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Ho stooti, the centre of a metley throng
0f voyagera, newlanded on the shore;
The dark-akinned bilidren of a aoft.r cdîme,
Where beundlng puises, and bot, Jealus blooti,
Beepeak the ardor of a giowing sua.
Stern, low-browed mon worn tbere, ofasullen mien;
Their kerohl.ed wivea, some hnahing waliig babea;
And bldanse, who b.d trod the bridigeof 1f.
Near to fb. confluesof its fauiheet &pan;
Whlle Il of 11f. remsling lu the frame
0f wornut womanbood, forsook the cheek,
The abrunken Up, the withered palaled arn,
Antd gatbering ail it. conoentrated forme,
Seemeti shining forth, from outthe bbady oye..
Andi maitis were thoro whose rich blood mantioti'n.ath
The aoflor enflinea of a yonthfal coek ;
W boue oye. looketi childush wth thoir woud'ring gaie
Whoae sim outviod the ,.l,.t o! the poaoh ;
Who seemeti as thongh thoir young foot, trembling,

pausoti
U pon tbe thresbold*of thls nower ide..
Yet poverty, and want'a maiguant power,
Hati lent precoûoos cunnlug of their own
To their yonng mimds, and se woil verseti, tbey atooti,
ln many arts, and wilbe, whicb paasing ysara,
Anti 2loao expoer«c, ot.. fr1110 give.
And b., the boy 1 saw, waa standing with
Thiesningled crowti, w. with lb.., 1 repeat,
Yet snroiy flot of thom-a bearder witi.,
And Permanentet aceO.t, It teemedte t.me,
Dividet i hm trous OouseroT cIa'part.
1 stood, and gaaed entranceti, for ne'er before,
Save in so'ao vision et tb. fancy brait,
Rati 1 boholdt snob for.e, snob face, snob seul,
Wbich lent reveaieti Ils prononce by tb. glipw
It lent tbe deptba of tboee resplendent oye.,
And thus proclaimed its proati nobility.
80 movo 1 fencde. ln my willing mimd,
For surely Nature, wben wltb gracions band,
lu generous moudi she formed tbis perfect son,
Perfect ln outer attribute. o! grac,
Had nover sont hlm forth withont a minc,
And @soui. with ail th. wortb oommenurafe.
As well some marvel of skilled workmanship,
Some caakef icbiy fraugbt with precoues ore,
A cunning artîlicers toil for years,
Bo mnade the keeper of a worthless loy;
The ah rine o! nome dm11 tarnisheti lump of brais,
lnstead ofo otiy, pure and flaahing gems
Reposing on a ftblng beti o! golti.

But thia fait boy, how came ho 'mld that throng
0f pensants, Item that fer Italian shore?
Or, as inode"d my fertile fancy prompts,
Doss ho la woridly rounr, as lu ail else
That mees th. oye, transcend bis prenent mates;
Do* seme fair, bigh-born mother, wlidly wsep
la boples. augulsb for ber stolen chilti1
Snob tbings bave beeu. for vengeance bath ils dlaims,
Andi eager votantie. lu that southeroUmde;
Andtlatthis exileti bey 10 expate
'Mîi trife, anud pover y, a pret'. crIme?
Or do lhoy think to ege a hret fai1,
Anti golden, on tb. pr'Tte!f bis charma?
And i. their oniy object one o! gala t
It may ho so laindt, for o! a trulli,
An objet dear enougb, 'tweuid smm 10 lie,
By gazing la their wild and bangry oye..
But aftor ail, snob rtasoning may prove frIse.
Hel. hperbape, nome simple pensant lad,
Anti of a klth andtilo witb nunyhbrs,
Alfbough by nature fitteti for their king.

The whiie 1 etudloti thus, tb. boy looked np'
And met my qaosttoig gos.; apon bis brow
No conscions fcush appoare& ,for innoence
Her pale, pore banner, o'er that brow unfulel,
That like ta fair, whiie marbie, polishot @bone;
Nor came tb. bot blond looping 10 that cheik
That bonsteti but tb. rnddy giow e! heaith,
Anti deeper tingeti, juif wbere the iontbern sua
Ulft ef lb.seo f an abtding ise;
Like that wbich tint. the petlaso he rose,
Or revois on lb. downy peache& cheik,
Or leuds Its gieny te the purpie grapo.
His oye mes mine, a monrnfui, quetioaing look,
Or did 1 dream 1he seoseed1tb row ou me
A m.lting, tender, anti ieif-pitying look,
As tbougb ho gueoed my lnfrest in hi& fate,
And vainly craveti compassion for his woe;
'Twai snob a look tb. Peri mlght have oaut
Upc. the angel, Who, with iin«erlugr baud
Againsf ber ioedthelb gates of Paradis..
But thon, perobano, 1 yet Wei seif-doceiveti,
It might bave beau an old, anti worm deceil,
tiomo trick, oft pracllced thus for sake of gain.
Oh! stranger yonlb, 1 may nol know tbvame,
Tby rauk, thy peut career, cr future fate,
En,,ugh, that thon hast cbarmed a !riontily eyo,
Enoi:gh, that thon hoast illed a thought!u ind.
Fait chilti of Nature 1 fake à lant adieu,
As aiowiy nuotig frot my punisd alght,
Amidt hy croai o! feiiow voyagera,
Thou pasiost on lb>? aew asti toiliome rond.
As liko a tiream, ho chaland my sprit firal,
So, drenalike, dcth bis presenefmde away.
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"Weil, why do yen thcn 1"'eid 'tyci

qllgm tt off t bit cf his ear te try und er the mi-
pe whether it was an animal's akin or
twas. And afterwards the ekin was put
nt and he carne te life again-that was al
tted, on knew, liko a rose of Joniche. I
coid be deeiccated and kopt awhile, till
ldy was dead that I know, and thon corne
again."9
'bat weuld b. the piaure cf that 1", eaid

,watching lher.
should novon ses Chai!tena any more. I
eIl sheck yen-but what's the use cf pro-
g t H's away in Albany now ; and as
aho went, I ran. Yen aoc, it ion 't at al
mort of a place hero. Little reema, te b.
)ut thoreas nobody in thern but me ; and
in a capital cook, and ahle pet. me, and I
'be pettod. And I have my ewn way
and dewn in Fortioth street I can't.
&U the world onteide tho henne, and a
d inside, thore i. ne place te broathe. I
it hoeo vor ne much, and 1 don't want te,

k, evon!1 Don't yen want te mrn away,
tii timo 2r

on it ie a reat sceone, deep-laid and
se" said Wych Hazol. "'Net the whim
ghtingaie calte it !"
r. Nightingaleo1" said Josephine, hor face
Img aud darkoning. 1' What dons ho aay
1H.. ho spokon te yen about molt Ho

tknow anything."9
eout anything.-Ne. And nover by auy
speaka the trnth about the few thinga ho
Lnew. Hoesnid that Mr. Charterie had
eo Albany, and that Mrm. Charteris hsd
tty whimi te foliow hum. IlTouc'hing,' I
he cailed it." The disdain in tho girl'a
ras incomparalble.
at wili do," said Josephino. "It'às ne-
business whother 1 arn in Albany or net.
mind hum ; taik teome. Why haveu't I
yu auywhero aIl wintor I Do.. Dan.
want y OU te stay at home, ncw ho ie mar-
ike Chartenie r'
atm mamoid tee," said Wych Hazot with a
lfher eue soif. <' Se take car. what yen
eut him. Jenephine, did yen teit that
>u weo Çeii te Albany r'
onsense 1 'eaid Jonophino langhing. "
y ou nre afrsid te answer.I know yen
Ulkou t. hive your owu way. D)id I tel
INe. What ehoid I teil hum for?1 I

tol ita 1 wu geing te Albany, boonuso
't. jI-wu comiug liera ; and that wnsnt
a1 fbabout. 1bai.heete dowhat I

and Ij"atdoit freinm rngtngt
eue yen are ioarung te do whât yeu neut
How doos it foote"
lid net believe eue word ho snad, all the

naid Hezel, coelly iguoriug the ineinu-
" Why should Stuart Nightingale in-

leheedete coven tii. moeornts cf Joe.
Charteris 2"
int an woil as for anything Ise," id
Une iaughing. PIm muchet.bigd te
r the attention, I'u sure. But yen den't
te Hazel. I want te kuow how yen and
get bu tegether, after ail youn fine tho-
Dane ]iLEwu s n ordly a man as ever I
ith ail hie easy ways ; and yon wora nover
o give up yonr liberty. I suppose yen
confese. Now I amn mere houent."I
'h Hazel answerad, with a iangh,-freah
adeome and sweet,-mere cenvincing than
rad wordu. But she wua grave again in-

y. 8h. left her chair and brnuging a
)n te Josephine'. foot rat down. thora,
1her armé on herfriend's lap and lookod
ht n p into hon face.
osephi ne," -ahe said, "I1 am veny, ver>"
troubled about yen."
phino did net answor thia. 8h. ioeked
azel, and then her look wanderad' te

hing ec; undeelaratîvo, withdrawîik jte

Fosephine, yen cannot have what dm ornt
gte yen, any moe in mon than in money.
f y u tny te, give away what bolouge te

oy oise, obody but a wrth wil tako

,ou are net going te -give me a mora l e-
bocause I came te Mme. Rhiodes on a
1" said Jonephine, with a auperficiat kind
je iaugh. 'l'Isn't may time my own white
'hantonis je away 2"
o, it je net. Net tes&pend in a way that
g him. And yen are net your own, where-
oe is.'
,ou think: 1 arn a nian's property jnst b.-
I amn married te hum!1 1 don't. I think
sun and the womau are equal, and both cf
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she euddeuly broke out, with hon oyes full upon
Haze's face. " Dois't yen think, if you had
nover been happy in yonr lhfe, yen would like
te try juet for a little how it feels r'

" lYen," said Wych Hazel, " 'but yen are geing
te try misemy ;-and net for a tittle."»

1 ar nont trving rniseny here," raid the çirl
with a shrng cf her shoulders. " I toit yen, ît's
jelly. Hlow did von know whera te find me r'

"Thora is a fain view, quit.e ften, frein the
pne wheraeue ste ptewanda it plunges yen

down thennauda cf feet. Whon yon are left
aone in Lisbon-snd dere net cerne homo te
Mmreic-then yen will learn what misery je."

Jesephinoe tarted a littie, and for once hon
coloun stirred. Werds did net cerne raadily.
Whon they carne, thoy wera a sornowhat haughty
enquiry what Hezel meautt "

"Juat what 1 say," Hazel answered quietly.
"Did yen corne hera te eay it r'
"Yen."
"That's Annabolta. Well,-I don't cane.

Yen know about it. Yen know 1 can't live
with Chatonis."

"Jonophine, yen muet."
1 canet. Yen cau't tell hew it is. Ho

den't cane fer me, and I don't like him ; sud I
den't think, for my part, it in religion for peo.
pie te live tegethen that don't like each etiien."

IlThis i. a tnagedy, net a farce," Hazot raid,
knitting hon brcws. IlLeave fanhiona cf speech
ou eue aide. John Chantonis, with ail hi. faulta,
woutd nover grow tired cf yen, Joeophine-if
yen give him haif a chance te hétp it ; bnt'
Stuart Nightingale will."

"I 41arn joily tired cf hi," oried Josophine
ith s bunet. "IlChantons sand 1 cau't live

happy togethon. I knew botter. And it wiil
b. woree now ho heti 1#hia mouoy. I weuld
nather die, Hazol. A e'j teli yen, he je tired
cf me-sud I shouidtliink ho would. If yen
knew the. hf. l'y. ted him, yen would think se,
tee. You needn't talk te me. I weuld rathen
die right off, than go on living with hum ; sud
it would kil ,rme auyhcw, a'nd I'm net going te
die that way."

"lThora le houcur in dying at oeois peet,"
sid Wych Hazel thoughtflly,-" even if it
caine te that. But tensait away on a pleasure
trip, with nil oe's deareet Moinda pnaying that
the. ahip may go down in mid-sens !-"

Jeephine 4at etil, lecking with cold impas-
nivOuese inte tâte fuim thon se.ramarked in the
ramne way,

4"My deareet fionda don't do'much pnsying.
1 guess they we't dro.wn me."

"Yen rny kil thora," ssid Hazet. "ira-
ainer people watching Annaboitaansu aying'00onthiun 1'-' What han beceme of the. ether
sistor 1t-« àyen munîi't nek about honr. Yen
kuow'-aud thon heads wili draw tegethen.
And your mether will see the. shrugs and catch
the hinte."

" What makos yen care r' said Josephine,
withont ni ng s muscle. III believe yen
must have liked him a littie yeunaotf."

-"1 liked hum such a vo lPttle" said Wych
Hazel, 44that a yean ago I cnt his heart inte
bits. He han patched them togethen sgai,-
but the stitchen show."

IlStuart wan poo," said Jesephine. 14I knew
it ail the turne.

Wych Hazel's browe dnew tegether, but the.
words get ne funthor netice."

"JosoMp . e, yen mnrried for diamonda. I
wili give yen diamouda every week for a yenr, if
yen Winl geobkte your place sud stay thon.."

44I1don't cn for- diamonds," said Jonephine
very coldly.

«"Whlat do yen cane for ?"-the grave oyes
looked up eageÏly.

«' Net much," nida".Joehue dnearily, sud
the words wée.inoxpre.hbly aad frorn mci
yonng lips. l6But I asu net going te live in
that priso n l Forti.tk streot, snd with that
imiter Chàtsni any. more!"»

IlJoepblno, yen oold change aliltuat. There
La no prinou-and ne jailer-fer any weman cf
viieni it i. tme: 4'The, heart cf hem hnaband
dcth safely trust in hon."

"It wouldn't b.e.. fe fr Chartenin te truat
me," Muid Jeophine, with a hamd, metnllic
ihugh. I nover was to e b.trusted. I know
what yen have cerne for, Hazet, sud I know who
hms brenglit yen ; it's Aunabela ; but it'snon
une. Yon may give up the. job. 1 knew ail yen
vaut te ray, andî Vin ne t going te have yen say
it ; snd yen have raid it, besides. ILook hon..
A marriage is't a rosi inamiage viien Meple
don't cane fer esch othen. Do yen thînk a
weuan is bound by a few vends raid over hem by
a in in s black ilk gevu?1 by an incantation,

pauaed at the very coach deer sud looked at
Hiazel. "Have yen doue anything ?" she asked
anxiously.

At the instant a gentleman rau against thoîn
with su umbrella, and lifting the rame suddenly
te make hie excuses, s veny farniliar figure vas
reveaied te thein. Stuart Nightingale huisoîf.
A flanh cf diragreeable expression crossed his
face for that eue second cf surprise, thon ho had

rgied hie usual manner.
Qmiuel plaisir!t" ho cried, bowing 1ev. "Two

such ladies, in the enew, hore!1 at Fort Washi-
ington! The charme cf the. surprise are mnani-
fold. What has procnred it ? mercy, on vanity'
One or the :ither it muet be. A sick friend ï-
or s French inantua-makerf But yen are nover-
geing te drive back te Nov York iu tuis awful
sterin 2"

Anusheila drev henself up sud made nu an-
nwen. Wych Hazel looked at thle snew.

IlQood eveniug," she said. "The. stomni is
net much."

They vere te have more cf t, h'-wever, than
ehe had bangainod fer. Stuart's remeustrance
vera not Iistened te ; the ladies entored thoir car-
niage and droe off. But i-hein driver, who watt
net Mm.. Powdem'n servant, had improved his
leisune turne duning thein stay iu the. houa. by
rnaking visita tesa ueighbourng drnking saloon ;
sud now confused b y the mingled effects of
wind anti brandy, teck the. rond uerth iustead
of sonth frem the. village. To spara onsiter,
sud indeed herseif, Annab;ella ha.d iakon a liack-
uoy coach, sud this wus vint camq cf it. The
* indien wero thinking cf something mie aud did
net ste what their charioteor van ding. Annua -
boIta broie at test a silence which hn pnevaiied
for soeotrie.

«0What did,*heeay l"
"Said e.dIdn't cane."
"She wouldmào listen te yen !
"Not this time."

10Then thora le ne chance," coried Annabella
in despair. "They viii mae*àll their arrange-
mente nov. Si-ut nitlagoing te rail the veek
afi-en next, I kncv."

10I1vish I ceuid get speech of hiu t' said
Wych Hael, knittiug, hon brove in the dark.
uess.

This tee Was te falto te ho lot in au unex-
pected mauner sud measure. It inighi- have
been three-quartons cf au heur, or more, from
the. time cf their meeting that gentleman in
front cf Mme. Rhoden's cottage, viien Stuart-
happened te br in the streot again sud crossiug
tho main rend at i-ho cerner viiero the. carrdage
had turued the wrong way. The sterS had nov
greva te b. fnious ; wînd and snew driving *so
«erose ite treot tintteW held hie umbrella vas
no longer possible.* As vu-h difficulty he closed

st carniage si-opped irnmediately before hini,
the. deer opened, and two ladies sprang ont imbt
sterrn. Ho hsd nearly u against théin, befere
ho raw tht tht-y vere the saine ladies. Aud
they env hum.

10O0Mn. Nightingale!t" cried the foroniosi-,
forgetting eveything in hon distrea,-"l do help
un. Wo'veo t a drunken coschmsn."

"4Mise Powder t-But hov are yen hene yet ?
10O0he teck us over 80 fan on i-ho vay te Ai-

bsuy'beoea vo fuud it eut.. H'. quit. si-upid.
What shall we do?1"

A few si-opa in the snow, taken vith extrome
difficul&y, broughit thom te i-hoe helter of a
village hotot. Iore i-he..matter -vas debated.
Stuart- advinod i-iir speuding ithoeiight quietly
whera they wera. Bat Anuabohla von d net
lie to t ts. 1"Hermomther," l'Oherm iother"-
se urged; "«hem mother vouid b. frighteued
te death" Write, Stunart sflggetod. Mi&e
Powder did net believe auy mesonger weuld
go. Stuart offerad to eht.eeenger hum-
self. Aunabolsa refused, ebstinately. 1 think
se did net put enough fsith in hum even for
that. 8h. would havo a carniage sud proceod
on hien jeuruey fori-hwith. Aunabella shevod
herseif dotemmiued, aind Hazel did net eoppose
hon docisiona, non have mnch to say in i-ho
mai-ten geuerally.

ge a carrnage van got ready ; it vas aocessary
te effer s huge fée te toempt any inut that
night, bnt hovever thai- was amuaged ; and in
haîf an heur the. ladies veme able o tei forth
again ou their intoruptod journoy. But oe
cîrcumatance neither cf i-hem had cc0uuiod
upon. Mr. Nightingale, afi-en pnitiug thein
into the carniage and giving.direetioua i-o tht-
driver, clly stepped in hinif sud teck i-ho
opposite seat.

"410Mn. Nightingale r' raid Miss Powder-
"you ara net geiug t'

10Certainiy t amn. Yen two ladies cannet be


