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COSELLA- WA'YNE’;‘

bL.oR;

""WILL AND DESTINY

l! OOnL WILDUBN- Do
i cn,wrsn- 1v.’
: :' 'mn WA‘NIIEE BY ’.l‘llB 1’0!!.
"I vnlt uxeo—-! adjuro theo! hast thou lmown

How I have loved thee~could'st thou dream it nllf
Am [ not hete, with night and death atone,

[

..5\- .. And fsaring not ? and hath my spirit'seall . -

.U thlne to uwny.“—uu Unuaxs. o
In the Jowlsh oemetory of tho town of B—-—. with

_darkness and’ silence around him, stands Percival

Wayno beside hig Lea's grave, His arms are rest:

: lng on' the pure’ white' niarble, his lips moving in

prnycr, his full heart pouring forth its passion, of
sorrow and’ entmnty, for he had not forgotten her

..‘who slept benenth he had ‘net found conuoluﬂon or

oblivion in travel ; ho wept for Len still und as the
oonvlot.ipn grew, upon him that his obild still lived,

" that she had been ‘wrested from Lim. hy guile and

tréachery, his: restlessness know no bounds. He

" dreamed of that obild, so like his Lea; hesaw her

lmle heads upraised toward him in entreaty; ho
aaw tho glonﬂed form of his boloved, ng guardian

_ angol of -the waudering ‘child ; he beheld, dark and

throntenmg, tho form of Manasich; undefined and
evil shapes hovering noar him; ho boheld his infant
clasped to the loving bosom of o tender womaa, from
whoyo protecting arms the stern Manasseh tore hor.
Then, in those:changing visions, ho saw his daughter,
& blooming, lovely maiden, endowed with grace and
genius. vﬂth the power of swaying hearts. Bhe held
in hor hnnd the sncred Books of the Mosalo law ; with
bor dsrk lustrous eyes fixed on her tnther s face,
aho kisscd the volumes, and, pointing to her foet,
with an alr of Ineffable pride and scorn, she tram-
pled on tho cross beneath them. .

Agnin he saw hor, in bridal robes of n.lmost regal
gplendor, a Jowish bride; then she waa watching
beside & dying bed, nud sorrow was impressed upon
hot lovely face. e saw the ocean, towering in ma-
Jeatic fary, swaying to and fro the bark that hed
his 8oul’s. dearcst trensure. In strange, distan{

* lands that child form hovered ; over desert sands

she, fled, on mountain heights sho stood ; and, ever
neav. her hevering, shadowy and iandistinet, the
father's soul beheld the battling influences, angel
aﬂd‘denion, striving for the victory.,

**Often these broken, confused, intorruped dreams
len "him with a heavy heart; "gometimes ho was
cnrnpt. in delightful hopes; for ho dreamed of Lea, &
rad\ont angel lending her pure ohild by the hand to
’nhete tho mourning husband, the longing father,

" atood, The dark forms had.vanished, and o bright

group of mmishering spirits attended the victorious
mnlden, ‘who  fell upon his bosom with a ory of joy!
!’hen Percival Wayae beheld the emblematic cross
pon his daughter’s. breast, and- the -azure’flag she
hold bore_in white letters the one word, # Dawn I

" That word alono was visible—~the thiokly-gathered

Tolds’ oonoenlnd the rest.

'With night and darkness nround him, he orlod un-
to the.car of Ilcaven, consignod his ohild irtrue it
was sho lived, to the Saviour’s watohful care, And
then, with bended ‘kneces and stren.ming eyes, he do-
manded of God a boon, suoh love as- his dlons could
&rave—a boon that was not sanctioned by church or
oreed, but one 'that ‘mighty love dss[red l.hnt. intul
‘tion olaimed as its holy right.

“Bpiric of my loved departed’ ong, my. purs, good,
[nnooenc Lcn, come, to my yearaing’soul!. In sick-
ness and In sorrow thou hast visited me—I know it,
though wen deem me mad whea I say so! - Loa, by
all the past of love and happiness, by our ehild, per
hnpu still liviag on - this earth, by the heaven thou

’ sumly dwollest in, I.conjure .thee, come to mo;
" Bpeak, smile again! Have I visited this- ‘place in

vain? - Art thou no mearerto me? ' Father of love
and goodness, angels that minister to human sorrow,
oh, permit her coming, bring her to mo once more !

Ho wept for bitterness and disappolntment, wept,

“until his eycs were dimmed and heavy, and thou his
 troubled soul grew calm, and tho spirit of peace
" whispereQ unto_him, aud falth 1it anew ber heaven.

1y lnmp,  Blowly closed those weary oyes, the folded

* hands dropped by his side, the heavy head sank

down'upon the tombstone, and tho night air played

“ amid his mving kair, )
And'thers, unconscious of tho outer.world, plunged|

into decp -sleep, or trance, ho remnined immovable,

“until the golden and crlmson east announced the
“dawa of day. The spirit ‘of his beloved ono was

with him. The visions of that night must have
been gloriously bLeautiful; for when he left the
graveyard his fuce was radiant, his deep blge eyes
wero Justrous with an inward and nnspenka.ble Joy,
his gait was triumphant.

He lingered yet awhile to look upon the sculpturcd
butterfly that, an emblem of immortality, decorated
Lis Lea's grave. Ho pnuged to cull o fow remaining
autnmn flowers, to breathe o renewed prayer of for.
glveness over the proud mother’s reating place, to

. read the Insoription on the monumental mockery

that marked his infant’s grnvc. He dared not look
beneath the goil for the evidence of what he fenred;
. the Jewish community would not allow the dlsinum
ment ; ho was coxupcllcd to live in doubt and con.
filot.

As he was pnssing from the ccmetery, a lady
entered, followed at some-distance by a male attend-
ant. Her veil was thrown bagk; her golden ring:
lots shaded & faco ag fair as ever met the morning” s
greeting; and Percival Wayne, a8 ho looked upon
that seraphio face, started back with a cry«f sur
priso: she was the living image of his departed sis-
ter, the Cosella for whom his infant had been named !
Thero are somo rare imporeonations of that most
perfect stylo of boauty, that is all spiritual; crea.

»

tures or a mou]d nnd form colostlnl the typo of
perfect purity, of beautifully-ndapted facultics; of
affeotions attuned to the lofticst inspirations of truth
ond womanhood, Such an one was Solita Mendes, a

tropleal flower, blending strongly yot harmoniously
in her naturo the exuberant, wildly-imaginative gifts
of tho South, with all tho refined depth of thought
and sentiment, the intellectual graudeur of the hard
for North, Bometimes the poct’s descriptive pen,
the artist’s pencil, may fully portray the human
loveliness titat embodies & rare ideal. DBut in pres-
ence of these cholco virginal types, the embodied
Psyches, an anclent myth foreshadowed dimly, pen
and pencil fail aliko ; for the musis, light and beauty

"} of the perfect faco can never be transferred, savo to
‘ tho goul, a promise and a tallemanie memory! -

Eyes deep and dark and tender, with an oriental
softness in thoir lustrous depths,.contrasted ndmira-
bly with tho exquisito falrmess of her complexion,
the cheoks lightly breathed upon by a roseate tinge,
the ponsivo, coral-hued lips, the shower of golden
rlnglets that veiled resplendantly the wide, almost
mnsslvo brow. . Her neok was arched with queenly.
grace ; her movements wero acrlal responses to the
melodies within her soul; her figure ]ight and sym-
metrionl ; her dainty hand and - diminutive foot com-
pleted tho sylph-like charm, Not - a feminine.grace
was wanting ;. her voice was low and mueical, her
pure heart tho resting place of angels. She waaso
like his lost aister, with -her strangely-contrasting
oyes and hair; but oh, as she came nearer, a thoo-
sand times moro beautifull’

- 8ho lifted hor calm, soul-reading eyos, and the
roseato tinge upon her cheek deeponed, as an ex-
pression of tender sympathy overswopt her speaking
countenance, for sho felt that she was in the presence
of a mourner. She bent hor head in-salutation, and
looked upon his face again, for upon it restod a
strango joy and triumph, blending with a long-cher-

maiden passed on her way.

Ho met-hor that day in the saloon of the hotel.
8lio sat betweeh an olderly lady and gentloman—her
aunt and uncle, Tho lady was, like herself, a native
of the tropica; her husband, a stout, bluff, nerry
Englishman. They were making tho tour of Burope,
with their orpban nicco, and would scon return to
Now Granada, Solita’s nativo land-——to her posses-
slons and plantations near the town of Santa Marea,

Porcival Wayno lingeied a month jin B——, visit-
ing daily and nightly the Jewish cemotery. The
enrnest, sympathy of the kind-hearted, matter-of-
faot Mr. Rodgers, the quiet attentious of the scunora,
the heart-given sympathy of the lovely Solita, exort
ed o most boneficlal influence over the mind and feel
ings of tho constant mourner. Laying aside the
usual reserve of ladies of her clime and station, Solita
sometimes met him in the graveyard at carly dawn,
Boon his natural reserve gave way, and he told her
the story of his bereavement, of. his wrongs and suf-
ferings,

Bolita wept for him, and prayed with hlm beside
his Loa’s grave. Strange mingling of pure, gongenial
spirits] On the. conscorated - Jowish ground, the
Catholic maiden and the Protestant prayed to the
common Father, thp loving God of alll Théy com
muned togother of all pure and holy things; they'
spoke reverontially of God and the future, of love
eternal, and abiding truth.

Percival deemed himsolf again by his loved sistor’s
side.- Ho called her Coselln, and she acospted the
name. Not a thought of lovo, of forgetfulness to the
dead, cntered his soul. Alas! the fervor and wor-
ship of a first and lasting lovo was showered upon
him, and he knew it, folt it not!

‘Sho’pnssed through all tho phises of hope, and
doubt, and chilling fear, in that short month, ~She |
dreamed of Paradise, and felt the torturos of that fu.
bled purgatory her puro foot might nevor pass. She
saw him wodded to a memory—nay, more, to a spirit,
real and tangible; and he stood before her a moral
hero, w worthy of a true woman’a-boundless worship,
exalted to an angel’s plnco. Other women, deeming
him freo from’ onrthly tics, would have exerted thoir
powers of fascination. - Bolita waa too pure, too hon.
orable. Renuncintion became with her a saored
‘duty—and duty was tho watchword of her angel lifo.

They stood together, -by Lea’s grave, and: tho re-
solve within  her bosom had tinged the maiden’s
chocks with orimson, had added lustre to her steddy
garo. On the morrow. Teroival Wayno was to do
part. Struggling nobly to overoomo the anguish of
parﬁng, sho said, with low but unfnltorlng volce:
“Brothor I’erclvul, you' leave, ug fo-morrow. [
ghall goon return to my native country, I havon

;rcquost, to make. . Will you givo me your miniature?

Or is it too .much for yonr adopt,ed sister '.o de
mand ?" =

“My sister Cosells. may. dsmund of me all I bave
the power to give. I fect honored by her request.”

«1 should offer you mine—but I respeot your vow,
your aoruples, I shall not tho less rctmn a plnce in
your memory.”

" A sister’s portrait is an oxooption. Givo it mo,
Cosella, I will guard it with Len 8 - 1 havo no pic
ture of my own sister.”

A flush of joy, radiant and ﬂeoting, passed ovor
that lovoly faco; and tko exohnngs way ngrocd ufon.
Solita said:

wIf ever your wanderings lead you to a tropical
land, you will visit Banta Marea, will you not? ‘It
is what you, acoustomed to the grandeur of cities,
would call a beautiful village ; bat it is 40 very beau-
tiful; such a Juxuriant gavden, it makes me dream
of the Paradise ol our first parents. Percival Wayne,
think not strango of what I am about to say. 1 feel
that your child is living. .I know not why, but the
conviotion forces itself upon me, that-Ishnll meet
with ber.” It is indeed improbable; but with God
there is nought impossible. 1 feel it deeply here.”
8he placed her hantl .upon her heart, and upraised
ber brimming eyes to heaven. I shall mect your
daughter, far, far from here,”

For & moment o strange seuso of calm, a feeling
of security stolo over tha: fntber (] lxcnrt. ‘Witha
beaming smile, he replied: s

# My sister Cosella wasmy nngol Ever since my

dcnr mothcr died, until sho was cnllcd nrmy. Coselln

4

was my guido. my tonoher, my comforterl Kind

Providence, in its overruling love and wisdom, may -

hava sent you, dear lady, to tako her place. You
may prove my ohild’s guardian angel. Qod grant it
may be so "

“ Percival, T am o Catholio; I believe in tho effioa- |

oy of prayer, in the intercession of the holy saints:
L will pray to the spotless Mother—she will guanrd
your ohild with hor troops of angels! Nota day
shall pnss, but I will'pray to her—to our Lady of
Solitudo for whom I am named. Sheis the mother
of tho orphan, the loly protectress of the wronged
and oppressed ; never has a prayer beon offered up
in vain to her—tho angel queen of Heaven,” )
Solita’s hands wero olasped with an onthusinem

born of holy, fervid faith; sho looked tho ombodi:.| -~ . -

mont of that virgin mother she linvoked. . Dercival,
gazing upon her, felt a thrill of almost holy awe;
o certainty, that in some way, she, the stranger,
from a far distant olimo, was conneoted with his dos-(
tiny, hia all of happiness om earth.

#8lie who slumbers here,” continued Bolltu, plnolng
her hatd upon the cold white marble; « was an en:
emy to our holy faith, so I am taught to believe; sho
bolonged to the raco that placed the crown of thorns
upon ‘tho Baviour's snored brow;they plerced his -
mother’s heart ‘with the soven deadly swords! Iam :
young. I cannot reazon  much upon - religion, but I ¢
Jeel that God s good, the blessed mother forglving.
You have told me 5o much of Len's love and gentlo.
ness, her sweet lips acknowledged the Redeemer ; sho .
must be, she is nn angel | And the child of suoh [
mother must be puround good ; the saints will shiold
her even in the grasp of -the infifols,. Bo patient,

and hopeful, Percival; there {8 joy in store for you. |

Now plenso leave mo here alono a littlo while; I
much desire it. I will soon come home; sae,- Mnnuel )
18 in ‘waiting for me, yonder.”

Ho oboyed her commands, and roluctantly ]oft her

fshed grief. o bowed low bofore her, and the jthere alone. She eatstill and musingly, nntil the

gate had olosed upon him; then fecllng scouro from
interruption, sho threw. heraelf upon hier knces and
olasped the monument with her white arms, and hor
heart’s nobly borno sorrow found relief jn words ;
 Would that Icould recall theo to life, thou idol
of hia constant soul] I wouid behold theo, thou
peerless one, without one pang of envious longing.
| would feast my eycs upon thy beauty with o decp
humility. Perhaps thou art sittiog at tho Virgin’s
feot ; oh, if so, interceds for me, for him! It was my
destiny to love him, my duty is to conoeal that lovo
from all human knowledge. The angels will not
blamo me, for lo is so good, so noble! and thou,
sovereign rmaistress of hia heart! thou wilt forgive.

1 havo thought and dreamed-perhaps they werc -

vague, impious dreams—of a love beyond the grave:
of a marriage tie, all angel like, that was to bind niy
goul in heaven. Oh, if there be recoguition there,
thou, Lea, art his own throughout oternity! As

mortal and as ‘spirit, thine forever! And my lot -

through lifo will bo desolate; whero is there another
like him ? I shall be alone, perhaps eternally alone.”
and the sweet malden wept ; hor tears rained on the
soulptured marble; for ‘s timo the earthly agony
olnimed its tributo; the wurequited love, pierced
deeply that child like and devoted soul.

‘uShall I murmur and repine because of earthly suf-
fering!when thou, sinless and afllioted mother, didst
behold the divino ono pierced and slain,” sho sajd,

toising her streaming cyea to Hoaven, and bealing
her ihnocent breast in penitenco.

# Mother of Sorrows! Virgin of Solitude! meok]y
will 1 uplift the oross, that i so far lighter than
mine,- To thee I conseorate my life! Thou; Queen
of Miracles will lend thy sovereign aid toYestore his
ohild; lot it be through me; thy humblest mssson
gor, oh Lady of good nldl”" ,

The pure enthuslast prayed long and rervently,
then with a serenc countenance and stendy stops, sho
rejoined Manuel, and roturned home. She papted
from Peroival Wayne as from a fondly loved broth.
er; no rising blush or quivering lip betrayed a deop
er fecling, He kissed hor brow, and she returned
the pure embrace, calnly as o sister would, - Sho
watched his retreating form from the window ; she
waved her hand in ‘adicu, as tho carriage drove'off;
and when the last faint rumbling of tho wheols. hnd
ceased, sho left the room, and hasloned to her ohnm-
ber to pray for him and for hersolf. :

Mr, Rodgers. saw that Solita locked .paler than
usunl for many days; the kind Senora Luisa, that
her neico was moro attentive than usual to her devo-:
tions. But neither of thom read tho seoret so strigt-
ly guarded by maiden shame, and high-minded dol-
ionoy. Bélita ofton wopt and struggled with thowild
longing that possessed hor, to seek for him she Toved
throughout the world ; long pages wero filled with
the free outpourings of her love and sorrow—pages.
never dpstined to meet his eyo. DBut nobly, succoss-
fullj, sho overcame tho promptings’ of .weakness;:
her spirit soared.into’ n purer atmosphere; time
brought ¢alm, reflection, submission, to the inevitable
decree. Many yonra'possod on, ero again they stood
face to face; and in that time tho heart of the maid:
en had grown triumphant in its strength,

} 0 hor altar.table, close” by the imago of tho- vxr.
gin mother and the guardinn angel, lay tho portrait
of Percival Wayne, a ohorished and a sacred rolio of
the past. .

Again the father secks throughout the towns and
hamlets of Europe for ‘tidings of his ohild, and over
fails in obiaining the information that wonld "prove
balm to his tortured splrit. Ho knows not whether
the dnughler of Len Tlives; ; perhaps the letters eent
him wero only cruel inventions of a malicious foo, .

Bolita roturned to her, native shores, ndmircd by
all, beloved by many ; her heart is closed to cn;thly
love; an imngeand & momory are there most sa-
credly enshrined.

On tho high seas a gallant East Indiaman ploughs
her courso’ toward the land of spico-groves and
golden sands. Tho majestic freedom of . ocean teaches:
its lessons of sublimity to " the listening heart of
Cosella s it tells hor of immortality—of the life in
the world's beyond. 'From bigoted teachings and
narrow orceds, that spiritturnalnstinctlvcli tolearn

La virjen gel bum soporrp ; ons of the mny tluu of ths
Nlu.lu Mal) ln tropical t.llum, )

of truth through nature’s voices. The brilliant
stars, twinkling in tho depths of Heaven, first told
that ohild of tho many mansions” of progressive
life. Tho silenco of tho ocean midnight first taught
lier soul tho voicoless solemnity of prayer and aspi-
ration; the toroh of genius was enkindled by angol.
hnnds, tho Iyro of pocsy was swept by tho wild
winds of heaven ; and solitude gavo forth fts mani.
fold inspirnnons. its holy impressions, its prophiotio
dmnms. .

CHAPTER V,
| THE JRWISH BETROTIAL,

ugtrew the bridal path wnh flywars, .
Fil) the cops with ruby wine;
_Lightly pass lifo’s flueting hours— : =
Ploasure aud lovo, falr brlde, be thine."*’
[OLp Boxo.

tho oastly china dishes, the. orystal: goblets fonming
with 'sweet Peraian wine; were set forth; lnrgo cakes

Indinn vcgotnblos, the customary plllay, the fra.
grnnt salads, all pnrtnkon of with o blssslng, with
tbe loud chanting of hymns, in oommamorntion of
tho departure from Egypt.

+ ‘The master of the house, a snowy beurdod orimson
turbaned and riohly nttired Tsraclito, sat betweon
/| bis sons, Ezekiel and Asaph, gazing around him
with a pious complacency that had in it much of
worldly’ pride. TRouben-ben-Aslan was & wealthy

A morchant of the «City of Palaces;” his sons were

considered among the young men of their race and
station . porfect paragons of Hebrow learning; his
daughter Rifka, (the Hebrew for Robeoos,) was,a
peifeot ‘type of Orlontal loveliness, and long be-
trothed to'a learned Rabbi’s son, although. the
maiden was only fourtcen years of age. The moth-
ér, Hanuonh, so oalled in commemoration of a certain
fostival, was a stout and dignified lady, very youth-
ful as yot herself. Near the host,sat Manasseh
Phillips, as it was his pleasurc to bo called, and
near bim was tho merchant, Soliman Hashom.

. The -contrest wan a striking one. The flowing
robes and embroidered girdles of the Orientals, their
turbaned heads, the glistening, costly rings upon
their fingors; with the sober, English, gentlemanly
garb of the stranger. Tho women sat at tho lower

It was tho festival of the Passover the rich plnte .

‘|of -utileavened bread wore handed round, and rare|
‘wives of Soliman Hashem wrapt themselves In the

dark, silken coveridg, that entirely shrouded ‘their |-
MBorsons, and thréw over their faces the thick, ‘black

.god of the hall by thomselvos, Hanucah dulng the

honors to her guests, the two wives of the merchant
[Taghem, the European’s wife and ohild. Rifka
gilently ond gracefully assistod her mother.

The two wives of the merchant. Hashem! ex
clnims the startled reador. But we are telling you
of tho Eust, the land of superstition and olden tra.
dition, where the Mosaic dispensation permits to its
followers the forming of a second and logal mar
rlage, under certain conditions. Soliman Hashem

ad married early in lifo, a Iady who had blessed

fm.with three fair daughters; for years his soul
wns troubled, for to whom ehould his name and
oslllng doscend ?  Ie married again, and with his
firat wife's freo consont, and his wishes wore fulfilled.
Tho" younger wifo beeamo the happy mother of a
son.- Strange, yet true, the two wives lived in
perfeot lmrmony ; no envious feelings, no disturbing
jenlousy invaded their mutual home.

‘The sweet face of Shina benmed with a placid
Joy. The long sen voyage ended, how happy sho is to
bo with those of her own faith, nlthough their man-
ners -and oustoms nre so peculiar! Bhe is richly
and tumfull_y attired, but her jewels are insgnifi.
oant beside the lavish splendor of tho Oriental beau
ties. '

T will deseribe to you the lady Rifka as sho ap-
peared on that festival night.

HHar oostume was Tarkish in form, and was com-
posed-of rainbow-hucd sitk and ruby colored velvet,
riohly embroidered with. gold. The gnowy. muslin
folds that voiled her' bosom, were inwrought with
preofous gems; three bracelets, richly studded with
’dmmonds and rublos, glistened from each fair, round
arm, 88 the vclvet sleeve flew baok. ' Her small eare|
‘were pierced i’ soveral ‘places, dnd decked with
many ear. rings, rich and “heavy. Rings, thlckly sot
with ponrls. rubios, amethyst topaz aud cmerald,
gloamed. from ‘her fingers and thumbs ; her peaked
and spangled slippers were negligently thrust aside,
and her little feet wore dyed with henna, her finger.
nails with the same rosoate huo. Kohl stalned her
oyebrovis and marked the drooping, silken Ins}x'cs.
imparting that peculinr’ oxpresslon of softness and
lnngnor to the eye-—

#That | makes the malds, whom Kings aro proud to cnll
lmm falr Circaesia’s ules. 50 bonutlrul

Tbo loyely Rifka wore ‘her own somy waved jot
black balr, the youthful and nged matrons of her
faith Leing compelled-to wear false tresses. She
wore it smoothly parted on the forehend, and sur-
mounted by a double row of valuable gold coins; a
crimson turban wound around the gilded network
that encased her shapely head, and its long ends

foll upon her shoulders in & shower of silver fringe.
{Gathered into two thick plaits, her: long hair fell

below her knees, small, musichl bells and jinging
coins attached to it. "Threo massive chains, furmed
of golden balls and little fishes with diamond eyes,
were onst arourid her neck and descended to her
waist, which was olasped by a white Cashmere
girdle, embroidered with gold and pearls, The
slecves of her velvet robe werg looped back by dia
mond buttons, and abovo each ancle glittered a mns

'sivo golden band.

, Cosella gzed in wonder and admiration upon tbe
pﬂnsivo face, tho childlike figure, arrayed in all this
regal maguificence.-

Reuben ben-Aslan spoke the English langunge
tolernbly well; in tho intervals of eating and
praying, ho discussed business and politios with
tis European brother. Tho Indies could only con-
verso by signs; they know no language but their
own. To, dress, and repeat tho prayers allotted
them, to implicitly obey their lords and masters,
was nlllthey had learnt of life; it was all sufficiog
for these beautiful, but sadly neglected women.

: The'wine and fruits passed around, the concluding
bleasing chanted, nll arose to go to-another room,

whcre cosy dnmns were nrnltlng, and tho fragrant

hookah was brought in. Two swarthy maidons
from Abyesinia ‘fanned tho ladles with omclous
humility, i\

Reuben and the mercbant talked with the stranger,
tho host acting as fnterpreter; and the young men
listened attentively, but ventured not to join in the
conversation of their elders; mo strict {s the dieoip-
line of youth in that land of olden usage. Thoy
curiously regarded tho little European girl but ad.
dressed to her no word.

The women eat apart, deeming it a mark of

respeot to their husbauds, and maintaining a whis-

pered donveraation among thomselves. The beauti-
ful - Rifka, strangely attracted to tho foreign ohild,
hold her hand, aund repeatedly kissed her cheok,

B »murmurlng swoot, umutelhglble words in’ Hindos.

tanee,

That - night it wns nrrangod that tho strnngcra
sbould remain, the inmates of that. hospitable homo
as long as it suited their convenience.

When' the night had somewhat. ndvnnoed the

orape veil, with its heovy embroidsry of gold, ‘Thua
‘concealed from all “profauo eyes, they descended the

stairway to where their palankeens. awaited- them,

first by kindly sigus and gesture having invited the
English lady and her child to visit thome

That night, when they had been shown toa lux-
uriowsly fdrnhhed ohamber, Manussh snid to his
wife:

"wI have' an idoo, whieh, if ren]lzed wlll insure us

comfort and’ happiness, and scoure Cosella to our

holy faith forover, - I will tell you about it to-mor-
row.” .

Poor Lydia, who had been left among the native.
servants, until she was fairly bewildored :by their

‘gibberish, was ‘glad to bo allowed tosleep in tho

chamber with Miss Ella. The ohild laughed heartily
at tho strango woman's recital of her troublcs.
“They obligated mo to eat with my fivo fingers,
Miss Ella, indeed they did; I never was so put out
of my usual cquilibrum of assurance—no, never!
I was ready to drop down dead; but I remembored
it was tho holy Passover, as isloonstituted in the
memory of the rebuilding of the Tompls, and return,
out of captivity by Moscs; eo I.éalled upon the four
holy angels that stand by everybody’s bedside every
night—Qabricl, Michael, Raphael and Uriel—and I
felt my wonkness revigorated by the grace of the
blessed festival. I don’t like uuleavencd bread,
Miss Eila, but I submits toa good deal for our
holy religion’s snke—tho prophets of the law of
Moaes. Dut I had to cat with my own five blessed
fingers, and no soap to wash them aftgrwards, only
some rose water’; and they brought me a pipo—just
e if I was aa Irish smoker, or heathenish’ forgetter
of what wasright. I deoinro, Misg Elln, I sorcamed
outright when 1 saw the pipe—it was for all - the
world like a big snake all colled up—and thoy
laughed at my reluotanco of fright, and pointed
their unotvil fingers at me, just like the ignoramus
Chriatians when they say to little boys and girls :—

¢1 had & piecs o' pork, and I ltuck it on a fork,
And [ gave It to a Jow—Jew—Jow '

But ain’t the dresses faxinn!ing. Mies Elin?—I
means the ladies; the subordinarics s like subor-

dinavies: everywhere under tho globe; ns I am

myself a living example of circumstances and ovi-
dential conspirations of adversity. ~Onoe dresses in’
silks and satins, and avother in sackeloth and
colors_ of ashes. I'm, &.contented. human indivi.
duality in’ my own disclevated condition of sphere;

but I'm an observatory of nature, Miss Ela, and

nothing oscapes the perspioacity of my vislon, 1'm.

an opticnl delusionist, my dear; but I'm afraid my .

language is beyoud your comprehension of years.
8ay your prayers, darling; now turn your head to
tho Enat, now bow three tihes. Blessed angela be
around us, the glory of—what is it, Miss Ella—glory’
of ‘what ?—be it above my head.  I'm so bowildered
in a foreign tongue—forofgn land I: menn—l forget
‘tho blessed, holy prnycrsl" . e

Ella laughed, and absently repeated her prnyors

They rematned with Reubon-bon-Aslan threo
months, and then there was nuothor fostival, aud a'
merry gathering. Cosella, o ©ohild of nine' years,
was butrothed to the ‘young Asaph who was’ soven

yeara her scufor.. The innocent child, unoonsolous )

of the wcighty responsibility ‘she ‘was assuming,
yiclded to Manassch’s commands. Bhina’s heart
was torn with conflioting omotions; the habit of

| obediende, the fear of het husband, battled with ‘her:

motherly desires for the child’s weilure, with her
strung reluctance to the proposed unfon. It had
been Manasseh’s plan from the ﬁrst night of their
arrival; a plan- that fully served hil avarice and
fanaticism.

Attired, inOriental robes. that woll bconmo her
slender, fairylike figire,” Cosella stood - before the
aesombled company, her'flowing curls confined by o
circlet of gold and pearls, the rose colored bridal
voll flung over ber face; many jowels glittering on
het porson. Deside her stood the youthful Asaph,
and tho vererable Rabbi was reading the betrothal
service. . A crystal goblet was shivored at their feet,
and its fragments collested in token of tho botrothal
promise. A massive gold ring, with a ruby in the
centro, was ‘placed ‘on tho ‘bride’s finger, and the
benediction solemnly given. Asaph Jooked upon the

child with admiring eycs; beneath: her rosy veil

Cosella pondered on the meaning of the strange
ceremony, feoling in her unéonscious’ hcnrt nexlher

Jjoy mnor fear,

She sat beside her betrothed and her mother at
the sumptuous board ; her veil was thrown from off
her face; with childlike curiosity she scanned the
guests. Beveral -Europeans wero thero—Christians
who were permitted to nssm at the fcnst after wit-
nessing the novel ceremony.

Manassch was conversing pohtoly thh a genuo-
man from Bombay.

« You have trnvoled fanch ¢ Have you'ever been
in B, non¢ L——, in England ?” asked his com-
paoion, fixing on him & scrutinizing glanoe.

A flush rose to Manassch’s dark’ cheek.‘ Bhina, -

smmg opposite, ps.lcd and trcmbled.

" «T have not been there,” be roplicd culmly. Ry
havo never been in.that part of tho country. B-—-—.
1 beliove, is in —shire.”

“ Yes,” said tho gentleman,. keen! y oyoing tho .
{nwardly trombling man, I have » friend’ ‘there 3 or :
rather, bo once lived there. T now not whero Heid -
at present.  Did you ever know o Percivol Wnyno ?" -

Blowly, empbatically, the wordn woro spoken
there was n purpose, a meining in'thom ; butMan-
asseh was prepared. . 1o nnswered mth pohto ind .
foreuoo

% The namo I8 strnngo to mo;. I novcr hcard it bo<
fore.” . N

.Bhina had risen from the tablo, deadly pallor over\-
spreading hor face. Bhio murmured: |

*Iam not well, my child!” and grusping Cosol!n’s
hand, she hastened from tho room, followed. by the
closely.volled ladies of tho family,. A tbrcntcnlng
glance from Manasseh’s dark eyes followed her. Tlm
questioning stranger caught that glance, ond Inter«
proted it to himself’ ulone. w Ho doos not follow :
her” ho muttered. (

tinued, nover tnking his keon, groy oyes from Mnn- :
nssoh’s face, ©I knew bim intimately ; Iwasg: ong
of Lis marrlage guests. . Ho wedded o lady of "your
persunsion ;. her namo was Lea Montepeson,” , the
face ho looked upon paled suddenly—tho firm. lip
trembled slightly. “.8ho diod near B—— shortly
after tho birth of an lnfuut. My bunlnm togk.-me. -
to India; olrcumstnnccs that occurred, letters, tbut
have been xecclved,"—tho stranger spoko with still
stronger omphasis—+lend my bercaved frlond. ta
supposo thnt he lms beon most shookingly,most cruel.
ly doceivod a8 regards the dcnth of that infant. He
bolloves the child—it was a glrl-—to Lave heen taken
nvmy by a man in the omploy of his mfo s mother ;
[ received a letter from him some months age; he
thinks of coming to .India to search for that oblld.
o Europo ho lias tried in vain. Without ontoring
upon any discussion of roligious views, do you not
<hink it cruel, horrible, rovolting, to depnvo a fothen
of his child ?"

« Monstrous! criminal} nnnnturnll” oricd tbo
hypoorito.; “But you must not too hastily beliove
these :thiogs of our people; we are a . perscouted
race, deprived of homo and country; what is theye

to, vile to be brought up against us?'! ho said in o
voice of woll simulated saducas and regret, - -

Tho friend of Percival Wayne gazed steudily upon
the strange, dark-browed man before hims: - -

I should be very-sorry to bring such .acousations
against any one ‘without sufficiont. proof,” ho cons
tntied; *for much I admire ' your .people, Mr. Phil«
lips. Thero. is muck In thoir forms of obervance
that is consistent and' praiseworthy—but, pardon
me, [ am an outspoken man ; ‘I'menn no offence—.
bii¢t do ‘not'some of: yout péoplo .deem it no sig'to
wrong a Christlnn? I nsk only to obtain lnt‘orm&‘
tion,” LE
:# Bome of our nnfortnnuto brotbers mny be igno-
rant enough'to harbor such séntiments, -1 ask you,
iir, with equal onndor, are there' ho Christians who'
{eom. it no'sin to cheat and- betray o Jew ?” There
was 0o touch-of onger in his volce; it was ‘deeply
and; it appealed to the best’ foelings of tho good mx\n
that was quesﬁomng him, -

-#Too true, too - true, sir 1" he mphcd #1 Have no
prejudlccs of creed or bolief. I'think wo sre ‘all
brothers in tho: eyes of one Univorsnl Father—that’
i8 my oreed, sirl’ But the lotters my fricnd Percival
reoelvod? "They Wwéro threntomng, oruol bitter: lot-
ters] - telling ‘him his child lived, ‘and ‘would be
brought ip nn encmy to her father's faith, Thoso
lotters, sir, nearly deprlvcd my fricnd" of reason 3
They broaglit him to the verge of tho grave. ‘Wag' it
not a bitter foe wha wroto them 9 :

Manassch succeeded -admirably in-concealing hfs
demonine joy. He replied in tho same subdued nnd
doprccu'ing manner:

- \Iust. it have been'a Jewuh foo? Could not!
some Christian enemy Mive oonceived tho plan 27"

4 True, trus; ¥ believo Poteival ‘never though( of
that. - But I'onnnot seo that he ‘could have an’
enemy at all; 80 good, 8o’ noblo and’ genorous u
he is1”

'« And that littlo’ girl wo have scen a. brldo to duy'
is your only clild ?” he quemoncd

« My only one,” was the nnswer of Mnnnssoh and
his volce sounded tremblingly. as with' strong nﬂ‘co-[
tlon s “ The hopes of myself and my beloved wifo are’
bound up in-that child; her fature hnpplness ]s
our oonscnnt prayer.” Y
- u]t seems & strange thing to me, nan Chx-istian

and an Englishman, to sce s0 young a chila becomo'
a bride. May I inguire when you intond the mnr~
rlage to take place ?”

«When she hersclf shall desire it. Wo ns‘q’m
compulsion in the matter; we fix ‘no time.' I, too,
am an Englishman, although 'an Iarnemo And I
yield to tho customa of the anclent law.’ I\ly Teila
will be happy ; we hava well ohoson for ]m.n S
# Your child’s name is Leila?” : o
]t is, sir.  May I inquire your nome 9 Onr hosl
gave it, but it has escaped my memory,” e
#My namy is Withers, at your nervreo. Mny ];
inquiro what place in England iag your home$” -
.Mannsseh mentioned n distant con atry. town‘ fnr
remoyed from B—— At the closo of the festlvitlcs
M, Withers warmly pressed the proffored hnnd of
the man he had doubted. Manaaseh spoke g0 feol-
ingly of duty, and all humdn obhgnuons he upoke
with such deep, religious fervar, that the single.
minded Englishmdn accused himselt of mjustioo in.

{no sparing terme.  Bhina ‘retarned ‘not o tljp com-

pany; but the little bride resumed her pl :
European freedom. "Her father _had whﬁ;::ert
her that she must retain her Ihndostaneo nantg of
Lella, and hengeforth. give no other, Therefg
whon Mr. Withera questioned her, shy tolg him :;o
was Leila Phillips; that she loved her kind, nt]°
mamma, ever 80 much ; tim§ papa wagy vory gid t“
her. Had sho only mentioned hop mothons na o
the one familiar word, Shing, would have uplifi?l"
tho curtain of mystery. The Eoglishmopn ret.
home, muttering to’ hxmse]f" @ nrned

' What' & fool
nigh making-of myaclf! hcau.e this Mr I’Ihzﬁ:;:

“Iwasa schoolmnto of Pcrcivnl Wnyno," ho con- <

























