eyl

". The poarly-drops fall from my motionless oars, °

Z"Al1 1ife 1a indeed like 2n effortless enll

E The waves of our fato always toss us about
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The moonbonme are dancing o merry qundrille
Q'er the rollicking billows so light, -

. And down from hor silver-fringed amber-draped throne
Smiles the beautifal goddess of night,

As thoyYest on tho side of the boat;
. So give-me a kiss from your tempting red lips,
‘As along with the current we float.

" The lamps on the shore only drowsily wink,

And drop out of eight, one by one,
To tell us the good folks are going to bed,
As the chiores of the evening are done,
No eound {8 abroad, save old Neptuno's hoarse wheeze.
" And the surf beating time on our yawl; ‘
* Then why wont you make this a moment of bllss-—
" The happlest moment of all ? :

With the tide, on the River of Time; Lo
" The lights 'of the good and the true flickerlow
-, And go out, in a silence suplime, . .

'On that billow, and then upon this; ¥
- The coy waves retreat, and the bold ones udrnnce.
And llke me, olulm a pnesionute klee : o

<3

CBY M v. 8T LEON. -
e L T ;
: CHAPTI}R XII —CONOLUDED.

. When, I hourd thap Mr. and. Mrs. Murmy had left
town 1 trusted “that my. auxietles were ended for o
tims; and perhupe bofore another:year the uttruotiou
might be oyer. Several weeks passed, during whloh
‘my hnsbuhd was moody and -restless. Huvrng 00~
ouelon to speuk with him one morning, und fe rtug
“he’ ml'ght séiid some exouse if Tgent o message by|.
D‘\aervnut, I went to his dreeelng room, expeehng to
“find - hlm there. The ohamber wue vacant, uud

peper on. the ﬂoor uttrueted my attention.: Intend-

ing'to place it ‘on the desk, lest it might be of con
©“fequence’ and: get: mislpid, T* picked it up and me:

e A ———_ 1

* continue.

. ehnnlun.lly umoothed ‘the <creaees, ‘when a unmo

onught my. eye. I'Wa 8 agitated, that, wlthout the
least consciousness of . what I did, I road tho entrre
‘note. "It was short, but terrlble—the ngony of e

proud woman spoke in every line..
I knew my | ‘worst_foars were more than ren.lized.

: Suche miughug of ehume, remorge, and - bitter ro-

ulsion of . fecling, filled mo with dismay; but-the
oauso for this change froze my hoart and brain—it

-was the " necessity of’ ooufessmg all to- ‘the ‘injured |
- husbuud or deceiving him in regurd to ‘the putermty{

of tho ohild he would &0 wrougtully weloome, . While

" I'yet held the billet in my hand, gozlng vuountly at

the ergnuture, Sir Wilford, who had returned ‘for
the- missing  letter, came hurrledly into the room,
On seeing it in wry hand, he understood; the’ etute of
“the case at once, and coldly said : .

“May I request you. to hand ‘me. that note? 1
truat your sense of honor will prevent your, betro.y-
iug the writer, whose eommunieutron was ‘not” ln-
tended for your perusal” ...

' The tone in whish this was epoken eut me to the

' quick ) i 3

wI'did- not open thia, Sie Wilford; T huu no'
_ th0ught. to pry into your affaire; but—" :
Do not attempt a defeace, the replled apolognz-

_ing for ‘tho interruption, *{ should he loth to Bup-.

pose that one whom Iconexder my equul oould dom-
mit gich an action by deengu—yet 1 grieve, to kuow,

) thet by aeoldent, even, the -honor of one who - has

‘trusted so im_licitly to mo should bo eommxtted to
“another.”

-Judith, I suppose T was unwreo, but my heurt was
‘breaking, and [ soarcoly knew what I did or said.

,,I -begged him to discontinue this wild mtlmnoy,

and & faint pity at my distress emboldened me to
It was an unfortunate impulse, for my
very next argument steeled him against me hope-
lessly.” I nlluded to Mrs, Murray’s chpnge from
love to aversion as affording an opportunity to with-
draw, and give mo the place in his affections which
I oace held.

Flushing with nnger, Sir Wllford replied that ho
would never rest until he had overcome this aliena-
tion, that Lucretia Murray was an object of actual
iofatnation to him—for mo he had never felt o
warner sehtiment than friendship., He also said
that he valued one tear from hereyes more than my
entiro existence, and” although I constituted an ef-
fectual barrier to a legal union with her (for he
made no doubt of wounding Mr. Murray mortally in
the meeting which must inevitably ensue), yet draw
the chains which rendered bim my prisoner by law

as tightly as I would, they should not preveat his .

finding happiness with her.
Wicked woman that I'wasi At that moment 1
absolutely envied my rival, with all her guilt and
. misery, for possessing so catirely what I would have
endured tortures -to gain—my husband’s love. On
my knees I besought him not to follow out this
shameful plan; but meeting only disdain, resentment
at the indignities heaped on me, overpowered tender-
pess for the time. In iy newly wakened pride, 1 de-
manded & separation, and resolved to root out the

. memory, if possible, of one who had from the first

caused me Jess of happiness than pain, My request
was granted—how bitterly I regretted it ever after.
Dignity forbade me to request a re-union, even if
-1 had hoped for success from any application. Yet
- 1 could not wholly conquer the idea that Sir Wilford

\

' llkewtee lgnorunt

| pain ho suffors; too.”” ..

himself might at some period seck a refuge from
disappointment and worldliness in my soolety, and
I wondered if he could, meanwhile, quito forget one

_{who had becn o devoted as I. My eagerness to hear
. {of Sir Wilford, when I learned you were in the habit

of mecting him, arose from this lingering thought
that he might wish for a reconciliation, and betray
sdéme cmotion in speaking to you of me; hopelessly,

"|however, for even at tho last, when he desired my

forgiveness, it was only in the spirit of a grateful
friend, his heart being Lucretia’s as much as ever,
Conscious that. there was an heir to Morton, 1 al-
ways felt tho greatest yearning to see him—the son
of Sir Wilford, who would have been so welcome as
mine, for heaven had denied me children, Although
the incidents of his life were unknown to me, I of-
ten pictured them out, and felt a deep interest in
him ; you can therefore understand my agitation on
first seeing him, for although unaware of his iden-

tlty, I traced & striking resemblance in expression
and manuer to my husband in

never oan I be sufficiently grateful to Rlchnrd for his
truly filial conduct toward me. And ‘here let me

P onutlon you, Judith, against mentxoning our list in-’

tervlew with Sir Wilford to Mra. Berkely, who knows

’ uotbrng beyond the'faot of my uttendmg him in his-
lllueee ; of Lis relntxonelup to your: huabund ehe 1e -
: You will not need to evade any -
s queetxonlng. as ber indignation for my sufferings has
f mude the eubJeot too unpleu.ennt for  her. to discuss, -
i Even’ when Alethia seemed in- danger of becoming
;! | fasoinated wlth Sir Wilfurd, my cousin preferred that

[ should inform her of his lnehglblllty. : )
But whutever pain the past has caused me, I have

“Ihad the entiefuouon of the exclusive caro of my hus-

band in hre dymg houre, and nothlng oan rob me in.
the future of hie tenderpess and, gratitude at that

dren—for such I am sure you will ever prove ln feel-
ing and eonduet ”. . :

I folded Lady Eugenw.’e communieetion

oy, gentleness and oharity than ever, untpr Geeded
to finish my aunt’s journal.

- 'There was quite an interval of time between the
lnst entry 1 had read,and the euooeeding lone i In

nooc of ' & supposititious heir. eould not muoh longer
bo concealed,” " .

April 16. ~u 0 0 o What gourse ehull Ipur-
euo? My misfortune cannot’ continie to eeeepe no<:
/|tice, and any attempts at secresy will seem: etrn.nge.

ignorant, and that I have an opportumty for -delib--
eration—though I am s far from any resolvo 08 on
the day of his departure. @ -@ e e

April 17.—Could I oncé have believed that the nd-
vice of & servant would be'the feather’s weight in'the
soale? 8o it is,-and ] have not even rebuked the pre-
eumptxon. To-day, Fortunce, my deeeltful wulting-
mald, said in ber silky tones: )

tlon to the oountry—-London is the pluce for ‘young'
and’ handeume‘ludxes

gone, 'no company, no fine gentlemen like 8ir Wilford,
Lord Lyle, and M. Winchoster—madame will loso her
flesh' as shehas her oolor--the atuprd eouutry-,
bah? -

Enoouruged by my eilenee ehe oontlnued LI

-4 Then, too, madawe has no-oare for .riding or,
walhng-—ehe must - be-ill,; but, has ‘no physician,
Pdrdon me, but think . this melancholy- very bad— -

the cause 2% .-

;4 What do you. imugine it ie, Fortunee? n I care-
lessly inquired. ::r i g
- wThe absence of a deer frreud—-und regret for the

. % But M. Murruy will be at. home In-8 few
weeks.” o

uot named tho gentloman | mean.. Ah! it was easy
ta see how he idolized -you, and now you grleve be-
cause you will not be able to forget hlm—it is vel‘y ‘
cruel.”

«\Why shall I not bo ablo to forget hxm 271 in-

quired, for § was well aware low useless any at-
tempt would be to blind this quick-witted Frenoh
woman concerning what had passed under her eyes,
viz: Sir Wilford’s constant companionship, and ill-
repressed fondness, As Fortunee was the ‘only per-
son who suspected the attachment, I would conde-
goend to temporizo, lest. by refusing ‘her my eon\ﬂ-
dence she might become dangerous.
. # Ah! it is not for me to say ; but it is that fact
which troubles madame. ' If you had hounored me
before with permission to speak, the matter could
havo been so arranged that no one nced have known,
Butnow it is beat to put on & bold face——"

“ But the wrong, Fortunee ——"’

“Bah! where is the wrong? Perhaps the poor
child will got live at all—then the vexation was for
nothing. And if not so, why madame knows it is
the wish of monsicur’a heart to have an heir—and,
if he {s not told, he is not cheated—for he has the
happiness, and what more can ono ask ? I am sure
it should rejoice you,inste.d of taking all your
beauty and spirits away.”

# But suppose, Fortunee, that I ever have other
children ? The cldest eon inkerits, and thus I should
injure the truo claimants.” .
~ “1f madame frets herself much longer, she will
not live to sca any. YWhat is tho use to borrow
trouble? Bon! we talk as if all ‘infants are botn
t | boys; let us take conrage; tbxngs ure mnnaged Let.

ter than we can direct.” .

is_youth, It was’
: not until that conversation regur mg the * Brindi-
st in o Luorezm," thutl recognized him as young
. Murruyl

Btill lovlng my huebund I also loved hne son, und ’

time. My life evoted henceforth to Rich ard

and you. my dear Judith, whom I may onll my-ohil- -
ith- a

deeper respect and regard for her feminine ctsetun- )

this spoe, my uncle.had ‘gone abroad, and. the pros- -

How fortundte that Mr. Murrdy’ went from home -

*-#Madame is Jow-spirited—ah! there Is no o,ttrno :

Evor since We came baok my .
lady do ‘nothing but mope the whole day. 'Monsicar:

may L ask, without 1ndleoretlon 1f mo,dume knows -

% Pardon -mo ugmn, mndo.me. if I euy you have 3

Fortunce’s plan- is, that T shall Ieave home with
her on the plea of wishing for a littlo variety ; nlso
that Mr, Murray shall be kept lgnorunt go that in
caso of unexpected "good fortune there will be no
disappointment, or compromise of my feelings to ex-
pediency. I know I am adopting & wrong course;
but when ono beginy to sin there is no escape, and I
cannot exhaust my life’ in etruggllng longer to no
purpose. o e

May 2.—~It scems as if\fate points out the path I
am to take, for all seems In" process of nccomplish-
ment without any effort on my part. Iam resolved
to use only passive deception ; indeed, there is no ne-
cessity for more, as I am fairly appalled at tho li-
cense Fortunee indulges in since I permitted the first
equivoontion. 1 endeavor to shift the burden of her
falsehoods from my consciehce by the argument that
the propensity is in hor nature, and is no worse for
becoming apparent. 1 entnostly hope some -relief
may beat hand. . T am afraid to let the girl kuow
how I dread the éxistence of a son; for I'verily be-
lieve she would not hesitate at munler, and, wicked
18 I have become, there are things from’ which I yet

“{ehrink, Indeed, I sin under protest,as it werb, hold.

ing that it is botter to trespass to my eternal con-
demnation, worthless na 1 now: awm, than to torture
my innooent hugband, - ¢ @ e et o

Muy 22,1 am very wretshed in mind and body.
I havo even become reconolléd to death as an eeeupe
from known evils. - Surely the unknown cannot be
woree, and I shall only have'to ‘endure, while in this
life I'must cotinve to- det. “Probably if 1 should
not eurvlve, the mlseroble reehlt of my orimo -will
perlsh then thero will be wo mJury done to. uuy
unoﬂ'endlng person. e e

June 15 —-Angue is etteugely detuxned abroad.

- When he left, it was with. the expeetutlon of a short

stay, nnd now it 1a nearly thres months ; but 1 will
not oomplmn of whut is such a Yellef, - Ille ubaenoe,
too, utl‘orde n, good exouee for my retlred life,
Q 9 o Q (]
July 19.—lt geema yeure ineteud of weoks since’
last I opened this journul. ‘Besids me lies 'a tiny
form,which is the germ of" eutl‘erlng for years to gome.

| Everything is' against me.-After hurrying me
| smoothly und‘ resistlesssly ofward, fortune has uow_
deeerted me. The child le'w ndérfully” heulthy, my

lately drooping ‘system’ Ia ' rinovated, and .the last
avonue of escupe that I might havo trled ‘fn’ my
mudnese, is-closed to me—-Fortunee lmmedmtely on
its birth hastened to, write thikintelligenco  of our
mutuul eufety o.nd -thriving- condition to "Angiis.
There is no he]p, therel‘oro, for I find that 1 huve not
the epeoles of courage & suicide needs, . .

A deop remorse has taken hold of me, and I am
determined to lead & life of daily afid praiseless

‘{martyrdom. "~ I must' check any . glimmerings of

natural affection for this child, lest I' forget its pa-
ternity and thé past in the depths of a ‘mother’s
love, which looks -no further than the helpless: being

-| dependent on it for Happiness. This shall be a part ||
of my expiation. Ialso will never' allow . timo' to|

lull the sense of former degradation. - In pursuancé
of .this fentenoo I resisted the impulse to- detroy o
remindor ‘of : ehume which I came across to-duy
among my papers, -

‘How well' I rduvolleot thelerreumetunoee of tho.t
card ! On'that- fatal ovening when I ceased to be
worthy of ‘Angus Murray’s name, ' 8ir Wilford; who
wos ‘then using elight mourning oards, clianced to
draw one from his pooket. " He sketohes remarkably
well, and carelessty trnnsferred' a- good:likeness of
myself: to its. surface with poncil ; ' then _ taking
another, he wroto the date and loon.llty, rem\klng.

“|as he héld it toward me:-

u Mu.y your memory be as fmtht‘ul on 1mprees 88
tliis dumb monitor.”

‘I took it from- him. It is before me now, but
another date is added and the record is- complete. |
It is fit the two entrlee should be in our respeotive
hendwritlnge, that we should benr vvltneee againat

-| ourselves, each * taking an: appropriate ' share. The

words are ringing in Iy ears constantly. -+ London,

| Nov. 19, 18—.- Brighton, June 28, 18-
. [-] - N

> o-. 8 0 < e 8
-~ There were but few more-notes in comrse. - It
would seem that this terrible book was kept exclu:
sively. for important events hereafter, & smaller diary
being the recipient of . minor.matters. A summary
of many years was thus gleaned from its remaining
pages. The struggle botween .natural affection and
golf-imposed penanco regarding her child, was viv.
idly dopioted by my wrotched aunt. - Habit finally
beocame second nature, till sho experienced only oc-

, | casional scasons of agony, carcfully guarded from
observation, and which induced the attaocks of heart

complaint, once before referred to in this narrative.

Sometimes, too, hatred ‘to the father induced tem-

porary loathing of the son, as evidence and re-

minder of her infamy. Irritation’ there was at dif-
ferent periods, that Riohard’s birth had not been
lawful, and the inkeritance of Morton his by right.

When my parents died, thp idou\oceurred to her

of remedying the wrong through my instrumental-
'lity. I was the true heir whom she was defrauding,

guro to/ prevent young people falling in love, as urg-

ing them to do so. Even when 1 persisted in be-
coming & governess, she would not suggest her
wishes to Richmond, but chose that absonce should
teach him my desirability. Not that sho doubted
his ready compliance, but young. men do not like to
be dictated regarding matrimony, and he might not
continue as fond, as if he had discovered his prefor.
onco unaided. Then he was rather young to form
any cngagoment, and his course at the University
might be loss satisfactory, if pursued with a divided
mind. A few months, more or less, in the family of
an acquaintance, where I should bo hnpprly situated,
and regarded ns an equal, would bo no drawback to

my taking the position of Rlebmond 8 wife at the
proper time.

" Her remorse and despair on heuring of his mar-
riage, were faithfully transcribed. The atonement
it had been 8o nearly in her power to otfer, was irre-
vocably denied, and the old burden .sottled all the
more - crushingly on her, from the temporary hope
of relief.

At tho end of<this enddemng record of & blasted
life, were somo additions by Sir Wilford, foade only
a little while previous to his death, He stated that
o hatred toward Richmond had sprung up within
him, even beforo the child's birth, caused by the be- -
lief that it had opened the eyés of the woman ho so
madly worshiped to o sense of the wrong she had
committed, and must continue to practice, and not
‘only alienated ber from, but caused her to hato the
author of her misery. By a singular inconsistency, -
however, ho did not imagine that the luckless in.
faut was denied all expression of a maternal love, as

joy, and thus envy mingled its bitterness wrth the °
perverted sense of injury. He tormented hlmeelf'
with picturing tho young mother gradually banish.

of'a ‘nature ‘a8 deep as it was conceutruted. Then
came the thought that he had once been the exolu-
sivo recipient, and thus reflcotion’ beoume at txmee
insupportable. ~ v

“* From the date of- their rutroddotlon at’ Ventnor,
Bif Wilford ho.d been ignorant of Riohard s identity,

‘diglike," blnzed forth fiercely, and an insane’ deelre ‘to
extlrminnte one who had caused him such miséry by
robblug him of his chief treasure, took poseoeeion of

tion of the mistaken idea that Richard had absorbed

ho'had neither alienated n

fancled rights, but that thoO{ :
‘meut, Wag my aunt’s prrdo anc
came the resolve to acquaint

pause of ostrange:
orldliness. Then

ing il will. The love whleh my aunt had never
been able to extlnguleh in’ her lover, now included

hlm -yot more;

Bir'Wilford whe'alao gru.tlﬁed at boing ablo tg
poee euttsfo.otorily of his fortune, wrthout exelting
susplcion, feeling that by endowmg e, hé madé &’
slight repnrntlon to Angus Murruy for the past, and
innocently indulged his own desire to benefit tho fa-
vorite of her whom he hoped 80 8oon to rejoin.

‘There were other papers yet remmnrng—old letters
and various manuseripts, but I had lenrned enough,
and with 4 sigh of relief placed them in‘order. A
I sat’ lenulng my face in my he.ude, Rlohord oume
into'ths room, and gu.therlng up the re ords, said s
«The last painful task is' now over, I trust, and
with the destiuotion of these ‘explanations, which
hnve done their office, 1ot us bury the roeollectron of
their sadnoss a9 far as possible. ~This" evening . we
will ¢it in our old haunt, the bny ‘window, and [ wrll

are yet unacquainted. . Then we will. forget all that

old once mope

That safe nlght, uceordlngly. in tbe very nook
where our youthful vagaries had’ been confided to'
each-other, with his head in my lapas I saton a low
divan, whilo he elasped and unclasped my fingers, as-
was formerly his habit, 1 heard from" his own. lips
the .eplsode which contrasted 8o strangely with the
seeming boekwurd flight of- time, to a period long
passed away.,

not the calm brotherly eeutlment he had tuken for
grunted but nothing i in my manner had ever given

‘ample opportunity to win my heart, or be certein of
my sentiments.

His last term at the Unrverelty was over, und he
was joyfully preparing to return home and :meet me
at Morton in my approaching vacation, when n cir-
cumstance ocourred that changed the whole tenor of
his future, and yet but for that he would never have
understood his mother’s strange coldness, which he
had the gatisfaction of learning was only assumed,
or known his counection to Sir Wilford, while he ul-
timately obtained the objeot ot his desire, with the

additional gain of a friend in Lady Eugenia.

The Captain Saville, of whom mention has been
made before, was residing at that time in the city
where Richmond was a student, and was an ae-
quaintance, for Mrs. Saville’s kindness and compan-
ionship were a relaxation to her young countryman,
surrounded a8 he was by foreigners and strangers
outside of his classmates. Hor young daughter,
Leonora, ho looked on as a lovely, interesting child,
little dreaming that with the ardor of a wild, enthu-
siastie, but repreeeéd nature, she was nioking the
fasoinating graduate, seven years her eenlor, the
hero of her girlish reveries.

As Richmond was sitting alone in his lodgiangs
late one evening, writing home the glad nows of hig
anticipated return, & tap at his deor interrupted
him. Prosuming it was ouly a servant, he careless-
ly euid." Come in;” but looked up in amazement,
when Leonora Saville, enveloped in a oloak, with tho
hood falling from her flushed face, entered hurriedly,
and excitedly exolaimed:

. «0, Mr. Murray! Hide me—do n’t grvo me np
to such horrible slavery as I have escaped from.”

A hysterical burst of tears followed these almost
invohorent words. Richmond raised her from his feet,
where she had flung herself in her agitation, and

i dleuee. }
| think of no protector, unless Mr. Murray would aid
‘| ber, and -she did not boliove he could refuse.
‘| gardless of appearances or propriety, in her terror,

‘him. A'ohange to pity was effected by my oorrec- .

his mother’s affections, ‘and a oonvrctlon arose that -
urped Sir Wilford’s -

: oeedinge P
lationship, and their intervie dlepelled all hnger-.

her son, whoso receptlon of the xntellxgoneo eudeured'

Captain Saville, it appeared, had become fright-
fully involved by gambling, and a worthless but
wenlthy German nobleman had offered to relieve
him entirely, on coundition of receiving his daughter
in marriage. Such an opening was not only a ged-
send to the degraded man, but in accordance with
his highest ambition, and he could neither under-
stand nor tolerate the aversion and entreatics of his
child, against the proposed match: The meok wife and
mother, though sympathising acutely with Leonora’s
distress, dared not interfere with tho tyranunical rule
of hor husband, and bolieving: that the vietim could
not bo more unfavorably situated than in her pres-
ont surroundings, while thero was hopo that the
Baron’s love might improve him, and render her fu-
ture more endurable, was reconclled not suspecting
the chief reason of this sudden and violont indocili-
ty to be a preoceupied heart.

These arguments had no weight with the poor

:{ girl ; ‘ot even the angor and harsh threats of her
a luxury of demonstration she was unworthy to ent- .|

futlicr could induce compliance, and in a transport
of ruge, resulting from her obstinate refusal, and,

.| the. Baron’s uneasiness at the delo.y, Captain Saville

.| had bade his daughter be in readiness to becomo the
ing him from momory, sinking the ohild’s -paternity :

in partial oblxvlon, and carebsing it wlth the weo.lth .

Baroness Von: K~——, and even confined her to her
own chiamber until the diseipline should induce obe-
Effeoting her escape, the poor ohild gould

Re-

she had ‘ventured through the streots alono to Rich-

‘| mond’s" lodgings, and, after stating the circum-
until the day’ whon the latter had demanded to know - !

by what right he wore the likeness' of. his' mother. .
Then"the old hatred, mmgling wlth ‘the metinctlve N

stances; Tmplored him to shield her.

>In vain ‘hé reasoned on the impossibility of such
an undertaking ; in" vain he represented that he
conld not oppose any authority to her father’s guard-

| ianship; that it-was out of the questfon hor rotreat

could be kept Inviolate, and that sho would be' for-
ever disgraced when it should.be known that a stu-
dent had taken and sccreted her from parents end
frionds 3 the inoreasing agony of his companion ab-
solutely alurmed' him’; there was a wildness in Ler

frume, that warned hxm to be oautloue ln hls pro-
1

"o Lot e etuy with you I ehe reitorated to oll that .
hip rged: © XU 1 wrll be no trouble--no one ehell henr
‘me speak.’

" lmpoesublel If T had any female reletlve or

- friends’ with whom’; to place you, T could but ‘defor
| the execation’ of your: futher'e’pllu. ! Aud, gruntlng

lie'did'glve.ap eeurchiug for you as hopelees. where

Leonoru’e terror booume fearfal to wltneee' half

tell you of those events in my life -with' which ‘you -

is unploasant, and be the Judlth and Rlchmond of”

him cauge to supposesuch was the onse with 1 me, and
he preferred not to risk hig'suit untll he should huve i

ondeavored to soothe her, while he inquired the cauze,

frantio she threw her arma orouud Rmhmond’e neok
exclaiming: :
- wYet me be your servant; unythrng. however hum-
ble, but'do not force me into this marriage. I will
bo's0 useful to you—-ohl T beg'of you to rescue me
from worse than dedth.”

¢ Bat, my-child, why do you feel this intense re-
pugrance ? - I do'not kaow Herr Von K ~— person-
ally, but he is young and handsome—ho evidontly
loves -you, and’ you oan- doubtless alter any pequ-
Marities you dislike in him; the.groatest objection
is your ‘ggo—you are only eixteon, I thlnk."

"wNot quite, but—"’ : :
.41 am sorry, but one so young as you are eoldom
has any mind on such subjeots.: You will. doubtless
learn to love the Baron, for he ca.nnot but be . tender
to such a mere child.” )

«0h1'1 caunot;oannet; T hate him. I should
kilt myself if ‘he even 8aid ¢ my love’ to me, and I
knew he had the rxght. Mr ‘Murray, you must save

me'l”
. Leonora, ouly Ly husbnud/ ould unnul your futh-

: {er’s guardiauship, uud thus you see there is no
It was Dot & greut whlle e.t'cer my depurture from .

Morton, that Rlehnrd drso;vered hig love for me. was

ohoioe between the two evils. I could only relieve
you from Herr Von K——, by taking his place”

;- A light sprung to her oyee and overepreud her
countenance.

.« Will you, indeed ? lsho.ll die with happiness |,
Ah! how could you try me so when you loved mo 2”
and the'lfight form grew:heavy on the supporting

from suspense to joy.

Richmond was aghast; he had no thought of bo+
ing thus misconstrued ; indecd, none but one so art-
leas would have made the mistake aud spoken so
openly.

« Do you love me, Leonora 7% he sadly mqmred as
her eyes unolosed.

« Moro than unybody in the werld' fur, fur more
than life.”

« What if wo should be separated #” he mqmred
eeckxng in heaviness of hoart to struggle against this
mesh of cifdimstinces,

«I could die,” was the meck answer, a3 sho fixed
a gazo on Richmond, that startled him with its
depth of feeling and resolute i)g &0; He did not
dare doybt her firmness for & nt s could he soe

1 this delicato and rare organization destroyed whon it

lay in his power to bid it live and blossom into rich
luxuriance ? IHis generosity prompted a saorifice of
himself; no one would be injured thereby, for it was

at all dependent on him. While ho thus’ hesitated
the matter was decided for him. The door-was,,
opened without the coremony of & knock, and: two
or three of Richmond's gay college compamene en-
tered in o noisy frolic.

On secing Leonora thoy steod sarprised und some-

respects was woll known, - Finally one of the party,
who was an acquaintance of Leouoru.’e, eard, npolo
getioally :

trusion, We will not remain longer; exouss -us, .
Murray,” and, bowing in eouoert, thoy all loft the
Toom,

[cooownsn OX Tmm, mem men ]

beautiful eyes, and a violent tremor throughont her -

‘should ['then take you-—whut friends eould you go
| to for’ protectrou 27

arm; sho was half fainting with the euddeu chnuge '

not to be supposed that Judith’s peace of mind was ~

what confused, for Murray's ‘steadiness in -cortain - -

41 beg purdon, Miss Saville, for our untunely in- :
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