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THE ANGEL VOIOH, .. .

For days and weeks—-nsy, months snd years,
Hod sorrows orowded round our way—

Joys chunged to griefs, and amiles to tears,
Tl thera seemed left no clieerlng ray.’

_Ourhomea parodlse had beon, -
.1t Bortune had not turned her back,
And made, the path of life once green
* A worn and weary, weory track,

. When thoso who dwelt boueath thatroof . * -
' With me, were all 80 good and dear—.
T was.gtrange that Fortune kept aloof,

And amiled on thote. not half go fulr.

Our'Mary with her ﬂashlug eyes,
*"And Efffe with her goldon hair-— -
Falr girls and boys of various slze,

And parents well-beloved were there.

But now, & sad, sad time had come;

Too long.the tale, or how, or why,
Vhen thoy might be without a home—
" Without a friend beneath the sky.

Yet, still we gnthered round the hesrth.
And strove to afive the gloom aivay;
But, ah1 thoe flashing of our miith,
- Was like the glow-Worm's fitful my

There was unspoken in each heart!
A thought of coming, doubtful strife,
‘When we g0 soon, too soon muet part,
To fight'our way alone through llre

While thus wo  Bat, nnd mused ngaln,
A low volco breathed upon the air-

In such n sweet, rich music strain,
We knew an angel hovered noar.,

Wo hnshed our breath, for wo would fafn -
I{esr once more Lreatho that musfo straln;
* YWheb, Jo! the soft and sweet refrain
.Comes llonting on the alr again; . -

And these the words it seemed to say:
-#Think you the future dork before,

V And see you not, the dawning day? :
Fesr not; nngols are wstehlng o'er.

'l‘he snnllght is whete shadovws fall,
* Joy still lives on though trials come;
Theit do’niot loso the sunlight all,
Bnt look boyond the shadow's gloom.

Go br:.vely forih your 16t to meets
" And I agaln thisgiath can ey, -
That spirit-friends shall guide your fact,
And eoon willdawn a hsppy day.”

Then #oftly dled the volco away, )
Not lost the words that bade us toil—
But deep Into our hiearts that day,
'Ihey fell like sceds into the soll.

Agoft I hear that sweet reh-aln.
"The sunlight is whore shadows fall
My heart grows strong and light again,

. Obeying that dear angel-call. 8,0
BosroN, January 18, 1858,
THERE’'S NOT A FLOWER TEAT

- BRIGHTLY BLOWS.

* py.J, ROLLIN M. BQUIRE,

Thers's not a flower that brightly blows,
- fPhat doos not Boon decay;
Aud not a hope the human knows.
~ That may not fade away.
Tho days of youth as brightly scem
. As spring-time’s early flowers,
Tji1 age comes on-~£o gocs the dream,
And Joy forsakes the hours. -

" Idresmta dream fn youth's young morn;}
‘Whon hope was strong and now— . -
My glud beart beat, ng more rorlorn.
Bonedth her eyes of bluo,
* Ambition flourished with kier sighs, *
;- Jope. donned a dladem; i
But yot nnother won the prlze, ’
: And my heart lacks & goiti

A violet hung o'er the brook,
And locked with loving, 10ng,
The Joyous stream returned the look,
, .And sang its liquid song. -
" it turned the pobbles in ite bed
And eddied round tho bar,
" And st tho violot's tintea'foya
Boamed o' or it like s star, '

Sweet Summmer fled o8 Autumn stept

™ Yrom out Hia realin of gloomy™ > e """”: "

Oold ‘Winds aiong the valleys swept, ~
.: And flow'rets ceased to bloom. L
'l'he brook sang on, and begged its love, .
. To soek it end to wed= °
The ﬂower dropped from its stom above.
fu "rhe Waves rocolved it—dead.

'.l‘hns everyjoy i.l;nt buds to-dny,
*- Kaoh hopo that bursts to bloom,
\When cold misfortune sweeps the way, °
% Pjnds refuge in the tomb, .
Oh, hopes that mede the pAst 80 brlght.
~And promlsed moro and more— . .
I moutn and mourn thy absont llght.
' That time cannot reslore '

‘ an You, J’snnnry 98, 1850,
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-+ Oh1 bo yonob wouk -hearted;
Tho battle's to the strong, -
*Aud Troth’ has strength glgnntle

To swny the mvlng throng

God spoeds thee on thy mlsslon,

- And norves thy arm In fight,
When you gird on fn battle * -
N For n-eedom snd for, rlzht. .

"m:e engpl hosu are with thee,

‘74 o' galde theo on thy Way,'..
An;l wil proelnlm thy trlumph.
When error rollg: nwsy
Theq,will e sngels crown u:ee
: -Wilh laurel lvytwlned— P
“/fhie proud sad mably. reelulg :

Thst you have setved your klnd. .
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'Wrmen for l.ho Banuor of Light,

-ALTHEA:

A. REVELA‘I‘ION OF EARTH
"AND

SPIRIT LII‘E.

) BY OOBA wmslmu

The Bln-stsined Splrit.
‘Ttisa wild'and ‘dreary waste, far- -rpaching to the

\-'.

[

Rl

. dim ho’rlzog_'s gloomy confines; turbid waters swell
i rising waves, uplifting scaly and repellant forms;

o leaden sky, with drifting thunder-clouds is over-

{'head; the wailing wind’s discordant voices fill that

realm’ of silent desolation; where, the huge, mis-
shapen trees stand leafless; their knotted branches
tossed obout, and swaying, like speotre.l forms -{n
invocations of despair. The geass 'is frosted by the
piercing blast; the grey rooks, barren and isolated,

.{ bear nq flowery impressv no habitation meets thd

eye; nature’s vivid mantle of green has never
touched the derkened spot;.no sunshine ever fell
there benignantly; ; Do blue gkies promise summer;
no rosy streaks announoce the dawn of light; no sun-
set glory crowns the close of day. Night there, is

| dense and silent, with unutterable gloom ; the mys-

terious shapes of phantoms of remorse and horror
flit to ‘and fro; amid the chilling atmosphere, pass
lurid flashes of still unquenched fires; the altars of
the past of sin are there invlslbly, nnd unseep hands
relume the flame,

"It is the arid waste of one of the lower spberes of
lifo’s continuance, and v‘fe look " upon the surround-

“}ing conditions of a soul awakened to it frue po-

sition; shudderingly we look! for, on the woman's
form, there-crouching in late woe and tnrdy peni-
ténce, is set.the seal of a fatal benuty}tbet shines
forth from the dark nnd tattered raimen, the dis.
hoveled mass of golden hair, a sign of power-—mis
uscd, alas]” and yet'a promise grand and eloquent,
of expletion and redemption, from the de.rkness and
thé exile of her.destiny.

The beautiful pale face is oonvulsed with the
mighty enguish of ‘s gullty sou; - valnly striving to

| cover her thilled lmbs with the soanty folds of the

begger’s garb, she storts in new.terror as she be-
holds the ste.ms upon it, and reads with soul and
eye. their n.de’using significance, Here, wet and burn.
ing, seurnng the little ‘hand thati holds it, glisten
tear-drops, wrung from innocent eyes—from trou-
bled hearts—from the unmerited suffering of loving
souls, that, but for her tyranny, had been, oh! so
happy.

There were drops of blood, not wrung from the
seeriﬂoe of life, but from the sacred fount of feeling,

' memory, Tove!~ There burned the imploring kiss of

the ‘outeast, vainly supplicating for the mercy, 80
scornfully denied. The ensignias of mourning, whose
dread realities she had cast over happy homes, eling -

there ;. the roses of ‘youth and love flung on unholy

| altars, gleamed thence in mockery-—changed, lifeless

and ‘devoid of fragrance; the queenly apparel, the
awarded orown of bays, changed to that prison-garb,

‘| to the broad band that, thorn- Iined. plerced the ach-

ing brow |
Bhe had been great and powerful in the might of

her beauty and genius—her wealth and pride. Bhe
had trampled on hearts, and walked, smilingly over
gre.ves yei the world oalled her good, and on'the

Althea,
She gazed mth wsldly distended oyes, npon the

dreary lnndscape; she turned imploringly & look to

.| heaven. - No ray of light fell from the wintry sky.

She sought to olimb the frovrning crags, to reaph the

~ | boundaries of that land of gloom—to_ méot " beyond

Some belng of her kind, Invainl Bharp stones

» piereed her weary feot, and olouds shut out the

| worlds of. beauty, the summer skies, and leeping,
-golden waters far beyond.+The walling winds-sang-
mournfully, and overhead the thunder rolled.

e Phis—this is Heaven] tho pedrly gates "the
golden streets, the white robe, and the crown of
glory 1" oried, with a moeklng laugh, that rever-

| berated from rock to shore, the darkened spirit.

. And hero am I to remain eternally 17 °
“Bho, ohst herself upon’ the frozen grotind, and

, wildly tore” her flowing, golden hair; she beat her
- | breast in intolerable anguish, and -thrust her frame
| against the sturdy trees—the haid, oold stono—ocall-

ing loudly, frsntloelly for annihilation!

_They surrounded " her with gibes and mdokery—
the grinnirg faces; the vague, dark, floating &pece,
tres, that uprose from lake, and strand, and lower-
'| ing cloud, And they reviled he for her sufferings—
denied ber olaims to -sympathy and pardon, even as

'] shie had done on earth to others. Maddened by their

repronehee-insensnte with remorse, she flung her-
self upon tho greund, ond called aloud to henven for

lief.
re Bhe prays with her lips only v oried the jeerlng

. phuntom, and Althea  relapsed into silence;' and, in

dospair;covered her fuco and rent auow the burnlng

| garbithat olung around her,

<14 OhGod, send mg relief!” the femnt prayer

| ‘thrilled through the frame of the imploring sufferer,

-uprose . in'a whisper g0 low, it esoaped the hearing

+ ‘| of ‘the malignasit ones;: it cleft the’ “thunder-olouds
- - ‘l'above, and, bone upon the fluttering pinions of- an
o invocetlon Irsnght with faith, it reached .an -upper
[ realm of. vastnoés ‘and: beauty inoonselvable... It

knlt; 8¢ the feet of-“one angel there, Who ‘heard, and
tonohed to the: loul of: plty, rssponded to that sn-,

xu. _gulshedwall: oo

marble tombstons, recorded the many virtues—the |-
unxﬁcent ohnrlties-—of the beautiful o.nd high bom i

"« Bolitary, forsnl:en, Justly pumahedl but if 1 can

L:ione for the sins of earth) I'willl by every effort—

y every throb of lifel’ Bu, ohi!.not immortality
Aere, in this darkened spot!—not lifoless solitude—
endless loneliness, I pray thee, Father!”

The golden, azure and roseats clouds, dlsporung
at the angel’s feot, bore to her edr the ory of that
tortured soul, and the undertpne of faith was there;
the beauty of devotion clung to the prayer for de-
liverance, Lilla heard and replled fn music.

Was it sunshine that oleRt the bosom of the
threatening storm clouds? * Was that a ray of light
celestial, athwart the darkness? Was it musio float-
ing downward from the realins of bliss? -Althen
looked and listened; deepfnto her soul, benighted
88 it was by pride nnd sin, spoke thrillingly a sweet,
persuaaive voios, calling forth the henrt’s best offer-
ing—prayer! '

They fled afar,. the sbipes of evil, veilmg their
eyes, and folding close the robes of gloom ; for an
inspiring power had deseended from the higher
realms, and the weak sinner’s‘fslth was strength-
ened—the soul's first offerinyg leld upon the altar of
‘explation—the first saving” pmyer pussed her robel-
ligus lips, softening them lnto mild’ entreaty, elnld
like trust. . 5

oe"o'o"o‘,loo o

Upon on island shore we stand, entranced in won-
der and enrapt in joy! The summer air is redolent
with the breath of roses, the spioy odors of the
forest’s ‘depth. Around, a seo.of light -and’ music,
swelling thythmically to the' einging winds; above,
a sky of azure beauty, and flopting downward from
its realma celestial, in jeweled. barge and car-and
temple, come the teachers of & higher life—the
seraphs of knowledge, Jove and pong. -

The messenger-birds there wing their flight from
soul to soul ; star.chaplets. beokon from the distant
oloud helghts. and banners wnre. and forms of un.
dreamt-of benuty, faoes of npl beatitude, tresses of
‘living goldps.nd .hands in waving welcome, glisten
and vauish there. 'Erom the deep woods arises the
‘ohoral melody of immortul okgejors,
neyer. blighted by thio-min gk, bicoin %heath
the blezsing of the'son. In dsose fair Eden-bowers,
the emerald folinge shades the eacrod shrines of art
_and music—the home altars of love. From tree and
flower, cagoade, sea and olond—from the golden sun-
light’s benediction and the mountain’s height, up-
‘rising from the fertile plaine and angel-homes—
from all, with one accord, in blending tones of ecatat-
To _harmony, arises to the unseen world’s beyond,
the anthem of dll life and spirit—prayer/ 'Tis on
this blessed isle, close by & fane of beauty, thrice
consecrated by the light divine, that Lilla dwells

awhilo—dwells there, until a desper draught of love
and knowledge shall upraiso her spirit higher ; until
‘still nearer to the softly unclosing portals of tho
beaytiful 4bove, she shall be led by the sovereign
power of divine forgiveness.,

in black terror to the' trailing robe; the wreathis of " From the bright region of joy and lifo-and breath-
_ childhood’s glory éhanged to cypress glooms twined

ing beauty, even down to the land of desolation, to
the w.intry‘elime, an inspiration guides the willing
spirit, and & sweet duty leads her feet. A gleam of
_pity from an angel’s eye—a passing glimpse of her
purc-white raimeat, of her dazzing veil of encireling
light—pierced through the darkness of that nether
clime, and Althea, 10oking up, beheld, and bowed her
spirit to the dust in reverence, and, orossing her
hands upon her hosom, cried piteously, imploring, to
the angel gomer. - ’

And Lille/ smiled in sweet response, and music
trembled on_the darkened air,.and_stole upon the
cnllous” heart., The »ﬁrst ray of hope dawned on
Althea’s soul; for the first: time, the wrongs of the
«past orowded there, unaoeompnnied by defiance, by |
pride—rebellion. The -flower of humility- sprung
from the dark soil, and tears, % blest tears of peni
tence,” "watered the celestinl gr_owth. .

* With the first faint ray of he'evenly light resting
on her, tortured heart, Althea knelt—,ulone, amid

.burst, forth a victorious hymn,, that, reeehoed by.the
surronndlng angel eholr. was borne upwards and
upward still, from sphere to sphere of spirit-life and
beauty, until it reached the far-off, gleaming portals
‘of the land celestial, of which no eye hath scen the
glory-—no ear hnth henrd the Bonge divine of praiso.

C'HAPTER L

We return to the earth we dwell upon 3 to the ous-
tomary soenes, the familiar forms and faces of this
world, back into.the past, to trace the life path of
one, who, beautiful and worshipéd by the world,
entered the realms of the hereafter despoiled of her
regal robes, of the magnifioence of her surrdundings,
~dootied to & life of explntion, toa long pllgﬂmago of
golitude and pain.

Bhe had been born to the powsrand sway of wealth ;
the descendant of & noble house, the only daughter of
proud parents; endowed with- bewilderlng beauty,
rare intelleot, and o heart naturally warm, impulsive
and generols, vylﬁse aspiring throba for Justice, frce-
dom and equaity, she stified with untrembling hand,
for the world’s sake.

As a child, she tyrennlsed dver teachers and ser.
vnnts—resolutely withdrew from all association with
the friendloss, tho outw&rdly poor angd unlovely,' Bho
gave sweetly of her ample means for publie oharities,
and aided in the erection of ohurches-and. monu-
ments; she rondered homage to the great,’ and ap-
plauded the intelleotual and tsmed. Withsoom and
ooldness she turned from the sppesllng beggar, from
-the aspect of equalid poverty. from mlehednsss dnd
suﬁ'erlug. L Sy

.She Jooked with Hndllng oye - upon the lotmd

soenos of emh’s besuty—-upon the rmletl

s

| all of earth to me, since my dear mother loft

.the M'ld ‘waste, in prayer; and from the soul of Lilla "

4o e

artist's ideal —for the love of the beautiful dwelt in
her sgul, perverted from its original excellencs. But
from the fair face worn With pallor, from the loveliness
unheralded by external eleganco  and fashion’s
sanction, she turned 4n utter  indifference.’ Bhe
threw wreathes and costly Zsents to the famed
singers of her time ; ihe swép music of the peasant
mother’s lullaby had no gharms for her ear—tho
children of the' poor were not.beautiful to her fastid-

ious taste. ' Pride, the attondant demon of humanity,
had secured an abiding place in Althea’s “soul, and’
to its sway all nobler feelings bent. The hearts of
many bowed in homage to the graceful and gifted
girl; and from his lonely cottage .home, Sylvester
‘dated t6 fhink and dream of the proud beauty—to
love her with all the ‘depths of hib poet soul, that was
8o rich with love. For the proud maiden’s sake he
tolled 'incessantly; affection, hope and  devotion,
brought to his soul the answering geriius of inspira.
tion, and grandly melodious, powerful with atrength,
and deeply imbued with the magic hues of beauty,
his poems found expression, and touched to the very
founts of feeling the popular mind, that rewarded:

fame, the approval of wealth.

He'placed them all at ‘Althea’s feet, and she reach-
ed forth her hand to receive them~—amiled sweetly
and faleely on the giver, and bn'd?l'i‘ im wait.

Ho had one alster—a gentle lovely and meek spirit,
whose heart clasped all that life held of beauty, truth
and aspiration. For some time the proud patrician
refused all assooiation with the humbly nurtured
girl, then ylelding to her lover's entreaties, masking
the repellant haughtiness, the shrinking coldnesa by
assumed compliance, she reveived the pure Bellne.
wlth conventional smiles,

"% One day there was o feto at the apacious mansion,
and Althea reigned the queen of grace ang beauty
over her assembled votaries. But the orimson of her
oheek deepened that night with & dendly anger; the
Hinghes of her dark eye were enkindled by a fell re-

tions, logked with eyes of love upon tho gentle lily
Belinw:+-Amid the-mnads-of the dances, Botween the
pauses of the music, still masking with ' smiles the

vengeance, aud staked life’s happiness for its suo-
‘coss |

She signed to Eylvester to approach ber, as the
night neared on the morn, She gave him a mission
to perform in a distant city, and he obedient to what
he deemed love’s mandate, set forth immediately
upon his journey. She sought Selina, and from her
fnnocent lips reccived the confirmation of .her fears.
Esmond, the lofty and wealthy, who had withstood her
oharms and manifold fascinations, loved dpep and
tenderly the rustic girl! The soul of Althes was ca-
pable of snorifice, fox its volces whispered of the glory
to be gained, but resolutely sho cast forth the ap-
pealing angels, and ldcked the demons in ‘the cham-
bers dim, whore they could revel undisturbed.

# You must be my messenger to your brother when
he returns,” she said, « for I feel that this must end.
I cannot wed him, and you must tell him so,”

« Lady! it will kill"titm1” repl‘led Belina. « He
trusts to your faith, your promise. Oh, why this
sudden change? dear Althes, what have we dope ?”

Bhe drew up her proud form, and refused the prof-
fered hand of the lovely pleader. “Do yon love your
brother 2 she asked.

« Can you ask me ? is he not all-hu.s he ;ot been

Althes,
you oannot retract your promise—Sylvester will die ¢
You canuot be so oruel 1”7

« I 'never.promised- to become his wifo--but I will
on one condition.” :

« He will acoeed to all.”

" For mo? Is there aught on earth I would not do
for him, my best friend, my guardian, for whom my
angel-mother bade me live 9’

« Can you eacrifice your brightest hopes in life?
your e.ﬂ'eetion ? ls your fraiernnl love % streng snd

solye. Esmond, the seoretly loved objeot of her affeo-’

him with showers of applausc—with the .meed of

torture of her undisciplined heart, Althes dreamed of

.t

teue 2/
. My bnghtest hopes ? whnt mean you, Althea ?”

faltered the young girl, with paling cheeks,

“I'mean what I say,” she roplied imperatively.
#Can you remounce your lover? take back your
promisg~~vow never again to behold Esmond ¢

4Oh no! Icannot—cannot do that!” cried Selina.

« ] thought sol weak and silly girl—I knew it;
but listen: Unless you renounce all thoughts of him,
your brother shall mever cross this threshold; my
servanty shall turn him from the door—and if he
dies, as you have often told me he would were 1 to
deprive him of my presence, | the responsibility rests
with you—not me.” "

changed ? what causes your eye to rest on’ me- with
guch malignant glances ? How have we injured you ?
Why demand of me the renunciation of my brightest
hopes ; haveI no right to be lovod to be hnppy as
you are 7

4 Bring hither no compnrlsons r eompel me.not to’
‘utter what would make you { shrink from .me in tor-

your olasa ! Sylvester by talent and merit'has” writ-
ten his name abovo his fellows ; you are Lis sistpr, I
admitted you to my home—my Intimaoy, You are
henceforth strangers to me, unless you oomply with
my demand.”
" You have no right, no power to enforoe sueh o
demand,” oxjed Selina indiguantly. .

] taks the right, I have the power,” repiied the
haughty woman, .+ Farewoll, Selina,” she continued,

; ,{" henceforth you pass no more these gates. Bylves-

ter'may return to “his- rustie . usoeletes. -And- Es.
wmond you ehall never wod ; toke_AItheefs ward for

v

ror. I have an insurmguntable dregd of people of:

« Althen—what can you mean ? why are you 8o |

J

that1” and with a quecnly step and scornfally flash.
ing exe she left the room, and Selina stood alone, be-’
wilderod by strango, thronging ‘thoughts. Sho left
the courtly mansion, never again to pass its portal;
she returned to her modest homo, to await her broth
er’'s coming,

 Ho turned his footsteps towards the dwelling of her
he loved; flushed withi the success of his mission,
proud of the confidenco reposed in bhim, he sought
Althen’s presence; she refused to seo him--hence-
forth he was forbidden to pass beyond that aristo- -
cratic threshold. Btunned, blinded and confused, he
remounted his horse and renched his home; he fell
into the outstretched arms of his sister, with a loud
ory of grief. .

Vn.inly she sought to soothe and comfort ; -the blow
was too suddén—the shaft of cruelty aimed by that
loved hand, sunk ‘deeply into that trusting, loving
soul. In presence of his anguish, Selina formed the
vow of sacrifice; with bleeding heart she wrote to
the Inexorable woman who held her brother’s lifo
within her lily-white hands. DBut it was not to be;
that missive, blotted with the holy tears of a sister’s
love—that record of exalted devotion, never reached
her eye. For Sylvester found it, and read it with
surpriso and indignation, The idol was dethroned
in his pure soul, but on his feeblo ‘frame the unex-"
peoted shock was dire}y felt. And as the light faded
from his eye, as his strength departed day by day,
Belina besought him with tears and pious entreaty,
to permit her to apprize Althea of his condition ; but
he refused indxgnnntly

“ Bhe was not worthy of my love ; she is nqt tho
embodiment of the ideal my soul hnd framed. S8ho
who could demand such sacrifico of & sistér’s heart,

|18 less than woman, Ionce madly deemed her an

nngell You, my 8elina, will be bappy, for untouch-
ed by her wiles, Esmond is, and ever will be, true to
youl”

The prayers of that loving epirit could not retain
him; when the skies of Autumn enfolded with sub-
dued radiance the changing woods, and the fallen
leaves rustled on the greensward,_he .passed from
earth ; passed calmly on, with cold hand resting in
& farowell benedigtion on his sister’s bead, with the
promise of the bellever in his heart, expressed in the
last utterance to the faithful watcher by bis side—
“We shall me‘c},e'gnin in heaven.”

Thore was £ gay nssembly in tho decorated halls of
Althen’s stately home; light foet wore dancing mer-
rily, sweet, tuneful voices mingling; fairy forms
flitting to and fro. Amid the dancers glided, with
flashing check and sparkling eye, attired with costly
magnificence, gems gleaming from her hair and arms
and neck, the peerless Althea, who saw not how the
recording angels marked "her regal vestments with
the impress-of a fearful sin! She danced on, feeling
not the past anguish of the. faithful heart she had
ruthlessly trampled upon; thinking not that the
ooronet of jewels encircling her brows would be re.

’ plnﬁé'd by the fiery hand of remorse, steeped in her

vietim’s tears, heated by the flames of saorifice, as
cending straightway unto heaven.

Of all this Althea dreamed not, for worldliness |
had steeped her soul in oblivion, and pride issued
still ‘his mandates of defiance. Sho was guilty in
the angels’ sight, this woman of rare gifts; for sho
sinned not ignorantly. Glimpses of soul conscious-
ness illumined the inner path; duty whispered of
returng of expiation ; womanhood and truth rebelled
beneath the fixed mask of conventiongl form;.and
uneasy conscienco cried aloud, when men applauded
the most loudly. But for famo and the world’s voices
of approval, the angel-monitors remained unheeded,
and the spirit of pride assumed his sway,

With pale face and quivering lip, Esinond passed

| silently amid thé throng, and stood before Althes,

who, in careless and graceful attitude, was reclining -
on & soft divan. She looked up in sudden surprise
at the.pale and disturbed countenance, the accusing
eyes bent on her; she grew pallid with a sudden
misgiving, o sceret weighed down her soul,

« Bylvester died this morning,” ho said, and his

| volea tretibled with eémotion. " #Althes, dity blde'me ™

tell you that you have been cruel, wilftlly, wickedly
cruel, to that noblo heart! You wero unworthy of
the love of so pure a nature | Dying, he forgavo-
you, but you must-ever feel that you have caused
the death of one who should have lived long years to
bless you.”

He spoke in whispered tones. The merry compe.ny
around deeméd ho was paying homage to hor perless .
beauty. Even then the fron fangs of remorso seized ..
on ber heart-strings, gloom fell upon the face of life, .
oand low and falteringly, with clasped hands and eyes .
timidly upraised to tho rebuking face of Esmond, she :
saids :

«I did not expeot this! I thought noj it would ,
end so4 I hoped he would forget we. Do you, then. .
thoroughly despise me 7" :

The proud head drooped low; thero wos psthos

“in the usually imperatlve voloe brenthlessly she

awaited his reply. .
+. % Until you prove yourself possessed of the woman-
ly attributes of tondernces and forgiveness, I do,” ho
sternly repliod. * Fatowell, now,” Althea. I havo .
fulfilled n painful duty”.

She arose and grasped his arm. ¢ Where go you e
she cxclaimed,

4To ghare Selina’s vm.tch by the depurted ‘to-
morrow I take her to my mother, after our dead is .
given to tho earth. In & fow months she: will bedome -

wy wife”

«In vain—in vain i" murmured Althen. “Lhaye
sacrificed & lifo in vain 1.
sl And with & moan.of suli‘erlng, riven from. the Yoy
dopths of her soul, she ssnk back senseless: : und the. o
yonng and the thoughtless erowded aronnd,u\d wlth

N '
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officious zenl restored her to the conseidusnesd sbo
would willingly bave: foregone. Pléa ing B den
‘indisposition, sho retired to her chamber, ari lth
& weight upon licr heart, loging sight of foith and;
prayer, she paced the floor all mght., invoklug deug.h,
maligning destiny ! /o ,, s

The young Selina had eseuped from hep- tbreoesned
vengeance. Threc years of hnppiness, pure, unal-
loyed, fell to her lot, and the grateful h,surt sang
aloud its thanksgiving songs. Then". .shadows foll ;
and the death.angel’s wing darkened the sunny
hearthstone. With all the intense affeotion that had
blessed their lifo gathered 'in one last fond, farewell
glance, the spirit of Esmond left its mortal tencment, -
"and Selina, with her infant son, stood alone on the
broad earth, o stricken and forsaken thing!

All the angel faculties, the slumberiog cnergies of
that devoted, heroic nature, were awakened by the
force of circumstances, the pressure of stern reali-
tles From her watch beside the casement, -——l‘rom

spmt dwelling there, in one of the celestial aisles,—
ghe was called by the feeble cry of her sickly infant.
Vigils of loye and pain claimed that young mother ;
mgb\ts of sohmry watcking, when her soul held com-
mitnion with things unseen, when melodies unheard
by the ear of scnse,upbore on swelling waves of
beauty, her spirit to the immortal shores. Then
- words of deep mysterious import fell on her listen-
ing heart—thought-echoes, for which language bas
no sign, and revelations swept the lyre chords of
the inuer life so wounderfully clear with promise—
8o powerfully imbued with strength, the mourner’s
oye grew bright with hope; her smile became lu-
minous with a holy, spiritual joy.

But days of trial and hard necessity claimed the
patient disciple of adversity, and the youthful bloom
depnrled from check and lip; and the posture of .
sorrow, the drooping head and downeast eye, became
habitual, Yet often the breezes would waft the wel-
come perfume of his favorite flower, and with the
spirit token of remembered love; often the moon.
beams fell athwart the silent chamber, as they bad
fallen while his presence gladdened earth; and
thrillingly melodious, sweet, unutterable, camo a
message to her soul, promising reunion, happiuess,
and deathless loye. The widow felt the near pres-
ence, uuseen by the eye, recogmzed by the conscious
spxm of him, who, on efirth asin heaven, wes ever
the star of ‘life to her,

. CHRPTER 1L

Still proudly beautiful, imperially definnt, Althea
reigns the queen of fashion—the heartless, cold co.
quette.  They tell of one, young and promising, the
only joy of his widowed' mother’s heart; who, en-
slaved by that fatal beauty, knelt in worship at ber
feet, to be discarded with repellant scorn—with’
taunts and mockery. He left his native land, and

sought forgetfulness beyond the seas ; and “mid the |

storm he perished, with the rest of the gallant crew
of an ill-fated ship. The mother’s invoked rotribu.
tion haunted Althea's aleep, aud in her dreams up-.

rose two graves—one shadowed by the willow-tree in

the quict™ country churchyard; the -other rising.
proudly iy the depths of occan, formed of the accu-

mulated wealth of pearls, and gems, and glistening

gold ; the coral stems twined over it, and thick sea:

weed formed the monumental wreath.

But stifiing conscience, and shutting close the
gates of memory, Althen revelled in the world's de-
lights, and feasted on its applause, its lavish enco-
miums, its proffered meed of fame and flowers. The
sorrowing angel of her better nature, often drew
from the quiescent chords of feeling, deep, tender
strains of love and melody, over which the good and
pure wept freely; for which thp Jaurel wreath of
pocsy was twined around her golden tresses. Men
gelled her angel and divinity; her fond, proud
parents gazed upon her with love and pride. $he
alone knew the depths of falsehood within; she
alone shrunk from the darkness of her own spirit,
and wept for its desecrated shrine !

With supreme disdain; with a pude’boundless in~
its presumption, she turned from all of lifo that
moved not iu the charmed circle of her gilded wor-
ship. The Leautiful of fashion, grace, and elegance,
the poetry of wealth, the perfection of high-born
beauty, found favor in her eyes, and response from
her heliivand hand. But the beauty of huuwility,
the uuntutored grace, the nuture untouched by the
refining hand of art or geniue; the lowly virtues
and sweet beatitudes of humble life, these found no
answering melody of affection, trust or pxty, from
thé exclusive soul.

She had turned in bitterness never revonled, even
to her mother's heart, from the’ first vain dream of
Jove; aud the leszon had not purified and exalted
the rebellious spirit, that disclaimed all need of
tenching, Drinking. deeply of the intoxicating
draughts of fume and adulation, the thirst for pre-
eminence, for worldly distinction, possessed her fully.
Bacrificing, therefore, every impulse.true and woman-
ly, stifling every regret and every holy aspiration ;
laying strong injunctions on' the protesting heart
that ‘wildly called out:agninst ‘the outrnge, she was

\_Mu\egpog bride to Mammon’s altar, there bound
for life{hone many years her senior—a haughty,

_]ing. heart, and bunds clasped to his aching brow,

| the wreok of -beauty, health, and happiness, He

sl Ken eouo‘h. “Well hs.d the oged hnsbund notsd the
(Banefit ﬂssbes of lyer ‘bye, tH: sbudderln of her
fumd, whén his voloo aroused;{kir from the doep
reveries sho indulged in. Words of terrible mepning
had she uttered in her sleop : and now, with sbrink-

Villandot sat alone at nudmght, snd took oouusel of
hxs lboughts.

" Tirice o started from his reoumbent posture, sud

going to the window, looked out upon the night, with
its desconding: shower of snaw-fiakes, thinking that
lio heard ‘ a human voico amid the wailing of the
wind. Cold and stelu as he was, his heart was not
all olosed to human_ pity i.he could be moved by the
nspet of visiblo suffering—by ‘the appeals of the
stricken ; and one purt fount of sympathy gushed
up to the sudlight in music: he loved the angel
presenco of a little child,
“8he threatens me.with lep looks H they say
plainly—Beware of me! What can she mean? I
have seen her start, and conceal something amid the
folds of her dress as I entered ; can she premeditate
murder ? There is no softness—no touch of womanly
pity in ber nature! I have scen her turn, with a
gesture worthy of a Satan of pride, from tho poor
who came to our gates, gathering olosely around her
her satin robe, lest the child of poverty should,touch
jt with ber wasted hand.- I dare not trust her, I
will watch her narrowly, and if I find her guilty,
no law shall judge between us; no gossiping tongues
shall bandy her name and mine. DBut I will take
vengeance! such revengo as shall bow her proud
spirit, lower than even the beggar’s garb she shrinks |
from. But, hark! that sound again; it is a human
being in distress; it is a moan of pain! Some.one
is perishing of cold outside! perhaps some unfor-
tunate she has turned from the shelter of her lordly
home. Rouse up, Merllu awake! there is & cry
for Lelp outside!” .

He shook the slecper—a young man who woited
on his person—and bade him call some of the house.
hold, and go in search. His orders were promptly
obeyed, and Merlin, returning_soon, reported to his
master that a woman, with a child in her arms, had
been found, eryiug wildly amid the ‘storm, just un.
derneath Lis study window. He ordered them to
bring her in, and when, feeble and tottering, she was
led towards him, his heart melted in pity, in view of
the wan face still so lovely, the bluo eye’s imploring
glangg, the tattered ruiment wet and fluttering, the
emgs of swcetness and dignity shining forth from

placed her in a seat; ho tenderly removed the wet
coverings from her head, and ‘the light-brown hair
fell down, a shining, silky veil over the tearful face,
and hid awhile her grief. DBut as the grateful
warmth restored her scattered thoughts, and life|
came to her nearly frozen limbs, she cast aside the|
veiling tresses, and there upon her bosom, secure in
tho sweet faith of infancy, lny sleeping, with smiles
upoh its wasted face, a little child! At that sight
the ever-awaiting angel touched the rich man’s soul,
and tears welled up from the sealed recesses, and he
took the iufunt from its mother’s arms, and kissed
it gently and tenderly as a woman would ; nesfling
to his bosom, awoke by his carcsses, his quick tears
raining on its intocent face, the child looked up to
him and siniled, and a thrill of more than mortal
goodness coursed through the -old man’s frame, and
uplifted his soul !

. % Poor ohild, poor suffering lumbl" he murmured
fondly, stroking its jetty hair, kissing its fair white
brow.

The mother knelt at his fect, specchless with gra-

titude, overcome by the unexpected Lindness—her
white hands clasped, her blue eyes raised to his fuce
with such unspeakable thunksgiving in their depths;

her pale lips murmuring vainly with the tribute of
her heart. Villandot guzed upon her with a whelm.
ing tide of emotion bearing away, far hence, the ice-
barriers of his soul. He gave her his hand to assist
her to Ler feet ; he led her deferentially, as he would
a princess of the realm, to his own recumbent chair;

| 1ié ponfed diit a Strengthening potion, and heid it th| ]
her lips, and the infant, smiling, fearless and con-
tent, clung to his velvet robe, toyed with the costly
diomond on his finger; unawed by the glitter of
wenlth, attracted by the gleam of sympathy, the
light divine upon that wrinkled face men called so
cold and stern, and fair women pronounced 8o ugly
and repelling. . .

# Rest here, good woman, whlle I procuro some
dry raiment; and sce to a chamber for you,” he snid,

In passing her, the , friendless wanderer caught his
hand and warm tears, and holy kisses were showered |
upon it. Again uplifted from the sordid cares,the
miserids of life, Villandot felt that angel thrill of
consciousness pervade his being; he gave the child
into her arms, and hastened from the room. A
f¢male atteudant was summoned, and the stranger
led to a warm and luxuriant apartment; clean gar-

ments were yut upon her ang the little one, and & soft
bed prepared. She refused all food; but, watohed
by the kind and pitying Mnrthu, soon’ gauk -into
quiet and dreamless sléep,. Villandot eonght not his
couch, but snatched a t‘ew"hours repose in the sllence
of his study—-wluch, ns his oyehds'drooped nppeared
to his” dream.vision peopled by angelic forms, and

heard of bsr. ,,’.l‘bo weulthy ond honorable Esinond
‘sadly lessenéd hifs; dlgnity by a marringe with er,” |
she gdid, with studled haughly indiﬂ‘erenoe. .

Her husband, que no reply Ho wns neoustomed
to these outburstsof pride. :

“You: would plt.yrher, were you to see her now,” ;
he said. s

-l ho.ve 00 deslre to meet ml:h squulld wretobes,
to hear pnt.hotxo sbones of poverty. and. starvation’;’
they sicken'meé I, Bolina is justly pumsbed for her-

dition.”"-
“But you mll see her, Althen, mll you not ™

4 No!: You n nay.give her alms, and send her away.

when your romuutxo fit is over," she insolently ros.

plled. .
#1 wish you to see her; I desire it, Altheo w snid.

anlandot, gnzmg steudfostly upon the cold and beau-
tiful statue before him, "¢ Men, call. me cold and

:,L

"

that gentle oreature’s appenl. Think, Althea, think
a moment, of a creature fair and delicato as yourself,
exposed to the midnight storm, dying of cold and ex-
posure before your very gates! There must be some-
spark of divine compassion, some remnantof womanly
sympathy in your goul, wife! Think of that poor,
forlorn one, once a.cherished, guarded, worshiped

easo and luxury —

- Tow dare you, sir; contrast my life thh that of
the beggnr—tbo low, vile creature you speak of?
My life! itis one of horrible torture; the roses are
filled with thorns, tbey pler cc mo at every turn; the
chain ia trebly gnldsd but it eats into my very soul !
My castle of luxury is guarded by worse than the
fabled dragon! Cease to taunt me with the recolleo-
tions of the empty spleudor that surrounds me; for,
old man, you will deive me to ucOurse your blind-
ness ces not ! Bewure in time! give me my liberty,

hell, of durkness und sluvery, .I wxll uvenge my
wrongs " ‘ -

She had-.rjsen’ from the table; with a fuee con-,
vulsed with pussion, with a Medusoflll.o fixedness of
eye and purpose, with.. outstretched hand, that seemed
invoking .the unseen oemptauon to draw.nigh .an
steel her henrt-—-t.he crimson ‘robe that fell in loose
folds around hei queenly form, the rich lace veil that
drooped around the’ braided mass of golden hair, the
flashing, threatenmg glances of. the dark eye, rivaling
in brightness the diainonds that lay upon her bosom,
the piercing shrillness of her voice; the old man
started from his senb in sudden terror; he deemed )
her transformed into a spirit of evil, beuutlful to
tempt, and powerful to destroy !

“You are mad, Althea!” he said nt length, “and
care must be taken of such as you. I fear neither
your menaces ‘nor.xevilings. You willingly became
.my wife; abide by your destiny, beoome’ gentle, obe-

gates ¥

His vojce had now lost its Boftness ; pit, too, was’
harsh and threatening. .
- «Tyrant! grey headed jailor!” she cried, stamp-
ing her foot, and gnzxnw on him with eyes ablaze
with fury, “ dare you accuse me of faithlesshess 77

“Not in deed, fulr tigress,” he responded, sneer-
ingly, «for I have gml:ohod and goarded you for the
honor of my neiin Bat in thought and intent, how
often havg these bropd dands and rich domains passed”
into younger hands you dcemed more worthy than
yourlord’s? I h_uve often read your thoughts, Al-
thea! You married me for my wealth; enjoy your
triumph, submit to your destiny 1" X

« Submissiou is the rule of slaves!” she retorted.:
“1 will free myself from your tyranny; you shall
not gloat over my miseries forever.”

“How will you free yourself ?”” he asked her,
mockingly.

A feurful expresslon swept -over the beadtiful
faco ; unconsciously her hand graspbd the carved

‘'hilt of a hunting knife that lay upon a table beside

her. Vxllnndot s quick eye psrcelved the movement

“You will not, nnd you dnre .not1” he eaid, # for
I will have you closely wutebed Your fuir head to
the bloek my wealth to strangers, if your evil spirit
tempt you to but the appearance of erime. I know
you now, Althea! 1 shall toke care that you neither
poison my food; or strike me to the heart. You are
o fiend inéarnate, Woman'! byt you have found your
master! And now it is"'my desire, my .command,
that you see this poor mother ; that you take pity on
‘the delicate child; that you, as well a% I, dispense
“your bounties, and see thut it is done without- scorn
or insolence!” .

¢ Hus she a child—this woman? - Oh, yesl T will
sce ber; 1 will glve her charity I -Villandot, conduct.
‘her .to my presenoo. For once I will be good and
obnnteble Pt
" Velling ndroltly the’ bitter -irony, tbe fell resolve,
"her husband, deoelved by tho -cilm, almost -gentlo
tones, looked senrchmgly into her: fuee i the éloud .
had pissed; it was''serens, oomposed und ghe con.
t.mued quietly to kip her chocolate:’ .

‘inOh, AlthexP* he crxed loo'krng in’ udmxrul,ion:
upon her, “how doubly b autiful youare whei; pity.
and gentlencss cdme to yoir hesrt: - How. happy we

T irritable, misantlropic man, who, won by her exced.

: daah:w,mu nl )

ing grace nnd beauty, was proud to exhibit her to
" the world as the prize his wealth-had won. ,

Bhe lefi her carly home, and with ber husbund
- traveled much over her native land ; then semmg
* down to domestig life-on'a scalo of- unequalled splen-
dor and cxtravagant expendlture, she Lold unlimited
sway over his vast Wealth, his many- possessions.
- Bhe was mistress of : ‘many servants, of almost vegal
robes and Jjewelss mistress of all tlnngs rnre, coistly,
-and benutlful—of all things, save herself, . For the
watehful master guarded “her. with o Jenlous -eye;
.she dared no longer emile, and dance, and slng, a8
rin the days of her maidenhood, She had bartered
+frecdoin for the golden chnins that * bound - ber; ok |
<80 fearfully ! and esctpe * was impossible. Like a
csged tigress, ber.. unruly splrit ohafed “and pincd,
-and i then ‘dark, terrlble, cndowed ‘with mighty

'  strength; o foll tcmptnﬁon nssafled her, nnd ,,1,(, tot.-
: terod on the brink of a fearful precipice!

Aqgry words, loud recrimination, ‘had : become

‘ 'bsbizuul between the ill’mumbed poir; reproncheu
" ‘and hecusations: wero matters'of dully Gekuttetioe,

.until the desire for frecdom. grew overpbwori 2in

*"Althica’s sbtil— intil bittorest hatrediof tho man she
e callod Lusband posscased her unto madiiéss.

mswpud )

*3 Bhe bid long nurtured atrange, evil thoughth, aad
'thcy wseo seekmg form - in: action ; redkless of ‘the

‘ future, sbo aas about Msteep her soul’ in eﬂme,

- when a saving angel—one of carth’s humat tngelg
¢ Lfntebfered in'time, Onercold aud stormy: wititer's
' night, theanaster of that' palatfal’ home kat’ lmhlq

- v.mdy,«rmfni; sit, Do ilnklng dooply, b Akt

I$dokéd it intuking drehtudiof Hephiness blbpt SiftHer
s 'fc.i'llg,um‘i ailf Inm Bou «oc
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‘ong among them, towering in the henuty and stafure
of his angelhood, and.holding towards him the out
cast’s child, snid, in,s voice thrilling withi pn.thos
and solsmnity: « Inasmuck ag thou hast done unto
this little oue, bust thou received of my- spirit]”, and
the alesper buwed bis:head in revetenoe, and folt tl;e
supreme beatitudo of which;’ in ages pust, ‘that pxes&
sencoprighe-had spoken umto'man, + L. Y4 n
In tbe morning, refroshed and strengthened tho
old’ man- sought his pensionevs. . The' soft :glow- of
gratitude suffused tho.pale chetkd of thé mother
tho child extended his: littlo arrs; agd ran to\vo.rds
him ; he caught the totterer. in his’ arms, and dréw
bim to the heart that was fast beeothing humanize
and olevated: by tlw.t purest of nll earehly spells,
| ohild’s swees love! - e
- It 'was Selinn who hnd found a sbelder in the mat:
sion of ‘her' bitterest fop!. The once. cherisbied wil’o
wos now & friendless wanderer, onst iout ‘upon, 1he
oold" waters of life,- With ,the death of Esmonda|">
nather; hér last gtay doparted, and, worn with' wil
travel, . foot-soro and heurt.woury, she had beon

drivén from tho-inviting :mansién’s portal the do.y‘
‘before, -Villandot naever thuil: heard her tieme, for
Alfhen ndver spoke of .thd past - bitt, when: Bittin
at the sumptuous breakfust table, he spoke of : hef ¢
‘his proud, unsympatbizing wifo, a ‘suddeén: crlmsovj’
flushed Ler cheeks, and & sudden glit;er of tbe eyt?
boivayed hes s 7! g vt

“ You know this womnt,: thls ladyf[ musl.'oolllhér
Lor Ay dnd refipement diwklls! {jn ‘every. mbtion
‘snd fn‘every. 'word she 'utters’ *“Your manngripeends |

nid’he left tho rdom, murmuring t himself: « Afeer
nll sho may not be ns bad ngshe’ nppenrs' her tem-
per is fiery ; her pride mdomitable her ‘heart’ muy
‘1ot be evil, But ‘at’ all hnzords I must wotoh her,
Por iy own safofy and Bers  +

tle Esmond olinging to his' neck. A vivid flush’
iiounted to Altueo's brow- & moment,’ then, ‘her pow-,
“eital will eonquered all signsof emation or surprize ;
'shd bven rose to/greet the poor woman; who, ab she
‘raised her eyés to the mistress of the mansion; started
bdck 08 1tsri'uuk to the lieatt, exclaimings . - ‘
24 Althea! can it bo. possible?”” - : '
» 4 Yes, it ig Ijnbd this good man who ;sucoord you
fs my husband,” sho replied soft.ly, taking. Belinu’
bitind, and’ pressing it,  «Truly I am grioved to bo-
‘hold you in, this. strait. .. Rest: hcve ‘ns long as you
plenso, you angl your ohild are welcome.”. - - .
"‘But Belina shuddered: at the ‘cordial words, ond
shiunk from the beaming eye, whose covert meohing
w8 too truly read by the intultive’ ‘honl ‘Bhe could

wot Jet forgel het brothier’s fate.,i If ho'were livxng,'
would sho now-be the honseless wanderor, demanding)
shiclter of his direst foo?- vt il gy |
+"'8he would hhye' taken her;infant'atd fled that mo-,
wment ; but lx:?"eyes envountered: the'sorrowful and]
tender gazo of Villantlot, - Bho renfombered ‘all biai
“kindness, k| paterndl! goodness; hrid; oov«arlng herl
facd with hér lw.nds, ishe'weptiklondin! (1o il

-1:.4.Do, gt weep; SellnyyTmill grant you. shelten;
you shall go henco provided for,*  tako. pharge; ol"

Llw Indicate some keiowiadge-of hewydth - 1/ ixctugizid ¢
vlulkhow: a: peuuot 1ielwoailéd (Belinu«thurlspl

u.I bsiu i i :lz. m) (lxon r.mu lhld: HoY, Brour' o0)% uumwl
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yonr faturé—fon and 7ourtehild;'hﬁld Altheu.
& il gt »-»glrwd # dam} v, sm; w!

i unohnnged in’ its ‘fixed and statuesque lovelimess =
the brow was untouched by the finger-marks of time B S
_{or care; the braided golden hair still wound around| ,
the queenly head, & magio coilof livmg sunbeo.ms .
the dark, eyes’ fire-was all unquenched ; the bony
hand of p}‘ivntion had never touched that-soulptured |’
arm, or tiken one line of grico from the regal form. |-

Arrogance, nnd presnmpuon in mnlmg nbove her oon-
: Ereot, defiant, strong, and unbent by trial, she stood

harsh, buthere less than human could I resiat.

thing! Contrast your boundless means, your life ofH{ plans, to resist her dread resolves; to bring to naught

or by all there is jo heuven, of light and freedom, in -

.| life-and genius, for-her sake, This is why I oannot

dient, fmtht‘ul or rue the doy you ever passed theso |

;| hand, and said, cheerfally :

Yot EotId b i HET Wil AR BENES Kitker !

* Mo returncd, leading § Selmn by tho hnnd thh lit -

'| . " That is cqrroot,” replied, the tenchor; « but it fd

not frame her lips to utter a false reply, she could

; 1608
wure !-.Hhe;m roing angel smd oloudx
BHd Tooked up into the proud, beau?y's fv,cs;

in mocking contrast to the drooping figure, the'wan

and as'she reo.d she_trembled, for her own angels
shrank uffr:ghted from the phuutom sh pes enqtroling
her, the queen of wealth and beauty [ her pure heart

warning voices whispered : « Fly hencel fly quiokly 1’}
" Althea, returning the questioning glance, revealed
lier soul, and read that of her'innogent foe. There,
1nnocence‘ upd purity, forgiveness, meekness, eharity,
culled hosts of angels- from above; to thwart her evil

her impious hopes. Each read the other, and Selina,
turning with a pale and troubled countenance, be-
held the old man’s eyes fixed on her thh & pity that
promised security.

As if some vague, 1mpnlpsble danger, near and
threatening, hung above the cherished heart of her
darling, Selina clasped him to her bosom, and ‘the
child, uﬂ'nghted shrank from Althéa’s touch; from
the proffered refreshment, the carefully modulated
voice. But ho sprang into the fondly outstretohed |’
arms of the clnldless Villandot ; -he nestled closely to
tho old man’s bosom, and toyed in childish glee: with

one long and warning look upon Selmu, nonemg not
again the boy, = -

« You appear to shrink from my wife's epproaohes H
there is some mystery here. Altha’s manmer is
Fstrange, urfaccountable. Why do you tremble before
her?” :

« 1 fear her /"’ whispered Selina,

“1, too, sometimes,” he replied. *But you must
remain hero—at Jénst until your strength is recovered,
till I have you properly clothed, aud you are rendered
well by rest.  Althen knew you in her girlish days.
By the hospitality I hate shown to you, tell me what
you know of her ?”

“ Naught that should disturb the peace and har-
mony of your domestic relations,” she gaid, « My,
‘poor brother died of a broken heart, in the primeof

look upon her fare unmoved.”

" And she—did she ever love him? tell mo thut
Selina 77 /l

% She ‘never aokuowledged love for any one, but
she trifled with his feelings,.and in depriving him
of her presenco, snapped the frail thread that held
his life.? - '

“ I have heard somethmg of l.lns rumored before ;
I have heard of a sailor-boy who ldst his life for her
sake, whose mother came nigh to lose her reason,
Cold, cruel and inhuman! Will her heart never
yield to love and gentleness?  Yet she received you
kmdly, perhaps, she would atone for thepast” |

Belina made no reply, but her heart misgave her ;
in Althea’s breast thete could be no forgiveness, pity
or desire for expiation, .

« I efitreat you, daughter, remain with me owlnlol
I know not why, but I feel a sense of seourity in
your presence, as if heaven had sent you to ward off
danger from this house. You have no home, poor’
wanderer ! I will be a friend, o protector to your,
fatherless one. Stay with me only a few days; as a
favor I implore this of you 1’

She looked upon him in umnzement, ho, the rich,|
influentinl, honored man, supplicating for her
presence in his. lordly home! 'Then, sudden, over-
whelming, as a strong sense of duty, s an obligation
of gratitude, came an inspiration to her soul, and
with firm voice she replied:

“Kind, generous triend! I will remu:u 8 long
a8 you desire ; I will not ask to ‘go until you send
me forth, The God of the orphan, the Father of the
widow, will reward you for your dealings unto us!
My-heart is full; I cannot’ utter thanks, but the
prayers of my lifo shall be offered up for you, who
saved us from perishing in the storm 172,

For all reply, Villandot grotefully pressed Ler

# You cousent to remain ¢ Thonkel a tbouennd
thnnks, my daughter 1”:

: TO BE OONOLUDED IN OUR NIIT., e

-

A WIOKED JOKH.- :
A few years since, some roguish boys persuoded
*Joo'to attend a Suudoy Scheol. . Joe was.an over-
grown, hult‘thted profane lad, nnd the boys antioi
pated consideroble fun out of him, . Lo
Joo was, duly nsbered in, and placed on n settee in
front of the gne on whlch his frlonds were seated,
dnd the reeitation commenced

T T T
ok A oo dg|
% :}’l.rll! no??

Wath,i

and wasted fooe, the departed youth, with its roseate|
light of beauty, that, meek with folded hands, soul-|.
reading eyes, and pure, thongh care-worn brow, con- .
fronted. her! Belina’s eyes bent ‘on. her haughty|:
face, read deeply of the secrets of that shrouded soul;|

contracted with & dread, vague and indefinite, and |,

his Aparkling rings. Altheu lefy the room, on.sting _

o golden lLue, fell in luxuriant. ¢

“The teuober first|’

And your way s lobt In nlght, 4
Agd thls world scems lono aud dreary, -
\Ren of ‘all its former lighi;:-, -
pe.il‘hen “ Trust ln God.“

;x

‘Wlien the clouds of trouble gatber, .
{ A,ud umlouon & storms descond' N
W}reu the tles of love are broken, Cod
‘And thou needest o true friend, ..
“Then Trust fn God, ~ *

. Urging you In_error's way—' - ..
Btriving tp nllure your footstops
From tho path of right tostmy,— 3
" 'Thon “Trust fn God." ‘

When your fondest hopos dooelvo you, '}
.+ And your'higbest alms are crushed, . '
Wheu the wnes of love dnd friendship
That have greemd you, are hushed,
Then *Trust in'God.” - -

‘When the cares of earthly dutles,
And the din of busy life, - SN
‘Weigh upon your mind and body ty
With thelr trinls and thelr strife,
Then *Trust in God."

When amid earth's fieeting plensurcs,
. Sunshine bright surrounds your way, .
And this transient, carthly life, - o
Beemeth one long, joyous day, B
Then “Truset in God."”

May we, 'mid all earthly scencs, :
Look for ald from Heavon above, o
Ever seek our Father's blessing, T
And our liearts bo filled. with love
And “Trust in God.” by
Easr MeDwWaY, Msss ) BRI

ert,ten for the Bannor of nghs.

: Time diilnxllz @Ilnnhers

BY OPHEITA nAnousnrm oLODTMAN, S
’ 41 E
Florenee Hushngs and Minnio Burt were pupils
and room-mates in. the dny and boarding-school - of
Miss Rebecea Flint, situated i in the town of ‘Lewes,.

and known for miles around ‘as an inshtutlon pos.

sessing peculiar advantages for the moral and intel.

lectunt culture of the minds of the; young andi inex- -

perienced. In this «fashionable and seleot boarding-
school,” as Miss Flint always proudly designated the
establishment over whioh, for a period of twenty

years, she had so faithfully presided, almost convent

vigilance and strictness were practised. Bemg eX.
clusively intended for the education of Yyoung ladies
between the ages of twelve and twenty, all' inter -
course and communication with the opposite gex-
was entirely suspended, except when in the presenoe'

of the staid and overfastidious: preceptress of the

Lowes Academy.

Too much ‘restraint exercised over the nctlous of
the young, is ‘mever good polioy upon the port of
cither parent or guardian; for, draw the reins as
tightly as you may, they. will always find some way
to break the traces and esoape, But not even the
cxperience of nearly & quarter of a. oenl.ury had
taught Miss Rebecea Flint this great lesson ;-and to
hold in closest subjection the young and- impnlsxve
hearts that were yearly confided to her care and
tutorage, was deemed an especial duty by this _
conservative woman, . :

But of all the pupllB which Lewes A,cndemy oon-
tained, there were none who tried the patience and
temper of Miss Rebecea Flint, so much as.did Florence
Hastings aud Minnie Burt, who, as the annoyed and
porplexed preceptress often said, » seomed agtaally.
bent upon bringing ruin and dlsgruoe upon tho en-
tire institution,”

Florence Hastings was the only dougbter nud ohild
of an humble but respectablo tradesman of Lewes.
-Having lost his wife some eight years after the birth
of the single child with which Providence had blest
him, William Iastings began to look about him for
some suitable person to whose curo‘he might with
safety confide the educational interests of his moth*
erless girl. A little rellection ‘seemed to suggest
Miss Flint as the woman best fitted to assume o
great a responsibility, and a month " or two after the
decense of Mrs. Hustings, beheld the little Florence
an established inmate of Lewes Academy,

Perhaps honest William Hastings was a-triflo am-
bitious in regurd to his only child, and rightly, too,
for o more precocious aud beautiful girl never was .
scen than Florence Hasnngs, at the period of the
commencement of our story; whep Tnme, that an-
clent Prospero, had suceceded In’ tmnsformlng the
shy and petile cbild of eight summers, into,n merry,
mischief lovm" benuty of seventeen. - Hair of a'pale.

dﬁs ‘over ‘neck and: "
shoulders, whose faultless symmetry ‘ond marble-
whiteness would havé intoxicated ‘the guze of:. B
soulptor. A oomplexlon in wlnqh tho lily and the
rose, were oquully ])1euded s.0 brow fair' and’ expan- -
sive, and eyes of u‘witohiug liazel color, tlmt were in
strange contrast 6 her blpr.de, atyle, ot beo.uty, gave

{n brilliant—and- ever vnryxng expression to- o face”

that othersise would hiive baen prodounoed a-trifls
too cold and classical. -

questioned” tho class” on’ their regulur lessons, uud
‘then turned to Joe, )
+ % My friend,” said the tenoher, “ viho mnde the
world we mhubit. ?”
B “ Eh 9" gaid Joe, turning up lns eyes l:ke sn ex-
piring culf. L D

“Who mode the world we- inhobit?” .

J ust gp he was probably about to give an; answer,
one of the boys seated'behiund, inserted o pin into;his
(J oe’s) pants, '”bout nine inehes below the ornoment-
al button of hiscont.. = . 3

God Almlghty 1” answered: Joo, in an. elovated
tone, ot the same time rising qujck)y from his geat.

not necessary tlm.t. -you should rise jn unewering. A
sming postird’hs st as: well” - i

Joe.was again seated, aud the onteohism preoeededl
- wWho diud to suve the world 9” | .. .

. The pin wag ngain inscrted, aud Joe replied,.“ Je-
sus Christ 1" in o still louder yoige, rlsing, as before,
from his seat.

‘»That is also dprreot, bu; ‘do no% mnnifost 80 much
feslmg ; do be moro composed nnd 'msorved in your
Jmanner,” said the teacher, in'nn expostulutmg tone.

% What will be the final doom.of all wicked men?”
was tho subject now up for considerstion ; and as the
pin‘was agnin stuol:fn) Joe thuidered out, with .aff
Anordased : elevatlon ot hls ‘body, « Hell nnd damno-
110 A PR T
it 6 My young friend)” anld the luslruotor, “ youlglvs
tho $rue-answora:to:all those questions, but we wish
[ you. sould- be:moreimild in'your worde., Do endeay.
‘| oy if::yoh ;B to-tedbrain - enthuslasiny hud give:

| Burt was sti

v iengs

in personol appearance of | her pnrnoulur frlend and’

+| room-mate, Florence i{ustlngs. - With n figure o little

below the medium” helght, und reiarkable for its.

| plainness, rather thon grnee ¥ brunette oomplexion.

and hajr o.u%w‘eyee of the same jetty blnck Mianie ;
hat many would hiaye called benuti-
ful, in o physical seuse. Ifer folr, lorilgmw did ngt
indicate the possession of great or superxor intelleot,
but there,was an carnestuess and depth of feeling -
about the dark, full eye, that told of the warm, true
‘heart that slumberéd beneath, Unfortunrlloly, Min-
nie Burt. was an orphan, and entlrely dependent up-
oit the bounty of Miss_ Flint, ‘whose nieco she was,
being the daughter of that lady’s sister (for séveral
years deceased,) by..an Amei fean gontloman, who
hod married .end gettled ‘in. Quba, -Mr, Burt sur-.
vived the death of bis -young aud beautiful wife— "

/| whom he Lad accidentally met with whilo visiting’

London, and to: whom. he was most' ‘dovotedly. pt-.
tached—but o fow weeks:, At his demiscnthe busl- *
ness affairs of Mr. Burt were found to Lo'in & terribly
embarrassed stoto. nnd as he hud dled- suddently,
without huvmg made’ any will, the small amount of
Jproperty that remained -ofter the settlement of his
estate in Mutunzne, reverted to the Spanish govern-
mont,

Penniless und doubly orpboned Mlnnis Bnrt, at”
that timo o child of ten yelsro, arviged “in ‘England
under the auspices “of - & London entlomon, whoso
business-oftontires onlled lﬁl{l; to, ubp “and who, a8 ‘
luck would have, 1y ohqueod 10 f‘ln Momnm ,ot the :
period of Mr, 'Bwl'l doaths " uiy ae ‘D

1 uu,sktendod beope to Joux feollngs.‘L,u ity mi‘l ol
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Whon tomptotlon's volos aesalls you, "i,‘- .;; T

Minnie Burl;, on the 9ontrury, as guiie the roverse -

K

A8 tho mother of ‘Minnie wso the- onlynd yaunger "






















