i

i i .
e iy

ey b,

SR I

FEETER Rt

SRRt
AR

VOL. IX.

- BOSTON AND NEW YORK, SATURDAY, JUNE 15, 1861.

~ NO.12.

- 'Written for tho Banner of Light,
‘I8 IT BABY TO 'ORGET?

DY ENOLA REVEN.

The gentle Spring-time comes again,

* With tardy feet and slow,

And Winter from edch bill and plain

" Tekes up his robe of snow; :

The colnmbines are shaking out .
Their tangled yellow locks—

It seems they have not quite forgot °
Their home among the rocka.

- The hemlocks green are tipped with gold,
The maples blushing red,
Yhile every oak tree. ﬁ narled and old,
Re-crowns its hoary
The violets and arbutus ﬂowers
Reach up their modest leaves; '
- There-ave pigeons in the groen. -house tower,
And swallows at tho enves. ,

‘The chsugln% scasons, trecs nnd ﬂowers, -
*The wild bird and the dove, ’
- Remember each their chosen sphere,
All but my Iast year's love;
. And he, they tell me, threads to-night
The ofty’s crowded pave, .
© While other idols claim a right
To the wenk heart he gave.

" But though he shuns thé forest ledge. '
... ‘The wild home where wo met, .-
‘Where later yet our vows were pledged. .
. an he 80 soon forget ? '
Ah| outraged friendships, murdered loves,
Are direful trophies yet; -
I fanoy that he flnds it not
So easy to forget
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furnished by his orders. A young man seldom docs
such a thing unless his bride is chosen, and no ono
knew. of. any maiden who stood in that light, for
Richard Ruthven was so universally considered to
be & gay, deceitful man, and one not given to mar-

.| rying, that young girls held themeelves aloof through
- [fear, however much, with that strange contradiction

* |in haman nature, they might seoretly admire him,
“|' The house belng. furnished, servants arrived from
beyond sess, and among them were a middle-aged

" | Englishman, who filled the offico of*porter, a grim,

reserved person, and a dark, brown complexioned
{woman of nearly the same ago, seemingly above the
- {other servants, She was stern and hard featureds
_{with as ovil an cye as the unpropossossing porter,

i Tho womah’s was not known for years afterwards,
“|"Much of the furniture was imported from dis-
_|tant countries, and the- honest, sober towns-people
were dazzled and eoundullzed at the enormous mir-
I rors, rich heavy damask draperies, and the almost
: {unknown Tuxurles of thick eastern carpets. Among
| the ‘other articles was an exquisite time-piece,ina
: {smell ebony cosing, with a peoulinrly sweet chime,
and 5o delicate of construction, that when it became
] deranged no ‘workman -in this country.was suffi-
clently skillfal to repair jt. This curiosity, a8 you
know, - stands on the shelf in the drowmg-room
“loloset.

:] The house was eomplete i its o.rrengements,

wout did not, loug remain unsupplied. One morn-
lug, Mndeline Verney, the* pride of the village, was
missing. Ouly ‘the evening - prevloue she had been
.| present’at a ohuroh meeting. and now ehe wae no-
where to bo found, 'The grestest terror and enxiety
| was’ folt, until a ‘note which. had been overlooked
1| was’ disoovered stating that she had of hor own ac-
dord let‘t her home for o stranger’s love. Tt contained
no olud 'to her destination, or the name of her com-
panion in flight, but a village boy, returning from a
* |neighboring town' in the grey of the morning, had
geon-two porsons enter the avenue leading from the

;| whose name was discovered .to be Hugh Hutton. -

and still its futui'e mistress was not provided this.

slumber.

ing in a low tono, which had probably aroused her.

master will carry out his plan ?” Toresn Inquired.
¢+ OF course.”
¢*Then why bas he waited 80 long ?’
Hugh scorafully.
of the way ?’
¢ Well, that’s dlﬂ‘erent.
have ever been in love with that.’

Hutton burst into a brutal laugh at his own' words

sleep before long.’

the reficotion in & mirror opposite. ..

contents,

urm, exclaimed: -
*+Righard, would | you murder me 9’

her sllg

Madeline had i‘ullon luto o slight ond disturbed

When st uwoke it was late, and by the fire-
eide sat Hugh Hutton and the woman Teress, talk-

Supposing she still slept, they continued thelr con-
versation, and soon tho invalid was listening with
‘| fearful interest.

*And sp you reslly believe, Hugh, that your

+0h, from & mawkish tendernese,’ Aexelnlmed
'Thén how did he take henrt to put the ohild out
IIe could n’r ,be eoid to
"¢—sh! you’ll wake her,’ continued Teresu. ue

‘Bmall fenr of that,’ he replied, « though, unless
llose my guess, if she kuew all, she’d keep ewuke
while she can, as I’ve an ideu she’ll get enough .

A chill orept into Madeline s heart, but she ﬂxed
her eyes on the spenker. At this iustent, the door
opened, admitling Ruthven. With .a frown he or:
dered Hutton from the room, and seuted hlmselt‘ by
the fire, A gloomy sllenee~eueoeeded, broken by
his luquiry, if it were .not timo for the putient to
take hor draught, With vague terror sho' watohed

. Ruthven potred the medicine into o sms,ll giuss,
then taking & phial from his bosom, with, untrem.
bling liand wet the rim,and dropped 8 purt of the

The unhappy girl, needed no more--n dim mist
oversprend her gaze.  With a shriek she sprung up,
pale and wan, and- luying her hand on Ruthven’s

With & ory of rage and a fearful onth, he hurled
»hend, awpy with such fores that she|her presence should be. ncknowledged.

‘. ‘which hed inhabited this mansion,

CHAPTER L
In the town 0f e stends an .ancient house, to
whieh ong [foels sure "gome’ histnry belonge. It is|"

built of stone, e.nd mnssive in oonetruotlon, beuring ]

on the front door lintel the Jdate. of 1690 and, re-
,mindiug one of the-old English manor houses. "When'
oted, this mansion stood at some distance

.' trom the rond the opprouoh consisting of a windmg

avenue out’ through a ‘grove of oeke., Luter. an
aroade of ¢lms had been planted, and garden walks

' ) mude, lesding into leofy depths that opened at intor-
""hi down some lovely vista, set like a proture in the;
! .lremework of embowering trées,

< But within the lnst " thirty years a new ‘road ‘had
been formed which, diverging from the old wmdlng
one at'the dlstonce of nearly half a mile above the
house, mude a strcughtout' and ‘united again at &
quurter of o mile below. The bulldmg, therefore,
.¥as sltuated on g str'ip of land-enclosed betweon the

o two rouds, whioh formed on lrregulo.r hulf-moou-
,..'.l‘he anclent thoreughfore was seldom if ever used,

.- on'gécount of its ruggedness aud greator length, andy
ioay the time our story commences, was all grass grown,

At G llttle distance from the house, at the lower
or village end of this tonguo of land- was & small
" disused gruveyurd containing three tombs, former-

Iy the burial place of the Ruthvens, the family
In consequence
of the new road, another entrance and ‘avenue had

" béen made to the house. ‘Within, all fas stately, yet

gomifortable ; there were Jong winding passages, and
mummoth staircases, large square rooms, & weulth of
huge closets, and deep window seals. -

* One part of the house wad "unocoupied for two
eeuses-,—the inmates consisted of but -two persons |
beside the servants, an elderly lady, the last of her

" family, and' Ler grand-neice, Minnie Lovering, a
. young girl of sixteen. One half of the enormous

.« mansion was sufficient to accommodate thre small
g number, ‘but the sccond and probably true' reason

; why the inhabited part had been chosen in prefer-
ence to the other, wns-owing to a tradition whieh
: will presontly be given.
*'At evening, in one ‘of !helo.rge,durk squure rooms,
fo‘'an arm-chair beside the great fire-place, from
- whenoe proceeded n red illumination, st a little
' e.ristooretie old ludy, glender and straight, gazing
into the flames with a pair of brilliant black eyes,
undimmed by age,
“ate, yet dainty aud tasteful, was always the same_
A rich black satin, a lace cap with lappets, nntique
* yellow laces shading the trim bust, and falling
gracefully over tho still- unshriveled hands, on one
of which glrttered a plain gold ring and & large lus-
- trous diamond. Altogether she reminded one of tho
weird little fairy god-mothers in fables,
At her feot sat hor neice, whose soft dark eyes in-
dicated a gontle, affectionate nature; her rich curls
- nestled on the round whito shoulders boneath, as
with her hands clasped on her companion’s lap, sho
also gazed thoughtfully iuto the fire. Presently sho
pighed slightly, and looking up, said :

- % Auant, you have never told me that promised his-
tory of the south rooms.”

“w] know, child; if you would llhe, you ehull hear
it now. But firet get e my muutle and then stir
tho fire.”

These orders obeyed, and both seated as beforo, the

- old lady commenced :

;4]n 1680 there came to this country from Eug~
lund. Richard Ruthven, the younger son of a noble
family. His age at this time was nbout thirty, and

but a little while elapsed before he acquired tho char
aoter of & wild, dissolute, handsome, but dangerous-
ly fasoinating man. Although the scoond som, a
large property had beea left him by an uncle, which

it was said was not always put to the best of usés

But report s0on became confirmed. - In the courso of
three yeers this house was -built and mugmﬁcently

Her_ dress, perfectly appropri.

futher lived hut ‘& short time afterward ;

to the nnhnppy girl.

away.

morso begun its work in her heart.

name would die out,

‘Doomed }?

bo & mother.

eline!

the babe lived but a fow hours.

oinated her with terror.

laid her weary head on her pillow. -
Still that look haunted her.

; roud to the Ruthven’ ‘house, and recognized in their
ﬂgures, Rxehurd Ruthven and Medeliue Verney.

Doubt wus now at an end ooncerning her fate,
ut 8 more hurrowing certaluty succeeded. Her
ghe had no
other relotrves, for Rulph Verney was alone ; 8o af-:
ter his deuth, she ceased to be spoken of, but the fol-
lowing clroumetonces wero told by the foreign WO~
man,-on her.death. bed, who had been waiting mald

When~quelluo first- ‘oame- to this house, vvhloh .
had been fittéd " up expreaaly for her, wild rovingv
Richu.rd Ruthven’ hardly left her side. . But before
me.ny monthe he began to spend part of his time-
Madeline was very, lonely during. these nb-,
sences, and at’ last reproached him gently wlth di-
minished affeotion ; 4t firet he goothied her with fair
words and caresses, but at length a shude of dlscon-
tent and anger was visible in his ranner; 'then re-

At this period, by the death of his brother,
Ruthven becime possessor of a large fortyne, und ah
not choosing to return’to England, converted the es.
tate into money, and sent for several picces of furnl-
ture, which had.been heir-looms in 'the: family,
Among these was a-large clock of singular appear-
anoe, and connected by tradition with the Ruthvens.
It had been mado for their founder, and, so the le-
gend ran, when it censed to strike the hours, the.
Tho olock case was black, and
covered with grotesque gilded - Chinese ﬁgures H rt\'
was hxgh and-wide, with a deep sullen tone, which
had been' fancifully thought 10 resemblo the word,

In the dead stillness of the mght when it told
the long hours, slowly and heavily, the vibration of
ono stroke was nearly lost hefore the next trembled
on tho air, This old clock was plnced in the deep-
niche on the landing ut tho head of the front stair~
0188, MeAr Mudeline’s chamber; yet when that dall
olang, freught with a dark’ foreboding, fell qpon her
ear in the night, she could not repress & shudder.:

" Madeline had now been secluded for nearly a
year, and, although conecious that she must ever re-
main so, still she would not have given' the matter a
moment’s thought, had Ruthven's manner been un-
ultered But now a new hope cheered her—sghe fan.
cied his heart would soften toward her, and at all
events sho should be lonely no more, for she would

To her surprise, her timid n.nnouncement was met
with o silent frown, followed by an unpleasant
smile, with which she forced - herself to bo content,
exousing Ruthven, with true womanly affection, on
the ground that she had, perhaps, chosen an 'inau-
spicious moment for her communication, Poor Mad-
That belicf saved her hours of suffering.

The time so long expeoted drew near, and Ruth-
ven- certainly seemed more like the lover who had
won her heart; but, to her bitter disappointment,
Some days after, as
loaning on Ruthiven’s arm, she gazed from the win-
dow for the first time since her illness, on suddenly
raising her cyes to his face, she met a glance that
thrilled her.with pain—like a serpeut’s gaze, it fas-
Before she could fix it in
her mind, it had -vanished; in vain she tried to
think it fanoy; she had received too deep & shook
for that,’and complaining of exhaustion, she again

Sho closed her

smile roso up and pressed under hor eyelids. Which-
ever way she turned, a pale dark face, the black eyes
gleaming in their depths with smouldering fire,
ready to barst forth at the appointed time, regarded
» 1 her threateningly till her blood chilled. Slowly
passed the hours of sunlight, twilight came, the
gloomiof evening succeeded, and, despite " herself,

eyes—n myriad repetitions of the  heart-freezing .

ace, fosbly suid R

Oh heavens ¥

{determined strength ; she elosed her eyes and
gled fslutly. .
* ¢ Cursos on your whiningl Take it, T say.!

soorn, Ruthven met her gaze, wavered uueuelly, an

|eline spoke, and her words rang out{n clarion tones :
* Richard Ruthven, you dare not touoh mel Ay
tremble like & coward, as you ¢ are.

answer for its murder P .

exultingly oried ¢ .

ie, Propdre yourself, for.time husteue.

deaths” awaited hor.
her down to the heavy pillows

in preromg tones, exclormed
* ¢Richard Ruthveu [
with your soul 28 you have dealt with mine’

pealed out its'long vibrating strokes. Nover had i

geemed to Bay the word ¢ doomed,” 80 distinctly.
"« Hark I’ she said, solemnly.

your ears.
shado shall rise up to threaten you.

bones shall not rest in the grave I’
Bhe sank down exhausted.

and Madeline’s spirit wasin eternity.

murderer’s coffin for one recently placed there

soattered bones told tho tale.

not permitted to reat, even in the-grave.”

CHAPTER 1L

Lady Superior. Ityould not seem that the mortif

wadded silk mantle. \
Tho Abbess was stout in figure, her faco broad,

reeled § hut reoovering herself she crept humbly to
his eide, and, lookiug up m his Aushed and furious

¢ Richard, you oonuo,t, you will not_take my life,
‘the life of her whose only- Tault wus loving you.
Rrohsrd do not look at me 80 eternly—speek to, mel‘

For at this moment Ruthven, pnselug,hls arm
around her waist, plaoedy the vial to her lips, with

" 'Madeline félt his hot breath on her cheek, the
ﬁerce grasp- tightened, and she looked in vain for
help. Teresa had left the room. Then despair ren-
dered her .desperate. With a wonderful strength
she flung off his arm and eonfronted him. As she
stood, indignant, horror-slrioken. mighty in her

With aory of fury at this deolurutmn of his vil-
lany, Ruthven sprung forws.rd but oheoking hrmself

. Yes, 1 will answer 'for its. murderl I—I vvith
own hands strangled it. ‘And now your hour

vonoing. he selzed a hes.vy gormeut :

Madeline then knew thut ‘the most horrible of
She., uttered o succession of
pieroing shricks, but no one answered the distraoted |-
ory for help, and gelzing her hand, ‘Ruthven drew
Bya desperate’ ef.
fort, Madeline rose onco ‘more, her pale, wild-eyed |
. | face in ghaetly contrast to. her streumrng hsii‘ und

May God - in heaven deal

* At 'this instant the great clock on the stairs

¢ Doomed, doomed,
indeed! From this hour the Ruthvens shall de-
cline.” You shall never know peace again. You
shall never sleep calmly, for my death shall ring in
You shall never feel safe alone, for my
Richard Ruth-
ven, you shall not find reposo in death, for your very

Ruthven fiercely
buried her face in the pillow—one smothered shriek,

In the course of time, Rathven died, in this very
house, the scene of his crimes, and which peoplo
snid was bhaunted. Ho was buried in the family
tomb, Nearly a contury afterward, some medical
students broko into the tomb, and mistaking the

burst it open. Horror-stricken, they fled, but the

After the lnpso of o hliudred years, Madeline’s
curse was fulfillol. Richard ‘Ruthven’s bones were

In a Convent in one of our Southern cities sat the

ontions of a religeuse are so startling as peoplo gen-
erally imagine, that is, if they consist in the luxury
of aun easy arm-chair, a thick soft tootetool and o

snt wholly at her ease, listening to her companion’s
remark, one must have been ingenious to diecover
that she was, connected in the remotest degroe thh
a Convent.

~ The porson who 8at opposite, dressed in pricst’s
robes, possessed- an exterior  that challenged atten-
tion. Tall, slight, but dignified, his- whole bearing
was singularly impressive; his age might have been
between fifty and sixty; his complexion was origin-
ally dark, but in- additition evidently bronzed by
forcign travel. His keen black. eyes formed & strik-
ing contrast to the. few snowy locks on his temples,
which were not' hidden by the black skull-cap.
This person was Father Jerome, the confessor and
ghostly comforter of the Abbess, who listoned with
interest, as he conoluded & sentence with the follow-
ing words.’

“Then no time should be lost. You bad best
spenk to her as soon as'l lenve,and glve her instrac-
tions to be there within ‘a week, if posslble.”_

% What if she should refise 7” E

“Refuse 1" echoed Faiher Jerome, with & tone and
flash of the eyes that made his hearer hesitate,. -

L. Well not ; -exactly refuse—demur, object, In
short, | me.ke it troublesome, - tht i8 to be done in
thot onge 7. . R ‘

4 Your, t‘enrs are grouudless.

more judgment.”
-, There was o slgnificant meuece in his voice, and:
it. was . understood: by his companion, who made no’
further remark, as Father Jerome left. the. room.
. When' his footstepa died : away, the . Abbess rfing &
hand-bell, which was answered by a lay sister.

- Beud_ Bister Agnes to me,” commanded the Su-
perior, and the pale, wan oreature departed.  Mean-
while. the Abbess. leaned back.in her ohair, and;
olosing her eyes, seemed to revolve some pleu Jdn’
her mind, .

After the lnpse of ofew miuutes, the door opened’
noiselessly, and a young woman of three,or four and
twenty remained motionless. on the threshold, until
Bhe was
quite tall, and. her :nun’s dress could not hide her
swan-like olegance and ‘grace, or her full yet deli-
oate proportions of rounded waist, finely moulded

Sister r\éues hus

skin wag, like a parian trangparenay. -

banded - about her- ‘statie-liks~hend; n strange ex-

bitterness, as she mutterad :
“ Yes, yes, of ‘course [ ’m wanted. 1 always come
in requisition when delicate work is to be done,

shall turn in the hand that wields it. But what do
their. soruples avail? = My fate is sealed—I am

worst i

the: noiselese entrance, and . half startled by the’
smothered despero.tlon 80 plumly vmble, hurnedly
exolsimed‘ N

o Aguesl what do you wuut i

#You sent for me.” :

w Ab; yes, true.. Well, come nearer snd #it.down,
for I have something to tell you” - . - ;v 1.

. The girl advanced and seated herself upon.a foot-

seen the "expression of Agnes’ i‘nce, and sad. ln 8
| tono of interest:
4 You seem ill to-duy—whut is the eouse? bsn
nothing relieve you?” R R
" When you can relieve a drseosed mmd you oun
help me,” Agnes ubruptly replied. . :
«I am afraid your penances are too severe. You
ghould bo careful, for when the mind is_harassed:
the body fails,and our holy éhuroh - doss not . wish
the blood of her ehridreu-——ouly their energles.”’ -
- A hard, scornful laugh was Agnes’ sole comment.
“ 0uly their energies,” significantly repeated. the
Abboss,  “ Perhaps, therefore, your penances had
better be performed in your cell than in the chapel.

t | gonscience ; when one scourges himself in sackeloth
" for the gratification of -others, it is well to wear se-
oretly o coat of mail for the gratification of him-
self,” snid the Abbess, with a chuckle at the hypo-
critical suggestion.

« Unfortunately my conscionce is not so accom-
modating—it was made before the advent of the
india-rubbor patent,” Agnes dryly replied. “ Come,
a truce to this. You sent for me—you are not upt
to do so without a purpose” -,

The Abboss was o shrewd woman, who underatood
that rare accomplishment of saying just enough;
accordingly she adjusted herself comfortably fora
long conversation, anticipating troublesome resist-
ance on tho part of Agnes.

# Father Jerome has but just left the Convent,”
sho announced, watching the effect of her words,
«and it was his desire that I should explain to you
,} & plan in which your assistance is necessary.” Hero
she paused.

« T am all attention.”

«In.order to carry it ont you will be ‘obliged to
leave immediately for Boston, where. you will reside
for several months, being furnished with & ‘liberal
supply of money, and accounted the guest and cousin
of Mrs, Emery, o Catholic lady of high standing in
that city. - You are an heiress, and somowhat pecu-
- | liar—reserved and very independent, though of courso
you will not forget yourself, or your posmon.”J .
# No fear of that!” ejaoculated Agnes. —

“ You will arrive at Mra. Emery’s in the courso of
» fortnight. By tho first of January,a young lady,
Miss Lovering, will visit the city for the winter, mak-

coarse, biat fall of shrewd determination, and as she ’

ur’ms, and slender, hands, while the sloping shoulders’
gave o look of proud .self-possession and yielding'
plianoy to. her. form. .The -sunny hue of her olive

You understand—it only requires. a little stretch of ]

As 8ho_stoed gazing upon the unconscious objeot -
ot' her- scrutiny. in.all hier regal stateliness, the light .
plsying over, the masses of purplish hair, simply .

prosslon orossed her face, and her red’lips curled in |

But the day may come whon the vile, despised tool -

d|{ wrotched, degraded, reokless—l defy. fete to do her

dropplng hia glance, cowered before her, Then Mad- -
:| . At this instant as a fierce expressiou settled upon 1
i] her features,.the Abbess looking up, surprised by i
I scorn you, and
your threuts. Noy, I'will brave you still farther.
I know that & darker,-decper crime lies hidden in
your breast—the innocent babe—your own ohild—

etool whloh the Abbess. resigned.- The latter had -

.|and ‘priuei ple.

{|ing" Into the conservatory, sat'Madam Richmond, . *

ing her home with Mrs, Densmoor, to whom you will
obtain an introduction. She is co-heiress to a large
property, and you must induce her to enter a Convent
secretly—which, as she is young, and not remarkably
strong-minded, will be no hard task. . But the main
part is to come. Her cousin, Belle Collnmo‘r/e—.i-s—t_h\e\\_/
one for whom you will have to play yocur deepest
gamo. Bhe is & penetrating, quick-witted person,
and in her I fear you will find your match.”: -

The wily Abbess had touched the right chord ; Ag-
ues’ dark cheeks flushed, and her eyes shot re.ys of
golden light, ns sho replied, firm and clcu.r

« 8he shall be conquered.”

“You will have to use'great skill and caution.
Never mind ; timo will show which wins. Hereia &
po.olrogo from Father Jerome, comtgining further in-
structions. - You will bo rondy to départ for Boston in
a week’s time.”

- Agunes took the packago and withdrew, leuving the
Abbess delighted at her easy guccess. Butno soonor '
wag tho girl within her coll, safe from intrusion, than
with unrestrained despair she ﬂun g herself upon her
knees before a orucifix.

“Why ‘do I indulge in this weuknoss 1” sho at
length angrily exclaimed., «If I lose command over
my own feelings, how can I sway others? Butitis
folly, &orse than folly, to affect belief in these idle
ceremonies—in the power of a poor miserable fellow

| being to absolve a brother’s sins! Did not the Ab-

bess sneorand deride thefools who, though midguided, |
conscientiously perform penance; and yet I do find o
strange satisfaction in these self-imposed tortures—
thero must bo something in it;” and the wretched.
girl wearily toiled through a luhyrmth of oonJeoture,
until her brain became confused.,

o Alas P she exclaimed, wildly throwmg her arms
around the oruoiﬁx and hiding her face upon them,
“glas, T am too deeply entangled for hope of rescue—
my only chanoe and aim must be to excel in the path
I have chosen; to excel and glory in my perdmon'
The die is cast, I must abide by it.”?

_ With burning cheoks she arese to commence the
necessary preparations for her doparture,

Originally in humble lifo, she had been selected by
the Jesuits as a decoy—her aristocratic beauty and -
bearing ﬁttmgher with bat l‘ittlo cultivation, to effect
an entrance into the best soolety. . She had been
tempted by vanity and laxuricus tastes to adopt her -
present service; but in order to secure her beyond
hope of gsoaps, she had been compelled to tako the
veil, though ber life was seldom bounded by Convent
walls, She was rescrved for. partioular purposes, .
such.as the foregoing, where an agent abovo suspi-
oion’'was needed, and though at times ghe hated and
despised herself, sho could not resolve to abandon her
present course, even had it been possible.

Knowing the strength of her chains and the im-
possibility of breaking. them, & reokless deeporo.tion
had benumbed her finer feelings, which wero -ouly
dormant ; yet they seldom broke forth, save. when as
in the present instsuoe o new pnrt of revoltmgvillo.ny
wus requrred. :
LHAPTER Ill. s
In a parlor of. the old country mansioh, and open-

-with o book in her lap. - Minnio Lovermg, her coni-

; | panion, ag on’ 8 former ocoasion, sat at an embroi-

dery frame at the window, whilo the direct rays of

~Ithe noou-dsy winter’s sun poured down upon her
{trom & oloudless sky. Presently, looking up with an
| affectionate smile from her work, she regurded her

dunt for a moment, and ‘said,

-4 T'doubt I shall enjoy myself as much this mnter
with' Mrs. Densmoar, as I do at home.”

2 0.Yet 1t is best for you to see more of tho world,

|and you could not desire a better chaperon than my
- {old friend ; beside, I wish you to become better ac-
| quainted with your cousin Isabella before she makes

ber home with us. | Mrs. Densmoor speaks so highly
of her, that I am confident sho is & girl of refinement,
Bhould she prove such, being your
senior by several years, her advico may be of great
assistance, and your relationship would naturally
prompt affection for her—but it is useless to say .
this to you ;. far more need of caution against that
affectionate nature of yours.”- ty

* Tt was indeed unnecessary to urge the olaims of
relationshi Minnie. So gentle and ohildlike as
to appeaf even younger than she really was, she
had lived with her aunt from infancy, and had seen
but littlo_ of society. This, Madam Richmond re-
golved to remedy, by placing her for the winter with
a friend who stood at the head of & most desirable
sot in Boston, feeling sure that hor neice, though re-
ceived with attention for her aunt’s sake, would soon
bo loved for her own. -Belle Collamore, co-heiress
with Minnie to ber grand-aunt’s large property, was
about to make Madsm Richmoud’s' residence her '
fature hombo, in consequence of her guardinn’s in-
tended nbsence abroad for scveral years, end their
aunt wished the young girls to become firm frxends, .
which they would the more readily, if Mianie wore .
away from home, und dependent upon strongers for
happiness.

«I wonder, aunt, " gaid l\Imnxe, breaking the si-
lonce, «I wonder what sort of a looluug person my
gousin Bello is—do you know ?”

«] have not seen her for some years, but I belxeve
she was a deoided blonde.”

After another pause, Minnie spoke: ogein ruther
sadly :

o1 fear I shall be very homesick o.wo.y i'rom you,
aunt.”

I hope not—there will be little danger, however,
in such socicty a3 you will be introduced to by Mrs,
Densmoor. Yet, if you should find yourseli’ unable -
to remain, you knowl Gm gver ready to recoive you,
my ohild.”

. From the quict manner in which Minule resumed ‘
her emhrordery without any reply, many might have -
thought her a gentle, but apathotic recipient of af-.-

























