
1866.] THE SATURDAY REAUER.

LEONORE.
BY -W. L. SHOEXAKER.

>Feely rende-red from the German of Jolaim Daniel
Falk.

Ti3zEB' a lonely man on tic ounding shore
0f thc rushing and surging sea:

lie minglea a voiceocf lament with ita roar.
A&nd the mews' loud cries, as tiey cfrling scrar:

Leonore!
Leonore!

Sad Ecie repeata by tic sea.

Theca a lcnely man on tic aounding micre
0f tic desolate, dreary sea:

lie igia. for his spirit is wounded and acre,
And the wlnd ie more mournful than ever before:

Leonore!
Leonorel1

By tic wind is borne over the sea.

Tierc'm a lcnely man on tic aounding shore
0f tic fcamy and fretful aca:

"No longer tIcelinrnlng teara flow; allia c'lor;
It is past, snd tic past tiere se nauglit ea restore:"

Leonore!
ILeonore!

Came up, likc a soi, frcm tic sea.

There's- a lcnely man on tic acunding shore
0f tic blowy, liounding sea:

"0 e, tiy ceci wavem o'er my hot pain peur!
My cold icart 'ill feel nct tliy accru, Leonore!"

Leonore!
Leonore!1

With a dying moan murmured the ses.

Thcroea a lonely rnad on ticecunding shcre
0f tic aorrpwful, weary aea:

Sic igal ha-" 1 Imec hlmno more-no more?,
Ah, wiom dot tien meek snd se asdly deplore?

Leonore!1
Loonore i

Tiou..must eek bim far dcwn in tihesi.

J3ROIJGHT TO LIGIITO
BY THOMAS SPEIGHT.

CHAPTER I -A DANGEROUS PROIS.

IT was pleasant te Miss Spencelaugi toecx-
change tic hlinding glare cf tic lot May sun-

shine, througi tic midst cf widi shec md walk-
cd up from tIc town, for the sbaded cocîncscf
the morning-room ia whichlbuncheon was laid
ont, witî its vista cf grecnery in tIc conserva-
tory lieyoncl, and tic bow musical plasi cf a tiny
founitain iiddcn somewiere àmong tic flowers;
for sic iad been dewn la Normanford ail mcmn-
ing, assisting at tic installation ofa newv mistress
for the scîcel in whicl sIc took se great an in-
terest; tempted by the finenescf the day, sic
lad cbosen to walk botli tîcre and back; and
now Came in, tired, indeed, but witi a liiglit-
cned colour in lier checks, and an added bright-
nesa in hier eyeii, whici made lier look tlieroughly
clinrming.

Sic found lier uncle, Sir Plip Spencelaugl,
airendy sested at table, immersed in tie Timaes
ncwspaper, wicî lad just arrived by mid-day
train, and demanled te lie skimmed through
before luncicon cculdlic discussed la comfort.
Uc beamed on lier kindly tirougli is spectacles,
and ncdded bils white lioad as Frederica cntered
tIc room. "9A splendid day for tic, penches,
my dear," lic said, and tien returncd te his
reading. Lady Spencelaugi lad flot yet left lier
own apartments; and as sic ivas frequently net
visible tili dinner time, licr absence cxcited ne
surprise.

14Tlie's something liere tint ili intere st ycu,
Frcddy," said Sir Pblip, as, laugîîing one cf li$
dry quiet maugis, hoe landed tie newvspaper across
thc table te bils iece, markiîig a certain passage
'witî lis thumi; and tIen taking off bis spec-
tacles, le procccded te mli tic glasses witîhils
liandkordiicf, kecping bi$ oe ixod meanwhilc
on Frederica.

The passage indicated wns amonug the marringe
announçements, and rmn as follows : 9"At rom-

bay, on 2th Mardi, Captain George Cliffo
Barringer, of the -th Regiment, to Euphemia,
oniy daugliter of Colonel Sir Charles Patterson,
ofliryanstone Square, London." A simple state-
ment enougli, but one pregnant with much
meaning to Federica Spencelaugli. She could
feel the whiteness that crept under hier face as
shc read, and in lier heart a hollow aching pain,
as thiougli: sorne vital tliread had suddcnly
snapped, and therewith the gladness of lier life
hiad gone out for ever. But without lis spectacles,
the baronets eyas were dim, and Sir Philip sus-
peeted nothing.

Frederica hiad a proud and resolute spirit; lier.
uncle evidently expected lier toainake soma com-
ment on the news; and before the pause had time
to becomo an awkward one, she had rallied lier
strength sufficiently to speak. Il I think, sir, it
would have been more courteous on the part of
Captain Barringer, eonsidering the trouble you
have been at on lis account, hs.d ho written to
inform you ofhbis marriage, instead of leaving you
todiacover it by accident." There was atremulous
ring in lier voice, which not ail lier efforts couid
entirely suppress. Oh, to get away to ic silence
and solitude of lier own room 1

IThe service, my dear, th atl rendercid George
was nothing as between friends," said Sir Phiip ;
iland athbis age, young fellows detest letter-writ-
ing-at least 1 know that I did; basides whieh,
lic was in love, and therefore not accountable,
like an ordinary mortai."

Wliat couid Frederica do but turn over the
newspaper, and make-believe to be suddenly
interestcd in the political news; but the words
danccd before lier eyes, and a wild confusion of
tangled thouglits rushcd madly through bler
brain.

"Last tirne I was ië town," resumed Sir Pbiip,
as li e leped himslf to the ling of a çhicken,
IlI fell in witli my old friend Desborough, whom
1 lad flot seen for waveral years, and who was
formeriy colonel of the regirncnt ini whicli Bar-
ringer isnow Captain. George's name came up
in the course of conversation, and 1 then learned
that ho was known among bis 'comrades at the
mess.tabe as"I Captain Flirt "-a sobriquet whicli
req uires no expianation. But Reynard lias got
cauglit at last, probably by soma one more wary
than himiseif ; and will now, let us hope, meet
with tlie punisliment due to bis transgressions.
Thc rascal's stay at Belair wvas liappily of the
sbortcst, cisc, there is no knowing what damage
those languishing eyes ofhbis miglit have donc to
tliy own poor lieart, ma v'etite.11

.She got away at last, under thc plea of a liead-
ache, for Sir Phlip was inciined tolie prosy, and
to Bit longer than usual over bis luncheon to-day
_away to lier own pleasant littie room, 'whidli

looked out over tlie great park Belair, and across
the sunny fruitfuil vallcy, far into the dim
recesses of the bis beyond. Shc bolted the
door, and stood before the window, with clasped
hands tînt fell dejectedly before lier, wbile bitter
tears over-brimmed lier eyelids one by ene.
Hler proud spirit was broken for the tine ; sIc was
there, witliout fear of witness, weeping for lier
lost love.

Soma ninety or a liundred years before tic
opening of Our story, tIhelicir of the Spence-
lauglis had chosen for bis bride a noble Spanish
lady of Old Castilo; and many traits, boti of
person and disposition, liad corne down to
Frederica fromn lier lovely ancestrcss, whose por-
trait by Sir Joshua wvas one of thc chef orna-
ments of thc gallery at Belair. The oval face,
the delicato clear-cut features, the pure olive
complexion, through whicî tic ricli blood man-
tied se wnrmly on the slightcst provocation,
were common to botl of them. Both, teo,
possessed the saino large black liquid eyes,
tlirough whidhi looked forth a soul keen, rcstiess,
and loving; and the same free proud pose of tlc
amaîl thorougbbred liead, crowned witli ricli,
henavy couls of raven liair, whicli, in tlie case of
Fredorica, were siot tirougli witli a golden arrow,
to, keep tliem in their place. Her siender tliroat
was encircled by a lieavy neekiace of opals, set
in dcad gold ; and lier dlicately-tinted dress, of
somo liglit summer material, set off by its liar-
mouious contrast the full mensure of lier dueky
lovcliness.

Fredcricas April sliowcr of regretful tears.fo r
lier bast love was soon over. IlFool that 1 amrn,?
sie cried, 14te weep for the loss of that whidli
was neyer wortli having 1" and brushing thec lsit
of lier tsars iînpatiently away, sic proceeded to,
liglit thc wax-taper which stood on the table, and
from it tic heap of fancy siavinga with which
thc fireless grate was filied. While these were
stili biazing swiftly up the chimney, sie went
into lier bcd-room, and taking up a book of
Devotions which lay on tlie prie-dieu tiat
occupied one corner of the roem, she opcncd it
at tho spot wlierc a faded white rose lay betwccn
the leavea.-a white rose, witliered and dried
almost to tinder, but which, oniy one shiort haif
hour ago, iW.' clierislied as a treasure beyond
price. Her lips curvcd into a smilc of bitter dis-
damn as shQ looked on it now; and there was a
dangerous glitter in ber eyes, whidh Captain
George Cliffo Barringer, had lie been there,
would scarceiy have cared to encountsr. Caçry-
ing thc open book la lier iands as thdugli it léeld
some noxious insect, sic went back .to the flame,
into whidi sIc sliook the withercd rose,' looki*
on in silence whie it droppcd to pieces anê
slirivelied up to 'white asIes ln the heat. Sic lad
no letters nor any other love-token tian. tus cao
poor flower; and when that was goue, sic feit
as tiougi the iast frail tice which bound lier to
George Barringer were indeed broken for ever.
Witli the samieliard proud look stili on lier face,
she rang tic bell, and ordered ber mare, Zuleika,
to lie got in readiness, while she Proceeded to
put on lier riding-iabit and liat. Tic air of tip
bouse seemed to stifle lier; shc wanted to bp
away, out on tlie great breczy lieAdlands, wlibj
thc far-reaching son before lier eyes, wiere it
swept outward, unconfinied, to tlie dim bine edge
of the horizon.

Down tic long avenue of the -park, under
spreading branches of beeci, and cliestnut, and
strcng limbed cak ; tirongi pleasant little Nor-
manford, lying warm and sleepy i -tlie lot aftcr-
noon sashine; away over wide stretches of
upinnd; past great Creve Tor, standing up white
and soiemn, scarrcd witli the thunders of a thon-
sand years, witi the littie river brawling far
below; aiong the wite ciaiky higli-road, that
went zigzagging in and out among the green
wooded hlis rode Frederica Spencelglih swiftiyr,
foilowed at a rcspectfal distance by Mr. Bevis,
the groom.'

Ail the lleasant familiar features cf tic land-
scape were iost upon Frederica to-day ; lier mind
was far away, living over again in memory tint
sweet lioliday-time of love, tliat one brief golden
episode of lier young life, wlioso story sIc iad
crer since been whispering to ber lieart, but wbih
must neyer more lic teid again. *How welsho
remcmbered tînt day, but two short years ago,
when lier uncle, rctnrning from towxs, brougit to
Belair a tail, liancisome stranger, wio was intre..
duced to lier as Captain Barrînger, thc son of an
old friend, encountered accidentally in London;
and what a différent complexion lier lifeéliad takea
from tint heur 1 Ticre lad been no li4ck of suitor
for Miss Spencelaugli's hecart and liand, eltier in
town or country, for sic was the greatest iciressa
in ail Monksliire, and a beauty beie; bntup to
tînt timo sic liad moved on lier way "lin maiden
meditation, fancy free." By wliat subtle proccaj
Captain Barringer lad contrived to steal awny'
lier lieart before sic knew of tic loss, sIc lierseif
wouid have been lenst able to ex plain. Thiero
werc no otier visitors at Beinir during lis stay ;
and laivng tic wliole field to himselt; h lie ~dset
himself down, in lis lnzy, resolute fasiion, pour
passer le temps, te win thc love cf tic niece cf
bis father's frienad.

It was, liowover, a conquest unsuspectcd by
every one but tic object cf it, and ail the more
dangerous '0 f1redcrica's peace cf mmnd in tlint
tic captain's system cf iove-making precluded
any vulgar confession on bis part. A pressure cf
tic biand, gentie but full cf me.aning; a gilinco
from those wonderfnl cyes of his, whidli snid, Ij
adore yen," witi far more cnpinsis than mere
words could have donc; a whisper in lier car as
sic sat at tic piano ; n voice deiicately modulnted,
whicl could lcnd te words otlicrwise common-
place a meaning intended for lier alone-those
were tbe only tokens by whici Frederica lad
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