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A confession : said Mrs. Treverton, curio- that she ent “carding her reels,” not disposed 
sity struggling with annoyance in her mind. to shorten the twilight hour.
What can the poor thing lean. Well, I sup- Suddenly, a slight disturbance was heard 
pose I may as well go down and see her, below. Footsteps sounded on the stairs, a 

She's a dreadful looking old creature, man entered, and. without speaking a Ivanced 
ma'am, said the servant, ns he followed his to the table. LaTour and Marie insthnetive-

apartment, a tumult of conflicting emotions 
struggling in his breast. He felt as if he had 
been an dutiful to his I other, though the advice 
of that parent had been so strangely disb nor

said Frith, her very lips growing white as 
ishe Law the deadly change that had cone over 
the infant's face

Then where is it, Edith ? it was placed in 
your charge ?

Some one must have taken it away, said 
Edith nervously opening and shutting the 
drawers, and examining every corner of the 
table I certainly placed it here.

Edith, you and you alone know where it is! 
skid Mrs Treverton, passionately. Are you 
determined to let my child die before your

doctry.
True Ccurage.

If, in years of fierce endeavor, 
SAll year efforts have been vain,

Struggle on, believing ever - 
That the victory you will gain.

able, th il he could not bear the idea of dis- 
closing it even to his wife.

To Marie’s eager and repeated "enquiriesmi-tress down the softly carpeted stairs by rose. The air and the in in of the stranzer 
Even with this preparation, however, Mrs. commanded respect and bespoke authority;

Treverton was indescribably shocked at the and his dress was costly, though not in the fit-
ghastly pres nce of her strange visitor. Pate, shion of France, They stoop for a few mo Madame de La Cour, unable io extract any sa- 
attenuated and shrunken, with tattered gar- mentis in silence, then Charles de La Tour, tifactory reason for the short stay an I su Iden

about his father, he returned evasive on: vers, 
painful to himself and perplexing to her : and

Are you friendless ? you can conquer 
Foes without and foes within;

W is at are trials, pains, an I hun ger. 
When there is a-prize to win ?

Noble nature prove ascendant
In the world’s ignoble strife;

And true courage is descendant 
Of the dauntless soul in life.

arms round the departitre of M. de LaTeur, at length decided 
both cheeks, ex- that natural reluctance, at parting with h s fa- 

ther caused the dejection, and abstracted nan-

ments and eldritch hair scare ly confined by darts g forwards, threw his
woman lay gasping strange r, and kissing him 

claim d, “My fa lier !"
eyes ! Confess, at once that you have con­
cealed the medicine—do not burden your con on the bed in the housekeeper’s roo n. 
science with so dreadful a crime ! Send them away ! she whispered

the rude net she wore, a on

science with so dreadful a crime ! Send them away ! she whispered to Mrs. The elder LaTeur warmly returned his net of her husband. She exerted he self to
Mother, sobbed Edith wildly, as surely as Treverton, motioning towards the servants.— son’s salutation, their embraced his daughter- revive hi spirit", but her offerts to i sin'ain

I stand here before you, 1 have not seen the The lady obeyed, in law The surprise was soon over, and their usual live y conversation sailing, she r wk
medicine since 1 left it on that table. It must: You have forgotten me, I see, she said, when they sealed themselves roun’l the fire,— refuge in her lahors at the loom, and i eeven- 
b- here somewhere. Do not speak so harshly they were alone together. I am the nurse Charles and Marie, in their excess of happi- ing passing wearily away, they retired to rest,
to me ; you know that 1 would lay down my who was with you when your boy died, ten ness at this realization of their for est hope-, Charl s could not sleep Ills father ords

a life for my baby brother ! • years ago. 1 Don’t star I, lady —let me tel I my i feeling as it all the ir anxieties
But all search was vain—and b fore the story while strength remains I have done a

doctor could be summoned from the neighbor cruel thing in preserving silence all these years

A
dress at this realization of their fondest hop-

had vanished, sounded continually in his ears,and the dread- 
But it was soon evident that Ine fa her was not full id a of his parent being a traitor, ■ rment-Oil life's changeful scene of action, 

Though defect may oft appear. 
Laurels, prizes, wealth, and station 

Are for those who persevere.

Enteresling Cale.

'a- attempts e 1 him to agony. He rose and looked outat ease, lle withstood all lis
to engage him in conversation ; an I M trie, through the narrow casement. It was quite 
concluding that after the fatigues of h s voyage 4irk, the air was dull and heavy • n hing 
he was in want of rest, hastened to prepare a could be distinctly discerned. Ti couds 
bed, and advised hi- retiring to repose, moving slowly from the east 10 • an then a 

The next morning the father and the son star n*i visible, while the moaning of the 
went over the fort, and Charles pointed out wind through the forest, mingled with th- dis- 
what he consider d requisite to be done to 1,1,1 murmurs of the sen, seemed t • full like

ing village, the babe’s brief life was over— —and now with Death polling at my heart- 
and only a little waxen corpse remai rd to be strings, I would fain make what little amends 
laid in the stately funeral vaults of the Tre- Icap. I- your step-daughter here ?
verton’s of Treverton Hall, | Mrs. Treverton shook her head.

Mrs Treverton was surrounded by sympa I It is well, said the woman. I could not
thizing friends in this her hour of grief; words confess were she here to listen "Do you re-
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CIRCUMSTANTIAL EVIDENCE. of confort were whispered in her ear, and member the awful day your little one died? 

gentle, hands bathed her brow in perfumed Do you remember how the medicine disap- 
/ waters and smoothed back the dishevilled peared? and how Miss Edith was b lieved to 
tre-ses from her tearful lace* But Edith the have destroyed it. Test her brother, who stood 

Mamma, let me take him, just a moment— heiress, sat alone, in a sort of bewildered between her and the possession of all these

make the post defensible. The fither only footsteps at regular intervals. II w; « cold; 
shrugged his shoulders with expressions of but unwilling to return to his sleeple s couch, 
contempt, he dressed himself, and again took hs plae

at the window. The darkness seemed to have
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"You are throwing away your time," he 
said, "in vain attempts to do what is impos- 
sibe. The way of France is over b-re."

deepened, yet, as he peered into the gloom 
around, was it imaginati i, or did so nothing

please, do! trance ; people kept aloof, and regarded her estates, should recover? I knew thit Miss
The white satin coverlet, fringed round with with shudlering horror. Edith would have shed her own heart’s blood

snowy swansdown, soft and pure as sea foam. For Mrs Treverton had turned upon her in rather than that a hair of the "child’s head 
was thrown brick so that the cool air might- the first will tumult of grief, denouncing her should come to harm. Mi-s Edith was as 
blow upon the fevered forehead of the lit le as a murderess ! • innocent as the child unborn—the world may
occupant of that rose woo I crib. Ile lay there To be sure, sail the servants, whispering know it now! Listen, hard-hearted and un- 
nil flushed with the burning pulses of disease, together, it all seems as though Mi-s Ed th just W man The mediine, you may recol- 
his blue eyes glittering with unnatural bright- had planned it out beforehand—after Master lect, was left upon a table wrapped in paper, 
ness, and the pallid gold of his curling hair Vere, Miss Edith was to inherit all this pro- Alter the doctor departed I arranged the table.

"Not yet, any father," said the young man, move? - Was it a 
"Our Inlians are faithful, and, with your, ad- 
vice, surely we can carry on our works, —

racoon or a caribou ? W! re
were the dois? He looked more tendily® is/• Agriulturia, Augouns He 

WHAT 19 BANS: INN To lime he could not be mi taken. Armed men
When the promised reinforcement arrives, it were gathering round the walls. Inst antly • 
will require a strong force to reduce this fort, closed the casement, and sounded hisw

In a moment he was answered by the eu es"All that you can do is us less," replied his 
father. "Why attempt what is impossible: ?‘

"To the resolved mind nothing is imposai- 
blanswered Charles.

his on n soldiers, the shouts < the enemy and
the yells of the Indians.pushed away from the baby brow. Wealth perty—and it was so easy just to burn the and removed a pile of old papers that lay 

€ uld not avert the hot touch of lever, and lit medicing-powders. The d e or ways they there The circum-ta en wrs so trifling that 
tie Vere Tre v rion, heir to all the broad ess would have kept the dearswret innocent alive, I did not even remember it, until some day 
tales of the Hail, could purchase no indemnity if they ha I been given in time—only think of after the funeral, when, in looking for som 
torsuffe iing ! *1 I missing article, I found that pack t of medi

Mrs. Treverton knelt beside him, watching But, dear me, sighed the Tidy e mail, to cine slipped by accident among the papers 
Iini will agonize <1 eatuestuess every quiver think of her pretending to be so fold of Ma- whi b I had mys if taken away. Thro gh 
oi the little mouth—almost counting the throbs 1er Vere all this time, and she so pretty and my carelessness your son died, and Miss Edith s 
of the rapid pulse-with her co-tly silks sweep- meek looking, too ! 0, the hypocrisy there is : whole life wits blighted. Lady___  
ing he floor around her as if they had been in this world ! dared not avow the truth,
but rags. She was a tail, magnificent looking Edith heard the whispers, and they chilled would kill me in your
woman, with large black eyes, and hair dark her very blood ; but there was deeper humili basely left the shadow of

Then commen ed a
rapid discharge of musketry, which was qu k- 
ly returned by the commandant and list 
little garrison. They were not long in per 1 
ceiving this they were far outnumbered by 
their assailants.

Madame de LaTour awoke in terror_ 
Starting up, and finding her husban i gone__  
the sound of cannon and musketry, the tumult 
of the combat, the flashes of light, told her the

You speak like a visionary youth. Myex 
perience does not warrant such ideas. The 
young are hopeful ; but it is idle to contend 
against fate and destiny.

What would you have me to do father ?—
asked tie young man, as he looked up with a 

then I doubtful and distressed air.
feared that you A grim smile passed over the features of 

hot anger. No—I Claude de Lalour, as he said :—There is no 
. calumny upon Miss

er than the purple glosa of the raven s wing, ation yet in store for her. | Edith. You were surprised that I went away
Ed th Trever on, her step daughter, leaned Charl a Meiton called a day or two after from th- Hall so abruptly  you did not know 
over top of the er 5, with eyes - I pitying love the funeral. Edith was sitting, io her deep all : Si c then I have never known a hap 
Lent upon the child’s face A slender grace mourning weeds, beside a widow, apparent ipy moment, and now, with the damp of death have been preserved to France. It is no v 
tul thing of seventeen, with soft blue eyes, and ly watering the stormy splendor of a Decem a upon my brow, I consess, to you the secret irrevocably lost. You may be instrument of 
n complexion of blonde fairness, one would ber sunset ; Lut she never sa w its glory- As which has follow d me like a grim skeleton?" | destroying these Indians, who, you say, are 
have thought it impossible to h Ip loving Edith Cha: I y aj proached she rose and instinctively ! Mis Treverton had grown very pole, and now, dispos: d to be faithful. You may throw away 
But when Charles Treverton, upon his death extended hr hand Ile did not lake it, how as the dying woman placed in her hand the little your own life, and sacrafice that of your wife, 
bed, executed the will b. quexthing his estates ever packet of medicine, fol led in tissue paper, she ut- who, so you g and devoted, deserves a better

Edith, ho said, coldly and gravely, until tered a wild cry of fruitless remorse, fate ; but to preserve the fort to France is
this dreadful shadow of doubt and suspicion is! “-My husband’s daughter—and is it thus I have impossible Nor is it possible for you to le 

sciously kindled the tire of removed from between us, we can never be fulfilled the change he tail upon me to cherish and turn to France, to poverty and neglect No; 
more than mere acquaintances to one another. The next morning, Mrs. Treverton and Charles you have been accustomed to command ; you 
Cun you give no explanation of the strange Melton were on their way to Italy; but the worn cannot descend to lower position. You are 
circumstances attending Vere Treverton 8 out penitent, who ha I spoken after so many years fitted for the highest ; it depends on yourself 
death. : of silence, was at rest in the peaceful shadow of to choose.

None save what I have already given, said death. .........................I Charles de LaTour had listened to his fa-
Edit, with the calm voice that belongs only , The beautiful spring-tide was glowing above ther’s words with fixed attention. Ho now
to despair. 1 cannot account lor the disap I the land of orange and palm, when the two voy- lo ked, What am I to  ......... -- . . ce of mediene ; bus oh! is - eying She Welcomed them with a ant Pile lie asked. What would you live me to so ?

—the time had long gone by when aught per- Give "P the fort to the English, was the 
taining to earth could interest her. ” answer.

“I knew the mystery would one day be cleared The young man started back with horror 
up," she said, calmly, when they recounted the and dismay, 
story to her. "Or t ther I thought God would Never ! never ! he exclaimed. Rather 

Jidice. "Do you konetuer, Charles, Iuathan betray my country awl my king. I would 
should ‘live it down ? - resign every hope of happiness on earth, and

But you must not talk of dying! said Melton, not even you, my father, shall convince me I 
earnestly. You must live to make us all happy, am not right in so doing.

to take you back to our native Claude de LaTour turned contemptuously.
Fool! was the

J1-
Li t was at aked. She rose and groped to
the window Charles had closed the s utter.use in perplexing ourselves ab ut what has 

been, or might still be done, had we the opE she dared not to open it ; but stood trem ling 
listening to the fear ul clamor. Amid the 
shouts and confui
iracied her ear—it was the voice of Claude.

Merciful h aven I she exclaimed, ** the 
dreadful truth flashed on her mind. It is his 
father who attacks us.

Then, as fresh cries and groans became dis- 
tinguishable, she remembered that she ought 
lo attend to the wounded, and i mediately de- 
seen led to the court. Two men were bri 0. 
ing in a Swiss, his arm shattered by a ball_ 
M trie was distracted by the thonghit of the 
danger to which her husband was expose 1._ 
.She would have flown to the rampart, but the 
wounded Swiss required aid. and and ther and 
another bleeding soilder was brought in._  
Seizing a lamp, she hastened for the requisite 

1appliances, enclosed the wounded limbs in 
splints or bark, and wound bandages round, 
then administered a few drops of cordial, in 
which she infused a décoction of the plant noe 
called Boneset, the properties of which were 
known to the colonists.

The contest lasted till break of day. The 
assailants, wid resolute bravery, repeatedly 
advanced to the attack ; but were as often driv. 
en back. Marie busied with the wounded and

portunity and the means. If the French G - 
verment had so willed, this territory could

TIE 
.me

first to his son, and then, in case vi the little 
Vere's depth to r.ditli, the daughter of his first!

marriage, he urcon
jealousy which had burned fiercely ever sine- 
in Mrs Treverton's heart. How could she
love the girl who was perchance to profit by
her son’s death ?

Do let me take him mamma, urged Edith, 
softly, 1 know it would relieve the pain—and 
1 would hold him so carefully.

Mrs. Treverton made a movement of impa- 
tience.

Go back to your lover, child, she said, in ac­
cents of irritation. What is it lo you whether

dreadful to be charged wi h hastening the 
dath of the brother whom 1 loved so tender-
ly —?o truly, Chai les, can it be possible that

my boy lives or dies ? Except indeed, that 
vhen the sod is heaped over him, you become 
a gr at heire-s.

Edith's eyes filled wi li tears.
Mamma, she exclaim d passionately, you 

are unjust! I would dw to save him 1
But Mrs. Treverton only, curled her lip

you too suspect me ?
You must pardon me, Edith, he said, if I 

demand to receive back the troth I plighted to

Mid.
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you a year ago. I can never call by the dear
and holy name of wife one upon whom the 
blight of suspicion rests. would not . suf T herself lo think of danger ; 

but the point of a dagger seemed to pierce her 
heart, wise a the voice of Claude de LaTour, 
hoarse with rage and exertion, rose above the 
tu ault, while the soldiers of the garrison ven- 
led their fury in imprecations against the fith- 
er, who thus assisting the enemy, would have 
sacrificed hs son. But morning dawned, and 
the assailants retired. Charles did not de- 
scend from the rampart tiliahe had provided: 
against another attack. Il’s wife flew to meet 
him, Lu. Charles was dejected and incapable. 
of excitement. He ha I no satisfaction in lier, 
mg repulsed his lather No consolation i., 
seeing him retire with redoubled sham- __ de. 
fext added to the degradation of treachery.
["New Dominion Monthly,’ for November.

was Edith’s reply. The only I wish, dearest,
land as my beloved and honored wite. I have on his heel and walked away.
never ceased to love you all these years I only word he uttered. An invincible feeling

Edith shook her head. • , of repugnance chained Charles for some mo-

ready in bu1, which will be strewn over ny grave. nts to the spot W hat had pa-sed seemed
Do not look so grieved, minima; I have forgiven a fearful dream.
you years ago ! The doctors say I am in a de- While he remained immovable, not in doubt 
cline ; they talk of consumption ; but 1 know that but in dismay, Claude de LaTour came sud- 
lain dying of a broken heart." denly buk., Charles, be said, in a tone of

You are tree !
====== scornfully, and Edith, with swimming ey s, 
—- and a full heart, passed into the adjoining

. way I have of refusing this norm‘le accusation 
is to ‘‘live it down !”

Years came and went—gray winters pile d 
their drifts of snow high around the pillared 

portfolio of engravings. I mausoleum where little Vere Treverton slept
X Tears love, ? said he lightly. Nay, let me amid his-hhughty ancestry, and smiling sum- 

brush them away before they fall. mers wreathed it in rose» and rich mantles ut
I am very foolish, Charles, -aid Edith, try- verdure Edith, a pale, broken heart d wo- 

ing to smile ; but mamma is FO unkind, and— man who se young bipom had lade d long ago. 
Then dearest, give me a husbands rights to was in Italy, vainly hoping that the sunny 

take away from her cold dominion. *J prom- skies that bend eternally ov r the blue waved 
ise you the re shall be nothing but sunshine in Bay of Naples would restore health to cer

where her lover, a handsome man ofNUTMEGS. room.
about twenty six, was carelessly turningover a

r. “Etna” from Liverpool vit Halifax.
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The smile with which she spoke was like moon- authority, cast away these absur I scruples, tin 
light over tombs—so wan, so sadly sweet, fit for a man of your age and sense. What is

the tul-day snhotailthe balmy Paine of April the King of France to you now? The King 
can revive its bloom; and thus it was with Eurth. of England can give you rank and prefer. 
She died, an 1 was buried under the murmuring ment. You can gain -ums such as you Lave 
trees of Italy, the sweetest martyr that ever perish- never touched. Do not cast away needless ad 
ed from the face of earth ! Vantages which may never again come within

But she was happier in her blossom covered.your reach.
Never ! never ! will I gra p the reward o 

a traitor.
The father was silent for a moment. Twice 

he turned to depart, twice came back. Then
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cur home ! broken down constitution. Ere she left homeBut Edith shook ber head, sighing, she had pleaded vainly for her step-ncther’s1 could not leave dear little Vere while he blessing ; but it bad been sternly withheld.
is so sick. O, Charles ! if Heaven would but And now, in foreign climes, Edith Freverton s 

be pleased to restore him to health, 1 should heart, which had endured the obloquy of so never be unbapr J again, many years, was breaking at last.And how much longer must I wait for my It was a wild and stormy night in February, 
promised wife? said the young man, half jest- Mrg. Treverton sat in lier luxurious boudoir, 

vexed beside the glow of a shining wood-fire, read

grave than Charles Melton and Mrs. Treverton| 
who lived on, the victims of a remorse which 
never slept.

Wha is the diff rence between a surgeon 
and a wizard? The one is a copper and the 
other is a sorcerer.

Why i- America like the act of ref etion? 
B cause it is a roomy-nation (rumination)THE COLONISTS.

It was evening at th • fort, and Charles de 
La Teur and his wife Sat talking over their fa 
vorite schemes. As the du-k came on, a 
bright lire on the hearili blazed below the tall 
brass dogs.—logs of well seasoned walnut sent 
up a steady flame, while curling wreaths of 
el-ar blue smoke ascended at the sides. The

ing. liaDon’t a-k me now, dearest Charles ; some ing She was as stately and beauurol as oi 
time perhaps the hour may come. But hush ! old, but around the curves of the small red 
there is mamma calling me. month the deep lines of pride and sorrow had

tn a lone of tenderness that was not wholly 
assumed, h- said ; Aly son, must we part then 
forever on earth ? Has a parent’s advice and 
entreaties no weight with his offspring, his

P. McCourt, E-q. was severelyinjur .I la t 
week by falling ov r a loose plans iu Port.

1 . - - land bridge, St. John,
only remaining child, for whose welfare he . A 2, .,
• - ■ • An Umuha girl fired one slot at a G II- w

with a revolv r, and told him she had fir- TAP. 

when he married her, and all is lovely now.
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hurried back to the apartment she had let their indelible impress. But there was
just cunted. Mrs Treverton stood before a all her old impatience in the petulant motion 
small malachite table, Upon which was arrang- with which she turned lo listen to a servant 
ed tilly vials, glasses and cups of cooling who had ju-t entered.
drink —her face very pale.

Eth, he ja very, very much worse; where

has *P nt his prime, and to whose care he look- 
ed as the solace of his declining years

His son was sorrowful but not irresolute.—
A G orgia barkeeper advertises whiskey 

that will make one drunk, and a hoard HI Cat 
will r store his senses in a moment.

His mind was fixed. I cannot follow your ad 
commandant fatigued by a long hunt, was not ! vice, he said . yet I would not say adieu for- 
inclined to move, and Marie, not withst inding ever on earih.
her eager.....in general to prosecute her la- ; He grasp-d his father’s hand, but Claude 
bors at the loom, was enjoying so earnestly sternly shook him off, and, without another 

( the conversation and the charm ul the fireslue. word strode away Charles relu......I to

beg your pardon, ma’am, but there is a
woman below who has just dragged herself to 

is that medicine the doctor left 10 br taken the door through the storin, and she Bays she 
in case of extreme danger. Quick, tell me has a confession to make to you before she
there i- not an instant to lose ! = dirs. Please, ma am, the housekeeper says

Medicine, mamma? I laid it on that table ! she thinks she’s going fast! 1

"Industry must prosper, as the man 9*. 
who was holding the baby while his wife.lops 

his ped wood.
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