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COSELLA WAYNE,

[Conclullon orUhnpler XI,] . "'

- In }hrce weeks trom the  day she had received
’ 'ﬂulvndor’s promiea at her mother's rave, Cosella;

il

" with her father, embarked for England. ' Tho Senora
Toresa and -her husband accompanied the yoyagers
- oh board, - Of Balvador, the young girl had caught
. & passing glimpse from her balcony. ~He waved hig
hand, and smiled adicu, 'On the ‘morning of her de.
partum ke sent, by Carmela, a chofce bougiet, and
amid its glistening leaves lay hidden .a .tenderly
. written famwcll—ﬂrst and last missivo of his love
—long wis it guarded by the fuithful heart that
‘trusted so fully—long wero the faded, sccntless ﬂow
ers trensured, above all gold'atid goms l
+ With' many tears, Torena folded Losellu ng pnr!
.74 embrnce, and whiapered in her ear's Roturn to
us; Whatever befall you, my dnughtor! Como fo the
Vlrgin’a boaom, to your sccond mother's loving
heam" - :
And Cosella gnvo her seored promine. . -
Onoe moro upon the sca; Manasseh. plotting busi-
ly. dreamlng of wealth and worldly bonor, exulting
1 the suoccsa of a part of his’ plnns 3 for he had bor.
rowed & sum of money from - the Senora Tercea,; un-
known to his child, who would have warned the lady.
Mo nevor tutended ts return’; but Terosn, for Cosel.
Tn's: -anke, was willlng’ to obhgo him—to lose the
gold. if necossary—for tho pious hope predominated
in her eoul that she would be won, & wllling, roalous
coavert (o tho Mother church,

.,Dnea.mlng of things more beautiful thnn gold or
earthly treasure, Cosella, too, plans for the futurs,
and exuita in the blessed consoiousness of the loved
and loving.

CHAPTER XIL
LIGHT ON' THE PATHWAY.

“T conld have loved thee-—~gould have ylelded alt
My hioart's beat, wurmost fuolings up to thee,
Mreoly aud wilitngly, without reeall,
" With rea), transport, purcst ecatacy;
* - 7 Did T not with instinctive feeling l{-arn
This luve olmlno thy heart eould ne'er return, ';[
—Mar.

e ™ Ilul. lhy dnen peace dnlh on mo fall,
* "The frenzy of my love in goue—
The holy ove remains alone.

There comes & solemn cnlm o'er oll,
The storm is hushed within my broan.
muenlh the qulot atars I rest

1’l'he epnnious synngogue was orowded with its Sab.
bath; worshipers; the anclent, inchanged prayers
ascended to the G of - Israel; tho chant of youth
and maidens was the' same that echoed through the
monntaln passos of old Palestine, and sing victori-
Susly from the Red Sen’s banks, the ‘desert's soli-
tudo,”’ A stranger aid a Christian, olad’ in deep
blnok, the insignia of mourning around hls hnt1 sat
amid the zenlous worshipers ; and as his eye turned
to the, gnllery nbove, where the richly clad and j jem.
eled -daughters of J udah sat, his glanco rested again
And again, with a pleased, strange and new ¢motion,
upon:tho fice akul figure of & young. pnlo girl, wear:
lng also the mourning garb.
! There- was something Inexpressibly dad nnd ten-
de\' in‘the ‘expreseion “of her' 'fage, in'thé weet firi-
nm 6f tho firiely-cat lips, in the drooping lashes
Q' lng tixo dark, eoft, brilliant eyes, that, upraised
P 0 }md sont o thrill of strnnge remembrance to
t.he; gazer's - heart. . Sorrow, premature and heavy,
was, Impressed on the speaking faco, but ‘hope and
fn‘lth ang troat wero thero alsa, - Almon Fairlie, u
deep reader of humen charaoter, o man with intui-
tious -largely unfolded, read much ‘of that undia.
guhed aspiring nature; "shé was 8o l!ke ono he hhd
ktiown and lovnd in"early youth—tho memory, tho
reeemblnhce, was | thrilling, stnrtlingl "Alas! nd
angel whlapered more; he know not that the fage be
_ gazed upon would be led to Percival Wnyne's seek.
ing, .longing sight, the richest boon that.eatth or
heaven could give, He knew not tbat hn gnzed ‘upon

' " Coulll Wayne!

.- The.malden’s thouglits "wero fnr away with him

o~ ivho vowed his love beside ber mother's grave—with

him sheé deemed 5o true and lonng. From the cus-
QOmnry woruhl p, the familiar scene, tho remembered
orfedn, her apirit wandered to tho tropic land, heside
" the' ran- Mndounn’s shrine; + her .heart was not with
the prayer upon her lips ; and in her soul anew-the
. confiict raged ; her splm cncd nloud for help and
light. o
- The penlm vnu obnnwd wm; (hnnksgning Joy;
the ‘young, fresh- voles mndcred pralee unto the
mlghty Lord of Hosts, '
"4 Oh, give thanks unto the Lord, for he is good
for his mercy endureth forever.
"Oh, give thanks unto tho God of goda' for bis
mercy endurcth forever, -
..To him who with understauding made the heav-
onx; for his.meroy endureth forever.
»  To him who stretched out tho earth above the
waters ; '/or his meroy endureth forever,
- Who formed the eun to rule by dny,
* The moon and stars to rulo by night.
" ‘To him who smoto tho Egyptians in their first.
. born,

With a migbty band and outstretched arm; for

- his meroy endureth forever,

_To him who led bis peoplo through' tho wilderness.
."To hlm who amote great Kings,

. Who remembered us in our low estate; for bis
meroy endureth forever.

Oh, glve thanks unto the God of heaven- for his
mercy endureth forover.” -

- Then, lower and more golemnly, the reader unng
the hymn of Babbath praise; nnd the congregalion
Jolned in with fervor.

"Tbe soul of all living bleu thy nnmo, oh t.ord

our God ! and the apirit ol’ nll ﬂcnh shnll contmunlly
glorify and extol thy memorial, oh our King! for
from overlasting to everlasting thou art Qod, and
bosides thee wo have no King, Redeemer, or. Saviour !

‘| Thou art God of the first, and God of the lnst, the
| God of all creatures, the Lord of all gencrations;

who is ndoved ‘with all mauner of praises; who

‘| governeth the world with tenderncss, and his orea-

tures with- mercy. And’ the Lord slumberoth not

“land sleepeth not; ho rovseth thoso who: ‘slecp, and ]
awakeneth those who slumber; he causeth the dumb

fo'speak ; he loosenoth those that are bound ; he
supporteth tho fallen; and- ho raiseth up thése who
are bowed down. Although our mouths were filled
vilth songs, a8 the fulluess of the sen, and
tongues with hymns, as the multitude of its blllows B
and our lips with praise, like tho widé extent of the
firmament ; and our cyes with-brightness, liko the|b
sun and moon; and our hands extended, like the
eagles of heaven ;.and’ our: feet swift as the hinds,
wo should nevertheless be incapable of rendcring
sufficlent thanke unto thee, oh - Lord, our God, and
the God of our fathers, or to bleas thy name for one
of the innumerable benefits which thou hast confer-
red on us_and our- ancestors, For thou, oh Lard,
our God, didst redeem -us rom Egypt, and relense

thou ‘didst feed’ us: and-in- plenty thou didst pro
vide for us; from the eword thou didst deliver us;
from the pestilenco ‘thou didst eave us; and from
sore and heavy diseases thou didstrelicve us, There
fore the members of which thou hast formed us, the
spirit and soul which thou hast breathed into our
nostrils, and - the tongue which thou-hast placed in
our mouth—behold, they shall thank, bless, praise,
glorify, extol, reverence, sunctify, and ascribe sover-
cign power unto thy nume,oh our King! For every
mouth shall’ adore thee, and every tongue shall
swear fealty unto thee; overy kneo shall bend unto
thee; and gvery stature shall bow down before thee.
Who 1s like unto thee? who is equal unto thee?
who deliverest tho poor from him that is too strong
for him, the poor and needy from their oppressor?
Oh,-thou, the great, mighty, and tremendous God—
the most high God—possessor of heaven and earth!
Wo will praise theo, we will adore thee, wo will glo
rify thee, and wo will bless thy namo; re it is said
by David: *Bless the Lord, oh my soull and all
that is within me blesy his holy name I’

Also in tho oongregation of the tens of thousande
of thy people, the house of Israel, ghall thy name,
oh dur King, be glorificd throughout all generations ;
for such is tho duty of cvery created beingin thy
presence, oh  Lord, our God, and God of our fathers,
to thank, praise, extol, glorify, exalt, agoribe glory.
bless, magnify, and adore thee, even heyoud all the
songe and praises of thy servant David, the son of
Jeese, thy anointed.”

These praiscs read and chanted in the ancient He
brew tongue, they contrasted strangely with the
modern garbs, the shaven faces, tho changed worship
of leracl. And-Almon Fairlie, dreamiug of the, past
ages, stood'in spirit in the consecrated temple, g0
lavishly decorated with gold and precious stones
Now, past wero all the offi rings; the saorifices of that
ancient people ; the high priests divested of their
dlgnlty, the march of progress forbade the soullvss
offerings of bensts-and birdy, and conservulive Isrnel
still bound by formal rules and olden precept. amid
their wandoring lot maintained the given law—up
held that most beautiful of all doctrines, that star
of love and luntro. burning brilliantly eveo amid the
night of Judah's banishment—the unity of God! -

Then from the worshipors.around, from ark, and
deak, and hymn of Sabbath joy, the stranger turned
to tho pale, pensive faco abave, ¢hat g0 singularly at
tracted bim. His upward glanee’ met-the young
girl’s ‘wandering eye. Bho smiled faintly, for his
look was not that of insolent admiration or rudo cu
ria‘shy‘; then her flowing curls concealed her face;
she wan bending again over her prayer book, -

..-He- sought Manasseh, that benevolent featuved
stranger, aud when. the eervices were cloged, and
Coselln descended from the gnllary, sho was met by
both. -~~~ - :
#My daughter,’ Rnohel Cohen,” anId the ' father.
Again another name, assumed 'she kifow not wb,
It was.. bccnuse with’ nec¢ssary prudence Manassel
foresnw, that it would not ba well for him to all hi»
child by. her peouliar name in’ her nitive land ; and
thon thd Eoglish metropolis was not far from B—
"My Christian friend, here, who. will honor ux
with -a call—Mr. Fnirllé," he continued.: * Cosellu
bowed ; the stranger looked long and: anrnestly iaic
her fnco, sighed decply, bent reverently before Lor.
and sho puscd ont of the houso of worship, loaning
on hor futher'sarm, -

. From that hour Almon Fai\rlle loved the Jewisl,
girl with hig matuped. and world tried heart, with
all the hoarded tenderness of hia nature, with all the
strength of his advanced manhood; it was to hiw
the crowning effort of experience, the last sharp sor
row overcomo; hig spiritunl- self unfulded rapidly.
and he becamo a world’s fit teacher, In after years
Cosella knew Lo lovdd her, and in her soul dwelt o
sweet, tender, and sisterly love for him; but sbe
never knew how ho had loved her first; she never
koew what agony the conflict cost him, nor how
grand and victorious his soul became through her.

He called upon them often§ he read much of Cos
olla’s eou), and somewhat of her sufferiugs. He
spoke to her of his new-found belief, of tho proofs of
spirit evidenco, ‘the beautiful demonstrations of the
lifo to come. These convursnuuns, lol‘;y. mystical,
and deeply religious, charmed the young girl. - Ob,
that she had confided to him all, that she bad had
time to make of him a still oloser friend !

Hoe told her of the maiden he Lad loved in carly
youth; the beautiful in soul and feature, the intel
lectual and the gifted Emma Ashton. How silently
and uncomplaningly sho yielded to the fatal disease
that boro herto an early tomb, Cosella’s tears fell
fast as he told ber of the malden’s dying words and
peacefal transit to the other life.

« And you aro 80 liko her; so very like!” he 8aid,
wher volee, her ghdlng molions, tho, expression of
the varying fncc, the same brlght, yet tender .eyes,

of the samo skado of color, but her hair was lighter,

us from’ the house of hondage; in- time of. faming|

hern were ripplcs of gold upon thc chestnut ourls
Iet mo call you friend, for her dear eake.” And
Rachol, a8 ho oalled her, acquicsced. - k

Oue mornlug. when lier futher was absent on busi
noss, and Almon Fairlie called, sho oamo into tbo

room Lolding a scaled package in hor hand ; her: faco |

was vuffuscd with blushes, the voice with which she
addreseed hor friend tromblel with -agliftion, but |
the ﬁnq lips were curved with- reaolvo slie was.
about to ask a'favor of her friend. -

« 116 would be happy to oblige her!”

It was not the usual manner with thoh t.hat con’
ventional phrase is nouompunlod 8o felt'tho tones
sincerity ; tears started to her eynw w I knqw. that
v}l can trust you,” she faltered. - * I need nfriond nnd
my heart tells me you will'be one ..

“ Ror life and oternity,” he replied, tnklng her

hand; “ confide in me, that package?” - -

“ltls my journal ; & dlury of my unevontful life,
Interesting to ono person only; héreis a lettor to go
with it. Will you forward thesc—wllhout the knowl:
edgo of my father 7 i

Bhe saw his surprlscd laok, sho was grievcd nnd
sllent.

“Will you not bo cnndld atalerly, with mc. Ilu
ohel? may | not know your heart ?” -

“ Yea " she replied with a sudden impulue, ol
would not do a clandestine thing, but you know not
my fathier. - You think me happy, beloved, and cared
for by him; you knowhim uot.

gou doubt me, Almon Fairlie ?”” 8he addressed him

thus familiarly, after o three months’ iutercourse,

and he called her sister Rachel,

“ Doubt you £ he said in o tone so strangely fer-
% No,no, I belleve all

vent it caused her to start.
you tell mo, but it is new, surprising. Your fath,
or 7——"

“ When you come again, and ho Is absent, I will
tell you nll.‘nngl you will pity me. Icannot live this
life much longer, and he who walts for that letter

[Bom—

* Your effianced lovor?” said low and tremulously:

Almon,
Sho bent her head in noknowledgment. She saw

not tho sharp spnsm of pain that passtd over his
features, she bohelil not his sudden paleness, she
dreamed not of tho confllot and the victory, within

the brenst of the strong, noblo man before her.

My sistor,” his volce had regnined its calm;
“give me the package; the heart of him who loves
1 go ot once
to fulfill your wish; remember your promise, confide
it e, your brother!” and so snying, he hastily left
the room. Cusella turned ber grateful glance to

you shall be rejoiced with its tidings.

Henven,

Beveral wecks passed;.and Mnnasreh was ovor

present ; the young girl could not "find the opportu:

nity sho sought. DBut one day he was abserit on ur-
gent business, ho might not return that night, he

said, .Bhe dispatched a messenger to Almon Fairlie
and 'he promptly obeyed the eummons,

“You may think me bold and undutiful,” sho said,
with & slightly faltering voioe, * but you will not

blame when 1 tel! you all, even of my fathor. Oh,

friend! ho is kind to mo only in tho presence of
~trnngers. Because I revealed wy heart.to bim in

gbedience to the dictates of truth, ho ourses and reo-
vilesme! See, brathor Almon, the marks of his an:

ger;” sho hold out her rounded arm, and pointed toa
goar upon her neok. Mis fuce blanched with grief|

and terror.

© v Your father!” ho exo!nimed "lmpossiblel this
inan can havé no feeling of parental lovel But for.

glvo,this outbreak]: go on, dear Rachel”

* lo to whom I am-plighted,” ahe contlnued with
mode&tly veiled eyes, aml cheeks suffused, “ho is not

of our fajth, nnd-for this my father denounces- mo,

and swears to keep us parted, He knows not his

name ; he could not wring it from me by menace

oruelty, or violence ;- but Salvador has promised, and
t know ho will -fulfill his sacredly given ‘word— he
will como for me, no matter where I am, when my
vighteenth birthday is completed. And in thishope
{ live; clso life were valuelesy, for it is embittered
hy disoord, by cuntest and cruelty, 1 shall forsake
my fathor's fuith, but 1shall gain a home, n true

heart’s Tove, and is not God the father of all?? . .

« Assuredly ho' is, replicd Almon Falrlie. - # Bug
this young mnn—hnvo you known lim long, ny

sister "
“Not mnny months » uho anid sofly.
“And you feel thdt he 1s worthy of your love,
your trust 9
,Bhe npuwercd fot in words she’ rnlsed her earn.

est truthful gaze'to his face; it was’ eloqucnt with
fove and faith. Alinon atifled & rising sigh, nnd gave)

uot utterance to.the doubt nnd fear withln i

The father I should love nnd revere, he iu dishonest,

mercenary; revenge and fanaticism occupy his soul!
For gold he would sell e, his only child; he would

havo mo seal my bondngo and, mizery for this life

to ensure him a loxuriant old age. Oh, brother
Alinon! the falsehoods and.deceptions I have wip.
nesred have ombittered life and darkened my faith!

My poor mother! the weight of wrong rested gloomi-
Iy? upon her gentle heart. For his eake she sub-
witted to treachery, dcccption, fuleehood.  Oh!'in
what an ntmouphcrc have I lived! and yet my aoul

worships truth, and honor, and feels the ‘glory of

obedlence to the right.”
Truly a votary of the beautiful and the troe! she

stpod with clasped hands and eyes enkindled bcforj

bim j- tho strength of her spmt beaming glonwsl
from her illumined face, °

fervently, and his hand reated npon the young girl'1
head in benediotion.

« I must hasten to tell you all beforo ho retnrns,,
she continued, senting heraclf by his sido and loob

-

ing confidingly into his fuce. *1 will tell you of mi

mother’s sufferings, nnd my own, and you. shn

It prins me. to
speak thus of him—my fathpr—but it is truth. Do

bulge bctwlxt my father nnd me. You do not blame
‘e for my apostacy to tho faith of my fathers?”

over ber animated countenance.
He took her hand, and sald :

! I'would. have rejoiced to have boheld you free'

from all oreed shackles, but I sce that it may not be ;-

erhnps it ie well. There nrn great ideas, lofty

thnughtq, slumtering energies in’ your soul, _that

v".

) Elll nust awnken into life, expression, aotion. You

4o not at proseut comprebend my belie‘f; your honrt
112 illed with the external beauty of a now, false re-

rieved look. - » You know I would not offend -you;
orgivo me if I utter -an unpleasant truth.. Home

"sorrow, disenchantment in'life; only in the soul oan
bonco and heaven be fouhd! . You will find it; my
spirit furclells that you will ono day aceepta faith

Jlluten- tell me all of your -past lifo and sorrows.
Where.weré you born; dear wanderer 2

“¢ % § bave ibeed told -in puglnnd, not far from tho
Metropolis;  my ‘dear -mother left a package of
papers, that 1 know not why she attached much im-
portnnce to, " I feel thata mystery concerning my-
self wa3 bonnected with thosd pnpnrs ; I belleve they
wcre in the dear dopnrtod one’s handwriting, Do
forMny oyos, in triumph ‘and in mockery, my father
oast them into the senl Brothor Almon, dear, true
friend! 1 bave had s!rnngu thoughts come upon me
of lnte--listen ;" she lowered her voice to & whisper;
drawing close to him, she said: I have dared to
think to-dream, lmugine, hope, that he is not my
fnlher m .

' Almon Fairlio started with surprise! He eeized
her hfnd, looked long and intently into her face.
Sho was trombling with the disolosure that had es-
onped her. In his brain strange, wild, and tbmng
ing ideas ohm«ed each other rapidly; a vague, in-
definite hope’ nnd foar roso in hls heari, and took
away the strong man’s breath !

. % There is no resemblance!” he murmured.

. %I have heard strange words fall from my moth-
or's lips,” she continued; * but whether it was the
fruth: she uttercd, or the mere ravinges of fover at-
tending her last illness, I cannot say. B8he fnco-
hirently accused my father of a great wrong toward
a Chilstian foe; of that Christian’s injured spirit
she plteoualy derannded fargiveness, Ob, Almon!
mine s a atrnnge, wayward destiny, I say my
”ﬁlhar—l fear that even ahe had not that olalm
npon me. “She whispered of such strango and fear-
ful things in ber unquiot sleep! Yot,oh! I loved
ber dearly | and yet, and yet—there always seomed
a gulf between our hearts. OF theso things I have
written to Salvador, and now I rpenk to you; but
the papers are lost, and ke will never tell me! Oh,
, (that my dreams were true, that ot jeast l-were not
“this child 1”

|+« Fathor of humanity ! Father of spirits ! prayed
"Almon Fairlie, « give mo light—oh, give me hopsl”

Cosella was startled by the paleness of his faoe,
the ngitation of his manner. "

wTell me, sister, denrest—have you everitheard
the nimes—but no, not yet !—have you over’ borne
nnother name? Is Cohen, your father's, hu real
nnrnnmo i

Sho was about to reply. to confess_to him that her
namo was Cosella; that her mother’s name bad been
Shinn that: Manasseh Moshem® was her father’s
name, (for this.she bad heard .in’ oonveraatlon be
ttween him and the departed.)

Wl will ‘toll you all; trust you as I would my
fiother,” nho said. *My name is not Rachel, my
, | father’s’ nnmo is not Cohen, * Mine is—"

e held her hand; looked. cngerly into her faco,
, {and trembled for the coming words, trembled with

priceless joy! There was a rolling of carriage
‘wheels, a loud knocking at the portal. Cosella paled
and tho tears rushed to her eyes,. Dread and cold-

spirit of Almon Fairlie!

other time I will tell you all.”

Already his footsteps wera heard upon the stair-
case. Cosella tursed to tho flawers by the window,
and bont over them to donccnl her eniotions Man-

: | nssehr entered gleefully. .

* # Ab, friend Fairlio here ? Ia am, hnpp,y o seo you,
;1siel "Rachel, my love, I have returned much sooner
thnn T expeoted. Come, kiss your tired; old father.”
< /Th youbg girl advanced réluctantly and réceived
the false embrace, - Almon Fairlig's breast was hear-

Mannsseh’s proffered hnnd. . .
The quick eye of the plotter saw thnt thnro was

tian friend, the restraint of his dnughter, and anger
rose within hig beart.

‘When Almon had departed, hu cnat nside the con-
ventlonal smile’ and tho smooth ‘manner, and ad-
dressed Cosella in the loud, harsh; imperious tones
that had become familiar to her ear:

1 What have you been telliog the cursed infide? ?
Have' you been wailing and repining beforo him,
say ? - His mnaner Is'thanged and distant; - Instant-
Iy tell me tho reason, or—' the maledictions ho
evoked, the curaes thnt Tell from his lips shall not bo
recorded upon this.page. Cosclla remained silent,
pnle. seemingly unmoved, - o ‘
“#Will you speak ?” ho thundered., * Perhaps,”
and a gleam of -walico shot athwart hls face, » per-
g hnpl heisin love with you, nnd I Interrupted his
confession. Pcrhnps my cxemplary danghter, hav-
ing forgotten her Catholic lover, is willing to accept
this free-thinker, this fanatic, this eathusiast!, But

/before you shall wed a Christinn—sco, girl! I will’
“God bless, and shield, and eavo thee I” ho uttercd

destroy you, thusl” ho broko into fragments her

ivory fan, Tercsa do Almiva’s pnrhng gxft. nnd

threw the broken picces toward her, : :
Losclln smiled with bitterness and defiance :

Ta Almon Fairlio is my friend and brother,” sho at

laat anid and her cheeks glowed, her voico faltered
with _indxgnnhon. You may apnm him and me your

'sho quéstloned suddenly, an anxious shadow stealing

{\iglon. Forgive me, Rache),”” he said, as Le saw hor_

oy you will ‘awaken from' this dream, which s of:
the: imagination only, dear child! "You will find.

'tpnt mnkos lif bcn,uuful that' banishes the fear of,_’
M Qonth prlngs angels to our homes and henrtsl .But

\xncertninty, the overhanging glory of a.near and.

ness, the anguish of disnppomtment. fell on”'the:

It is my father returned I she yhinpemd “ An-

“}ing with indignation ; he bowed, but did not take™

« Lot mo tell you all'while'I have tlmo, for I know
not how soon my father: may prepare for. our do
parture; I feel impelled to tell you all, for I have
never mot with such a friend! Oh, Almon, brotber!
it gricves my -hcart, it pains my soull—nat even'
Salvador” knows all I bave'endured—gtill” suffer!

eomelhing wrong; the unusual coldness of his Chris. .

jenlomz surmises, , I was spcnkmg of my mothcr, of
my past life—?

“You daro to roveal the past. to 8 strangcr?
\Vilhout my. permission to speak of your travels, of
her, Qod rest her soul ! - Have I not expressly forbid.
don you fo. montion the countries you have lived in ?
What - hnvo you told. the Christinn ? l insist ou-
knowing alL?

#1 counot, and I will not. repeat cvery, word I
sald, ",rcplied the defiant and indignant girl. .

Yith a savage cry he rushed toward her; bis arm
was uplifted to strike, but Cosella .ovaded the blow,
With ashen face and flashing oyes, she cried to him
. % But once again touch me in anger, and by the
Lord you implously Invoke, by the Father I belicve
in, [ quit your roof forover! though it bo to beg my
bread from house to house! 8trike mo il you dare!
one blow, and [ am no more your daughter!”
8ue gained the door,and fled weeping and dcspair- .
ing to her chamber..

The next day, when Almon Fnirllo called Mnn-,
assch was a8 studiously polite; as oordial as ever;
but Cosclla entered not the yoom. - Hor father.said -
she was indisposed, and desired. her friend to excuso
her, .

They conversod Tong - nnd enrnestly “'hcn Mr.
Fuirlio left the house, Manassch, casting aside tho
wask-of friendliness, nalrcontml and -indifferenco,
rushed into Cosclln’s chamber with almost frantic
mien, and, storming, raving and _o_nps;ng direfully,

"

ness to him, her father,and solo guardian,

In vain the poor girl wept, and defended her mo-
tives, and sought from the infuriate man an expla.
nation of hia incoheront words. In vain sho protest.
cd that she had not given any of their former names
to Almon Fairlie—no clue to their past lives. He
spoke wildly of imminent and pressing danger, of
esonpe and vengeance. Ile threatened the innocent
girl with death, if the pursuer overtook them,

Alarmed beyond mensure, breathless with foar,
deeming her strango father erazed, she listoned, com-
prehonding uot, gucssing not, alas, of the cause of
hie guilty torror, dreaming not of the possible near-
uess of relief and joy.

Ho left the house, locking in the bewildered girl in
her chamber. He was absont until late at night.
Then, with savage triumph, he annouaced their de-
parture on the morrow. '

* Where, oh Heavenly Father, whero are you going
to drag mo ?” cried Coselin.

“ 19" he mogkingly replicd. % The ship will do
ful to me for taking you out of. London fogs, and

shores, Ah, Iseo yau are pleased, Miss Rnchel L

« Roturn to the tropics 1”” she cried, in_joyful uur-
prise. *“Aro you in earnost? Where—to whnt
port

Hope, fear, trembling joy, impeded ber furt.hcr ut-
terance.

« Bagk to Snnta Lucia. There is o vessel rpndy to
start early in_the morning. It is not.my choice to
return there; but it is the first opportuaity, and.I
have not & momeat to lose. But I shall not remain
thero a week. I shall go to tho island of C—,
among our people,”

w And [ will remain,” said Cosclla, mentnlly. And'
she hastened to commence preparationa for the hasty
doparturo.

Next day at poon, whon Almon Fairlie ocalled, ho
was told that Mr. Cohen and his daughter had left

friend oried in agony: . .
Too lnte, too late! 1 shull never. bahold her
again! Ob, Percival, tho hope, the joy is past! Un-

perhaps &is child! Shall I ever look upon, thy face
again ?” Aud ho returned to hls lodgings, weary
and worn wll.h grief. , N
" 'GHAPTER XuL |
THE TRACHINGS OF THE FATIRRS.

“8ay wot the law dlvine.. . -
Is hiddon Gar feuts theo;
That heavenly law within 1 may shins,
Aud thuro iy brlghtuuu b, ™ .
. —DPsarus or an

The stormy voyage. over, tho familiar nhores of
Santa Lucia have met Cosclla’s longing gaze, und the
baliny zephyrs of that land of bloom aud fragrance
havo caressed her brow as with a gmnng sign.
With loudly throbbing henrt she steppcd on_ shore,
and, overoomo by the thronging memorios of her first
landing lhere. sho wept afresh for the beloved ono
gone; the martyred ono’ at rest from strifo. As she
turned to lopk upon. the fnmillar sceno, to bo recog-
nized by somo lounglng negroes.upon the wharf, she
saw, amnid tho figures strolling upon the beach, en-
joying the sunset’s onlin aud coolnesa, one form. that
sent the tido of joyful recogaition to her face, suf-
fusing it with & grateful blush. It was Salvador del
Monte; but he was not alone. A luly, seemingly
joung and beautiful, leaned on his arm. Cosella
could not distinetly see her fuce, but the white-robed
forn was plinnt and graceful, the long black curls
waved sportively around her face, and the lace veil,
lthat becoming head covering of the women of that
clime, fluttered upon the wind, caressed her cheek,
and fell to her wajst, like a softening cloud. His
head was bent toward her; their attitude was lov-
ing, confidentisl. A strange pang, & sudden terror,
swept across Cosella’s heart, a blinding mist of tears
obscured her vision.  For the first time, the demon
ochnlouqy invaded that puro soul’s sancluary ; the
ovor attendant phantoms of doubt and distrust:
flapped their black wings exultingly, as they passed
the open portal, hitherto so guarded by love and
hope. A burning blush overspreéad her face, and’
still the sharp fierco pain contracted her brenst, as
her futher's voice hnrsbly called her from the spot.
She looked again. e was still fondiy looking in
the lndys faco. Even from tho distanco, she felt
that it was with looks of love ho regarded hor.
How oarefully and ten\d,crly be readjusted the veil,
o rudely dealt with by tho evcning winds! A deep,
dry sob burst from Coneua s, heart as she followcd
her chiding, lmpment father.

They tock rooms at'a botcl for a im dnyn nnd,

tho dragging ; and you ought _to bo sincerely-grate- -

snow covercd streets, back to your benutiful tropicf

for tho country.. Btunned and bcwildered, tlint true

certainty and dread return. Ob, gentle, loving girl!

then removed to o small and nently furnxalxed housd
that overlooked tho sca; for Manassch, forgct{ul of
Liis vow fiot to remain over ono.week ot $nnm Lucln-
became immersed in business cares nnd p‘omng&
Assooiating much with his fellow Hebrowa from'the
neighboring islands, ho forgot to atrlctly waich Co’
gella, whose silent sufferings ‘and pnl{ng aheoks ho
searcely deigaed to motice, ~Ho’ led her to her
mother's grave ; and when sho throw Lerself, bittor\'
ly weeping, on tho grouad, and crled to God for holp;
he decmed it but & rencwal of hcr grlef onueed bty
tho memory of the departed. Ho know riot that slm
wept for blighted hopes, in all the nnguish of n. lov-
ing beart’s disappointient. ’

been taken into theiv service; but Bbo too was
chnngcd. She oynded tho young glrl's Inquirics con-.
cerning Salvador ,del Monte; and when, at her de-
sire, gho took to him & ‘fow. hasty lines, lhnt word
blotted' with toars, sho returned; bringing no mea-
sage, no tokon of nccoptance or remembrance nor

_Jcould she casign a cause for this sudden ohnngo, thm ’

oruel and inexplicable silence.

- Days, weoks, passed ou, Cosclla know' thnt Sn‘vn-
dor was in the same town, and yot lxo cnnw not,
though her father was ofton nbsont even for ddya.

{ Ho sent n mossngo; he had forgotten her! "

.- The hitherto light-hearted gir), whoso sunny tcm-
perament upheld hor amid all the trialsand changes

Jof her wanderiag life, now bent beneath this last and
accused his ohild of treachery, deceit and faithless. -

heavy blow of destiny. Bho oared not to go pbrond,

and Manasseh, beholding hor quict and obediont,
deerned her past dreams forgotton, and laid hin plnns
ncoordingly. {Te was barsh and stern as usual, but
he was abstracted, also—often plunged in dcep
roverie. The girl was becoming a heavy burden
upon his hands. Mo could not- band her to his will
in all things—thnag he clearly foresaw, o ocould not
mako.of. her.an accomplico in his dishonest, mcrco-
nary plnnu a8 ho had dono of Shina. Ever In oppo-

sitlon, -in; bold _definnce, -sho had arrayed hersclf -
ngninst hlm. stmng in hor feebieness, triumphnnt in
the knowledgo of .justico and truth Ho feared ber
seorotly, and formed wild, vaguo ‘projecta of desert-
ing ber -for she was not his ¢hild, and her eoul hod
wnndered from the faith ho had hoped to bind hor
with foruver. ) Kcr peraistent opposition to bis plans,
her stcndy defenco of honesty and just dealing, her
denial of thn .sophistries he strove in roligion’s nnme
to twind around her life—all this had rondered . bor
bateful fn his sight. Ho thought na moro of the ro-
buklng glenm of Lea’s oye, 80 truly, mirrorcd from

moro of ;he noble spirit io once bed loved; of tho
voicn repoulmg ita musia fmm the dnughtor atonguc.
Revongo had- usurped the plnce of every ino emotion.
Hoonly saw tho demon of deflant. strength, na ho
termed it, burating from bior eyes, speaking in every
gosture. . Hencefurth ho'dreamed of vengeance upon
Cosclla, the daughter of his Christian foc, :

» But he forgot that sho was amid familiar scenes ;
thnt her -mother’s grave snnouﬂed ihoso tropln
phorea, and gave to them the home-charm elsewhero
wanting, He knew not, that_ tho subtle spells of &
new religion were wound around the glrl's imagina-.
tivo.soul; that the musio and splevdor, tho pngeant~
ry and the consolations of a poctic faith, hadcharmed
and woa tho longing, loving. yearning henrt; that.
'l‘eresn. dc Almiva, permitted to visit her, was tho
wily tomptress, leadiug her from the olden worslup
to the modern shrines, where—oh, terror to his bigot-
soull~Jesus of Nazareth was .adored with. praisco,
{bis virgin mother receivod her supplinnt’a offerings
of love and tears. i

Ever geatlo, loving asn mothcr, Tercsa nought to
lead that young and plinnt epirit to what she deemed
tho haven of snlvation. Her father enforced: the -
precepts of the Mosaio law with threats and harsk.

and wounded heart yielded to the potcat apelt?. .
And Manageeh dreamed not of the danger, . . .

||. Hesat ove afteruoon, reading from the Hebrew
volumo "before him, tho “ Proverbs of- the Fathers,””
.| then turning to the English translation and reading

therefrom for the edification. of . Cogells;, whoso
thoughtn wandered fur awny from these, nncient

| sages, with their utterances so strnngel_y compuund-

ed of.sublimo truths and ubaurd superstitfons, .
+Can the teachinga of theso idulntora, or. thn dnm
trines of Christianity anywhere, compete with_ tho
-wisdom of our sages ? Who ia like unto Mosm. tho
Inspircd law.giver, who purformed mlrnolea ln tho
name of the God of Isracl; who amoto hia enemxes
into the dust beforo him? Who, nmong their’ fnlao
prophets, is like unto Joahun,nnd tho leadira of ouy
tribes? Traly, we are God’s ebosun people, and shal}
yet be gathered together from the feur qunrtcrs ob‘
the earth, to return to Zion, tho, holy ciry oY our
ng! Weo shnll_}ct hold domlnlon over the nuationg
of the carth ; our feet ehall bo upon thelr nccks. and
they shall yield us tribute. Fn!berof lnrael! God of
Abrabam, leano and Jacob contmued the !nnnﬂn.
with carncst appeal to heaven, wxldly ﬂ\ialng his-
olenched hands: .« 8peed, oh speed the day, when
thy holy city shall be rebuilt, thy soattered children
return to their rightful land, the dwclling pluce of
her Kings and Princes!: Lislen. Lnnelln— bow X
hate that nawme! I would much rather onll thea
Ruchel —listen, and gather wisdom froni tho nn_yinsg
of tho fathers; I will continug. to vead, 20 you' may
understand and learn,”
Cosella replied not, but: bowed her hea.d
escence, and Manasech read, with emphasis:
«All Israel are oatitled to a portion of future bap-
piness, as {s said, And thy people shall to all rq;hg-
eous; folmver shall they possess the Iand; the ecmn
of my planting, the work of
be slonl;ied ; m)’ haads thnt 1 may
. Moses reccived the Inw on Moun
livered it to Joahun. u.nd .)onhun to th
tho eldors to the prophets, and the ;;:!‘;‘i::s:o ‘:Zd
men of the great synod. Theso 'sald three thin %
Be cnrerul in giving jndgment- train up mnn g;.
clpsl;:s nndhmnko 8 Ienca for the Yaw,: y
meon the Just: wag one of thn last o
the great ByRod., | ﬂo na;d t.c na; Thu :rthxad?: :;:si

in ncqui

t Smnl t\nd da.

Carmeln, tho shrewd nod orafty womnr;, lmd ugnin .

Cozella’s dark-.and- fashing. orbs.. Ho lhought no.

ueay; her friend spoke eloquently, swcetly noot.luug ,
| of the grace of Jesus, of the maternal love of. ‘Mary.
'| Was it a wonder that the untricd, sccking, orushed’
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