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lifo- bont three houre nnd tho wind mus$ hnve forced
usa ldng distance nbove the spot where the sohooner
ﬁret struck.”

They huiriel down ‘the: shoro tovvnrd the spot | ;
where Eugenio still lay, in anxious suspense, the,

,nnd yon mll,remomber the scene of that moment.

of my long-lost Tsnbel] - ©

I
beheld in the Eugenie that I had dared to look upon

‘with the eyes of a lover, my own chlld the doughter
o

No' moro, Engenfe-~nio more! - Your fagher ‘has
disolinrged his Inst'debt; and you necd not remem-

But this consolnhon was deniod hor, nnd she wept,
thh none to comfort her. :

"The nntlolpntlons of bughter dnys tbn.n she hn.d
‘hitherto known, were euddenly and terribly clouded

by thie singular accident, and the dlsolosuro that o’

tents, of thoso boxes are vnlunble. if the wnter
has 1t spoiled the goods, for I heard the helmsmnn
remark to our:captein to ,this effect, during the
storm. ~ But I, prefer to consult with the lady ﬁret
“who can’ decide what onght to be done in the mnttor

‘ ‘ { wrecker contlnulng to ply- ‘the Enilor- wnh querles re’
‘Written for tho Dauner of Light. | garding the lost schooriers. '

* Had bbe'mach cargo abonrd ?” '+ -
- e[ think not , nmiuch, in" bulk,but it was of con-
: 'aldernble vnlue.” replled Louls.
This was just the 1nformntton the strnnger dcsn-od

dep him, ;T give you ali, all I possess, dear Bugeiie.
With “this - seoret, you Wil find, also, enclosed the
-means to live’ mdependently and honornhly, if you
‘survive your unhappy father. If not, you " will not
need it, andJ shall have passed to my last account.
“‘Though he. richly deserved. punishment, 1.did not’

svon succeeded it. Sho had looked’ forward to Joy and
oontlnuous bappiness in Autonio's _society, as'soon -
a8 they should reach the « Liomé ** he had painted to
Ler, far away from all the terrors and misfortunes .
of her glrlhood With & single blow, all this had

better than | can. * I am certain she will do all thot
is right, so far s you are concorned, at any rnte."
Thls plan was agreed to, after some demurrmg
‘on the part of thie hard headed old wrecker, who
delivered himself of "the pointed sentlment, thnt

1 BY (GEO. Pl ndnunur.

[

OlsAPl‘ER XlV.—Couonunno. .
Bnt .the sea was; too. much,for - thie little waif, thnt
-wag thus meroilessly tosséd:from point to poitit. .. No
.Bhore:. was .in sight—aimid- the. terrific darkness—
though' . both : the  skipper- and- Antonio ‘sought, by
‘thelp chedérful- languuge, and assumed knowledge of
¢he location, to :kéep the::spirits'of the men aud ‘of
Eugenie up,as nuoh ‘as possible. They, Lidd made
‘scarcely.n cablels length of progress, except to drift
away before the wind ; but still’ the men toiléd on,
!and,still they. heird the iotes: of encouragerent
‘from Merville and the « captain.”

H
L
&

to nrrive at. It was in'the way of hig profession to
* protect ”? suoh stray property as might thus fnll

*| within’- his' rench, and ‘he ‘now hoped that sothe pnrt
:] of the frexght att lenst mlght fiad its way. to the
' | shore, for his’ owi pecunlnry benefit, The lndy wag

duly cared for, first, and supported by the two rough
teamen, she wjs. led slowly up to the, shelter,of the
wrecker’s hut, and; placed under the chnrge of the
stranger’s.wife ;' while Louis: and his-now acquaint-
ance-started off ngnln down the beach, to' search for
any remnnnt of the wreok ' that might by tl)hnnce.
yet-remain in sxgh{)

The men were a sent several hours. I]ugenie ex-'
changed ‘ber saturated garments for others whichl
the woman provldtd for her, temporarily, and upon
removing her dress, the - papers and parcel whicl]

Treo, and 1 forgive hlm

your nnlnoky nnd repentnnt father. : An'romo ?

--—-l
CHAPTER XVI
'rrm ERFINEST PAMILY,

cnn. nnd o mon of conexdernblo wealth.

earth,

‘avenge myself upon’ the_ miserable pugnrro. He-is

‘W shall fieet no ‘more, I}ugeme.‘ Prcserve this
‘secret in your own: breast; ba - ho.ppy, and forgive |

Pnoll Erﬁnest the’ fnthcr of Antonlo. was n Corsi-
-His wife
“degedsoil aonie three years bcfore him) dind’ the father
of Eygenig. was their ouly son, They ltved retired
from the “world, and- wete happy in 'their hopes and
prospccts, ustil” death’ suddenly took’ away the wife
‘and ‘motlier, lenvmg the father to mo\t’rn her loss,
uutil he 'was himself relieved from the snﬂ‘crmgs of

been daghed n.wny from her grasp, aud sle found her-.
self nlone, ina strnnger land, upon a barren’ rock,
surrounded by those ‘Wwith ‘wliom she could not asso-
clate or appeal to, bruised and sick in heart and
body. -But griéf, and sorrow, and pain, must have
their crrsis, and a termination, either in life or denth
Oh, how glidly would'shé have welcoined tho latter,
at-the moment when she discovered her father’s se-
cret and- her own, Yot this wag not ber deatiny,

Eugenle replnccd ‘the documents in her dress, and
resolved to fuce her.futuro fortunes, good or jll

The sailor Louis and the wrecker returned to the
hut atlast. They had found the schooner neprly
three miles below, lodged fast between the orags;
and as the tile fell, and the gale had much abated,
they were abla to get on board of her and ascortain
her condition. Two or three holes had been stove

wwomen ‘were eternally in” the way, for ‘mischief;
and for his part, he never could see what women-— '
and: especinlly young gtrls—were made for, nny
how.”. It was barely possible,  he admitted, thnt
the sex might have been intended for good but so
far ns hig'experience went, he ‘had never ‘secn any
use for. them, whatever!l As Louis entertmned an.
‘opinion eéntirély opposite to this, and as. he 'was do-
cidedly tho stronger man of the two, he did not reply
to the old fellow’s spleen, but to agsure him ‘that- it
he kept himself cool, lig would' probnbly improve his
peouninry prospecte in this matter. * He then muted
upon the lady, Eugenie, to ledrn her’ plensnre ln re.
gard to the disposal of the merohnndlze, and for the
purpose of oodsultmg as to what course she would
herself pursiie, in her present emergency.

‘Louis n.ppronched -Eugenie with the utinost defer-
ence find respect, notwithstanding “the fact that mis.
fortune ‘had rendered them equals in posltlon. at
least for the present.
w7, trust, lady,” he said, * that you find yourself
relitved here, and are quite comfortable, nnder our
rather siraitened ciroursstances
« To your kindness and persoverance, Louis,” re-
plied, Eugenie, plensnntly, « I certainly owe my'lifé,
But for your determination and zeal, I sfiould ‘un.
questionubly have found a grave in the decp, beside
the form of my unfortunato father)” .
“Your father, lndy 1 exclaimed Louls, with un-
fergned natonlshment, “ who was he ”
" w Brhinest, Loais” ! e
b 4 The | captain,” madame 7 - !
“ Yes, 80 he was called,  Thero is no hope_ thnt he
could have been rescued Lonls,[ think 2 she aaked.
with tenrful eyes.
" No, mn.dnme—no 1” gaid Louis; “he is snre\y
lost.” ' :
ot tbeu Temalns’ fo?’me"?"exclalmed‘nu gorfecy
s the tenrs burdt forth afrééh’; ob | what ahsll I
do=whither shall I turn for dounsel 7 - .
- w] pome, lndy,' to consult’ you, now, in regnrd h
your future lntenﬂons,” contirived Louis, respeot«-
fully, » and to offer you my humble advice, if you ‘do
not 8v¢ your-way. more clearly without -it. - We are
glong here, and I trust you will nppremn.te mym .
tved in offering 'to you such ussmtnnce, in yom;
dHistion, as lies in my power.” '
* You are very kind, Louls. T assurg ‘yon I nn
exoeedlngly grn.teful to you ;' and I shall'not forgeq
your‘attentions, Have you anything to- anggest? 1
know nothing of - what we ought to dohete;” I hnve
plenty of means, but we must. leave tlm horrlbl.e
place, surely.” . . .. )

Erfinest had entrusted to Phillppe Dugarro tho
‘management of -his estate for 8 serics of years, and,
was in the habit of confiding implielily to his stew-
ard-for theé account: he‘chvés to render of his busi.
ness affairs, During the last two years of his life,
this duning and deceitfal nﬁth saw that his master
wns deollmng ‘ripidly, and' bo' continued to get his
signature, frof time to” tithe, “to such documents ns
he pleo.sed to draw up, whish” diapOscd of his] prop-
erty in buch ‘n manner thét’ ‘Dugarre readily came
into possession of it nf his death. ‘Tlie Anal'act of
‘this despetidtely” nprincipled” ‘scolindrel was the.
forging of the will, to correspond with other convey-
ances, whioh: completely fobbed ‘the- beir nf Erﬁnest
of His jiiit rights, Aud minde:tho bbya‘pauper.

This ill-gotten gain lasted but a Dbrief spnce ofy
time, however, 89 hus nlrcndy ‘been stated, Dugiirre)
equundered the property, tho": boy- became dinsolirte,

d bou’ gon'atd st¢ward deoarqped dt‘ léngth, :'mcl
; ‘Q‘mml‘ﬂ%ﬂ‘l ontorpileg ‘ot osopbotion,
By degrees, Dug,ej:ére oontnved.;:igfo‘hgh}*l:?%dstm*
‘oxterior ‘&nd rcserved department among thoss with:
‘whom he chanced to associnte, to convince them that
he was really o man of probity and religion. He
‘turned priest, at’ last, and obtained favor at Esil-
‘rone, in his lordshrp's castle. To this pluce, after a
series of shlfts gnd changes, he managed also to'in.
troduce ‘the ovphian  Rugenis, whose- hlstory he
knew, and whom he soon obtained ohnrge over in’
his new quartérs.

We have seen hdw' he managed, for & time, after-
‘wards. - We have" already learned how- Bugenie
‘oventually escaped frouwi‘ thie dnnoyances of his sur-
Lnczllancc and how the « abbo,” too, was forced from
the cnstle, ‘and borhé away to the smugglers’ cntnp,
‘and ‘we have also scen how and why' Afitonio was
lenient towaid him, after he dlscovored “who

Antonio placed in ber pbssession, at the last moment,
bt,fore they 1fe thio Raven, fell into her bauds., Twd
of them contained bills of exchange upon London
houses, for a large amount, all of which were duly
endorsed by'the party to - whom .they ‘were due, and
made payable to the holder of them. Antonio had
done this, fenrlng that he might he lost, and hoplngc
fn’'any’ ovent, that his Lugome mlght be saved—n
provision that was wisély made, and the benefit of
which we shall-discover ns we-proceed, - -

The' wrecked * 1ady found horstif albng,” sbon after
reaching the hut, theold “dame_leaving her for ro-
pose, which she sndly needed. Amidst’ her conster:
nation and grief, however, she turned to the docu-y
meuts, mechumonlly,,nnd sought to . mscertain the
contents of the papers 3 whlch she remembered An?
tonio, had been 8o snxigus she ghould preservc Bhd
found tho b;lls g | nbove Ptnted, but was struok at tbe

1 - The clouds continned .atill to roll on and blacken;
tho wind-.abated no job of its violence; the fury of
thov sei. was consequently incredsed ; but Eugenie.
.stupefid with fright, kuew little of what .was pasg<
dng:; b secoicil to her agitated and weakened mind
like an: awful dream. But Antonio hugged her to
-his: henrt, and prayed that- they might .reach the |
-shore in safety, of sink together ! .

And. still the men tugged faithfully at the cars;
and, a8 yet, thoy continued to drift; until ona
gudden, having neared thp: edge of & reef that run
qut from. the main lund into-the ocean,a terrifio
.wave rolled down and néarly gunk them, as the.boat
filled with water. Autonio sprdng forward to agsist
in righting the boat, at this shack) and by the effort
spartinlly. relnxed bis hold-upon Bugenie’s form. a‘he
spoageding wave consladed . -what the first’ Bad loft

o -undong. Aud the next momoit thy bonvwns dnnhed addrets o the last, pncknge she ex xamine q. “wnpi th

ﬁpon !ﬁ 3 d )
: T e’ﬁ#e( of which, “lu“AntoﬁTo’s hnud nppenrcd thel 3
* The Voida ofi the simuggler chiof was heard bnt for wor ds. “Tb my Eu_qem w She quickly broke the

.au instant, ns with one ‘wild stiriek he-passed awsy.

(» Bugenie!” he cried, as she plipped f‘:'om his hold | 22 10,oad a8 follows :—
,into the sea, ¢ Eugenie—my ohi—” but the wind
showled.over the unfinishéd sontence, and the erratio | |
father sunk amid the surge-lashed rocks, a8 the fury
of the gale dashied on ovei his watery grave !’

. No sound -escaped thé lips. of -poor Eugenie. Tho
wkipper shared the untimely. fate of bis" mastor, and
thut ane-t ~orew, reached the reef alive: At the
Jaoment the boat overturned, & heavy substance fell
againgt -him, which; in his. desperation, he seized
\upon with a dying. inan’s gripe. .

« It was ;the, form of. L‘.ugemo. He conttnned to
.cling to her dress for'a moment, and in:the next he
rolled heavily forward:upon‘a oraggy foottiold, amid
‘tho higsing 8pray..: :He rose—the, wave recedod—he

in her bows, her keel had been wrenched off, and her
masts were both gone by the bonrd when they found
hier. Tler bulwarks werc "gliattered, and she was
otherwise broken up bndly ;. bat they found access to
her ¢abin and hold. The freight consxsted of ouly o
few boxes and chests, all'of which contained valuable
and costly goods, however,, that were now wet, and
conrequently more or less dn.mnged. The old wreok-
er knew their value, nover theless. und he appegled
at once to the cupidity of the snllor, to whoin he pro-
poeed thelr entire nppropnnuon, the spotl to be di-
vided betweon them.

»We oan get the caces all out {0 morrow.” smd the
wrcclier to.Lonns, " nnd I ynll f:‘\ndp mnrkot Ior }hpm.\
There is. nobody to qucstlon v’ The sohoonqr willk
go to, pleces with the next flood tide or two. ‘and we
can make o good operation out of this, Whut‘aay

you?”

’ wAud what bccomes o}‘ the ludy ?" asked Loule.
Lfomnxt,o tho.ugluztunate, I’ngen}c. ylaoxq,thpylhcul A
teft behind thom nt the. hut.

# Qh—wall—yes, I soe,” said the wreoker 4 But
that is not vur business, you know ; and, besides, no-
body cares much ahout ker, do you mind. She will
bo very glad, I ’ve no doubt, to cecnpe with her life,
aud get' away from this place. We can get her over
to'thé mdin laud, and’'bo rid of her, as eoon as we
secure the merchandise from the wreck,

« And what will she do, ‘nlone upon ‘the nuun
land-2 you epenk of, wrthout meats, nnd wrthout
friends or acquaintauces; prny P

« But we can’t help that, you see,” oontlnned the
heartless wrecker, . He did n’t caure the nccidpnt

and she must send go her rélatives, or ‘do what she
chooses, after we get her safely on terrn ﬁrmn.”

« Have, you any chrldren. old man ?” asked Louls,

fchmasuiinr>crby b ot o

« 1 do mot know, dear Ilugemo -undar whnt circum-
gtances this document may find yon in the future.

I prepare it with a view'to explaiu’to ‘you what you
can never know, otherwize; and'1 shilf place it in
your hands, only. when the' ‘prospedt before me iy
that I shall be beyond ,the. reach,of this warld’s
calumny,, nndllts trmls, when your eyes may fall
upon the lines I now pen'in sérrow and angaish,

« Ah, Bugenie! how insorutible ‘are the ways of
Fate! How little can: \vetonloulote upon the Futare !
How blind and jgnorant aré: we poor mortals in
regard to the mulsifold- viciséitudes that Time holds
in store for us! We hnve met—ob, hoir strangely |
~and, up to this’ moment, you knorv nothing of me
or minc, But, Bugenie, there is°a secret of import;
which you have yet to-lenrn—the secret of - poor An-
‘tonio’s life.. ' Read it- below; forgive me, and do not

.strnggled forwayd;; still.geasping the listless-Jady’s
'form;, and soon found hiwgelf out of tho roach of the
.ourrgnt or the:wave draught. :
Hp-aised the,body. up, aud the heart sull beatl
.Eugenip was alive! He grasped her :sturdily in his
tarmys, andyinafop minutes afterward, . they were
-safely. landed upon the highbr borders of the reef !
Ho shoutéd aloull; in liis iutensity of gratitude and
“exditement, but-the wind whistled above their heads,
the sén -ddslied .furidusly below and beyond them
-and 'no’ résponse, 'sive the.sharp sighs of the poor
-gu-l in‘her: dtstress, was heard o.bovo:ihe storm !
[FTANNEE PR "
brmrrnn v
' 'rmr. enuoonen’s BECRET. :
v 'Fortnnntely, i thut Ihtithde and at’ the scason bf
“the yeén-when thb disnstér éccurred, it was not very
cold. It wik nently’ 'doybrenk when' the' only two
'eurvnvers of: the wrege “were thrown upon tho’ rocks,
and ‘a8’ soon 08’ any ‘light was afforded ‘thom, the
* gallor;-who was seratched, bist not serrously hnrmed
“monntéd s ‘highet pedk beyond him,’ to oscertmn
’whoro they were, if’ possible. b
" ‘Over a mile up the shorc' he saw o ourl of smoke
rlsmg from the rude clnmney of a fishermdn’s hut,
- 'The'lndy ¥ bekide hiih ad so'fuir recovered Lier strongth
' ‘be ‘able ‘to understand, iinperfectly, how they.
lwere situalcd and he proposed ‘to leavo her reolin-
ing Aipon some ' dry- sonweed' that he had- gathered,
while -he hurried away fo the cottage and ‘learned
“whether the cocupants -mighit - be ablo to befrrend
E them there, or not.
* During the man’s- tempornry o.bsence Eugenie be
* ¢amd more herself, nnd finilly saw pretty clearly the
" awful dllcmmn into® which -shd ‘had been thrust,

’-——1
L

'

curse my memory ; for, when you . read - this history,

the teach of blessing or revénge

L nin by birth a Corsican. "My futher was pos-
sessed of goodly means ; but he was ovor-mdulgent:
toward his only son, and I was permitted to grow-
‘up amid plenty and case, until my ‘fond parent was
attacked by a discase which’ proved fatal 'to him
after a longand serlous confinement. * To his confi
dante and wan.of-business" he .entrustéd his whole
affuirs; and his estate was eventually seized upon
by this unfaithful steward, who wronged me (the
gole heir of my father’s property) out of every
fnrthlng’s valug, and finally abscouded, leaving the
penniless, parentless boy fo ahift for himself.

. Under: -such: adverso pircumstances, could it be
wondered at that, instead of ascénding the lndderof |-
Fortune,l took-thg rosd of iniquity? I have no
wish to exouse myself—lt is too late, alas—but such
was my destiny. [ embraced evil rather thaa good,
and years of abandonment and dissipation succeeded
my unfortunate father’s death, whose entire cstato
had been squnndered by his fmthless servant,

My name is Antonio Erfinest, You will start at
the perusal of this announcemeht, for you have heard
thiy narie before, Kugenie; but - T will quickly un-
ravel the mystery you- +hould now be made acquaint
ed with, .. -

Some sgoro of yenrs ago, [ chanced to fall upon the
home of a -peaceful family in Spain, and found &
blooming “muiden there, who loved mo when ‘she
thought she knew me. I was a wild and reckless
youth, abd sought only the gratification of my own
passing happiness or pleasure, without regard.to the
well beiug or the rights of others. Iwas an honored
and' & welcome guest at Ler father’s houso, aid
months of sceming enjoyment passel ‘awny, as we
be¢ame more intimate together. - My lsabel was fair,
nnd ntle as o dove—confiding, truthful, beautiful,

déserted this Lovely fower, Eugenie, and fled ]—
ﬂed ‘from Spain, from hotwe, froin_friends or foes; |
from lsabel, forever] ' 'And Isabel became a mother |
You suspect it all, ete this,and you will rush to tho

through her- own recklessiicss and want of réfieetion,
* Tliere was no present help for all this, however.
. vTho bont-had been shivered: in picces, and no frag:
- *ment of it-could be acen anywhere. Far: away to
* the southward lay the broLen hull of -the Raven, out

" of sight, at preecnt, in consequence of the still heavy
o ‘but now lmprovmg wenther. but so confined betweon
two rooks ns to be secure from further motion, for
! the present, ds the fiea had- considerably'abated. *
The sailor" found the but occupicd by,n wreoker,

" who heard hls brrof story, and- immediately scarted
} with Lim to aid in removmg the injured lady from
¢ thio ledge—secretly gupposing her to bo o person of

‘ fink, perhaps, who would cventunlly retvnrd him,’

neoordln"ly, for his paina.
# But-wheto is your vessel, dld you soy ?”
'@dne to the bottom 1”7
- w¥Where did you'strike”? - . .o

« Somo mxles bolow here, I think, - We wore in the

closing paragraph of this brief bnt mournful htstory
with suspended, breath. . |

That Isabel, was, your own molhcr. Eugenxol She
died. You found 'your way to Esilrone, at'last,
where I changed to _cross your path, in the youthfol
hunter's dizguise, . -1’ lenrned of ‘the porils that sur,
rounded” you, aud I tore.ths falsp abbe from: the
position - he odtupied, tu annoy, yau. You do not
know me yet!

From bag te worse I bad” gono on, untit in the

| aéctusion of ' a smuggler’s life 'L - found only safety

from arrest' or death. I have .acquired fortune,
without homor or, justice to my fellows. . I dmr rich,
but heart- stricken, Bugenic. But. o you are lnnocent
you are guileless—you have been deceived,

The abbe, Dugarre, whom you remember with no
regrets, was o liarand a cheat, froni first to last. I
found him, unexpeotedly. at Lsilrone, but quickly
recognized him as_the author of my early woes, my |.
father’s rabber,. the squanderer of my patrimony.
Hs knew ‘your history ; and when I seized and bore

- | him‘to wy oamp, ke told me ‘who wns8 Bugenie! - 1

saw the portrolt of my rnmed 1sabel in your hands,

the unfortunate being who relates 1t‘ will be beyoud

Eubcme was,

"arrest and brmg to punishment. - . <+

always been known..

meons ‘of Antonio’s final letter

‘tlns document in her’hands.
'thig shooking narrative! [True, no’ blanie dould nt!
. sotially, the poor orphun' yictim- ofi &1t this decsit
. gecret. B o Pt

relnt:ve that she no

her :heart’s first affection,”

.mna than this fact would seem- to warrant.

And here it may be npproprlote to ‘inform'the |
reader, that tho pretonded  abbe,” - after his relense
from the hands’ of’ Antonio, lost no* timo fi rotiirn-
ing to Esilrone, where ho magnified the suffermgs he
had exporienced durlng his absence into’a.most- iar- i
‘velous outrage, from* which ho had bnrely esnoped
with his lifo by meaus of stratagetn' dod: threats.
All this was duly believed at the Gastle; abd‘a‘furce;
was got in readiness to go in goarch’ of thé nbduo-l

tors ; but aftor & fruitless and tliesomoyltunt of iwo’
days and nights, they returned to thicix lotd; tovered:
with dust and-worn out with’ fatigiié, 'w'lthout gel:~
ting a sight, oven, ‘at the: *robels 7 they sougl‘x‘t to'

The family name of Isnbel—the mother’ of'Eugeme
—was Bertald', and by this name’ “the’ duughter had'
-8he had heitrd 6f Erfinest, but |-
-she hiad never been informed of ber paternity—being |
too young, at her mother's death,’to’- appreoiate the !
“unfortunate ‘secret of  her births and nubscquehtly '
the pnrucs into whose hands she fell ‘hnd o intefest |
Jin giving her any mformntlon a8 1o+ theso detilils)
“Thus she grew up in ignorance of: her real fidme, and :
“Jearned for the first tlme, who and vvhnt ghe: Was, |.
from tho nntoundmg ‘dieolcsures - mado - to her by

- We loft Eugenie’ it the wrecker’s’ dwelhng. wrth
-Alr! how the'liot: ter's
~of mortifiontio,:and sorrow, and patn, douraed. down
-the cheeks of the delicate girl, as she still: pored-over

.tach to her ;-surely; she had had no controllmg power A
+over_this sories of circumstances ;. but she'was; par-

-and-thero'was now no one- left to..her, inithe \vhole
.wide world, to whom she could turn for sympathy;
.or in whom she’ dared to’ conﬁde l‘xen nruel ‘terrible

-Besides all. thre ahe“hnd Iovcd Antonlomnot nsthe
saw ho had Been,-bit 8§ oné
upon'whom she befieved she could: properly: Javist
The Antonid: whom she
‘had thus fuvoreil, 'from’: the hour they . ¢hanced o
.meet, Was ker fathér/ . She had never dreamed! that
any such disparagenient existed in their ages. . He whs
‘g0 attired when they had casually met, from.time to
timg, that she had mistaken him fora much youn'gcr
But Ze,

with evident feeling.

“No, no—I don’t want any, either."

« Have you n sister??

-4 No—no relatious but my, old womnn nt home'
and she’s quité trouble enough to the,” :

¢ Well tlus lndy isa strnnger to me, but I hnve o.
sister, far away “from thls. and a mother. both of
Whpm I love, God graut thnt they may nover find
themselves wreclred upon this mhosprtnhle shore,
Wlthont some one to care for and proteot them Y
L Whnt do yon care o.bont the smvellng grrl?
,Look out for yaur o own 1nterest nnd never klck for-
tune’ abnck when it comes to~you in thls vvny
K "Look ,Jou, ¢ old 1nnn," said Louis, nervously; o yon

'nre not the lrmd of berng. I hnd hoped to, ﬁnd Jyou,
;‘nor nre you tho person ‘whom I’ cnre “to hnve in this

gripo, 3 ho, contlnued setting lns teeth and EIenohlng
his hands ﬁrmly “ But if you nttempt t6 rob thnt
unfortunute womnn and to pillage the vessel m tho
mnnner you hovo hlntcd at, 1 wxll ns eurely dash!
our brams out upon these rooks os Inovv spenl:n
theso words mo )
.. #What P exclmmed tho hardened vvreoker, nlarmed
nd evxdently drsnppomted

o “But—eee—the goods are not hm " .' P

o1 will have no buts. but justlee, old mnn._ If yon
.ghoose to respeot the lady’s, rlghte, |n her peoulmrly
unfortnnnte predxcament come o,long. nnd 1 wrll aid

you. to save the property., from the wreck nnd you

shnll be ho.udsomely rcvvnrdcd for your trouble. n.nd
lnbor. nnd nttentrone. If yon deolxne thle, I.wxll

swamp her onrgo" J Sy
- You: nro a foohsh fellow—
"[ hn.vo snid nll I wrll /88y, then,”
" w Come on,” Teplied the. xnttmtdnled wmcker. g "I »
wasg only try}ngyou, do yon nnnd? Iluve xt yonr
own way.’ -

nshoro in safety. ‘and the 4 Raven ” dlsnnpenred ens”
tirely within the following { foux- and tvvonty hourg.

-
AN " : :
|

|

:,.:";' cnamnn KVIG.: .

.+ "un.;PUGENIH.AND. OUIS, DUMONT. .
., As: soon .08 the property . wos got | intoa posxtlon

was gong, too. Bad as it had resulted, . cjuld she
~have tarned to her father for sympathy in her pres-
ent distress and personal misfortune, bow gledly,
would ghe liave buried her aching head in his bosom,
and recognized him still as her best earthly friend,

exceedingly anxious ‘that:the cases should bo opeucd

job he had made out of it.
Louis ebjected to' this course. L
“I know,” said he, u pretty well thst ‘the eon-

Bnt for the prescnt,

u"\l mean just. who.t 1 sny," roeponded Lonls. “ Try .
,me, if. you doubt 1t " -t . i

;Btnud by her. and the Ruvcn mny go. to,pxeoeﬁ nnd ;

t

.where. it i could -bo  examined, the old, wreoker, was .

" | begt ' to."do, Undor .the ciroumstances.

 Yes, madame—at oncg. If you .happen to have
anything of _peouniary yalue with, you—" . .
.+ Oh, 1 have money in plenty. Loure-ohecke nnd
hllls upon London bnnkers, nnd Jowels—> . |
T Thntis Just whnt 1 want to .&peak to. you of I
sny, 1f you hnve nny vs.lunbles, keep them out of slght.
here.. We shnll not need them 8t present. Yon,r
fathor—or, thut 1s, the oaptnin, as we knew him- -
on board the Ro.ven—wns the ownermnd shrpper of
the goods we, hnd in t,ho hold, you know, madame,”™
' "I heard my father say shat thero were some
Boxos or chests of sllks nnd lnoes ln the vessel thn,t.

St

' belonged to hiu ; ,but I know nothlng of the pnr iol-.

lnrs, further »

fhoterur

she has eince gone to pxeccs, ontlrely 1We' got’ ont
tho goods, and thoy are, near by. . What will, yon
‘hive dohe ‘with them 27" ¥
“Mo?  l—l—really do n’t know nnytlnng abont
them, LOUIS Whnt are. they ?"

nro 1nJured undoubtedly, by the wnter with wlich
they hnve been drenched for two dnys but WO w&lt

nre we?. How shall we get away; fmnl ‘this misera-
ble hut? Can it be that Antonio, my. father, is: losy, -
to me forever‘? ;What shall { do, Louis ? : You muss
ansyer. for. me~+to your; hands I entrust my- inter-
‘es‘t,s‘ in your, hqnor L will confidg v 5 L o
«»Eugenié was tbo young:to: assume any pnrhenlar
poexttdn, in her present frlghtfulnolrcnmstnnces, and
her spmtsuwero so0.deprossed ‘and her mind so har-
rassed, that she had no olesr idea of what would be
- As ‘to the
propérty.that ‘was contained in the: ohests and boxes

| that had.been ea.ved sho soarcely gave ita thonght
| ~<entimely -ignorant as’she.was of its: amount ‘ar
] valuo,.andicaging:little’abont it, in ‘any way,if she

" ‘lcould but depart from tho scono of -her last terrible
The next mornmg the tvvo men got tho boxeq nll .

misfortune. » Sho arged ‘it upon’ Louis: ‘to examine

;. |evety spat ,in, tho /region ofi tho .plase whero they
i worofirst thrownsupon” the ‘rocky recf, in the  hope

that the romaing of : her” father, at least, might be

Jfeund, if possible. s The sailor attended: fmthfullyto
; i her.request, but:Antonio’s body oould not-bo discow-

ered anywhere, noriwas it ovor seoh. or - heard from
after the night of the fatal wrock of the Raven.

' The ‘mercliandise was finally taken ‘out and exam.
in.order that he might determine what should be hrs .

sharo of the plunder, and to.ascertain ‘how gond n. .

ined. by Louis and the old wrecker. "It was found to
ccnmst of rich silks, costly laoes and embroideries,
velvets ‘oloths, satins, and fido- linens—the "whols

age oocoeioncd. by the submersion of the boxes in the:

T well, m‘mlnme, we hnve found the sohboner, bnt :

“We' huvo n't opened the pnokog’es at nll nnd thqy .

your drrectlor(:::‘th&prcmrses PO
. "I can, gi directions, mee..reolly. Where ’

Ame

bearing, o heavy value, had it not been for the dam. *
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water, After further consuliatlon with Eugenle, and
repeated proposals and compromlzea botween Louls
and hls corpanion 1 tho roscuo of tho proporty, it
was agreed that tho frieud of Eugenio should select
from the mass such uninjured articles as bo thought
cquitable, under the clrcumstances, and tho remaln-
der, vatued at tho least at ¢ighteen thousand francs,
ghould go to tho wreoker, ‘To this tho old man re.
Inotly nssented, with the further proviso, that, (as it
was entirely unnccessary to say anything about tho
" affalr, for the prosent,) ho should keep the matter o
seorct; and further, that ho should at oncé provide
the means for the transportation of the lady’s share,
togethor with himself and Louls, to tho nearest con.
venlent port, from whenco they could eail for Eng-
land—all of which ho agreed to do forthwith.

Louis went nbonl, the work of selecting such of the
‘merchandise as he decemed most valuable, and least
in bulk, and after somo delay and protests, on the
wrecker’s part, from time to time, as he proceeded in

his duty, he succeeded in securing an mvoice of

splendid materials, whioh he pncked in two large
trunks, and the bueiness botween himself and the
-old ‘man was concluded. He then informed tho
- lady what he had done, to all of which she accorded
‘her prompt approval.
~ “We are now ready to leave, mndnme,” said
I-ome, soon afterwards, * whenever your convenience
and pleasure suggests.”

#0h,let us go at once, Inune—-lmmedlntely. 1
would not tarry hero an hour longer.” -

"wTo France, or England, madame?” .
. “I do not know, Louis, why I should go to one or
the other place, partioularly. I have no friend, in’

elther country ; and,; surely, I cannot. return to Por-

tugnl 1" ghe ndded, « for who' is there Iefl. to love or
‘care for mes”

" “We oan proceed vnlh this mliernbly avnneloue;

-.old. man to the main land, and thence to Cherbourg,

~ jn Frnnoe—from thence we can go—that is, madame,

- - you can go whither you will,” added Lome, correot-
‘lng himsolf, quickly.

+ But, Louis,” exclaimed Eugenie, inatantly, « you'

“will surely not desert me, there ?”

E #No, no, madame—I will. go with yon—thnt is, I

vnll attond you to Cherbourg, and see that you em-

bsrk in safety for such destination, gubsequently, as

"~ you. may eleot.. ‘But I am'a poor gailor, only ; and:
Jhave no means .but my courage and my hands to
provlde for .myself and those who depend, in &
measure, upon’ my protestion at home—a widowed
mother and eleter. madame. I cannot loiter by the

' wny, but must seek new employment, direotly.”

w1at us proceed, then, to Cherbourg, forthwith,”
«I will speak with you, further,.

replled Eugenie.
-at lour leisure.  You say you have satisfied these
people. here, for what they have done for us #”

: 4 Amply—amply, madame.”

*%.And you can discover 1o traces of poor Antonio'e
bod_y ?n
" #None, madame, though we have devotod our-
;elveo assiduously to the task, since you requested
t.” A
- And the Raven is shattered 2”

“ Gone 'to pieced entirely, madame.”

“Then we have nothing more to bind us fere,
Louis, 1am ready, whenever you think proper to
otnrt.” '

.The'two eheel.s were pleeed on board the wreoker's
boa.t. Eugenio took a kindly leave of the old man’s
dame; and, with a pleasant breezs, they, started
from’ the inhospitable reef of the outer shoals of
Gnerneey. on their way to the headlands of France.

Tlicy ‘arrived thers in safoty.. A vehicle was eoon
obtained, and Eugenie and Louis proceeded on, with
nll convenient despatch, to Cherbourg, where they
found comfortable quarters,- and where Eugenie
bnlled for repose, nnd for the opportunity to deter-
mlne what should be her subsequent course and
destination.

" uDg not leave me, Lounis,” she sald, immediately
ot thelr'arrival at Cherbourg. *1I need your coun-
eel .and proteotion.”

g e You. may rely on. my devotedness. lndy.” replied
‘Youls. And Eugenie thought she discovered an em-
phnele in this, well turned answer !

¢

. OHAPTER XVIIL
-A eunon'e ron!nnn.

lrpn.esee anid” promonmriee of the Siorrn d'Estrello.,
“over: “whom for' 80" long a period Antonlo hiad pre-
eided—nnder the ‘assumed coghomen of Qstrellp—
hnd not the - slightest- idea when'the *captain? left
'1hem, on board the Raven, that he would be o.bsont,
K ’nt thio outside, over ten or twelve daya.
+At.the'expiration of the period set down for the
further detention ‘of Dugarre (under their chief’s
"‘obder,) es he did not return, the pretended abbe was

{7 Fduly ‘escorted from the limits of the camp, in safety.

7We have already learned how he found his way back
.to Esilrone, and with what success he monnged the

S 'expedltion o.fterwnrdo, set: on foot at his suggestion

:*by-the :Iord of the castle—but of which Ostrello’s
—men never; heard & syllable, or had hed any intlmn~
tion wlm ver |
'.l‘hey watched and’ wnlted nl. the “ Eyrie,” nnd
every speck upon - the ocean was seanhed, for’ days
«and days- after the time had passed by, when he

- - -#ghiould hiave returned; but the Raven never appeared

'in sight; and they watched. and waited in vain. A
‘fortnight—a month—six weary weeks elapsed, but
Oetrello did ‘not come! It was passing strange to
- the minds of all the band, except to that of Malech.

. Ho knew of the abduction; and tho subsequent dis.

", posal, for awhile, of : Eugenic; and he felt satisfied,

- at length, that love and a beautiful girl was at the
bottom of the mystery. The captain had fled with

. his prize! Malech was certain of this, for he had

_ taken away with him the bulk of his valuables, also

= faot which was only discovered a month after

. he had gone.

Nearly three months expired, but Ostrello did not

_show himself again at the camp—when Malech was

_..elocted chief in his stead; and matters soon assumed

. their wonted routine, under the dircction of the

. newly-chosen captain, who was really a brave 'and

. secomplished rogue.

Louis Dumout, the unfortunate companion of
_* Bugenie, first arrived at the Eyrie, in the Raven,

. when she made her late trip to that spot. He had
- thipped on board the echooner at Bayonne, where
. the vesscl stopped a few days on her way from Eng-

_ 1and, (so her clearance papers denoted,) to  Lisbon

- snd o market.” Ho had no iden she was a smug-

gler, and knew nothing of her destination ¢r employ-

. ment, when he shipped. He was an Englishman by
© birth, bat spoke the French and Spanish languages

- fluently—his parents being French, residing, how-

+ gver, on English eoil. .

Ho had followed the. lifo of o mariner for twelve

years, \When ko wend on bonrd the Kaven, o had'
but recontly areived at Bayoone, from thoe weeclt of
tho » Princo John,” o belg of which Lo was then fizat
officer, that had been Tost near tho const of Feance,
after o violent hurrleand in the Bay of Blseay. Ho
underatood that the Raven would return fmmediately
to England 5 good wages wero offered Lim g he wna
destitute, and he Jolned tho crow of the smuggler, to
learn ber real character on his arrival at tho depot
of the enmp of Antonlo, 1o resolved upon quitting
tho Raven, at the very first opportunity, aud was
rejoiced to learn that sho was nbout to proceed
toward England so soon after ho nrrival at the
“Eyrie”” They embarked with Ostrello and Eugenie
on board as passengers—DMerville, na skipper, and

great servico to'the commander, and he was, at last,
tho only man who reached the shore, when lho Raven
was stranded.

Louis was about twenty-six ycars of age. [lis
complexion was originally fair, and hie features wero
manly and regular. His skin was now embrowned
by long exposure to the sun and eea air; but he

thorough-bred eailor,

his sca-faring experience in the forecastle,
[first mate of that unfortunate vessel,

his aged mother.

: he did not realize it—was, finally, near at hand,

elem in England fear my own age ?”
*4 Yes, madame—that 18, she i8 your genior, eome

old.”
“ And you love her -

“ With & true sailor’s love, mndnme,” replied
Louis, o.rdently.

 And your mother is living, too ?”

" o Yes, they dwell together."

# You do not meet them often, I suppose 7

 No, once or twice in a year, perhaps.”

« How long since you saw your mother and Lucie?”

« Pive months, come Sunday next.”

_ #That is & good while.”

It seems longer, whén one meets with so much
vicissitude as has followed upon my last two voy-
ages.”
 Wrecked in. both, you say 9
“Yes, madame. But my time hasn’t come yet,
you see.”

“Would you not llke to ‘see your motber o.ud
Luole ?” asked Eugenie, cautiously.

% Oh, yes, very much. But I must not go home
at present. By and by. when I get sombe Vargent, 1
will go; I am now penniless; and that would not do,
you know.”

# Where will you go, Louis ?”

«To sen, again; I can do nothing else. Tama
‘saflor ;1 love the sea—though old "Neptune does not
treat me over well of late. However, * better luok
next time,” we always say, after an acoident, There
is enough that is new and novel to be met with, and
80 much to learn and amuse one ml.h—-bnrrlng the.

the snilor is o happy - one, in the main, lady, after
all.”
.4 You say you will go.”

1 must, madame, very soon.”

¢ And leave me alone, Louis—friendless, without a
protector? A fatherless, mothorlese girl,ina strange
.| 1and—"
 No, no—1I won’t do that, you see:”

# What will you do?”

«1 will find you a passage to London, or to Havre,
or where yon please.”

" w1f I deoltne to go ?”

"« But do you not wish fo go?”

« Whither?” L

#That is for you to arrange, madame,”

#Then I.may go where I please, Louis 9
_#Of course you will do 8o, lady,”

«Then I will not ‘go to London, or Havre, at all,
Louis, if you please.” !
 Where, then, madame ?”

“ Where is your home, Louis 9”
«Qn the bosom of thé bright blue sea, lndyl I
have no home but that.”
1 “Your mother and" eleter, then' where do they
reside - .
# At Yarmouth, on the southern English ooest »”
_ #Then I will' go to Yarmouth, Louis, by your
leavo ;- and you shall glve me & letl.er to your mother
and to Lucie.”
* That would be very nice, to be surel” eaid Louis,
gaily, Renlly, tlue did not ocour to me at all.”
' No, you are not' very forwnrd, Louis,” cobtinued
Eagenie, balf in earnest. “ But you-see it now ?”
. % Oh, olenrly, olen.rly, Madame. And a very good
nrrnngemenl. this will be, upon my word.. Though I
'vmust. tell you, at first, that we are_poor enough and
‘you will not fancy our mode of living much. ' But
Lucic is so gentle and loving, and my  geod old
mother is always so kind, and attentive, and pleasant,
that everybody loves them just as I do, I think, and
you will be sure to be pleased with them, I know.”
«I do not doubt it, Louis; I will go forward at
onco.  You prefer to write, rnther than-to fcoom-
pany me to Yarmouth, I suppose?”
40h, no, no!” continued Louis, reflctively, as
light now began to break in upon his mnaturally
opaque understanding; “not at all, lady. 1f you
wish it, I—I shall do—that is, I will go with—where
you d;gct. me. Buat, really—this proposition of
yours 18 80 novel, yet 80 very agreeable to me, that I
am surprised I did not think of it before.”
% 8o am 1, Louis I’ replied Eugenie, archly. .#But
you see how very awkward it would be for mo to go
there alone—"" ‘ )
w1 gee, 1 sec—exactly, madame, - Command my
services whenever you are ready.” ’
# Why should we not go at once, Louis ¢
“True, madame.”
“Then be'it so,” said Eogenie. “My father has
left me with ample pecuniacy means, and I will be
glad to share it with the family of onc who has been
.80 faitbfully my friend—when I so much needed
friendship—as you have been, Louis. Scoure our
passage, then, at your early leisure ; and wewill de
part for England, where 1 do not doubt I shall find
repose, and as much happiness as I can enjoy, in the
society of those you love.”
Louls Dumont was one of the happiest men alive,
that night. Within twenty-four hours Eugenic and

)

four hands, Ilis experienco as a seamen was of

was a good looking man, of fair cducation, and a
He had come up from the
cabin-boy, aud had passed seven pr eight years of
He had
been second officer upon two voyages, and when be
was wrecked (in the “Prince John”) he was then

His father had long been dead. "Louis was the
idol of his only remaining sister, and the support of
Ho toiled bard from year’s end to
year’s end; but he had not been able, thus far, to
nceumulnte the means that his application and long
service mnlly deserved. But his reward—though

“ You te)l me, Louis,” said Kugenis to her proteotor

and associate in the late disaster, * that you ‘have &

whnt,I think, Luole is now noo.rly twenty yoars

bad storms, which noné of ua like—that the life of

hier protector wero on thelr passago to Yarmouth,
Englaud, 6 o fival class packet that plicd botween
tuat port and Chothousg,

OITAYTER XIX,
THE HOME YOYAQE,

How buoyant §s the beart of tho mariner, whon
the warm sun gladdens the sen and oky, when the
oven breezo fills the broad, white salls of his gallant
craft, nud ho is bounding forward beforo tho pros.
perous gale toward tho homo of thoss ho loves!
Buch wero the pleasurablo emotions that animated
Louis Dumont—though he was now only & passen-
ger—as ho paced tho deck of the beautiful bark
which was bearing himself and Eugente Erfinest to
his English home,

She had adopted her father's nams from cholcos
and out of respect to the memory of Antonlo; and
by this namo she was subsequently known, From
the hour when sho found herself indebted to the en*
ergy and kindness of Louis Dumont for her life, she
experienced the livelicat emotions of gratitude to-
ward him. When she subscquently had the oppor-
tunity to witness and renlise his disinterested but
kind devotion to her weal, and especially after the
disolosure made to her when Antonio was no more,
those sentiments ripened into a stronger estcem.
‘When she came to feel, at last, how all alone she
wag in the world, and reflested again that she owed
to Louis her safoty—when she learned that he had a
mother and & sister in his quiet. English home, who
might be & mother nnd & sister to herself, was it un.
natural or singular that she should think of other
relations that might possibly grow out of all this ac-
oident and mishap, if Louis proved worthy of her
higher respect, pr, eventually, of her purer affeotions?
Thus it. turned out, at all events, And before the

‘had pnseed since she first met him, Eugonie had, in
‘| her own heart, promleed Louis Dumont her hnnd if
he were bold enough to claim it.

Touis did not suspect this, fo.\rly. however, He
gaw how kind and attentive was Eugenie, and he
was very certain that his companionship was not
lrkeome to- her, for he was eonstnutly at her side
during the voyage from Cherbourg, homewnrd Yet
he dared not presume to speak to her of love! . He
was too mpdest—sallor though he was—too diffident
to have his conduot towards Eugenie construed into
anything’ that. should geem like assumption or rude.
ness. He feli that he could afford to wait awhile,
and trust to. his fortune, which. he -really believed
had now taken & swiden but clearly favorable turn.

forward, hippily and contentedly, toward the hoine
of Louis Dumont.
They were within twelve hours’ sail of Yarmouths
and the voyage hitherto had been unusually brisk
and prosperous, when on & sudden the wind changed
from southwest to northeast, and a thick fog-bank
was scen rising. from the westward, near the land,
ahead: The change was very quick from pleasant,
braoing weather, to a cheerless and cold atmosphere,
that soon drove Eugenie below.

« How far are we from Yarmouth, Louis ?” she
inquired of her friend, as soon as they reached the

.

« Lesa than thirty leagues.”

« That is a long distance, then.”

« A mere trifle, Eugenie, * We should have becn in

tho weathef ; so sudden, teo,”

“ Yes ; nnd I feol the inorensed motion of the seas
also. Do you observe it ?” she inquired, with some
alarm. “Does not the vessel rock badly, Louis 7
The sailor smiled cheerfully, and said, * well, this
motion is beautiful, Eugenie. But for such agreeable
company as yours, 1 nssure you I could quickly and
sweetly fall asleep with this ¢ rooking’ that you
speak of.”

« Do you not feel disturbed, then, amidst such for-
bidding prospects, Louis—you why have seen so
much of accident, with similar warnings, too? I
shall be glad when we reach the land again in
safety.” )
« Where we have the sea-room that we have in the
Channel here, we feel no uneasiness, ordinarily,” said

* |.Louls.  * Besides, you. observe, the: motion is easy

and uniform, though it iscertainly violent.”

« All hands on deck . was shouted at this moment
from above the forecastle. :

«What is that for, pray ! exolo.lmed Eugenie,
overhearing this summons, -

@ Nothing, I think., That i not uncommon. They
wish to shorten sail in & hurry, perhnpe. I will go
up and ses how it looks.” '

. You will soon return, Louis ”

“ Immedintely.”

The aspeot above was by uo menns eheerlng or
agreeable to Louis, sailor as he was, nnd he immedi-
ately passed to the man at the wheel,

» How docs she bear it 7’ he asked, .

* Now, boys, lively | Lower away that foresail; or
old Borcas will save you the trouble ! shouted the:

“ [ mate, ns ko bustled forward, after getting everything

soug abaft, ¢ And look to the jib, there. Staund by
-to let go at the word ! This comes like o thief on us.
Steady, Bro.yeon, steady.; keep her head up,”

-« Bteady—so,” reeponded the wenther-beaten Bray-
son, at the helm., -~ -

- % By Jove and old' Neptune,” said the first oﬂicer.
*this is the sharpest blow [’ve seenin o l.wel’mnnth
-Let go your jib—haul in, boys, hnul in! ' Stow her
snug, and clear uway there, for'ard.”.

The barque was under bare poles, sondding before

| the squall, and night set in, as dark as Erebus. For

two long hours the wind blew frightfully, and the
heavy sea rolled up its long waves in dreary succes-
sion around the staunch and well-found vessel, alarm-
ing poor Eugenie greatly, but doing no damage to
anything, Before midnight, tho storm passed over,
the clouds disperaed, the sea calmed considerably, the
fog blew up, and the barque cracked on all sail again,
and slood upon her course once moro for the Isle of
Wight.

It is now quite over, I assure you,” said Louxe,
encouragingly, to Eugenie.” * 1t wns & serious blow,
for the time being, but it has passed, and we shall
be in Yarmouth harbor byjnoon to-morrow.”

The mother of Louis was not yet looking for his
return. Some anxiety had been felt that his vessel
had not lately been heard from, but they supposed it
to bo safe, and only learned of his two disasters from
his own lips when he renched home at last.

At two o'clock on the day eucceeding the storm,
the good barque came into the harbor off Yarmouth,
in safety, and Louis, with his lady in charge, pro-
cecded at once to his mother’s humble dwelling,
where a joyful meeting succeeded betwecn the sailor,
his mother and his pretty sister.

T told you, Eugenie,” said Louis, pointing around

termination of the voyage, though searcely six weeks

And In this state of feeling tho silent lovers went

port before midnight but for l.lve queer nhnnge in,

tho neat but platnly-fupnlolied apartment, ¥ told
yous that you would flrd no splendor hots, . Dut let
g commeond you, Ha’aw’selle’ Erfinest, to tho favor
of 1y dear mother aud my alster Lucle, - You will
soon get aoqualntod, all of you, for tho sako of|f
Louls,” ho added, “and I know you will bo very
happy together,”

“ You aro very welcome, madamo,” sald the moth-
er, in o bland tono; and, whilo the ladies entered
into o pleasant chat, Louls went out ¢o look after the
two chests of merchandlse ko had not yot taken from
tho vesse), and which were subjeot to rovenue

charges,
) TO DE CONTINUED IN OUR NEXT,

Written for the Banner of Light,
LIFH.

(rxm VOICE., )

© Ohy l.hle dréary world Is & “valo of tears,”
* And itsshadows are long and deep, )
And weary pligrims, ‘'mid dangers and fears,
But hardehip and sorrow may reap;
Oh, this earthly life !s snd and dreary,
And as X paes on I'm lono and weary.

. (sECOND VOI0E.)
In the *vnlo of tears" tho bright sunbeams play,
The swiles of our Father in Heaven,
And these Jove-beams chaso the shadows away,
And peace to tho end one {8 given
Oh, *t18 swoot to live in this world of ours,
And as wo pass on lot us cull {ts flowers.

(FIRBT YOICE.)
Oh, llre on the earth Is o cloudy nlght,
And I wandor uncertain here,
And over my pathway there benme no llghl
My sorrowing heart to cheer; .
And the tempests wiid break above my’ hend, :
And zholr llnrcn-drnwn breath fills my eonl with drnnd.

; " (8RCOND YOIOR.) _' AR
B (4 eucb lot'our Mfo be o starry night; -~
Tho clouds from our spirits arlse— =
Away with our doubtsl and the star-beams brlght
. Thelr radlarice will shed from tho skios; .
- In tompest and storm, If we look above,
" .Our aner ev.lll guldes in wledom and love.

(rnm: voIcE. )
Our llro 18 a tune of discordant notes,
That painfuily jar oo the soul, ’
And like the white cloud that In ether ﬂonte.
.Or the ocean, whoso waters roll -
In melody sweet, ol 1long to be
'From those painfully-jarring discords froo,

+

(BECOND VOIOR.) )
Our spirits are lyres, and on them wo wake
Tho music our carth-lives nepire; :
Dark thoughta and wrong deeds sanddest dlscords make
In the great universal cholr;
Then let our spirits In harmony. bo
With l.ho music of Heaven—pure, holy aud free.

¥LORIA.
East Medway, Mass,

ETHEL CLIFFORD;

THE WIFE’S STORY.

BY ISABELLE EUSTACE PARKER.,

Never saw I o being moro lovely, more queenly,
than Ethel Clare, as sbe sat beside mein my cosy
littlo room, attired in her morning garments, Al-
ready had twenty-nine summers and winters lavished
thelir warmth and cold upon her, and even now had
she tasted, ny, drained her cup of bliss and woe,

Early wedded, the one who sought and won her
hand had,.already, * after life’s fitful fever,” passed
away, and left her, young and beautiful, to battle
with life alone. The world snid Etbel Clare was
beartless, and wept not over the death of Peroy
Clifford. 'They went so far, the oruel gossip, as to say
she deemed Hymen’s silken chain a yoke, and was
glad when it was broken. I ween they never saw
that proud head bent low; with' its wealth of raven
tresses veiling the pure, sinless face, and hiding from
unfeeling eyes the weight of woe that laid a heavy
burden in the broad white brow, and hovered over
the sweet lips, quivering them in agony, Ah, Ethel
Clifford was mourning her life away in deep, bitter
grief, that secks for no recognition, no sympathy,
and no vain words ; Aer grief was pure and hallowed
from mortal eye, and ever from her heart the still
pale face of hor Peroy; in all ‘its noBloness, gnzed
forth upon her,; weaving around her a  strange calm-
ness and seeming happiness which, when alone, burst
forth in_torrents of bitter woe, and ceaseless repin-
fugs for. the love that had woven itself into every
tondril and fibre of her- strong, passionate henrt.
Now she was before me, & Woird light burning from

| her  tearless, eyes ; her marblelike face gleaming

through the framework of her jetty.tresses, that fell
in long spiral: curls around her delicately moulded
form ; her small hands clasped tightly, and her red
| lips glowing and burning with the pent-up agony of
‘her heart, which was struggling to free mself of its
terrible lond.
- The ‘hour- had come. Iknew Ethel Clifford had |
wrest.led long with her grief, and- now it had turned
upon her the. conqueror; the rosebud lips parted,
and tho white hands were loosed, and she, the favored
and haughty, came to me, in the glenmmg of that
bright . autumn day, meek and tender. Sho raised
her -dark, 1mpnsslonod eyes ‘to my face, while her
hands clasped mine with almost frenzed eagerness,
8he spoke; and her voice was soft, low. carnest and
beseeching. : .
S Eda, Lee, I have strnggled long wilh a great woe
thot is lying heavy upon my soul, blasting all my
life’s ‘grand aims; orushing me, Edn, body -and
apirit.” Gazo upon me, Eda, and read in this erst
tranquil face my woe; pity me, Eda, dearest ; fold
your arms around me, oh kind friend ” :

8he crept closer to me, like o wounded dove, and 1
bent over her, and twined my arms around her, and
kissed - her pale, woe-orowned brow; and her eyes
glowed bright, and flashed forth the yearnlngs in her
goul. She murmured on—her voice, now low and

goft, like™the dulcet notes of a bird; now wild, pas-
sionate, shrieking forth for that which came not;
now hollow aud hdgrse, like the wail of a spirit

doomed to despair.

“Oh!” she said, “Iam dymg—dylng, Eda, for
my loved one; there is dearth here”—and her
hand was pressed against hor bénting, throbbing
heart ;. « there is waut here, censeless cravings after
the absent. Oh, my household idol' is broken, my
Leart’s secret chamber bereft; thero is yearning,
wild yearning, for him, the loved and the fled. As
hours speed on ‘there is no happiness for me. The
master-hand that tuned this fiery heart and drew
sweet music therefrom, is cold and still. Oh, Eda,
Eda! didst ever knmow what it was to love, wildly,
madly, passionately ? Didst ever know what it was
1to have a will, strong, mighty, and all tender, sway-

ing your soul into tuneful harmony—a will that

drow you near and nearer the truo and good-end [
love that made your spirlt strong, and taught you
through that love to seck tho high and puro—thas
brought you oven to tho porials of Heaven? Thon
fancy what 1t 18 to hnve all withdrawn—to havo the
staff broken, and tho mighty will, tho glorlous love,
all gone. Eda, ok Qod | why hast thou forsaken mo?”

Oh, I could not weep aa tho proud dizad, in all its
marvelous boauty, lay prostrate at my feot 3 T could
only proy that hor spirit had sought its matoin
that long, death-llke swoon. 1 bent over hor; 1,
even I, applied restoratives, and saw tho mournful
oyes gleam forth, still deeper and moro ppiritual
finally the volco camo I oheoked it not. p

o Bda, dost remember how ambition has always
been my ruling passion—how I oraved worldly hon.
or and fame? Ab, thero was o timo when naught,
it scemed, should stny my purposes. Doot remend-
ber ¢ Leila, tho Song Blrd 2

I started. When I visited tho city of —1

"| had heard at tho Jast opera tho Song Bird,” which ;

was some years ago. Such & voico was that of the

"l radlant being who greeted tho vast assembly—so

wild, liquid and passionato—she chained the hearts
of the audienco to her will, and the stage hor light" ,
foot -had_pressed was strown with flowers, her”

wreaths of fast spreading fame. Ab, well I ye- - -

membered, and the voico was murmuringon:
« Eda, I was ¢ Leila, the Song Bird;’ and a8 the
flowers fell, I noticed a singular boquet, and I
stooped and pressed 1t to my bosom. I know-mot -
what - made me, unless it was his will; it was not
bandsome; it was a cluster of deep, noh violéts, the

bud of & white lily, an- opening rose. They werd ... |
":[ bound together by alaurel, and » slip of paper,on
“| which was written, *Be thou like the violet, modest

‘and humble ; like the lily in thy purity, and frésh
and blooming as the opening rose; and oh, in fame "
forget not thy womanhood’ I have that oven now;

--{1t eame from Peroy. 1 know not our first introduc..

tion; T believe it was.at a grand party. I well

‘| recollect the sensation that was mine when first wo

mét, when his hand clasped my own. Oh Eds, a
now. life seemed flowing into my spirit—a new pur-
pose dawned upon me—a higher, more aspiring oxe.
Never will his imago fade from my mind—his high,
pale brow, his noble head, and - deep, scrious eyos’]
Oh, Ede, I loved him; my whole soul went'out to
meet- his; Peace, thnt passeth . all nnderet.undmg,
was mine; and, from that hour, I lived for. Peroy
Qlifford.

~ A year from our first meehng rolled e.wny. ‘and
the esteem of Poroy Clifford and-Ethel Clare ripencd
into o love, stronger, mightier than death, He had
nover spoken to- me of his love. No word bad he
breathed to me of that pure and holy passion ¢hat
was bindiug our souls together with inseparable ties,
Eda, that year was like a bright, deliclous dream to
me, fraught with & free, high- harmony, and.a wo-
man’s true and pure desire. I only needed to be
with him, and, silently powerful, I felt the vast tor-
rent of his love rolling on, on, to me. - What life I
folt when near him! How the blood would course
through my veins! My spirit bound upward with
4 woman’s fivst, holy love! Ab, I wished no more to
bgsk in the sunlight of fiattery and worldly fame.
:%Bnooforth I prayed to be better; that, when Ae came

me, he might find all his expectations realized..

I returhed to my own quiet, beautiful home, and &
mother’s love welcomed the wanderer. Ab, Eda, I
kuew in our busy little town Percy wéuld remember

‘| me. 'I 1aid bare. the cutlines'of my heart’s wish

and life to my mother; for what ohild should with-
hold a pure love from a parent ? Dat, Eda, the
deepest fecling was for him alone. I never shall
lose the thrill of happiness that entored my being,
when, one bright summer’s’ dny, he sought me in
my home.

Thinkest thou ho surprised me thus eerly? Ah,
no. The night before, Eda, I went to my room early,
bidding a kind good-night to my beéloved : pnyent. I
disrobed myself, and donned & 'cool wrapper, and
drew my oushioned chair to the window. As the
night was very warm, I threw up the window. The
sweet south wind, laden with the breath of many
flowers, stole in, and dallied- lightly with the white -
muslin curtains of my bed; it crept over my-brow,
and lavished kisses thereon. Luna, from above,
flooded my rcom with- & soft, enlver sheen,; and the
low, sad notes of tho whip. -poor-will floated dreamily.
to myear. I bent my.head upon my hand and
gazed upon the world of sleeping beauty; enwrapped
in the white glory of the moon. Suddenly my whole
being seemed to thrill and vibrate, as though a mas-
ter-hand had touched all the ‘chords of my soul and
body, and distinot and olear I heard. Percy Clifford’s
voice. Ah, Eda, evén to my dying hour shall I ‘ye-
member it, 8o unearthly sweet, with its burden . of
pent-up love, calling, * Ethiel—my. Ethel Clave |

I sprang up; my spirit oried, * Peroy Clifford, evér
thine!’ And again, sweet a8 the last. breath of: the
zephyrs dying away into a soft, low. whisper, his
voice replicd, ¢ Zo-morrow, Ethel’ And I kuow, to.”
morrow, at that hour, I should hold “hallowed con-

‘'verse with him who was as the- other patt of ‘my

soul. This is why be surprised me mot, nnd he res
ceived & warin welcome from my parents, :
As night dréw near, in the west there were signs’
that betokened & storm, Loomlng up from that bori-
z0n was & fearful oloud -that had arisen and hung .
like a pall over the erst fair face of nature. - Most
anxious wero my fears for my dear parents, who had
left their home that aftetnoon to call upon. a sick and -
destitute family some two or “threo miles “distant,
Oh, T would have given worlds, ‘at that moment, to
have known where my beloved fnther ‘and mother'_-‘
were. But I strove to quiet’ my fenrs, nnd yielded

all, with unwonted calmness, into the hnnde ot my :

God. :
Peroy and T were alone, alone, in the gnlhermgh ’
darkness of the little quiet room. Not a breathof
air floated in upon us. All was still and silent as
the grave, while without, heavy -masses of clouds
were piling up over tho latet, serene and smiling
sky. Darkness and gloom pervaded all. Solemn and
mysterious hour, drawiug forth the decpest feelingal
I was sitting whero onco was our little fireplace.
Percy was opposite me, on the lounge. Ay, oven
then I felt & magnetio influence, that sent thrill after
thrill over me. A strange, indefinable fecling of ex-
quisite pleasure filled my soul. Anon the grave,
sweet voice of Percy broke the solemn stillness,
¢Ethel, como hither!? I could not refuse. . I’
wished npt. I went to him. I stood before him,
coven in that gathering gloom. I could see his eyes
burn and glow with. brilliant light. - Ho whispered
love, and clasped my hand, ¢ Ethel, can you see to
bring your harp?’ Ibent my head—passed through
the room into the parlor—brought my bright, beau-
teous harp and set it down by him. ¢Thanks !’ he
replied ; and still his voice was low and measurcd ag

he said, ¢ Ethel, sit here beside me, and listen to the





















