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love he bore his daughter, He acoused Rose of slan.
dering him, of making him repellunt to tho littlo

maid, -

. Written for the Bannor of Light.

I’EIAI@IA A&MAY

GRIME AND RETRIBUTI()N

. A STOHY 0F BOTH HEMISPHEHF.S.

- One day he was more than usually moody nnd
quarrelsome, although not under the influence of
wine. He had been uttering some taunting remarks
With regard to the religion of the natives. Feliola,
| who dared to speak to him as his wife could not,
y |remonstrated with— -

% Oh, papal you should n’t scoff at anybody’s be-
|lief. It’s wicked ; and we ought to try and bo as
good a8 we oan.”

you God-speed upon the way.”

hands.

* 8he, of course, remains with me.”

smile playing around his mouth. #Y will send you
home, give you all your dresses and jewels, and bid|less, conventional mauntle ; she gave vent to the full.”’

Alone in her chamber she throw aside thoe heart-

ness of her grief. None bat the Father’s eye beheld

“And tho ohild—Felicia #’ she plead wich folded | the depths of her sorrow and penitence. The path of

roses trodden by tho disobedient daughter had led to

« Oh, I had forgotten,” he replied with a snmnsho the thorny road, the bleak, cold wastes of utter dis-
coldness that entered deeply.into the wounded heart.

enchantment. Roso lived for her charge alono, bat-
tling nobly with the poignancy of suffering, the in-

# Are you the fitting guardian of thnt sinless| roads of advancing consumption. Bhe overcame both

¢hild? Philip, before the all-sceing eye of the Om-|{to o wonderful degree, for a strong and holy purpose
nipotent, tell me, dare you take charge of her? Can

nerved her heart and infused an iron wxll -power, even

you teach her to wander in the paths_ of holiness ?{ to her feeble frame. -

views, worldly plans, in which neither her beart nor
her wishes were at all consulted.

Felicia feared morg than she loved her father, al
though Roso had never revealed to her the extent of
his baseness. She folt intuitively that he was not
good and true, For this, and for his harshness and
cruelty to hor gentle mother, sho dreaded, and, when
she could, avoiled him,

On ber birthday fele, thero was a large usaemblngo
of the gay and wealthly of the town. Felioia, mag-
nificontly attired, was the cynosure of all eyes, but

her young and light heart was ill at rest. A fow

mr OOBA wmnum« “You liltle malapert l" he eaid, hulf nngrlly, Can you make of her & noble woman, a Christian?| She prevailed upon the child to meet her father |whispered words had chased tho rose-tide from her

IR —_— # who teaches you to contradiot your/fu\her? Is -} —give to her tho examplo of & blameless life?”” ~ | with welooming smiles and filial kigses. She soreéned |cbeeks, and stayed as by an icy hand the exultant
R OHAPI‘ER VIII. thls some of your work, Rose ?” - - # None of your moralizing f me/” he thundered.

A. BEVELATION 0!' TERBOB.

Time pnased ‘on, never ‘laying on the sunny face of form, the bending head, before him.

Nature the blighting fingér of : decay in the summer

lands beyond the ' ses. ‘The ohild Feliols grow in |Pedicnce” sho replied, in a trembling volce.

‘beauty and: ilitalllgenoe,'nud Rose lived in her palace

"Alng! the memory of ber own- ain was wilh her

. home & i queon “indeed. ‘But as-the years sped on, |PY Dight and by day.

~ they left thﬁ&npre‘ss of u sorrowful knowledge upon
the face ant soul of tho unhappy wife, for too well, d X
" alas, she know that he, for ‘whose sake she had de- |©7®'Y &Y of my life ? Zounds ! madam, if you

“ Can’t you speak more cheerfully? Mustl lis-
ten to such a drawling, melancholly voice as that

gerted her trusting father, was oll unworthy of go |40 1'% alter your course, VIl find means to-alter

groeat a sacrifice. ' The husband she had deemedso{ '™ ” .
' true, ‘5o moble, was n veokless gamestor, a lover of |YOU hear me?” hie cried, placing himeelf before her,

mine,.and that in a. manncr you little expeot: - Do

- $he intoxioating oup! *And, when under the Influ- and regarding her with a sinistor look, -

ence.of the Wwine-demon, he'gave way to uncontrolied
hurgts of fury ‘that seemed akin to-insanity. He
would break the costly furniture, and tramplo on
the bedutiful, valuable and brittle ornaments around.
Rose learnt to shrink from him in terror, when this
- mania possessed him; for more than once had he
lifted up his hand- agrinst her. The lngering rem-|°
-nants of her love were mingled with a fear so over-

. %T hear you, Philip;” she responded, quieﬂy. ,
“ [ hear you, Philip,” he mocked. * ButI want

of your lackedaisioal countenance. You give me
the horrors, and ‘1’m determined to have a change,

ohild ¢
A heavenly glow suffused for a ﬂeeﬁng Toment

Heo cast o dark, scornful glance at the wasted )

« 1 always oaution Felicia against tho ‘sinof diso-- ‘

you to obey, too—mind that! I’m tired of the sight :

Say, answer me stmlghtforwardly—you love this -

dlence.”

ing that rpturned her love.:.

Iam ker father 1 © sy
ovorwhelmed.

her where I plense.”

holy Saviour’s nauio, leave me my ohildl” .. -

" You think so, do you? . But t'wm (o1t you. that| ife.
will alter your opinlon. ) Yonl are nothlng to Feliolu 3

. %What!” exclaimed . Rose, awed and completely

“lam her father,”. he repoated " and I can take

bis faalts, and sought to win for him his daughter’s

w1 have the firat olaim npon her nﬁ‘eotlon and obe-| love ; but she did so with inward rupulsion, for from

her own heart, long tried, the glory of devoted, trast-

-4 Not more 8o’ than I" gaid ' Rose, whose meek ing love had departed. The nobly cultured, bigh
spirlt arose courageously fn defenco of the only be- | prinoipled Roso, ould no longor -give the-tribute of

affeotion to the wioked man she was bound unto for

e

CHAPTER 1IX, -
A BIRTODAY EVENT,

8l t!me sped on its relentiess march, leaving its
impress on” furrowed "cheeks, care-lined brows and

wBut you will not, thlip? You will ‘not tem' silvered halr; but despest on the suffering heart the
?:; Z‘;ony:’fio;?;:;ai lg::rl::l’sgt.;:d:rlx‘; boy::;e?lil-l its retributive, avenging poyer, that power that no
not rend- my véry-sonl in twoln? On-iny knees I human effort gan evade,
e o o b of ape| sk was prad [ i palaco bom, whotssvet
) itug ;:;:::}g g: ::li:,?l&;ggzgs' :‘::‘ ei:r::; in oblivion, for it had proved a gilded prison and a

vemorseful ‘spirit had loft- the ineffaceable  signet of

On Felicia’s sixteenth birthday an almost regal
name of *Eden Rest?” had long since been buried

living tomb to the hapless Rose, who willingly would

sense of enjoyment with which she had entered upon
the dance, and given the merry song. Mer father, on
presenting a strange gentleman to her, had said

" Thls is the Benor Elvino de Arcabano, my duugh-
tor‘"

Then bending to 'her ear, he whispered:

# [ Intend bim for your husband.”

A sudden Ghil} crept over her.* Sho looked tnll in’
‘the face of the oavaller, and an expression of scorn

{and lnd:gnntlou passed over her speakmg counten=

ance;

- Ho was & man of her father’a age; his coarse,
black hair was whitening, and his ficroe, small, glit-
tering, grey eyes glpwed like serpont orbs beneath his
thiok blagk, eyebrows; his marrow forehead wag
wrinkled, his sallow face was scamed, not ag by the
hnﬁq of time, but rather with the rasnifold sins of &
life of excesses. Thoe same signs spoke from every -
gseparato feature, His mouth was gross; hia nostrils
dilated and quivering ; his tall form stooped, asif an
invisible weight pressed on his athletic shoulders ;
his volos was shrill and discordant, and a long, white

the wan, pale cheoks. With an expressibn of unu»
terable fondness, her tear-filled eyes rested on the
little girl, as sho replied:

have bowed her head and died, were it not for her
kn?:l;: ‘sank at hig’ foet nnd imploringly cln.sped his dnughter's sake.
S Philip Almay, or Deltano—as he persisted in being
L1} — L
" Syl:'lsy-e\:i’nz: 4 ;" {ﬁ‘:{‘;“g :';e;:r :l)loti:uu::;:?? But!' jcalled—as time passed on, grew more violent in tem-
d‘ovnOt. ek tear har from me I per and more hard of heart, espeoially toward his
“ You will bo obedient?- You will yield in all to :‘;ek and nnog;a ndinghwife Abx:;nt fr:iquent,ly T:
my commands? You will not. spenk of moral dis- 8 seorat expeditions, o returne gometimes oxt -
tinotions, and upbrald me with the manner of my g;t;ittel;til(;e j;l’; :;egln;a;:t :::‘;:; :?:1:1?:;3{ qz;: ,,,,,
{life? - On these conditions, and one other—that you|, . libl;tlona whioh se:-vin to arouee th:ee vl She was sbout to refuse ; but an angry gleam:and a
appoar cheerful and contented Jn:the presence of our of %‘s natar mm’i" ? hi’ ve rg fond, stern command in her father’s eye compelled obedi,
guests; that you assame, if you'do not fee), a light-| © ¢ of him @ very flend. ence to his . wishes. Agaiu she shuddored, as the
ness of heart, and smiling countenance—do you re- * He hﬂfd' long censed to love Rose; only for the [gan.r touched her hand; the pleasure of the evening '
main, a8 horetofore, the mother of Felioia, in name, | 50%e of his child, who olung to her with tho most | g thenceforth spoiled for bor.
And hark ye, Roso; dare not to cast one shadow of absorbing, filial love, did he tolorate hor presence. | The young Felicia was yet heart and fancy free.
authority over the child.” Toach her to be docile to Hor prlo oheeks and.wan, drooping figure was & per- | Oply in her dreams had she met '"th her ideal of
my bidding. . T wish to see her more loving toward me, | Pet08! reproach to him ; but he never lost the oppor- | 1oye and goodness, -
 little lees demonstrative 10 you.  You understand|tonity of taunting her severely, of direoting the | mpe oostly chandeliors d:spensed theirmyrind rays
meo? Refuse complete and full acquiescence with most stinging SATOASME toward ber, of manifesting | light; the mirrors wredthed around with myrtle
my demands, and you go in the noxt ship thot leaves | 2% utter and abeolate disregard of her feelings. He |joqves aud orango blossoms, reflected tho bright and -
thig'port for Burope. I wait for your answer, Rose.” beoame, to all intents and purposes, her tyrant and |yaried scene. The young and -the beautiful were
o[ will remnin. Iwill bearall things for her|tormentor. dancing ; the older portions of the invited chatting
sake. Iwlll szem ohoorful, goy, contented, I witj| But while bo thus cruelly and deliberately infliot- |ieisurely, discussing politics and news. There was
siog and dance, T will do all you bid me, only leave ed gorrow, ho waa. himeelf tormented by the acous- |4hg exhilarating strains of musio, the joyous peal of
mo the ohild.” ing. phantoms of - a guilty consofence. He lived in |youtnful, silvery laughter, the loud ha ! ha! of whis-
«1t s well, And mind you interfere not in my | the -hourly dread.of deteotion, A form, menacing |yered and bearded Don ; exolamations from elderly
pursuits, nor cavil at my doings.” Would you know and fearful, stood ever by his bedside, whether from | gonoras, and & general hilarity, which penetrated
concerning the imother of Felicia.” - this world, or tho realms beyond the grave, he knew

¢ s B even to the ‘chamber of the mistress of all this lux-
- w1t you will tell me,” ehe replied reckly. not ; but it wore the semblanco of Teresa’s figure, |y, e

whelming, it amounted almost to superstitious dread.
‘His.bright, wild eyes scemed to pierce the hidden
thoughts sho dared not utter—to wrest from hef the A
i {nmost secrots of her soul. 4 Do 1 love Felloia, my chi}d, my consoling angel ? -
] ‘The oheeks of Rose had paled beneath the baneful | OB, Philip! toask mo such a question. Bhe is dear-
| influsnoe.of his iron will, and cold, unfeeling heart. |©F to me than life, better than hﬂPPi“““ "Bhe i
' ] The step once elastio with hope and joy of life, had | 1L ¥, alé of earth to me1”
‘ grown laggard and slow. Much of her fresh and| *Very oomplimentary to your hushand” he
youtbfal loveliness had fled; the sad blue eye was |3neered. ¢ Now bark yo, Rose. I know where to
l dimmed by haunting thoughts and unshed téars, for touch you on & tender spot. Chainge your presont
‘she'dared not indulge tho -luxury of griéf, a sher | 00Urse or—1I’ll take Felots -from 30‘"' oare, “1'll
-tyrant had brutally deolared * that he would havp no tako her withme— -
2 sniveling where he was” ‘And he threatened her| “No! ob, myGod, xiol” soresmed Rose, rashing
‘ with bodily punishment if she'dared to manlfest. the | forward with ‘a frantic- impulse, and clasping the
-8orrow of ‘regret. child -in her arms. ' ¢ You will' not, you cannot be
‘At the age of twenty- five, all bloom bad vanihed |80 oruel. -She iz my life, my ally Oh thxs 15 the
from her face, all the lustre, the animation of her worst, trial yet—Felidia 17 '
spenking features had given way to the listless{n. [ She bowed her head upon the Ohﬂd’ﬂ sbonlder,
difference that thenoeforth marked her mannor. At and deep; agonizing sobs, convulsed her fragile form.
i times, when alone, sho onstoff the ‘mask she was F «I wilt never leave you, mama—never! never”
g compeiled to wear. ‘Then tho.wrung'heart wrestled | Folicla oried vehemently. «Papa, you are cruel,
,,,\ 3 ‘bitterly.. The ory of her agony and repentanco you aro wicked] Your heartis hardl Go awny!
§ surely veached the pitying ear of God ! You torment my poor mother | Do n't ory, aweet,
She never heard from her father, and she deerned [d2r1ing, good mother!. - Felicla will never leave you.
. herself cursed, and forsaken by his love. “Hisimage, He oan never make me " leave my own, dear, blessed
g pale and dying, haunted her. - It pursued her in the | MAME 1”7 and she kissed the weeping woman, and
-vislons of "the night, -from which she often started | turned upon her father a defiant fave.
I ‘with. & groan of wretohedness, - She" never heard,| = * You go to your room, instantly, Miss Impudence,

sprinkled beard added to the fierceness of his looks.
Rose, who had gone through the formality of wel-
coming her guests, had retired to her chamber, being
too fatigued to remain longer exposed to the blaza of
light and the buzz of the company.. Bhe had not
seen thoe dark and ominous faco ol’ the Senor E\vino
de Arcabano.

o e

h: fromPhilip’s mother, and when she ventured to in. |1 want to talk to your dear, blessed mama, in private, |. « Then ris from that groveling posture and sit the marble. colduess of her dospairing face. Her | poor R°5°' weak and 1““8““ reclined upon her
3 , ' 8k y eyes burned into his very soul ; her blue lips unclosed | goygh, while the diamonds on her bosom were bathed
' quire for ndings of her, the unnacnml son wo:xld Do you hear, Fellom? Or, shall Ipuc you out by déwn. She was a poor unfortunate creature who with a sepulchral Whisper : 3 on hel
H -.reply force ?” | died when_Felloia was born. 'Bhe attraoted ‘me by P per: in the sad, swelling tear-flood of her eyee.-
!

« @ive me my child I
N Ml know nothing about her, nor do I care to know, |. . The ohild’s faoe ornmsoned with indignntlon. Her ¥
{ You just:attend to your duties, and neyer “mind the fine lip ourled with scorn. Bhé bent down again- and
rest of the wor]d » o g +| kigged tholips, foreheud and eyes of Rose ; then with

- -, The torturing truth was fnlly reveuled to Rose. the tread of a-young prinoeas,ahe "“med ““d loft
i

her” beauty. I'wenried of her, and she died. Will ' . ’ ‘
you:love my daughter less, now that you: know her Ho was baunted by this avenglng Nemesls, and a
history 2 - _ thousand strange, wild, maddening thoughts passed
. Rose repressed the repugnant ahudder that stole | through his brain, when left to solitude even for &
‘over her, ahd said : . passing moment. - Still in’the prime of Jife, his coun-
" “Love - the : innocent ohild the less? Oh noj 1| tenance was worn and haggard ; his blood-shot eye
shall only redouble my care and watohfulness.” betray ed his mind’s uncnainess ; bis jot black hair

#Vain, empty pageant1” she sighed wearily ; ¢ vain,
gaudy mockery ! that scoffs at retribution, duty,
death,or God! I i dymg slowly ! Boon this worn-
out frame will be at rest. Butoh! Felxcm. my child,
my blesaing! what then will become of thee, when
left alone with him#”

. Ma’m’elle Florie, who had long since marricd and

I Her girlish beauty and artless charm of manner had | tbe rooms
R aftragted "him; but he was weary of her, weary of |  * Now, madam,”  said Philip, as he approached
T -the guileless love he had won, the heart he' wag|the” 8till crouching- figure of his wife,  you and

. _ : ' 5 qon 12| Was interseoted with many a silvor thread; his mo- was sottled in o household of her own, a3 the Madame

iy gurely breaking, *The novelty had worn awny, 'She | must come to an explanation  You have often’ won. # Well, now. that you know all, our conference is L - i ’

2G A " was .{10 longer cheriehed,aynd beloved, buyt ‘mogt | defed -at ‘my frequent: absences from home - You endod. - To-morrow I leave Santa Cruz ; T may not | tion8 Were quick, abrubt, apprehensive. He was.a | Viotoir. Triny, oftou oalled and spont the day or
k& . .oruelly neglocted- and harshly treated. The only have matveled at the resources of my- woalth. I |return for three months. Joaquin ‘will remain. oruel master, & household despot, whom all feared night with her former kind lady. 8he had attained

and none held in esteem,

Rose had become a pale and’ lnngnishing lnvnhd.
whose only earthly joy was in the love of her u.dopt-
room. - ed ohild. She no longer had recourse to art to con-
S Jnst and refributive power1” shio cried, when | ceal the ravages of discase and grief. 8ho withdrew
she found herself alone. .“The last.hope has de-}as much as possible from sooiety, and under thetrue -
parted from’ mé. 1 can'no longer love this man, this | plea of illness, ber wretched looks excited no com-
bonsting, merciless demon! - Oh, I am punished se-| ments dangerous to her husband’s name and honor.
verely I Ob; Thy chastising rod is heavy, Lord! If Beneath the balmy influence of that summer olime,
I'were nlone, I would return to Eogland, though 1| ber insiduous malady oculd make no very rapid pro-
were to bog my bread from door to door, But Feli-| gress; she lingercd on from year to year, not suffer-

ploasure of her lifo, the one solitary drop of honey | Will unfold tho seorets of both, “that you way know

~in:the bitter- oup of suffering, was the devoted at-|me as 1 am! Y gofrom home in order to replenish.
: ‘tachment. of Felicia. - The little girl' called her|wY purse, which an establishment like thia often
f ‘mother, aud olung to her with all the filial lovo of |exhausts. I go under assumed names, and in va-
! ‘her  strong, intense nature, and the childless wife |rious . dlsguises. “Are. you listening, Rose? 18Il
| found ber only unalloyed happiness in the smiles |y empty coffers, obtain the golden bounties thﬁ\‘- 1
BB ‘and oaresses of this ohild. need, by robbery/ Ha, ha, ha!”
. It was Philip's command, and Liis word was never| He laughed a wild, taunting laugh—while speeoh
3 " tobe goinsayed, that Felicia should beliove herself|leas, horror-stricken, breathless Rose, kuelt at his
' ‘ tho daughter.of both. To this deception Rose was |feet, her blue eyes widely dilated, Ler pule lips quiv- -
competled to yield, reluctantly, it i is true, yot without ering, her white hands olasped in mute aupplion—

See.all the company you wish, ampse and enjoy
: yourself but mind you obey me in every pu.rtioulnr »
Rose bowed her heud. and he pussed from the

to the worldly importance she coveted ; she bad fine
clothes and jewels in plenty; for the exteasive shos
business carried on by her dapper and enterprising
French husband, proved lucrative in the extreme. He
-was'very fond of his vivacious Florie, and she carried
her head creot, and walked the streeis with a majes-
tic step, accompanied always by a black female ser-
vant, and a boy in somo sort of harlequin suit, which
her own inventive genius had fashiomed, and in

which ho leoked llko the trained monkey in the me-
nagerie.

: ‘ the power to oppose his will, tion, & picture of terror and despair. oia, his child, his wronged and inuocent child, can I|ing muoh pain, but growing wan and feeble as tho th? lit:vi?i; ym:!;o ;g?;:;ngotii?;;icz;:nglo' lt;gnttlgz;ﬁ::ti
!l * . The Senora Doltano, the *white Rose” asthe|- * By robbery!” she at last repeated, and she fixed |desert her ? Who, if. I leave, will train her heart in | Weeks and months sped on, sometimes with a heotio il Anita " 1 the child Ponchita w{xo wero loitor-
house servants called her, had mastered the Spaa. |upon bis gloomy face her wildly lmploring oyes. virtue, who will shield her from sin? Ono object| 810w upon her check, a fatal brillianoy within ber |8 ! J ’

. ish ldnguago. Felicia learnt that and her mother| * Ob, recall those words! Recall the dreadful ao-
"~ . tongue at tho samo time. Tho little girl had music [ousation ! - It cannot be true! X have borne—ob, so
God 1” she

ing about the room, she said :

5 i i i ‘eye. Long since, the nut-brown curls had given
remains to my blighted lifo, one aim, for which I]€Y 8 uris had give « Madame, what for will you have dese ne-groes,

must rally all my failing strength, I must live to | place to the smooth, plain bands that fully revealed
behold Felicia & woman.

of hey adopted mother, she gave ns fair a promiso of
the future as the most loving parents could desirep

-. It was with & love amounting to idolatrous wor
ship, that tho lone woman, lone amid the almost
regal splendors of her lot, clung to the child. With
an anxious solicitudo she watohed over her health
her childish sports. With all a mother’s tenderness
she sought to instill into the forming mind the loft-

" fest principles, the noblest nspiration.s; the utmost

reverenoe for good and truth,
" The child was 'docile, endowed with compasslon.

"ute feelings, a high, proud spirit,-that the hand of

love alone could curb. E

- Philip loved hor in his own way. He showered
presents and carcsses upon her. He indalged her
every ocaprico, but ho never evinced that regard for
her finer soul, that would have won her respect.
He sdooffed at nll things holy; he sneered at the
tieautiful achievements of past and present heroism,

. he revealed himself in his drunken moods; and FL-

licia, gifted with a nataral abhorrence of il things
coarse and vilo, ghrank from him in disgust, This

‘wasa rankllng thorn to his pride, to whatever of

I give it its real name.
Do you love mo still 9”
“1 am lost! my punishment has found me! 1
deewed my oup of trial filled to the very brim ; but
this—this— Oh, despicable man ! false, heartless—"

8ho hud rigen to her feet, and indxgunntly confront-

A - tenchors and tutors, and beneath the fostering caro much ; but this, oh it will kill me,

Al

shrieked forth, clasping her throbbing brow.

« Tat, tut, you silly fool! I am no robber of the
- |highway; no bandit of the plain. 1 am a genteel,
cautious, gentlemanly adventurer, who by his wit
gains admittance to the highest places.
,|arts T win upon the highest stakes; by wilo and
cunning [ ingratiate myself with those who are for-
tunc-favored. I kavo made and lost many a prince-
The world would call it swindling;
Now you knowme as fam?

By skiliful

" Hush, hush ! no calling of names, or it may be
worse for you.”’

# Oh, that I could flee—fice far from this home of
glittering misery.! Oh, that Icounld return tomy
native land! that Icould die and be at rest!” the
miserable woman oried in heart-rending tones,
“You can do so!”he coldly replied, a -fiendish

pernicious example of her father.

bear all things for her dear sake.

ourged "

by all.

tho household and of herself to his master,

1 must save her from the

1 must dedicate| ip
her heart to God and truth. I must remain and

8he wrote again to ber father, availing herself of
the tried fidelity of ono of her servanta to send the|he was never violent to her ; ho never strack her, in

harpened outline of her features. She was dy-
gradually of consumption, said tho world and the
physioians. God and the angels knew she was dying

But ok, Philip, | of & broken heart.
Philip, fallen idol, forever dethroned, thero is a gulf
of separation forever upraised between us since this
day! - He gains his wealth by robbery. Oh Provi-
dence divine, the splendor that surrounds me is ac-

Felicin was bewilderingly beautiful, with- ber tall
and graceful form, the undulating charm of move-
ment that was her peculiar characteristio. Her eyes
of deepest brown were liquid wells of thought and
feeling, imbued with all the tender softness of fresh

From that day an artificial color deok‘.d the pale youth, and al} the flashing Oriental splendor of her
oheoks, the wretched woman striving by artifice to|mother’s native Spain; her fair face was flushed with
conceal the ravages of disease and sorrow. Sho was
gay and sprightly as of yore in the presenco of vis-| was ruby red, gemmed settiog for two rows of purest
itors. Her wit and cheerfelness were remarked upon | pearl ; her golden bair, rich and abundant, fell in a
Sho dressed with studious care, and left no
pains untried to fulfill tho duties of hospitality.
Even in her husband’s absenco this. deception was|or azure robe, with her diminutive hands, sweet
kept up, for she knew that Joaquin, the confidential | smile, and voice of entrancing melody, she was the’
correspondent, reporied even the minutest details of | sccretly worshiped idol of many a gallant cavalier,

the delicate tint of the rose-leaf; her small mouth

waved and ourling mass over broy and sh:uldors.
With her small feet peering from beneath her white

the envied and admired of all,
Philip loved ber as well a3 he knew how to love;

letter safely. But Joaquin was on the lookout ; it| tho fits of his intoxicated madncss; but mingling

never reached ita destination.

with his affection for her, were sordid, merconary

round about you all de time when you are not good:
in health yourself? Dey annoy—dey fret—dey wor.
reo you. Anita, march! goout! leave digohambre &
Ah, I forget ; I speak one lang-widge you aro much
too ignorant to com-prehend. Go away from.here s,
leaveo your mistress in peace, and take yourselves off,
to somothing useful ; you great, staring, idle, goods .
for-nothing apes! You villanous Hottentots? You.
light-skinned, gapiog owls ! OF wid you both I
This tirade was dehvercd in broken and voluble
Spanish.

Anita and hor companion left the room, mnttanng
audibly—

 « Mon mari,” (my husband) said the parvenuo
lady, fanning herself vigorously, « he will not permit |
mo to make fami-liar wid lo domestics. Hesay:
+ Monsiear Victoir Triny,” he say— chacun—evereo
bodie must keep dere owa place.if dey. will ‘have de
respect. I demand de respect, chea moi; in my maison
—~—bhouse; and when dey not give it in full, T pun-izsh

comme ca,’” and she boxed her owa ears, and mads
certaln cabllistio signg in the air, indicating the in-

fliction of whip and cane,
Roso smiled faintly, as she replied :

« 1 do not think you are as harsh a mistressas

























