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tenee hu.a breughe this destruetion . upen - your-
sell” s
" He sprnn»' down the c]xﬂ and before the moy-
tilied smuggler recovered the efteéts of his stun-
k ‘mn" l‘ull wus bt.)uml ]Illl'null n! el
CHAFIER XV
Repentancel 'T'is too lte to pray,
Wihen lie i3 vbbing fast away;
- Aud readon’s funp burns faint und low,
And eonseienee shrinks to meet the Llow
That opens on the nualling oye,
Drcm} visluns of eterniey,
+ My dear Mildved,” said her mother, the day
after - her - duugliter’s retirn from the Todge.
“+ "Phere hus heen o strange, fantastic, okl erea-
ture, severgltimes up to the house, during your
absence, enquiring for; you, : Who, or what she
is, Abigail and L could.not make out. She, mut-
| tered- souu-l.luu" nbulu. 1'L1.v.u0n=h|p-smd lhut
h]lt. harl puctml bcLlu‘ things'of you, butllmt

owil, and su she Went off,

feaid ol her to ask any questions.™ - 0

- % Poor ol Lm.hd'“ sighed Mildred. b
md--cd dt.scl'\'cd your tensures: But, T will m. you

" his \'ur_)' du; Bt forgivenvss, nm\_uy_ v
serve you for he future.”

She then pmucedul (o inform her mothcr, ull
she knew of Rachel l.u'*ou, wud u:lu.d her per-
mission to visit her :

« 1 will go with you, Mildred,” 'said .\h‘s. Lio-

- ster, suddenly rising. I thispoor woman'sstory

* be true, we should do all in our power ‘to help

her, and render-the latter duys of her hle more
cumfortable.” L TR

1 'This was not c\m.lly what Mildred wanted,

She was nfraid that the old woman, in her inco-

- herent ravings, would Letray her confidence, and

in ovder to deter her mother from this lmc\put.-

- ied visit, she raised w number of ohjections, all

" of which hud no weight with her.10 whom they’

were addvessed. During Mildved's absence at
the Lovge, she had receiveld somehints from Mrs.
Burnhamand uey, of the private meetings w lud\

hnd mkeu place hetween , hev duuglter, mul lhc-

wutorious smugegler, Chuistizn g and without -
pun
.munmul to put u smp to her duurrhlcl
ublus, or uccompany her in lhem hersells She!
Tnew! enough of Mildved's lemcler 10 Lie award
cthat anything like violent opposition toher wish
4, 0t harsh upbraidings, wotld be the very meaus
“of bringing about the evil she hiad so much rea-

ﬂmd in rov mlmg )u\lr shox\g,lmld ) Lhu p\upu-
authoxi mce.. Lwould lm\'x. saved you, but Four v (o

ike u.ll he vest ol' llu. \\'olld, luo muéh §
N wuppul upin self, IO uu‘u for uny* 51!(:1 bunour-
: JAnd I was too mu(.h‘

1 to lenow nn) Lhm-r of the nmltur. she de-.
|

son. to dw.-.\ oL bht. lu\'(l her thl\l and :he not
only pitied the situstion ix which she wi as pluced,
lut she blamed hevselt for the careless manner in
{ which she hud’ sulleved her o lorm &lll.h duu"c -
ous connexions,

* Cume, let us go, Mildred,” .slu.‘t.uod adjusting
her hat und alm\\l * L must see your puor friend
and invite her to finish her (l.;)o umler my
roof.” . RN

" .“.H very good of you, maumma; bur, L am
sure that she will not come.” - . ;

% It is our dul_) to make the trial,” lclurnod ) :
her mother. . "¢ Besides, T have seen so litlg off
J)um-."xch, thut 1 shall enjoy the walk.”

© Mildred -felt that no-good would come of
' this walk; and she gave her arm o her 'mother -
insilence. : On their way they ovevtook old Gards -
ner. ' Mo wasin high spirits, and told them,
hie had been tortunate enough to discover among
the ruing, an uen, containing - the heart of: Dame
Alice l’u\'ns, one of . the ancient : worthies of the
ruined ¢ ’ A

-4 [ wish you mm.h‘;o) of,) ourpn/c,” smd Mit:

“dred.. **An'old woman's heart is stldom held il
cstimation by your sek, nnd \\uh all your philo~:
'éopll) and lum ning, Mr. wdner, you would find .
it dillientt to deseribe th ool xmd bad quulmu
‘of youy new possession,” ‘ .
< The v which wmmncd llns rcllu for e
“heast irself is bit o lmnd!ul of dust,” sail lhe o
- thusinstic ol man, “xs u bcu\mhﬂ ~pm.nnen of
" unciens pottery. You wust oblige me by bll‘]i])\l\g i
up o my Jodgings, Miss Rcsxm- andl: looking at
it yourself; L nu sure you ‘cannot tuil m_heuw
srently interested.” )

«T will not promise,” said Mildved, smiling,
#9he interest 1 feel, is in:Jiving, not in dend
hearts, At all events, we cannot wait upon Damne
Alice this moraing, us Tam going to ifitroduce
mamma to o curious Jiving specimen of human-
ity, ulmost, as ancient us the relie Loulumul in
your urn.”

“Well, well, Miss Rosier, T will not detain you
from your w ulk ; but I will brmg the urn aup'to
the Brook Furs this evening, loshew it you, be-
fore Isend it oft to the Rritish Museum,” )

# Ah! do’so, Mr. Gasdner,” uscluimed Loth
the ladies, ns they walked on.- # We shull I.u: glad
ta see you.” i

*As 10 Dame. Alice,” \\hispurcd‘Mildred to -
her mother, “l1 shoulid noh cure lf e lenrt! W<
g Lonl\ therc is Rueliel’s hut. s~
Toes it nuL smnd in u W 1ld desolute place?, 1 feel ¥
n chill uccp through' mc, when I approsch this
- God forgive me if 1 wmeumc:. Lhmk leL
she is )ulll_) o witeh,”; .
s she ccased spcnluug a tamo raven flow up

from‘thc door sill, to.the roof of the cubin, utter-
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