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el L gt TXgondiied: "¢ ¢ v
"A!’ter ‘& Short” ‘dbicace; Agnes returned, shelght-
snbd glow upen “her’ eheeks, the eoul-light of benevo-

{onde’ irradmtmg ‘et lnrge, dewy ‘eyes’; she held in’

e hand & littlo'box formeéd of ‘cloves, Agnes ‘pos-

sbsed bothi tast ‘and delicaoy. sho tvould not bffer; a

purse with - mioney, or- rudely thrust - the ‘glittering
gold pieces: -into the shrmking. half.reluctant hand.:
“v'd Please aocept. this little box, Mr.:‘Wylie; you
will surely not, refuse me,”’ said' Agnes; pleadingly,
‘a5-tho young manirose, and wdved his handwith - a
‘deolining: gesture. * « M ‘Wylie, do ' iot let- pride
‘mislead you 51t is for your nother's comfort, for'the
eass of one who: for you hus borne muoh toil and
-uffering, that | entreat your adceptance of this. .

_/\teo, have tasted of that bittér draught, have felt the

ghhould gtk ’M'pmjudlee my husbond—no, nol

\ ‘

-galling chains of poverty;- but I have always niade o'

- -distinotion’ between. the ~haughty- patronage ‘that

iwounds in-giving, and tho ‘friegdly hand outstretch-

. ‘ed'in ‘the hour of néed. - My education, perhaps even

“ixay present position and happincss, L owe to & stran-
.ger’s -bonevolence. ‘Will “you - not. accept: from- &
g.‘ki:ad L) fnendly oﬂ‘ering. thet muy lengthen, nsy
¢ yduF inother's 1ifd 7" T e

*Deeply moved, the -young man. bowed his Head ;
never befure, in his storm tossed and_friendless oa-
roer, had humnn voxce thus .Bpoken; ‘his talent, his
abilities, hod%een wexghed in tho soales of, _business
ealeulstlon, and had pmcured ‘him employment, and
an honorable nawme; “but . frlendshlp, symputhy, un-
l.sked-for aid! he hud ulmest ccased. t0.look for
them. Only his mothers soul seemed enpuble of
snswerxng his soul's outpoumngs of love ang. tender-

“~mesg. . When he rmsed his eyes, they met those - of

Agnes’ fixed in entreuty upon him,  The, spell of her
goodness and active sympnthy overcame hlB hxtherto
stubborn pnde his blue eyes, filled thh u;srs that
would not be. repressed, and he took .the proffered
bopn from her hund. lteverentmlly thn.t life-bestow-

ing} ‘hand was rm:ed t0 his lips, ¢ and_ hxs voice fal-
terxng thh grau,ful emouou. .whxspered, “ I‘rom the
‘mother. of Eva!” Long and silontly Agues gazed
. upon, him, as,if; t0 .read. his-very soul.., The broad,
open, fereheud the deep‘ cerulean eyes, thh their
vexled expressxon of yearning . tenderneSs, the yary-
ing color betokenmg a heart yet pure and untouehed/
by yorldly contact ; the ﬁrm, sadly expressive lips,
"the waving light brown hair, mth its golden,gleams;
the slender ;figure, strong thlx its uphfting pride
snd. enrnestness of purpose, alj, 1mpressed her favor-
abiy. s
... His was not n..hnndsome fnce, nor a cemmundmg
presenoe but that boyish . form pnshrined as true
; snd-pure-o 8piri} as ever elethed itself with material
gsrb. Beneath thut unussumlng exterlor there beat
& hes.rt of. wondrous power, an untuned, poet’s lyre,
its strings all quivering to- the gwakening, touch of
esrth’s ‘most gxalted ftehng—pure and’ holy love,
thet he deemcd hopeless. The spmtue.l vision of

Agnos, 'beheld that loving -soul revealed; and her
hegrt breuthed a fexyent proyer aghor lips respond,
ed, “ Yes, ‘take 1t, as coming from the mother of

--Eyal-and new good mght, aud God -bless you,- my

friend. ¥

edy Dreamily the young ‘man went his. woy, hope

" feawming rainbow. hues.of : promise. around his path,
one;. heauteous . image . benming starbright, and
beokonmg him omvm@w fame, and love and joy.
.. ;Jn the gilence. of-her chamber-Agnes relapsed into
thought. 4T know that:I.am. wenk and. foolish,”
..sho 8ald to horself, leaning from the casement, and

- »gaxing up to ghe. brilliant. [heuvens s 4but I csnnot
.. $hrow, off . the weight. of‘eppmhenslon that presses

upon my heast nnd spirits. -Bince my early ohild-
*'1./hood 1 haye had presentimonts, sud geldom have they
~failed in, beiug verified. ) & catnt define this fepling;
tt snnuuoqe danger, troubls, discord ;i but how avert
.,'?t‘(m Is it pogeible, that my mother-in-daw conld hove
heen in earnvst, ‘in . hor : accusations, or .were her
) words merely spoken on: tho 1mpulse of vemtlon, ‘
“"an “uiroBéoted moment? : Shé 15" old, aud my ‘hug-
v Band’s' méther, anid' n.s ‘Such T'Tovh sh:d respeet her ;
o bt theﬂ, ‘to muto meof feigniug siekness, & en-
«,ﬁdea.v'onng to estmnge Eya's nﬁ‘eotions from her, oh

UL oruel, ‘wiia ‘ioft dnjust!" And’ Mauriop)

%; orships” his 'mother, ¥ tiotior him for {6} lial lovy
480" behutifnl, ‘80 "ennpbling &’ traft{ but it ghe

will ot harbor so uh@v by h‘ththght of hto mother.

B! ¥he " dlslikes M (f k!{ Jf i her eyee
Ithﬁnedonmeyeste ' hei lnslm 13

* 6t Batred aiid il zy‘ ’Aﬁ s&e q& o‘ung,
g o' sm m

s

these who have won her' ¢onfidence! And this fete
of might-—would I' were ‘there; I think I' could.
form'my Bnolusions. Maurito: knows not the char’
Aoter ‘of ‘thigse Riveros’; they are wealthy and arig.
tooratic, thAt entitlés them to the place'they hold in
& | socitty ‘Ahd - Eya's funoy is- taken " captive, if not
yot her heart ; ‘she" blashes - when Don Felix is men--
tioned ; ler goul is the abode of purity and: exalted
feeling, oh, may he who wins. her hedrt: bo worthy
of the inestimable treasure of ‘her love! -Frank Wy.
lie loves her,-and if- I ‘read his soul aright, it is i in

contrast to that of the dark-browed Creolé, what dn-
angel's utfeetlon is to a-demon’s persecution. ButI
will-do ‘niy duty, and sﬁield my Em from' nll evnl

infliences,” =~ ~. - v

The loving woman nprmsed~her tesrﬁlled eyes to

the starlit henvens, and o forvent- prayer issued from

her soul for' the ' beloved- dnughter. 80 innoeent of
worldly wiles and delusive appearances,” ‘-

Night wore on, the blue wave: answering the ques-
tioning Threezes ;+ the - flowers' benkhng -beneath: the
lonerays:of” the" twlnkhng stard: - :Filled with Ligh
resolya-and:| Agnmhpmue- slbep
of Innotenco eggd truth ; in her-dreams, all eyes wore _
love-gleams, all voices borrowed:a musio ondence;
and the pressure of tho- hands enfolding her arm,
'was warm with ‘heart-warmth; strong-in sincerity.
Sleep on, yet - happy dreamer. - Tho storm-cloud ad.
vancss, and the soul- tempest the ordenl of thy life,
draws nigh | <

In the mansion-of the vaeros A the merry music
resounds, and the gay dance goegon.. Eva Golding,
her sylph-like figure attired in amber-colored satin,
ornaments of . pearl and topaz gleaming upon her
arms- and - bosom, diamonds wrenthed' withiii® her
dark waving hsu-, 8 girdle of pearls around her slen.
dor waist; is’ the: queen of beauty, the intellectual
star of the'company. Don Felix' is by her gide, and
as they glide along the intricacies' of -the’ dance, his -
dark oyes rest upon her beauty with undisguised ad-
miration; his voice murmurs sweetest flatteries; his
gloved hand gently presses: heré, and Eva listeris
with - modestly downcast ‘eyes and. rising :blushes;
unacknowledged to hetself. treasuring eaeh'glunee,
hoarding ecach- musié. tone. Beneath: the fosterin

influence of & genial niind, and & love-filled heart,
Eva’s views of life .and happiness have expanded;

limitless. worlds of thought opened to her vision; aid
gleamiug shrines, richly bedecked  with: spiritual
knowledge, with the goms of poesy and song, uifold-
ed to her own decp longings for «the .bright, the far;
the unattained.” And l’qneuth this life-bestowing
influence, the eye has kindled, the smile has bright-
ened, thie roso-tint deepened, and the. busy heart
sent forth its powerful impress-of spirit' beauty to
dwell upon the youthful fuce. :Therefore to-night is
|Evn the queen of boauty, the intellectual star of the
company. To thee, sweet Agnes, is the beautifying
change . attributable. .Wilt thou reap gratitude or
uarest for. thy soul’s best endeavors ? .

By the ‘side of Donna Isabells sits Mrs. Gmysen ;

ple-‘colors, ‘her ‘mnssive wiitch® and chain ostenta.
tiously -displayed; the time.picco glittermg with
brilliants, small’ rubies interlacéd with the chain’s
golden links. “Her blaok lace ¢ capis’ ndorned with
expensive pnrple nbbons, het fabo’ 16 hesming with

. {smiles, her cold blue 0yes. lighting ‘up with trlumph

18 thoy rest'upon her grand:daughter’s trsnseendent
beauty and splendid attire. ‘Donng Isobolln. ghowers
flatterios -and attentions’ upon her, uhd Mrs. Grey
son’s heart is won. R

In & room of tho Pasada del Leon, (the Hotel of the
Llon,) pits Maurico Goldlng. in'" enlmeted conversw-
tion with o stranger,'an’ elderly man’of "etect fmmn
ond weather-beaten ‘cheek, ! ‘Tt 8 late when Mr
QGolding roturns to his- enstlo. but his" mother and
daughter do not ucoompuny him. Thoy
Dohnn Tsabolla’s to take the' mérrow's’ rest‘

*In # hinppy roverie sita Frank Wylle ‘bohahih ’the
star-lit sky ; joy and love and* grntithde“ ; rﬁhilhlg

Tho tedrs ‘of 6 gratéful heart bedew’ the gold bleee
his ‘hother's raneom from want and sicknoss, /- B
“At!letigth - tho human’ clontents’ ard'n rett' ‘the |
tumultuous +gtrivings “of, ambition,’" thé ! plottlng
sohemes, the restless stnvings of the search for gold.

i Thh fs.r-spreedmg net of treaohery and deooption
h‘fhru i

‘talli fréin’the norvelesh grasp, and throbbing

and eigei eyes”ylold to’ sleop's soothing" Infl

Lovo hlone, theé atigel witoher dofying the: nmndstes

Ofoer;lhgmmkness. -lumbers, not .in-, the depths: of
© P

i ﬂwr%jsphﬁ’woﬂ iy mﬁ ‘!ﬂ’{‘

<13 . | o hikve'takion place; ov

pempous and.erect i stiff broeude, of gold and pur- -

[CHAFL‘ER X.

"ln thy pmcl’ent'hmm
. Are lyre-strings llq with pm{\hetle thrlll

" To tho low footslep ch coming 1)

Oh, cans't thou dres of rest ™ Mrs, Hunans,

" '8ix months have elafpéd sinoe the.fete of the Ri-
voros’; aid in'that short pace of time many ehang-

"outward ohanges,. in ‘the

; housd‘kold ‘of Mr, Goldm  leaving on'the hearts of
|8l life's varying imptésins of imponding gloom.—
" | Day by day, the breach Has widened betwixt mother

and daughterin-law’ ‘a¥¥first Agnes sought with un-

i | tiring’ endesver, toreg'uﬂ the old lady’s' love and

oenﬂdenee, qhieh she" trystmgly believed she - had

‘ enee pdsdessed. ‘But’whih every loving effort proved
" | 'vain; when her’ eoneillutlng advances were met by
e huughty ooldness and repellunt soorn, then, Agnes
* | secure: xn possession “of an untroubled conscience,

certain of hsving well fulitled each duty allotted her,

:¢{ | rétired within herself, And shrinking from all further
; humiheting effort, spent most of hier time in the re-
v tirenieut of her'own ohainbr; in playing over the
i sweet. wild mélodies of hér native land, adding her
%, | own sorrowful 1mprovisatfons to music’s store. She

passed much of her time hi prayet ; not in the atti-
tude of supphcetxon, not in Traming lengthy petitxous.
"but in those outpourings of the soul that are surely
wuﬂed to the ear of & pitylng Father] ‘Agnis 'miet
the coldness and bitter sareasms of her mother-in-
law with dignified fortitude; with ungwerving gentle-
ness and reslgnatlon. No sngry retort rose’ te her
hps, ne murmurmgs were soured into the husband’s

|enr; she bore'all patlentlzyllindurmg all, suffering

much, “But Eva_tdo wad ged; her grandmothor
had regained her sway ; e ho but seldom visited her
‘stepmother, and whien she® care, her mnnner . was
constrmned and her stoy’ﬂms short.”:

Ot 'the, brow of Mnurioﬂuﬁeldmg also lowered anx-
}ous clouds ; and nlthough; is affection appeared un-
diminished, his absehos ffom home was frequent.
When Agnes tenderly que foned hiwm, he attributed
hls abatracted mnnher ang clouded brow to weighty
business cares, and the 60 ﬁding soul of the gentlt.
T%lutxon left, let comé

her; alas! she. knew
s, inﬂuenee 'were

wife reposed in the ong
what would, her huiband’
not that the ppells’ of hls vter
twlning arou,nfl Him; _&f AL (]
‘trut‘ﬁ‘%?“l"(l‘ﬁb"éﬁ‘w P BaselRation of her
| presence be uifelt; and her ‘power forever rudely
thrust aside! Sho had spoken to'him the day follow-

1usp1red eurnestness, of the necessity of the declin-
ing their further intercourse.” She told him'all that
she had heard of the chnrncter of Don Fehx, and so
foreibly did she phwe the picture before him of tho
mxsery that might result to hvs, of thé duty of shxeld-
Tng her from évil fuseinntlons, that, the henrt of
'\lounce Golding  wag touched, and he promised
Agnes thnt all mtereourse between the families
should promptly cease. He hod an. interview . with
hxs mother on the subject; but the old lady was bent:
upon the furtherunce of her design, "« It was no
uch thlng ! "Don Felix could not be such n.mouster ;
1t wos all’ envy and Jtalousy thnt smd 50; Mrs. Qold-
ing mlght have -views of her own for Eva; she
wouldn’t give up'the fnendship of the vaeros, not
for ﬁfty Agues'! Who told her all about Mr. Felix?
Frank Wylic was, lt eh! he'was a- meddlemme. fool,
perhnps ho had an eye on Evn, nnd Mrs. Golding was
in'tho plot! Yes, she saw through itall now, and
her son was o fool if he didn’t,  The vaeros’ .were
nch nnd whlle she lived, no beggarly elerk should
mnrry her grand-daughter, You, of course, beliave
all yopr wxfe tells you, and guzzle it down for truth ;
but mark me, Maurice, yow'll ltve to find " out, that
all i8 not gold. that glittersy nnd that’ alf ‘the says
lsn’t gespel truth ;" was the, return tho old ‘lady
gave to her son’s expostulatmns. . “ You are contm-
ually droppmg muendoes conoermng Aghes, mother.
I wish you would explain yourself ;" her son’ fupa-
tiontly replicd.

“ Wait awhile ;. wait ewhnle. Mnuriee Golding'
nnd you'll know more than yolt hke to know time
proves all things,” auswered his mother, with sdole—
ful and mysterious shake of tho head: g

 Well mether, let the subJeet drop ; but T must
8o far conccde to Aglles a8 ot m eneourage “theso
Riveros’ vifiting here; and I know you would” not
wish Eva to be scen in dnsrepumble company.”
_The old lady know by. experience Tt it was use-
less to eontend ‘with her son; thst if his love for her
was strong, 5o also was his’ self will; ‘and sho sub-
mitted with apparent resignntion determmmg to
guin by stratagem what she could ; not obtain by fair
and open means, Don’ Felix hod vauntingly spoken
of, hls “wealth nnd inland cstates ; .not to bo outdone,
‘| the old lady ‘replied in_the. snme hoasting strain,
grently ‘exaggerating her own. yreal h’ .and conse-
qpence; noknowledgmg to him, that for the prosent
all her money ‘was'invested {n, her’ son’s’ business,
from whenee howevcr gho would vﬂthdmw it, on. the
oecusion of Eva’s. marriage,’ anﬁl yvlth tho' greuter

: portlon ‘endow her darling child, - Al these recipro-
cuted eonﬁdences wero exchenged on the ovengful
. birthdny night; tho old 1ady’s natural, } reserve hav-

ling been conquered by the Well-direeted ﬁutterles of
hié long- bowed soul unto the ‘portals of hédyen itselz’

her wily hostess ; the lmsgmutiye love-yenrnlng
heart of Eva. taken captlw by the studled and , deli-

: cu.tee tentions, the’ subtle’ ﬂﬂ"erfes of’ Don E'ellx.

Wfth the speedy iﬂs‘shf ho lwi obtqined of her

nk, yet roud nature, of her bound\ess vyorshxp of
truth and virtuo, her, exalted views of l&fe and. hsppi
ness, he well knew thnt the grosse; (‘m ﬂea, 3
eeptebie to most wornon. would fell unh eard upin hér
ee,r that to pmiso her benuty suduoo?

vrould  gain, him no nppm"ﬂs, sty from foy “D‘

I ¢ Jmmﬂm ety

I PO mmrgww

’

unconseious air of dlgmty that repelled. the expres-

ing the party at the Riveros', spoken with her heart-

slon'of frivolous sontiments, The vapid compliments
ef the dny could not be addressed to her; shie boam-
ed | upon oven the heartloss Fehx a.vision of ennobling
loveli&ess ‘

T With eyes 80 pure, thnt from thelr 12y,
Durk vl uld turn abashod away,” -

8o he spoke with seeming enthusiasm and thrilling

eloquence, of the delights of nature ; of the benuties

of art its glorious imitator ; of sweet domustic joys,
and of the happiness of & love, boundless and exalt

¢d, a loye daring and braving all things, save wrong
and dishonor, for the one beloved! Kva. listened
epoll-bound to his poctio utterance of lofty, wmanly
sentiments, and the cambined fasoindions of mental
oxocellence and superior physieal beauty, enthiralled
her heart ; enchained her spirit ; and sho loved him
as he.desired to be loved by her, without one linger-
ing doubt or fear; truthfully and eonﬁdmgly, pas-
siﬁnstely and purely, .

Had the charm of a.strong, pure nutuw
itd'moral influenee, and brought within the bfhere of
true and sanctifying love, that heart long dedicated
to-the “idols of the baser worship ?” Could Eva, the
innogent, the frank, the loving, regenerate his moral
nature and wean his soul from vico? Alas, no. Her
singular beauty dazzled-and captivated ; her well.
stored mind, her brilliant conversation, and unaffuct-
ed manners charmed him. Then, she was wealthy,
part of her father's uehes, and her grand-dame's for-
tune would be hers ; sho was a prize well worth the
winning.  Such a wxfe would render him the envy of
all the cavaliers in La Toma ; with her means he
could rebuild his shattored fortunes, now considera-
bly wrecked by wilful extravagances and dissipa.
tions.” He would win Eva Golding; the*way to her
girlish heart was found with scarcely an offort. Mra.
Groyson was completely won ; ho hoped to concilinte
the father, and he defied thoe stepmother, . He ‘knew
that his ovil fame had gone abroad, but he despaired:
not of triumphantly cloaking his vices, and repelljng
the chaiges aguinst hlm. On his visit to the Castig-
lio, o few days subsequent to his sister's party, he
had been received by Mrs, Greyson ; and on renew-
ing his ﬂsttering salutations with that lady, that she
might intercede in his behalf with Eva,: pleading the

,,..QQ 1;9;,1  steangth af.hisunbounded love ne an excuye for thiy

unseewly haste ; he was told with mnny cxpressions
of“regret that it was impoussible. ~ With well noted
astonishment gud sorrow, he entreated to be inform.
ed of the cause of this sudden change in his * be-
loved and venerable friend,” expressing himnself in
faction of his' listener.  With- feigned reluctance
dgred, she knew it was all & made up story;” and
when he eagerly besought her to name the traducers,
lavishing @atteries ipon her, and invoking & thou.
sand blessings upon her * venerable head,” calling
her his “comforting angel,” she could not resist his
pleading, and named the slanderers, as her daughtor-
m-lew, and 'tho young olerk, Frank Wylie.

.With a muttered imprecation upon both, the Spap.
lnrdf procecded to convince his. * comforting angel
that all that she had heard eoneernmg him was
fulse, were inventions of his enemies, rivalry and
envy-of others, aspiring to Eva’s hand and heart.
And Mrs, Greyson fully believed hims  And then, he
80 dazzled her mental vision with descriptions of his

and the worldly eminenco to whleh Eva would attain
as his wife.. So completely was she fuscinated by the
splendor he evoked, and the eloquence ho displayed;
that when he entreated for a few moments interview. >
with Eva, the pitying heart could iiot frame a rofusuk
but ‘sent Alita to suminon the young girl to her pre?
sence. Uneouselous that any visitor was with her
gpendmother, Eva entered with. o quick, bounding
step, but she stopped upon the threshold with o con-
scious blush and an embarrassed air, as she beheld
Don Felix. In her gruudmothur’s presence, they held

ing to the utmost his powers of pleasing, impressing
~upon tho pliant mmd before him, that he stood be-
fore Ler, an mnocent and an injured man, She had
n.lreedy heard of ‘tho ovil reports circulated.coucern.
ing him, her gmndmother s enthusiastic defence, and’

guiltless. Deep in her hitherto unsuspecting nature,
had the thorn of suspicion been cast, by thoe revered
hand of her grandwother, who dropping many
‘mysterious allusion to the malevolenco and plotting
of stop-mothers, renewed in the - young girl’s soul,
thoge bitter feclings with which she had at+first re-
gorded Agnes.  And now, when he 80 boldly and elo-
quently exculpated himself, and to her partial vision
80 completely vindicated his honor and his ‘princi-
ples; the/l"rlqn\gv doubt of her stepmother's faith’
grow strong, as ‘well a8 her belief in her lover's
worthiness, Ho apoke no word of love during this
eventful interview, though Le might havo dono so
with impunity as with tho old lady’s permission ho
addressed Kva in"the soft southern tengue. But
when he requested permission to writo to her, Eva
blushingly appenled to her grnndmothel‘l’her striot
scnsc of right refraining her from giving consefft to
[ elnndestme correspondenee But the old lndy gave
Tior unqunliﬁed consent ; “sho would s0on have all
‘things righted with her son; after all sho was the
mistress of the “house, and if Mr. Felix Rlvero de-
sired fo write to her gmnd-dnushmr. sho gave hor full
and freo conpent." Don Felix depurted dolighted

ad-| with the s success of his miselon, and vowing future

:venﬁesnoq upon ! “the  prudish, meddling step-mother,
snd the beggeriy dlork.”

“fThq Tolter camo’ néxt’ day,’s a maswrp!oee of eo. |
quence, whereln he pourtrayed his oternal lqve snti
ud-{tho lqlnntloe he v was 80 ﬁmooently subJoeled o In

4

/..

a poctic and impassionod. strain, he vowed life-long
affection and constancy, entroating for the -slightest
token of answering-regard ; determined, if she but
loved him, to- gain- her-father’s consent to their
union, to overcomo her stepmother’s dislike, to con.
quer all his encmies, if necessary to overthrow a
worl .1 ‘Lhin letter, so full of the glowing power of
affection, bearing thio ‘scoming impress of a noble
soul’s sincerity, completed the spell; and Eva ac-
knowledged to hier grandmother, us she had already
to her own heart's questioning, that she loved Dom
Felix. Btrange, sudden and bewildering, olad with
tropical might and Leauty, the potent charm had
worked ; her inoxperienced heart had yielded, And
~ber old grandmother, faithless guardianof her child.
ish trust, oncouraged her, and soothed her maiden

fears. When the messenger that bore the letter re- -
turned to his expectant mastor, he the bearer of
a flowery message ;.ho hnd réceived Trom Eva's band -

blushmg TO80, surrounded by its emerald leuves.
and divested of cvery thorn ; signifying in the em.
blematic langungo of flowers, “Hopo and fear not.”

Mr. Golding loved peace and domestic quict; ne
‘matter at what price obtained. He had missed those.
benutificrs of the houschold in his first marriago;
ho had hoped to retain their presence how ; but his
mother besieged him' with complainings, and re-
proaches of his infatuation for his wife; acoused
him of. utter indiffercnco to his daughter’s welfare,
Don Felix waitod upon htn at tho counting-house
and entered upon a full display of his conversational
powers, giving explanation and difenco; ‘mingling,
indirect nccusations against his traducers with de-
forential homage to Mr. Golding’s superior judg-
ment.  All his brilliant oratory fl] unheeded
upon the worldly ian, proof a3 he was against flut-
tery, skepticnl a8 ho hud ever been of human truth
and excellence.  Unwilling to offend, ho entreated
Don Felix to postpone tho matter until some future
time a8 Eva was very young, and timo would prove
all things. To the young man’s entreatics that he
might be permitted to sco Eva occasionally, he gave
o reluctant congent, stipulating that these visita

| his somewhat broken English, to the complete satis.”

Mra. Greyson told him all, how * he had been slan-

sghould not become frequent, nor of long dumtlon.
There wero weighty business cares pressing upon Kis
_attantion; - Jle Jstoned to hie wife'’s reasoning with -
“apparent interest, entroating her for his sake te
bear with the ofcasional visits of Don Felix, as ho
was an especial favorite with his mother, and pledg-
ing his word that Eva never should bceome his wife.

On the heart of Frauk Wylio, the presenco of Lon
Felix acted liko the presence of a crushing wrong;
and though Mr. Goldinig never condescended to ask
for any information respecting Frank's knowledge
of his cﬁnracter,”the young man read in the Span.
iard’s curling lip and flashing oye, the lifslong en-
mity he hnd incurred. Mr. Golding occasionally
asked hid clerk to dinner; he hud sometimes pnssod
Sunday afternoon at the Castle; but now, the invi-
tation came seldom, and when it was given, the aa-
peet of affairs in his employer’s home struck many
n pang and fear to the sympathising soul of Frank.
The old lady, formerly so gracious and condescend-
ing, now scarcely noticed hiw ; Mr. Golding wore an
abstracted and anxious mien; Eva wus silent and
reserved, and his benefuctress—she wore tho subdued
expression of a settled sorrow. 1o felt the estrange-
ment, the cold barriers of misconception upraised

plantations and eountry seats ;-his ancestral digaity, .

a long and nmmuted conversation. Don Felix exert.”

her own heart’s “pleadings already pronouticed him |

between lovmg hearts, nnd with hedrtfelt sympathy
his pitying glances rested on the paks fuce of Agnes,
Seated at the hospitable board, the watchful Coles-
‘tina Gilman, noted overy change that swept aordse
. his countenance, every glance of Agnes, cvery low-
ering shudow upon her husbpud’s brow.

/[->Tlio peace of that housolold secmed departing,
and Maurice Golding felt it so.  Iis wifo’s long fits
of abstraction, he often found her with swolién eye-
-lids, o if she had been weeping much; his daugh-
-ter's moro than usual reserve, his mother's anxious
and troubled manncr—all this combining with' ua.
favorable nows . from abroad, rested gloomily upon
his spirit, and darkened homo to his eyes... Agnes
‘nover complained, and he knew not how oruclly- his
mother thwarted her every wish; even forbidding
the servants to'obey hor orders; ho kpew .not that
Eva's henrt had admitted tho ovil visitants doubt
anid sispiclon ¢ How by well dirsdted “und - donstant
repotitions she had come to bolieve her stepmother
in league against her hifffiness, opposed to her
enrthly- wolfare, for selfish, mctoenary motives of her
own. Mot artfully tho grandmother kopt Eva and
Agnes apart, there was no time’: given for explens-,
tion, for o rencwal of soul communion. Erva now
seldom visited her step-mother, when she did, it was
usually accompaniéd by, her grandmotlier, or Mise
-Gilman; that lady spending the greater portion of
her timo at the esstle. at tho express desire of Mrs.
Greyson, who ‘déclared Colestinn’s socléty to bo.ne-
cessary for her health and hsppmcss

Nelly had gone over to the encmy; truthful snd
cleur-slghted the littlo woman had not been misled .
by false dppearances. Hor uhoonquerablo dislike of
Miss Gilman caused hor to absent herself l'rom the
“ould 'un’s” ‘foom, whonever the ¥ ferret eyos¥s
me.de o lengthened stpy. However. bitter the ™« ould *
ran’? folt towards hor walting woman for her alle-
glnnoe to the hated daughterin-law, she as yet oon-
‘cealled that fecling somowhat,  When Don Felix »
called, Agnes 'had thought it her duty to reeelys
him, but tho cold and ohilling manner- ‘with which
tho flatiorer met her, tho "covort inuendots and sar-
oestio tono of her motherln-lnw, had driven herts
her chamber; where the humble Nelly was oflen the
solo witness of tho snguish that must fiud yont ; the
#olo’ eomt‘orter of ‘her solitudo. ’ It was in valn tha4
“the kind su} endesvored to- Yeason with Mrs Gl‘e}-

o0, aud prove te her that “the swate pw young.
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mistliresa often”oried her eyes out, an’- ehnre lhe
didn’t d%:;ﬂng' the darlin’ angel a8 phe was;’ be-
M l”
pry into othdr-people's affairs, . Eva, when eppe.led
to, haughtily bade her confine herself to the duties

the) greatest awe. :

It is six months after the fete at the Rlveroa'-
udly ponglering and alone, Agnes -sits -within the
vine and flower encircled’verandak; the fresh bloom
of health and happincee has faded from her cheeks;

unmorited sufferings have chased it thence. Bhois

embroidering a pair of slippers’; and, as if in unison
with her saddened life, she has ehoeen colore the
least bright and attrastive. On a ground of black
velvet she is forming olusters of drooping purple

flowers, with silver hearts, emblematio of the melan- -

choly within her soul.

A hasty advancing footstep aoused her from tho
reveff®nto which she had fallen. Looking up, sho
beéheld Frgnk Wylie, pale with ugitation, wiping the
perspiration from his brow.

« 1 have come to bid you farewoll, Mrs. Golding,”
#aid the young man, with a faltering voice, his blue
eyes filling with tho tears he vainly endeavored, to
represa.  *I have received & summons to hasten to,
New York, if I would behold my mother alive. 1 re-
coived-the letter duy hefore yesterday ; fortunately a
ship sails in the morning. . I have taken my pas
sage; Mrs. Golding, may God’ bless you for your
kindness!”

Agnes put down her emhrordery, with tearful
sympathy she took t.he _young man’s proffered
hand.

« This is indeed eudden. Mr. Wyiie T have hoped
for your mother's restoration to health; in fnct, for
ker arrival hero.”

“'Yes, Mrs, Golding, T long cherished that hope.
Whea you 8o gencrously bestowed on me & sum more_|
than sufficient for my mother's passage to this coun-
try, and -Mr. Golding added his donation, I enter-
tained the hope of her speedy recovery, nay, even
for the last few wecks I have vainly hoped and
trusted..  Bix months ago, the physician forbade ‘he‘r
departure, because it was winter at the Novth; then,
as spring advanced, she became weaker, yet still
hoped, till now they tell mo that hope is past—that
she must div; oh, my mother! my childhood's angel !
shall I once more behold you hnug + my mother, oh,
my mother!” i

Unable any longer to control his fceliugs, the young
man fell into a seat, and, covering- INs face with his
hands. shed bitter tears of foreshadowed bereave:
ment. Agnes rose and went towards him; pityingly,
tenderly, she placed her hand uypon his shoulder,
and, while the tears of sympathy rained down her’
checks, said, solemnly :

* “ Do not falter in your trust and faith; the sor
rows of life arc the purifiers of the heart! DBe com-
forted ; i the spirit of maternal lovo will ever shield
and gilide you. A mother's love is imperishable;
removed from earth, it still excrts its holy influence.
Better to weep over the loved departed, than mourn
for the living and estranged.”

Frank looked up into her fage ; a shadow of inex-
pres§jble anguish sat upon it. Long, long after
wards he remembered her look and attitude, -

“ You have been a noble, a disinterested friend to

me, Mrs. Golding, I am going to presume on that -

friendshipc—1 will not speak of condesccusion and
favor; I know your soul is above all petty distino-
tions of worldly station. May I speak to, Miss Eva ¢
—a few words only bcforo I loave, perhaps never w
return ?”

# Certainly—that is, I will summon Eva here; I
see my step daughter but seldom ndw,” auid'Aguee,

sadly; * but why have you been such a Btmnger?r"'{ot returp, for mouths, and I néed the money lmme-

you were wont to call oftener, you have no,b.oailmi
_ for many wecks.”

« will 'bo frank with yon,” replied the young
man, after o moment's hesitation. ' 1 did not wish
to meet Don Felix here, and Mr. Goldipg's manner
has been more than usually distant and constrained
of late. Then, pardon my frankness, ithought the
usual happy aspect of this, household changed ; I
oould not, dared. not interfere, and I saw my best
friend, my benefactress, etiﬂ'ering. 4 retired from

. the sorrow I might not alleviate, nor even know.”

"4 You were right,” said Agunes, a slight color auf-
fusing her checks. «I appreciate your motives, and
now farewell, Mr. Wylie, may God bless you! and
grant you the strength and consolation you need in’
‘this great trial of your life.” 1 will call Eva.”

« Farewell,'Mrs. Golding, my kind benefactress!”
said Frank, taking her proffered hand; “may God
bless you, and everkeep you what you are, the minis-

. tering angel of the affiicted, the beloved of all feeling
‘hearts! Pray for mo sometimes; Mrs, Golding, that
beaven may uphold me in my coming ‘bereavement,
in ‘the great eomwa{j going henco--of perhaps never
.again.beholding your long and’silently worshipped
daughter! In this ‘parting how I may confide to

you my eecret.. ‘L know that I may never win.bery.|

‘but I know, too, that sho will never come to-harnr

. beneath your care. You will never: consent to her-

nnion with that alluring hypocrite.” . -
The fuce of Agnes flushed painfully ; well had sho
read his secret aspirations, his most fervent hope.

1 shall always do gy duty,” she anawered sadly,

# doyou emleovor to forget,” she murmured, 88, with
& lingering pressure of the hand, she bade him onoo

7 nore furewoll, and hirtied from ~tho spot, her heart

- painfully oppressed, tenre rnining from her pitying
.»oyee.

.On her way io eeli Nelly, she met Eve, and telling

her that Mr. Wylic was upon the verandah, de-

-airing to bid her farewell, sho hastened to her own '

17001,
Never had Eva eppenxed 80 beautiful to the end-
. dened gae of young Frank Wylie. Her slender

) lform arrayed in spotless white, her luxuriant hair

" braided around her head, ahd waved upon the pure,
high brow ; her expressive grey eyo shaded by its
Jotty lashes, & soft paleness upon her check, but-a
dewy brightaess upon her lips; with a pomegrnnnte’
bloasom ‘gleaming orimson amid her dark hair; coral
. ornaments, pondent like ripe berries from her neck
ud arms.
" Thelr oonferenee was.not long. When the youdg
,,3irl left the -verandah, there was a -crimson glow
n!)on her ‘cheoks ; her eyes starry, light was quenched
;in tears;. her step was fulwring, and an expression
,ol’ sadhess and regret was on her face. Frank Wylie’
\astened soross the gerden with rapld steps, bis
bmedrimmed bat. concealing his face, and holding
;n his hand, as it were, & gem of countless. price, &
jiomegnnnk biouom, that had been tuken from amid
treeeee. Not even. to her gnndmother
ﬁd Eva reyesl tho eeoret of that moble heart, tlnt»
oted o her

! fih oguld not give umme,m uh.m;lmm |
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Wwas told to mind ber business, and not.

of her station ; and of Mr. Golding, Nelly stood in"

‘| sburs.”
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"Andtomnke idola; and 1o find them cliyy
© o Andte bewall that worship—therefre pn{h.‘u ]

Some weekn .{m the departure of Fra.nk Wylie,
Mr. Golding received & package of letters, whioh
caused him to shut himself up for & whole afternoon
in his at,udy, at the Castle. Ho jssued thence with
clouded brow and" troubled mien; was more than
usually abstracted that evening, and at night, when
Agnes slept, he held a long and seeret. cdonference
with his mother, Let us intrude ypon- thelr well-
seoured privacy, and heten to their mysterious con-
ab.

f «] shall be rulned moiher. it thinge continue go-
ing so against me,” said Maurice Golding, as,
seated in his: mother’s heavy arm chair, he tnghtly

grasped his brow with both hands, - .

« Hush, hush, Maurice! speak low; the walls
have.ears. Can younot extrwate yourself from your
finangial troubles 7

“1f I could, would you see me ihua before you,
mother ? 'Robertson hus absconded with all the
prooceds of last year's profits on the hide specula
tion; but that is not all, [ borrowed money from
various merchants in the country, and that, too, has
< [nll'gone; [ invested it all in that accursed specula-
tion. I must not lose my credit, that has stood the
proof of years; [ am fuwed for the rectitude and
punotunlit_\{ of my business transactions. For heav-
| en's sake, mother, do advise me, you are 8o shrew,
and business-like.”

“ Ay, ay, have to come back to your poor old mo-
ther, after ‘all, when you're in trouble and hard
pressed, eh, my son?  Your: wife, it seems, cannot
advise you in business matters ; I knew it! I knew
my Maurice wouldn't quite forsake his poor, forlorn
old mother!"

“My dear mother! don’t repronoh me; I can’
‘stand it now, I'm nenriy crazed with difficulties
How can [ seek advice upon pecuniary matters frpm
Agnes, young and inexperienced as she is?  She
knows nothing of my pust life, and looks up to me
with so much affection and unsuspeoting trust.?

. % Tut, tut, don’t commence sounding her praises;
you ought to be well over -your love-fit by this time,
I think; but let us talk of business;” and the old
lady drew her chair still closer to her son,

. By the way,” she continued. “there’s a few
thousands of mine invested in this hice business of
Oh, Maurice, how could  you be so foolish as
to confide to that red-fuced, freckly, owl-headed Rob-
ertson? If you had only taken my advice!”

“ For pity's sake, mother, spare me your mprooches
how could I foresee such villany, such a breach “of

2T Taith P

“No worse than what ydu’ve done yourself, my
son,” cooly replicd the old lady.

“ Mother !”” exelaimed Mr. Golding in & volce of
suppressed passion, his face turning deathly pale,
 you will drive me mad by these remembrances! I
long to forget that ever—I was tempted by gold to—
oh, if Ages knew—"’

“Yes, she thinks you an irhmaculate angel, of
course ; nonsense! I daro say she's not so over par
ticular ; women pretend a great many things they
don’t feel. If sho was such & miracle of sorupulosi-

ty, think she would have married you, not knowing
an earthly thing about you? Let mealone; I thought
a son of mine would have had more gumption "

% Do let Agues alone, mother ; and tell me whnt 1
can do to get out of this lufernnl scrape.’ - -’

“ Borrow some money from Marino, he's wealthy,
and won't refuse you. You borr?éd some when
you went to Europe, and you honéstly rope.id it, do
80 again.”

# But Don Marino i8 in the United States, and may

diately.”

“ Go to Donna Isabella Rivero's; she is wealthy:;
old Birdall left her plenty ; she will not refuse you.”
« Donna Isabella, the sister of Don Felix ? but what
security can I offer for the amount? ~ I cannot repay
it in a hurry, and she is almost a stranger to me.”

« Let Felix marry our Eva, and all is settled ; he
loves her to distraction, and hagoften sworn he would

*| take her without o penny. 8he loves™ Lim, too, and

4s pining and moping away, because he don't visit
here often. Be a man for once, and give your con-
| sent, in spite of your wife's prejudices, and -you'll
gevout of the scrupe, and poor Eva out of .reach of
her step-mother, and I'll have a home where I can bo

happy in my old days.”

# But, motherPpeople say the young man ie agam-
bler and a libertine. - I have no superfluous love for
Eva, that you know, but I do not wish the girl mar
ried to a black-leg, for the honor of my own name.”

“Who cares what people sny,”: retorted Mrs. Grey-
eon ; “this is a misorable, henthenish, gossiping
conntry' The young mad may have been a little
wild, but ho proved to me fhat all said against him
was sheer calumny. Mr. Frank Wylie had reasons
of his owncior getting up that scandalous tale; aud
your wife had somo motive for repeating it. Felix
Rivero-honors the aged, and don’t allow baby faoes
to fascinate him ; that’s why some people can’t abide
him ; but Ilike him, and so docs Eva; and he shall
hnve her, if I have aught to say.” .~

#1 wish Eva were safely off my hands,” said Mr.
Golding, bitterly; . that girl reminds ‘me too much
of her mother.” ’ C.
--4Then. you're - reminded of as good & woman as
ever lived, let me tell you, sir!” replied his mother, |y
angrily ; “and I won’t ‘allow you to say ono-disre-
‘| spectful word:of her in my presence ; sho was worth
two hundred of your Agnes's, {t she was older, and
not as -good-looking; that is, what " you call good-
looking, If I had chosen your second wife—"" "
«Oh, mother, do cease harping on that string.
How can you eternolly praisethat unfmhfui wo-
man §”
- « No more unfaithful than I was, you jealous elm-
pleton, you! Your ‘conclusive evidences,’ as you
called thom, nove; convinced me. I don't go by ap-.
pearances, and condemn people unheard. Ob, if she
wére but llving, my poor, faithful Emilial” and the
old 1ady walked' up and down her ohemf)er, In et.rong
agitation, -~ -
" A mooking ‘smile’ dieﬂguned the lip of Maurice
Golding ; he paused awhile, then made roply. N
Lot the past be buried, mother. 1 am in an
emergonoy ; contrive to get me the money that my
oredit may be eoved, and dispose ofyourgrnnddaugh
tor as you see ﬂt." ‘
“Your hand upon §t, Maurice l you will not rel.rwt ?
You will turn a deaf ear to your, wife's insinuations 7
In threo days ‘you shall ‘haye the money. Make
some exouse'and accompatiy me fo” town ' toiiorrow:
I knew you-would' follow my edvioe ¥ my’ de.rllng
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o my-lospes, an N” you, dear. mother.” .
~«# Never mind me.*lhnriee .only lot me seo my '
Eva happy, (sad’ Agnu spited,”) she eaid in & low:
er koy. #1'1l-truat yon to remembor your: poor. old!
mother, -, And new.eell me, have you over heard from
Marshall, and’ that quarter that you d"Wi ®
much some time agof”.
* # No, mother; the ‘letter I received was b fniee
alarm, Irenlly thought they had trocked me here 4
and t.hen, dilooveq and ruin would have. followed.
To that affair ) ‘oW my present station, but T.would
|1t were otherwiee, and I could undo the pa.st." -
“WellI' well} don't worry about that my son;
but oheer up and hold a high head. It's good for
you, you have a  business-like mother; gotorest now,
and leave me to; Joettle. all.’” 'But they parlied yet
awhile, of the preeent and future; leaving the gloomy”.
and remorsefal past, | The night was far advanced.
when Mr, Golding kissed his mother's brow, and
alolé stealthily from the room. Flushed with tri-
umph, the old lady proceoded to her grand-daughter’s
slecping room, and shading the lamp with her hand,
gazed with exaltation upon the sleeping girl, as she’
lay with her lips slightly parted, one small hand half
hid amid her clustering unbound hair, the ather re-
posing on the light, snowy coverlid, and holding a
half-opencd rose-bud, perhaps the last ﬁowery wken
of Don Felix,

The gauzy white curte.lne wore ‘gently weved Yy
) the sea-breeze that swept in from the opéd”éasement,
its briny fragrance mingling with, the. sweet, pene-
trating odor of the migajonctte and -the lily; the
full moon showering flood. of gilver redm.noe npon
tho matted floor, . .;:

« Your old grandnrother has oonquered, my pet i”
murmured the old:lady ; and in her soul she believed
she had acted for-her. grand-daughter’s welfare; so
imuch can flattery and deceptipn win even upon the
shrewd and worldly. wiss ; bhndmg even the clear-
eightednees of affection, . , .
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“ Agnoe " said Mr. Goiding, next moming, to his
wife, as he sat bestde her on tho vorandah, awaiting
the summons to brenkfnet « I ghall go to town with -
mother this nfternoon, sho wants to go to the modrs-
te's. Do not keep dinner waiting, as we shall ding’
in town; and if [ do not return to-night, you need
not be nlnrmed, a8 t.he fntigue of returning the snme

o

Donna I[sabella Rivero hero fora few days, and Ien-
treat you, Agnee,for my sake, be courleous and affa-’
ble towards her; if augtht, be moro than “polite, be
friendly ;. oiroumstnnoea render it xmperetively ne-
cessary.”
Agnes looked up with surprise. I shall endeavor
to do-as you wish, my "husband ; but if [ fail, I hope
you will not think me unwilling to fulill your wishes,
I cannot like Donna [sabella.”
« I do not msh you to liks her, Agnes; only show
cordiality whether you feel it or not.”
“ You cannot mean that, déar Maurico I”- earnest-
ly replied his wife;, yet with a sweet, oonﬁdmg smile,
“ You have 80 often spoken in praise of truthfulness
and candor ;. you' wrll not counsel me to feignh what
L do not feel! For your aake I will endeavor to over-
come my repugnance to her society, but I cannot man-
ifest a friendship foreign to my heart.”
Maurico gazed lnnently upon kis wife, a8 if reading
her very soul ; his br’ow contracted, and his lips |
were moment.arll hg)mpreaaed. For the first. time
nld Joving, nature, .soft -
and pliant as he deemcd it, ‘the elements of opposition
to his plans, Yes, Maurice Golding! the struggle:
has began in the heart of Agnes, the struggle of in-
clinntion with duty ; the battleof affection with prin:
ciple. Her's is a nature deeply affectional and pas-
sionately devoted ; but her's is also o pure and lofty
spirit, firmly wedded to truth and right. ..

# Agnes,” snid Mr, Golding . with emphasls, I
have particular reasons, for. 1mpreesing you with the
necessity of cultivating the good will-of Donna Isn,-
bella. _Bhe will prove a friend to- our- ‘fam\ly, and
her brother will be the husband of our Eva,”

% Impossible ! Maurige; you cannot be in earnest
exclaimed Agnes, the color forankxng her cheeks, and
her eyes anxiously searching  her husband’s face,
“ You cannot ?wm(b‘e‘istowing the treasure of your
daughter’s lov6 upon o man of his character ; misery
and regret would await her.” = -

“You talk strangely Agnes; and yon take o
stre.nge interest in this affair, Why, what is Eva to
yon 9—you ought to be glad wget rid of the -super-
vision of o young girl; besidee ehe loves. this Don
Felix.”

#What is Eva to me,” repeeied Agncs, and tears
trembled upon her j jetty lashes: ¢ she is all to me of
sister, child, companion, friendl that is—I mean "
and her voice grew low nnd feltenng, “ghe was all
that my yearning heart hnd mughi. ‘And yet, cold
and estranged as she is, I love her; love her with all
a mother’s yearning! To ehield her from sorrow, I
would myself bear its ‘burdens ; to guard her from
wrong, I would brave a thenennd ddugers ; all the”
solitary, hoarded love of my ‘childhood, the unsatis-
fied longing of my heartd for friend and sister ‘are
centered upon that young girl, t.hough she no louger
loves me, but looks coldly upon me, and avoids my
very glance. I often steal to her chamber, when she
is sleoping, and kiss her unconscious brow ; 6h Mau-
rioel and you can ask me, what-is Eva to me ?"’—

- Bitter,” very: bitter, sounded the praises of his
young daughter these confessione of & treasured af-
fection from)his wife's lipe . Why need she love so
intensely the disregarded’ ohild of an unfuithful mo-
ther?  Angry- passions. were’ surging within the
breast of Maurice Golding ; and dark and forboding
scerfed his countenancs as he replied.

#You are not very complimentary to your. hus-
band, Agnes; since you centre, S0 much affection
upon & young girl, who may be none of my blood. -
Byt my mind is sufficiently Harassed with busfhoss
co.ree, T have no time for lentimentol outpourings.
Your strange opposition to Em’e union with Don
Felix, has oaused the estrnngement you complain of;
I'know of no other cause, you ' opposed the young -
man’s sult and then repolled Donnn Isabella’s hospl-
table advances. | give you permieeion to communi-
cate to Eva that I have given my, consent to her mar-
riage, and the young man may | now vieit here as her
accepted suitor.  That plece’ of newe ‘will 800D re-
mreyoutohergoodgmoea.' s

“ [ be the bearer of tidingn thnt '«ill seal her etor
nal misery !—/ breathe the worde that will consign
her “to-the keeping of s’ deftn -jn" humdn form !
Never, Maurioe neyer l——i love yonr ohild to8 well 1

-WWhat on earth do yon me 7/v)e’erne.l misery,
and the *keeplng of & demo Zono ’ would think I
was foming Eva into eome tinjrilling tarriage. You
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pet, my Era, shall be pr " qued the old Mi' must liave been reading ‘#omie hl owi novels, Mrs,
er, ttinmphontly. IR S Golding. T tell you the giri B?d’nm'l’ ellr”
“rrylow ¢ the taa éaptive, 'bydo-
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Y only despise himj I. pity him, that such brilliant

" 1ously consented to the union of two loving hearts.

of: her giriieh dreume, the imperaonuion ot every
noble, menly attribute. . Bhe loves him for what As
scemy (o bs ;: sho would despise him if she kuew him'
as-he is; for I know she. is incapable of bestowing|s
affeotion upon the mean and vile: Oh! far botter
.| awaken now, than when it is too late!” . -
“#You are very_eloguent, Mrs. Golding; and. you
use some very strong epithets; I always thought |
you of too gentle a nature to cherish hatred.”-

4 Nor do'], Mourice ; I do not hate Don Felix, 1

gifts should so bo wasted; that ho should eo misap-
ply his powers of mind; and I cannot help feeling
repelled by his total want of principle.”
«Let,us end this discussion. You know nothing
abott him, and as for what that foolish boy, Frank
Wylle, told yon, that is all untrue. Pérhaps,” and
Mr. Golding soornfully curled his lip, * the beggarly
olerk thought he stood & chance of wWinning Eva
Golding ; and so he thought he would make up any
number of exaggerated storics,~about his more suc-
gessful rival, However, if you will not ncqunint.
va with my wishes, my mother shall; in that
r I shall not meet with opposition.”-
. Porgive me, Maurice ; indecd I do not wish to op-
pose you, even in thought; but you are unjust, my
husband. Frank Wylie is the soul of trutand hon-
esty ; his poverty is no disgrace ;' his earnings have
been spent upon a sick mother, and if he loved
Eva' :
« Eniough, madam, enoughl not one word-more! I
do pot wish to hear the praises of my subordinate
sounded by my wife. I thought you " had left your
plebeian notions upon the banks of the Rhine.” -
The harsh, unfeeling tone thrilied painfully to the
heart of Agnes, more so than the accompanying bit-
ter taunt. - Before her rose & vision of the distant
humble home, with its flower-decked beauty, the
{ truthful hearts that ever praised and never blamed
her. She contrasted with the sunny picture her pre-
sent solitary grandeur, her darkening lifé ind gilded
migery, and bursting into tears exclaimed: “ Oh that
11 were there! that T had never lefeit!” Dark agmid-
night grow her husband’s face; t)ghtly grasping her
arm, he whispered in her ear: “ You are in Vene-
zuela now, and must submit to your husband, Do
as I bid you, without demur, or—rue it.” - Iale and
specchless with astonishment, Agnes gazed into her
husband’s faco, doubting the evidence of her own
sonses ; skeptical of the. reality of all things sur
rounding her. Was that the countenange .once irra-
diated with the light of love?—the grefeyes’ beam.
ing upon her with so cold and steel-like & glare, wore
they the same, that not long since expressed a bound-
less ‘worship, & soul’s loving homage f—that-tight
grasp upon her arm, so .different from :the warm
clasp of- affoction—the hisdiag - voice, the altered
x'nn.nner——oould thiz be her husband, her devoted, lov.
'ing Maurice 7.’ Bhe stood for & while in thought,
pale and pondering, oven 1 though he had released her
amin, then, as the sharp, tinkling of the bréakfast
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wildered brow, and moved forward as if to follow her
husband to the breakfast room.  But on the thres.
hold she paused ; her footateps faltered, with a low
moan " she fell forwards, and Maurice Golding tnrn
ing, caught her fainting ju his arms.

: When Mr. Golding entered the breakfast room, un-
accompanied by Agnes, his brow was still clouded,
-anid an uneasy twitching about his mouth betokenpd
- & mind ill'at rest. - He found-his mother and daugh-
ter already seated at the table. He excused his
wife’s absence on the plea of indisposition; and stole
one glance at his daughter's face. He saw.that it
was unnccessary to tell her of his wishes; his ank-
fous and triumphant mother had already acquainted
the young girl, with her father’s consent to Aer hap-
piness.  That she was to be bartered: for & loan of
money she was never to know. Don Felix's impas
sioned pleadings, and the old grandmother’s entrea-
ties had won the father's heart, and he magnanim-

The plomng stepmother’s plans were cast aside, but
she was gick with disappointment, and Evamust not
mind her. What a web of fulsehood and treachery
enclosed that guileless confiding heart! : The face of
Eva was radiant with ntroubled joy, her long
lashes veiled with majden modesty, her love. spark.
ling eyes; a sweet expectant smile wreathed her
rose-bud lips, aird fleeting blushes swept across her
delicate cheek, ‘like rosy clouds across-the sun.gilded
marning sky. Mr. Golding sighed and eat but little;
there was a feeling at his heart resembling remorse,
and he was ill at ense. As he rose from.the table,
Eva timidly advanced towards- him; her face all
roseate with conscious joy and heartfelt gratitude,
With inimitable -grace she raised his hand to her
lips.* “You have made me very happy, dear, dear
father) ‘May God bless you! Grandmother Las told
me of all your gooduess,” faltered the young girl,
tears of feeling standing in her star-bright eyes,

“ All right, Eva ; may you be happy}” answered
her father less coldly than usual, and xmprmting a
kiss upon her brow. _*Good.bye, mother, I shall
come for you at four o'clock, pleaso: be ready :” and
slowly e.nd t.houghtfnlly, Mr. Golding left the room.
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“And hne it come to this 7’ murmured Agnes in
the solitude of her chamber; “ have you too become
estranged, my beloved, my huaband 1=But 1 was too
rash, too bold ; I wished myself at home again, that
poor home from which he took me out of pure love.| .
I have wounded his sensitive, proud nature, I. hnve
displayed an unforgiving spirit. But this morriage,
that my soul shrinks from, and he is bent upon—-
oh, if-I could but speak with Eva, freo and unre.
servedly, ag in the days when' she loved and trusted
me., ‘Heaven would endow me with eioquenoe to dis.
ral this illusion that charms her life bat to embitter
its future. *And Maurice dosires that I shall meet
them with hypocrmoni smiles and a feigned wel
come! Can it be that Ae would counsel deoeption Y
Ob, my heart is wrung with doubt end fear! my
bright hopes are darkening, my. faith"is shaken !
How can he sacrifice his only child_to.such & mon-
ster I—but no—he disbelieves all tlmt is-said of him,
his mother has persuaded him to thiu ; my Maurlee
cannot bp- the cold, nnfeoling being he secms. at
times ; he cannot be the, .advocate of, deceit and fulse.

hood. ©h} gooner. wonid I«die, than believe him cu.
pable of one dlehonomble,notion, for then I could not
love him, and my, heart, would bropk I - O, Maurics,
my still beloved, my heart’e ﬂret 1 nnd ite lnst "

“ My dn.rlln go ) ntiful yon look !
Thanks to yonr poor old grand other, you shall be
us happy.as the dny is long, , Your’ step-mother hae
been ontwmed, and "l her plottings against my
darling héve Fesulted ih her ‘own’confusion, : 'Bh\’
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bell resounded, she passed her hand across her be- |
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‘morning to lmekfaut} pet§ for I'm’ g?qleg on buat-
ness, and then I don’t feel Qi- fnt.isue that's uy
clement, businesi is ; and I} brlngyonr’lbon Felix |
and; hib sister along vrith me. Mind, dear, gnd bave; -
breakfast ready, and seo to the ohocolate -
yonroelf thede Spanish folks are Yery perticular;’
‘and make that black face Alita oomb out and plaié
her wool and put a clean bandanna aroupd her nod-
dle. 'As’ for Nelly, she's past: my: jurisdiotion ;

the olenmng of the  ailver; and, pet, put on your to-
paz ornaments, they-are so becoming - to ny’ : pretty
dear!” and the voluble and joyfully excited old lady. .

| kissed her grand-daughter again and again. -

“ Dear, dear grand-mother,” answered" tbe affeo-
tionate and sadly deluded givl, “ how muoh 1 owe
you; how can I evérrépayyouy” - Y

« Only be bappy, darling, and your poor old grnndo
mother will die contented,” replied the busy, henrt
less old scheme. ) .
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“«Two mice gold (ionbloons m eollloqmzed Min
Gilman, counting her. treusnre,ns she sat in: the
shade of the flowery bath.house, secure.from all ine
trusion. .She is now almost & resident of the Castle
of the Sea, and in almost constant attendance upon
Mrs, Greyson, This fineJady life agrees with her;
her patroness has bestowed sundry dresses and &
Eandsome black lace scarf upon her, and she hopes
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“{ for more dresaes and gold. Who knows but the old

lady may ‘make ample provision for her in her will ?
«T'wo nice goid_doubloons 1”7 repeats the uncelestial
Celestina, « from that nice young man, Don Felix,
‘and who.knows what he'll give me when ,the wed-"
‘ding takes place? What a strange taste, to fancy -~
that chit of & glrl with her large grey eyes, and
Creolly walk, skimming along like, g butterfly, in-
stead of stepping like a lady in o dignified manner;
it appears theulittle thing made quite o sonsation at
the party, and that’s ever so long ago. There's two .

eeoret, I frustrated their plans; not a letter-has she
reeived, not oné bouquet. 1 stopped them all my-
solf at the gate; why, I walked out upon the road

the ¢ rag-muffin messengers,’ as Mrs. Greyson calls .
them, who was coming at full speed; but then, Don
Felix pays me well; he’s & cunning chap, and knows
how to strive for a prize, though I can’t for the life .
of me sce that . she’s such a prize, any how ; but, it
wouldn’t do to say so before the old iady ; sho doats
upon-the little fool. .Then there’s young Edward
Olden loves Eva, and thlnks her a musical angel.
Pshaw! such stuff! I enpposo out of gratitude to
his father and mother, for giving me & nook in their .
house and a morsel to eat, 1’'m to be his love messen.

go far have lowered my dignity as to be the bearer
of his compliments, etcetera. Then there’s three op
four more of the same stamp, all half dying for that
' ing! I.can’t see her ‘expressive beau-
tyle it, nor her ¢ grace of motion’ and
cetpess of voige, There was Frank Wylie, a blue-
pstatt clerk, hardly even noticed me, because.
I tiged to watch -him, casting love-glanoes on Eva;
but be's.out of the way, and if. he returns he'll find
his angel Mrs. Felix Rivero. ' don’t believe she']l
be happy- with him, but that’a none of. my business.
Don Felix pays me well, and-it's my duty to; serve
bim,” and the mercenary creature chuckled:and

grinned with delight at her own superior ounnmg.
TO BE CONTINUED IN OUR NEXT, ...

THE LOAFR.’ SRR '
" Once upon a time, during a fn!mne, arieh msn
invited twenty of the poorer children in the town to
his house, and said to them :—- 'S
«In this basket there. is a loaf of bread for ench

‘of you; take it, and come back every day et thie

hour till God sends us better times, .
The children pounced upon the basket, wrnngled

‘and fought for the bread, and each wiskied to get the

largest loaf; ‘and. at leet went e.wn.y, mthont even

thanking him. :

‘Francesca ‘nlone, & poor but neai.ly-dmsed httie

girl, stood modestly apart, took the emalleat loaf
which was left in' the basket, gratefuily’ kissed tlie

gentlemanly haud, and then went home in a qmet

and becoming. manner.

On the i‘ollomng day the ohlldron were eqnally

ill:behaved, and poor Francesca this time received n

loaf which was scarcely half the size of the others.

Bat when she came home, and when her sick mother

cut the Joaf, there: fell out of it quite o nnmber of
bright silver pieces.’

‘The mother was alarmed, and smd “take Badk -
the money this instant, for it has, no doubt, got into
the bread through some mistake.” -

Francesca carried it back, but the benevolent gen-
tleman declined to receive it. 4 5

“No, no,” said he, #it was no mistake, 1 hed
the money baked in the smallest loaf- ni’mply an'a
reward for 'you, my good child. ~Always' continte
thus contented, peaccable, aud unossuming. The
person who prefers to remain’ contented with- {he
smallest loaf, rather than quarrel for the larger oxie,
‘will find blessings in this course of aotion atill ) more’
valuable than the money whloh was bnked m your
oaf." EN .

“Belﬁer u rbnt.

) ewe.ml um,
'rhnn wpnlth and fortune

ught with etrlfo" ,‘

Nrmn HAB XO IDLE DUST AT ALL--She finds the
dead where we have laid them, and transfigures the -

»erumbling forms into shapes of life and beauty,

‘The'gra¥e by whose subsided swell we mourn, miy
‘be without a tenant, for the tree that bends above us,
that the wind and the summer %o, may have: 'had
‘uge for the empty chrysalis ; and the bll‘d'ﬁmt Tin.
tled cut of its. green depths of ehede, ‘with ;ar oong.
may bear away upon its wing, gleoml end glimlnere
of the beauty wo fonoy dead. . : : Y

“ Who shall say the blue violets that spnnme the
field of Inkermann, did not catéh thefr-tint from 'the
many eyes that olosed forever. there? ‘Who: shiall
88y, the leaves tho roge-treo sheds upon the tomb, ¢
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- Doa TramviNG, —A hoporul youth who was the opn-
er of & young bull terrier, was one day training e
animal In the art of. being ferocious, and_ wautipg
some atiimated ghjeot 0 et the dog. upon’ hisgdaddy,
after considorable pérsuasion, consenied to get‘,gé'yn
mnke fight with’ Mr..
America begnnf ‘urge on _the dog--“
8olze him,.’ Gw. H at last the dog “ mncle‘

ut"‘di

thedog ‘off he oouldn’t: * 8o he

¢
thi noensed by the. fangs o the fes % pd
t, old man 1 stionted HE F X 4?%;?0 |

keepdhei-'rboni""' " ‘denvy, Jovely 1 P
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your ‘cunning stop-mother has completely won her )
over ; but perhaps you can get. ber o euperinwnd :

&0 ! ‘;

or three of the Caballeros have written to her, and .
sent her messages in flowers ; but, as I was in the . .

one morning, and snatched the flowers from one of -

ger; if he hod offered me any compensation, I might -

not share the beauty of the chesk. we used w preei T
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guta good hold upon the old man's p ! ‘
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