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THE TRUE WITNESS AN
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'ITHE TWO BRIDES.

CHAPTER XXX.— Continued,

. He, meanwhile, bore the countenacce of an
ar gel, s he recited his confession of Chrie-
tian fsith, and begged psrdon, in pra-
s.aze of God anl angels snl men, for hie
having been during so many years false to
tha Divine Majesty. Both the priest and
physician were deeply touched by the eiinpl.
and manly piety of the coble rtranger. Oi
the f.clngs of 1L isc, her father, and her auut,
we need say nothing.

When the las® anction and the last blessing
had b-én given, Mr. D'Arcy rose, and takicg
his daughter by the baad, led her towards
Disgn's bedside. ]

Refire you g3, Feverend sir,” he said to
the olerpyiman, * Imast beg you to eanction
i t.o nanve of the Church the betrothsl of
thuse sao.--a betcothal which twok place
whele thay wors yet =oildren, and which both
Wil bW e retitv awos Lomnly as they may.”
Al ecing L T oneud n Diegow, ** L give
Bt 1 )t wiin wil my heers,” he ssid, ** both
fur vime and etermity.”

Rose kuelt, while the heavy tcars were
silently falling down her pale cheeks, und
Diego pluced on her fioger his motaer’s ring,
the priest bestowing his benediction on the
pair.

to his.
¢ Y.s," sha answered, firinly; °* youra for
time aad ot srnity
- 02, dear father,” said Diego, a8 he looked
up intn Mr. D'Arcy’s face, ** you have made
me a0 happy ! And G.d has been so good to
me !’
© What were those aweet lines you used to
sinz to me, my own?" he said to Rose,  “'I
3id not underatend them then. But they are
so t.ue now:
¢+ 8o long Thy power hath blest me,’
 Yes,” said llose, chokingdonn the tears,
‘‘here they are:
So 1.ng Thy power hath Llest me, sure it sell
Will lead me on,
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and t rrenr, till
The night is gone ;
And with the worn thoss angel faces sunle
Which I huive loved long sinee, and lnst
[awhile,” "

“ Tnanks ! said Diego, as his eyes closed
a if on a sweet vision he could uot bear to
loge.

¢t [ think it wiil be prudent to It him rest

r the prescut,” ssid Dr. Northrup, * [

ball remain with him till my reverend friend
1 ready to depart.”

And so potient and physivian wre left
alono, B:ifore the lutt:r had h-en niany
minutes by Diego's bedside, he plainly saw
thut the energy which had sustaived the sick
man go tar wus fast giving way to the terrible
discase. Diego waa delirious before the other
left the room,

] dure not bid you hope too mveh,” I)r.
Northrup said to Mr., D’Arcy, as he was
about to leave., ‘¢ The Count's system has
been thoroupghly impregnated with the ma-
larial poison during his long travels and coon-
tinual exposure. His powerful constitution
amd the purity of his blood may save him
Bat I doubs if they avail much in so_viclent a
case »a8 thie.”

#Mast 1 t2ll my sister anl daughter of
this ' Mr. D’Arcy asked.

* Not Miss D'Arey, ctrtaindy,” the doctor
replied. *“I seec no harm in telling Mrs, D2
H:aumont. You, my dear sir,” he centinued,
““must spare yoursel’. Yeu are not yet
strong. 1 shall be back in good time this
evening, und shall telegraph to Charleston
for two S:sters of Merey to help the ladies in
she rickroom."”

“ I do not thisk we shall need any aid
from onteiders,” replied the cther, ** much aa
I valus the help of the devoted Sisters in
such an emergency. Buf as [hey must Lave
mora thLIm enough io doin Cng[fg-ggm sha
v i ; i
c:(l,:nl;;yt!(l:tg?g this droadfu) war, 1 must not

'l:_!}e fo

- “ver, howaver, agsumed almast im-
mediately 8o violent an mspect, anl the deli-
rium becume g0 wild, that Ebca had ta callin
to his agsistance some three 4r four of the
most devoted men on the Ylavtvilon, flose

i

“ For time and for cturnity, my lovel”|
Diego said, louking into tue misly eyes raised

s tenallce Wal

pale, emaciated features seemed to be_ those
of one in deep sleep, except for the bright
heotic spot on each cheek, and the spsemodic
motion that every now and then ran like sn
electric commotion through the sufferer’s
frame, .

Oceasionally, through the mutterings of
the fever, could b heard words of denuncia-
tion of Napcleos, or of remonstrance with
the Mexicans ! then cawne Eaglish phraaes
thanking invisihle treads for kindness ; und
anon sweet words G encenPiaent iy bis awe
native Spanish, in which his mothér B

name was mentioned. Oouce, B8 .{',e
seem:d to sigh, wul. contend wiin
gome poworful emotlon,  tvere heard

the words, ** Rosity.! Bosita !"—almost the
last words he ewtd t» her io their last
evening wulk slong the borders of the
luke,

Tt was too much for poor Rose. Falling on
her hn.es, ., Diego, my love!” she said,
¢ wiy will not Gud tuke me and leave you,
who cun do so much good to cthur. ¥’ And
she burst in-o no uncon rollabl: fir of weep-
ing. They had to take hur from the room:
)i, Northrup prescrived a miid opiste for
her, und the was made 1o retire eatly, with
the hupe—a rlight «nz, bus stdl fondly cher.
whed —zhat this subsidence of the delirium
would be the precursorof a tavorable chauge.

A chango there was, inleed A littloafter
midnight they cume tu wake Kome. Diego
had recovered couscivusness, and wue ealliyg
fo: her. Mrs. De B:aumont und her own
muid helped her to drees as soon as might be,
and leaning on her auns, the pour giri, lke
ou: in n half-joyous, half-fearful dream,
hastened to the sick-room.

Diego was conscious, and with atraining
eyes watching the door tor (her appearsoce,
As she entered, the dyiog man’s coun-
lighted up with a joy
so sudden that he seemed transformed.
lle opened his arms, and would have
risen, but etrength there wae nouve,  As his
eyes met hers she flew to him, and was
folded in his emb:ace for the firet and for the
last time,

©Qh, Diegn,” she eaid, looking int) the
wondrous eyes, ‘““are you botter ¥’

“Yep, my own Rose,” he ganped, *“better
—oh, so much better

¢ Youare not aying ¥ she asked, fright.
cned by the cnld face wnd the ma:ble brow
Il wet with the dew of death.

“Yea, dying huppy.” he eaid, brightly

‘Thank God ! thunk God!” he added, with
ox raordivnry fervor, us he looked npward
tow.rd the new light that dawoed upon him,
—the light of the sun thet knews nosetting !

CHAPTER XXXI.
THE CROWN OF SUFFERING

Duriog the wint v which ensued, the fierce
paesions of war burned bencath snow and ire,
Like the slumbering tizree of & volewno,—hreak-
ivg cut here anda there fitfully snd feebly, as
if to warn the unwary that taey still lived;
but, in reality, only concentrating their fury
for o more fearful vuthurst. So the dreary 2u-
tumn had passed slowly forthecoun l-sshomes
made desclite all over the lana by the death
of the dearest,—the yorng, the brave, the
muanliest,—1sid low by the iron storm. It
passed more slowly still,—as well as the long
winter months,—for the multitudes of the
woun fed, the maimed, the Llighted in all
the h.ight flowe: of their mauhood, as they
gioaned on their bed of pain in the hospitala,
Alas, this host of suffirers, innead of
diminishing s the spring brought back once
more warmth to our ti.lds, was orly to go on
incieaging, increusing steadily, like swarms
in the hive, An1 thzn with summer and the
autumn that followed, the deadly stroggle

even the kindly nuraing of tha devot;d Sisters
of Charity. .

Luoy, we may well believe, was happy bo-
yond measurs to embrace her Rosetie, nor
was her happiness lessened by the frequent
visits which she now allowed herself to make
to her mother, to Roee, and to Gueton.
There was ons other person whoee pulse
beat gquicker and whose hopes rose
higher when he heard of Mis D'Arcy's ar-
rival in Wasthington. And this was Colonel
Hutchineon, who was doing heroic secrvice
poder Shoridan, in Virginia,
~ astun, consiions C. the great shock which
the sight of his own helpless condition muet
give to his father, strove to bs most
cheerful, and mnever to speak of the
future b.t with the utmost hopeful-
ness., His efforts in this respect did
pot succeed in weakuning the sad impression
made on both by the terrible wounds Gaston
had received. It was their duty to gladden
him with words of cheer und high hope. Anl
noh'y did they pexrf.rm it,

«You arc bus a boy yet,” Mr. DA oy said;
““you have yonth in your fav.r. )
w f2w years—in u fow monshs even you wiil
{feel little or no inconvenience framn your
wounads, yeur gight excepted. But then, my
denr Ganton, you will not hove to earn your
bread like so many otliers, tiousands upon
thou-sn ls—of lnborers aud mechawica who
huve gooe to their homes disubled for 1ife.
] am most grateful, dear father,” he
replied, **for ny miraculous preservation,
shoull be most guilty wers I Lo repine st my
loss. And | menn to muake the beat use
{ can of my life, with the faculties spared t3
me.”

«Oh, Gaston, ' said Hose, ‘'they will only
tivink the mors of you at home for all yon
bave suffcred.  We shall yet be all very hap-
py,” she added. * At l:ust you and dear
pspa, sud Charley ani the girls, «ill enjoy
your veunicn afier this long and paiutul
separation,’

“You said nothing of yourself, Iittle
pister,”’ Gaston onewered, a8 he passed hia
hapd over the bent head, with its wealth of
dark -brown hair. *‘ What mystery is this ?"
¢ She ia not to he 1z with us,” his
father said,  **She has chosen the better
part,”

¢ Rose, darling, is thia go? Are you going
to leave ns,—to leave papy, I mean, in the
desslation which has fsullen onus? Thab is
oot I'ke our genarons, self sacrificing 1lose.”
t*5pars her, ay dear boy,” said Mr.
b'Arcy. * You will not coudemn her when
you have heard siL.”

‘¢ I fear, my dear sir, that 1 am too seltish
ta be reconciled with the thought of lo.ing
her Ok, Hose,” he con.inied, deiawing the
weeping piil close to his side, ** you know,
daring all these long months of suffering an!
darkn gy I haved-eamed of yoir being my
guide, my stafl, my sngel guardian, through
Fuiry Dell and its neighborbiod, when it
shoull have pleased (iod to restore us all to
its quiet.”

¢ God will not lrave you without a better
and more trusty guide than your sister Rose,”
she replied, 1 0king up into the anxious face,
¢ You mean Viva ¥ he enquired.

“*Viva, snd Maund, snd Mury, will be
every one of them, the most devoted of ais-
ters, she replied. *‘ Bat I was not thinking
of them.'

* Of wham, then, were you epeaking 2 Le
atked, while a vivid blash Overapre .q4 the
scarred fealures, ’

noble saldier-boy by her side, ani her lovely
daughter, in whom every day scemed fo re-
veal some new grage, some more lovable
quality. To Gaston, Frank devoted every hour
be conld spare. He read the nows to him,drove
bim ont regulsrly moraing und evening, and
walked wit® bim in the grounds, chatling
over incidents of the war,—giving him & de-
tailed account of what he had seen himself
of the grout battles of the war, and tistening
with dellght to Gaston's narretives of hie
owa brief nulitasy experienve:

It wng evident thut the two Iamilies, ance
reatured to I'wiry Dell and F.irview, were
destined to by mere uoited cven thun they
hud been befure the war. Rase's tever pavied
away with the pure atwosphere of the pountry,
and the perfect repase enjoyed thera, Ji2d
heurt, too, begnn to feel a satisfaction she had
Litia hoped for in smeing the two families
drawn so closely togtther, nnd in 1:arning, as
she soon did, that theBeiumonte, at Mt ake,
bad been nomoluted by Shermar's victorione
advanve through Scuth Cureline ; while st
Fuiry Odl, Charies was once more reorganiz-
g the large induct-ies created by his grand-
fither, and thus reopening to the impaver-
ished populaiion thelr for:ner avurces of thrift
aud presperity.

She fult ivstinetivily that the place she
hud ooce held at Fairy Dell could now Do
filled by Tucy and her own sisters, while she
might (xueut : her own project of carrying ons
the lust wishes and cheriehed pluni of Die:o
de Leorjv. The sppointmens of Mr, Hutoh-
inson to a forvign mission com? in the middle
of July, to padden the bearts of his son and
duughter. Icank fovu 1 ts0 much of ssect-
ness 80 n=ar to Rouge, not to ba dismayed by
the prospect of seeing their hzppy houasehald
brolen up. And he bad uit yet dured to
81y to her cne word of the l.ve which alone
b ul sustaioed him in his long career of e roic
scli-conquest ! Nor was Lucy lese disturbed
by the taought ot parting with Gaston
It so huppuned that the news ¢f Mr.
Hutchios w’s appointment was hrought t»
Lucy at » moment whin she was alone
ia the house with (.sten ard Hose,
Is was s short not: fiom her father,
and was handed to her while she cud
her two fr.ends were seated, aft r sunset, in
i pretty arhor overlooking the Iotomic.

On open'ns sni readmg the note, an ex
clamtiin of pain broke frem her as she
dropped the paper, and grew very pale.
*YWhar is it, Luacy deriinzg ¥ said Rose,
eprieging 1o her side. Y hope it is no bad
nows?”

“Oh, no, no!" the other answercd. **Ouly
we must be golog away.” And a suddetn
far:tnzgs made her leun back in her seat,
BBui, as it hud oo bk, she wonld have fallen
to the ground, had nst Rse eaught her in
her arms,

“Crurage, dariin,!” said
‘- Here, tuke my smelling bottle. 1% will re:
vive you. There, now, you are b:tter. But
what is it, dear? Who is guing away, and
where ¥’

** P'apa is going aa ambisaador to Europe,”
Lacy unswered, as if the words choked her.
* Well, dear, and what is there so dread-
ful in that "

' Why, that 1 shell have to leave you,
Rusette, and Gaston—and—' f And the
poor girl burat into teares,

“1s put fres about that, my pet ' said
Ros2, #a thostrave to soothe ner friend, well
dirinirg thy cause of her tears. ** We have
¢ %o ourseives to Paris very soon, and

the latter,

ownolfi;et,:’e; w!.lgselm;e:- YOU  netter than her

0 2 awered, ¢ Qha, deer
Ralp‘;;::.ag::i}.?‘y mdincretion,” she added.
tioned.” - "8 I should not have men-

raged mote fiercely still, as Sherman’s forces
pushed their way through the me |
poases of Nortnern (leorgia, ar” antail

down before Richmond. ! v Great sub
slowly but surely * . - hands contending

jce-otroams r - =97 final Juccess, lire the
Alpiy- w0V h,; dnu:n fiom some mighty
LT nane, aud ploughing their fateful way
afland crag and precipice, throughb raviae
snd valley, imylled downward ever und on.
ward by the snowiails on the hizhess sum.
mite, .

Through aprin_tide and summer and
autumn tqese great armies of brothera faced
each olger with unfaltering resoluticn, while
the "ghole civilized world locked on in amaze-

and her nuct could enl', gee tha pationt in his
rare moments cf cor purative culm,

Mra. Do Buau goup ghywed herscli a Lrue

mother in her (yqtina to Rose during this
perivd ¢f i eovornyle wuspense.  She livished
on her* ... overy possible mwrk of the ten-
Gore’ o \ove snl solicitude. Nothing, how-
" er, seemed 16 soothe 1los:'s pain sp much
@3 the shore infervals she was allowed %o
spend by Uiepc's bodside. It had, indued,
Poen o boon to ber if the maludy hud been of
so mild a form ms L, permit her to nurse
him assidocusly, O its malignity she had
no frer.

H.r [ither was also a great suhj-ci of
anxious cere to her. Ile had, indeed,
seemed to derive extraordinery vigor and
life fromn Diego's coming to his charming
compsnionship.  But the shock of 1this
sudden illnces, and the immisent dangar ia
which tnis almest som was placed, greutty
disuessed the dear invalid. S», with her
father, llose made a great cfort to appenr
calm tnl hoptful, though hope had bLeena
gtrenger to her soul from the very beginniog.

The stranze feeling of dresd which hud
fill-d her su unaccountably at Muliga, on her
first meeting with her betrothed, she uow re-
ealled to her mind frequently. Was 1t a
wurning not te bestow her aflectious on cnz
whose outward presence broupht with it so
much fuecinntion? Or was it merely t
warn her ngainst plodging her trota or
giving her hesrt to one who did mot then
shure her own deep religious convictions ?
This latter pleased her most, and coneoled
her immeneely. Tne pure love which she
felt fur Diego and that which she iuspired,
had buen—zo he had again and again assured
her—the meuns of winning back his
soul to God ond true mnoblences of life.
And must she be satisfied with this?
Wus their earthly companionship to end
thus?! He bad been planning with her,
during their sweet ramblea over the grounds
at Mortleke, how they were to labor together
in Andalusia for the improvement of their
joint estates, and especinlly for the improve.
ment of their numerous dependents. Jlow
could Rose help being carried away by the
prospect of g0 much pood to be done
amid that land of enchantment, Andalusia?
How could she help contemplating these
vieions ¢f » whole population to be raised by
the joint lubora of her moble husband and
hersclf, to the lofty standard of moral and
intcllectual excellence, commanded by their
baptismal faith ? Ab, if she, by a lifctime
of devotion and self-sacrifice, could only
reps 1 the disastrous effects of political reva-
Je .+ «nvin) degeneracy ! And must she
(i uow wp - whet was 80 eoon to becrms
L prevacal scheme, as a day-dream, the fou.

of an over-fond fanoy ?

Os the ninth day after the events ahove
narrated, there seemed to be 8 sudden puuse
-in the violent its of delirium whickh waated
the patient’s strength,

Mr. D'Arcy and the two ladies were al-
lowed by the doctor to remain for nearly two
hours in the sick-room. It was sn unspeak-
able con f:rt to Roee to it by her dear suf-
ferer’s & d+, and hcld the bard burning hand
withit her own, while ghe renowed the ica-
applications ob to bis head, or refreshed the

rent,—purpriced sn 1 saaden:d thset o free
people should employ ia eelf-destruction the
wtelligence and en.rpy destined to civilize
and elevute en entire hemisphere,

Mr. Hutchinson had, at the earliest possi-
ble moment atter Gottysburg, ottiined leave
thnt Gaston should bhe exchanged, and then
the Federal suthoritise wil irpty granted the
permission to retain him fndifivitely in his
own fumily. Communi-ution with the South-
ern Stetes beeame more diflicult as the war
progressed, nnd ns the Union armies closed
on the heroic but exhausted bands of Lee and
Joboston. News from Fairview became nlso
viry sonrce aud very uncertain.  Kuaexvi 1y
froin the carly stizes of the war, had bean a
mosi strategic cester, for which both heli-
geroltd conten ted, so that the pusves throuph
the neigh'orin: mountsins were always
held hy un armed force, and the val'eys
ndjcent to theso pussen sutrjoct to the raids
of the successive occuparti. The confiict in
that regicn hecame more furious witk Sher.
man’a advance to Atlanta, and with Brecken.
ridge's retreat southward ascrose the Asle
ghanies,

Mesnwhile Gnston had recovered his
stzength, but ho remained stul blind, wvo
mediesl skill having avaidod to restore him
the use of his right eye. To his generouy
benefact :rs, to Mis. Hutchinton in particu-
lar, he showed tie most uwbsunded grati-

tude. Nothivg could exceod the ten-
derucss and delicacy with which tiis
noble woman made her hospitality ac.

ceptable and delightiul t» one so scnsitive
as Gaston naturslly was. Lucy had been
sent to (Georgetown Academy us scon as the
condition of the wounded man became such
as to need no special cure. Tho girl was am-
bitions to acquire tne knswledge and accom-
plishments she lacked, and was not scrry to
be away from heme during the last stage of
Gaston's convalescence. Ne. Hutchineon,
during the int.rvals of rest allowed him by
the public business, was most devoted to bis
youug friend, e

General De Beaumont, however, had been
active with the Confederate authorities to
obtain permission for Mr. D’Arcy and Rose
te go ns far aB the Federsl outposts before
Petersburg.  There Mr. Hutchinson met
them and escort:d them to Washington. The
meeting with Gasten was a happy diversion
t the grief which weighed eo heavily an
the souls of both his futher and his sister,
Mr. D'Arcy would not atlow him to utter
one word of apology, aud thus the great
burden which weighed so heavily on his
conacience—~in spite of Mr. Bingham’s assur-
ances—was Jifted cff altogether, and he way
arin mors the happiest of sona.

He was also the happicst of brothers,
Jtoso nzeded the opportuunizy ol pouring out
on her desr Gston ull the tenderness which
had been actumalating in her heart sinoe she
had heard ot his iujuries, and ‘since her own
great bireavement. It thuas fared well with
our invalid during the winter and spring of
1865,

Of conrse Mre, Hutchinson was overjoyed
by Rose’s arrival. The presence of the lattur
proved more bensfioial to Gaston than the
.} most potent drugs in the Sargeon-General's

*“Yot do pot mean Miss Hutchison ?’
Gaston eais, in a husky voice.

¥ Wit wonder if I did, brother mine "
she 1":plied.

‘" Becausc —even were your words true—
such love is cue that I mever counld accept.
Oh, Lose, how could I burden tbe woman 1
loved with tae life-lomg care of s crippled
man? Let this end our cooversation on the
sabject,” he said, rising suddealy.

«I do pot want my son 1o be n burden
to any one,” Mr. D'Arcy now eaid,
a8 he took Gaston’s hand. * Your futher
shall be your guide, your companion, your
friend,” he added, ‘*so 1.ng as God spares
him to you."”

“+ Have you not ever hzen that, my own
dear father? suid Giaston, overcome with the
recollectinn of the past.  ** An'l hus not mis
fortone come to me because I persiated in
leaving vour dear ¢ile and following my own
way? Andlo! now L am 13 belpless as a
baba, nnd {ar moze hopeless !

¢ Yon must not sny these things, my Loy,”
gaid his father, * You muet nit even tinnk
of them. Miss Hut:hinson's girl.sh ndmira.
tion for you wus well known to all of us. It
remaind to be gecn whether this sentimest
still existy, She is ug yet but a echool-gird,
and it is premature to speik of whet may be
her feelings two or three years hence  Muewn.
while, you have your fither, your hrather,
and your sisters, and you can neverb - a bur.
den for them.” .

«« I have pain:d you, dear Giaston,” Roee
anil, pesiten:ly, ¢ ladeed 1 did not mean
todnsy’

« My lt-le sister coull never pain me
knowiogly,” ho apswered, us he drew hor to
hem snd kissed her torchead, ¢ 1i-ay" he
ailded, ** you muet not spenk now vf leaviug
me,”

] was guite wrong, desr, she replied.
«] did not come so far with dear pips, to
find you out that I should be in euch o
hurry to leave you.™

(aston pever exchmnged another word
eiher with his father or with his aister cn
thia delicate subject, t'll circumstsnces back
themselves solved the difficulty, linse was
encoursged by L.th tiaston aod her father ty
spenl several hours daily in the military
hospitals in and near Washington, She was
thus, she thought, makiog hersell familiar
with the proper work of her future vocation.
The Sisters of Charity, with whom she chase
tn lubor in prefersnce, were delighted to have
so intelligent and z:alous & helper, nx the
clusing act of the great military drama deep-
ened in horror aud in interest, sending over
from Virginia su unceasing stream of the
pick and wounnded

At length the end came in April, and Hope,
with its rain—bow hues, rose up and spanned
the whole country from ocean t1 ocoan. Luey
petitionsd hard to b» taken from schoo! ond
allowed to share Rose's labora. But her
parents were insxorable, Rose heraclf was
goon forced to pive herselt rest, Her
health—into which repeated aflictions, end
long vigila and jouroeyings, had made
gerious inroads—broke down with the first
weeks of summer. A low nervous fever
declared iteelf, and it was decided by Mrs,
Hu'chinson that they should take a large
an: comfortabls mansion in the neighbur:
hoed of the capital. So thither they removed
toward the end of June.

The end of June also brought Lucy home
from school, and Frunk from the army, now
happily useless in the field, It was a
most pleasst family gathering. To Frank's
praiee be it ssid, that he bzhaved
with admirable delicacy towards Rose,
avoiding to thruet his company or at-
tentions upon her, and, to her great delight,
bestowing cn his mother and sister every
posa:ble merk of affection and devotion, It
was evident that he wished to atone for the
past, and, sarely, Mrs. Hutohinton was the

pharmucy, and her intelligent and loving care

parched mouth with cool d.inks, The

availed more to forward his recovery thaa

happiest and proudest of mothera with her

thence to Madrid and Saville, Bo that our
separatlon may not be so l'ng aa you think.”

* Qi1, Rose, we cap never again be as we
have been here,” Lucy replied, with a great
eflort et composing herself. ¢‘1 felt so happy,
to happy, 1 knew 1t could nat last 1

“13.t, my dear, you will be with yeur
parents sul with Frank, and yon will have
the precious adventage of seeing foreign
countries ani the best soociety.”

“ Do not talk t. me of good rociety and
foreign countries,’ Lucy said, withsomething
of the old petulance ia her tome. ‘‘Ub, I
wish we were back in Fairy Doll, and that I
wus a little wirl again, lookivg up toyoun,
Losette, a8 u Fairy Qacensent tocharmaway
my puin and toach me everything, and to
Guaton as to some grest Fairy Prioce, made
for people to laok st and worehip !”

‘] fear that people have sadly matled end
apoiled your Fairy Pritne, " aaid Gast o, re-
lieved by this turn io the canveraetion,
v Taey would scarcely admire or worship me
now in Mairy Dell uny more taun here ia
Weshingt.n.”

“ Ju not say that!" Lucy again said, im-
petucusly. ““Yuu were theo only as hand-
gome us & fairy prince: but now you ure a
heroie soldier, with the murks of buttl: on
you.’

“Ale i vea. I feel them but too wel!, sul
am nat likely to be rid of theo ”

“0h, Gacton ! exlaimed Lucy, how often
nuve u .2 hoth papa end munma said that yon
were ten times more o leorue in theie eyes,
aith theer 1 blo coars on your face and your
s, than when L usedd tn eompare ¥ou to
tho sogels that appenred to Aboabam U7

“ You were but a chil-l tun,” he aoswer-
ed ; “auiyou jadeed things with a chiidish
simplic:by, aud apuke of tuem with a chil I's
frankness.  But youure a youngl.dy pow,
Misn Lncy, and you shoil have to breck miers
than one of yonr idols,”

$Paat one 1 aever shall, never cap brenk ¢
it is dearer to e aud more glorivus a thou-
g0 L times nn v than belore,” ehe said, car
ried heym? herself.  “Oh, donot goaway 1
she cried to G .uten, who had risen in dismsy,
and who in bis helpleza Dliadnoss had stunn.
bied over a bench and fullen hesvily to the
ground, ‘{aston, desr Gaston, whit have |
done "’ she cried, runn'ny with Hosu to his
asoibtancs, and helping him turige, I have
oftended yon,” she cont'mued, as she kivged
ais maimod left hand, ** Aad you must
think me still the same silly, wayward, un
governa:le little Lucy Hutchinsan who used
to tease snd tormeut you so loog ago.”

“‘I'he Lucy Hutchinsnn whom [ have
known in my dire need,” ‘CGasten replied,
rescating himself, and speskiog with great
emotion, *‘18 neither ungovernable, nor way-
ward, nor sitly. She mnst ever be in my eyes
the ncb'est, the swretest,the deurest of
women,—to whom I can never pay in grati-
tude and respce: the smnliest poriien of the
debt I owe her, Oh, Rese,” he win$ on, in
great distrass, ** have not we—have not 1l—
b:en very wrong in all this "

“Lucy dues not thiuk so, dear brother,”
Rose aniwered.

““No! I donot think so,”" eaid Lucy. I
have loved you with dll my heart sinoe you
first carried me in your arms, s little, sickly,
helpless thing; anl ob, 'Gaston,” she went
en, koeeling by him snd - tiking his heni,
“how often, when you were lying uncon-
scioun at death’s door, &nd during your long
nours of delirium, have I not knelt thia way
and vepeated to myself and $o you thetl
loved, and would wil'ingly give my lifs for
yours "' :

* Lucy,” he said, putting his arms round
her neck and drawing her to him, while
he pressed his lips npon her forehead ;
“ Luey, my wungel, my preserver, I hnow
2]l you say,—l have long known
it, and have long loved you in return.
But how can T-accept this priceless offering
of your love'? -And what will your father
and mother think ot this 2

“Mamma ‘knows all, and hae known it
from the baginoing,” sbe ‘aniwered, through
her taars, too happy to move from her kneel-
ing position, too"wraptin her gratitude and
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her worship to take ber eyes off his face,
‘“Aad paps kniws it too,” she continued,
‘*and they both love you tao well not to re
joioe at this. On, Rose, have you nothiog to
say 12 me,—not vne word of copgratulatin
to offer your siater Lucy ?” she eaid, rising
and jthrowing herself into the ontstretched
arms. ‘

**1 ought to bleas Gud, my own darling,”
Rose answered, ¢ for giving me the desrest
and best of sistors in my own ocherished
i Lucy, and for giving to my dear Gastmn the
wonan { slould have choscn amongall women
to be his life companicn,”

At that very momeunt the noiss of carriage-
wheels was heard on the graveled r.ud loading
np th_a lawn, and gs the taree rose, Luey now
elingivg fendly to Gaston’s arm, Frank ad.
vanced toward them, ¥ g3w that something
extraordin .ryhad happened. Lucv’s eyee were
still moist, and thore were the tracee of tears
on Rose’s checks, whils Gasten's usually
calm featurens ware distuib.d, Luoy, witha
woman’s quick instinct, threw her urms round
her br.ther's meck. * Dewr Frenk,” she
whispered, **we nre ongagrd,and I am so
happy, so huppy,!”

“Gud blees you, dariing I he replied, kins.
ing her fondly. “This is good news,
(Guston,” be ccn:inued, grasping the other's
hanl, “Iiis u bappy day that gives you
to m= 8s a hiruther.”

“ You avs geaernus, dear Fank,” said the
other, retusiing the warm grasp of his hand,
'+ 1 fear all the generneity is on one side, und
do n -t know what B, and Mrs, Hutchin.en
will ga;.’

* They will juet say what I bave ssid,”
replied Frapk. ** Now let me gn in bofore
you, nnd pa the bearcr of these happy tid-
ings.” Anl off he went.

At the drawiny-room doar Mrs, Hutchin-
sor met them with tesrs of j.y in her eyes.
Sne opened her arme to Loey snl (fiston as
they advsnced together, Lucy pushing the
iut~r towsard her mother,—t,ward his
niother, now, Forthe excelleat lady folded
him in a true mut'erly enbrace.  * My own
Jear, dear Guston ! she seid.

Mra. Hutchin.on, this is $30 mach happi.
n-43, for you have been to me the most tender
of mothers,” he could on'y sy,

¢ asten, my boy,” said the trank, manly
voice of the nawly.appointed ambrasador,
*1 kntw it wouli coma to this, Yuu are
rewarding ug all for having 1.ved gou 80 long
and go well, Ah, y:u ely pucs?’ he said to
Lucy, **I thonght wo sheuid find you out at
tuat,  God ever hless you, my own one I’ he
continued ax be kissed his child, ¢ With ul}
my h'eart i congratulate you. Here, I’ Arcy,
here is u L.tt'0 girl who must t ura to call you,
too, father.”

* Do.T.st Lucy,” said the latter, se she
threw herself into his arms, '* you will not
find it a great hardship to cull me that.”

© Upou my word,” patin Frenk, * { wish
with all my heart wa conld atart fer Mexico
to-mersow, und drive cut these raecslly
Freochmen. It would do me geod to ride
straight at their batteries.”

- Cume, come, wy boy,” said kis father,
‘‘thore is a fairer priza to be won uesrer
_home. Anln>w, my dear,” he said, tarn-
ing €o his wif: ' ain ruvence-ly nungry,
fod ready to do justice to your wood tere.
Lt ue have a pood dinner ; :nl, Daroy, lut
me tell you thie: Now thut we areto be
mure theu n:zighbore nnd friends, I promise
you that I shetl make snort work of my mis-

i

as possible,”

CHAPTER XAXIL

THE HAVEN REACUED

Mr. Hutchinson had gone to his mitssion in
Euraps, takiog with himn his wholn family.
ForColowel Hutchioson's health had been geri-
cuely impaired by repented attacks of swamp
fever, and a chunge of climate became ab
golutely necessary to bim. Ho wue glad to
po for anotuer reasom. Mr, VArcy, with
Rose and Mary Gaston, were also in Europe,
aed poor Frauk still clung to the desperate
hope of meeting with them, and f awakening
some afl:ctionate intirest in tae brosat of
Rose,—his enrliest an 1 valy luve,

An affectionats iatereat Roge did, indeed,
fexl jor the brave soldier, whose blime
less private life and glorinus military record
completely blutted out in her mind all mewmory
of his stormy boyhood and youth  He tue
had buen, in very t-uth, litt-d up into a now
1.fe by thalove o7 a true women. Alus for
him, thas she ceuld make him ne such return
08 his heart w:s busy with.

When Mr, Hutchingen reached Paris,
the D'Arcys were eti:l there, Mr, D'Arcy

trying whet tie  mcet renowned phy-
siciang  of Kurope could do to restore
hia son's eyceight: Gasten allowing his

dear father to hope ngan:t hope itself,
while be, who hed | ng gven up all bepe,
wag calnly resigued to the Diviee will
Mury had been plused with ber mother’s old
and clierished miatresnas, fa the great scheol
of the Rue dr Biby loue, whers Kose duily
spens with der wli the time she could gpare
tran her datiea to her fatler and Gasion,
[t was fortumate for JMary, who had never
till then been wwuy frowi home, that 8o meny
Americen giris wert at that very moment
receiving their edueasivu there, A few of
them, from Now O leims, wera acgusinted
with the A tfwme, and thuaa fiest bond of
aflection was formed.  What, however, made
My a sort of littl» heroine, waus the firat
vieit paid to the establishment by Gaston,
wbout whose wounds end exploits the most
romantic stories were soon tuld sll over
Paris.

Suall wa say that Rose, in the widowhood
of her maiden 1ive, was powerfully drawn to
the nchle ladice—noble in every truo senae of
the word—who reawred within these walls the
very flower of French womanioed ! She was
drawn by that heavenly perfume given forth
by lives devotid to the loftiest s:li-sucrifi:e
and the doing to souls the greatest amcuut
possible of good.

Her mcther, who had been train:d in early
girlhood by ladies who had 1.ft their nitive
trance to educats the daughters of cur South-
cra planters, had mude Roso familisr with
the history of these horoic women, with the
beauty of their private lives snd the fruvitful-
ness of their labora, Mra. D’Arcy had spent
the crowning year of her own academic course
at the mother house in Paris, and thers she
bad learned to love and to reversnce the
holy women who had becn the first chosen
apostles of the new era of femalo edu-
cation, Above all of them, she had loved and
reverenced the venerable foundrees,—a
peasant-girl of Burgundy, with the oultivated
intellect of & Nowman ; with a feeble franie
wnd & small stature, bnt with the great heart
and lofty soul of a Xavier; and who had
gathored around herself, by twofold mog-
netizm of her san:tity nnd her amirbil:ty,
thousands 6t the ot weperons goul: to he
found in.tiac rark. of Fren:h womsnhood,

Death hod ol cviy sem the venrrable
cctogoparion’ ‘more thap cme  prophetic
! warning of his near approach, when the
winter of 1865 brought Mr. D’Arcy and
his family to Paris, With the ex-
traordinary fervor of ber mnature, Mesdame
Barat welcomed in Rose the child of one
whom she had nevey ceased to love tenderly.
-And Rose, as her cyes firat tell on the aged
form, bent e it was with the double burden
of years and of Inbhors overwhelming and an-
ceaning, was stricken with a mingled sensa-
‘tion of awe and love,—of awe in presence of
ons who impressed beholdere with the convic-

sion sb.oad, and be back to Fairview as scon

] tion tant the being befure them had in g,

something divioe ; and of love for i
ful soul that siill shons forth in tlfah:tr?:;::i
conntenance, like an angel haif revealed
beneath its assumed human disguiss,

Our little mourner soon found that rhe
cvuld open her hesrt witho .t reserve to this
most mothex:ly Wwoman; there was in her sy
mug: ofi winning t:nderaess, of varied ex.
purience in governing and gnidin
#0 mach, too, of thut pragcruatgrz%h:vri?dtg?
that a'tt:nda on great holiness of life, So oq
day—just wh:le the devoted wom.n wae
hovering cn the border of the etferpyl wor];
unseen,—ljke a swallow in Octub. ), clip ing
fendly all day with ita brood to'the § 0t
w_hure it had built its nest, befors takin l}t
flight £» the suonier climes of tne Suuti .:
Rose was udmitted as a privileged visit'or
=|.n‘d‘ ;-ll the bll')ief story of her lif.. !

vu have been, like mygif .
E_n !mvipg suoh g mothersuud’u::rib{:?s?
father,™ she sald to Rose, ¢ To m‘y mRU-:-;:; »
g.f:anrlf::ther, and my brother, I owe sy ol
thing under God.” oy

** To my dear papa nlso,” answerel Rase
“I am equally indebted ; only papa and
mamma, and all of us, young and old, looked
up to prandpapa as our teacher and model in
everything.”

‘' Tnesears pricelessadvantages,” the other
r-plied, “not nlways found even in the furt
tunate cluszes. And now, derling, ’ she con.
tinued, ‘'you say you waat to dedicate to
the service of God's nediest on earth the
life you would have spent in compapicnship
with your betrothed husband. and all the
wanlth which he has left you ¥’

. Y e, _dear mother, Ross anawered,
1 wish to go ana  libor  for
nacdy  moule in  that ssme Jand of

Mexico where Goi's light dawned so fuily on
my dear lut Diego. loaly yeurn to con-
tinue the work—so far as women may-—
which eulisted his holy enthusiasm., Qage of
hig last nolle utterances to me—on the very
day before he took to his bed—was, that were
he convinced he could contribute, by Leeome-
ing a priest, toward reviving religion and
premoting civilization among the furlorn ni-
1ive popultions of Me)_ricu, he was ready t>
rennunce even my love,” And the poor girl
yitl led to her amotion,

* In whateve way 1 can help you to carry
out your desigu, you must count on my doing
so, and count also on those who will govers
our Siciety wfser mo, We have houseanmony
the nutive tribes, colonies of our most devoteg,
whoee lives sre spen: jn trainmy the wome:
=f these wild races to all the virims of
Chrirtinnity, and all the arta ot civil:zed life.
We also help the men in the measure allow.
our scx, and thus provide for the wait:,
both of the b.dily and the spirit:y:
life. YWeshall be but too happy ts seciné
to tl"‘.‘tls utmost all the purposes of your holicyy
2l

¥ Oh, if I czuld on’y think wyeelf worthy -
exclaimed K :ec, thiongh her swees teurs ot
1%

Ah, my child,” said tie cther, **yun
will never cvase to be worthy so long ns yo
geck what 8 highest and best in the road «f
self aserifice enldevot.on to your Crucifizi
Love 1'0h, you do not know,” she contirurd,
looking upward wish s rapt, ecstatic look,
‘*hew daily and hotrly drsughts of the wine . -
Divine love and self-abnegation intoxieate and
strengtaen, and enuble the feeblest of ham...
beings to un.lertske snd accomphish what
woall seem imposaible to woricly wisdem !
O, my Lord and my Love,” she continuel,
while hier whole countepance hecame radiant,
nod the hent firm seemed tsire upward:
¢oh, if 1 bsd loved Thy Crose more, what
coulist Thou not have achieved despite s’
wesknoess anl uaworthiness I” '

Rowe guzed in wonder—almost in terror--
at the transformed countenance, nnd, fall ny
on her knves by the side of the speaker, s,
fe t har whole soul thrilled ¢ . its center by
the ardent cxclanmtions which bunt forih
frow the grent servant of God. **Oh, toserve
Tore !—to suffer f.r Thee ! —to spend a thou.
aand hives in glorifyiog Thee !—0, Goodness
O Love Crucitied !”

A few days later the welcome angel,
Dusth, had relcased thir yearning suu!
from her earthly boondage. Rose folr,
a8 she dade her farewcl, that rhe
would never again io this life l.,ok upen
those radiunt fosturea or hear the nceents of
that inspired voice. The werds spokenin
this interview bureed juto the very substame
of her soul.  And, like hundreds of othersd
her own age, she lefe that chosiu parent ofa
widespread family with her roul overil,wing
with the apirit of sell sacralice,

Whou she returned to her fither mn’
brasher at tne Gravd Hotel, slis found tae
tiutchinsons there. They had arivad tha
very mmning. The mecting of Mrs, Huatchin
s nond Lacy with Rose was a raptur. uz one,
ab i:ast cnihe part of the fermer. Qo Lin. 4
side, it was the jry that was tempired with
the apprehension of haviug «nce mare t.
listen to Frauk's hopclses ruit.  This time,
however, she was determined not to avoid
him.

tle solicited s few nomunta of privacy with
Rose, in spite of his nother’s unl his vissor's
remonstrances, 10 they kn:w b he v
+n'y addiog to his own misery and to Hos's

ain,

When they wers alone, Frank at cnze mi.
diessed himeelf to his task—oue wove dith
cult and dreadful to him than bad ever been
the ridiug up to the enemy’s batrery, aml
exposing bimself £ the full tury of ita fire,

] wou'd fuin spsre you and mysclf the
pain «f this interview, ' he soid, as he &t
duwn by Rose’s side; * but the love of you,
xnd the dear hopes which thut love inapired,
have baen to me tar more thun breath of Lic
over since that fatal morning at the Lover's
Leuwp.”

“ Qught not the glorious memorics of the
years that have passed since that day comfort
you, and make you lock forwsrd toa mut
hunornble future *” she said, very sweetly.

Yos,” he answared, ** if my reward coull
be to realize in tae pream’ the brighs dream
that filled oll these years, Qb, Rose !” he
continued, ‘‘let moe spesk to you as our
dear companionship eince zhildhcod gives ine
the right to spesk. Surely you must know
how loug and deurly I have loved you. Py
do not interrupt me now,” he pleaded, ** My
heart will bresk if I do not lay down it8
burden ut your feet. I did nmot importun?
you when I learned that you had ratified your
early betrothul, and thut yon had given yout
heait to one far more worthy of you thez the
Frank Hutchinson wlom you had koown
Bat I kn-w you would rejoice, and purhaps
begin to esteem me, when fame would have
told you how I atrove to be worthy af the
womsn whom I loved hopelessly, but loved
so truly.” Wi H
41 did rejiice, believe me,” Rose gaid,
through ber tears, *for I know how many
noble guslities lay choked benenth one de-
fect.  Apd my esteem incrensed fur you with
the tidings brought me of your victiry ovel
self, much more than of your bersic deeds of
daring. L e

“ Thank you for that,” he'said, taking snd
kissing her hand. *' You are scarcely twenty-
one,’ he co tinued, ‘*und may In»thope
that time will allow esteem in your heart 10
ripen into friendship, and that a life of mert
torions service to my country may win ™
some beginning of love in return for my long
devotion 7’ | .
"My triend:h'p you have,” Rose eaid,
lookirg up at Lim. **Why can got this
tuffice? Our families have been crawn
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