BARTE.

BY ERNEST W. SHURTLRFF.

\Vith what & glory broaks the dawn:
Above the purple eastern hills!
Each day the world anew is born, )
With all her thonssod streams and rills,
With ali her vernal glens and wounds,
Her mighty sea, her quict lakes.
Her stately mountain sotitndes,
Where mortal step no echo wakes,

Oh, what a varied language swells
From out hor b harmonious breast!
Her tongue of life and grandeur tells
Of joy and beauty. peace and rest.
On every side her music flows,
Qun every side her charms are seen,
From iey Winter's frosts and snows
To.golden Summer's shades of green.

No power profanes her voice sublime,
No stain her growing besuty mars,

As in the azure dome of Time
She smiles nmong the sister stars,

(' wan, thou child of mortal birth,
Thou child of sorrow and of fear,

e whose broad arm upholds the earth
Is not unmindful of thy tear!

THREE DAYS OF MY LIFE.

There is no Joubt about it. [ certainly was
awfully savage. What a concatenation of cir-
cumstances—all tending to bring about the ruin
of one unfortunate individual-—myself, Harry
Cavendish, of the lnuer Temple, brietless bar-
rister-at-law ! First, my anele George, who had
adopted me with the declared intention of mak-
ing me his heir, married, had a sor, end, some
two months since, wrote to inform wme that his
duties to others would now prevent his continn-
ing the allowance be had hitherto made me, ex-

ressing & hope that the brilliant education he
gad bestowed would speedily enable me to carve
my way to position and fortune. Then, this very
momning, in dropped Fred Summers, carcless as
nsual, and said—

‘“'Pon my life, cld fellow, I'm awfully sorry,
bt 1 can't meet that little bill of mine! 1 did
think the governor would relent ; but he won't ;
so I'm obliged to come npon you, Cavendish, for
the time being. 1 bope it won’t be very incon-
venient ; but you're such s brick of a fellow, and
so lucky in having that munificent old uncle to
bsck you, that it takes the squeamishness ont of
one to ask a loan of you !”

Off he went : aud 1 began to look matters in
the face. 1 found the prospect by no means
enlivening. My exchequer wasatitslowestebh,
with no means of an immediate replenishment,
and varions gentlemen who before my uacle's
marriage had bren ready enough to supply my
sl-ghtest requirements were pressing for an ac-
knowledgment of past favors. Then, worse than
all, there was this wretched bill of Fred’s due
within a week, and already twice renewed. By
Jove, whnat a position ! How was it possible for
me to find two hunpdred pounds! ] mightas
well try to raise two thonsand in the present
circumstances.

Alb, happy thought—my vacht! Surely the
fellows must bave sold her by thistime! Luckily
for me, sceing that matters were likely to be-
come less prosperous upon the accession of my
fair young annt, I had, some three monthssince,
handed it over to Delahay Brothers, shipping-
agents, Wapping, to be by them disposed of to
the best advantage. As I had heard nothing of
their progress in the matter, 1 concluded it would
be we{)l to give them a personal reminder. |
glanced at my watch—it indicated the ominous
hour of five ; would they be open? | determined
to chance it. Anything is better than sitting
still, a prey to one’s miserable thoughts.

What a vile afternoon! November to. the
backbone, and .a fine fog brewing overbead!
With desperste determination I thrust my arms
- into my overcoat, and, pressiog my hat low uapon

my brows, sallied forth in search of that term

incognita, Wapping. : :

Splashing, doubling, turning up one slimy
street leading “to - another slimier still, now

wrong, now right, now wrong again, weary, dis-
gosted, 1 plunged along my unknown way, and

~at last, to my infinite surprise, found myself fac.
ing an archway bearing the welcome characters
which indicated the offices of Delahay Brothers.
Good—the ‘counting-heuse was not  closed!
Hope once more trinmphant, 1 entered, and ad.
dressed myself to 2 young man who was putting
the finishing touchea to a somewhat: elaborate
toilet, while enjoying a light repast of tea and
bloaters. ‘ S '

““ What is_ your business, -sir! Office- closes’
at four. I am here at this time only for my own
personal convenience, though I shall . be prond
10 assist you if you. desire’ any information.
" Joseph Sparks, sir, at your service,” )

1 proceeded to gather what particulars I might

. anent my ‘‘fairy baryue.” ~The young fellow

was very civil, and took a t deal of trouble,
I found, to my discomfiture, that the boat had
i been advertised - npon .three separate occasions,
but that no one had -yet made sny offer for it. I
asked if there was no better way than advertis.
‘ing. Mr, Sparks. thought not.- It was such =
~small thing—quite a toy, in fact, and of no par.
“ticular nxe .to anybody. . Having learnt when
~Mr. Drlahay was visible, 1-offered Mr. Sparks a
tangihle evidence of my appreciation of his ser-
_vices, told him I would look-in again, wished
- him good-night, and departe: LT
.The - return journey was
+The fog, which’ had be
hronghout the en irq"dni
flocating ' mask~axo

nply abominable,
gradually increasing
owhangin-a heavy

‘cept——!’’

ind. Haw I managed tol”

'steer my wnvy'thmugh the  intricacies of those

narrow streets on such a night will for ever re-
tain a mystery tome ; but at last, after repeated

‘| blunders, l,‘fuined the friendly threshold of
t

m
door, to find the fish “spoiled, the mutton cold};
and my housekeepor vehement at my want of
punctuality. e

Having concluded my repast, I was still sit.
ting before the débris, chewing the cud of sweet
and bitter fancy, wheti Charles Maxwell showed
his jolly face in the doorway. o

“ What | Dining at this hour, you patrician
dog't What an aristoerst you have become !
Here, lend a haud with this coat, old fellow ;
it's raining like bricks, and 'm drenched to the
skin. I quite expected you at my place to-night ;
but, as you did not turn up, and 1 waoted par-
ticularly to see you, there was nothing for it bat
to beard the lion iun his den. Butwhat's wrong,
Cavemlish ! You look about as lively as a glow
worm at sunrise !

Seated before the fire with a cigar and a glags
of brandy.and.water, and my jovial friend at my
elbow, I managed to *‘ pull mysel{ together ™
pretty tolerably, and told him the sum of my
misfortunes.

¢ Well,'" said he at last, having heand me to
the end, ** your uncle has served you a scarvy
trick ; but 1 don't think your positiou is so bad;
you will pall through in time.” '

*“In time—ves ; but time is just the thing
which 1 cannot get.. The whole matter has got
wind ; and every fellow that [ owe twenty
pounds fo is draining me. I can't tell you what
8 beastly week [ have had ; and, as for work, 1
have not done a stroke—uor shall 1 until the
annoyance ceases.'’ ’

Charley was silent for a time,
avked —

“ How would it be if you made a clean breast
of it to your uncle?! Sarely he would give you
s lift in the shape of a loan, or a bill, ora some-
thing 1"’

*“Not on any account, Charley,” [ replied.
*‘ He is the last man now to whom I would ap-
piy for assistance.”

** Well, of course, you know the ropes best ;
and, that being so, we must try to get on an-
other tack. Now, all thiogs considered, there
is only one person 1 know who is likely to help
yon.”

* And he 17 1 interrogated.

*Is my father,” said Charley, removing the
ash of his cigar.

“ My dear Charley,” [ exclaimed, ** how
could | expect Mr. Maxwell to interest himself
in the affairs of a perfect stranger 1"

“ There yon're mistaken,” said Charley. * He
doesn’t lcok upon you as a strapger, for ever
since you palled me so magnificently threugh
that little affairat Richmond "-~Charlev alinded
to his first and lzst escapade, in which | was so
fortunate as to be of some use to niy quondan
‘¢ fag " and much cherished and devoted friend
—**he has repeatedly spoken of you ; and 1 am
here to-night at his express desire to ask yvou to
accompany me back to the hall to-morrow. My
sister’s marriage comes off on Thursday ; nod we
shall bave some capital fellows there; so we
want you to make oue of the party.”

** Yoor governor is very good, Charley, and 1
am glad he thinks well of me ; but [ am not, 1
assure you, in the mood to play the part of wed-
ding-guest."’ . :

“f Wedding-gnest’ be hanged ! exclaimed
Charley.  ‘‘ The wedding is sach a short hasi-
ness—it will not tax your gallantry much ; and
afterwards | can promise ¥ou some fine sport
amongst the pheasants. Besides, my Gather will,
L know, be annoyed if you do not pus in an ap-
pearance, for you have refu~ed all his avertures
hitherto. So shall we consider the matier set-
tled 1"

‘“ Well, yes, Charley, 1 suppose so. 1 will
run down with you thaunkfally. 1t will be a real
blessing to be out of the sound of that incessant
bell.  But you must anderstand, my dear fel-
low, that I forbid your mentioning my diffical-
tiex to your father. I should not like—even
were he so kind as to offer it—to accept i loan ;
and 1 fear there is nothingshort of that will lift
me oat of the mire."’ :

‘“ You leave everything to me, like n sensible
chap, and I will undertake that the matter shall
be put on a proper footing without one grain of
your amour propre bving injured.  And now to
arrange. - | startby the 11.25 from Fuston, and
will, with your permsission, pick yon up en pas-

ﬂ.t "

faad then he

%

 All right, Charley ; as you please. And now,
the programme of our journey being satisfactor.
ily sestled, tell me how itis that | have not
heard before of your lovely sister’s engagement
and approaching marriage.” "
‘‘ Lovely sister I’ laughed ' Charley. **Who
told you Stevhanie was lovely ' - :
-““No one, [ helieve ;- bat I gather that she is
both lovely and lovable from the admiration and
affection she seems to have excited in your fra.
ternal breast.,” i T
“ Well, you are not far wrong in “yonr con-
jecture—everybody -admits . that Stephanie is
beauntiful'; and her beauty, to my mind, is the
lenat of her. attrictions. ] wish to Heavey— -."
. What do you wish, Charley ¥’ 1 asked, sce-
ing the cloud that in an instant had dimmed the
brightness of his handsoine boyish face-—for
Charley was a boy still,. in spite of  his twenty-

‘8iX years.. .

St 0h, ;nptbjpg,ff he repliqﬂ,’» qoidpﬁ@g{ “ éx‘f
© ¢ Except wﬁah Chafley . 5 7]
. Why,: this—that 1 'wish .

I could- feel she
were happy 1"’ - e

_ ““What makes you think shoia not I Lasked,

o[ :tion 3 A-pretty. conceitéd icllow |

coneerned ‘to see him o evidently troubled.
*'She has not surely been coegeod\!‘ R ;

. 4+.No; not exactly,” he replied. **You see the:
marriage comes nbout in this wuy. - [ have not
allud
always been a sore to
first place, 1 must te
my sister.”’ Do
Tt Not vour sister 1" T exclaimed. s

“ No—nor any blood relation ; atill to- my
father and to me she is most inexpressibly dear,
Sho is the child of my father's second wifs, x\;{
‘mother died st my birth, and my {ather warried,
when 1 was 2" boy of seven or cight yonrs,
widow of a Spanish nobleman, the Couut de
Gonzala. After his deuth, the Couutess came to
England with hor little girl, my step-sister 'Ste.
shanio ; and one year after their arrival my
}ulmr brough: them to the Hall. My stop-
mother bas been dead now nearly six years;
and, mueh as wa regret her loss, we should be
content if we could still retain Stephauis with
us.  But sho cau inherit har father's property
only by marrying her cousin the young Count
Genzola on or before she attains the age of
twenty-one, or, in the ovent of the Count refus.
ing, by selecting for herself a suitable husband
within the given period ; otherwise the estates
pass into the hands of the Charch. Now Ste:
phauie will be twenty one next Thursday, and it
was my step-mother's wish that the cousin«
shonld marry. $he thonght it right that the
poasessor of the title should have some share in
the estates also; comsequently Stephanie has
bean brought up to look favorably upon her
cousin. Thaey have rarely met, but | helieve n
short time since she was content with the ar-
rangement. He is a handsome well-informed,
man, of grave and geatle manners: but neithar
I nor wy father can endure him. e is & priest.
ridden Catholic, aud, in spite of his appareut
devotion to Stepbanie when near her, ther al-
ways seems to be a want of sincerity in all he
does and says. But what a yarn lam spinning!
You must be bored past recovery.”

** Not at all, Charley. 1 am most deeply in-
terested.  Fill your glasy and go on.”

“ Well, as 1 wassaying, | thoroughly distrust
him, and, added to this, Stephanic hereelf is
changsd of late, She is pot balf the girl she
used to be; 1 believe she is wretched, auad [ can.
uot help thinking that she has some onc shelikes
better. She was away in the summer at Torquay,
and ever xincé her return T have observed how
very altared she is. | saw, as soon a1 ahe came
buck, that there was sometking wrong ; bug |
didn't tind ot what it was at onee. Many things
have since conficined me {n this imprassion. Oue
circumystance struck me particularly, that she
never from the first would valuntarniiy allade to
that visit ; and the changw in her is never more
marked than when by a chanee wond it becomes
a subjrct of converaation. Strangs, is it not 1’

“VYery,” T answered.

* Well, anyhow it i3 no use to groan aver what
can’t bs hel We muat make the best of it
now. By Jove, there goes the first of the amatl
hours!  What » lecture 1 shall get from Mother
Jooes 1 She told me this morning that she feared
I was falling into bad habits, because she had
found a crumpled playbill in my lineg-drawer,
Au revoir, obl fellow ; don't forget 11.25 to-
morrow.” : :

He wax gone ; and 1 passed the remaioder of
the night considering how far I was justified in
beconsiug & guest of Charles’s father, being al-
ready deeply io love with his sister, by whom I
had been reflused only five wosthe before.

How strangely the whole thing hal happened |
Until to-night | had never aleeamed that Ste.
phaats Gouzola, wiam [ hal met in 1) -vonabire,
was the e sweet sister ol whom Cuncley Max.
weil was always raving, aund of which, in fact, |
was just 8 hittie tired. Of course | was ignurant
of Charl-y's domestic history, aud had supposed
that his sister shared his pamo as certainly as
she' possessed his aff-ction ; bhut to night hal
brought to me a two-fold revelationi—that of her
connection with the Maxwell famity awl also,
ay | fondly hoped, of her tntereat in mysell.

(ge remark of Charley’s rang in oy eaps—* 1
cunnot help thinking that she hax some one she
likes tetier, for she ias never been the sume girl
siuce her return-from Torquaay,” . Could it be
so ! Could she indeeid have cared for mea ! She
had rejected me conlly enough, simply aswaring
my that she was already engaged ; ani 1 lefi her,
imprassed with the comfortabls idea that she at
least badd prussed through the ondeal unscathed,
Bat hiow if Charley’s conjecture was really true,
if [ had 1nd-ed supplanted her consin in her al-
fection ! Was it too late to prevent a marrirge
which could only seal the misery of us both 1 Af,
tow | loved her't. How desporately | had tried
to forget her during all ‘thoss past miserable
moutha! “And this was the remit! ~With the

vie in our family:. Ix}«tho
1youn that Stephanie:is not

first gleam of hope | was prepared to face all d'fhi- B

caltisg, dsre all cousauences to win hee. | for-
?ot the. perplexities by which [ was surroan.led.
forgot the coldness . of her rejection.

would comprl her to. be mine, - p
Bot with the morning Lhour came reflection
and eommon-rensn. How conld 1 pousibly enter
Mr.. Maxwell’s house - in such . circurmstances 1
For, were the real lucta. of the ¢ass known,

neither father nor brother would desirs’ my pre. -
setiee, A+ | was obliged 1o ncknowladye that,

were. Stephanie’s: love 16°be had for thae asking; [

‘| should not dara to clilm it.  What right had. 1

| .to influence the f utitre: of .any ;iirl;«!,,i What tad

I'to offer {n° oxchange for. conlls

to it before, oven to you, because it has

the .

0 1 forgot
even the obstacles raised by time itself tn my
suecens. - 1 only: felt that, if “she loved me, I

ence and aflsge
nl: : | should:.ap."
!earin the eyes of old Maxwell if L asked for

the lisud of. his daughter, and_offored miy debiy
and linbilities - in liew of warriage sottiements

Over and over again I determined to tell Charlay -
alland to forego the journey | and then wonlg '

‘¢ome the maddenin 'thougRt' that on Tharsda
Stephanie would lmqoat to me for evor, ¥
*The-hour named by Charley for our departyry

“atill found: me wavering betwixt love and hoyor
When ho drove tp to thi door-love wax in the
naendant, sod 1 had determined to - discover
for myself whether Stephanie wag'a willing or 4
reluctant bride, ¢ ‘ B .
~ Pickering- Hall is situated in the heary of
Westmoreland, and we reachod it about sevey in
the evening. Ifear I must bave proved byt o
sorcy comranion to poar Charley, since | had
been wholly occopled in conjecturing what sart
of - reception | should reccive at the hands of
Stephanie. About mid-way howevor 1 had ytan-
led him by remarking thatihis xister was not un.
known to we. His astonishment was nalinited,
and he very naturally inquirel why | had not
namel the fact eatlior. [ told him whers I had
met her, and that untily'the previons wighe |
had been ignoraut of herjconnection with Lim-
self.  Chatley was quite satisfied, and rattlid on
about Stephanic for the rest of the distance, d.-
lighted that 1 had scen her.

Lights were flashing brightly frem the win.
dows ns we drove through a stately avenue 1o
the old Hall. The carringe had acarcely drawy
up before the entrance when, the door opening,
we were received oa the threshold by the hosps-
tubls host himsell. '

** Welcome home, Chatley, and doubly wel.
come sines. you brin;;h Mr, Caveadish with
vou ! And, shaking us heartily by the hand, he
fad the way to the library. =~

A very noble and distinguished looking old
gentleman was Charley’s father, whose thren.
score years had but silvered his locks, without
detracting from the brightness of his eye, the
ruddiness of his choek, or the firmness of ki,
step,

‘?An(l now, Mr, Cavendish, a glass of sherry
after your journey ; then, Charley, you had bet.
ter take your friend to his quarters——they adjain
yours ; and, if you ean both manage to reapwir
in fRfteen minutes, we shall just save the i

I scarcely koow in whal frame of mind 1 Jn-
scended to the drawing-room.  To be near Ste.
phanie, to know that agio | should hear ber
volee, gaze into her eyen, feel the magic toanen
of Lier soft fingers, way in ilself delirinm ; bt )
was conscions too that | was acting an unwarthy

nart, and that, if my love for Stephanis were
xnown, | should very spedily receive my oy
Al these idess were present to my mind ad i
enterad the room. 11 was full of people ; but |
saw ouly Stephanie.  She wae standing by e
father, in the soft mdisnce shed by the gleaming
wax-lights shove, nuceaacious of my presence, |
had 1ime to note, while advancingto her, the
quiet gatety ot her demeanor. Never had ahe
appeared to me fairer and crrtainly uever
brighter than now, Feeling myself to have been
an utter idint for having supposed her proing o
wrotched for my sake, | approached her. she
sruiled ; and for a moment | held in mine the
iandd that [ so dearly prized,

“This is kind, Mr. Cavendish. My futher
has tong desived the pleasure of welcomiag har-
ley’s nld friend to Pickering.”

I bowed, but attered no word.  We met ss
strangers, anil she turned away ; bul sarely
was no aelf-deception——her lips had trembied
over the formal greeting, her cheek had paled,
and her hreast heaved with repressad emotion !

That evening passed with the usnal amuant
of chit-chat, mausie, and flirtation 5 al 1 retices
at Jast finnly couvinced that 1 had better beara
has'y retreat of prepare to play a more ditholt
réie than | was perhaps equalto.

The next morping, breakfast being over, |
taened outinto the grounds to gain a few undis
turbed moments in which to decide what course
1 shoubd take ; for to stay where I was and ser
Stepnania give her+1f into . the keeping of the
smooth-tangued Spaniand was a Lk beyotd my
atrengih.  How beat te withdraw from wy pre-
sent position was the question which ncessaniy
arose. | was still cogitating the matter whes
Charloy tapped me on tha shoulder.

* What, in the bloes again, old fellow 1 Bat
listen -] have some news that will chenge the
sombre hues of your mind to eoufeur de row.
Last night, before going to bed, the governar and

"1 had a'chat abont your affairs. - 1 told him ex-
actly how you atand ; and, without any sugges
tion from me, hie declared he would help you.
8o some with meinto the library and see him .
he is guite disengagmd now ' and Charley was
about to:lowd the way when I stopped him.

““ My dear boy,” 1 said, ** your father is goul
and generous tow degres 5 but, much and greatly
a8 [ value thin evidence of his friendxhip, 1 can.
not necept wuch a ‘favor at hix haunds. 1 was
wrong to have come here, fn the first instanes.
I had’ scarcely “entered the house before | felt
that I should never have nceepted your invits.
ticn ; and whan you joined me hers I was con:
sidering how bost to make my excuses to Mr,

. Maxwell and betake mysolf to town."

** Well,  you are, without exception, the most
comicnl fellow that I bave over dropped upon 1”
cried Charley indignantly. - ¢ Why eannot you
-l;niouy take tha goods the gods send you! Dut

_insist upon you secing the governor| He will
wipe away. all yout pride at n word ; no one can
resist his jolly warm-hearted way of doing a
kindness.'” - And once viore I was propelled to-
wards the honsa, S R
' Wait, Charloy-~lot us:take inother turn - to

the lake. ‘1 "hava something | must say to
LYY e
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