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F mother mysell-—shig lies
I’ wBhure! an’ that’s & fao, Miss: Eva, darlint! the
f* ould—I miane the ould misthress, has the kays of
everything ;; an’ mecself seed her a- foldin’ away the
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. . Chaptor XXIL.—~Continued.
8con the youthful ﬁgure was ajtired in the goft,
" oloud-like, floating dress, whioh was of white satin,
with an over'skirt of nchest 'lace. This skirt was
looped up.at the.sides; with sprigs of pmnge flowers,
_ and clusters of peerl A full'of Inoe, of the style now’
. known a8 Berthes; adorned thé neck ; it was gathered
on the shoulders with- knots of pearl. The soft lace
of her sleeve fell to the elbow, lenvmg bare the round.
ewhite arm,

P

all but the orownlng veil and emblematio wreath.

K got it_for me, or lt.ay

yalg, an’ & strokin’ of the garlln’ as was bobbin’

said Nelly, in an ecstacy of admiration."
' Eva. entered Mrs Gr,eyson’s room, softly, on tiptoe.

The old lady was seuted in her easy chair, o table
"drawn up before her, on- which. burned a lamp of

cocon-nut oil.  Bhe-held her prayer-book in her hand,

but her apectacles had fallen off, and as she sat with
her back towards the doorway, Eva, stealing bebind
her on tiptoe, smiled mischicyously as she saw that
her. grandmother held " the sacred ‘volume upside

down. Eva lightly touched her ghouldor.

e.we.kened from her reverie.

you might-be the death -of your old grandmother.

%, But what have you got on? 'Goling to a ball? Come
. nearer, pet! AsIlive! sHe's got her wedding dress

on! oh, gold pet !. - You’ve tried it on ever 80 many
times ; it's ill luck to keep it on that way, lovey } I'm

dress to-night 2"

must present mygelf in full array. Pleaso be quiok
dear gmndmother—Fehx is waiting.” . =

'-b’ «Oh! ‘child, ochild!” cried the old ls,dy' “you
B make.me*d all you want. Well, darling! hore’d

‘the key. . Nelly, go open the wardrobe, and hnng me
‘tho tortoiseshell box, Eva’s veil iginit.” She sur

‘73 veyed her gre.nd-do.ught,er with teax-filled eyes, and,

: extending her arms; exclaimed: ¢ Como to Your poor

E old grandmother’s arms, my pet | my merry, golden

‘singing bird! mylittle joy! my inpocent darling !
You'are your poor old grnndmother’s only ‘consola-
tion ! . My littlo ag gll my Emilin’s ohild!” and the
sobbing old :woman benderly embreced the young
. bride, whoso heart,- touched to ity lnmoet deplhs by

f f‘ " mention of lier uother’s name, ;ifiolted in tenderness,

dissolved in tears, a8 ghe olung around her grand-
mother’s neck, weeping with mingled Joy and regrot.
) l{nsh, hush, darling ” eoothingly ‘said. Mrs.
Greyson, while .she oontrollod her own emotlona H
don’t ory; Tove, it's 111 luck!  Come, put on the veil,
e.nd hurry to your Don Felix don’t keop lum weib-
ln tl

%ielly agsisted Eva to urtunge her veil the trem-
bling ﬂngers of the old gre.ndmother assisiing also, | !

4 Oh, that I ghould live to sco my Eva so happy 17 .

ghe cried, plously gazing upwards. I i.hank thee,
Lord! for thy,mercies to me, & smneri I know my
Eve won't take, np’with any, of their heathenlsl; nd-
"tlons, and my. oonsoionoe is ‘8t rest. . Oh, Evel hovl
. dazsling yon. look, & king mlght be pmud of you, my
whlw angel! Nelly, where és that ape, / Alita .

know, my leddy,” replied. N;cuz} But t.hl

focpdf Alits, with its ;shining

:;l:ﬁk gonoealed; by . the vmvin anuln ot 4

m Whaoon onoe in & whngﬁt s

mlstress.

open‘moutheéd ‘admiration at the beautiful bride. At
sound.of the #old one’s?”. . voice end hor name, she
erouehed doWn behind the eurtmn shnkmg her ebony,

— | . “Eval, boware of what you promisc] you may [

| retracty”. o ,
L "'N'everi neverl so holp ‘me heaven ! she rer~
| veutly replied, her eyea upraisod totho moonllt a.nd
‘| starry tropic sky

; yon to that grandeur, ¢ elevaie you to t.hnt slulion I
. {Jonop nrondly boped for und offered you, I slend be-
s fore you impoverished forsaken by forlunel Do you

| retraot your plighted faith 14

| elmro your humblest lot!: My fether is wenlthy, he
| will assist a1 o

S lovel your unfaltering constanoy. - But, must L1ify.
;1 '] the, veil; and let,yousce the stern reality ? I must.
.| Your father, my Eva, has met. vndi severe losses; he,
¢+ . | too, stands upon the brink. - We xnust bopoor,
< you snbmil, my Eva?”
«] . “Poor, poor father 1” sho cried, vnth teu'-ﬁlled
) eyes, -and peling cheek ;  that aocoounts for his ab-
.| straction, his troubled looksl ol poor, dsar father !
. alone, and in sorrow, dear tather, would heo “were
;| home again 1" :

: .| triove his losses. Why:mourn for him, when I
Eva lOOked resplendenuy‘beautmﬂ. The ri Bh; hy ‘9‘ , when nm

blonde yeil foll_cloud-like and silvery around her :

form. “The rich dréss, with its waving Yolds. of.Inco, - buking tone.

] A ribbon, thiokly studded vuth pea,rls, terminating
S .in two long ends of fringed white ‘silk, was passed
;' around her waist, and confinied by a diamond buckle.
" White eatin slippers encased her fairy-like feot; &

about like live flowers, bodad ! But ye looks—Miss
Eva—I can't extpress how I feels, to look at ye, dar-
Pt lin',eye'r like & piclur. or a beau-tiful himage, or a
" dressed-up saint—ye are, honey | bedad , you is!”

.4 Good Lord | what's that ?” she shrieked, suddenly

E?ry‘it's only little Eve., deer grnndmother 134
N saidAhe young girl, n,dvnnclng. nnd vnth diﬁioulty
% restraining’s laugh. .

© .. «Eval—is that you? .Good henvenly meroyl I
was o scared! oh 1 ghe drew o deep breath : ¢ don’t
do that again, child.' I'm getting old and nervous ;'

the glittering goms, the pure white wreath of omnge

[3

Eva would have appeared before ‘her stop-molher,

«Where is my veil, Nelly 9 ‘gald the beautiful axd {as she then was, 03 sho thed felt; but she must no
B radiant bride; it is not here, with the rest; pleaso longer. keep Felix wu.ilmg .As she neared the ve-

will, go, and ask grand-{ rand \
&hlyﬂgﬁ-w wmfﬂ» :“ ol eho ‘heard voloes.;, That of her bethrothed

alsed :
deprecetﬁihg m%%“&" ms" %‘rehon m.‘f’derre ﬂ'@ﬁn. 1

hi

As sho passed the threshold of the ,moon- lighted ve-
randah, she saw.that the counbenuneo of her lover
was flushed and perturbed ; Pierre’ was standing in
a respectful attitude -before’ him, his hands folded
upon his breast. She would ‘have retired, but his
eye was upon her; Lo saw her in her resplemlent
beauty and bridal array; he hastily ordered Fierre
to: depart, and composing his troubled . features, a
hypoeritical smxle played around his lips, a8 he ad-
vanced to ;neet his bride,

hands, and looking auxiously into -his faeo; " whet
has ocourred ? you appear-vexed.” -

. It §s nothing—nothing of jmportance, deerest l"
he replied, pushing back the jet-black- hair from his
forehead., * That scamp. Pierre has been been die-
obeying orders—never mind. I can forgive; you
know how merciful L am;” and a glee.m of mnhoe
‘ahot from his deep, black eyes, -

plied the young girk ..~ v .

- & (ome hither, Eval I must talk to’ you. Ihnve
muoh to say to you. :Come, take, this seat; you will'
be half in tho shadow of these tralling vines and
sweet jnamines, while the flickering moon-beams will
play around you, forming A poetio ‘picture. You

.| him 2, has he not sanctioned my lovo for you! O,
blossoms, that trembled with every motion of -her | Felix, can I do less, than sorro!:’fo: my pooi tronbled
§raoefnl head--to the eye of poet or of painwr, Eva, )
with her dewy eyes, her- resplendent, yot genllof
benuly, would have served for poet or pmnter 8 em--
bodiment. of the splrxtunl lustre, the love-lit beeuty, :
{' oostly bracelet of pen.rls ‘and’ dmmonds glittered and poetic radiance of the evening star, Sobright

£ upon her left arm ;-pendants; and a broock of dia- | yet cloud-like, s0 screne nnd trensblmgmnh its.own
;" monds, and & necklace of poarl'completod her attire— lov&guax‘ded}oy

|and indolenee, to Jove and . loilI Oh, you mistake

looked at her searohlngly, uﬁ‘ to read her very soul.
She colored beneath that medy. ardent gaze,

~“Eral, plroumuwnoes forbid that T should mise

‘“No! oh, no! I love: you nevr as ever. I will

s My:poor Eya! . Thenks for your msgne.nunous

.+ %But your answer, Evel” cned Felix, “1
speak only of your father; he is well, and may re-

nigh 9.
- 4Ig it not my. dnty ?” she xeplled ina genlly re-
“Do I not owe all life's best gifts to

father? Can a bad dnughter, ovor become a good
wife? Need you ask-me whether I submit to forego
the glitter and the felslt.xes of. life for you? Felix,
do you: doubt. me?: Do you. think I prefer wealth

the heart of Eval” . -

“ But, child ! innooent, un
ave| there isnopoetryin pove 3 you, so refined and
elegant, you would have to weay tho plainest dresses,
axd live on’ coarse, plain food. :‘There ‘would be -no
bemty in-your eumnndings, ut . toll, rude, unao-

ldly child that you

« What is it, dear Felix?”. she snid exlendmg bolh ,

, %I know you are good and forgmng l" fondly To-

know'I possess an artistio eye.. How. beautiful and
regal you look!” he continued, seating himself besxde
her, and still holding her passive hand.

# Eva, my angel | you have offen vowed your iove,

_mot suporstitious, but what mnde you put on that

« Felix wishes to seo me a8 I shall ‘appear to-mor-
row. Come, dear grandmother! do indulge little
Eva once more; LetPme have my veil, please! I

not- with superfluous words, but with looks and
tones and sweet kindling glances—dearer- 'than any
wealth of words! Iam about to put this love of
yours ¢o & test. What happiness is mine, to behold
you thus, that loving heart in ita pure, guileless in-
nocenoe, all- dedicated to mo! those beaming orna-
ments, that: virginal attire, in which you bleom—a
queen in grace and beauty—all for me, for my love!

ILU

is it not 50 2”7 ho said, in his softest tones, while he

tenderly gazed into her sonlt‘nl oyes, upraxsed to hxs,

in timid qnestloning.

“Yes” she’ murmured, ‘modestly veiling thoso

to him.

youl” -

quite well.”

implored.

lea.ve you to-morrow.”

prlva.tion for me "

3%

el
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mtluulut ‘troubles you! . I'w-'«
Ae-le 'l'n uggking smile, M«W

Lt NETIEY
-,vi et

speaking eyes; all--all for you, Felix I”

«Listen, Eval” he said; ‘and he drew her olose
" wTo-miorrow wis to havo been dur wedding
day, but envious fato has ordained otherwise. Do
not start, my beloved! Clronmsl.o.noos, which at
present, I cannot detail to you, have o«mrred. Wo
must postpone our mnrriege \
~« Has anything ‘ocourred to fether, Felix? Oh yon
Took s0 unxleusl tell me-—oh tell me, I enlrent

 « Pierre Malin saw yom' fether eix de,yg ago, he
was somewhat harassed with businese oares, but

4 Thaok, God1” sighed Evn. “ But whut hu oe.
oumd to trouble you ? mll you not tell ‘me 7» she

4] cannot—at present, darllnsl And I must,

"4 0h, Felix1 something drendfal has oooumd{oh,
tel,l me ¢ at,once—~1 implore you! You do not look ()
lq yonr !yont-—oh,let mo share your sorrows 1V
v8, s your loye strong onough to beu' sorrovv

l”

“ * Try.me . oh, try me 1” she exoleimed, oluplng
(1 heve, perhape, lost your fortung..-
not 40 tell me/?

hhul’nh’
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You will not beliovo them. if nccusers encompass me,

| and seck to render me vilo in your oyes "

.Eva roplied not in words.. - Bhe smiled, that sweot,
‘confiding, ‘reassuring smilo of love and faith! -
1", One inore proof of the angelic goodness that isto
lgild my fnture life \yith Joy! "You will bo mine in

Yspite of ‘all obul.ncles, all opposil.ion, all outward in-

fluenocs? You will - twoompnny ime," to-morrov. to

Valenela? not as we first had plnnned-—but at night,

-when-all s still—when all are’ sieeplng e :\,‘
. '.l{hen you renounco your first idea’ of—you will

‘you' whither, and’ ‘whonever you ehooso. But my’
‘denr grand-mother, Agnes "—

.1 shall explain all. But you oonsont—you will
go with hiim you love #” he quoried anxiously, eager-
ly, still kneeling at her foot, still showering the mag-
metism of his glance upon her.

_#Iwilll” sho fervently replied. -« will go wher.
ever you lemd nnd prove to you—-the iove—thnt
WOl‘dﬂ "

.Bhe blushed deeply at her own confesslon, and
Don Felix rising to his feet, strained her to hls hrenst
in'a sudden, pasgionate embrnee

"« You will not retract ; you will bo firm nnd faith-
ful?” ho whispered, smoothing back the waved chest-
nut hair from her candid brow, and imprinting there
a long and fervent Kisa—the first! -

sl willl 80 help mo Heaven!” she said. *Dut
tho company that has been invited—the prepara.
tions—would Ihad known ”"—

#The company was not to assemblo until ten
o'clock, and we were, to proceed to the Ermita del
Carmen ; is it not so, Eva 9

“ Yes, and Mr. Olden was to come quite carly.”

“ Well, denrestl in the' morning send your people

to, those inviled and let them know that ciroum
stances have occumd that render the postponement

of your marriage hiecessary, I will also tell Tsabella

to let the Lo Toma people know.”

% They will think it strange; but I sce, you wish

to have no ostentation, no falso appearances. I

honor you for tlns proof of-manly independence, Fe.

lix 1" said the still unsuspecting girk

* #.Yes, my darling! let us have no falso appear

piappe: household s ey you. - Evs,

him, and speaking in solemn, measured tones, * I'm
& young girl; uriaccustomed to the world, used to
luxury fiom ‘my very eradle. ' I love the ‘swoet re-
pose, the indolence  of this my tropio life. I know
not what want, or lnbor, or privation 8. But there
is in me an inexhaustible fund of éndurance, that
called forth, can battle’ severely with adversity, and
win in tho contest. I think-deeply, dear Felix !
You.know I am unlike most ‘young girie of my age;
aud I have always folt that there ard elements in
my nature that needed calling fofth by some power-
ful appoal. Let then adversity bring to light my

.| slumbering energies, my soul’s capacitics! 1 have

beent delicetely roared—I can be.strong for those I
love ! Some call mé~proud—it’, is only soorn that I
manifest against falsehood, against calumny, against
wrong']" I' can be—oh,s0 humble, where my heart
roveres andloves! Doubt me not, beloved | I can be
happy in the . hnmblest. cot. I oan cast off these
lrappings without ofte sigh-of regret. I can be glo-
riously, dl'vinely hnppy, in the sunshine of your
love”—- <+ : \

* % Then you retrac ou love ‘me stiil 2 Don
Felix oried, ad-if overjoyed at'tho’ dlseovery, and
egain possessing himself of her hand.: Bhe gazed
upon him with her whole soul in. her fage, its rapt
enthusiasm’ and: ‘high resolve {mpressed on ‘every

oourage; in e.li-conquenng love, from her deep etarry
oyes!”

' remaina and you prove worthy,” she so.ld the orim-
son' deopening on her cheeks, v -

. While T prove worthy!” he-exclaimed, as a pen.
sive shadow settied on his - fine faoe, and he relin.
quished the haud he held, with'a long-drewn sigli.

«But if vvere to tell you that I sm unworthy of
the love‘and trist with which your puro ejes regard,
ino—that I have committed wrengs—-fenlls—on'ors-—
how then, my Eva? Could you forglve mo and love
me still 9 ‘

- And'he graoefully knelt -before her, ln an humble
Posture of repentant sorrow.” The full moon’s light
played on his upturned face, revoallng its feultless
outline, its perfect beauty. - |

shn.do of regret, o quickly pusln ﬂush of os-
tonishment were all the signs’. sho gave ; but ner
volog was swoet and clear, ond. love-leden, 08 she ro-
plied— . .
Cay should forgwe you—pray for yon—love you
Bill! T know you aro worthy—ropentant man,
You have done wrong, my beloyed] ® ¥ou cannot
have sinned decply, your, soul is too pure—yonr -aspl.
rations are t00 elovated. God p ons even the vil-
o8t sinner; can Evn even harbor 8 ubt of your wor.
thiness Kneel not, before me ; thnt ia & posture to

""" before God alonel He.vo you aught elso
to ask mo Yo

"But ke remalned at bie‘l' feet, guing plesdingly,
ndmiringl upon her, as if mutely questioning her
heark. E'{n I;Omnod “sweetly,. proxll{lly, Tesdstiringly.
81l holding her hand, knooling af, her fset, he gazed
hpon her innooont face;, siill Eva miled. unconselous
of évil, no doubit within 'her breeet, 1o ‘presentiment

e ‘v:l'.z-:':"».? Sl R

w|', Tl bt .“1. ‘

#Felix!” sho replied, nsing and standing before |

feature, ‘glowing on her choeks, flashing in’ defiant.

« My love is unchadgeablo, e.nd will lut whilo life, '

ances. Aid do not sasy a word to Agnes or your
mmgmer they are—well, I will not say aught

« Oh, no! thgy would not. Grand-mother is some.
what peculiar, and rather fond of ostentation ; she
will bo disnppomwd but her heart is good, dear old
goul! Bho will not oppose her little Eva’s happi-
ness, And Agnes—l must tell her all you havo de-
cided on.” -

4 Eva, do I understand you aright? " You would
tell Agnes, who is my sworn enemy ! tell your grand-
mother, who is such a stickler for forms and cus-
toms ?”

« Why not, dearest 2  Surely you would not coun-
gel me to keep our departure a secret, because our
circumstances are altered.” Wherefore should I re-
frain from letting them all know? I know your
pride recoils from confessing that you cannot take
yoyr bride to a stately home. Grand-mother knows
how much I love you; Agnes has herself felt pov-
erty. Fear no opposition'from them.”

«1 do not fear them,” he replied, encircling her
waist with his arm, and speaking in low, tender
‘tones. “But I-ask this-one proof of my Eva's
devétion—tell them not. Leave this place with me!
Ciroumsfances. compel me to leave it. Leave with
m GBS ith your love—your angel self @t He
had enfolded her in his arms, her drooping brow
rested onghis shoplder ] but a strange disquict stolo
upon her heart, even in that close, secure embrace.
8he turned her full” grey eyes in sudden qneelionmg
upon him; ho mlepreted rlghtly their mute: in-
quiry. .

o Leave with me, my lovo! hoedless of the world
its sarcasms and its judgment! prove the strength
of your affection. Leave home and friends for me 1”

I will, foy God_and you!” she solemnly | answer-
ed' v but not scoretiy, never clendestinelyl Wed:
ded in the sight of God, why no proolaim’ our inten-!
tiona to the world ?”

« Because present eiroumsumoes pnevent it, Eva;
‘beeause Ioannot wed ‘you to-morrow; as [ -stated- be.
fore.-:Wo must wait, and Iam going to leave La
Toma to-morrow night. Yet I would not leeve wilh-
out my bride ’— .

« Felix—I do not’ underst,nnd you. You cannot
mean—how can I leave—what do you mean—i—I—
cannot comprehend "—faltered ‘Eva with rising dis-
quiet, blushing, she knew not why, while she quietly
strovo to disengage herself from his encircling
arms.

wEval s it possible that I havo been misunder
stood ? that I shall have to battle with your preju.
dices and superstitions? Eva, can you refuso 8o
small o sacrifice to me? I-who can win the richest
lady in-the land ? Will you retreol after your sol.
omn_promiso ?”

. Eva passed her hand across her brow, as if to col.
leot her thoughts; & dread weight seemed to have
fallen suddenly upon her heart; the color’ died out
of her fage, sho turned her cyes full upon him, his
own yet unfaltering bent upon her; the maguetism
of his glance striving for mastery over her soull”
She said in a cnlm, deliberate manner, never with.
drawing her gage from his face, bonding not, coloring
no moxe, beneath that fixed and ardent look =

What 18 jt you ask of me, Felix? I do ot com-
,pmhend you,, What is it I must do-to fulﬂIl my
promieg to prove my love?” . . |

Again he pmesed her to his heart, md whllpmd
in_her oAr [T ap

her poul. , Poor Evwl.. .
;(p‘(‘n‘ er'ou dl Ed l“'ltghtl” h@r 'Q‘d‘i:; length, )

ation o o into

ook Thas am “?“Yon Lore ml' ;oulhm retraqh

N Yon must beoomo mlne. wilhout the uneﬂon of

ERANIE SRR l’“‘

not remnin ‘at Ciul:glw del mar ? 1 will acoompany

priest or cistom ! You must fiy vvlth me, leaving all
for the love you bear mo.” :

No sound esoaped the lips of the young girl; sho
rested, dold, still, and passive within his arme; ke
thought the triumph gained; one more goul added- to
his list of victims. Tho hand ke held grow cold as
fe; he gnzed down upon her foco; it was bent fore
wurd hidden by the folds of the brldel veil. . The
orange flowers of the emblematic wredth waved and’
trembled in the .night air; the moonbeams falling
through inbermingling flowers and folinge, shed fan.!
tastic dancing gleams athwart the bridal dress. The
pearly ornnxnents shono with thoe nntive lusted of
sca.born beauty, beneath that gloroud, so ening
light.

“8pesk to me, darling! You consent—do you
not? You art mine, mine forever!” Lo whispered,
But the domon triumph was short-lived.

With strength that could not have been sought for
in one 8o young and delicate, she cast nside his eneirt
oling arms, drew her imprisoned hand from his, and
retreating somo paces stood still, confronting him,
‘with arms crossed resolutely over hor bosom, with
faco pale as sculptured marble, with grent dilated
-eyes and quivering lips!

He advanced towards her, entreating her to speak.
8he gazed stendily upon him, life and expression
gathered Into her deep eyes ; she’ looked at hilii, fix-
edly, unwaveringly, a scornful, bitterSnilg upon her
gentle lips, her bozom heaving with the rising tide
of indignation.

“Eva, my love, what ails you ?” he cried, endeav.
oring to posscss himeelf of her hand. She drew
back haughtily—imperinlly defiant ! her form erect
with the prido of insulted womanhood, a withering
scorn darting cleetric flashes from the erst love.lit
eyes; “Bho spoke in & voloe at first deep and calm in”
its very concentration, that gradually grew pnssion-
ato and shril), and loud aud menncmg. as that of an
ascending angel |
“Havo I heard you aright, Felix Rivero? Did
you mean to propose ¢o me, Eva Golding, to leave
friends and home, your—unwedded companion? Do
you dare to impute to me forgetfulness of my highest

dutics? Do you call this love? Is this your pro.

.mised protection 2 What mean you? You could not

hayo been in carnest! This lnsult to me, your be-
4vsped. who was to have been your wife' tomorrow !
foot woman’s loftiest obllgnhons—li‘youe-n.\.;..,
honor! You dare not so far forget yourself!”

Dark clouds gathered on tho bLrow of the baffled
Polix, his cyo gleamed with & lurid fire, pallor over-
spread his countenance. *To toy with human hearts,
to revel in the deseoration of human souls, had be-
como a necessity to kim. DBut he had never beforo
met with such determined opposition, such bold des
flance! This 'startling encrgy enlisted on the side of
injured purity, it was indeed o novelty. Ho had
found womay weak and yiclding beneath the spells
of his fascinations. He read in Eva’s scornful glance
tho denth scal of his unhallowed hopes, The over-
whelming fact startled him, that the proud, pure
girl bofore him, would be the victor, while he was
compelled to retire, o baffled schemer! Asisdsualin
such cases, and in such perverted natures, a feeling
that wha almost hate, in its bitterness-and intensity,
filled his soul; and he determined on thatlast resource
of disappointed cruelty—revenge, He could not win
to sin, he would bend to sorrow, that proud young
head, so undaunted and erect in virtuous mnjesty.

“Yes, Eva!” he replied in dlslmcl. cmphatic tones,
] meant all I said. I caunot marry you—and I
Jjudged your love all powerful. I would have you
fly with me—unknown to friends or guardians. I
see that I have mistaken you.” :

o You Aave mistaken me—false! vile! treacherous
that you are! Approach me not! Oh, Agues! Ag-
nes } your gentle warnings were all too true! You
thought to win me to sin? Oh, mother! sainted
guardian mother ! you have shiclded your mistaken
child. Poor father! you havo been sadly mieledl
fny grandmother, too—this poor deluded heart of
mino! to onshrine one so unworthy. Go, sirl I
would be alone. Leave my presence, sir! I com-
mand you!” and Eva pointed to the stairway, impa-

ing her, with folded arms, ‘his lips curhng vm.h a
‘smile of mockery. ) .
~ uoftly, softly, my little tigress 1 he seid . um,
ia o now phase of your character, quite unlooked for.
Angry, angelio Eva ?—it booomes you, ‘however. 8o
you definitely refaso to follow, my fortunes?” Eva
‘looked her reply in & vvilhenng glance, mth 8 gestum
of repelling scorn.
uwWell ] 20 be it. You relru.ct, i‘rom your proxnise.
Well, you may do #0: you dismiss me from your
presenco t00? you may do so fo-day ; tomorrow [
shall return, and wo shall see who is master i Cas- .
tighio del mar # - But before I leavo you, I must give
you a lesson, fair lady | it will servo you for futuro
contingencles. You are altogether too confidingfjgo
credulous ; and then again you are not half confi--
dant enough ; you are very enthusiastic in your wor-
ship of holiness, a-zealot in ‘yous admiration of all
noble traits. Ha!'ha! ba! Don’t shudder because

I laugh, "tis natural for me to scofl ot human oredu-
ity ; you are not the first woman who believed. me
an angel. Listen nowsand mind you don’t soream
or faint, for Il neither attempt to pacify .you or.
_catoh you In my armsnow. . All that Frank Wylig,
that acoursed blue-eyed fool, told your proud step-
~mother of mo ia, truie; every-word of 4! And that is
‘ot one half of the noble achievementd of my" life.
‘Hal ha! hal. Am:1 worthy of. your love, ; pure
angel f—say, snow-white -seraphy: “lpirltnel En.

dmml fantaatio fool | - lwmhy?"l coglru
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tiently stamping her foot.  He stood, silently regard- . .
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“Grenﬂ'ddl Allsee’leg Felher " or“d v, dn
thrilling fonea of 'dapplicaition, s\nklng ‘Bpbia- m

‘knees, ' forgive ‘me, .ob, forgive me! thap T |
Joved this mau, this wretch, this mooking,
dovil! Ok, my soul is filied with. horror--T déeplse;’
myself! Angels ear the l:.terna.l Thronel if, there'
be one vestige of love remuining for this hnmen de-
mon, tear jt, wrench it from .my sdull no xnetoer

with what fiery implements of tarture! release me

from his hated presonce, from the haunting spells

that have so long enthralled my- ‘heart |—angel moth-

er! shicld me—guard me from tho remembrance

even of my wasted love—for one g0 vllol" '

« By beavens ! Mausme, you grow insalting end
personal.  That air of pride and command: well. be-’
came the rich Miss Golding; it sits 11l upon tho beggar-
ed girl ! Your father {6 ruined, Benorita ! and that is
the reason [ refuse tho honor of your aflinnce.  When
Ticed, T nust have a dowry with my bride. T thank
you for your disinterested offer of toiling for me;
I should detest a wife with working hands! 1 shall
call tomurrow, Senorita, on some business ; until
then, Lam jour obedient humble servant !” mld he
inelined himself in mock feverence before her.  Lva
rose to her feet.

«] command you to leave this house forever!
Never again dare to cross its threshold, or my ser-
vants shall turn you from the grounds! Agnes! how
true were thy presentiments ! - And though my dear.
father become. o beggar, his wifé’s and daughter's
Ipve is left to him. Yes, smile, mocking wretch ! our

love for him will outlive all the storms of fute. Go,

sir! and never egain profane this threshold by your
presence !
“You silly, ranting girl!" he cried, now with un.

disguised fury, «dare you to brave me? Wait until

tomorrow, and that proud head of yours ehl be
bent before me—yes, humbly bent before me/ fyour
tmaster, and the miGterof this place] Yourlove was
" mot worth possessing, for it costs you not a tear’ to
sacrifice it on the altar of your silly prejudices. But
you will repent——you will yet sue to me—when you
once know trinl and privation,”

4 Never. never!” cried Eva, vehemently. «I

would die u thousaid deaths before I would sue to,

such a8 you! what power can you posséss over me?
My love? it was a sentiment you never comprehend-
ed. It was a worship of those divine attributes you
never poseessed It was the homage of my soul to
virtue, honor and greatness ! it was childish trust,

womanly fuith—religion—holiest adoration—purest |

worship! It is past—past forever! My beart is
seared—blighted—my soul is filled with horror—
skepticism—fear—distrust | distrust of all things
buman! Not so, my God! forgive my maddened
utterance-—my poor father lives—he will now lovo

his forsaken child! God has severely trned me at

life’s outset, but I am strong and true!” I will not
fuint benesath this weight—1 will not yield to one re-
gret—I will not once recall thy meméry, deceiver |—

1 will be free? 1 will -be loosened from the sinful,

chain that hag bound me N Felix! I will not curse
thee, but retribution will ovértake thee soon or late,
But neither fear nor love, compulsion noreven deathy
shall force me ever to look upon thy face again. [
love thes not /1 will never forgive the ingult of this
night! 1am beyond thy reach and power! I awcar
it by the holy name thou hast so often perjured thy-
self by—I swear it iy my mother’s memory!” With
flying steps sbe sped past him, her white robes wild.
ly.waving ; her streaming vailapalifvetd ughtly over
her heart’s bitter agony, she sped on with maddened
speed but steady purpose, through shndowy corridor,
ond silent chomber, until breathless with haste she
stood before Agnes’ room. She paused a moment on
the threshold ; her atep-mother. was alone, reading
by lamplight ; a soft step caused her to look up from
the book she was reading. Before her stood Eva,
- pale a8 marble, tearless and unnaturally calm; with
pale lips vainly endeavoring to frame a sound, with
both hands tightly clnspmg ler heart-—in bridal ar-
ray—with untoll misery in her'eyes!
“My child! what has occurred? Eva, why do
you look o wild—so strange ?” Agnes exclmmed
Eva slowly sinks upon her knees before her, burics
her head in her lap, and' while the rich bridal robe is
crushed and rumpled beneath her, the laco veil floats
upon thgxﬁnng wind, her overburdened hesrt finds
timely Telief in tears, She sobs, * oh, Agnes! moth-
er! forgive! forgive!” and, clasped in the bosom of
her stepmother, tells her all,

—

CHAPTER XXIL

“Bear allly in ehy hand;
Gates of brass cannot withstand
One touch of that magic wand:
‘Bear through sorrow, wrong, nnd nith,
.In thy heatt theduwsof youth, .
On thy lps the smllo of truth,” * '
" Loxerrivow,

** The mofn that was to have witnessed Eva's bridal,
dawned grny and misty. Bultry and oppressive was !

the ntmosphem, tho sun was obscured by dull,

leaden clouds, that once in & while dlspersing,i

opened o passage for its ﬂlckerlng, Turid rays.
Dark clouds overhung the ses, that beat with
sullen, hollow murmur’upon the pebbled beach.
rainy senson was about- sltting in, and sky and
-earth ognosticated its nppmnch. The uncheering *

“Hghtof enrly mornlng beamed in at Agnes’ window, -

mvenllng thoro the form of ‘Eva, lyiig stil and pale,

“and sloeping, upon the 'bed; divested of ‘the rieh,’

bridal robes, with unbound hair; a slmwl thrown’
-oross hor feet, on which, colled np, and slumbermg
peacefully, rested little Loby. - ’

= Agmes sab beside the’bed; tenderly, enxlonsly

frotit'tho tried, suffering heirt, ‘When day had fally.
wned, Agaes left Eva to tho care of Mnrtmo, who:
‘appetred’ at-the door, and hastened to Mrs.
%on’s room. The old lady was an early riser,
:#he wWad-Eitting fully dressed by the mirror, Pputiing
‘thi finishing touches to the nrrengemeno of her cap,
Be it anderatood, the ‘old’ lady was iy morning cos-
-$um, ‘eat, ‘precise and stiff; she intonded to dress
*fot*the cotemonies of ‘the’.dny some hours later, anq
tthen stimmon half & dozen ashistants to attend het,
w16 Grgetous - goodness, - howr: you soared - mé 1" ghe

: erlod tm'hlng round to ‘votubd” Agnes’ ‘salutation,

a Why, wlmo on earth brings ’you here@{,eo.rly, Mr,_,
lqb]dms?n e R TR RTINS TS PR !

1t &1 have' somothinglo $ell you,'‘shid Agnes sadly,
i‘nllylng all'hor firtiness. '« Will:you! Hétén: to- mef

5

{ etiinthn to yot 1 why; what hus Vhbppéied - "rou'

'Mgbxon ine! i You Yuke in toaral O, tuy ot my,

901 | s anything sebueyed! to"Maurisd ?: t¥or the'

 Eikgllg WA A ghion; Tapeul IN-Bho atiiw Lottt
By nnd pale, hbldiag o wmwmmmm Jotsong althivhgh- bleéatng with
: “lhvonot hmdﬂvmhﬁnrloe,motm Itrm

,A

éqeérlng o] Went on tho verb.nd

" repose.

regarding the pale, sleeping’ girl. - No g pTed | and
sislted -thosu~soft, brown eyes: and Borrow:
“brooded on that plaz hrow, called forth - deep :sighs

*"wBhe is slecping in 1y ohember.A

sit down, mgther, I ain woak n.nd fuint,” sald. Agnes, )
dropping into a chair, - -
aWht i the mntler 9 Ohb Lordsekes elivel
I'm ail in & fluster ! - ~Do tell mo quick, Agnes! iod

como!  Felix Rivero "has hrolgpnz his ongo,gement
with Eva. ‘There. is.to be no mdrriage today,. 1
como thus carly to prepnre you, that you may
send our peogle and bid- the invited remain at
home.”

Mrs. Groyson fell back.in her chair in perfect
bewilderment; she was not the woman to scream or
faint, but she put on her spectaclo to seo clearer
into the incomprehensible matter before her. .

“No wedding to-day!” she exclnimed; « what do
you menn, Agnes? Don Felix broke his engnge-
ment ? It is impossible—let me go to Eva”

Agnes gently detained ber, >

* #Listen to me, mother! I entreat you, donot go to

1Evn just now ; she will awaken to care and sorrow’;

she has pussed through & sovere ordeal; she needs
Oh! Mrs. Grayson, my presentiments have
come all too true. Don Felix is a villain! he has
won Eva’s heart but to break it —he has dared ——
« What, what 2" breathlessly cried the old lady.”
“He has dared to propose an clopoment—to win
Eva—oh! my tongue refuses utterance to the insult
offered to my pure child! He has dared to pro-
pose i clopement without the sanction of law or
church?

w No thundered Mrs. Greyson, throwlng asido
her spectacles, gazing with distended eyes on Agnes,
while she clasped and unclasped her hands convul-
gively, v

“Do not bo so overcome, dear mother!” pleaded
the noble, forgiving, pitying Agnes. «We have all
wade a snd mistake—we miglit have expected some:
such enormity from one so lost to evory feeling of
honor. l\lother, he hay confessed to .Eva, that all hela
has been accused of to me, is true; he has confessed
his sins with the pride of o demon, acknowledged
with bold front his crimes against God, and man,
and woman! Tet us give thanks to God for Evus
timely cscape.  Mother, you-do not answer me!?

“Oh—oh! oh!” groaned tho .old .lady. I'm
orazy! I'm mad! or else all the world is! Ican't
believe my own oyes—I can’t believe my own ears!
No wedling!  Felix refuse to marry Eva—TI'll have
my revenge! insult my grand-daughter ?, Whe t,old
you, Eva herself ?”

#The poor, broken-hearted girl herself, mother.
But come, for her sake, compose yourself. Don Felix
is coming here to-ldy; 1 have a vigue forboding|-
that he will causo@s more trouble. Will you advise
with me, mother,.as Maurice is nbsentl and unawaie
of all this? We must o.ct promptly; plen.se glvo
yeur orderg.”

eaid. I'm all topsy-turty wlt,h bewilderment! I'm
upside down! I'm mad! T—don't know what I
am or ain't] Buch an unforseen, unlooked-for,
shameful catastrophe! Lord, Lord! in my oJd.durs
grave! 1 knew all along it was my fate to be
buried under o castor oil bush! Oh, what will the
neighbors, the people sny! Icould creep, into & dog-
bouse! I can’ bear to look Eva in the facel Ob,
denr TProvidence! I'ni & poor, broken-down, stricken
old womnn' Oh! send tho blick Jaces yourself—
send this very minute Mrs, Golding, Agnes, my
dear! T should die if any of these upstart hldnlgos
and bigeyed Donnas called and found mo in this
dreadful flustration! O, do send “immediately,
Agnes dear! and tell them not to come. SayI'm
sick, but I-don’t want to see ariybody, ? The. o'ld
lady rocked hersclf vxolently o n pnroxysm of mm-
gled grief and rage.®

Agres hastily left the room, and despntehed the
negroes on their several messages to town, and to
tho neighborhood. She then returned to Yer hain-
ber and finding Eva yet slecping, went to Mrs. Grey
son’s xoom. She was pouring her grievances into
the eympnthmng bosonx of “the faithful Nelly, Who
with true commiseration, was vninly endenvormg to
consolo her frnntlo old mistress in het trouble, »

.“Tho ‘miserable hnthemsh brute!” “indignantly
eried tho little ‘woman, “hé's no Christian! he's
worser nor a Hottentot nagur! I'knewed there was
o divil in’ his’ big, black eyes, bedad! To'trate the
swate, purty young darlin’ in sich o fashinl Aw’
did he say_he wouldn’t mdrry ler at all, at all,
misthress dear? Dld her so.y themwurds heself
bedad? © © -

“Yes, yes! Nelly ;7 sobbed Mrs. Greyson, whom
BOTTOW nnd disappolntinent rendered humble and
eommnmco.nve, " bnt don’t let on before the blnck
faces!”

«“And is i, w'nd be for lettin’ on fommst
them? Mushale y lady axcs me, it’s the young
misthress would’nt have him, shnrel that's what Il
be afiher tellin’ 'em. Och! and’ the fino weddin’" we
wur to-bave ! Moy’ the - divil* fiy- -away-wid- Don
Felix and his sisther, too thnt's Nelly O’Flnnnlgu.n
blessin, bednd 1 -

“Ilush, -Nelty1 - don’t - tcmptsl’rovxdenow We're
stricken enough don’t Tet us sin any more,” sobbed
tho old dame, touched with a siidden fit of oompul-
sory plety. “Nelly, do go sco if Eva is awake yot,
and take her somo coffee. I'm afraid to ook the
child in }he face. Agnes, you'll sto.y twhile with
Lme, till Tlcompase myself, won't you, deard” =
"Cerminly, mother,” replied the forgiving woman.
-} We are a desolate family—i¢ is_ our duty to sumd
by oné another.”

““But Mo.urlce, my olnldl why do we not hear
from’ Maurice?” -

‘Evir-thoughitful for others, ever forbenrlng. Agnes

Y

ingly had, said. She wisely and generbusly forbors
gricving siill further the old woman’s heart, which
was writhing 1 all'tho tortures of solf: repronch

Tho * bell* ranig” for ‘coffeo ; leaning - heavily ‘on

‘Mﬂkn?w\ﬂ{mhm‘? Wh]m. Qlero? more sad than e
X did not seo hep last night, after -she .dressed and mother,‘ sod{f}
ah, Good Lord! I'm so troubled! know gll,« :

I geinember nos; she nover cams in to bid me. good blimo, )’W\, .

|night! Ts she.sick, Agnes ™ L wegp detr
8h° had & con- | I ehall *"WM sonnwortly ;
verso,tlon with Don Fclix 1ast night —— 1 must|old hd,'.b-‘m',

« Mother! call up your courage—do. not be over-'

« Compose myself—glve orders! Yes, that’s soon |’

refrained from telling her what Don Felix 8o taunte{

; slowly, wlth’p smlle ‘that was’
phe" knelt beside ber grand-

1 {0

v hier gheeks, and hands. :
- Ob, iy lambf:my, pet | my besutifil chiid!" my
poor,. little doyk l’,t Bobbed the old Iady, l‘e:‘venely ’
olasping lew 49 & i breast, ralning. tohrs avid kisses

_uponhe . Then. #he: released her, and- gave herself

1

X 6wed burst of indignation, to the' shower. .
ing of &'sform ‘of inveotives upon the head of Don *

sensitiva girl 5"
Agries was weeping silently, in view of the snﬁ‘enn g
depicted-on” Eva'sfioe ; the suﬁ'ering 80" herolcally--
borne.. She prevailed upon ber to take a oup of
coffee, and, aftor ‘much persuasion, succeeded in in-
dnelng her mooher in-law to do likewise. -The old,
lady’s feelings were truly, worked upon ; rémorse, sélf-
accusation, were tuggmg at her heart-strings. .She
swallowed many salt and bitter tears with her coffee!
Nelly stood in hqr corner, wiping her eyes with her
apron, and' olenohing her fists at some une(.; n.foe.
Alita, who had again returned to her post beh
‘mistress’ chnlr‘ thinking it impossible that her ot— ?
tendanco could e dxsponsed with; looked ‘on “with -
distended eyes and’ mde-oPen mouth, ' 8he had never
seen - the-old Senora cry, and she ad not snid one'..
robuking word, not even when the fan, in’ fulling, ;
touched her shn.rpl; on the shoulder. Alita m-ever-
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A couple of mules, stopping’ at. the gorden guw. '
nrrestegl the atténtion'of all. Tt was Miss Celesting -
Gilman, followed b one.of Mr. Olden’s soivants ; the .
mule of the latter carrying a small.trunk and a.

bo.nd ‘box. - ' Agnies withdrew with Eve- Mrs. Greyson -
rism,g to reoelve her visitor,” 7.

broad flight ‘of steps, and SBktending. her mittened
hand, exclmmed-—-dmwhn breathless:. - - °
«I have come bright and. carly—you see! I was’
20 afraid of raih coming on. . It’s such a pity to have
o rainy vveddlng day-—-and what s shame’ Mr. Gold-
ing isn’t present. il thought. I'd come before any of
the company; and asgist you to dress.” What will
you wear, dear Mra, Greyson, have_you decided ¢ -
It wos all in vain that the old lady strove to re.

"| gain her usual:Yaughty self-possession. The blow

had- been -too-sudden; the effor’t to concedl ler ngi ;
tation was fruitless her overwrought feelfigs rust
lave vent, : She fell beck into her choir, weeping

% What will‘ T ‘wear " she’ cned. sA shroud 1a°
shroud is what. T'll wear, soonl m’ womoong, with ©
trouble—I'm nearly crazy! “I—ob, Celestina there -
will be no wedding te-day—no, nor ever afterwards!”

‘Celestina started back so suddenly, she entnngled,
her feet in her trailing'skirt. The umtede nts,Of
Nelly and Alita wero neccssary to enable her”
gain her footing. “No wedding to-day! whet do
you mean, my dear friend? is Mias Evasick 9”7
“Yes, yes! she’s sick, with mdlgno.tlon, with
anger—with—oh, bountiful. heaven! I could anniki-
late the wretch |” m.nd the sorrow bewildered, indis-
oreet old.lady reeounted the proeeedmgs of. the fom«

......

VRO By al ooﬁ""‘ifﬁngs, and left the W old
wisthress an’ the ferret eyes ! alone, - - . .

- Miss Gilman’s countenanoe, dnrmg her potroness'
narratlon, displayed many varying shades—of dis-
nppomtment, malice, enyy, and secret. triymph ;, but
thé air of disappointment predommnted. R
- ¢ What do you think, dear. Celesting ?” §0bbed the
credulous Mrs, Greyson. | « lsn’t this shamefu), out-
rageous conduct ? Isn't he a wretch, 8 so.vage la
beast! an infernal epirit 97 » ...
tral ground. . I s

“Why, some thmgs oerte.mly were sho.meful but
'what reason did Don Felix,give for breaking. off the
mu.mh? Nothing was ever, done without. & redson.
Shenever ploked;pgnn off the floor without & reason.”
. The voluble, imprudent ; old Jlady: poured all her
sorz;ovps mbo the breast,of-. her confidinte, but now
: COuld she eoknowledge that Eva%s"
ing. »Mightnot ber son return.
rioh and prosperous from his présent journey ? She
roplied that; «8he knew.of no reason, perhaps Don
Felix—it wos hard to refrein. from oursing him !
perhaps ho' had fallen in love ‘with some other feoe,
what did she know 7 .. 1., |

But Miss Gilman's shrew[l, reﬂectlng rmnd, gnth-
ering up sundry hints and ipuepdoes, Jjumped readily
‘to her own conclusions, ,, §he .inquired, with a twink-
ling eye, and indifferent;, manner :: * whether there
wasn’t perhaps some migupderstanding about. the
young lady’s wedding portion ? ;- Perhaps, Mr. Gold-
ing had been unfortunate in bnsfness, ond could not
give the promised dowry % onssinite oo o )

Mrs. Greyson bridled. wlth -insulted dlgmty. bnt
her perturbed and flushed oonntena.nee betrayed that
the questioner had pnl. hpr $0.- 0" oruel tris], that
there was truth in’ her; snrmise ‘but gho replled
with much dignity and more guger:.. " .

_ “My grand-daughter ilnol beggnrl Besldes, Don
:Folix hos, :aften vowed ha vvv'onld.w take her without a-
penny. ' Sho is too good for. him, any how! too good,
.| even if she were berefootedl" R,

+ 9Did Mrs, Greyson intend remo.lnxng at the Cnstle?
Is Mrs. Golding going tostay 2. When will M. Gold-
ing bo héme? Would Mra. Greyson lmve any fur-
ther occasion for her servmea, DOV, ﬂm EV& would
remain with her? Was shg, going | to wrlw 10 her
son? What excuses would she nmke ta tho ‘company

- |'when they arrived M- chh tlns phower of questions

she bewildered Mg, Greyson so, thot the poor old
lady looked at her with astonishment. =~
“What should [ go awny for? Isn’t this my
home ? my son’s house? "“Agriés, ‘too, will “remiain,
of course.  You nsk mo 8o min§ queitions, 'you com-
pletely dumb-founder ‘me), Celestlnu. pro o

"Oh! I didn’t ‘mean ‘o replled 'the demsel
“But you know there arg 80" many maficious people
Inthe world, and they'Il olrdnlnw fepom. Tthought
you and-Miss Eva might prefer 0 travol awhile o -
* You don’s monn tg sy thht Ang of tHess Heathen

hrnnken hnnd snd aal,dt " YO!I I
rimuly soarinéd her favorite,

" _yeomlng strange and pediillar,
\ 1% Do you thlnk of falfilling “your pmmlse to m(}
 and she’ kluedihe‘ Mre. G Greyon? You said T should fill Eva's'plade | eried thi

‘Felix, that: mus have decply shooked the trled end i

Blow'and" po.ntlngly Miss Gllman nseondéd the

bitterly. - S |

. Miss Gilman thought xt safest to remn.in on neu- .

whose mnnneywas be-

lhien she mm-ried. 1 wea to be /JOuR oonﬁdentlal
rlend, and, wes to ;he received as'a dnughter ‘of the
‘house, when you returned from anenole. you mmem-
ber 97 i

- w1 never promlsed ¢hal Celestlnul no: que 00“1(1
ever fill Eva’s place.” ‘I promised you s sltnetion a8
68 & friend, a3’ companion.”

“With 8 ho.ndsome “salary,” interrupted Celestin&-
“ fedg'out of my power, at ‘present, to° install you | too

{ here,”” continued the.old Jady, “ as Eva does not m’“"

ry, and Agnes remaing mistress of the house.” But
anything else I oon do for you ”—

% Hom—hem—&o, so, ah, indeed ?” dmwled MIBB
Gilmap. , «  You spenk quite favorably of Mrs. Gold
mg Are you reconciled ?” '

“ I~ am not what you may call reconciled,” said

|| Mrs, Groyson, rather confusedly. “But she was

right in what she said of that villain, Frank Wylie
was right, too. I lbegin to see it, I feclit! I mlght

r ‘| have~known all' this before, but T didn’t try to be-

lieve folks, You, too, Celestinal you- gave! that mon-
ster such an excellent charncter. ~ Agnes, of oourse,
will remain, I'm nfrmd I've. been wrong-—Lglvo up
all my plans concerning her."I find she is not 8o
bad, Thave been mistaken.”

It was not in human neture to’ resist Agnes' for-

‘| bearing gentleness and forgiving disposition, - The
'| old lady was touched, in spite of herself. - Celestina

saw that her influence was at an end. Like all des.
picnblo natures when thwarted, she resolved on quxeb-
ly tormentmg her patroness. kA

- «Dear me!” sho drawled, “ you don’t ey sol how
people do change. I thought Agnes was your bitter
enemy, and Eva's also. 8o there’s no chance of
Eya's getting married? What & plty it,should turn
out so, with the only offer "she’s ‘ever had. People

‘twill talk! I know they will. They’ll say Don Felix

‘discarded his bride because her dowry wasn't-all
right. He always looked“qqt for riches, Well, one
can't exactly blamo thetyoung man; he's nccustom-
ed to luxury and refinementrand all thnt, gort of
thing,  Poor'Eva !” ’
C WMy gmnd-dnughter does not reguire any of your
pfty 77 gaid.Mrs. Grefson, sharp}

. Ohl well—no‘ offence | bup(you will remémber
your promlses tmme?"
"4 What pmmw, find no more fitting
e than this ublg me with your trifling af-
fairs " e

<u Well,‘well 17, said Celestine reastically, “my
nﬂ'airs are of muerrﬂxng compared. with yours.
Buit you must remember you promised to present me
thh 8 new silk’ gown, and a Yandsome sum of
monex on Evn.’s weddmg do.y T ‘waive the other
pzu'ts of your promise, as- elrcnmstnnees compel you

renounce them. But it 18 not my fu.ult that Eva
don’t'get mirried to-day, o,ndI don't seo why I should-
suffer.”

~ Do you wish to distrnet me wnth Four ehntterln g?
Am'T to e hunted do‘w“ like & wild bedist, or a Con-
%o enake, or o spot
Puncl ahd Judy stiow, to be mookod at? Am 1 an

..4-.~..--..~ — SN R P yey )
1 amE, sny - eried Mrs Greyson, losmg nll control
of her temper.

"6 0h! dear, no. - Yot are nothmg of that sort,” re:
plied the proyoking Celestina, - « But'a ‘rich lady hke

F-tion.”

“ Celestina—sxg you, too, turning, against me? Is
this the language you should use to' mo?” demanded
the old lady, ﬁereay

“It's the language I make use of to defend my
own rights- I've got nobody to stand up for me.
You needn’t get engry, I'm only emlly nskmg for
my dues,”

“ Your dues ? DoI owe you nnythlng? Ho.ve I
not showered presents and money upon .you? Y, o
ungrateful woman | what more am Ipoto d}:_)_?yo
< *“You are to give me what you promised. I'm‘a
woman that has. her living to make. I won’t be
cheated ! no, not by the President’s wife, or ‘King
of ‘England’s wmother, I won’t!” Miss Gilman' was
working herself into a towering g passion, her sallow
complexion flushing, even. through ‘her rouge ! ‘her
thin lips quivering, her " ferret, oyes ¥ flashing. with

deﬁnnee. qod b b

that satisfy. you,'” As.for the sum I promised: you, I
feel mysolf teleased from'ithat. promise ; besides, I
have need of all my ready money. :The dress. you

" | proudly, lup,
fidant. -,

Celest.me whmed, e.nd shed o. few oroeodde
bewa.ilmg her bitter fate,

.\’

tears,

“'Twas g0 cruel in- Mrs

illed 80 much for her! Yes, it was hep fate to. be
treated with . -ingratitude~but. she. didn’t expeot- it
from Mra; Greyson; after-all she had done |7+ itae
* Mrs. Greyson, With'an. angry glenco at - the: weep
mg Celestina, hastened from theverandah toher own
shamber ; thero 8natohing up her purse she return-
ed as hnstlly, and putting a gold picco in sts ﬁilv
man’s hand, said loud dnd fiercely:. -

. “Go now; leave me in
alone,” - g pe%te! I wonld. 1?9

" Dear mo l” sobbed the hypocrxto “ how
smiable ) you are todo.y, Mrs. Greyson.
'sce, T 'sm no longer needed, . Of eourse‘ T am o cast
off! You are all overwhelmed with consternntlon—l
"tis natural ‘when
don’t give o body tiwo to rest; you ot 'tl I’ve jnhl
come, and"now I must tramp off again, Yady Alve
ton and the Countess Malétslki fibvér h‘ﬁu&d A
but of course they wore born'and bl-ed n‘ﬁ ladm nono
of your upstarts.” - :
4T tell you to g0, and dem let me see your fece
again ” cried the o really suffering ol lndy' lm-
atiently stamping her foot.

l"’wl"’,'

rd? Bay—am Iherefora |

s o S
“" rulﬁlled a8 mnny a9 I sew ﬁi‘” “d‘l wish You
to lenve me in pgace)”
o, L L 'wiahyon had left me iri pence, nnd not’ Prmdl
eh ot !ho Ho'do what L:noiy am b’lmrly sorry {for (n
mo:}lﬁed and dlsnppoinzed Celestina.
“u ‘you've done for mo, Y'm 80rTy’) Wis . ever
'dane y such as you! You are acoustoried to tha
%igd of busiriess, I should think; your conseience is
a8 elastic ss—a gum arabio treo,” eaid - M#u. Groy-
son,~wlth & dlsdmnful smile, o.nd 8 shrng hf }h.
shonlders. S e
S ulsib? st thoughé" retortid Célosting b
pishly.* “ And this is the thanks I'get for being a
tool'in your'| hands?, for stepping: in- betw hus.
bund and wife, , What would Mr. Golding’ say if he
were told ?-=~what would he do to you for plotdng
|againet hiswife 2" - .. .
believe what I sny l" -almost screnmed tl)e e
'} ed woman, starting rom her chair; ‘and ad m&
toward tho now, trembling Celesting with threaten-
ing air. *You ungrateful rattlesnnke ! you skmny,
flinty-hearted skeleton ! you mslnuntlng, treacheTous'
snake! you peace® destroyer! you' false, painted
tricked out searccrow | you goggle-eyed  thing / get-
out of my. sight! before 1 have. you kicked ' down .

quivering with excitement, her cold blue eyes ablaze,
her hands thtchmg nervously, her aged - frame
‘trembling with nnger—with o variety of] &mtendmg

'emotions.
 Startled by the passlonnto ‘energy, the unlooked.

ing Celestina slunk nwoy, hastily descendmg the
steps; nor once go.zmg bk, sho reméunted l‘er" arnit-
ing. mule;” and, accompanied by her: atle ‘“l’h re-
turned to La Toma.

del'siar. .
T0 BE CONTINUED IN OUR NEXT.

Written for the Banner of ngbt.

CBY J. nonnm M, BQUIRE. °

" Bestde o plncld Inke
Enwrapt I stood,
Where tuneful echoes wako .
The stient wood, R
And start the squirrel from bis resl., o
While the bird upon its nest ¢
Peors through the thick-set treer.
vEver:watchful, R
1 bent and raised o shell
That wators keep,
And whispered it to tell
Me of tho deep,
And if beneath thequiet lake e
The light of oarth's sun doth bresk ;- ...
In radlonce, and shine
O'er a People, o
And ifthero be a Race |
Beneath the tide,
Do they mansions build and g-race,
And.there roside?. 4
And dobes their lpnd-vastwealth nnfold '; .
Of pearls, diamonds, and gold? . ] ‘1‘ S
- And know they, ns we d_o, e
: Augho of Love? :
Surprlsed Ihéard & slgh

alh ees ’

~

these SWPS-’_’ Exhnusted, faint and’ breathless, the .
miserable old lady pank into her chair, her pale llpa

YEB! THERE ARE HOMEB IN 'I'EE DEEP.

il ey i

PR

« He would stmngle you for your 1mpndenoe, and

Lo

for determination of the old lady, the guilty, cower- . - -

She never a@m pnssed tho threshold of axmgz.o -

" And wneh 8 vo! ce'reply*” -

‘Pladn from the shell,

SN
..._..u’%“\‘\.-_«

“Yes, 1 will tell

'I'hev. *neath the lucent wave thelr lives
A poople—that splendor gives

you oaglit to be mindful of her promises. T'vo’done [
" |y duty by you and [ look for my compensor

-] cannot give you the sllk dressT ‘promised now, ‘
when I go, or sond-to fown, it shall be’ iyours. - Let |

shall hove. Anna Greyson | shall:not be acoused of |
parsimony 12, s said, the; old. .Iady,: Adrawing. herself |« -
and gle.ncmg eontemptnqnsly ot her con.

@reyson % uso her fo! when, she had done and per-|’

proud folki's fire b 'dkhtlow“ You |

Tith Lovo her power to blénd’
8weet harmony.
’ Amid the Corhl troes
" We teck theshade, . . .. .-
, Whero oft the porrumed broozo .
. Hath' ldly played;
‘And wher its dofly courso'is run, .
‘We all rise to watch the sun, .
;/ 80 wondrous as it goes ./ [
& Gorgeously down. VT
.Then playfal shndo\vs fils. -,
Beforg tho nlght.
. o While ‘dlamonds omlt
S % “hielr lucld light; ‘
/—A;d then our hiomes of hoarl belaw,. .
' 'I'hrongh the trembling. waters glow.
e . Arid mako the sllent luke .
’ . Enchanted. ‘

We seek ngnln our groves, "
" Where in his grief =
The thoughtful lover roves i
© . -Tofindrellef; - ;. .,
And if he sloeps 'tis sure to como—
. Blessod dronms transport hlm l\ome H
. “ Alover haply blest, :
" By Love requited, « ,' ;
«.. 'We watch thie realms elhr
For that loved lght, . 5
-5 Pouriog from the first brlght sum i
B .. .That decks me nlght. {
) And when they shitio out ono nnd all‘ b sl
© As 1t for some fostlyp), ¥ <4 Lt “”‘
- "We list to the' sheph'erd' d
.+ Bweet madrigal: .
= - Thue sre tho xA1ADS tlpem SERC
In happinoss; et w
But they who vonture thore k’ e s::b
By | Aro rapsom)aést "i“ L
“And frotn & loving B that oy - "”‘ r 'l’
saeny g

Y

" 'Which blends nothing. to doetroy. R
Wo are thus happily:
* Mullko, Mortals., - °,

fers

WH:A.T.I HAVE NOTIQ i
B § huvemoticed thit-all men speak we ofi‘ll mon‘s

vn'tueh’when‘ thoj aré deud ahd tho.t ftomhsloﬁds
ln-e inarked with epitephs of o good ‘axid’ ﬂl‘tdods‘”

et (}l""’ﬂ

H haye notioed that the’ Prayer of evey "s’clﬁsh1 it
is, W forgiVe uf 6ur debts,” but 'he mahes efry oo
&yho owes Him ‘pay o the utthost farthiiif,” *i" * o
" 1hitvo noticed that ho who Atk ‘o¥by mibi s
rdgue, i Very certain to e ong whiery hd shavéh bihe
4 |elf, iid ho ought, in meréy to"hig nitighbbs, o b
‘Yender'th rascal to justice, - ort % I it
"X lave noticed that moriey i8 the fool’s wrisdo; iho
ili;nnve’s reputation, the wise. mnn’mnbl ::3:“‘”‘
man's trouble, the ‘poor ‘man’s’ dests, the'"doveto
mnn 5 ambition, nnd)othe ‘dol'of hll M
" 1 have noticed that whutever is'is ‘s-)%m'"wlﬂ: L
exceptions—the left o oye, the loft Iég, 4n théléh ‘W
ot‘ a plum puddmg. '
'L have noticed {hint' micsit 1a’ gt 'W ’“

Agics’ aim, " Mts. Gt ,fll ed by Nelly, : st 10 g e
cezed o the 'omu;:isonsﬁ:‘ dl‘:miss':d ::lila 3;‘: :::‘ 'f“is‘l"“ll!- long tongued mwill dard th moke “ Hity- hghtylyon“rh’lndmmendous hurryto of 'th: ]world b it de\séh i E “?!uuawm
| o et the i hrow Borslf fuko iy lc!{m': satlny ::ﬁﬁnfnﬁel"‘ ﬂiga& ! m?m% idof me! Maybe o Folix? midrboiy’ will ‘b fet. swulh;?::ﬁ‘::‘;%:ﬁrﬁme:rgeuﬁdﬁ Pl i
ith n deép sob" Bho’ atsed her Licad, aud ‘utterdd et b 1y, {fer than yousg# /bt sy L ay e m’“’ﬁf
n.loudory 'ab 8’ Yolitld Bva, ‘stasding’in the docr: ’v“‘-‘.l%':o“fl’lim i l»‘ ,'u i hng 1 forbid yod hontihifiy "hla'nltan ‘S’ my * pre. ;::t ﬁlh?ﬁéﬁmﬁﬂmﬁ Y ﬁd’ o ‘My
| her face s ‘m. -His’ the white’ morhng dress giig or’ shoulde?; i aMi ?“ : Pll, shrug- | #Boel, You'drg Kil'abisé 'heal.heﬁlsh “hottentortel | sight; taade no'w dn(h ll,ll'!;w mmlme el
-lsih m%;r;’r ft thouriiful and 'Subdued, her freih | kntw {7 - S g mm"?ﬂ‘?ﬁ»..., 1you ::ﬂ hm behi”ohs%éwbﬂ plem, i 1 sethrs. Gy Ty STy giht mshl eﬁfi"mmu |
ps ne dh ' o It -yc; r.' ‘ ""j‘" ) § Y AL . 9
b R 5?'?“.41."5","?.?.‘?@ ¢ "fmf i ‘t"“l:ih W“PW Bt s “ﬁz infemnl.  Migi oimeﬁwnmmemnglmm i T Pt iy s st
po o B v ston. s s bl pirl Bt o o i Mt il | o MRS o AR 1 WG "ﬁ:ﬁfﬁﬁﬂm’;m
%‘"I'hw - w l&ﬁé@fmg‘&d&&mﬁb M “# uﬂn’t t”‘,).‘"” .Jl} Tl .10 61@‘ &h i [ T 33 .“ ) éh &,\u é%tm{ m 3 AR IO
the deep h ' e ¢ P i oo egitigh o
P “"‘m"“‘"" the sudden, overwhelming] 1 would, indeed I would »” mplied Celestins, sar. oord,? sald Mrs. e,ﬁ‘,f{,’;‘,';"""ﬁ',;‘,‘f’dﬁ L"ﬂm’“ o il it lfeﬁe“ %. ; i
s 17 A Tsuasion or |the wrong grave, - |
_____ e . . v L

1s theﬂa dny po,rtlonlo.r cemetery whieré the‘bad hén
ard biitied ? o '





















