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SELF-DEVOTION.

CHAPTER XI.— Continued.
4

At such an act of unnatural crueity. my very
very soul sickened ; and it was a relief to me|
when Margaret entered the room, accompanied
by Eulahe and Eugene.

We were preparing io depart, bui at leagt
welded Lo the pressing invitation we received to
prolong our Etay tll eveming, when Dladame
promised that a man-servapt should accompany
us Lome. I felt convinced that poor Kulalie
was the songstress of the previous evening, and
T half reproached myself with croelty at the

’ pleasure with whici: | aaticipated histeaing to a
performance which would certainly cause ber ex-
cesszive pain.

v Talale, go to your harp and sing these ladies
a song, said Madime, after tbe tea had heen re-
moved. 'The unfortunate girl had been chatting
and laughing gailly with Margaret and her half

_brother but a moment before; but I saw a shade

pass over the face as she rose !:'rom her seat; and
ter stepmother added : “hut do not comiuence
with a song—play 1his first,’ she said, takiung up
a long aad very difficult piece, by one of the first
corapasers of the day. -

Eulalie took the music, mechamcally seated
perself, and placing her band on her forebead,
paused as if 1 thought, T heard a sigis escape
ber ; but the next moment her fingers swept over
the chords, and she began to execule tue piece
ip.a brilliant and masterly manoer.

When 1 say that she played also wilh the
most exquisite taste and feeling, I by oo means
exaggerate ; but as T listened eoiranced by the
sweet sounds she deew forth, my heart bled
when I thought of the long years of torture that

" young girt had endured ere she could have ar-
~ived at such perfection. :

The piece was laid asite, and Eulalie now took
upia_sony, the words of wich I have, as on a
4ormer occasion, rendered intc English :

|

|
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There ia tor everv woe 8 balm,
Tar evary croas relief ;

For every pang o scothing chera,
F'en iz the wildest grief;

b

| enough to remember that during my loog wter- | ¢ Here, said Margaret, ¢the unbappy girl

view wilth Madame de Villecourt, my sister was
absent from the room. '

To iny surprise, she thea told me that this un-
fortunate girl was tenderly attached to the child
of the woman who was evidently acting the part
of a most cruel enemy ; that the boy, w his turn,
was equally devoted to her, much to the abuoy-
ance of the mother ; and Margaret then told e
how, with tears, the unbappy gl bad corrobo-
rated all the stepisotier bad said, which I will
give, said my s:ster, as nearly as possible in her
own words—

¢ Mamma was very ill. Cmlé as I was,
kaew that she was dywog, and 1 felt so angry
with Miss Vivias, that she would keep me so
much from mamma’s room; for Madame de
Villecourt was my governess then.

ached, or that 1 felt i}, she would say I was
orly idie; acd on one sad occasion, which I have
' never forgotien, about a forimght. before mam-
ma’s deatn, I was conning oser my lesson in the
ltbrary, agatust orders ; tor that time I ouglt to
bave beenn the schoolroom. However, I had
: transgressed, and wiee T had been there about
balf an Bour I beard my father’s step, aad also
that of Miss Vivian, | did oot wish them to see
me, and I hastened to secrete mysell beld a
i large folding-docr, which led to aa iuoer roorz.
I heard my name mentioned by her as if she was
1n anger, and my lather replied—

tDo not keed ber too hurd at her studies,
Catherine, (I remember tiunking it so odd he
should rall her by her Christian name); ske 1s
net in good bealth ; do you not agree with wme ?

*No, I do not,” repited Nss Vivian; ‘it is
nothing 1o the world buta plea for idleness. You
have promised me the most perlect authorty over
Eulalie; she 1s headstrong aad obslinale; how
ara I to acquire control over her'wien 1 shall
| hotd her mother’s. place, 1if I am restruped
now ?'

¢ My heart turned sick wich terror as these
iceadful words struck upen my ear; sbe, thea,
was walching for my mother’s death ; she was 1o

17 geeking patiszce from sbove,

e atrive new strength to borrow
{f i the hearts ot those we jove

We pour our Seerel sgrrow..

But are there none o dry the tear,
To check ths rising sigh,

¢ whisper hiops, to ivll our fear:
Then better ‘twere to die.

Al ; had I wings of happy dove,
1'd fiy to you brigh? shore ;

In those bright realms of life and love
To dwell for evermore.

Tre voice of the songitress ceased, and she
was about to move, amid our warmest thanks for
the pleasure she bad afforded us. Every word
that fell from the lips of that fair gir] bad struck
home to my own heart, fpr I felt ceriaie the
words she sung were the expression of her own
feelings ; even as I thought Lhus the voice of
Madame de Vilecourt, which could be attuned
to a.syren’s softness, exclaimerd — _

¢+ Now, Eulalie, let your next be sometbiag of
a gayer character, chiid_; fet us bave a hghter
and more cheerful strain;’ and turning ever
some loose pages of music, she produced the fol-
fowing more sp{riled air, which wasset to a some-
what [tvelier strain : .

" Yyelcome, welcome, dawa ct day,

All in pature geeme 10 8ay ;
E'en tbe feather'd eongsters' throat
Warbles forth & cheerful note.

Cheerily, on yon blue sky

Day’s first golden glories lie;

Each dew-besplangied flower of morn
Woelcomes 1n another dawn,

Down in yonder valley fair

With flowreta I will wreathe my hair;

Trere, where fairy footateps roam

In yonr green glade I'd choose my homa,
- Eulalie ceased, but the fiagers still swept Lre-
mulously over the chords.” T heard ‘a sigh, then
" a sob escape ber. Madame approached her,
drew her arm within her own, and led ber to-
wards the door. As she passed me [ observed
that the face was frightfully convulsed, a dark
circle appeared beneath Lhe eyes, and a hysteri-
cal shriek bwst from the hps. Having given
her to the care of an’attepdant, Madame de
Villecourt returned to tbe reom, lund w er com-
‘plaints at ber stepdaughter’s ridiculous wervous
affections. .I felt much pain at beiog present at
such z scene ; and intense as was' the disgust I
felt at the cruel conduct of thiz woman, I deter-
_mined to dissemble before ker; and, meanwhile,
to lose no opportunity of cultivatiog ber acquaint-
aace -by-every:tieans in my power duriog my
short sojourn 1 France. - When Margaret -and
I were- once fuirly seated in our own chamber,
we had much to say respecting the eveats of the
day, Magaret having quite as-much to. tell me
as'1 to relate to her.: for my reader will be good

holé Ler place. I thought I would leave the
{ roor2 by another door, lest they should discover
i me ; and I was sofily bastesing away, when my
i feet shipped, and I fell agawst a large prece ot
| furniture which fay in my way. I wasmsensible,
( I know, for many hours, for the sun was gowng
| dowa, and J found myself 1n bed whea I recovsr-
[ ed. Ifelt faint and weak from the loss of biood,
i for 15y wound in my head bad bled very much ;oo
, ane was with me but my governess, and when I
asized for my mother sbe repiied: ¢ She cannot
leave her bed; you knowshe is far 100 il to
come to you; be very quet and good, and you
wili soon get better; and I think,! she added,
sith a significant glance, ¢ tius will be a lesson to
you not to listen again to conversalion pot meant
for your ears.” I would fain bave told her that
I did not go there to listen, ovly to escape from
the room without a scolding. but I was too ill
and faint 1o speak; and I remember I sobbed
mysell to sleep. '

¢ When | recovered, [ was uever alrer suller-
ed to see my desr wmother alone. My father
or Miss Vivian were sure to be in the room,
and, under a pretence that T should distuch her,
I was always obliged to leave the room before
they took thewr departure. I lmew they were
i afraid 1o sufler me to be alone with her, lest the
i sad secrel pent up within iny bahy heart siould

t
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! be disclosed ; slowly she pined away, and one

. morping my father came and waked me very
early, sayiug these few short words:—

- Eulalie, your mother is dead.’

¢1 sprang up in the bed mad with grief and
despair, and "1t was long ere my father could
reason me into a calmer frame of mind, Whten
I had dressed myself, I implored permission to
viut the death-chamber ; but, oh, how I shrunk
from the touch of the hand wnich led me to it;
ior [ koew that hand bad been plighted to my
father, even while my befoved mother yet hved.
I eatreated to be lelt alone; and long, very
long, I kuelt and prayed beside her corpse,
which I visted frequently watil the day of inter-
meal. '

¢I must ‘ell you I have mever perfectly re-
covered the effects of wy fall oa the morning I
have" aliuled to, I have ever since suffered
severely from pains in the head, and often, after
suffering under any excitement, find that I have
failen 1nto a slate of inssnsibility, preluded by a
sort of bysterical affection whick T bave vainlp
endeavored to shake off. One of the greatest
tortures of my life bas been the odious music.—
In childhood, my stepmother was relentless in
the long hours of practice which she exacted:
and she 1t is” who has inspired me.with 20 -abso-
lute detestation for an art beautiful in"1iself; but
which Las become' so "disgustiog to me that the,
sight of 'the piano or. the harp fills me with.
borror.”: . .. . AR :

1 _sad weary lile ! replied the girl: and ruraiog |

(Ob, ma- |
dam, il you were aware that we already knew
: the secret you have siriven o conceal!) And

shie was very strict as to my studies, particelarly {vour tuza to tell me all that passed within the ' beatlul evening 1n May ; if anythmg could be | burdens; but oh, the waters closes over them,
that of music ; when 1 complawmed that my head | chateau whilst tiis poor girl was becomung so- | wished for it would be that thie weatler had been

+ | her; ymperiously issuiag. forth ber.

| burst into tears ; and thea 1t was that I first pe-
| cameFacquaiated with the depth of aflection that
subsisted between herself and the child of ber
:stepmather, for fie threw his arms around her
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i forcing such or such a ttme for practice, accord-
ling as her stern will directed. Nat unfrequently
too would one of these sad scenes recur, which I
| have already noticed, when Eulalie’s spirita would
{ give way under the exercise of tins cruel tyranay

| neck as be sat beside her on a bank a small dis- ' and one of the fits to which she was subjest

i tance from the chateau, and I heard him whisper

tin the simple words which 2 guileless child should
use—

| *Donot cry, my owa dear Eulahe!

L grow to be a inan you shall be so kappy, and

' never touch music any more.’

. ¢ Dear, dear child, the only comfort of my

,aside she whispered to me, ¢ I sometimes can
i scarce 1magine it posstble that Lugeae is ber
{zon; ths clald and I love each other so dearly,
too dearly to piease Madame.’

¢ Sucb, Mianie,’ coutinued Margaret, *is what
1 have to telf you. I would now wish you 1

confidential with me withour.!
I then narrated to Margaret all that Madame
i de Villecourt had told me, adding: ©1 have re.

i solved on letting no opporiunity escape for in-

i

When

: would then ensue.
¢ I have placed my band on my bLeart when sit-
- ung aloae, aod my ear has caught the war of
words which waged on the part of Madame,
{ when occasionally Eulalie would veature to rebel.
. T hare bt my tip il the bloed has almost start-
“ed, as 1 beard her foot approach and have forced
a smile lest I should receive iny conge, were my
-sympathy wuh the hapless girl detected.
But take courage, daughter of adversity,
i neither you nor mysell suspected that the day of
“retribution was near at hand.
. Tt wanted but one fortmight of tite lime ap—
: pointed for our return to Iiagland, 1t was a

fess oppressively lot; as il was, we had passed
- ulmost the whole day out of doors, Madame’s
| temper bad sorely tried the patience of lher step-
} davghter, yet she seemed to bear it with such
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throat relieved by the black satin dress she wore
the superb beauty of that baughty countenance
distorted by fear ;—methioks 1 see ber as 1 then
bebeld ber kneeling on the bare ground, with
clasped hands, madly calling on that {{eaven
whose justice she bad derided in her hideous
tyranny. DBot soft, a shoutis beard,—another,
and another ; lights are seen advancing, the
plash of an oar rises faintly above the tury of the
gale, and Maggie bastens with me to the borders
of the lake: we listen, but the oar is heard no
more ; but a skriek breaks on our ears—another,
and asatlier; the small boat could rot live n the
fury of that awlul tempest; ‘but (he larger ves-
rides trumphiant oz the face of the angry wa-
ters; we see (wo brave tnea plaee ther own
lives w danger, il they can but have a chance of

i saving those young and helpless ones ; now from
| the mother’s Ips rises a shriek of agony; gal-
| lantly do those men bear teemselves with thewr

i Lbey cannot bear 4p,—will all be lost! Oue in-
| stant of - terrible suspense, it seemed anage;
i again they appear, but only one has his burden
to support. INow, speaks oul the mother’s heart
—she shrieks ¢ Is it 2y child that igsaved ? for,

{creasing our intimacy with ber, with a vague, - unparalleled sweetness that I could fain have | again nising high above the fury of the waters,

lundefined bope that sooner or later we may be
'of use to her. Has giw said anpthing to you
jconcerping any relations she wnay bave on her
1 wother’s side 7°
¢ She basnone,” replied Margaret; ¢ her mo-
1 ther was an only child and orphan. Thus she
is whe!ly io the power of our cruel countrywa-
wan, whom Ler besotted father has constituted
her sole guardian tilt she is twenty ooe years of
age.) Margaret stood at the wndow asshe
spoke, and looked out on the fair scene which
slept in the pale moonlight. Far in 1he dis
tance. appeared the white walls of the chateay,
which stood on an acelivity, its hall-rvined turrets
nsiog {ar above the trees winch siretched far
jaad wide arouad, loeming gleowily w ke dis-
tavce : for many leagues oo either side extended
the lands of the Villecourts; and, as my sister
gazed, the fearful thought which had crossed
my owe inind took possession of bers, and she
sdid—

¢ Liook around, Minnie, and say, is there not
an wcentive lo temptation in such wealth as
tne ; what if that sickly, uphappy gurl were to
die, into whose hands would all this property
falt
_ +Iato those of Madame de Villecourt,” I re.
plied, * our ooce needy acquainiance Catherige
Vivan—her son woulp inherit the whole of the
praperiy.’

CHPFER XilL.—RETRIRUTION.
We saon became very intimate with toe family

an occasional day’s sojourn to the neighborisg

We were now happier Lhan we bad been for
mauy years, We had heard from tne Maxwells
that Edgar had beea seen in Ashdale; that he
bad made wquiries of the neighbors as to the
place to which we had removed; and that they
had told him we intended to setile on tks con-
tinent, whither we had already goce. The let-
ter ended with expressions of warm affection, of
hopes that the spring would not fal to wilness
our return, and that then Margaret wauld hasten
to fulfit her engagement with Eustace. From
Arthur we had also beard, and his letter inform-
ed us tbat be had not seen or heard of Edgar
since the time that be dizcovered the forgery be
had committed. Our minds then were more at
ease, Maggie was gradually regainag her health
and strength, and we were both plaging a part
which we hoped would turn to the advantage of
Eulalie, One thiog, too, was quite certain: this
unbappy girl had evidently (ormed a strong at-
tachment to Marzaret, anl possibly a still
stronger one to myself. Af presect I had a half-
formed idea in my head, vague and indistinct.—
I should soon loose Margaret,—what 1f Eulalie
and myself could be a mutual comfort to one
another; . :
We will pass over the wimter months, 1o
which there was nothing worth recording, save
that scarcely a day passed 12 which I failed to
see 1ndubitavle proofs that Eulahe was the ob.
ject of Lier stepmother’s hatred. 1bad to play my
cards carefully, for I was dealing with an artful,
ambitious woman; and I twas aware, that if
she imagwed I considered Eululie an object for
pily, we should ao longer be welcome guests at
the chaleau. . .
. Oue thng, however, [ could pot pass by,—
this was to beg .that she would not insist on
Eulalie playiog for -our amusement. Yet, how
has my heart often ached whea I have heard, on
spending occasionally ‘a whole day at Madame
de Villecour’s, the piano or'the harp.for very
frequently,  three .successive Bours, scmetimes
losger : and bave. caught.the. words of that stern
impetious woman,’ ‘commanding the daughter of
the late marchionéss, who, if ‘report spoke cor-

of the Villecourts, and contented ourselves with |

towns, 1 order that our imtimacy might ripen.— |

folded her w wy arms¢, and bless her for the |

brighl example she gave to me, s> much her
. supstior in years, so greatiy her mferior o sweet-
' ness of temper, ‘
~ Woman, when she stoops to play the tyrant,
s generally 2 far more petty (yraat than wau.
' T could not hefp poticing a slight circumstance
"that occurred that even.ng. My very heart rose
- with 1adigeation at the thaught that Eulalie, al-
[ wost a woman in years, should be subjected to
i the eaprice ol this creature, who would place her
' beneath ber own child.

i [saw Euvgeoe approach s motber, I heard
| him winsper a tequest, but T failed to calch the
| exact words be utiered, but LEulalie's vame was
{ meoticaed. The answer was sharp and quick.

i ¢Ishall not saffer Eulalie to enter a boat
{ this evening. Go and izl her she 15 to remam
v at home.’
* But it is ] who want a row this fine evening,’
. repiied the bor, ¢ not Kulalie, who does not even
tkaosw that 1 zeked you o let me go.’

* That1s quite znother thing, meon cher, re-
| plied the mother, parting wih a proud Jook that
. beautiful boy’s polden tresses, and kissing bis
i forehead us she spoke. ¢ Go and tell Francois
. lo get the boat ready, and give you a raw on the
“lake for an hour. .
¢t v Dut § do not 1atend 1o zo unless my sialer
Jis wilh roe,’ replied the child, wuh a tone and
S air which showed that bie had already learned to
i rebel.

. “Of course Lulalie tauy go with you, replied
{his tyrant woman; ¢ teli ber so at once, you
bave no tine to jose.’

i~ My heart swelled withia me, I was about to
dare everythiog, aud point out to her the Hagrant
wjustice she was gwilty of; bul stop, ilianie,
there is one greater than thou, who is waiting
and watehing, too.

“ Coming event3 cast theic stalows before.”’,

Anp uneasy feeling took possession of my soul
as | bebeld the brotirer aud sister seated in he
boat, which had been moored-to in the lake,
which extended far beyond the chateau; yet not
an idea entered my 1magation as to the fearful
calarouty which would take place that night,—
Thie little party hat heen gone gearly an hour,
wiren siddenly the sky became dark, and a terri~
fic gale of wind srose; it was the precursor of a
truly tervible storm, the more daogerous because
unaccompanied by ram. The lightning’s flash
gleamed with 2 bluish tint, a5 1t dlumined the
face of the angry waters, which surged and
roared in the disiance, while peal after peal of
thupder reverberated amonyst the distan' moun-
taios, It wasa time of agonismg suspense to
ali. Where was tie little bark, with the de-
licate, unhappy girl, and beautiful boy, so
straogely untted with toe strongest bonds of
aflfecuon? Ab, Eolahe, I murmured to myself,
if the bosom of the deep this night receives thee,
angels will bear thy soul to the footstool of the
Eterpal. o : : , ‘

But watch that almost mamac. mother !. See
with what ramdity she delivers her orders, for
night closes 1, aud darkaess cometh on, add tlie’
face of the deep is seen only by the. pale Hash of
' the forked lightning., A. dozen servants are sent
 [orth with lanterns in various directions; -a large

1

|

* | boat is manved, and-a heavy amount, oftored to’

| each who will dare brave the fury of ‘the miglit;
‘sbe bas diwected all with ‘energy,. promptitude,
and clearness ; her servants have gone forth, and
she stands alone -ou “the brink of the'apgry wa-
ters’; ‘an impfecation o .-her own head; for hav-
sag let her boy go' forth, falls from berlips,—she
madly shrieks, ¢y child, my child,” . but Eala-
lie's name never:crosses her lips's for her she:has
not_hought. - S ..'..~5; S e -

Methinks I'see hef ow, 2s'T “bebield’ ter that’
terrific night, déaf 18 3ll edpoaintation_ind;én-

recily, hiad ‘been ‘one of  the kindest of friends to.
; andates, en-

1,
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treatyy. the : gastly ‘whiteness:of- her face-and

sy s

swims thal gallant sprit ; one momenl more, his
streogth would have failed ; but he bas gained
his point, and breattless, faiut, and exhausted, ke
sinks senseless to the ground beside bis uncon-
scious hurden.

With one bound Madame de Villecourt reach-
ed the spol. The darkoess of the night bad
concealed from her ull now which of the two
were saved, the hated stepdaughter or the dearly
cherished child. :

Sbe gazed with a bewildered look of intense
hatred on the insensible form of Eulalie, she
spuraed it with her foot, she called- down mm-
precattons on ber owa head as the destroyer of
her boy, and- vitering a long, wild shriek, such
as ague but wamacs giter, sue foll senseless to
the grovoda

Al, GGad! Thy judgments are, indeed, ter-
rific! la that hour, the.baad of Thy justice was
feit. Wheu Madame de Villecourt was raised
from the grovad, & stream of blood fell over the
hands of those who supported her—she had burst
a blood-vesse! : life did not, however, become
extinct for some hours. By tiie prompt use of
the restoratives usual 1 such cases, Tulalie was
soon restored to consciousness, and Margaret
determmed on watching by ber that night, and £
retired to my room ; but uot to sleep. Ob,no;
sleep did vol visit my eyes; the wrelched ace
quaintance of my childhood had been brought
home unconscious and dymg. I bad committed
LEulalie to the charge of my sister: [ now went
to Madame’s apartinent to render any assistance
that might be required.  'With thal dark crim~
son streatn life was ebbing fast away, — the
stupor still contiaued ; will consciousness be re=
stared only for one momeat—wnll she die fand
make no sign?? Two hours have crept away,
the physician bas been 1o, be shakes. his head
and retires, hus art fals him here, it draws near
midmght, and the sands of hie slowly ooze away.
Suddenly the white band" is ‘rawed, the ghastly
palior of the countenance grows yet a shade
deeper, and those delicately-cut features assume
an expression yet more rigid. The lips move,
and when 1 hend very low, I can catch suck
words as these— o '

¢ I acknowledge the justice of God—I hew
seech—Is forgiveness—tell Eulalie to forgive
—and pray—for me. Be meraifu] to me—ol—,
my God!” T beard ao more. Death had
snatched away the soul. 1 gazed on features
fixed m the last lopg sieep of the grave, whiter
than monumental marble, contrasting strangaly
with the dark stam which bedewed tbe pillow
and the sheet whereon she lay, - I assisted to
close the eyes, aad to stretch out those poor
limbs, a few short hours since o full of life and
vigor ; and then, sorrowful' and ‘weeping, I re-
turzed to the 'room in. which I 'intended to pass

the remainder of this terrific night,”

I could not.sleep. T waated the presence of
some living thing near me ; the ghastly tenant of
the adjoining chamber was preseut to my mind’s
eye ; and I pictured to. myself that beautiful boy.
cradled 10 the bosom of the: deep; the .wild:
wiads, and still wilder ‘waters singing a requiem-
to bis untimely fate. ‘I could vot’ bear the'ig-’
tense and almost fearful quiet; my,hecrves were,
upstrung ; and takimg my lamp i my band, L:
stole stealthily throagh -the corridor.which se--
parated me from-the room tenanted by.my sister
and Rolabe., oo o ol Cod
- - T opened it-gently, shading- my . Iight with my
band s I entered.: Eulalie” was :asleep, but oc-
cagionaliy she uttered a.few".incoliefent phrases,.
then"would awake, and ramble as'tholigh i de~. -
lirim ; 'the frightfal .scenes she -had:.passed: -
through evidently present-to her memory:3f i:02ems -

: :Madawie is-dead,’ I whispered, ' le ui”p?é’y _
for Herand (i pogr childi’ - 47 %% R O
" A, ‘thrl{7'of iotror. ‘ran | through , Margarer'sis

vews as I spoke. ‘W koelt:and-prayed forcoures :
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