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lWILL AND DDSTINY

'jommmn Vm.
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"1 called on droams and vistons to disclose”
© That which {s vell'd from waking thought, coqurcd
. Btornity, as meo constraln a ghost . -
" To appenr and nnUWor."—Wonnlwonrn g

. Bhe found herself before an unoxont and spuolouu
bnllding. that stood apart from ‘the oity’s erowded
‘thoroughifares, grey, solitary, .yet laviting. Wide
steps led to its massive oaken portal;, which yielded
to the girl’s slight touch without & sound. The
-warm punshine ilamined every” nook and recess;

bright and cheerful was the napect of that homo of

wealth and elegance.

“Intoa spacious apartment Coselln enwred by the
wide -op¢n door that was half concealed by the silken
ourtu.ln folds. ‘She paused in admiration as the

novel decorations thero met hor oye. From the ceil

_.ing"to .the very floor, arranged by some artistic
. hand, draped most harmeniously, fell the rioh folds
of the. finest, most ‘gorgeously-tinted Cashmerian
oloth, veilmg, as with a shower of stars and flowers,
the- quaintly-carved frames of the huge ‘witrors
. gleaming thero, reflecting all tho viried splender 8o

Iavishly'displayed.

The wreaths and leaves upou the carpet scemed
imbued with 1ife like brilliancy, &nd truth to Nature ; :
¢ho footfall of the .wondoring intruder fell unheard
amid the mimio moss and blossome. The swaying
orystal pendants of the chandeliers dispensed their

sportive rays of raiebow-tinted light; the sunlight,

strenming throngh tho rosy curtains, flickered on
the rare old plotures and their massive frames,
“revealed the costliness of marble, ivory,.gold and

porcelain there lavished with a gonerous hand.

The love of. the beautiful, tho poctry of art,

swolled high and rapturously in Cosella’s breast as
she paused before tho breathing canvas, the inspired
work of the sculptor, the delicate textures, the rich
warm colorings. that adorned that beautiful and
silent home. It was silent, notwithstanding its lux-
uriant appointments ; no sound of life came through
its hospitably open doors; no voices of grief ot mer
riment; no sounds of childish glee; no familiar

watch dog’s bark ; no chirrup of a bird!" But the o o ° ° ° o

silence was not oppreesive; it was calm and holy, as

if the spirit of contempMtion brooded there, by the
home altar, even 'mid ease and elegance, in poetic
reverio uplifted to & higher world of beauty, heeding

.not the outside tumult of the busy mart,

Cosella thought not of intrusion, but sho waundered
from hall to chamber; along the silent galleries and

passages, meeting no living thing. Through olo.
gantly-furnished ‘apartments, where' stood solitary
couches draped with #nowy lnce and linen, and sur-
‘rounded by light-blue silken hangings; whero the
same - gorgeous luxury reigned; through chambers
glittering with silver and orystal ornaments, with
the wealth of painting and tho triumphs of art; the
trensures of the sea she passed; ever guided by the
. warm, chicering sunshine ; pausing, wondering, yet
not afrald ; meoting no impeding stairway, no obsta-
ole in form or menace ; on, through the chambers,
_the ‘downy galleries of wealth and ecase, until tho
limits of that deserted house wero veached, and nar-
row, hemming and unexpected grey” walls arose,

excluding the fervid sunshine, rendering’ drear the
unocarpeted spaco that marked that home's Wide

boundary:

" Cosella looked up; a wmdmg smirwuy, torturoua
nnd wide, wound up-‘afar into the very clouds=ijts
stcps ‘of olonu, white wood, its banisters of burnished
oak. For & moment the young girl paused snd
How

easy to retrace her way, through the same beautiful
" halls and uhumbers, and, passing through the open-
~ing portal, return to tlie busy world, the customary
“life.. The nscent before her might be long and toil-
- gome —wherefors attempt it ? Two voices. whis- ‘o 9 e e
perod but that of the encourngmg angel was sweet-
“eat, ;though . lowest; it whispered, . pleadingly:
% Child, the. etnirwny londs to higher regions, to a
purer: lifo; wilt thou, for easo nand wealth, resign
~the noble victory born of toil? Would'st thou not
beliold - the fumm, robed .in cmblematio garb?
Ascend, then, spint! Coine with thy heart unspots

thought—mﬂeoted decdly, clearly, vividiy.

“ted, thy hands yet puro; come, it is time ”

‘She ylelded to' tho. sweet, persuasive voice, un-
knowing what its language meant, yet filled with
the resolve to know .more of tho life beyond, above.

- Not without cffort: was tho determination made, no
‘without a sigh of regretful longing for the lifeo
ease below ; and yet the angel conquered,

. The timid girl, endowed with renewed strength
with hasty feet and calm, prayerful heart, aseénded
the first steps, then paused and took o long, long
Then she sped on, resting whenever her
panting breath demanded o respite from the motion
The stern, grey, cold walls
encompnssed hor, ‘shutting out the merry world,
with its varied sights and sounds. Departing sun.
rays flickercd o'er her path; but all was still, sol-

breath.

of her willing feet.

emnlgealm ; no sound of life stirred there.

uddenly the wanderer paused, and smiled with
surprite and wonder; for the grey, cold walls that
on cdoh ‘side roso up, whichever way the tortuousi tal,

stairway wound, were covered with the leaves, th

abundant blossoms of tall and stately trees, that,
decked in the fairy green of carliest summer’s glory,
entwined nround and sprang from the dark, cold
The drooping olusters of the starlike, fra-
grant flowers were of the purest white; no colors
mingled there with tho vivid emerald tint; life
stirred amid the dancing leaves, and whispered
prayerfally from the blossom’s heart of imcenmse.

atono.

.{ the -emblazoned cquipages, thd prancing steeds, tho

| that flowery hoight; and sho turned from the surg.

! flonting far above—to the waving, singing music of
.| the wind amid tho trees—to inhale tho fragrance of

Thus accompanied, the ohild of earth sped on, until
the twilight neared apace, and she pnused to rest
‘awhilo upon the broad, white platform just sibove.

8ho renched it, and gazed down ; beneath her Iny
the vast and populous city, its church spires point-
ing heavonward, its tall monuments gilded by the
last beams of. day. She saw the thronging orowds,
the jostling. scckers of pleasure and business,
hastening from place to place with ant-like speed, in
most diminutive stature. Like playthings glistened

costly robes of fashion. The frivolity of a lifo of
pleasure, the insignificanco of carthly pomp and
power, spoke to the gazer’s heart, as viewed from’

ing oity, with its host of idlers, to the roseate clouds

the pure, white flowers that lined the pathway,
within reach of her outstretchod hand.

On, on'ghe sped ; and the twilight shadows deep-
ened, and the sun departed, leaving tho floating
clouds to. retain awhile. their golden fringe. . From
the faithful toiler's sight -the oity was withdrawn

and clouds !

TFor tho first time, the onlmJ)f fuith doparted
from Cosella’s panting broast, for amid the stillness
was heard the tramp of heavy footsteps—a pursuer
—and her troubled heart presaged it was an ovil
thing, was on her track! Wearily, heavily, yot up

lifting hor soul in prayer, the maiden passed swiftly
on; pausiog in sheer exhaustion to recover her fail:

ing strength & moment, then rushing blindly, madly
on; feeling in overy strained merve and sinow of
her trembling frame that life, soul life and- happi-
ness, depended on her speed! For, far above, in the
misty rolling ¢louds, she beheld her journey’s end;
she saw a little cottage, environed all by clustering
roses, jasmine, and honeysuckle, overgrown with
ivy, o sweet though humble sanctuary that beckoned
amid & surrounding landscape'of inconocivable beau-
ty; its ‘hospitable door, wide d, dig da

—she was alone with gnthcring shadows, solitude | -

%Pooh, pooh ! nonsense! ? snid Manassch, nssum.
ing a bantering tome. “You are o. littlo sick and
nervous, that’s all,””

«Manassch ! ” sho contihued; "I feel that I must
speals, gome of it what it may, Ella,my child leave.
me alone with your father.”

With tear-filled eyes Cosella loft the room, cnrry-
ing with her Juspe, her mother’s pet dog. She
knew not why, she fell down on her knees to pray;
but s she wept and supplicated for the dear.one's
life, as. if conscious of the megation, the futility of
that prayer, poor. Jaspe whined puifully at montmn~
of his mistress’s hame! -

Mepnwhile th husbaud and wifo sat side by slde,
aud Shinn’s eyes were lustrous with ‘the resolvo of
principle, that was formed, alas! too late. Never
had those eycs looked so ‘into tho stern, world.
hardened face of the relentloss man. What-was
thero in that penetrating glance so to unnervo his
soul ? to cause & nameless dread to overcome him,
who long since had buried peace, and tried to stiflo

glances of appeal and deterinination. Unconscxously
his voice softened as he addressed her:—

«What is it you would tell me, Shina ?”

Sho passed her hand across hor.brow, as if to col-

was firm and even, unlike her usually low ahd trom-
bling toncs. ‘Thtro was solemnity and fervor, the
fire of awakened soul, in the address of tho stricken,
wasting woman.

« Manasseh ] ”” she snid, * I know not whether my
last hour approaches, whether this disease s fatal,
but I know that the time'has come for me, for you,
{o repent. - Start not, T mean it; I fear no more your
anger. I know not whence this sudden change;
but [ feel as if an angel had apoken to my soul that
the timo has come for expiation, for atonement.
Cosellnis n woman. I say not that you shall humble
yoursalf before her by an avowal of tho past; but,
Mannsseh, as you value peace and happiness, listen
to mo this hour! Advance not Ia the fatal path of

Ly

roseate light that illumined the steep pnthwuy, and
bathed the last step of tho guiding Indder, The
light cnmo from a roseate orb suspended, Iamp-lke,
in tho open door—suspended there mysteriously
amid a gauzy veil that softened its intense, warm
radinnce. '

With arms outstretohed, with a loud cry of joy
and recognition, Cosclla reached the portal, fainting,
weary, breathless ; and amid the solemn silonco the
pursuers’ footsteps were unhoard.
the magie threshold, with trembling hand veiling
her dazzled sight, Coselln was about to pass on,
when a voice snid, soft and tenderly, «Not yet,

return!”

With & start and a moan, Cosella raised horself in
bed, to find the moonlight streaming on the floor, to
feel tho son breeze laden with the forest’s spioy odor,
to find the beautiful ladder of agcension gone, her
fourney ‘mid the clouds—n drenm |

Shina listened to her child’s recital with reverence
and much attention. She was'a firm believer in
dreams.

 But perhaps you lmve read of suoh & house, my
“ Your memory s retentive,
you are poctical; perbaps you have mixed your
daily thoughts with something you have read, and
so produced the dream.”

Cosella smiled, and replied tlmt sho had not
thought of anything like it. -

Tho same week tho dream repeated itsolf—vivldly
clear and distinot in its every detall ; awerying not
in the least from its first porirayal; ending with
thd accomplithed journey and the cottage Lome,
with its mysterious beacon. - Shina lookod. grave

Ella,” sho remarked.

when Cosella told her of tho atrange dream's repo-
tition,and she racked her brain for its intérpreta-
tlon. Thenceforth, for ~many months, that vlslon
was prosented to the young girl's sleeplng eyo; and
light-hearted and careless as' she was, ahe would say
in a bantering tono :— .

*Good night, mother ; Tam going to my drnnm."

Manasech was not told of it ; it might have shaken
his suporstitious soul with terror.

Cosolla had invoked the future’s revelation. With
maidenbood and thought:came questionings of the
soul, to which the ammgo, unculled for dream ro.
aponded. )

o SR

One evening Shina. complained of headache and
restlessness ; the next morning 8ho mrose palé and
haggard, and though sho went about her usual avo
oations there was o llstlcssness in her step and man-
ner that betokened ' physmal pnin. To - Cosella’s.
‘anxious inquiries, she replied, «That sho felt lan-
guid and wenry, but hoped soon to regain stmngth ”
But as day after day passed on, her face grew moro
sunken, her ejes moro . supernaturally brilliant,
crimson spots burned on her cheeks, and the linlc
wasted hands felt hot and feverish. For many days
t| Coselld prepared for hor the simple soothing bever-
flagen in use among the natives, but they failed in
reaching the disenso; then, without Shina’s sanc.:
,| tion, she called in the physician, who gave her much
hope, recommeénded diet and répose.

Oppressed with a vaguo terror, Cosella slept in
her mother’s room, and wnwhqd the perturbid slum
bers, and ndministered the cooling draught.

Sho kind kuown no other mother; despite of the
veil between their souls, she loved her; now she
mused painfully and thoughtof what the future
would bo without her.* Alone with Manasseh—her
strange, incomprehensible father! she shuddered
involuntarily,

He had been away three wecks, visiting the capi-
One starlight morning Lie returned ; and Cosella,
o) glad of the presence hor mother longed fOl‘- threw
herself into his arms with tears.

He followed ‘her to his wife'’s apm'tment, he
started back in surprise at her altered appearance.
A shadow of doubt nnd fear overspread Shina’s face;
sho looked engerly up to him,

“Must I die, Manasseh? I it writien, 2o soon?
Am I eo changed that thero is no hope? Must!

dist ty,in the orooked ways you have cntered
upon—by all'that is sncred in our holy tenchings, I
implore you!—for it will lead to ruin. Are you
leading aright the soul of that innocent child, that
victim of tho snare we laid for her? I have stead-
fastly endeavored to imbuo her mind with the love
of truth and virtue; you would teach her only tho
love of gold, the falschoods of the world, Oh, Man-
asseh! I forgive you all I have suffered—my sleep-
less nights of remorse, my days of anguish, the
misery of endless wanderings—all, ali, if you will
but henceforth be an honost man,a true father to
that poor. child, so unconscious of the webs around
her.

«Perhaps,” and she regarded her wastéd hands,
and cast a look into the mirror by her side, “ I may
soon leave this world, Oh, God! dread God of Jus-
tice! I onnnot leave my ohild !

Tho enecrgy and moral strength that sustained
her, bont boneath the reourring sway of tenderness.
She burst into tears; wildly glancing upward, she
oried, in plercing tones, * Ilnve moray, God! oh, do
not, lot me diel!” -

Swilt and varying wero the emotions that awept
across tho sun-burnt face of her husbangd; anger,
surpriso, menace, and mockery, dwelt there by turis,
He said, in a cold, unresponsive manner—

‘«You are ill,.and excited, and your language is
that of fover. You had better go to bed and obtain
the needful rest.” .

o It has been ever 8o!” oried Shina; ¢ the ourse
of my life has been my guilty submission to your

mo, I implore you; if for nnught olse, for Lea’s
sake I”

Alad! tho angel spell of that snintcd namo had
long since departed s perverted: by his eraven soul,

rage,

. v 8peak not her name. again 1" ho nlmost ‘shouted,

of daty; to'speak to me of that Christian girl with-

nounce the namo of Loa.
your llps'"

father’s arms,
that sacred name.

bad sent us!”

1y replied.

her.”

ea vo Co——, my child, leave you 9

memory ? They burned into ‘his very'soul, thoso |

leot bor thoughts, - The volco with. which she spoko '

interestedness, hor unswerving principles to your
moag thivst, your vilo pursuit of gold! . Manassch,
if. Lt called by tho death-angel, and you succc,cd
in.conntcmctmg my.influence, in plunging that puro
soul i sin, I tell you that all the fiends of Gebenim®
will parsue you to your latest day ! remorse, endless,
fiery d8 the burning lake lost souls are rolling in
forevek, will be your portion! Take from that white
tablet tho signature of God, so fairly written that it
sparkles from her eye nud brow, impress upon it the
blackened characters of your worldly soul, the reo.
ords of guilt—and God will punish you ; punish you,
Manhsseh, untll in - sackoloth and' in nshes you be-
wail, and cry, and shriok aloud in vain !”
" Whnt has como to the woman,is she mad?”
crled ‘her husband, and astonishment for the moment
ovoroname even- wuperstitious terror, and ‘the rage
that trembled in every limb,
But_the eraven fear had departed from Bhina’s
soul ln that hour, liko ono inspired she .spoke,
dreuding no consequences. - Her truo- self—just to
womauhood, purity, and nature, vindicated its right,
crushed o long by slavish submisslon, and supomi
tious dread.
Bhé heeded not her husband’s angry glunces. sho
rotreated ‘not before his menacing approach. She
folded her arms; gazed unﬂinchingly upon his erect
and stalwart frame; and still the lightning flashes of
virdication broke from her eyes; the crimson hue of
detormlpation burned brightly upon either oheek,
the usually low and fultering voice, borrowed tones
of impmsme strength and soleman propheoy !
“ WiBapare! bewarel” that changed volce ratg loud
nnllclenr through tho apartment. #Spare Percival
Wnyno s, pure child, or drend the vengennce of offend
-od God! You are leading hor from her mothor’s
soul z,-.‘m you will not provail, for angel’s guide her,
Yout.4,, your legions cannot harm, cannot appronch
to taint her "
Still the bright burning eyes wore fixed on his;
fear blauched not the countenance, no palsy of terror
shook the atrong, brave heart ; although white and
convulsed with passion, his faco bent closo to hers,
his stropg grasp on her wrist, he cried to ber to
cease her ravings, to returs to the submissive mood
so well befitting her.  Calm and unmoved she stood,
and smiled in pity, not in mockery.
“ For years,” sho said, ** 1 have been the silent too,
of your will; the submissive elave. 1 de¢med it a

exclamation of terror, for Shina, with dishevelled
hair and torn garments, lay, to all eeeming, insen-
sible upon Manasseh’s arm ; and he with livid face,
and borrid curses, wos bending over her.”

-« What have yon beeu doing to my mother, sir 7
impulsively eried Cosella, and she graspod his up-
lifted arm.

o [—~I—nothing~sho was oxcited—nervous—I—"

ho stammered confusedly.

#You have been maltreating her, sir! Mothcr!,
dear mother 1” ghe cricd, bending over the now pallid
faco, and kissing the brow, ¢ what has Ae done to
you? Ob, mother, deareat, speak to me1”

- The music of affeotion in that-voice, never g0
intonao before, arouged Ler from the torpor that had
sucoeeded the previvus excitement, 'thlb faintness con-
sequent upon her tyrant's usage, .

"4 Release her! givo her into my arms; this ia.
not " the first time she has suffered af your hands,”
Cosella oried loudly. * Dare to touch'her wlnlo fam
by, and, by the Heaven Ibeheve in, I will forget
that you are my father, and defond, Im- to the
doath 1”

Cusella stood close by him with . arms fo]ded de.
ﬁnnzly, with eyes. flashing lndignation, with anger
and command in: her tones. One blow. from lis-.
stronfz arm would have felled her to the. carth; but
ho dared not touch her! A glenm of Len's spirit
was in her eye; he quailed beforo it The aweot
ness and imperativencss of her mother’s volcq spoke
through her lips. Manassch Inid the form of his
wifo upon tho bed, and like a coward fled fromn the
room. ' .
With tears and kisses Cosella bent.over the
woman, who for her sake had suffered so much.
Tho spirit’s encrgy was gone, the physical anguish
usurped its place; only the girl’s light touch and
tender word? had power to soothe, Throughout that
dny and night, Coselin moved not from the sufferer’s
side, and Mannsseh, guilty and abaghed, walked to
and fro outside, listening to every sound from within,
fearing, trembling, that Shina would reveal the
seoret of the young girl’s birth ; praying that death
might claim her ero the revolation oould be mado,
One by one, slowly the stars of affcction, that
never had beamed with intonse filinl lustre for him,
were extinguished in Cosella’s breast ; fear, dlstrust,
indignation ; haunting shadows, vain outrenchings

trembled,/

wife’s duty to obey. I fulfilled the letter— obayed
you even.unto wrong. I know not why I spenk to
you thus,'Manasseh, but the words will come, bitter,
aoousing;bruel a8 thoy are! 1am “urged to spoak
thus to ﬂou, before whom" for mnny years Ihave
upower beyond my own; words and
thoughts [ mb thronging, crowding, I oannot restatn

the wholming tide! I spenk unto your copscience,
husband! 8hall I appealin vain?”-

« Until the last day you might expend your breath,
aud never move me from miy fixed purpose,” he re
plied ; » and-how, womnn, as you value your health,
your life,bo stilll 1 once’ more bid you coase your
tirade. Utter another word of reproach or monnco,
and——"his oruel grasp tightened around her wrist,

tho otherhaud was upraised with a threatening ges- |

for o better, holier love, invaded the lone sanctuary
of her thoughts. Bhe kuew not why, sleeping and
waking, she dreamed of a pair of cnlm and sorrow-
ful blue eyes, beaming from a pale, intellectual face,
that, looking into her soul, awakened thore the filial
Jovo the stern, dark-browed, cold Mnnusseb never
could call forth.

e S

" CHAPTER IX.
nEBEAVl!IIENT.

“Thine oye's Inst Hight was mino—the sonl that shone
luwnnely, moturnfully, through gathering huge;
Did'st thon bear with thee, to (s shore unknow, n,
Nought of what lived In that long, carnest gazo ?

Heur, hear, aud unswor mal
Thy volco—its low, soft, fervont, farewell tone,
Thrill'd through the lompubt of the parting sirife,
Like a falnt broeze: oh! from that musie flown
Beud back ons seund, if Tove's be quenchlens 1if !
. But' once, oh answer mal”
Teuans,

know—I feel them false! yet I shall havo to bcnd.
to yiold to Lini, na she, the loving martyr has douo
through life! O, mother | mother! how can I live
without thee! They say that prayer can move Theo
Judge of life amd death! grant to my oul this boop,
my mother's lifu!  Oh, ho will drag me from placo
to place, the tool of Kis pride and ambition] Ho
will sacrifice my young affcctions, my holiest nspn'n.'
tions to Lis unholy thirst for gold! I detest, tho
vobes, the glittering trinkets Lo decks me with: ,I
have never scen a love gleam in hla oys; o meaning-
1s there, 8o vaguely dark and terrible, it mukés me
shudder! Mother! oh, mother! do not leave me!"
or take me to rest with theo! Iwill not—I dare’
not stay' with him 1” she cricd with incrensing agi-.
tation, © If she dies I will iy—away from here, far
bence! alas, where? Dut woo to him fato compels
me to call father! woo to him if hig sncrilegious -
hand dare touch her or me again in anger. I would
beg my bread from door to door, before I.would sub-
mit to such an indignity. O, forgivo me, Heavenly
Father! I think of sclf whilo she is dying!” |

" Bubdufng “the uprising of her fiery temper, curb-
ing by affection and prayer tho rebellious surgings
of her soul, Corella passed fnto her mother’s cham-
ber; Ler pale face composed, a smile upon her lips,
giving no sign of tho anguish that rent her heart.
The superstitious Mannssch dared not tell his
wife that the shadow of the death-angel’s wing was
on her brow, Cosella could not unclese her lips to
frame the fatal words, nnd tlp palo sufferer knew
not of the impending change; but tortured the dear
child she kissed and blest g0 fervently, with playful
allusions to tho summer skics, the meadow flowers,’
the’ wintcr 8'glory of her native land, which soon as
tier health was restored she would rovisit.

Alns! Cosclla knew that soon sho would bekiold

summer glory of the heaven impressed ‘upon her
own pootio soul! the heaven sho drenmed of, not tho
promised land of theo]ogy. .

The young girl bad not alept for many nlghts'
she trusted not to nurse or attendant, but with hgr
otrn hand ministered to the loved one’s wants.
night sho watched the startled slumber, the restless,
wakeful eyos, with all & daughter's tenderest solici-.
tude; and upon her wounded, silently blceding heart,
fell aweet and soothingly the murmured thanks from
those dear, l‘uding lips: "God bless my good, dear

will. Iam ill, but I am sano; Manassch, listen to’

swept over, the illumined face.

ing toneb,

ture. .
- Again Bhinu smiled “I feel no pnln," she mur-
mured. +

- #8hall Y reonll you to renson—to sensation ?” he
cricd, savagely, and he shook the feeble frame; but
no moan_ of pain escaped her, not a vestlgo of fear

« Will you not give us a kome in our native Innd,
where wo'can worship God in truth, and live in hen.
or? Will’you not také mo and the child to somo snfe
retreat, and so expiate for the past, your wrongs to
mo and hor ?” demanded the clear, silvery, unfalter-

it invoked the demon of discord,.and swelled the
heart it ahould havo calmed with bltternoss and

wor sce, frail womnn, I grush you thus!” and he
‘seized hor with .o vicelike grasp, untila low moan
of pain escaped her. * Idiot! Maniao! to rave tome

in my pov'verl I hnvo not stolen fron our people; I
have not violated Sabbath or festival when I could
help it. 1do not deny i iny religion here, even . amid
the Catholio: unbeliovers.. Dare you prato to me of
right and wrong, to me, who am your head and lord ?
Oboy your. destiny womnx, without - repining, and
digtate to mo no more. Hark, too I'never again, pro-
I will not benr it from

Shina paced the floor nwhlle. then wuh & sudden
impulse she cast herself at Manasseh’s féet, and with
the tendercst. entreaties besought him to return to
the paths of honesty nnd truth; to find some hum.
ble home, where they might live safe and- respeoted, °

«Think of the innocent girt I was—think "of thd
dograded thing I am, Manasseh ! falschood -and de:
ception have steeped my soul in #hame. “I dare not
meet untremblingly o stranger’s eye. I cannot gaza
upon that child’s faco, save with o pang, that she
would sparn me if she knew I wrested her.from her
.Shall she live to become . false and
sinful as I am, or will you drag her soul into guilt
through the gateway of religion ? religion, Manaseeh?
[ feel that it is fanaticism, revenge, that you call by
Shall sho live—this wronged
girl—to scorn you for your treachery? Come, wo
believo her father surely dead ; she is ours indeed ;
let.us do by her as we would by a daughter heaven

«The Christian’s ohild~my daughter]” ho fierce-
« Woman, you-know not the sweetness,
the triumph, the glory of revenge! 1 have no love
for that girl; beneath her nppnrentgentlcnc'?s' and
‘submission she hates me! her fnthcr'a spirit lives in

« Have you sought to win her love ? have you ever
spoken to her as o father, & teacher should? hear I
not daily the sophistries you Btrive to twine around
her soul? to confuso her moral sense, to blunt “her
pure pereeptions, to bond ber noble natars, her dis-

" 4 No! by tho saored tablets of the faw! by the
onth [ have sworn | by.my life! no, Jwill not/ You
shall wander through_the world forever / you shall
have no ‘fixed habitation, you shall form no friend-
ships! you and she shall be obedient to my will, my
projeots; she shall know no love, no affection for one
‘earthly thing, save where 7 dictate, where I bid her
bow at the world’s shrine-of gold! She shall—”

“ Hold, Mannsseh! I have done my duty, havo
revealed to you the soul you deemed all bent betieath
your will. Now, listen!- In a lonely isle, deserted
and forgotten, you shall breathe your last, without a
friend to -moisten your lips, to wipo the death-dews
from your brow. Alone, alonie, with grinning and
acousing fiends, vainly suing for the mercy of Henv.
en, a'cold, grey, barfren stone, sinking- decp, deep,

fate |

Tor a moment a breathless silenco rclgned for the
supcrstitious soul of tho plotter was shaken with o
drend-presentiment; ashy paleness overspread anew
hiaface, his knees trombled beneath him ; he gaught
nt a chair for support. - Then with 4 loud cry, allthe
evil of his. nature aroused, he rushed towards the
inspired spoukcr, who still endowed with o strength
indwelling not in that frail and stricken form, stood
there with eyes upliﬁed with outstretched Land, nnd
crimsoned ohcck——the trembling, yielding womun,
transformed into the gifted secr!

His heavy hand fell en tho bare, white ahoulders.
ho tore tho covering from her head, and rent hor
still nbundant, jotty hair; she uttered nocry, oﬂ‘cred
no resistance, but said in a lower voice:

« I will warn Coselln—she shall know all—even
thiough you kill me{”

With impious appeal to Heaven, with imprccalwns
too terriblo to record even on this gloomy page, the
infuriatc madman rent her robes, and plied his
desecrating hand upon tho feebly ehrinking form.

« At God’s judgment-seat you will be called--to
answer—inurderer | —deceiver of the good 1—7 shall
acouso you !” feebly murmured Shina. -

He'would'have killed her in his fury; for his face
wis thatof a demon, and demons lent him strength;
but his harsh, discordant voice, his dreadful impro-
cations reached Cosella’s ear, as with swollen eyes
and slow steps she passed by the chamber.

-The young girl entered, and drew back with an

deep, into’ utter darkneas. Mnnnsach this is your

For fourteen days, and as many weary nights, Cosel.
la watohed by Shina’s bed, and hoped and prayed, and
stole awny to weep unscen, Monassech hovered like
an ovil shadow In the sick chamber, scarcely daring
to meet the searching eye of Cosclla. What seeret
conferences ho beld with the sufferer seemed to ex-
haust the remnant of her strength; they left her
‘with traces of strong agitation, with pallid face and

to brave all for the sake of her she called -mother,
boldly told Mauasseh that she would not leave the
room while ho remained; and she was rowarded by
the grateful pressure of :poor Shina’s hand; by tho
stern man's murmured ucquiesconco he dared not
openly manifest all the deformity of his cbnraoter
to the child of Len. . =
8hina faded slowly away; and- two- nutures ap.

peared warring within her soul; at times trembling
when her- husband’s step was heard, shrinking from
his eye, answering him in the subdued and faltering
tones of yore; then gazing upon him with & blazing
eye and burning cheek ; speaking strangely of wrongs
committed and sins utrepented of ; a languagoe that
appeared incoherent to Cosella, and which Manasseh,
in her hearing, attributed to the effects of fever.
Sometimes, gazing upon the child of her affections
with all a mother’s tenderncss, speaking to her of
God and Heaven, in so appealing and solemn a
strain, that Cosella’s tears poured forth in ansivering
tributo ; then ngain, silent for hours, as if commun

ing with her inward sclf, sho* would lie gazing up-
wards, with folded hands. -Sometimes holily re-
signed.and patient, then . pitcously imploring for life
and health ; -her varying moods racked tho young
watoher’s soul with agony ; an agony suppressed by

tried heard, .

At Iast the physiomu gavo no hopo ; and Manas-
sch, with real ov affected sorrow, clasped his knees,
and implored him again to try his skill. Perhaps
evon his callous heart was touched, perhaps when
truly aware that the suffering, paticnt victim would
soon be removed from his sightshe. felt a pang of
pity and remorse. Who shall say, that for the time,
the better augel touched not tho perverted soul ?

Cosella henrd the fint, and deathly paleness over-
spread her face ; she bowed her head, until the long,
flowing curls concenlcd her oyes, and cricd aloud to
God for mercy.

The good physician fondly stroked her head; ho
was a father himself, and reverently said, * God
will be merciful, my child!"”

The young girl hastened from the room, nnd in
the silenco of her own chamber, she threw herself
upon the matted floor and wrung her hands; all,

overwhelming force.

« She alone of all on ecarth, has been so true, s0
tender!” sho sobbed. “I cannot love my father.
I fear him ; what will bo my fate when she is gono ?

: "Lh]l.

trembling limbs. Tho courageous girl, determined -

the dominant will, thc pmycrful energy of thut on. -

all the wealth of love and indulgence lavished so-
bounufully upoh her, rashed upon her heart mth .

child1”

i Midn!ght's atnrry hosts looked down in solemn
oalm Bpon the sleeping carth, the waking, tortured
hearts,” Thoy:benmed in at the open window to wit-
néss the vigil of love, tho completion of aucriﬁco.
Cosella bending tenrhxlly above hor mother’s cauch,
un.w “the chiange that once Been’ can “never be forgot-

‘ g,gn, the seal of death upon the Jlovely face. Yet

thero was' nothing “ghastly or appalling in  the
changed nspeot of that llbvod countonnncs, though
the hucs of enrth had left it, and the unscon mys
tory was fushioning every linenment ; burning, rapt
and umearthly from the tender lustre of those dying
eyes, 80 filled with all of love’s intensest depth ;
heralding the high and mlghty conquest of spirit
over matter; speaking sercnoly and solemnly con-
scious from brow and lip and check! Cosella saw
and understood, though never before had sheo beon
in presence of the departing ; and even there, amid
the strong first agony, an angel wluspcred and her
soul believed: #This is mot forever!” The cold
hand feebly sought the young, life- warm one; it was
wot with tho tents that hour could not control and
the lips of the dying scaled on_ it the tender kissos
of noceptance. Cosolls started ns sho heard the
changed volco ; it sounded afar off—yeot musioal; it
already borrowed tones no more of earth!

# My ohild I"—eho bowed her head to listen; her
dark ourls swept the falutly pulsating breast—+ I
shall soon " behold " the scenes I long for—but it will
be from abeve. - know-—weep not, my darling I my.
faithful angel, weep not! God will guard you3 his

prayer of night. I die far away from home, f}ilﬁll-
ing tho curse pronounced upon our fated raco—sacnt-
tered to the four parts of the earth—wanderers and
accursed !
hatred—love all; the I’nthor loves all his’ chlldren.
Ella, promiso—"

She faltered ; her breath ‘grew short ; still her np-
penling, tender gnze, sought the veiled face. A
shower of - pnesionate kisses, a flood of ters fell on
ber brow ‘and ‘mingled with the death.damps thore:
Coselln could not speak ; ‘emotion stifled every word,
-« Dromise, Elln; promlsel" sald Shina, low ind
eweetly. !

-w\Vhat, dear mothcr. what shall I pmmlso? Al

.

you are gone!l”

And o wild definneo arose in her bosan'; sha pid
lowed the loved head upon her arm, cast the otbon
around her, and in silent and recklusa daring bmved;
death to tear her away! In after years, whon thp.
mystery of death was divested of its terror whon. n,
better faith had taken the place of gloomy teachinge
Cosella wopt in penitence for her impiouy sorrow’
that would have retarded a soul’s 2scension,;
from her own lips havo removed the bmer,
salutary dravght of triak

" Rebol not against God; my child? . Daughter of
my lovo—-my heart!" feebly implored the maternul
lips.” v Promise, that through life—in joy or jn Bor.
raw—through trial or tnumph—exuhed or low=—
whatever fortuno botides—or circumstanges brmg_.
you will—child of my soul—be ever tree to.yqur
own senso of right—over obedient to what T—weal,
sinful, erring as I am—have tnught you. EUn., ba
ever truo and purel”. * .

As if in presence of the Inﬁnlte Jehov
aseembled angel hosts; with all the sol:xl;n‘illlyd ‘1:113
forvor- that marked.the anoient offerings unto tho
Most High; with thrilled heart, 2}l nepye
carthly sacrifice, Cosclla Lxsscd tho - go)
held, and said alond: - .

wl pro]misfo, mother, so help ma God r

A smile of ineffable peaso g .
tbo wasted face, and thzeven " Anamph atolo over
sweet lips murmured gently:

and

d hand slm

The perverted doctrines Ae strives t0 inculcate—I .

. Now read the pmyers »

My child! cherish in your bLeart no,-

.

the immortal plains, the angel bowery, the unfading: .

That

blessed angels will shicld you! Read to mo tho .

nll everything; but never agsia to bo hnppy when - .

mos't. !

d for every -

rymuda drooped u,(, :

























