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nah's mind and she doubted the guiding hand
of mercy in the events of lier life. Wbat bad
shie done to merit sucli a destiny as was lier
lot. Forced to be the witness of the ravages
of torture, murder, and despair, wrougyht by
the band of one she bad promised at the holy
altar to love; and whcn sbe pressed ber lovely
child to her lieart, the sickening consejousness
that it must learn to hate its fatlier, the clark
spirit of so many deeds of woe, fell like ablight
onhler soul. While these thouglits were brood-
ing in lier mind, tlic cbild awoke, and by bis
sobs, tbrew open the Icaves of a book which
lay near him-it was a bible of Eliza Hill's,
brouglit among other things froin the vessel;
it was tbrown aside ns of no value-the baby's
baud rested on the page, and tbe dim raya of
the larnp feli on the words, Ilthose wliom the
lord lovetb lie cbastenetb," a botter spirit dawn-
cd on Hannab-sbe kneit and prayed before
the holy book, and sbie arose com-forted and
strengthcned to sustain ber future troubles.-
The next morning Rutb appearcd in a Legborn
bonnet aud lace veil of Eliza Hill's; she offer-
ed somie robes to Ilannali, but she turned sbud-
dering from lier. IlWbat ailetb tliee, fooliali
one," said Rutli, <l'art tbou flot the bride of AI-
Ian Cliffordl and wby flot dock tbee as be-
cornes liim truly tby rusty bla:zk suits flot
the bride of my avenger-look biere," said slie,
holding up the sparkling cross whicli bung
from lier neck, Ilthis belonged to a dark-eyed
Spaniali girl like tbec; sbe was pale and sad,
but Allan liked flot sbc sliould mope wben lie
was gay; lie left lier to wecp alone, and yondcr
she sloops bcneatli yon matuntain cliff-come-
let me dress tbee." Hannali was forced to
comiply, and dress lierself in the garments of
her dcad friend. Ruthi brouglit a casquet of
the moat splcndidjcwels, and fastencd on Han-
nah'' s lhriniking arm, bracelets wbose starlike
raya lad flasbced on a sultana; she tbcn left
hier, and Hannali taking up bier child, wander-
ed forth over the cliffis; unknown to berself
slbe took the patb leading to the spot pointed
out by Ruth as the grave of the Spanisli girl.
A low mound was tbrown up against the grey
rock-the moss looked brilit, and green on
that lonely grave, und the dcw drops shone
like estern genis. Some fragments of paper
which liad been blown into tbe crevices of the
rock attracted Hannab's attention : sbe drew
tliem out-time and damp lad almost destroy-
cd thora. Some beaves remained entire, tliey
were part of the journal of Maria del Gania, the
daugliter of a Spaniali noble, wbomn Clifford
liad torn fromn the arme of lier father, cre lie

was forced to walk tlie pirate's plank. 'Fli
journal was written in Spanish; and Hanfl'
wept bitterly as sbe decipliered the still legible
writing. Maria liad loved Clifford witli ail tbe'
deep fervor of Spanisb love; lie taught lier tO
forget lier fatber, lier country, and 4er friexidO
but at times the visions of past days rose01
bier mi, and alie grew sad and nielanchOly'
Clifford soon wearied in bier presence-lMiiIîS
discovered bis apathy, and to rid hî,nself Of~
ber upbraiding, lie Ieft bier on tbis lonely islaflô,
wbiere sbe soon died of a broken heart, and the
young and higli born Spaniard was laid inhe
rude grave by tbe uncoutb bauds of Reubell
Fox and bis wif. Hannali lingercd long by
tbe grave of tbc ill-fatud girl and wept bitterl1

over this new link in the clinin of Aa Çlif'
ford's crimes; at longtb shie lcft it, and purs"<
cd ber way up among the rockis. A stcep Pa*
led to thie sumrmit of the hiiglict, and bore5

vicw met bier eyes that miglit wcll bave cliarffi
cd tbe hiappy, and sootbied the sorrows of the
sad. Far beneatb, lay thc Mississippi, cle0
and licautiful, witliout a wrinkle on its gla50y
surface; rcflecting in its still waters, elear and~
distinctly, encli cliff and tree along the shOrý
tili another world seemed living on its bosOlll
No cloud floated in tbe deep, rich bhue of ed
atvons; thc mouintains rose sublimely agaIf

tbe sky, and stood out in bold relief witli 00
their deep shndows tintcd witb living goidal
further off tbey rose and sunk, till tbey wer
lost beneath the verge of the h~orizon .-the 1i1V
mense space visible, the kîndl'ng liglit and tIi0

extreme stilîness diffused over the scorne, 0oc'
dered it more lovely than under less favourble
circumstanees a scolie of morc varied belty
could bave looked. Hannali was cnraptur'
and Illooked tbrough nature Up to nattlWO
God."

It was long since sIc had witnessed sc
scene, and lier aspirations floated frçe onltb
gentle breeze. For a while sIc forgot bier Sor
rows, and tIc ricli sunset was pouring its cr1i''
son liglit around bier, wben sbe beard a VOCe
calling ber. Hanna,'s tbougbts were far O
with lier fatber, Eliza ll, aud Henry OrVille
Sbe was living in tIe green bornes cf meiXiOrl
when tbat voice rccalled licr-sbe turned80
saiv the white veil of Rutb, wlio was ascoeii
tbe cliff in scarch of lier. Hannali treuibî1
and casting a glance on ber own glittere
adornimeuts, sbe wvould fain bave thrown tbo
fromi lier, but she dared not; Ruth cbided bl'
for lier long absence, and taking tbec hild f~'O
bier, began to descend thc rock. Hannali fol'
lowed ini terror for the child, but sic, ned Il


