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THE SPIRIT'S ENIQMA.

Hark to the Spirit!
1 am the poet's day-dream; in the air
Stirred by my wings the veice of Gonius speaks.
I snt at mass with Petearch. when he drew
From Laura's eves the fount of meledy.
I spod the sigh that rovked St Anoa's walls:
Wreoked by the cruel world on madness’ shore.
“Twas Tasso's. for the lady of bis lyre
Waitling in musiv like n’sou-xu'mph's shell

Upan Calypso’s strand.”

Hark to the Spirit! ; .
* Nodime is free from me. I am the liss
Pictured so soft in old Arcadia—
The shaft which Venns feathered. and the bolt
That shook Olympus. By soft Helle's wave.
T thrilled Leandor upon Here's Hps,
Pale Sappho at Leucadia wept to e ;
And. led o er Latmos by her erescent’s light.
I stole with Dian on Endymion’s rest.”

Hark to the Spirit!
T am the crown of emapires: yet the curse
Of kings, who cannot rear the dower they plant
[nthe hot air of palaces, That power
Wax mine which called forth Incs from her tomb.
And set her liviid on the throne of Spain.
And bade the priuces of the land bow down
And pay her fealty.  Mine. too. was the wail
That woke in old Jerusalew. where lay
The Kingly Hered, Mariamne's lord :
'"Twsas I that watehed her dust. when it was all
Hs saw who teft it without soul on earth.™

Hark ta the Spirit!
T am the mate of Truth: the strength of all
Who rale their hearts by a divioer law
Thar conseerntes a king. [ was the light
That sheue ataut the forehend of young Ruth.
Gildiug the corn-biades which she bore: the ray
Whirh pierced the night of Nacmi. when the twe
Wonld not be sundered.  And. again. I sireamed
Rroad day into the judgment-court where stood
Firm Rachel by her lard. whase blanched lips eried
Tothem who offored him 8 stranger's helip,
My wife is here todo it! ™"

Hark tothe Spirit!
“ Where'er a dirge is heard. iny name is breathed.
The oy of Eve eame to me with the tirst
On wham the Shadew fell in Paradise.
T sat with Rirpah watching by her s1ain.
With David did [ weep o’ot Absalem.
And. Iast. where merced the therns on Calvary.
There kuelt T with the " Woman V" at the Cross.”

¥, L. H.
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THE SIXTERS.

It was on one of those warm, brizht, still summer mornings
that always seem to me to belong o the Sabbath, that I, ac-
companied by my sister and her husband, for the st time
entered the parish church of the pretty village of Beconsfield.
The appointments of the interior pleased me, and 1 took my
seat with a calm. home-like feelingz. I was much charmed
with the singing, as the service proceeded. and the preacher
was an earnest, ¢loguent man.

T am not conscious of having been inattentive to the duties
of the marning, but the eves will wander sometimes.  Our
pew wax ont the left side of the centre division: and in voe on
the other side of the aisle were two ladies whom, from the ex-
ceeding plainoess of their dress, T set down in my own mind
as sectarians.  The ladies appeared young, that is, relatively
—about three or four-and-twenty, The youngest was marked,
but netatall disfionred, by the small-pox, und by the continued
closed eyelide, evidently blind. She was fair, and bad s plea-
sing expressien of countenance, frequently improved by the
feeling which fitted across her face. T was much interested
in her. But her sister, as T presumed her to be, T could not
understand, and vetr heér face was one of those which instantly
captivate—a fair. oval, almost fauliless face, with dark eves,
and plainly braided brewn hair. The imperturbability, hos-
ever, with which she listened to the music and the sermon
sarprised me.  Onee or {wice, a colour rose 1o her transparent
check, but it could not have been caused by either the singing
or the eloquence, for it happened at times when there was ap-
parently nothing to excite,

My visit was to extend only to a fortnight; three days had
already elapsed : and as my sister was particularly engayed on
the next day, T went out for & stroll by myself. or at least only
accomypanied by my nephew, Master Frederick Rawlins, a dne
little fellow of souror Gve. I had wandered through green
lanes and over grassy meadows until I began to feod rather
tired. and was looking at inviting stumps of trees, and green
hilocks, when we suddenly came into a bye-lane, in which
sbout a dozen cottages were clustered.,  Although I knew we
must be near home, I looked first at one house, and then at
apother, purposing o ask for a moment's rest and a glass of
water, for the day was very warm.

But one deor was closed ; at another, a mother was scolding
some children; at another, two or three boys, together with an
aged man, scated in 8 wicker-chair, were busily talking, and
as busily plaiting some coloured straw—everybody plaited
about that village: and so I passed on until T came to the Jasg,
and here I stood still. At the open door of the little abode,
the blind young lady of the church was keated, a plain muslin
eap over her fair hair. and in a dark cotton dress, rapidly plait-
ing some fine white straw. T was almost glad that her infir-
mity prevented her seving my embarrassment ; but perceiving
that her quick sar had caught the sound of strange fontsteps,
I said alond to my little nephew @ © Perhaps, Freddy, this lady
would be kind enough to let us rest for a few minutes.”

“Lady!” repeated Frederick ; « why, itis Miss Rebecea.”

“Ah! Master Hawlins, I am glad to see you; huw is mam-
ma ?” she asked, rising quickly, and taking his little hand.

“ Mrs. Rawlins,” I raid, in ag gentle a voice ar possible, 4 i

_quite recoveriog froin her little illness, and was in church yes-
terdav.”

“ How glad T am to hear it. You will pardon me, but are
you not a relative of Mrs. Rawlins 2

‘« Her gister.”

“1 thought 5o : your voices are so much alike.”

Duriog this colloguy, Freddy and T having seated ourselves,
I looked, with a slight bow, at the imperturbable elder sister,
who, similarly attired, was sitting at a small table at needle-
work. T asked her to oblige me with s glass of water; she
coloured, and, I thought, looked confused; but before she
could have complied, the blind sister approsched, and, by her
fingers and gesture, explained my request. She rose instantly,
and my heart sunk within me, a5, with a sweet smile, and s
really elegant inclination of the head, she presented the water.
Could ¢he be deaf? The tears started o my eyes, and my hand
trembled ag T took the glass. What a fatality! As I looked
upon the sweet face, that now seemed to me strangely intel-
lectual, my fatigue was gone. I drank the water, and rising,

pressed the deaf lady’s hand, thanked her for the moment's
rest, and then turning to the younger sister, took one of her
hands in both mine, and gaid, {n mther a tremulous voice, that
I should trouble her soon again with a visit, as her house was
so pleasantly situated ; and then, taking the hand of my little
nephew, who was singularly silent, wended my way thought-
fully to my sister's house. .

It was a day or two before 1 had an opportunity of question-
ing my sister about those atlicted sisters,

AR she said, “it is a sad story. Their father wus o
highly respectable solicitor, and Dr. Rawling' father attended
the family as their physician,  Poor Rebeces, that is the
younger Miss Glenfield, had the small-pox when she was
about twelve years of age, and the poor wother, in attending
upon her, took it also. Mrs. Glentield died ; Rebecea recovered,
but was blind.  Mr, Glengield, it secems, took it sadly to heart;
he biad loved his wife, and cared little to lovk upoen his blind
daughter. He took to speculation, and of course, neglected
his business. Then he wasseized with the typhus fever; and
poor Amelia, that is, the elder Miss Glenfield, in attending
upon bLier father, was attacked in her turn,  The father, in this
case, died, and Miss Glenfield recovered, but to incurable deaf-
ness and absolute poverty; for when the claims upon Mr.
Glenfield's estate were satisfied, the helpless girls had scarcely
a shilling left.”

** Rut bad they no friends 7

“They bad some relatives, and, 1 believe, at tirst were
kindly treated.  They have still some little annuity, and their
seat in church; but T suppose nobody cared to take charge of
them,”

“And so these peor girls were left to God, und their own
endeavours.  Has Dr. Rawlins given any attention to their
case

“0 yes; he has done s good deal for Miss Glenfield, so far
as health is concerned 1 but the deatfness he considers incu-
rable; and as to poor Rebeoen, there s no hope.”  And thus
the conversation ended,

During the remainder of wmy stay at Reconsfield, my visits
to the sisters were neither few nor iar between, searcely o day
passing on which I did not call at the little cottage in the
evening, for we soon became very familiar., It was ceally wra-
tifving to observe the bright smile that wonld lighten Rebiees
ca's fuce, and the sweet intetligent welcome of Miss Glentield's
eves, that accorded xo naturally with the few words she spoke,
us my foot crossed the threshold.

Un the afterncon previous to my leaving Beeonstield, T of
cour-e went to bid adicu ; but this was not my only motive.
Rebeeca's cheek  turned pale as 1 took her hand, and the tears
started to Miss Glenfield's vyesas she tried to smile o welcome.
This was to be my last visit, and the solitary creatures had
become used Wy socicty.  This time I could not stay lome;
o, after a littde vonversativon about our parting, and the hope
I had of onr agnin meeting, 1drew Amelia a itthe aside, and
asked her whether she thonght her sister would feel much dis
appointed if a dector proncunced ber deafness incurable,

1t has been already prooounced incurable,” roplicd Re-
beceu quickly ¢+ Dr. Rawlins «aid he could do nething more,
In fact, Miss Hill, we have dismissed every idea of the sort
yet, I she could recover ber bearing even to a slight degree,
what a comfort it would be, fur you ean't think how lonely
I am, and so, of course, is she, pour thing: but then she can
see”

This was 8 new revelation, for it had never vecurred w me
that Amelia’s deafiess was a deprivation to any but the de-
prived @ but so it must have been, for she scarcely ever spoke
exvept for seme weneral or necessary purpose.  Daring this
colloqay, us Usaw that Amelia was looking at as inguisitively,
I rvguested her alster to explnin my question.

*You are very kind, Miss Hill,” observed Amelia, and a
fatnt colour rose to the poer girl's cheek @ o but it would be
fully in us to think of tmpossibilitivs : we must dree our
weird,”

* Notwithstandineg this, after iy return home, [ could
Lardly sit down till T had pald o visit to a well-known anriat,
Mro Morton, of Brook Strect. He was a plain-spoken, pluin-

looking wan, rather above the widdle height, and with »in-

gularly intelligent and expressive dark eyes,

He Histened patiently and attentively to my statewent
und 1noreply to the question, as to whether there was any
hope :

“Itis impossible to say, wa'am,” he replied slowly, snd as
if deliberating, * withont seeing the lady. Twenty-three
yuars of age, and has lost her hearing through fever, about
four or tive years ago; it iga pity I hiad not been consulted
carlier.”

1 knew nothing of the vase,” [ replied. 41 have ouly
become acquainted with  the young lady these last two
weeks o and bexides, my brother-in-law, Dr. Rawlins, attended
her”

“ Dr. Hawlins of Beconsticld—a very clever man.  But you
see, Miss Rawling, 1 have devoted royself exclusively to the
car—that is, to the organ of hearing ; and a very interesting
subject it is. I assure yon, Miss Rawlins, that very muny
patients who have been submitted 10 me as incurably deaf,
have had in reality no organic defeet or disease at all.?

A he seemed abont starting 4 hobby, 1 at once resolutely
askued when Miss Glenficld could see him,

= Miss Glenfield ! She does not belong w the Glenfields of
Beconsfield 2

Y S s the iate Mr. Glentield's cldest daughter 7

“Well, vt is strange. Why, my brother served his ar-
teles to Mr. Glenfield : you see, he was a delicate youth, so it
was thought the country would be best.”

_ “ But Mr. Glenfield is dead, and the two poor girls are left
In compurative poverty.”

HoDend ! Ah! T remewmber the
daughter—she is not deaf?”

“ She is not deaf; but, by 4 strange fatality, she is blind.”

“ Blind!  Poor things, poor things. Well, bring the young
lady any morning yon choose—that is, before twelve.”

“ But, sie)” I replied, « Miss Glendicld resides at Beconsfield,
s0 1t will be necessary to appoist some particular morning,
when we shall be happy to atiend you,”

AL Beconsfield !
row.  Mrs Smith of Onks Lodge Lhas sent for me ; she i8 &ub-
jeet o denfniss <t Yer confinements, Hers is only physical
weakness.  But as 1o am ealled in professionally, of course T
attend; and perhaps, after all, it is ws well, I think your
brother attends the family.”

“Very likely, sir.  But what about Miss CGlenfield 7

“ Do you give me her nddress. I ghell have to attend Mrs,

fever. DBut the other

Smith for two or three weeks; it will be no trouble to me, |

Why, I wmn going to Beconsfield to-mor-

i

you soe; and during that time, I shall bo able to ascertain
whether 1 can do anything for your friend.”

While he was speaking, I had drawn out my card.case and
pencil, and on the back of one of my own cards had written,
# Miss Glenfield, Woods Cottage, Woods Lane;” and when
he had finished spenking, presented the card and a guinea—
the usual fee, I believe, of a morning visitor. - He took the
fee and tho card, and after glancing at them, placed both iy
the pocket of hig waisteoat, and then risiug as 1 left my chair,
he said: “ 1 take this fee, Miss Rawlins”—(Miss Rawlins!
when be had just read, as plain as the engraver could write,
Miss Hill D—~—1 receive thix fee in testimony that 1 have
undertaken the case; but 1 take no wore.  Whuatever attend.
ance or medicine Miss Glenticld may require, T will seo to
myself, and rest assured, will spare no pains,  Good-morn-
ing, Miss Rawlins ;7 and bowing me out, he closed the street.
door,

That very morning 1 wrote to my sister, requesting her to
apprise Miss Glenfield of the rurtst's proposed visit, and, if
possible, to be at Woods Cottage herself the next afteruoon
and also to informn e of the result of the fnterview, In com-
pliance with ny request, Caroline wrote that he had comvy,
according to promise ; that he had given no decided opinion
that Miss Glentield hud borne the visit remarkably well, but
that poor Bebeoen had been much agitated,

Well, thme pussed on, Mr. Mortan answeriug somewhat
dubiously my ocensional inquiries, il I received a letter from
my sister, which rather surprised me; it ran thus; ©* Dxan
Lortsa—T1 wish you could ascertain pusitively whether Mr,
Morton is married or not, [ have asked Frederiche—to be
sure, only, ax it were, easaally 5 and he thiuks he in anmar-
ricd. Bat I want to know positively.  He comes very fre-
quently to the cottage—mnore frequently than 1 oam supe a
vase like hers can require. Tt is a sad thing to be dead; bt
it would b a much sadder thing to have her heart blighted—
though, perbaps, it s aleeady too Intes T Mro Morton s ar-
ried, he gees Amelia to wose, oxevpt abomy house,”

I wns thander-strick, aud vet not a bitthe ainsed at e
ideat of o yvoung gir! having bher heart blichted by an cecentric
surgeen more thia twice her age. Do determiined, however, ta
run down at once to oonstivld—ron dowrins b had promised
—und see the anrist and Nmelin myself, Dot it so Bapgened
that on the nextday, when I went 1o the station, 1 discovered
I had made a mistake ;10 was the arriving train T wax in lime
fur, the other would not depirt for two hours As | stood on
the platform, vexed at my stapidity, amd hardly Koowing
whether to wait or retury houe, Toswas accostad by s gentles
man, whom, if 1 had not been addrossed as o Mise Hawiins”
I should never have recognised as Mro Mortaar He fooked
ten yoirs younger than when st ~aw Rl hiy drens, too,
was improved, and altogether be soonmed to e s happy, anld
Juite 2 handsome man,

sJust come from DBeconstield, Miss Ruwhins 7 sadd he) take
ing my hand, snd premsing (6 wanniy, D wender T odid not
see you before, bt I sujgame vou must bhave been in anothor
cartiage, Al well af home 77

“mite well, siey thank yon,”
< But how ig Mixe Glenficld

= Very well indeed—getting on nicely . But 1 osee Fam idee
taining you from your friemds" us 4 group of KUDADECTS Bp-
proached to wherm: 1 owas standing ; and agnin pressing my
hand, be bowed, and hurried away. | oswas vexod [ but oy ]
had seen the doctor, what ure was thore 0wy walting two
hours to go down to Bevonstieid 7

In the evening aa we were sting at Gl howe, [ ointre-
duced the sabject of Miss Glontichds possible core s and sfer
altuding to Mr. Merton'™> sKitl, wsked boldly whether hoe was
marrivd,

S Married I repested my swether, fooking wp o in osurpcise,
# No, Louisa, noo He i= one of thoxe obd b helors who waould
grudpe bonself a wife, . Why, Aune Heed there as houdemaid,
sud she savs he Keeps the servants on buandaswages and almost
starves hirsel(”

<1 don’t kpow,” said T, vexed e Lear the doctor deprects
ated, - what bLusiness Anne his o talk of thoee who comploy
her, He seoms to me a kind aned beovvolvnt man”

 He may e so, Loutsa, iy his profession,” vemarked my
futher, lovking up from his evening paper; - butJepend upon
i, he i not gconerally benevolent. Why, T onee applicd o
bing myself about the poar Pobes, and he refnsed to suleseribe
one shilliug ) he never gave to pablic charitics, he paid—unor
to private ones either, in my opinion,”

All this wax nearly conclusive, but 1 resolved to hazard an-
other ingquiry. The next morning, I went to a williner, a
frivnd of ours, who resided in the vicindty of Begent Street,
After admiring her elegant novelties, and nttending tooa Tittle
affaic of my own, I spoke of my young fricnd and Mr. Mor-
ton, and then smilingly asked whether she worked for Mes
Moaorton.

I work for Mrs. Morton and her family too,” replied my
friend ; *“but not the lady of the aurist, but of his brother, a
respectable solicitor.  In fact, the Mr, Muorton you mean haa
no wife, and if he had, T am afraid the poor lady would
scarcely craploy my’—she went on smiling and shrugging her
shoulders—¢ for Mrs, Morton tells me he is terribly stingy.”

As this confirmed what I had previously heard [ felt satis-
fied, but before replying to my sister, resolved to call on Mr.
Morton myself, .

He was at home, and evidently very glad to soe me; but
when I said that my sister, Mrs. Rawlins, was very anxious to
kuow when he could pronounce a decided opinion as regurded
Miss Glenfield, I remarked that he coloured and seemed rather
cmbarrassed.,  He paused 2 moment,

“CTo tell you the truth, Miss Rawlins' waid he huorriedly,
1 should like to finish the cure at bome.”  He hesitnted, 1
looked at himn, Lut knew not what to reply. I suppose | must
have appeared much delighted, for there was no mistaking his
meaning.  Hin own countenance brightened, and he went on,
with little circumlocution, to say that he bad conceived &
greal regard for Misg Glenfield ; that he was wure she was the
only woman who could make hitn happy; and that he was
very desitous of making her hix wife,

I could searcely restrain my fuelings ot the iden of poor
dear Amelin’s good-fortune ; however, | managed quietly to
congratuinte him on hig choice, to speak in the highest
termx of Miss Glenfield's Indylike demennour, aud her
amiability and affectionats disposition ; ' but then,” I added,
“ you know she is poor and fricndless, and has i dependent
sister.” .

“ As to her sister,” replied the aurist, #1 like Rotwcen al-
most ng well ap—as Miss Glenfield ; and as to their being
[riendless, between you and me, Miss Rawling, I don't lhink

stuswored 1, rather distantly

»



