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EUSTACE;

OR, . :
SELF-DEVOTION.
; CHAPTER Xlt.— Continued.

I was received by Madame St. Aubert with
kindoess and warmth—by Eulalie with marks of
her old affection, Had such an offer as that of
Madame St. Aubert’s beep made me in former
days, it would have been gladly nccepled? asit
was, the large stipead which this lady offered
was not needed, for the Little pension I enjoyed
wae sufficient for my unambitious aspirings, and
T could oot bear the thought of leaving my sis-

ser. I declived it, them, and alleged my own

deticate health as one of the reasons which
prompted wy refusal. [t was cot without diffi-
culty that | escaped, for Eulaite’s tears alnost
shook my resolution. She then endeavored to
persuade her aunt that the next best course to
pursue would be to suffer ber to go Lngland with
me.

I sawa shght flush as of anger cross the
lady’s face, as Eulalie timidly urged her request.

She was evidently piqued that ber aniece felt

more affection for one who was lately o stranger
- 1o ber thao to her own relation; also, perhaps,
coupled -with the remembrance that it would not
be quite comane & faut for Lhe young heiress to
live tn obscurity with, te mnuke the best of h, a
poer Toglisk lady,

Here, then, the'reatter ended ; our visit was
a melancholy one, sase o8 my own part, for 1
wrely rejoiced that iny amiable young {riend had
50w no (yrapnical womau lo exercise azuthortty
syer her.

Amid vows, then, cf eternal friendship we
parted ; Eulahe haviag drawn from me a pro-
mise that 1a the course of the next sumwer 1
would pay ber & visit at her aunt’s residence 1o
Paris, ' '

CHAPTER XIl.—EDGAR’S REPENTANCE-—HIS
DEATIL

¥e are in London again ; aed much have we
1alked over our jovruey to the sunpy South, and
ihie Liagic events we have wilpessed durioz our
six monthy’ stay.

We bad returned ooly one day, aad had ai-
zeady seen Arthur, who bad become, m many
poibts, a betier man. * It was Dargarel’s inten-
tion to serd s little girl to a supenior schiool ;—
hut I differed with her in opinion, for if that
cluld grew up bighly educated, I much doubt but
that.she will look shghtingly down on the lowly

- onigin of her mother.

As far as my unhappy brother Edgar was con-
cerned, no news was good news, as says an old
adage; and with stil light.hearts we received
Eustace and s mother in (he apartments which
we bad lured for the week, and whe, (aking it
for granted that Margaret would vot offer any
fresh objections lo the celebrabon of their up-
tials, had come up with her son, in order to en-
gage a house for lhe young couple. Al the
close of m reaily happy week, we returned to
Ashdale,  baving previously mstructed a person
living on the spot to get things in reudiness for
gur returnp. And towards the close of a fine
evening m the end of May we arrived at the
village. :

We had been at bome ounly oae day, when my
atlention was excited by secing a man wio ap-
peared scarcely able {0 walk, aud whose clothes
were In a.mosl 1atiered condition, creep pain-
fully along toe gravel path that led to the bouse,
Alas, alas! the shade of wicfortupe, tiep, i
agaiw to dash the oft-hfted cup of huppiness
from our lips; one paze was sullicieul—il was
Edgar. ’ '

I hastened tn the halt-door, and I cannot deny
that words of reproach hung upon my lips. I
was shocked, fearfully shocked, to think that that
wretched, miserable taan was still my brother. —
I led him into the parlor; 1 saw there was po
room for fear—he had come to us to die.

"I was glad Margarel was away from home, ia
order that she might not be suddenly alarwed,—
He mentiosed her name; be asked would she
see him 7—lhe was dyiag, aud had come to crave

*‘forgiveness firsl, and expire 1 our arme.

My tears fell thick and fast, as 1 stood aver
himm ; ucgoverned passion, drwk, idleness, had
brought, lnm to this fearlol pass.  Whal could
1 say, but hope even wow tual his return was
like that of the procigal son.

Every selfish thought, indecd, was merged in

- the sorrowful spectacle belore me j he was worp

" to a shadow, bis cheeks were fallen ib, Lis cotn-
tenance bloodless, save where burat a deep-red
“heclic spot. He told me thit he bad not be-
lieved that we had vitmately left Asidale, with
a view of mever returmng, and tuat be bad fuck-
ed about the reighborkood for days together
‘in hopes of seing us yet ouce agaic before he
died,

I'watched for the returming Margaret, in or-
der to break out to her what lhad occurred,—
Poor girl, I pitied her, for ber cheek paled,

-though with all possible care I commenced my

story. The very mention of his name awakened
so many paiatul associations : however, her pity
was awakened, and tears which at frst owed for
her own distress were now freely shed for this
lost, misguided brother.

Jt was evenmg ere Margaret had returned,
and 1n the lapse of the few wntervening hours |
had rrocured all that was necessary for auc
i dying wanderer. I had fitted up my owa 100m
for his reception, and laid his emaciated form on
the bed. Food ke could partake of only in
small quaaities, and ever and anon that hard,
i short cough made me think that the last struggle
was nigh at hand. '

1t was almost dark when we entered his room ;
be was acleep, and Margaret drew back alarmed
as she observed a faint light play around his lije,
hovering over them for an instant, and then van-
ishing.

* He will mjure us o more, Margaret,’ I whis-

“Eustace would freely forgive him could be have
witnessed lus teats this morning, and see the
wretched condition he is now in. ’

cause of that ghastly light, till | remembered
havwg heard that those scintillations had been
seen to play about the countenance of a young
friend who bad died tn rapid consumption.

In the course of the eveniag oyr medical at-
teadant called oz our unhappy brother., [t was
as ] suspected, as be bimself had declared, he

lie could not sucvive the week., The nest day
be saw Margaret for the first time. A peivful
scene ensued between them; for he kuew well
Low much of both bodiiy and meata! sufering he
had occasioned, :

Now taking ber hauds within tis owo, he so-
lemniy assured ber that it was lus irm intention,
after baving yielded to the templation of forging
Eustace’s name, never agua to cross her path,
never again to see her, unless, asnow, (o breathe
fus fast in our arms.

We asked him was there any wish that we
could gratify, +f so, to let us know what 1
was? He replied, yes; he would wish to see
Eustace, and that whea he died, if pot too ‘ex-
pensive, that we would lay his remaias beside
those of lus wife and mother,

We assured him tbat all should be done as he
wished, and then DMargaret hastened to despatch
a letter (o Hustace, while I remamed watching
by Ius bedside. . ,

Our good Eu-tace delayed not to comply with
our request, though swhen I received him a
shade came over his countenance, as he sinply
remarked,

¢ Aunther delay, Minnie—a bride may not be
taken from the house of mourning.’

¢ Never mind, I replied; ¢ cheer up, Eustace,
all these trials are thrown. in our way by the
haod of God. You ust not lose your reward,
nor Margaret eitber, for your patience has been
great. Wil you see Edgar now?’

He replied . in the affirmative, and 1 led him
mto my brother’s reom. Our poor invalid had
that mornig been Teceived iate the Church,
and, casting @i} at the foot of the Cross, was
tranquil, resigned, penitent, aed happy. s
eyes filled with tears as Kustace approached,
and I heard that the voice of our good friend
was tremulous from emotion, and saw the tears
tremble in "tis eyes, as be addressed the dying
ma.

Raising himself with difficulty, Edgar extend-
ed his thi hund, pressing that of Justace within
his own, saying—

1 thank you much that you have come. 1
{ett } could not die 1 peace unless from your
own lips § received forgiveness for the mjury I
have done you.’

Eustace here tried to stop him, but he con-
tinued,;—

¢ In ou evil haur T yelded to asudden tempia-
tion. Your signature lay before me. 1idiy
seized @ pen and endeavored to copy it, though
without at that moment any idea of eril.
found the origiaal exactly copied, similar in
every resjiecl, and suddenly the demon within
whispered me 1o turn it to account, DMy latal
love of liguor and the gaming-table soon present-’
¢d me with an occasion for testing whether [
could acquire a sum of wmoney theredy. [ had
upfortunately heard you ta au wierview with my
sister meation the name of your bauker. 1 pro-
ceeded thither, apd got the, amnuat for which 1
hiad forged your handwriting without any demur.
| am confident that the suspicion I bave long
entertained that Arthur betrayed me was cor-
rect; for, gwliy as his owo conduct  has been,
lie seemed overwhelmed with horror at the con-
sciousness that I bad become possessed of ihe
amount which I boastingly showed him by uwo-
worthy means, that, fearing itmediate exposure,
T feft bis hovse directly after receiving Minnie’s
letler. Tn less toan three weeks the money was
expeaded, ‘the greater part of it thrown away
at the paming-table, the remainder in hquor,

.

! pered, as I led my weeping sister from the room. !

coul - ;
I could nat at first unagie what could be the | aud arousing my sister, wwho stept calmlp besid |

had but a shert time to hive, the doctor thought !

with which T sought to stifle the voice of cou-
science. |

] have no more to say, save that I beg all
your prayers for me, for great has been the in-
jury, disgrace, and grief, my reckless conduct
has caused you to suffer.” Eustace bad vainly
endeavored to stop him many times during the
confession he had made but in vain: and though
he had frequently paused to regam anew his
strength, he contioued as 1 have described. It
were useless for me to add, that our good friend
said all he could to calm him, assured Lim of s
eatire forgiveness, and ended by wsisting upon
watching by bun throughout the night, and on
Margaret and myself retiring Lo rest.

1t might be, perhaps, about tbree in the
morning, when 1 was aroused by a gentle tap at
j my chamber door. I bad had a vague appre
! hension that the life of my unbappy brother was
: now gearly at au end, 2od although there was no
striking cnange for Lhe worse, I bad yielded to
the presentiment I fell, and bad thrown mysell
o the bed without undressing.

T felt sure that the last moment had arrived ;

me, I hastened to the door. [Fustace was
without, and Lis winspered ¢ Be quick, and call
MargaretI* told me that my surmises were cor-
rect.’

We busteved to the chamber of death, What
2 cbange was visible in 1he coun'enance of ny
ughappy brother. The unmistakable umpress
of death was an Dhis features—a cold clammy

dew on the face; the hour of his agony was at
hand.

Oh, dreadful parting hour, whee, to the strug-
gle of the spirit to escape from its tenemeant of
clay, is added the bitterness of thoughr, te
coasciousness of talents neglected or turned to
| the abuse of the Supreme Giver, the remem-
f brance of time misapplied, remorse for the errors
i of a mis spent life, and all those aumerous minor
fallings wuich we have berhaps couated as
nothieg, then rise up against us hke Baming ser-
peots! Hard was that death agony; grasping
and gurgling came the slort, uncertaw breath,
‘the chest heaviog, as it were, in mertal agooy,
and the sunay light of the May morowng came
stealing in subdued, yel cheertly, and the little
birds mude taelody without; but an awlul con-
trast was presented withis, for ever and anon
came 3 moav o more than mortal anguish, aad
the grim shadow of death grew .arker and
darker as it bovered over the form be claimed
for bis owa.

And now I bethought me of his cluldhood,s
days, and again of the days of happy boyhood :
and betore my mind’s eye arose thst once haad-
some countenance, full of health and vigor, the
eye full of animation, the features of *candor and
frankness, till the eril bour came, and the pas.
sious, listened to and unsubdued, then gained the
mastery over sense and reason, and the white-
winged angel looked sorrowfully on; but the
spirit of evil trivmphed, and the taoment of grace
had passed, and a long series of years ensued 1a
which the voice of the tempter was harkeaed to,
ape conscleace long remaived fulled, bul not
hardened for ever, and ogce more, as o the days
of his happy boyhood’s innocence, the bright
spirit“looked on, and by its holy imspiratioas
fanned alive that tiny spark, that little Bame
whicli had begun to burp again in the heart of
that prodigal son, and the wanderer, tovched
with remorse, had tursed b thoughts (o his
affended but Jong-sufferiog God, and tus steps to
those whose hearls bad prayed and sighed whole
years for this the hour ol repentance. ‘Chat
heur has come, and if, indeed, it be given to the
spirits of the just to look on and exult at our re-
peatance—it lbere 15 joy amongst the aogels in
heaven over the repeutant simer, then rejoice,
ye aogels! look down and exult, O Gerald,
priest of God ! and you, also, pure spirit of our
gentle Kathleen, glorify with us on earth the
mercy of our God, who hath drawa this outcast
brother to Himself! :

It was a scene sorely panful to note, as we
‘did, this partiog struggle, lo bear the whispered
cry for mercy, white the sweet name of the Re-
deemer hung ever op is lips. Aand three long
bours had thus passed, when that loog, loud
gasp, which once heard 1s never forgotten, shook
the frame of my dying brother. A pause ew-
sued, again was 1t repeated, asd then he feebly
sigaed to us to give bim a parting token of our
love : and raistng hiz band he strove to trace the
symbol of redemption.

Agam that Jearful gasp—but all 15 silent, no

fixed : be stept tue sleep ol deathr,

Peace be to bis ashes, and rest to his soul /-~
A fearful thing, indeed, would it be, to trust to a
death-bed repentence, but if ever repentance
seemed contrite and untetgoed, . as; far as we
erring mortals can judge, it was exemplified in
the fast days and in the death of my uchappy
brothe. o :

breath, na sigh, brolie upun 102 ear, tue epes are i

CHAPTER XIV.—THE BURNING MANSION—THE
DROQPING FLOWER — A LADY
PHILOSOPHEK.

I was sitting alone in my chamber, about two
months after the death of my brother, when (o
my astovishment [ received a letter from
Madame St. Aubert, containing 2 pressing re-
quest te me to repair immediately to her resid-
eace in Paris, for that Eulalie was very ill, and
that her greatest wish was 1o see me. 1 knew
not how to refuse, eor did L well know how to
grant the request, for the long-deferred marnage
of my sister was to take place within one aonth
: of the present tme.

i\ When Margaret entered the room I laid my
diiculty before her; I saw a cloud pass over
he countenance, but it quickly passed away,
when 1 told her that I would allow no obslacle

at least one fortmght before tbe day appointed
for the wedding.

Accordingly. a very few. days later T left
{ London for DParis, on arriving in which city, I
| proceeded immediately to the residence of Mdme
| St. Aubert.

[ was shown at once ioto a small but elegant
{ poudorr, fitted ap 10 a style of lusurious magnifi-
icence: the hangiugs of pule-blue sal:n were
| looped and fringed with silver; the tables were
Jmlaid with pearl; costly vases, filled with the
i choicest exotics, ke rarest and most delicate of
[ their kind, were scattered around ; and Madame
reclined on a couch w & simple mornng dress,
and was reading some light work of the day
: when I entered. ‘
. Iwonder, shall 1 ever conquer ts absurd
| timidity ; shall I ever acquire that culmness aud
| self-possession 50 necessary for cach of us i our
path throughlite ? T fear I never suall, I am
so much the creature of impulce—I foncied I
heard the voice of wmy poor yousg friend—the
{ tears already stood in my eyes. I could bouud
forth to meet her, vut the presence of the cool,
I collected, fashionable dame, acted benefictally on
my excitable and pervous temperainesat, and
} I took the seat she offecred me, and endeavored
to enter into cooversation as unrestrainedly as
berself. ' ,

The ahject of Madame’s'invitation to myself
was twofold : firstly, siie wished me to spend a
few mopths n her own bome ; and, secondly,
she was desirous of entering into some arrange-
ment with me, if I would consent to take Eula-
lie to 1y own Enghsh bome for some little lune,
at least for the cext two years.

¢ Nothing,” added madame, ¢ bas been left un-
done to reconcile tlis strange gul to her new
position, There cae be no doubt but that her
mind 1s 1 a shight degree deranged, yet pot so as
to create aay difficulty witn those with whom she
lives, 1f, indeed, she bas chanced to become at-
tacted to them, as s the case with yovrself.—
We bave tried everytiing ; we have left her i
solitude, we bave surrounded her with company
and with ainusement, often so sought after by the
voung. Our efforts bave, bowever, been vaio
tutherto ; she appears as if she would fall iato a
decline ; and, as she has asked for you, repeat-
edly, we have judged it best to beg the favor of
a visit,

I bowed my acknowledgments; and thea, rs-
g, followed an attendant, who answered the
sulnraous of madame, who used a small silver bell
which stoed beside her, and who now led the way
to Bulalie’s apartment,

Poor Eulalie looked evea more delicate than
ever, but sprang to meet me with a visible ex-
pression of delight. 'What a strange fancy for
this singular girl to entertain, [ thought ; she is
surrousded by every luxury that money can pro-
cure ; we spent but a few short montbs together
yet she seeks lor my society preferably to that
of lbose around her.

Whar, hewever, was there so singular ia this
it Irecurred to a former period 1a my own hie,
when attracted to such a degree by the fascinat-
ing Bhiza Stukeley.

But my woman’s heart melted within me as
Eulalie, profuse tn her expressious of grauitude
for my visit, whispered, ¢ Stay bhere, or let me
visit Eogland with you for awhile;' adding,
* everylbing is so lorial and so constrained
here, that [ long to quit this atmosphere of
fashion.’

¢ But you are muchk bappier vhan you used to
be, Eulalie,” [ urged.

¢ Ab, res ! happier than when I was with maz
pauvre belle mere, I must own that, indeed,
she added, with a sigh: *hut 1 am not happy
yet. I want oge like yourself, Minaie, who-un-
dertuputly we. and will puy wule she bears with
Ty veskues.d
Ah, Bulalie! poor child ; 1f it be true that
those who have lhemselves been tried in the
farnace of tribulation are more likely to bear
with and puty the weakesses of others, then hast
thou chiosen thy {riend wisely ; but when will'my
poor uagoverned lieart teach thee the lesson so
vecessary ‘to leara; alas, alas! with passions
‘still unsubdued, how can- I teach thee bow to

10 be placed in my way, aad not fall to return,
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govern thie. DBut I could not refuse her re-
quest, and promised to stay yet ome fortnight
with them ere my cetorn, and tbat, if Judged
wisely, T would take Eclalie back with me to
Zoglaod.

1 bad spenta week with Madame St. Aubert
and her n:ece, and one night - I had sat up later
thay usuel, enjoying an bour spent 1o pursuing
 the pages of Arosto; before retiring to rest L
bad opened my window to ecjoy the calm beauty
of the night ; the moon was at the. full, and
countless wyriads of stars gleamed in the
heavens. The great cuty was buried in sience,
and unpatural stillness reigned over all, which
sometimes preludes the bursting of a vicleat
storm.

Whilst I yet gazed, a cloud passed over the

face of the moon, and even thie slight breeze
which bad swept across my brow, gave place to
an oppressive suttry air. I stood zod watched
tbe change ; the heavens grew more and wore
ciouded, the stars disappeared, a dense black
clond obscured the mooa from my sight, the next
instant a vivid flash of lightniag illwmined the
scene, and a peal of thusder followed. I withe
drew from the wwndow, extingushed iny lamp,
tand threw meseif on my bed; I could not sleep,
| but 1 praged that the storm might pass without
s any ewil resulting from it. .
- Whilst L thus lay | favcied T disiioguished the
amell as of charred wood. T hstened, but could
dishaguish 2o sound, save thal of the wid, which
had oow risen, and the spiasking of the ram drops
agamnst my window, with which was occastorally
mingled a peal of thunder.

Still the smell arose ; it filled sy chamber,
and now, both alarmed and surprised, I leaped
from my bed, threw on & few clothes, and hast-
enco to discover f all was sale o my room and
the adjoiamng chamber, which guve epress to
a gallery leadmg to the zpartments occupied
by Monsieur aud Madame St Avvert aud their
niece.

Everything was safe ic each of (hese rooms;
but 35 I proceeded in iy search, ibe smell be-
came strouger, and on opening the door leading
to the gatlery, 1 found it filled with a dense
sinoke, and distinetly heard the crackling of wood
at no great distance.

I knew not wlich were the rooms occupied by
the owpers of Lhe mansion, but as I flew along
the already beated boards to Euluhe’s apartment
I gave the alarm of fire. I tried the door: it
was lastened : sle was asieep,  Ab, how beavilp
youth sleeps—how well those sieep, 1 thought,
who dream not as I Lave dreamt, of the harass-
ing cares of the morrow, the dawn of winch the
chtldren of poverty dread. I called foudly on
ber name ; now I heard voices in the distance,
but a mowmeat more and relief would be too late,
and with an alwost superbuman eflort, unaided
and alone, I lorced open the deor, wrenched
asided the shight bolt which Eulahe bad unfor-
tuoately lastened, DBut my sight was almost
blmded ; it was evident that if the fire had not
originated there, 1t bad taken place in the im-
mediate vicinity 5 etill, on the bed, surrounded by
the flae, whick crept quickly over her, lay the
1nsenstble form of the unfortunate gul. Gifted
for the moment with courage and strength not
naturally mige, I tore her from the bed, and puli-
ing oft a thick shall from my own person, I threw
it over her, with the hope of checking the flames,
dragging ber to the gallery and shrisking loudly
for assistance, for T felt that my ows hands were
burnt. I koew 1 nyself was in danger, aud bail-
ed with joy the appearance of » couple of ser-
vants, wbo quickly extinguished the flames. '

Now avose a sceue of confusion and dismay :
it was evident to all thut this wieg- of (he build-
ing bad been struck with lightnmg, and it was
some time before the fire could be sinyed from
peuetraling 10 the centre of this extensive buld-
ing. Meanwlile, madame and mysell had re~
moved to a place of safety in tbe neipliborhood,
titl the return of ioroing should make known
what steps were best to pursue. _

Poor Eulalie was, however, frightiully burned 3
lier agony was extreme. She would pot spare
me out of her sight; and when. medical advice
was called in, the op:nion expressed was (hat she
would not curvive (he combived effects of the
shock and the burns she bad received. :

T wrote to Margaret at the end of a week
after tbis sad accident. I told her that this
sweet girt was slowly, bet gradually dyiog, and
that o leng as I urrived bome in yme for the
wedding-day, she must rest content. Poor
gwl, T pitied her, but I koow that Lucy and
Eflen Maxwell would endeaver to make up for
my-absence.

I do-not think Eulatie would kave lived lung,
had not this fearful accident taken place. She
bad evidently icherited he: mother’s matady—
consumption ; and the sxd trials of her early
youtb, and the tyraony of her stepmother had, no
doubt accelerated the progress of this' dreadful
malady. C a .
- I bave watched her often, as sbe reclived on o

coach ; her long-goldeﬁ hair playing round her




