
Iihinking on acconnt of hur lofty position that
|iii« must bo tho best looking wo' 'aa in tbo

S<) much for intro<lii(!tiori, and, roft.lor,
In will now gliilo into tho lirat link of our
lory.

CHAPTER II.

UPLIFTED.

Rlclion, Ilkotl)o (tun's liriiflit raj-H,
Kill ti.Hfullof joy (i,„l mirth;

lUit oro wo have tfuiri many dayH,
Somo 1)110 iniiy (.•onie miil hiiuU:1i away

ThoHo tflittoriiiK KomH of earth.

Twaa an evening in tho month of .Tuno
lAll natiiro was clothc.l in her richest
Ijrray, Tho birds were singing waily in
Ithe troo-tops. Tho snn was sinkinc in
he west, in glorious splendor. Two per-

lions might be seen parading arm in arm up
luKl down the avenue, apparently in close con-
Irmation. The one was Consabina, tho other
BArabella. Tho Molodino family had come
lortr to pay their neighbors a friendly visit
llhe young people, as was only natural, had
IWt the old people to themselves. No doubt
Itliey had matters to talk over not fit for theIm ot sensible old age. This too, was only
I Datura], and if we follow nature in all her
Iranous courses, we find the same. The lofty
I tree of the forest looks down, as it were, with
iMjestic pity upon the slender sapling, and
Ithrows out her huge and hardy branches to
Ipmtect It from the scorching rays of the noon-
Iday 8un. Still it desires its own exalted po-
intion, and has for companions trees of a
lieight with itself, but at the same timeallow-
liDK the young and tender sapling full scope
on the undergrounds. So with old people

;
I they look upon the young from the summit of

If .u"" """"^ "^^ ^****^^y Pi*y' a°<l allow
I them to have their way-their frolics, their
companions

; at the same time they desire for
Itneir companions those of an age with thjm-
iieives-those who can talk of sensible things

of bygone days. So while the two young
Ipeople were enjoying their evening walk.
piking on subjects touching on the sublimem aymg out their schemes for the future

I n\^ •?1'^ ^^""^ enjoying a comfortable seat
|w the sitting-room, and chatting about wea-

I k!^^^^-''"' °^^P^» •'^^'^ prospects, and again

i ^"^' *^** *°°^ P^^« ^^ days fong

( onsabina and ArabolJa had just seated
t louiHolveB on a large Htoiio. over which hung
the large and leafy branches ol a ailvcr jxtplart
and were apparently entering intoMoerotB, for
thoir heads were in cloao contact and their
voifjH reduced to a whisper, when they wore
suddenly interrupted by the ai)pearanco of
another party coming hantily up the avenue.
It was hvorard Ifo ha.I gone to the town
P'

*» n'>"ut an hour before. What had
brought him back so soon ? •' Something out
of the way has hannened," said (Consabina,
otherwise ho would not have been back in

such haste. " Everard was the bearer of a
letter addressed to Don .Zeros Sevillo, and
-aring tho Si)ani8h postmark. lie thought

It might be important, nnd con8e(iuoiitly
hastened to deliver it. Tl. ir evening walk
was over, for all throe hied to house.
On the abrupt entrance of the trio, the in-

mates of tho house wore rather taken by sur-
prise, but they had not time to speak until
the letter was nlaced in Don Zeros' hands.
He looked at it . >r a moment, then perceiv-
ing the postmark, exclaimed, " A letter from
dearohr Spain! But who has written me.
that's the query ?"

This was the first letter he had received
from his native homo for a period of nearly
fifteen years. It was opened,and its contents
gave them a very great but an agreeable sur-
prise. It ran as follows :—

Don ZkrbhSbvtlm,

Dear Sir.-IIaving received conRidorablo and tlmolvasHistance from you, when startinK businosa on mv ownres,,onHib.li y. and having slnoo that time WveTvfortunate I considered it a privilege afl wel aL abounden duty to repay you for your kimlnesg ^n.closed you will find a check ..,r #20.000 Wewe to a^-cept the same with favor. Hoping you and Cfily «ro

^nH w P'T*"""»^'" y"""' "Adopted land, accept myKind love and ardent wishes.
^=n<uiy

Your sincere friend,

Adriano Rioo.

fr^^;V"^ learned your whereabouts from a gentlemanfrom N, V York, who chanced to pay our town a brief
visit.

A. R.

The reading of tho letter caused consider-
able sensation. Their astonishment and iov
knew no bounds. Recollections of old times
.and old friends were awakened in Don Zeros'
memory Scenes of the past flitted through
his mind, but were speedily suppr«Wi?d in the
unbounded felicity of the moment. " Now "
said he, «'can we rejoice, and now can wo
pay off our mortgage, and have no more fears
of losing our dear old farm, and now can we,"


