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CHAPTER X.
FAITUFUL TO THE FIRST LOVE.

Towarps the close of the summer of 1347,
Walter Phipps was engaged on the quays re-
ceiving some merchandize which had arrived
to him from England. After his wark was
done, he was about returning to his store,
when his attention was attraeted by a large
crowd gathered around a newly arrived vessel,
Un approaching nearer, he observed a ghastly
s¢t of men, women and children just disem-
larked on the pier. 1t was an emigrmnt ship
disgorging itx mass of human freight. The
spectacle was so  piteous, that the benuvo-
tent merchant advanced still nearer, and stood
at the head of the gangway, as a sivk and ap-
parently dying man was being borne out on a
litter,  There was something in that wasted
firure, those sunken eves, and that thin, iron-
gray hair which appealed foreibly to his cou-

i

passion, and without further reasoning with !

himself, he requested the captain, who was |
standing by, to allow him to take charge of |

the invalid,

“ Do oso, osir,” said the capéain, in a low
voice. %It will be a charity.  He has anot a
friend in the world and he is dying.”

Instead of taking a vehicle en the quay, Wal-

‘cadirected a bov to ru is store and bring | . v
terdirected a boy to run to his store md brinz s Things which only they could know aml
down bis own carriange which was waiting o ! . = - -

tuke him home. In that he trunsported the
invalid to the Hotel-Dieu, where he reeom-
niended the nuns 1o give him every atiention,
He himself would be responsible for all the
exXponses.

«Poor Edgar Martin ™ he murmured, as he
descended the steps of the hespital,  come
home to die. I did not recognize him at onee
—he i o altered.  But now I know it is he,
What a Providence that we should thus meet !
And Bosalba® Alas

He drove immediately to his physician's and
brought him to examine his patient. The re-
sult of the diagnosis was that the sick man
bad not more than twenty-four hours to live,

1 must periorm the sad duty myself.”
thought Walter, “ and that speedily.”

It was five o'vlock in the aficrnoon. e re-
turned hiome, ordered his double carriage and
drove down to the Longueuil ferry.  Onee

acress the river, he procecded rapidly to Va- |

rennes. A little after eight he reined in his
horses in front of Rosalba's cottage.  She

well as her mother, were viery much snrprised
at the unusual visit, They received him cor-
dially, bmt his grave and constrained mauner
gt thiem ill-at-ease,  What could this mean ”
Why did he come, and in his double ¢ .

Their anxicty was all the greater that Walter
was slow to explain himselt.

aw
Qar

intrenlnee the subject of bis painful errand,
But time was pressing and he had to make
an effort,
Y Miss Varng,” said he, 77 [ have come to in-
vite you and Mrs. Varny to accompany me to
Montreal”

The mother and danghter stared at each !

other,

¢ When ?” asked Mrs. Varny.

* This very night

¢ And why 7 demanded Rosadba, nervousty,
rising from her seat,

*0Una mission of charity,” said Walter, lay-
ing stress on the word charity, which he bers
nunderstood in its full sense. ;

“Explain yourself.  Wher:?" continued
Rozalba, who noticed the increasing agitaiion
of the merchant.

# At the Hotel-Dicu ! replied Walter in a
whisper,

Swift as lightning flashes nre the instinets
of love. Rosudba grew deadly pale, as she
screamed ; ‘

“ Omon Liew! e intherc!” and pressing
both hands on her pour beart, she sank to the
floor. .

Walter and Mrs, Varny raised her up and
placed her on the sofa, but reviving convul-
sively, she sprang ont of their hands

‘4 Quick, quick; let us go" she eried. © ]
am ready. Let us start at once. Oht if |
should arrive oo lute.?

f Calm yourself, Miss Varny, T cntrent you,"
siid Phipps, in a scothing and gentle tone.
We have time.  You need to dress vourself
warnly, for we have along drive and the night
is chilly.?

“Yes, yes, we have far to go, and that is
why we mnst depart immediately

“ My horses are fleet, Miss Varny., Once
upon the road, we shall advance rapidly.”

o0 And the ferry 7 said Rosalba, who, in her
- wild passion, still thought of everything,

He was vizibly
cmbarrassed and utterly at a loss for words to |

ringe? !

e e e

{ chant.”
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night.
time "

410 fhank you, thank you!l Me. Thipps, God
will reward you for this.? :

The girl became calmer, and, with the help
of her mother, made all suitable preparations
for the journey, - At ten the three departed.
Before twelve they were at Longueunil, The
ferry had steam up and they crossed immedi-
ately. At one they rang the bell of the Hotel-
Dien.

In the first part of the night the sick man
seemed to sink mpidly, and one of his nurses
was commissioned to apprize him of the fact,
He heard the nun's exhortations with those
open, staring, hlank eves which give so sad an
expression to the face of the dyving, and with-
out answering a word his mind gave way,
drifting slowly into delirinm. He lay very
still, and his fenme was convulsed by no agony,
but every now-and-then his lips moved, utter-
ing faint words, The nurse stooped above
him to catch theic meaning, but all she could
uuderstamd  was the exclamation, & Rosalba,
Ros-al-ba!”

When the visitors arrived, the nun, who,
with the infallible feminine instinet, had
understood all, went forwani into the corridor

We' shall be at Longueuil at that

to meet Rosalba, and prepare her for the seene |

that awaited her, when the Iatter exclaimed :

# Na newd, ma srur, no need,
actly what it is,
amd presentiment,
to-day."

With this she penctrated into the sick room.
The patient turned on his pillow when he
heard the rusiling of her dress; his breast
heavaed and his eyes dilated with love: he
stretehed out both his arms and exclnimed :

At last, O Rosalba, at lastt™

She threw herself on her knees at his bed-
sile. and hid her face in his bosom.,

They are to be fulfilled

T have engaged for a special “trip at mid- l

I know ex-
I have always had that hope |

There !

they both wept in silence for a long, long

long time, 11l the accumulated soarrow of a
dreary decade were discharged intears.  Then
they grew calmer and conversed together of

feel,

At length the practised eyve of Rosalba dis-

ecovered that the invalid was sinking fast, |
She arose and had the clergyman ealled in. ;

Edzar made his reconcilation with God, and

i habited 1t had a Jarze

his peace with the world. When that supreme |

act of relicion was accomplished, Rosalba re-

“The same whose life you saved 7
“Yes, the same. 1t .was ho who bLrought
ou from the ship to the hospital

4 Ah, the noble man ¥

And he related to Rosalla the incident of
the bivouag, nnd how his lite had then been
saved,

#3When 1 heard his voice, a fow houry sinee,
I rememberad it immedintely, Who could
forget that voice having once heard it in that
dreadful night, ten lonyg years ago.”

Edgar had related this circmustance to
Rosalba in the very first letter which he had
written to her in his exile,  She knew, teo,
that Walter had served as a voluntesr on the
frontier, during the cebellion, but when she
mentioned the fucts, he aftected to ignore them
completely. Rosalba did not press him, but
she always thonght it was he who had done
that noble decd, and sho was equally certain
that he had done it for her sake,

Her surmise was now confirmed,

Ldganr beeged that Walter should visit him
before he died, Tt was in obedience to this
request that Walter assisted at the death-bed
marringe,  After that ceramony  was over,
Edpar ealled him to his side, seized his hand.
kissed it with tears, and thanked him for all
his  kinduness.  He  further  recommended
Rosatha to his protection,

One of the relics which Rosalba preserved
of Edgar was a beautiful beonze cross, which,
as a memonndium in Fadgars pocket-book in-
formed her, he bad worn about him in all his
wanderings,  He bhacl it on him when e diad.
Besides this, he et hore the chameis belt,
neatly tolded in tissue paper, She had the
curiosity to undo the seam of this, and there
in a corner of the mostin lning she discovered
the lettirs < W, 17 Deor Felzar hael never
seen them.

Five years elapsd after thess events, Five
vears of gquict and «Hence, during which Pro-
videnee was slemly shaping things to soften

>

along sorvow, reward o patient bope, and give
the world another example of a two-fold |
tdetity, 3

In 1332, the eottnze where Tosnlba and lur
mother dwelt was nevidently reduced toashes, i
and the tae jound thomscbves obdiged to seek
another abwnde. They conbd have returned tn!
the patirnal mansion, but the brother whoe ins |
temily, and they could !
not have been comforiable there, There was ©

P Aunes who Hved in Mentreal, tnt her husband,

entered, accompanied by her mother and |
Walter, and  another cerrmony was gone
 through.  There in the hospital ward, by the

waning lamp-light, in the presence of the :

{irand Angel, who makes all things right at |

’

the cloze, Edgar and Resalba were marricd.

The emerald ring which Rosalba had treasured
through all those years, was set upen her

finger, the bridal kiss was exchanged, and the :

tong parted twain were as one at last.
S el 185 good
mured ¢h
on his wife's beautiful head, and his eves fixed
on the benignant face of the clergyman,
“The world has treated me cruelly,
voung lifs has Leen wasted.
now, amd willing to die”
Tin minntes afterward he was dead.
The next day, the following appeared in the
CFazetts among the obituaries ;

DIED.

Early vesterday morning, at the Hotel-
Diew, Edgar Martin, formerly of Belewil,
but latterly a political exile, A few
minutes before his death, Captain Martin
was married to Miss Rosalba Varny,
daughter of the late Samuei Varny, Esq.,
of Varennes,

CHAPTER XI.
FAITHFUL TO THE SECOND LOVE,

Ay incident which we omitted in describing
the death of Edgar finds its appropriate place
in this concluding chapter.  When the phy-
sician ealled to examine the rick man, he was
accompanied in the room by Walter Phipps.
Edzor bad only partially recovered his con-
sciousness after the fatigue of the transit from
the ship, and answered few of the doctor's
questions;  hut when the examination was
over, hiz attention seemed to be attracted o
mowmsnt by the presence of Walter, He said
nothing, though he was evidently trying to
fix his thoughts npon something. As the
doctor took his hat to depart, he approached
the bed and said a good word to the patient,
Walter, imitating his example, bent forward to
Edgar's car, and whispered :

s Courage, Edgar Martin, I will fetch her
to-night.”

The sound of that voice, its broken French,
or the kind announcement, or perhaps all
three, made Edgar start on his pillow. Ile
opened his eyes wide, and wonld have spoken,
but Walter had left the room,

Somc hours later, when the dying man found
Limself alone with Rosalba, he asked her who
had apprized her of his arrival and had bronght
her o him,  She answered that it was Walter
Phriorg,

“ Walter Phipps?”

“Yes, n generous young Montreal mer-

Cprotupt and abundant celicd
God is very good ! mur-
dying wman, with bis hand resting
O TS
; Rasalba and Walter Fhipps,
My
But T am happy !
Lotherwise
over her, amid whose 1ite was abtsorbedd in the
He judged that
had al-:
Pways been so reserved now suddenly risolved |
IT Resatba had to change |
to search A new home, his

while i tendered an invitation to Rosalba, ¢
objectod to recriving her mother who was now |
a confirmed invalid, Tt was an unworthy
freak, and deardod the matter, Tnoaddition to
these annoavaneces, 1€ mus b sadd that Rosalla
wis sorely hedd for want of means,  The
burningef herestage Boft her noaely destitate

Dir ber distross thers was any fo whom she |
could have applicd with  the assuranee of !
Sut she refused §
tor nxk b, ay, sl was afraihl to ask him,
This will surprise o vue wha has anderstood
dations witich necessarily existed between

e

e

N

i

7.
How could jt b !
e over witehed

Yt Walter did et wait her decision.
Koew all that wis woing on,

o v - N .
am wWitose

fosr

one thouzit of sceing her.

now was his opporinnity. e whoe

to proscnt hineseif
homes 3 if she had

B

was open o her forever, anid he would ask her

cto take it for Trer own,

Walter called on Rosalla, and never, in any

cof hier interviews, had she been so moved on

seving i He noticed her diseomnposure.
Waz it dus to the cause which he suspectid
and which agitated his own breast 2 11 it was,

the way was open for him, and half of bis suit

WAS Weeld | -

It was a mecling many tears and throb-
bings, evoking w0 many sad remembranees
and fomnght with such sweet, yet awfnl respon-
sibhilities, Walter iinbasomed biraself without
reSeTYE,

“1 have always oved you, Roandba {7 said
he.

Amwd Rosalb wept all the more, for she knew
how true that was,  She knew how, that for
very love, he had denied himself much inter-
conrse with her, keeping aloof that he might
not interpose himzelf between her and her
own first Jove. Hfow, that for her rake, he
Lad L:fricndid hor Falgar on that lonely fron-
tier, and ngain when hie cnme hiome to die,

“Lam getting old (he was forty-five) and
wish to retire from business, pansed Walter,
“1 would so like to have # companion in my
lonely home,  And naw that vour ewn healtl
is wenk and your mother o cripple, if you had
n friend Lo aid yau Loth 77

Friend!  Companion!  Walter touched
lightly an these wonls, hat they grated on the
sengitive heart of Rosalba,

“Ahl Walter,” she sobbed, # thase are poor
words ; it is not & companion that you have
deservind, but a fond, duvoted wife, And yon
would be mare than a friend to her, | know,
you wonld be the tenderest of husbands.”

“-Dear Rasallig Twould not clsim more than
you could give, Lot with that T should Le
supremely happy., IFf T have not thig, then 1
shall be o lonely wanderer all my days.”

This was said with an accent of such pnthos,
‘that Rosalbe could contain herself no longer;

of

—

Armin 16, 1870,

and sho exelaimed, holding out both her hands
to his ; 3 B T

‘e was my first love, Walter, Wt aftor
him thore wans none in the wide woeld {hat T
loved 8o much ag you,  I'his much you haven
right to know, though I thouglit 1 shionld never
have to say it. Now that he is gone, while |
cherish his memory,—how should | ever fop.
get 11?2 the serviee and obedienee of my henyt
and hamds i8 yours, | luud thought—J Ly
hoped—though oftén it wns o rebellious hopge
—that vou would never ask me, but now thyt
you have asked me—I1 cannot, 1 should pe
refuse, 1 am yours, Walter; do with me ya
you plense.””

She was calm now, and how tender woere Jhop
eyex, She rose from her sent, knelt down
before Walter, and bent her head into his
handa.

I there was a bappy man in the world 1hen
it was Walter, e pressed his two hods
against that serepe, beantiful forvhead, hent it
back in full view of his fuce, and tmprinted g
burning kiss upon i,

¢ Resadla ™ said he to hera little aftorwagde
“hut Jor the destruction of your ot

.
o |

shoubl wever have wsked you,  That was g
i providence, was it not ?”

GYes ! oshe answered withow oalug rs
vercnee,

Two  weeks :u'ri‘, Waiior ]'E.E]Jyr. Hm|

Roesalbn Muartin Varny were masricd in the
parish chureh of Varennes,  “Thoush the vepes
many was wmeant to i priviate, it was wit-
nesxed by mwany friends, nd there wie Lt one

voiee tn proclaim that Dosalba had b Lieq
veapidd the rewanl of ber safforives and 1o ¢
virtuex, The new conpls, aevempanisd

Mrs, Vamny, retired immediately @0 Montreqn
to takis up the sumptuous vesidenes Prejoac o
for them by Walter, e bimseif soeq on
retived feom business, with n barge fortnn

Tu e conrse of time, amd ws i thae visiidy
to sanction their unton, one ehihl was born (o
themn, e was christened | Mastin

l'hipp.-‘.
In the private apatiment of Bosadia oo

Rosalla's pric-bibon, thers stansds a0 4500
casket, contmining these thrve articles ;

A brotize rross——redie of Fdears Tarty thoay

A chnmaebs due l—token of Walter'y g
rosit,

A silver ear — memortnd of 0 JLoessdio o

heraiam,
These explain and justify Hosalboas
to two Jove s,

Here esod e sanisisorip
can ratfed Suap, e wlaneed at bis soend,

AT LIEER RURNS S

had laid aside Big bock, and was vadin b
his iasy chnie, waltiinig for the Dovsners ooso.
nienls,

CENRUAPSS ) Hlill h-’.'.

YWhere does Yiaadba sesndo 0 Sl v

reader, .

ALt oot ol the Monnsan

“ o oyou know hep 77
Sointhuatedy.”

“Then you ntst intrsdeee e
want o et her Dlewsing

Tt

Tre Yoo,
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Guys in Dis
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S D't yon romeinde v
The fifth of Novemlaor®

»

» - . » . .

Hollon, boys! helloa, boys ! and nmbe v

v

o8 ring.”
TR

Lovk uponihisg picture, nid on fhis
The counterfeit prosentment of (W oo '

Sireot ]

SHanysenane,

A young lady, some twelve menihs ago, in
our presence, boxed her little brother's vary b
cause, in explanation of o litter thut he was
making in the drawing-room with o motley
masg of old clothes, broomsticks, a large turnip,
red paint, and spangles, hie sidd— )

tiThe iith of November's coming, Anuie
I'm only making myself a gouy?

Aad ghe boxed hiz ears for him—actualiy
boxed his ears for him—because (Frederick
was expected every minate, hy-the-ly) lie said
“t ie was making himselfa guy " when ghe had
been doing the aame thing any time since she
left off pinnfores.

Bt this, mind, we say on the anthiority of
an clder brother, who was present, nnd who
twitted her with having, while ‘Tom tricd lis
hand nt Ais work only once a year, made for-
self a guy all the year round,

This he asserted azif it were an undeninble
fact, but whether it war trucor nel is, perhaps,
nquestion of tnste.  Weo can only give a few
slatistics,  Analomically, Annie wag Lwenty
inches round the waist; practically, seven-
teen inches and a hLinlf  Noeturaily, her hair
wns anburn, with a sun-burst; apparently, it
was fresh from the silkworm ; naturally, her
whole head of hair might, donbled wp, hl}»\‘@
been eompressed intoa half-pint pot ; in.effect
it wns extensive enough to have smuggled

lialf a gallon of whisky in.




