" “fi 3 ”RE

cT

»

E[*‘ 'JOURRA

LBY & OO

VOL II {‘“

Asmed*on sfrnm

PUBLIBHEBS ’}'

BOSTON SATURDAY OCTOBER 24, 1857,

{'I‘WO DOLLARS PER.- ‘YJBAB }
PAYABLE IN ADVANCE

- NO. 4.

ke ]

!otend loeordlng to Aot of Oonzreu in the year 1857, by Lurnse CoLsr & Couraxy,in the Olerk'a Oﬂoe ofthe Unlwd
R T BT Blates. Dletrlot Court, of the Distriot of Mumhneeue. :

2 : DHM?I XXVIII.
0818 1ikb the warbie of s bhd.
!QIMQ méet. 80 delicately cloar,
et, simpler masio ne' er was heard;’
%0td of sound we echo with a toar,
t-hotlt knowlng why-—&n overpoworing tone,
m melody descends, a8 from o ‘:vhmne."

'nearlynllhnd Lt ifie tablo, the gentlemnn onll

aside the host, who was an Italian, and spoke Eng

) ~ |lish but imperfectly. He mquircd for the mmates of

Caitighio del Mar,

“{-, #They are well, gragious Senor.” replied mine lmet. '
L :)3';“ know Ia Oamgho g0t one new owner this timo.‘,;_ »

mvero and La Senora Dorells live thers ; be-

AR ARER

ne, Whs Senor Golding Don Mauricio. Fine’«

e deli- alp ¢

‘ : ‘mod
uhmh GOnzLﬁex. adiigt with health and’ xpooth
- tHon, leenlng upon her ’lma’be.nd'n ‘arm, a5’ holdlng
“thi6 Hittle Ramon by the lmnd, who withehitdish esger-
© nesgls’ lmportnnlng mamma, t6 tell him, « whother

they will now soofi be home, »wlt_hdeu-nnru Pepa 1
ka Wylie {

......

] ~ﬂnu'el, the white, gmuﬁg boleh the promlnent
= boauty of Castiglio'del mar.

.., 0 the deck of the Mermald stood & lndy and gen:
tlema.n. both garing intently on the shore; his hand
was outstretched, pointing to the former residence of |.
the Goldings; hor head bent in eager listening, The
- port of the lady was majeatic, her figure tall and
" commanding ; thero was something in the bend of
neck, infhe motion of ber head, that bespoke’ power
aud digaity.  Manuels felt irresistibly attracted
* toward her, and as she turried and fully revealed her
.’ faoe, the impulsive Creole could not refrain from an
exolamation of mingled surprise and admiration,
The face of the lady was pale, but- it seemed to be
with the paleness of thought, or grief long borne afd
“half subdued; that beautified by -ap expression of

"calm 80 profound it might have been wmigtaken for

absence of feelmg, exnlted her countenance to an

" angel’s scremty  Her large, dark eyes, so full and

doep and tender, were luminous with almost unearth-
- 1y splendor; their questioning -glances seemed- to
mod the saul thoy challenged into a revelation of it-
. to call forth from flower and wave and star,
the \thlspered ten.chings of their spiritnul existence
_.and hidden glory. 'Her smile was pecullarly gweot
" and mournful ; the jet black hair disposed ire plain
be.nds on ‘each slde of the expressive countenance was
terseowd with many & silver thread, for sho was
& woman in ‘iniddle life; and the rich fullness of her
queenly figure, tho lustrous eyeés and coral lips; that
still wore. all their youthful freshuess, borrowed
that freshness and rndumw from her - spirit's
pnrity. ¥
_'They have on bonrd the pa,esenger vessels, a large
»  armchair, which is kept expressly for the conveniénce
ofledy passengers;  Securely seated in it, and en.
* . "veloped in'the folds of the national flag, they are
" Jowered from the deck into the awaiting boat, thus
mderlng the descent far easier than by the' inoom-
___modipus ladder. The Mermaid’s bont was. lowered
first, and s the strangs lndy, seated In the arm<hair
was lmvering above them, for ‘s moment, Manuels
met the glance of those unfathomable, glorious eyes,
and & sweet smile wreathed the finely chiseled lips,
Touching her husband’s shoulder, she cried adml-
~ vingly: #Oh! what a beautiful' woman! what glo-
.. rlous eyesl she 15 ‘not -young; her hair is tinged
with grey, but, oh! how bea.nt.iful—how salnt-like
pholsl”
« As the-lady's oompnn{on deeeended the ladder,
Nelly caught a glimpse of -his face. - 8he uttered &
hasty exclamation ; Frank looked at hbr inquiringly.
#Bedlid1 §f me eyés dosn’t’ deoaive me, thit's. the
- same jintleman I sped at,our autuglio, Miss Agnee’
best. friend,” she endd, looklng .eagerly
mo,ngers, whoee boet was. rapidly meklng for
ghore. . - ¢
" ‘Inafew momenta the Virglnlu’e hoat was lowered
.and Yier passengers xowed to the landing-place, -

“They passed - on o' ‘tho Pprods del Leon, to pést
awhile, and send the news of thelr ‘axrival to:their
* poople at the Palma Sola..- Fewas Manuelw’s fziten-
tioh to Jeave her ohlld with' his old hurse, l’epc, and
her favorite woman, Dolotes; while sho eooompuued
her husband and Pratlk to Paerto Borenc.’ .

‘At the dinner. table, they sai oppdelte - the  mlld-
Jooking stranger, and the: dark; majéstio Iady." . Un-
* derstanding them o bo’ Baglis it hLDon Ramon oour-
tedusly.addrossed them 10 $isk 18kpuige, and fntro-
duoedhhwlfx':g ﬂl:Oﬁ“ﬁ Mm'lﬂly’

nela p at ra sounds of, a
fo!’::;ntheolm.muleal. poonl!ummnuke
m Gotdlng’l. Ay (he olose of ﬂumu,wlm

{ .

L

'

d Nelly' axé” guiing’ with “inolatened f‘
%ﬂse Eve -ng
bm eup. Yoo the Senoy here in'my hotet befops otisy,

- The lady’ was hetnning lntently ; Manuela and

her lmuband had. retired. to their ohamber, Frank

wax nhndlng dreamlly on the baleony,

L Then Miss Goldlng is matried, aiid continues to

reaide in her'old home? ‘But her father and step-’

mother. ‘and’ t.he old lady,.

to? " Are they o longer living there?” with much

lnwmt demanded the Englishman,

“ El Senor mleoomprelxende. The familia Golding
)., 8% away, b4 . marry Don Folix—all -

twice, three Times. You know theSenor Golding, you-
amigoxfriend of his, not s0 ¥’ And Jou not here the
news—all what appear ?”- .
" 4T have been to' Europo for many months,” rephed
the gentleman, “but you will confer & favor on me if
you tell me all you have learnt about the matter. I
do not question you from curiosity ; I am mtereeted
a8 & friend—of the Golding family,”

The lady leaned her arm upon the table, herlnrgo
eycs were fixed upon the Italian’s face, with eager
qneetioning, a8 sho ropeated : * Gone away I,

- “I give you nll the information possible; mth all
the pleasure in ny posﬂesexon ;?’ replied the landlord,
* espeoialmente if the Senor and Senora think it jm-
portante. Dungue, the Bignorina Eva no marry Don

name Anita Fernandez, and he buy Cluttyho del mar-
from Mr. Golding,”

But ‘where—where are the fnmlly? Agnes, Eva,'
the old ' lady, Mr. Golding hlmself?" engerly ques-
tioned the English lady, whose me.nner bot.ro.yed con-
siderable enxiety.”

“In Puerto Sereno, Senoro. Tlxey be pe.bro now,‘
ver poor ; Senora Agnes, she lenrn the Senorlt&s to-
play piano, and sing, Ah! ver greet pityl great '
pity ; ‘she so good, gmnd Senora, now have to teach
1a musica 1"

The lady sunk back in her chair. largo tenrs cours-
ing down her cheeks The voluble lnndlord con-
tinued :—

# Nobody know where Senor Golding gone busx-
nees all close up long ago; mauny people lose much
money ; s one ver great pity, for he one ﬂne Senor,
amigo yours, Old Benora ver sick, and no able to
promennde, . Miss Eva shé belp teach In musica, and
no married yet, dunque, 8enor, I give you. all the i in-
formntlon I know; and if the Senor and Senora wills
exeuse me. I go see to my buainoss. Your most
obedient lerrldorl” and, mth a low bow, he de-
parted. - .
. Doarest Emilia |” sald t.he gentleman to his com=
pe.nion “ bear upl benr up, my sister, even against
this dluppointment 3 you have borne up so long, so
bravely! Porto Sereno is a small town but s days’
sail from hero; we will embork by the first opportu-' {
nity ; and fear not but we shall find them, What’
over has befallen them, they are alive and well. The.
rest can soon be remediod.”, . !

.%Oh!” cried Emilie, forvently clasping her hands,
nnd casting an imploring look to heaven: «My.
child | how shall I meet her! in. sorrow and in pov-
erty 1" ' "

o | thising brother, kissing het lofty. brow, ¢ You must

eu-gmember wo are not yet oertain.. "Tis but ooniee-

ture on our part. After nll, Eva Golding ms, ot
be ”
" ughe is, ho is m§ ohildl" eried Emlliu. “Oh,
Maloolm! ~Spiritusl intuitions mever léad satray,
Por yoars my dreanis and waking visions' have plo-
mned to me. & tropioal goenc—1like this; the gmm
and - 0o0os droopiog over a sanded beuh thaf
Iaved by waves as bluo aud musical as these, The
white walls of the ‘msnsion you pelnted ont‘u;\v,
this mornlng—-lt is, it was' my olvlrlnthohild’o reeld::
t voloos: bado me prooeed hither, on:my.w
o slok; bed-lnmy last todious iliness their Yoides,
Gp! seek heslth and strongth, sud thou
} 1, recovered from o...

ahy thy ohtid!" .¥he

' ,,‘!V‘ ldmof  {nmates of that house
I, M&.m of Toany years wes ended.— .
Mshemeodln; dgm'idd bandsomo fuoe of

B

* [ trait of the old lady, I

lwmoemma, Benor' ver.. ﬁne place, my3

where have they removed |

Felix ; he marry three.months ago one Creole lady,

4 Dear sister1”” said the Aﬁ'eooionnte nnd sympg.

your Agnee’ husband, could be 1o other than the
Maurice I had known and loved—my cruel husbapd,
the father of my only ohild!. Ae you drew the, por-
‘my mother-in-law,
ereot and . pompoys, and . a8 md of ostentation as
over, I had never desoribodiélther of them minute.
1y, and you had given up B8 genrch as fruitless,
after 80 many disappointments. When you told me
‘| of the young girl, whose soft wlce had startled you
’by its similarity to inine, my ponl’e cchoes respond-

"|ed—Eva is your child, the beautiful maiden blos.
' eomlng in that far tropioland is your own Eola, the

child of thy every thought.’ Oh Malcolm ! ‘beloved,
faithful, ‘much- -enduring brother! for year8 I have

_[hoped and prayed, for years we have traveled and
[sought in vain! But now my presontiments are [

strong and real—T shall meet my child{ Bat she,
she mourns me as one departyd]  [daro not present

| myself suddenly—yet, oh; hea nly Father! how my

sotl yearns to look upon her fafs 1"
«All will be well, dear Bghilin! I'share your

" |faith” and your presentimenw, Was not my own

héart powerfully attracted towards that young girl?
But come, do not agitate: younel! "Any more—your
héalth ia not yet fully establishéd. I will go and
seo about & vessel to take us to Puerto Bereno. Imll
soon return.”

As ho passed along the corrldo'r‘ho met Nelly; the,
neoognmon wos mutual apd mb#t cordial.

My dear Nelly!” he oxolnlme«l{“ you hero! ‘are
ybn 'no longer with Agues, or do“you come from
her "7 .

(0 Miethe; Mn.okenele—the Im'd bless you, sir, for
thie best friond mo young misthress iver had in the
mu-ld " oried Nelly, heartily shaking his proffered
hand, and, raining her faithful hars upon it.

- «Come with me, Nelly! You, better than any
one, oan give us an aocount of t)m family,” and Mr,
Mnokensie led Nelly to his mtet’e room,
“ Emilia; love ” said he, « thisis the faithtul at-
tendant—no, tho frimd, I shold say, of my dear
Agues, who has been. with E'ﬁ for many years,
Nelly, this lady is my sister; she takes a great in-
torsst in ol] relating to your¥yully.. I witl lea,
e ggoy .i e vy aye

o together; wi
Puerto Sereno.”

Nelly dropped a respociful ourtesy, and stood goz-
ing with mingled admiration and awe upon the
strango, dark lady, who had reached forth her hand,
and now smiled upon her benignantly,

«8it down, Nelly; use no ceremony with me,”
said Emilia. Bat Nelly gazed upon_her’ with dis.
tended eyes, forgetting to accept the lady’s proffered
hand and the indicated seat, stood guzlng upon ‘her
like one transfixed with wounder, or Overoomo bya

’ eudden Tevelation !

- % Why do you look 80 strn.ngely upon me, Nelly 2"
questioned the lady, in sieet, mournful tones.”

# Oh, my leddy !” cried tho bewildered littlo wo-
man, dropping her eyes and a still lower ocurtesy, « I
beg's yer pardin for npponnn' 80 onmagnerly fornist
ye, but yer ‘swate voico sthruck me so! It's Jist like
our Miss.Evn's 8, for all the wnrld, an’ in listenin’ to
ya, my, le(ldy, I thinks I'was a-hearin’ her’ spke,
shure! . Plase forgive my onmnnnorhneee. dear
leddy !’ and Nelly looked pleadmgly, seamhingly,
into her face.

The’lady smiled, and her dark eyes filled with
tears, a3 sbo again offered her hand to tho faithful,
humble friend, who, taking lt, respectfully imprinted
thereon o fervent kiss, saying— It's'yer hand fales
jist like Miss Eva's, so. oft, and taper lfice; an’ yo
has, the same look outer yer eyee, my leddy, only
her’s beeioh 8 beau-tiful grey, an’-yours’be black ;
an’ ye smiles like her, my leddy, nn' mebbe’ Nelly
hesitated.” | -

“Say on, my friend! what do yon think ? Be
frank with'me, for I have many thinge to ask you,”

“T thought—an’ I hopes you'll forgivé the llberthy,
my leddy—as how you might be related to my dear
young leddy, though I never hearn her spake of an
suntié, or any mother’s relodons, at all. Yo is so
like her, bedad! gomehow.”” | .

. Emilia smiled, and again [argod Ler to bo seated,
The little women obeyed, and at the lady’s desire
told her all she knew of thed: mily (] depnrtnre from
Custiylio del mar, Agnes’ 1hgm
swp.daughmr and eﬂfeebled

WAL tp;ne yonng mis.
Well, ye l!qs; ' leddy, our
ﬁnsr 'lookln’ emnkeeyed
0 is very hand-

thress; Mies Agues.
Miss Eva wur promised to

big wurreds outer the dloke
liked him; my leddy, an’ _
gyed, so me did] Miss Evs, m" ' "she 10'9(]
him dearly, purty young i oopnt cnyther she is,
bédad ! an’ ke spoke jist 1ils-'gn tnge fohﬂnaeher,

poethry and flower langwidge - jn’ sioh JilB, aa whlaf
out’er her sight, bedad ! byt h fur vll, savin’
yer presence, my loddy ! ‘ell. thin,’ éhb nissther;
Misther Qolding, he wur gfé én ‘& Jiirivy, an’ Miss

) but Nelly niver

Eva waa to be marriod on fhe i teonth MAprel, an’
vo thio masthor writos 8 hofr war all to glt:eedy
an’ oo Miss Eva married wldout hir, a8 ho wur

bodxened wld bisness an’eo \ 't oome. An'loMlu

lera ¢ pd hinx #nake- |-

munes-—,l knews nothln’ till next mornin’, whin Miss
‘Agnes comed inter the ould misthress’ room, an’ sez
Don Folix insulted our Mies Eva wid iniproper lang.
widge, and refused to marry her. The ould mis.
thross stormed and raved, an’ bedad ! she tould Nel-
ly all, an’ whin I goes intgr Miss Agnes’ room, me
sces the rich dhress all in'a heap flung over a chare,
an’ the orniments and the purrels a strewin’ the floor,
an’ Miss Eva & slapin on the bed, as white as a wax
himnge. wid big tears a droppin' from under ber
shut oyes. My leddy, it narcly broke poar Nelly's
heart to seo the swate, sufferin’, purty lamb! aw’ I
is makl‘?}hm ache too, bedad !

The lady hnd oovered her facc, and was weeping.
Nelly regarded her with pitying admiration.

%Oh1” she sobbed; 8o young,and so severcly
tried! she, too! and so early in life, to be visited by
the oruel experiences, the blighting disenchantments
that come with years,- But her love will now be all
my own! 'Tell me more, tell me all, dear Nelly! I
am o friend, scruple not to tell me all you know. I
trust that wy — that Eva did not give way to de-
spalr for ong'so unworthy | He to discard Aer/ to
endeavor to crush her pure, young, trusting heart!
to uso insulting language to her, on whom I would
no{ have a summer’s ‘breath fall—but in blessing!
Oh! he must be 4 villain of the deepest dye. The
miscreant! to trample thus upon Aer feclings—on
the ove of her bridal, too! Nelly, tell me, what rea-
son did he give for his crucl; unmanly desertion 2’

T hearn, my leddy, it wur bekase Misther Golding
hed failed, as they calls it, an’ couldn’t pay the young
leddy’s dowry; an' before that, the masther had
sowld the house an’-all aswur in it, furnjtur an’
silvér, an’ piothers, an’ all the fixine—for we lived
ilegant, wo did, my loddy' he sowld allto that snake-
eyed, haytherish Don - Felix, an’ he jist comed one
mornin’ wid a onc-eyed, divil-lookin’ of a lieyer, an’
‘brunged the decd, as they calls it, an’ we knowed as
tho Casthle wur his, and his fly-away sister's, shure!
Thin, my leddy, the poor ould misthress  wur tuk:
down wid a paraciytic sthroke, all for the fright an’
botheration, shure ; now she's as helpleas s o baby.
Migs Agnes picked up her books an’ meusic, an’ a
Do WSy Tern; sn’ Wa all somet away to
Paerto Sereno. e.n' “fixed onrsels’ in & weo Bit7of- a

house, no more comfortabler nor some of the nagury’
huts about the Casthle, But Miss Agnes and Miss
Eva, the two darlins’, behaved like angels; musha!
but they sit out taching meusio an’ dhrawing, an’
me ould misthress i8 quito broke down, an’ don't
call folks names any more, a8 she user to, an’ is
quite mild an’ religious like, iver sineo tho night of
the big atorrum, as nearly kilt us all on board ship,
agoing to Puerto Sereno”

Emilia wos paoing the chamber in strong excite-
ment, her check was flushed, her|eyes doubly lumi-
nous, She paused before Nelly, and placing a hand
on her shoulder, sald : NS

« Tell me, Nelly—describo her to mo! my brother
‘has already told me, but let me hear again from you,
who have lived with her so long. Tell me!”

« I3 it the-young misthress, Miss Agnes, ye manes,
‘iny leddy 2"

4 No—I know her, Isgon shall sec her, that no-
ble, self-sacrificing, herole woman! My heart yearny
towards her s to o sister; but it is of Eva I would
have you speak.”

Nelly, in an enthusiastic strmn, desoribed her
young lady, her beautiful eyes, and waved chestnut
hair; her graceful walk and unstudied grace, her
bird-like voice, and mode! hands, her diminutive
feet, and rounded, girlish figure. The mother’s eycs
brightencd with delight, her heart dilated with rap-
ture, -

. 4 But tell mé, Nelly, is she,x ligious, humble, be-
nevolent? Under her grnndm er’s tuition I fear
she may have become bigoted or proud, or wcddcd to
the world.”"

4 Oh, 1y leddy)” replicd Nelly; «she’s as good as
a angel, bednd, she is ! she sez her pray’rs mornin’
an’ evenin’, an’ Ioften seed her gazin’ on the beavens,
as if she wur a scein’ the blessed Vargin an’ all the
saints in glory. Bhe has as tindera heart as any
saint in Paradise, an’ she ain’t proud, nuther. Bless
you, my leddy ! shie’s like & little child wid them ahe
loves, as obadient as & lamb to the ‘ould imisthress,
| shire, “But whin anybody spakes wrong, or sinful-
1y, ‘or tells n lle—howly saints dofind usl ye should
seo her then, my leddy! Her eyos sparkles an’ blazes
like lightnin’ in the Leavens, an’ yo can’t look her

sthraight in the face, musha! that yo can't, to save
yer sowl! she “pears g0 proud and scornful-like, then,
an’ she pints her finger an’turns away her head,
jist liko & quane, But she's on angel, for all that,
dear, sufferin’ lamb! niver heerd ber complain,
though me's seen her crying so softly whin she
thought no body was about, the darlin’}”

“«Tell me, Nelly,” sald the.lady, scating hersclf,
‘and sheding her eyes from the lamp, which was
‘burning on tho table, “does she ever npee.k of ber
‘mother $
! Yes, often, my leddy. I hoerd hor tell Miss Agnes
one day, how she dramed of her. mother, and felt s
hand on her for¢head, and & swate voice, & sayin’'—
eEvg' my ohild,’ so swatp and mournful like, an’
’how she allers lmaglnod her mother a tall, dark
leddy, * wid soft, shadowy eyes, ! she sed, an’ & wearin’
‘wdark dhreds, fist like yorsel, bodad, my loddy 1
' Ruilliawarmly presssd Nelly's haid, « But/” aald

s. | aho, after & padise, # yousppear so devotedly ittached

wthemell,whydldyonluvethem? You epea.kof
eixmuhavlngkeenlonswlmontyod.” S
[Tt lsn't me place’ {0 be n braggin’ *bout

. mm‘m she replled, with ‘s Nk;lngwlco. toars’
N athering 1 bor mild, hadel’ q-."“lmlﬁonldn't
k) Wbyl Lo thought ongraseful

W‘ﬂ W‘W-MJ

Nelly's heart 1s dhrawn to ye 08 if yo had put s
ohinin round it, bedad | an’ wero a haulin’ me to yer
sido all tho time, Iisbuta poor, nnodientedomy
ther, my leddy, mn'am ! but me heart I8 in the right
place, an’ I prayed to tho howly Vargin ‘an’ saints
to ‘lighten moe wid onnerstandin’, *ill one dny it
popped into my head that it wur best for me to go -
to Merica, %n find out thoe Scnorn Gonzalex an’ her
husband, a8 wur thrue friends to me young mis.
thress, Miss Agnes ; an’ I heerd sny sho wur o goin? .
to Europe, #0 I thought if I found ber, an’ ahe heerd
of her friends’ distresses, it wud bo right back
sthraight home she’d come, an' take Miss Agnes an’
the young leddy, an’ the poor ould misthress to Yive
wid her in the Palma Sols, that’s o sight- grander
than oyr denr old Cusfighis, 8o I mnde a scuss to
the family, an’"comed over tho big saa; an’ waited
four months in Philadelphy for tbe Senora Gonzalez,
for they were a travelin’ wid o young Jintleman as I
‘wanted to deliver a message to.”

“Gonzalez!” repeated the attentive listener, “Was
that the beautiful woman awith a little boy, who eat
apposite to me at table, whose husband entered into
conversation with my brother 9 i

“That’s them, my leddy, shure enough.”

« And you have returned with them 27 -

Nelly nodded.

“And you undertook the yoyage-solely on their
account ? for the sake of Agnes, for my—for Eva,
for the crippled old Jady ? And you waited for them,
in o strange city? How did you live, had you re
sources ? Tell me, I am your friend 1"

Emilia laid her soft hand, whose touch thrilled
as with ‘clectric power, upon Nelly’s shoulder, and
gazed carnestly into her fice. A strange; unaccount~
able, but most soothing scnsation thrilled Nelly’s
breast, as slie raised her eyes to that pale, expros-
sive countenance ; an fmpulse of irrepressible tender-
ness etirrcd her heart, and overflowed her eyes;
she raised the lady’s hand to her lips, and preaeed it
fervently to her throbbing, faithful heart.

“Ionly did me duty, leddy ;" she softly replied,
“Ihad o few dollars saved, but me spent 'om nearly
all o waiting for tho Donnu Gonzalez. Perhaps it
‘wud have been Betther for me to g0 back to them, as
thoy must thlnk ie ongrateful as a baytlien; but then
mo spent part of ‘the money s wur to pey mo pas. -
sage; afi’ me ould misthress roqueabered me, wid
prayers and tears, on my sowl, to deliver  sorap of
a letther she guv me, to Misther Frank Wyllo, sol:
waited 'till they comed, my leddy.”

The lady threw her arms around the serving wo-
man’s neck, and gently drew her to her_bosem,
Nelly felt as if an angel’s l|pl were 1mprosnmga hal-
lowed seal upon her brow and cheek, as the tall,
queenly lady proudly kissed her; her countenance
irradiated with tho gratitude and joy of & thankful
“8pirit.

Still holding the trembling, embarrassed Nelly in
her arms, she cried in exultant tones of fervent
thanksgiving :

«Oh, Heébvenly Father! the treneures of the soul
aro far spread as tho bounties of Thy universal
spirit! In this humble breast dwells the pearl be-
yond all price! the rich, unbought gem of affection,
gleaming pure and brilliant with an angel's dis-
interestedness! Nelly! dear, faithful Nelly! humble
in thy outward garb and form—how beautiful, how
radiant is thy epirit to my spirit's innor vision!
Thou faithful friend! fully proven by ndversity!
heart of gold, withstandiug all baso dlloy! pessing
unscathed the fiery ordeal of affliction! I bless and
| think thee, friend! and equal as thou art, in thy
aspirations for the g9od of otherspbe not humbled
before me, hide not. thy face in modest difidence.
Bit*it€re, nnd let me hold thy hand awhile.”

With o heart filled with yearning -affection, that
mingled a trembling awe, as if she lived jn the
presence of a superior being, Nelly obeyed the'lady's
behest ; still gazing upon her inspired coun
with its deeply luminou® and spiritual eyes, that
seemed to view the brightness of near immirta}
worlds: Nelly’s cyes dwelt charmed upon that faoe,
with its rapt smile of ecetaoy, its queen-like impross

“of legitimute power! Emilia gently took her hand.
and spokes -+ This humble heart lics revealed. before,. -

mé;} distmterested affection flows in. golden - wawes;:’
‘beside the humble flowers of- purest aspiration ; the

happincss. There is no ambition in this pious sout ;,
no pride, no vain presumption; but o calm, eqrnest
faith builds there o flowenglrt shrine; where, lovely
song-birds, unknown aud unnawmed, nestle in the
shade, and bring sweet thoights, lt, is mot given.
thee fo translate inte language. Hero are the purest
eloments of sclf-denial, forgivencss of j injjmios; jm-
mortal yearning by thyself not understood; groat
benevolence, and a spirit all devotion and oontenb-
ment. The passions of earth have never troubled or |
dorkened thy tranquil soul—they nover shall. ' Thy ‘\
puro spirit shall be exempted from lifo’s tumnltnous.
Joys and fears, from blighting influences and over- -
whelming sorrows. In & better sphoro thou shalt be '
hailed as one vho conoentrating no solfish love, bo-

shall bo gratified, thou shalt share in the happiness
of thy loved ones; such lmpplneee as carth can glve
Foar not ; God is all love, and the rewards of good
ness, the reh-lbntlono for evil, begin in this life,

The lady goently relessod her handj: lmnge
thoughts were mingling in Nelly’s brain; nnuﬁone ”
of tenderness, awe, and wandor, thrilled her bmat.

-uMy loddy!” she f uyo knows & good denl;:

the time's comin’; an’ ye knows that «Nenymhm
o+ thifm’ ahe' loves, m’doh'twlolnedlyhmuo\vl.
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stowed its radinco on &1L Nelly, thy heart’s wishes "

yo fades.tho heart; an’ spakes like one u«fmteue' ‘

.

blossomis of a childlike mind, contented with other’s




- elovnting power,

- Long since I have. done away with the false distine-

" swerving love and guardian sympathy!”

%
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yo tell me, do yon know unytimg "bout’ our Mlu
Eva? - An’ jen't you oomo relntion to-‘her;. Jny
Teddy " 3

Emilia roee, and windlng her arms nronnd Nelly’e '
neok; whispered in hor ear: “1 am her. mother,
"Nelly”  Pushing buck@pe lady’s’ hands, shegued
intent and specchless upon her face. - The dark eyes
read every®passing shadow of “doubt and bewjlder-
ment that passed over Nelly’s heart, theiz magnetic
glances sent assurance, ‘joy, and . conviction to her
troubled sensca.  With a sudden ory of joy, she
threw herself at Emilia’s feet, and embraced her
knees, clinging to her garmiente, kissing ber hands
*in tearless, voiceless rapture! Moved to tears, aud
- trembling with ‘emotion, the stately lady beut over
the humble friend, soothmg, encouraging, gently
-rebuking the joy. that was a]most, insane in its
manifestations,

© . Bill frantically klsemg the hands, the robes, oven

the feet of Eva's inother, Nelly at lnst found words
- to pray, most wild and incoherently. She laughed

- and eried by turns; never before had she been 8o

orerwhelmed 0 \,omp]o.td) surprised out of her
characteristic self-command.
Gently, most soothingly, Emilia unwound her

- s, and placing botl hands on her shoulders,

gazed beniguantly upon her; there was a power, o
“voloeless corgmand, in the expression of the lady's
face; Lenenth the woudrous spell of those svul-
reading eyes, Nelly grew composed ; her tuniultuous
agitation calmed, a8 the soft palm pressed her brow ;
8 lulling sense of forthco'nmg joy, & blissful seregity,
usurped the place of the bewildering tumult.  Nelly
sat still and spell-bound upon the matted floor, at
the lady's feet; her facultiee and thoughts bound,
a3 by some dreamy chain, sweet and suothmg and
magical,, :

“I am her mother, Nelly,” softly ropemed Endttia,

“ stroking the little woman’s hands, The announc.-
ment has surprised you?  You thought me loug
sinco departed to the epirit land? My child has
been misinformed, and my life has been spent in
vain endeavors in search of her. I have as yet no
proofs; but my beart, my spiritual guandians,
dreams, and visions, have led me hither, I now
ghall meet my child. I know it. I shall behold her,
my only one, my Eola! my stolen child, is Eva
Golding.

“Ob, my leddy! Nelly is too happy to sec this
day! Blessin's on all the saints in glory !—and so
you is Miss Eva's mother, as | thought war in Para’
dise! Oh, but I've often prayel to ye, my leddy.
thinkin’ )uu were 'mong the angels! Blessed be
the howly snints for iver an’ iver! Awn’it's mad
_wid joy me was furninst ye, misthress, honey ! leddy
dear! Miss Eva’s own darlin’ mother, as yeis! An’
nowthe swate, purty, young, sufferin’ lamb, wull
come out of ler throubles; an’ me purty, young
misthress, my leddy Agnes, too, as wun as gool as
mother to our darlin’; an’ me poor, sick, ould mis-
thress, too! She wur iver so wicked agin Miss
Agnes one time, but now she’s an old angel an’ no
throuble, barrin’ the sickness.  Oh, my leddy ! but
ghe loves ye too, she allers cried whim the spoke of
ye, and called ye her dear, innocent Emilia.”

“I nm ghri~ta hear that,” replied the lady with
brightening eyes.  “ Yes, her influence has been
most pernicious ; I-feared its' power over my daugh-
ter’s heart, but surely angels have guarded ler;

soon jolned thém. holly had taken oh”'S‘ of ‘he
little -Ramon, ‘and sat '}eside- "him °“"u‘° sof,
Manuela was caraptured with the mannérs and
frlendly advances of. the English Indy, ‘hor husband
‘and Frank acting as interpreters between them. |.
They were gmuﬁeg to meet with one who had known
Agues in her native land. They agreed to take
passage together in the firat vessel to Pucrto Sereno.
When they were about retiring for the night, Emilia
recalled Frank Wylie, while Mr, Mnckensre currxed
the little boy for Nelly, to his mother’s npurtments.
and_then lingered awhile on the moon-lighted bal-
cony. ' o N :

" Emilia held o long conversation with the young
man. She had won his love and confidence; ind,
kneeling at her feet, while & noble prido and a
becoming modesty crimsoned his brow, he confessed
to her his life"s most sacred aspirations, his youth’s
most fervent hopes, and pure desires, his unalterable;
undying love for Eval Confessed all to her, whom
that day he had met for the first time; and she,
bending over him, laying her hand in benediction
on his head, whispered softly: « Hope, hope on—I
am Eva’s mother!”

The balmy tmplcnl night, with ita goldon moon-
beams dnd near-seeming stars, beamed upon their
sacred - conference; the 'mingling perfumes of the
sweet wild flowers wafted to the ocean's breeze, re-
turned mingling its Lriny fragrance _with the
forest's odorous message, and the garden’s sweetdst
breath. The occan’s lullaby to the expectant shore
scemed-to echo, musically sweet nnd clear, a cheers
ing watchword— hope on, hope ever.”

. CITAPTER XXIX.

==—0h! are not meetings in this world of change
Badder than parting oft 2" Mus, flemass,
The next morning mine host brought the welcome
intelligencd thiat .o -brig was to snil.for Puerto
Sereno at sunset on the following day, and that the

captain would wait upon them that day to arrange

| about Their passages. Doun Ramon rode over to his

plantation, and ordered the house to be prepared
far ghtir return, and for the accommodation of the
fritnds they would bring with them. Old Pepa and | to
young Dolures accompanied the master to the hotel,
and with many demonstrations of joy embraced
their mistress and the little Ramon. Emilia and
Manueln were much together, even her husband

¢ noticed the peculiarity of her voice ; and all spoke

of the forthcoming duys of joy, when Agnes would
again meet with the friend of her youth, and become
acquainted with his sister. Frank Wylie watched
every motion of Emilia's, hung upon her every word
=0 intently, that Manucla smilingly told lim, she
feared he was becoming unfaithful to Eva, Ryd that,
t0o,. without inquiring whether the English lady
were maid or widow, Frank blushed, but soon
turned her bantering into another channel.

Nelly, sauch to her own émbarrassment, was
obliged to take o seatat table heside Emilia; in
which arrangement Manuela Gonznles fully nequi-
esced ; saying, that she had won & plage beside the
highest of earth by her fidelity and devotion, In
the extreme of her gratitude and appreciation, she
would have bestowed on the little woman, 8ilks and
pating, .and fineries innumerable ; -but here;: Nelly.
stood her ground, declaring that “ people would think
her cruzy to dhress in flounces, and sichlike fly

stern.- glmoes:;"’ upon’ ‘Don Felix, seeme(norudhls

very soul. Ho' pmd beneath that “searching gnre,

and, to cover M! embnrrnssment. uddreeeed her in
English. e
" Bhe ml’uedo with a fow words, that mennlngleas

to the rest, ‘cansed the coward and libertine to quail

before her, eo much of reproach, of prophetio warn.
ing was couched’ in a few simplo words,

) | wish to buy this house from you,” she sald as
she tu todepert. « 1 kpow that. you até lxlre'ldy
weary of yo
haunted-—nnd you will Teave it eoou. " Demand your
own price ; I will negotmto with you from,Puerto
Sereno, My nnme {s Emilia Mackensie. Come, bro-
ther, let us go—-the atmosplhiere hero has grown
oppressive, as with an evil presence. Farewell,

Senora,” ghe snld, turning to Anitn; “be happy, if
youcan ; I deslre you no harm. »” Without o word, '
or n'Klnnoe towurds Tsabella,- with & queenly efep
and self- “possessed manner, she took her brother’s

arm, and-passed down the broad stairway, followed .

by old Sncnrro, who reccived a liberal compensation
for her attentions; mounting their awaiting mules,
the3 speedily returned to town. ° ©

« That proud, orazy woman ! ! she has nearly fright-
ened me out of my aenses'" cried Anita, at- last
finding speech.

uIt don’t take mnoh to do thut ” replxed the lovxng '

husband, with «.dark ‘frown, and & contemptuous
glance at his wxfe. iR

“You are an unfeelmg monster! I wish I were
at home ngain, wlth my kind old father!” said
Anita, ‘pouting aud turnmg from ‘him. ¢ But whe
¢an she be? Do you know, Isabella 97
"« How should’ L.kuow? I never saw her before
She’s some mean upstart, of course.”

“ “’ell what did sho sny? You understand Eng-
lish,” continued the persxetent Anita. '

“She said somethmg that does not concern. you
You arc as’prying and mquxsxtwe a8 8 monkey [isd
suld Don Felix. - f’

" Anita burst into teurs, and - Isabella, hummmg a

tung, left the lormg oouple to themselves. ~Let us

leave them to the fate  they have merited, and return -
- | assist her, secured the animal to a sturdy tree, and
* Maleolm,” snid . Eunlm, that afternoon, to her’

to thosé that mterest ns, for the love wo bear them.

brother, I feel an intense desire to explore one of
those mountain pnt.hways that lead from the Castle.
I'have hnd o strange dream relating to thht locality,

1 should have spoken to you this morning about it,

but the sun was gettmg too high.. Let us go this
afternoon, or very early in the morning, Do, dear
brother, indulge me'in this fancy. I Kave a _presen-
timent, strong and vivid—but I dare not tell you
what it is—and, Malcolm, let us go alone do not
say anything uhout it I desire no one 8 company but
yours.”

« We cannot go this afternoon, dearest for we have
promlsed our- friends to accompany them, to inspect
the ruined fortresses in the neighborhood, and alse

to climb the « Telegraphic Hill,’-as *tis cnllod where

they sngnullze the vessels.”

« T forgot ail about that nrrungement. ~ Well, let
it be in the morning, then, but as eurly a8 posslble,
Limplore you!”

# I will order our mules to be saddled unmedmtely
after the first breakfast,” replied her brother, look-
mg nnxlously into her more than uannlly pale and
serious counmnunce. )

superior intelligences have preserved her soul from
contamination, her mind from evil spells. My poor
old mothior-in-law! doubtless adversity has purified
her heart, and freed it from its false ambitions,”
‘u(Och, the dear, kind misthresses, [ shall have!”
cried Nelly, clapping her hands; “I won't know
who to sarve first; oh, if me had but two pair more
hands, bedad” :
“ Your Aeurt is large enough, dear Nelly; and you
shall not serve any of us. Do net start; I mean
that henceforth you shall bo our friend, our equal,

tions of socicty, that often elevates the rough and
brutal to earth's highest places, and condemns the
hearts of gold to cluthe themselves in the guiso of
servitude. No, Nelly, To;' nevermore our servant,
but our fricnd and companion.  Answer me not; on
this point I #hall command! Now tell me more of
the Benora Gonzalez, who is so goud o fricnd of
Agues; tell me of the young man accompanying
them, B8peak freely; you cau harbor no secrets be-
fore Eva's mother!”

And Nelly told her all; of Frank \\'yllo 8 love for
her daughter, of tho wicked plot against the young
man; the forged letters, and her old mistress’ ae.’
knowledgmentot‘ them; also, of the letter 8o gacredly
entrusted to her care by the repento.nt Mrs. Greysou,
which she had faithfully delivered.

« Pyor, sutfering Agnes,” eaid Emilin, wrpmg nwuy
. her tears; *noble martyr that she was! 1 cannot
regain for her the love and faith forever lost—would
that I could! but I can offer her the beautiful con-
solations of a purer fuith than carth-crecds -ever
revealed. I can gather around her soul-the music
of the better laud! the glorified faces of the de-
parted, the loving messages of exalted, progressed
spirits! 1 thank Thee! Giver of all Bounties, for
this great and. glorious privilege! Let the world
stigmatizo it a8 madness—I kuow its truth, its
The world shall neknowledge it

aways. She wasn't agoin’ to forget’ hersel"alloge.|
ther that way !’ 8o she accepted o black silk dress
from which sho took off the flounces, and all the
superfluous trimming. Thus attired, with a neat
lace kerchicf folded over her bosom, her rosy face
beaming with modest smiles, her Tight brown hair
simply parted over” her benevolent brows-Nelly 0
Flanigan-looked the true little lady ; despite of the
sometime queer and unréfined figures of her speech ;
for her oddities of expression were delivered in a
sweet, good humored voice.

Hearing that the owner of Castiglio del mar was
absent, with his wife and sister, Emilia prevailed on
her brother to accompany her, to view, the spot that |t
had so long been the home of her child. The morn.
ing was dcliciously cool, the sky unclouded, and the
sea bright and peaceful, as they rode towards ‘the
castle.  Old Sacarro, who lived in a little cabin close
"by, sceing o Jady and gentleman dismount at the
garden gate, hobbled up tod4hem, and in expressive
pantomime offered to show them through the house.
01d Sacarro was feared by the superstitious negroes ;
held in especial dread by Don Felix, mulatto house-
keepier, who devoutly crossed herself whenever the
old negress uppeared She dared not, therefore, re-
fuse when Sacarro led the strangers to the marble
staircase, and expressed her intention of showing
them through the castle. Sho thought the old wo-
man a witch, and her half intelligible mumblings,
and strange contortions of face and body, she deemed
sufficient proofs of diabolical possession; therefore
bowjngto the strange lady and gentleman, she suf.
fered them to passon unquesiioned. Mumbling a
few words of broken English; old SAcarro hobbled
on before, and led them to hall and baleony, through
slecping cliambers and oratory; everywhere the
sweet poctic taste of Agnes was displayed, but the
symmetry and arrangement was much disturbed ;
carelessness and extravagance had ‘usurped the plwce
of refinement and-order.

in years to come!” -

The rapt, illuniined face was upraised, the dn.rk
~ eyes beummg with the reflected lustre of the worlds
beyond ; the mournful lips unclosmg ina emile of
" aeavenly beatitude. .

"¢ Yes, yes! you beekon—the eplnt bnnners un-
roll! ye beckon across the sea—to the lonely house
whero dwells iy child! Ye are filling her heart -
mth gentle, loving thoughts of me!, thrilling her
soul with the sense of her mother’s neurnesa.
Thauks, oh, angel fnendsl exalted companions of .
my heart’s long solitude! Thanks for your un-

Nelly gazed upon her with awe and wonderment,
88 sho stretched forth her graceful hands, in recog-
nition to the bright forms her spirit saw. Overcomo
by the felt influence, the solemn stillness’ atound,
Nelly fall upon her knees and prayed, without fear
or, superstrtxon. The rapt, enthusiast, the queenly
woman beforo Lier, thé mother of Eva, could be jin

Emilia paused awhile to pray in Eva’s chamber H
her Qmok ear had | caught Bacaroa’s explanation, thnt
this was’ the Senorita Eva’s - own room. Beated in
the same chair, on the same spot, where the young
girl had.often sat and pondered, the ‘mother’s yoarn.
ing spirit communed with the dlstnnt child, Seated
at her grandmother’s feot, Eva folt 'a sudden thrill
of awakenecd tenderness, and involuntarily excloim.
ed, My mother!” Malcolm led his sister to the
flowery bath-house ; there, lost in a deep reverie, she
seemed to view tho scenes that there had passed.
From the flower-encircled verandah she gazed upon
the glorious prospect, and het pale cheek glowed
with its appreciation of the beautiful, ber dark eyes
flashed with o firm resolve. She determined that
that stately castle should again become thie home of
her much wronged child. As they lingered awhile,
gazing delightedly on tho grandeur of the scene
around, they were startled by the sound of horse's
hoofy, and Don Felix Rivero, with his proud young

oommnnlon with naught that was evil. *Shure an’
she lookp as good and howly as the saints thim-
selm," nhe murmured softly.

Paning her hand across her brow, Emilia re

*turned 0 the outward world, and requeated Nelly to

2o ¥ith. “her, respects to Don Ramon and the Senors,
. anyd, A€ 1t wpre not - oo late, entreat the pleasure of

. 1their, company; Fraak Wylie was also cordially in-

vltqd,( ﬂl}e;deslmd Nelly. to guard - the: seoret of

lM'ﬂ!ﬁrM’ﬂUrm [ Mr'mmf) ‘ o7 iy l”)

‘

hip to hersol!, untll she should obta!n

wife, and hundsome amter, dismounted at the garden
gate,

Malcolm  Mackensie had never beheld Don Felix,
but it was not necessary for Bnco.m to name him to
Emilla. Bho knew at once the hesrtless deccrver,
that had won her pure child's love ‘with his seeming
of great and noble uttnbuteu. As he npproaohed
gurprise. and displeasure upon his oountenanee, she
00!1“‘0110‘1 him by her fized, unwavering gaze, bind-
ing hlm ina respectful sllenoe, subdulng into syb.

ptwnﬂon the Y the ﬂlppam
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the hotel, desiring them to\he ready to embnrli/ at
sunset on the following day. I was our old friend
Rodrigez, and the brig Catalina, long -since repaired
and newly decorated, was to convey the mother to
her child. Emilia conversed long with,the garrulous
old Captain, Frank Wylie acting as interpreter. . The
mother listened with o throbbing heart and paling
check to the old Captain’s recital of that night of
storms, of the courage and resxguutlon displayed by
the young Eva, and her beautifal step-mother, nund
the terrors of the tempest. Ie n.ssured the Senora
that his vessel was under the espeow.l proteotlon of
San Antonio, and the « Virgin of \Ieroles-" descanted
upon her merits and fast smlmg qunhtxes, and an-
nounded, with much satisfaction, that her cabin had
been enlarged, and le felt certain that the ladics
would be enableil to pass the mght comfortably on
‘board.” He shook hands heartily with' Nelly, wel-
cunipg her Back-to Vcnezueln, and, with many obei-
gances and offers of unbounded. service, ho left the
room, vowing, as he went, that the. tall Senora was
as gracious as a queeh, and might be some English
Duchess in disguise, .+ .

The next morning, the mules bemg duly saddled
at the appointed hour, hrother and. sister started off
for  ride to the mountains, telling their fmends they
would return before the noondn.y’s heat.

verdant mountains’ sides, yet ‘how ZOrgeous was that
tropic scene, with its mingled. elements of beauty

how fragrant! The blut sea murmnred its awaken-

crests of the majestic chcon, the salutations of the
fon-like - pnlm, the mingling odors of s thousand

mountain passes beckoning to contemplation and
rest, inviting coolingly_ the world-tlred wanderers’
feet. Light skiffs darted soross the blue, calm’ wo.tcrs ;
with a silver brightness the whlte bench gllstened in
the sun-rnys, breaking nthwart crimson and. purple’
clouds.”
shadowe, but llght and rwdmnce beamed overhend.
penetrating more and m0~e the denso depths of shado
formed hy giant foliage ard interln.olng flowers, nlong
the sea-girt shore, or by tie mountains’ pathway.
Gently winding at first, tlie pnthwe.y led over sandy
ground, enclosed by slopiag hills, that wero bright
with innumerable ﬂowers, and thnckly studded with
blossoming hedges and fr(grnut frult trees' then the

weeds, obstructed hy ovemnnglng rooks. sklrte(l by
beetling precipices. The hudseape grew wlld—sub-
limely beautiful! amid m sterner elements, yet re-
taining some features of r} 80 nnd oe.lm. The tow-
cring mountains and ) glng,Jutty rocks were

clothed in the eternal verdire, the gem-like green of
that bounteous clime ; ‘natyral bowers, whose dense

thick groves, erected thcre be Natnro’s hand, were
vocal with the mitin songl of blrds. tﬁo shrill Lcries
of troops of pnrruquets d ﬂyfug',y turee, mlng.
ling with " their hnrmonlo , Impenetrq.ble

ss grajns,
foliage, thickly clustenng, nsly hned ﬂoWera,

w.ring grass, a.nd leaveg,,

) nhemﬁnem}.‘ g

purohnse You feel as if it were”

themn to Puerto Setohos cnlled upon his'} passengers at

1t wos early morn, the risen sun just gildmg the

and sublimity, grandeur and repose ; the balmy air,

ing hymn; the windstrred léaves, the' nodding

flowers responding. Deep forest depths and shadowy

On the distant, ‘;;en-bonnd horlzon, lmgeredl

path grew more rugged ard steep, ehnnging from the
smiling aspect of grudutlly sloping dcellvxty and .
partial shade, to a road al overgrown with to.ugling

shade secmed fitting for ti e n.bode of foreat elvos,'

decked ‘the fur»stretohm ees hnt ‘spread be-
‘Tow, over which floated the .0 lfg's llghtest clouds, -
far, far_ beneath, ‘A" cool; e e yns breeze atimd

: m , d, o
"'opu? u“ ) wn?“u. smnx! s i, gl

iohjnin bhl ned |:
with gold and hlue the peng etin?; ﬁnllgl:‘t ghed
on hiiden garnets, embedded the mountnlns’ aide. |
They rode on i silence, brother and: elsnr. their,
sl communing, but their llps at reat, .

- Prayer and adoration was in the heart of Mnlcolm
Mnclrensle o spiritual influenco scemed, to Jrge
Emilia forward the tranced. expression. was upop

intelligences. A bend in the; rosd” brought to their
view the straggling town of La Toma, with its
quaintly built houses, and intersecting bridge, its
wharves, and the distant vessols anchored in the
roadstead, all glorxouely illumined by the risen sunj
the far extending line of forest upon the sanded
shore, nodding its morning salutation, and the white
walls of Castiglio del mar gleaming amid enciroling
trecs, - The blue sea, visited by the j Joyous. sunbeams,
danced with a spirit's lightness ; the intense blue of
the duzzllng sky enfolding the smiling pioture- of 8
oharmed and peaceful life. From their elevated po-
sition they gazed upon tho scene, thémselves half
wrapt in shadow, clouds floating fiir beneath them,
mountaing towermg above and urouud and gorgeous
flowers be klng the wayside chasms,
Emilia uFged her mule forward. ,

_ “8hall we not return, sister?” said Malcolm ; “we
must be half way to the capital.”,

« We will soon return,” she answered drea.mxly,
and urged her sure-footed beast onward. :

 We must enter yonder hut, Mulcolm." she amd
after a pause, during which they had ridden steadily,
and with her whip shé designated & rude hut, al-
most coricenled from view. by embowerui& folinge ;
drooping roseda and crimson blossoms nestling amid
the wild, white beauty of the orunge buds and flow-

ers,

Malcolm anxiously scanned the countennnoe of
his ‘sxster It was pale and rxgxd her brow wag
pmnfully contracted, ‘her llps compressed us if! by
some great, inward agony, but her eye wore its usnal
expreasion -of lofty calm. She steadily guided her
mule along the intricacies of the path, and spring-
ing lightly from the saddle before her ‘brother could

with- rapid paces Lastencd towards the rack-built
tenement. Bowing her queenly head, sire passed
the lowly portal. It teok - Malcoln somo time -to-se-
cure his,refraoctory beast, which seemed bent upon
an immediate roturn homewards.

As he neared the hut, faint moans fell on hlS ear;
ho .entered bastily. Twilight siill reigned in the
low-roofed, gloomy chamber. On & rude, hard bench,
over which was cast & cloth muntle, lny the figure
of a man, with bandaged head, and pallid visago, all |
streaked with the blood trickling from his Wounded
brow. 'Emilia.tenderly raised his heo,d gazed in-
tently upon the ashen facd, and said, in low, inani-
“fest tones— Is it thus I mect thee, Mnurxoel Thus
—at last !’

She shed no unn.vulhng tenrs, poured forth no rash
complainings, but kneelmg beside him, she took off
the soft mantle she wore; doubled it up for a pillow
beneath his head. She bent tenderly over him, pass-
ing her hand aoross his brow, and over his breast,
saying, in the same mournfully subdued -vojce—
« Come hither, Malcolm, you are somewhat of & phy-
ero)an, and feal his- pulse. ‘He'is wounded and T be.
lieve insensible. Now ho , M08, 'hut hls eyes do niot

;e ,\xnc‘lﬁi Fortunately, I“haye 80me oordlnl with’ me,
lordered for ‘my own ﬁuhng strength lot us try to

maké him swallow some; Oh,\Nuuneg! poor, mis-
years? Oh, F'nther # ghe fervently’ implored, ©let
him not die thus, benxghted misdirected ~as he is!

truths! Pitying spirits! that sympathise wrth mor-
tal suffering, strengthen the wailing soul to burst

lend this soul into the paths of righteousness, into
the ways of peace and “faith! Fathep, hear my
prayer!”

Tears of pity nnd supplication rained- from her
uplifted cyes; but there was none of the impassioned
tenderness ol\he deserted wifé, and yef loving wo-
man; none of the anguish of lirigering love threaten-
ed with its nigh bereavement. Enilia wept for
pity, interceded with her soul’s degpest fervor for a
stricken sinner, for a euﬁ'ermg%fli}\&bemg. for a
benighted, solitary brother. The throbbings of earth.
cated breast, the lamp of earthly love had long since

hand vowed to the eternal union of the blest, by the
heart admitting only spirit visitants, that decexve

as ever warmed & seraph’s breast, or pearled in tear
drops’ from & seraph’s eye, held ‘watch' above the
wounded man. Tenderness and forglivencss- spreud

bitter, aimless life for years! the solltnry existence
she owed to his eruelty and revenge.

gorrow, Maleolm chafed the i icy hands, and sproad
his cloak over the form of Maurice Golding, and
vainly endeavored to pour somo cordial into the closed

o passes; the painful rlgldlty of his feutures rolax-

He gazed around in bewilderment.

upon him,

% Where am 1?7 he faintly uttered.
here ?—ah! you, Mr. Mackensie 7 and he endeavor-
ed to raise hrmself but sapk back exhausted.
I am here, my friend ! necident—TI should say Prov:
1denco, led me hither ; I will do all I can for you,' as

turn,
T have not long to.live—my hours are ‘nuibered.

It cannot be Agnes’—nor my. dunghtor—-thoy do’ not
know—they aro far away—ruined- disgraded—im
poverished—through me I-—Thazik 'Gbd for ‘the fall—
that will deprive fg of this hv.ted’llfel‘ Thénks' for

of—self-destruction'] * Buit “wh;: "who are’ you” he
continuod in stiong: ngit&tld&’ * 'Yout form” resom-
bles ono'I have wroﬂked.-oh #0 desply-—oh; Emilia!

Emilia! my wrongeﬂ,
; “8he'is with theel nhe 1 here ‘10" 'soeth console

Ewilis, throwlng S5t
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her face, her soul was in communion with’ nnseen ]

directed soul, is it thus wo n\léet &fter o mnny,
let him but live to ncknowledge Thy love‘\uqd holy |

the bonds of error!” Grant me my soul's desire! {o: |

ly passion were forever stilled in that heaven-dedi- |
been extinguished, nor ever again relumed by the] .

not with earthly wilo ; that heart enshrined the one |
pure angel of undying, maternal love, 'Pity, as pure| -

their tngel wings around the couch of pain: hewas| -
Eola’s father! She forgave him her wrongs, her

Moved to his bemevolent soul, aghast with pxty and |

lips. . Emiha, strong in faith, continued her ) magnet. |
ed, his moanings censed, his dark groy cyes unolosed. '
" Emllia bod drawn the folds of her black veil|
neross her face, but hor liand rested upon :his brow, |* -
| Malcolm held his hnnds and. was gnzlug tenderly ‘
“Who is| .
“Yes, |* .
brothor should for brother o said, tenderly press: |’
ing his bands ; there was o grateful pressuro in el

“Thanks | ‘thanks " he ¥eplied na broken oloo:|

‘But what soft hand i# this, 1aid’ ‘apon’ iy Toreliead?”.

‘the aceident—that Telloves me- fromtho’ ncoessity |

jthjired wife:Lforgivet” - [

and watoh bestds' thide;” wh(le ‘thioia Tivest 1" oried{
"v‘ell‘uldo revenlmg her pe.le, .
dirk, Tdstrous eyes betit |-
vlng.ﬁltynpon’the prostraté f

%sdng,her“hag 120 bis' lips,.
Whlk’ tenrs rninod’ﬁm hi® onoe prond: eyes, now
alas | 50 dimmed, by Hiness and’ remorie ' X knew
you were yet Lving—I heaxrq at . tlmes—Emlinl I
will atone—I will restore theo Eola, thy clnld-but,
sy you forgtve me l—gll me—that you aay B0—not,:

in prty to n dymg man—but from" the deptho ofee. -
your pnre——lov’ing—-elevntcd soul! Emilin—T have
sinned grlevo sly l--but most against theo—my guf-.
fering, innocent wife '--t'orgivo, oh, forgive,?.

“ Frommy soul, I forgivo thee, dear Maurice | Here
is my brother who feels toward thee as s fnend. We
have come to this countr Y to find my child; from
what ho has told me, from my own sprrltunl?nemo-
nitions, I have beoome convinced that Eva olding,
as she is called in 1y child, my long wept-for dangh- -
ter! Thank God for this beautifal consoletion, even
in the midst of 5o much sofrow m ‘

“ T'his your brother, Emilia 97
ing earnestly upon Maleolm,

“My only brother; Maurice ; to whom thoge Tetters, .
were addressed that first destroyed our household -
penee -1 was too proud to stoop., to acknowleagg
ments, to explmn then—I do &0 now ; to my dear ab

oried Mnnnoe, gaz

- | sent brother, ther jnvolved in werghty political dif- -

ﬁoultros, I wrote tliose letters, which calumny point..;;
ed to.as & clandestine correspondence with a lover! -
I have loved but him my brother, yourself, and*my- -
lost Eola, with absorbing love, Mankind I love with

| that universal sympathy that is an attnbute of the

Father: Ilove my race in faith hnd hope of their fn- .
ture regeneration and rescue from evil. Are you
satisfied, dear Maurice ?”

to explanations with so lost a wretch—as I -am! You
overwhelm me not with reproaches—for the lovelese K
life T doomed you to?—for the abduction of your
child—for—for the property I bnsely robbed you of,
You reproach me not! you ourse me not !—-are you .
2" womon ? oh !"if puch hearts-—dwell on carth there
must be—a life- heyond——nn immortality " for such
souls—as yours !”

I were not o Christian woman,” responded Emrlxn,
with solemn enrnestness, “if I could *not. forgive,
Maurice | your noble propensities have been mivdi- -
rected, from your very birth; your soul, nuturally
lofty -and - aspiring, has been early wa o
sceds of goodness and grentness aro. withi
in.all crented souls. They will expand—-unfold
the light of immortal life! -Maurice, by, the
brance of your itmegent childbood, of our enfly Yove
—by your' purest thonghts and holiest aspirations,
Took up to God ] believe in the life to which thou and
’ {all are hustemng! Repentance in words - availeth
not dear Maurice! but the glowing, uprising fervor
of the awnkened sol, the struggling angel thoughts
cleaving their prison gates of clay, the firm resolve,
the sworn viotory—thou may’st attain to yet | » Look
upwards, Maurice! angel faces are around us; they
guided me to thy couch of suffering. Life with its .
illusive vieions is departing from thy sight: ook up I,
angel hands are outstretched! be akin to them. in. .
spirit and regolve. None aro lost—and thou canst’
not forever reject the heavenly promise 1 -y ,

As if by some invisible fascination his eyes. fas-
tened upon. her face, he listened spell-bound, bis bod-
ily ungumh well nigh forgotten, to her inspired ]an- .
guage,. that thnlled the heart at whose depthe re-
morsp was tuggi
mering gt the promlsee his worldliness had scoffed at;-
a duwnmg sense of pure religious trnumph thnllcd
that long dnrkeued earth-bound spmt He. exghed
deeply. .

N

EI’O BE OO\TD\TTED IN OUR NEXT.

ADDRESS TO THE IDEAL.

. .
] BY OEONGE L. RING., .

Hast thou stores of gold from the dnrken'd mine, "
IIast thou pearls from the deep bilue sea ¢
Where the jewels shino 'mid the ocean brine,

- Hast thou culled a gem for me ?
. Cunst thou call a star from its orbit far .
In the azuro vault of Heaven,
And sond it back in its flaming track.
.y To the source whence its glory’s given?

Canst thou peoplo this anclent earth once more- " .
- 'With the mouldered forms of the days or yore, |
“The sagoe and the hoary seer,
‘' Who walked the earth in {ts early prime,
‘WhoMooked through time with & faith sublime,
+ - - And polnted its sons to a cloudless cllme,
A holy and happy sphere?

Oanst thou journoy swiftly and far and \vldo,
‘Where mortals have nevor trod, .
) Whero light never dims with the eventide,
Where belngs too pure for this carth nblde,
The unmarred work of Gopn?

Canst thou follow the trafl of lllo shontlng stsr, '

* Canst thou paint the sun in his ehartot-cur. L0
-+ . As he gleams afar in the upper heaven? .
.- Canst thou eall from the dim and shadowy land
~ The carly loved and the carly lost?
Canet thou gather agnin. the houschold bnnd.
And breathe new lifo in tho sleeplng dunf

’ Cnnet thou kindle afresh tho holy fire . .
" 'That burnt on the ancient altir's shrinef. '
- 'Canst thou breathe again ¢'er the alumb‘dng lyre,
And woken onco more the.tones diving? .
Canst thou read the Present, survey the’ Put,
- From what Hath boén, to what shallbe?
‘Canst thou rival Time in his flight, lnd cast
‘A glunoe o'er hin:vast Btornily? - °

* Angel!” he cried with tears.. « You condescend '

ng A heavenly hope, & fain: glxm- s

Cansi Jhiou dip thy hrush in the hues of even? i )

. . Colts

o’

T~

Y asked, and o spirit | thus ‘answered mo,
With a voloe like the wind o'er a eummer sen
* wIdwell with men,and 8 power Is mine
To »ootho the soul In its low dospair,
To talso trom, dopression to light dlvine, i
" iha caticel each trace of corroding caro:’ v i d

1, +"Tls mine to st the spirt free,
- And send it abroad where freedom rolgns,
1 Uncheeked by the minlons of ty: ranny {

"u1n'the peet's mind and the poet's dreams
1 glvo the rein to his fancy's fight, .-

s ‘Anid X'coll forhilin holy and rapturous themos. i

- Tl his vision teems with a new dollght;
+.And he Jooks on Nature withy othereyces,... ;. .
- And I haunt him with visions of future prulse,
"And he pighs for a placo in tho memorles RN
* " Of those who shall lfve In the aftor days,

‘Whore the light of the monta) oye grows dim, -
‘s~ O'r the mista which darken the spirit-land.

That ploroee {ho gloom of tho coming years. I

“I teach the wtngs of Falth to riee, :
And bear them on in their upward nlghg
Til} she can, gazo with unquafling eyes - ;.
. Ontho fount omonvon’o pelladid light.
"l potnt the wom nud wepry ong
To & place of flual, rest.on high, L
. Whoro thd Jight dich ot with the setting sgm, "%
- Anid thie 'stard fade mot from the evenlng el:y:m b
.+ Nhere plore, immorta) Joys abide; ...
o ﬂn iJoys a8 tho aplrit may.only kn
In e nullnnt form, all purified’
Frofa tho cr(nxes that dnrkon tho world

2 fage o

E?'Hﬁaus_m is stidlly I’Nthg ‘W'ﬁl M

U3

“Q'er that which tho spirlt hath darkly sennnod, et

Whero tho harp.{s struck by the seraphim; '.,"
1 wave my waud, and o light appenrl Com R
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