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For the Hearthstune,
THE OLD I'INE CANOL.

BY J. R. RAMBAY,

Remember the duys that huvo long ago Inded
From hills that stand high in tho sun’s breezy

entns

The flower-spanglod shore by tho cadar-troo shuded,

And the bridge whoro we lished in the many-
ourved stronms.

Romember the boal rondered grey by tho weather,
That ofton wo sailed in to where tho grapes grow,

We elimbed to tho top of the tall vines togother,
And watehed the waves eradlo the old pine canoe.

But whore is the glory ambition projected,
When gaily we roved o’er the water-bound scone ?
Where now is ths gladness that bright sceno re-

ected ?
Ah! whoro is ’tho boat that wo inoored on tho

groon ? .
‘Phe gpirit of change has nll silently taken
Tho charm that we loved from tho objects wo

know,
The beauty is fled nnd our friends havo forsaken
The scenes whoro wo paddled the old pine eanoe.

Never again ¢can they come to rojoice us .
When ovening’s lust sunboamns repose on the hill,
Never again shall wo honr their glad voices,
Except whoen tho cehoes of memory thrill.
If we “Mh(t,lr ouc&: more all the gruve has not gu-
hore
To join in the joys wo wero wont to pursus,
Al who could forgot all tho sorrows that withered
‘The days sineo we suiled in the old pine ernoe ?

Jarewoll to the fair waving valloy forover,
Farewoll to the flowers that grew by tho shore,
Farewell to the course of tho blue-winding river,
Farewoll to tho scenos that can gladden no more.
Tho spring may return, and tho season of roses,
. Tho forest and valluys their vordura renew,
Bue tho frionds of thoso aconos that our memory

shows us .
t{avo gono down time'’s stroam like tho old pine
oanoo.

DESMORO ;

THE RED HAND.

BY THE AUTHOR OF * TWENTY STRAWS,” ¢ vOICES
FROM THE LUMBER-ROOM,” ¢ THE HUMMING-
BIRD,” ETC., ETC.

CHAPTELR V.

Desmoro’s heart began to throb fast and pain-
fully, and his limbs were shaking as if he had
been suddenly scized with the ague.

Gently and noiselessly he pressed his knee
ngainst the woodwork of his window, which,
opening, swung back on its hinges. Then Des-
moro, moving us in s dream, entered the apart-
ment, in the middle of which stood a large
canopied bed, and a table, bearing on it a night-
lamp.

Sll:)utting the casement behind him, Desmoro
paused, and gazed around him. Then he ad-
vanced a step, and stopped to listen,

As he could distinctly hear the regular
breathing of some person in heavy slumber,
he gathered courage and proceeded.

The youth was thinking how much better it
would have been for Ralph and himself had
Dinah managed to escape through her own
casement, But Desmoro had yet to learn
wherefore she required assistancoin her flight.

On tiptoc. he crossed the room, holding his
breath all the while ; and reaching a door, he
noisclessly turned the key of it, and passed at
once into another sleeping apartment, where
Dinah Tillysdale hersolf was sitting, palo as a
marble statue, with a twinkling rushlight on a
table by her side, and a number of packnges,
and baskets, before her.

She started up at the boy’s entrance. She was
expecting to see Ralph.

Desmoro put his finger on bis lip, enjoining
silence ; and shutting the portal Lehind him,
approached the matden,

« Mr, Thetford is outside waiting for you,”
whispered he,

#Oh, I am so frightened ” she cried, trem-
blingly, sinking back into her chnir, ¢ 1 shall
never have the cournge to pass through my
aunt’s room ! Why didu’t Ralph himself come
to me

« He couldn’t climb into the balcony, Miss
Dinah, and as I could, hu semt wicin his
stead.”

The young girl rosc, and looked wistfully at
the packnges, ¢ Will you help me to carry
away theso 2% said she.  “Fortwo whole years
I shall be very poor, Desmoro—too poor to buy
any such clothes ‘as I pussecss now ; so us I
should not like to distress Ralph by vver ap-
pearing before him in shabby dresses, I have
made up my mind to take with meas much
of my wardrobe as I possibly can,” she added,
by way of explanation.

Desmoro nodded his head, and at once be-
gun to load himsclf with baskets and bundles,
until his arms wero completely filled.

Dinah having put on her cloak, and drawn
jts hood over her pretty hicad now took up a
couple of heavy packages, . # What about the
remainder 7 she inquired, anxiously glancing
at-a small trunk, andalarge parcel. Youcan-
not manage any more, neither can 1.”

« T will roturn for these when you arc safe—
that is, if they aro of very great consequence to
you,” Desmoro answered,

&Thank you very much, Desmoro, Oh, Iam
trembling in overy limbi” .

* Shall we need the light 27

% No ; | will go first, and lead the way down
the stairs, which are not at all awkward.”
Suying which she softly opened the door, and
quakingly entered her aunt's chamber, Des-
moro close behind her.

Then both stood still for a few moments.
Miss Titlysdale was sleeping soundly behind
the drawn curtains of her bed ; and no sounds
reached their enrs but her hard and regular
breathings, and the tic-tic of the lady's large
gold watch,

Dinah crept on, so also did her companion,
until they gained the door communicating with
thoe staircase, Here Dinah, putting down her
luggage essayed the Iatch as the portal,

% Heavens !it is locked, Desmoro — it is
locked, and the key's removed I she exclaimed,
ina terrificd whisper. * Whatever is to be
donc ?” she continued, wringing her hauds in
helpless bewilderment and alarm.

& Where do you think the key is ?” inquired
her companion, in ulmost as much terror as
herself,

# My aunt must bave it in her own posses-
sion,” she returned, despairingly. ¢ ‘I'his is as
I feared.”

¢ What arc we to do now?” quericd Desnioro,
still speaking under his breatn,

# What can we do 7" she rejoined.

#The window ! 1 will help you through it
into the trec, which is at no great distance from
the ground,” said the youth,

Dinah reflected for & few scconds, The room
was very spacious, and her aunt was still pro-
foundly slecping.

«Stay i* sbe said; I will place yonder
screen between ourselves and her.” Aund at
once Dinah did as she said, and afterwards re-
turned to Desmoro’s side agnin.

The lawp's quivering, fecble rays, filled the
vast apactinent with o mystic light. The heart
of the runaway maiden was throbbing fast and
puinfully, as she stood guzing around her, un-
certain how 1o act ; whether to escape by the
window, or to return to her chumber, and so
abandon all thoughts of flight.

But to-morrow, she reflected Ralph would
have to quit Bluckbrook, and he might be
lost to her for ever ! Oh ! she could not buar
that thought—she could not endure the iden of
being seprrated from him, who had become
dearer to her than all the world busides,

Desmoro was watching the various changes
pussing over his companion’s features, wonder-
ing what she could make up her mind to do.
In his own sceret heart, he was thinking how
budly the whole business had been arranged,
condemning itaccordingly.

« T will attempt to descend by the casement,”
Dinah at Iength suid, ¢ 1 must not remain here,
I cannot do so.”

#Mr, Thetford will be growing impatient,”
Desmoro remarked.

#To be sure he will,? she answered, quickly
regaining her puckuges of personal property,
and crossing the space between herselfand the
window, the sash of which she unclosed care-
fully,

Desmoro was by her side, ready to assist her
descent.

At this moment the sleeper was huard to
turn round in her bed, and vii 'r low, murmur.
ing sounds, at which Dinah stat*ed, and clung
tremblingly to her companion.i ~

« §ho is nwaking, Desmoro " quaied she, in
sudden adright. .

« Hush I responded, he, warningly, at the
_same time dropping the bundies be was carry-

 ing, and pushing. her through the open window
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into the balcony, where he fullowed her, & Hist 7
he continued, bending oves the stone rnilings
in front of hiw, and endesvouring to pene-
trato the darkneus. # Arc you there, Mr. Thet-
ford 7 .

“ What is the matter 7" was e quivering
response. )

¢ Miss Dinah cannot leavi: the house by wuy
other means than this winilow. Be prepared
for her, below there I .

“ Ay, ay, all right! My :strong arms shall
catch my love, should her feet chance to slip "
answered the cnamoured strolier,

Dinah now stepped over the balustrude into
the tree beneath, clinging first toone branch of
it, thon to another ; as sbe did so, tearing her
garments to shreds, and scratéhing und bruising
herself terribly. But hergripe was atenncious
one, her feet did not slip on‘cc, and she soon

felt a pair of loving arms arohind her, and was
safely lifted to thy ground.

¢ Thank heaven, you are hero 1” at length ex-
claimed Ralph, folding the maiden to his heart.
¢ Now let us hence—Desmorn will quickly ful-
low us I"

«No, no, not yet I” she returucd, # Ile hay
all my clothing in his charge.”

« Your clothing, Dinah ¥ her lover repeated,
in surprise.

# Yes, Ralph,” she answered ; # you know 1
could not come to you without cither money or
garments, T'wo years hence 'we may luugh at
my present thoughtfulness, but we cannot af-
ford to do so now.” o

& Catch I said a voice from above; and fol-
lowing the voice, one of Dinah's *.rge prekages
dropped at the feet of the lovero, and then an-
other. Then Desmoro disappeared from: the bal.
cony into theroom Luyond it,

But scarcely had he donc so, when a bony !
hand clutched at his shoulder, v shrill shrick

rent the air,and Desmoro, turning, confronted
the grim fuce of Aliss Tillysdule.

# Jied Hand !? she exclaimed, recugnistug the
lad, und tighteniug her hold o hiim, » Thicves !
— thieves ! Help ! — help " she continued,
screaming with all her migit. O, you in-
famous young villuin 1 Is this a return for my
charity towards you? Thicves! —— thieves!
Help

& My aunt’s voice I cried Diunk, She hay

awoke, and seen Desmoro. What arowe todo?? .

she added, clinging to her lover,

# Let us fly at onco l—if we stny here we nre
lost 1" returned Ralph, hurrying her away from
the spot.

“ But the poor laud, Ralph 7 said she regret-
fully.

“ Let me first bestow you in :0me place of
sfety, then I will return here, snd lovk ufter
him. Be at rest about Desmoro, he shall not
be placed in any difticulty on our account; of
that, be fully assured.”

“ My aunt will arouse the wholo house, und
send for the comstables, I tremble for poor
Desmoro. Then she will discover my flight,
and the share thut he has had in effecting it,
und he will be threatened and torritied by her
until ho confuss to hoer all ho knaws about us;
whereabouts we muy bu found, awd everythiug
ulse she will be wishing to learn from him.”

As Rulph's terrors on this subject were just
a5 great as hers, and as be was most unwilling
to lose tho prize now that he was holding it in
his absolute posscssion, hedrew her onwards
und onwards through the darkness, entirely
forgetful of Dinah's property, which had been
Ieft behind, . . -

Still firmly clutching the youtl's collar, Miss
Tillysdale seized a hhnd-bell, and. vigorously

| Ugh1

j rang it, all the timo accompanying its seund

with her own thin, shrill screams, and he
cries of ¢ ‘Lhieves—thieves1?

Utterly forgetful of her disordered appear-
unce, Miss Tillysdale thus endeavoured to call
the houschold to her assistance, but, as the
lady’s apartment was far removed from all the
other sleeping roows of the hotel, she could
not, all at once, succeed in wmnking herself
heard by any one suve the terrified lad who
was shivering in her grasp,

% Don't stir, you young rascal I she said,
panting for breath, und shaking him.  %,You
midnight robber—you wicked ingrate! Dut
you shall be sent to prison, that you shall;
and 'l have you transported across the seas,
to work in chuing for all the rest of your un-
worthy duys.”

# No, noi” cried Desmoro, dropping on his
knees at her feet,  « Spare me, spare me; I
cume not here to injure you in any way—I
came not here to rob or harm auy one 1

“You false-tongued knave!” returned the
lady, again agitating the bell.  « T am not to
be imposed upon by you—not I, indeed!  Did
I not rend your depraved character the very
tirst mowment 1 set my cyes on your ill-fuvourcd
visngu?  And that red hund of yours, too!
Can’t any one sce how Satun-branded
you are ?—isn't the fact published to the whole
world ‘¢

# Oh, Miss Tillysdale ! shuddered Desmoro,
all his Llood seeming to congeal in his veins,
# don't, dow't think so badly of me, I entrent t
Aud iu pity don't suy I am Satan-branded! §
am fatherless, motherless, and almost friend-
less! then pray, pray, have mercy on mo I

¢ Huve merey on you, indeed 1? repeated she,
“ What have you just thrown through the case-
ment, and who are your associntes in this nefa-
rious afiuir 7’ she ndded, shaking the hand-bell
1in his face.

i # T4 is no nefarious affuir, oa'am, and I have
" no assceintes at all?

« What ! shricked she,  # Didn’t T detect
_you in the very act of flinging some of my
i propurty over the alcony, hencath which one

of your own vile cluss wud waiting to receive
Ciee

# Miss Dinah was benenth it, ma‘am,” re-
* tusned Desmoro, quite distinctly,

* Miss  Dinuh ¥ exclaimed she, perfectly
faghast, € My nicee” she added, dragging
Desmoro across the room, and throwing wide
. the door communicating with the adjoining
; chuumber, into which she dashed at once,
o lmpty ! she eried, in blunk dismay. ¢ Dingh
gone! fled! Whither, you limb of the Iivil
One?  You know, you know, for you have as-
sisted in hier escape hence”
| Desmoro did ot reply 5 shio hud so galled his
feelings that he was almost heedless of her
words.

% Auswer P continued she, ¥ Answer truly,
or it shall be worse for you.  Where is Miss
Dinuh Tillysdale at this moment?”

Still Destinoro was obstinately mute,
. % With whom has she eloped ?
i t? .

Not u word of response camo theco.

# She must have had a companion,” the lady
went on, o The ungruteful hussy could not
go ofl alone,  Is it with Mr. Thetford that she
has vun away?  Pell me, boy, tell mo all, else
you shall deurly rue this hour!”

He was  still resolutely silent,  Desmoro
know that his strength was greater than thut of
Miss Tillysdale, bat ho disdained to put that
strength to the test—disdained to attumpt to
scapo frown her.  He remowmbered his promisoe

Tell me

 ment,
j woreds

of seereey to Rulph "Thetford, and he was deter-
mined to keep that promise, however much ho
might chanee to sufler by so doing.

“ Listen " resumed the Jady, in angry excite-
« Listen, and pay attention to my

# Are you henrkening to me ?" she
continued.

* Yoy, ma'nn,”

#* Reveal to me all that you know of this
disgraceful transaction, and | will at once give
you your liberty,  ‘I'v commence-—who is the
companion of my nicee's (light 7"

“ Fixeuse me, macam”  responded  he, very
calmly, ¢ but 1 would rather not answer any of
your questions,”

“ You wonld rather not!” echoud she,
grently exiaspernted. % 0Ohy indeed? but we'll
see nhout that, thou red-handed rebelt Mind
if you refuse tosatisdy my imuiries, you will be
mrde toanswer those of others—of others, who
will force you to confess the teath 1"

# No one van compel my tongs Lo speak
against my will? returued the youth proudly.
“ 1 do not care for your threats now, ma'ant”
he procectal, growing nlmost reckless, #so do
your worst at ohee upon me

& Can I tempt you with monay 77 asked she,
softening her tones alittle,  # Tl buy from
you the knowlalge: 1 am secking.”

Desmoro shovk his head.

# Phen live, and repoent of) your obatinacy 1
suid Minss Liltysdale, throwing him from her,

And with those wonds she darted ont of the
room, fastened the door behind her, and made
Destnora a prisoser,

Then she onee more sought to arouse the
slumbering houschokld.

This time Miss Tillysdute’s cries were heard
and attended to, and her chambor was soon
crowded by the inmates of the hotel—by per-
sons who had rushed forth habited in all sorts
of strange costumus, their alarm at the lady’s
serenms having prevented them from paying
any hiced (o their respective toilottod,

The landlord of the hostel, bearing o light,
and armed with o puker, stoull foromont.

Her figure shrowdel in n large clonk, which
she had snatched up and hastily tlung around
her, Miss ‘lillysdale stood in the middle of the
apartment, looking full of wrath and vindie-
Liveness, .

The lnudlord glmeed around, his cyes in
search of the thiel he wis expecting to see; but
he beheld only the grim figure of the ancient
spinster,

# Well, Mr. Lundlord,” began she, “this s o
fine estublishment of yours—bravely conducted,
too, in which a lady ey sereman herself honrse
befure she is puid attention to

¢ What is tho matter, wiudum 2 he asked, in
much bewilderment.

¢t Matter!?” echoed she, seornfully, % Mr,
Landlord, I bave just escaped being murdered
i my bedt |

A tharitl of sitent borror porvaded the little
crowd of listeners,

# Yes, I ropeat it—I have just eseaped be-
coming the victim of an assussin!” pursued
Miss Cillysdale, in tragic accents. ¢ Look nt
that open window,” continued she, pointing to
its uncloged sash ; ¢ through that the midnight
ruflian entered the chamber where I was lying
fust aslecp,  But just, just as he was about to
strike the blow~the Blow which was meant to
dueprive me of my precious life, Inwoke, seized
his hand, and struggling with him at length
forced him into the next room, where I safely
seeured him ¥

Lverybody was struck with admiration at
the Indy's brave conduet, us deseribed by her-
self; but their astonishment was greater still
when they saw her nnlock the door, and drag
Desmoro forth.

The youtl's fuice was eovored with beads of
moisture, awl his white lips quivered convul-
sively.

# Behold the misercant ™ snid Miss Lillys-
dnle, introducing the shrinking youth to the
wssembluge, % Sone one tuke charge of him,
and let a couple of constables be sent for forth-
with ! Do you hear, lundlord 77

% Yes, mnm—diveetly, moa'am! replied he,
much perplexed at the sight of an offender s0
youthtul.

« Whoy, dung my buttons, if it beant one of
thuose player chaps! softly exclrimed an
ostler Lelonging to the hotel, in the enr of
some one near him, ¢ Pl swenr to him, cox
I've sin him on t'th stuge, as they caws it,
dressed in all manner o' colours!” the man
udded, in louder tones.

“ Yes, you ure right,” returned Miss 1'illys-
dale, catehing the ostlers words,  “ Ho i one
of those rogues, whom [, in the charity of my
simple heart, onco sheltered and fostered, to be
rewarded thus1  Lako him away ¢

The landlord and others now laid their hands
upon puor Desmoro, who was immediately
dragged out of the room, down stairs, into the
kitchen, in which hoe was detained until the
arrival of the constables, for whom one of the
men servants hwd just been despatched,

Desmoro had dropped  on a seat, and buried
his fuce in his palms,  Hofelt that ho was in-
volved in a serious difticulty, out of which hoe
suw no way of escapo, save by betraying his
fricnd, which ho was resolved not to do.

The youth’s henrt was full of trouble—full of
such trouble as it had never known till now, -
and he was reflecting bitterly, and asking him-
self what he was to do. .

Ho could not surely permit himself to be

wrongfully acoused, and no .defenco .
against such an accusation ? . .




