
his parlinmentary daties ; others said—but ,we have
afl our detractors—that 1t, was the result of o oo
constant attendance-nt public dinners ; whatever the

ough of Shuflleborough onco more open to com-

petition.
o Q [ ] Q

The great Shufleborough election was at its
hoight; the members, tory and liberal, had a hard
fight for it ; bribes were offered and refused by meme=
bers who speculated upon & *rise ”” in the evening,
Mrs. Gramp's little girl received o wiperh doll, ind
trinsic value, cighteen pence, with a Lank-note for
its apron. Stirrup, the drunken cubbler, was pre-
sented with o sorew of tobaceo whose envelope was
ulso u bauk.note, with which he was about tuo light
hig pipe, until interrupted in his proceelding~ by tho
shrill virago who fignmed: s his wife. The effect of
sudden surprise was so great ufan Messrs, Grump
and - Bnnp, that both these gentlemen lost their re.
collcohon, and, though promised to Mr, Dale, went
to tho poll and vuted, uneomscionsly, of course, for
his opponent.  Many, however, were the mistukes
that occurred nmong the Bwetians that hung ahout
the polling booth ; une, especially, excited the indig-
nation of the clerk, aud the risibility of tho
nudicnce.
« Now then, my good man, what d. you want,
ch 27 said the clerk, as o lnrge good -teipered  faco
grinned in upen him for the third time; ench timo
withdrtwn without its owner epeaking n word,
* what do you want?”
* Ui iloant want nothin? lze got all oi wants.”
“Then what do yon come lere for v

“ Whoa' cos they gi'ed it of o comne,
“1 guppose )ou Ve come to vote 2V
_ 0 coorse, an’ o wishes it wos every day, they
would n’t enteh oi at work again in a hurry,”
“ Well, well, dou't stand there, cote in.” -
The 'omlun - entered, and stood grigning, and
roosting, so th speak, first upon one leg and then
upon the other.
“Who do you vote for 9
“ Who do oi wote vor ??
He stared at'the polling clerk in much perplexity,
and buried five red fingers in a shock of yellow hair.

“ Wot vor—whoy oi wytes vor—dunged if oi nn't
vorgntten—"" nnd he eontinned hiy meuipulation
with «ll the ardor of a plirenologist—» vi wutes vor,
vur- - here he gave it up in despair—+oi must
Jist go back un’ ux the zquire,” and with the puzzled
loak still upon his fuce, he turned round and disap-
peared down the ladder,

At halfpast three, the numbers stood thus ;—

Dave, . o . . ., u60 .
SKiMrrLy, PN hivE

The excitement was great —it increased with cneh
minute—for the poll closed at four o'cluck precisely ;
the time drew nigh, expectation was un tiptoe ny six
independent freeholders monnted the ladder, they
were all tenants of Squire Grindley, aud voted to a
man for the liberal enndidate—for Mr. Dale 2—ne!
the most liberal enndidate we should have snid—
like Cnssius, each had an itching palm, and a cool-
ing salve had been found for it. Lard Skimperly.
wiy now equal with his opponent. ~

wIt’s all right, my lord, we shall Lbept Yhe nanu..
facturer,” aml the squire tovk the patrician Land

ley felt it to be such, but suciety relaxes it bons,
and clags forgets its prejudices at a horough clee-
tion. ¢ Curse the fetlow, his father way a hand-
loom weaver, and he himself only a factory boy;
what business have such riff raff in parliament.”

made much money in Shufliehorough ; had twice
narrowly eseaped being struck off the rolls, but had
succeeded by the sharpest of sharp practice in mak-
ing a large fortune, which he laid out in the pur-
chnso of an cxtensive estate, which, immediately
after his death, came into the possession of his son,
No wonder the Intter gentleman felt indignant at
Mr. Dale’s presumption.

“ Four o'clock,” and he turned quickly to the
polling clerke

« Wants two minutes to it, said ‘that worthy, pre-
paring to clyse his books.
T Rtep Y eried R VoIcE  Trot T thE Terawd, an
ugtop ! !!” roared the unwashed, too glad of o pre.
toxt to roar at anything,

A man, ‘fiery.red with haste,” pushed his way
through tho noisy mob and ascended tho ladder,

« Just in time.”

«] had to fight my way nlong, but 1'm not the
man to-be daunted.”

neighboring steéple told the Liour,
Tho mob shout, Lies, npplnud and yell, tonring

like wild beasts at ench other, thoy aro nanouncing

tho closo of tho poll : e ~ '

Date, . . , % + . . 361

Swirenry, . .. . 360

And vo Mr. John Dalo is deolared to be_duly clected.

u It was that scoundrel Briarly,” said tho gquire,

purple with passion,

whito with rage.
 Ho shall havo notice to quit the first thing to-
merrow.”

¢+ Quite nght—such men must bo taught their
plnoe-—things aro ot & prctty pass when o fellow
sota himsolf up against hin londlord and talks of

_conscienco—"*
« Consolence!” and erndloy smote the table with

have said, had ho beon alive to seoit1” .-

SR [oon;;mnn ox xmn-m mn.]

cause, the effect was that ho died and left the bor.

and shook it heartily ; it wae a privilege, and Grind. |

"Mr. Grindley’s father was an attorney who had _

-+ Just in time,” and the books wero ¢ closed a8 tho .

“A dangerous  oharacter,” oohoed Skimperly, .

his olenched fist—"1 wonder what my father would

What Indeod? that ¢ upright and rightcous mag ¥
—we aro quoting his epitaph, stlli- to be seen in -
Bhuﬂloborough ohurob-had aiways considored the g
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