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- loving kindness. . It was ' my mother’s.
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** The coxcomb can manage a horse,” smiled
Squire Chadwick, who I fancied rather enjoyed
my humiliation.: -  Confound him, I can’t help
loving him in spite of his nonsensical fripperies.
He _is my only sister's only son, and her very
image when she was young like him, [ should
wish him to snarry Alice, but he has got the Galt
pride of pedigree in him, and 1 fear that would
prove a fatal stumbling-block.” .

The Squire’s words were incomprehensible to
me, : i

*‘ The Galt pride of pedigree did not interfere
with your sister’s marriage, ‘or mar her subse-
quent happiness, I presume " was my reply.

‘* Ay, but that was another affuir, Harvey,”
said the Squire, as he turned his head aside
from my fixed gaze. “ Alice is a gently-purtured
tenderly-trained girl, and-—"

** Should not be exposed to the danger of giv-
ing areal love for a worthless one,” 1 ventured
to add.- -

‘“1 very much doubt the danger as far as Or-
villeis concerned,” said the Squirs. 1 think
ke lacks that manliness of character, that energy.
of mind and will which most women admire,
and which Alice would expect before she gave

" him more than a passing thought.”

“Youare, perhaps, the best judge,” 1 replied;
‘“ but assuming otherwise ?”

“Idon’t know, I'll think about it,” said
the Squire, as he pushed his horse into a eanter
agif to avoid further collogny. ' .

I'lingered behind in a state of moody per-
plexity. The Galt pride of pedigroe, I thought,
could scarcely stand'in the way of a union be-
tween Orville and Squire Chadwick’s daughter
and sole heiress, He must either have been
jesting, or merely used the expression to hide
some secret design. Andin what position should
I stand, if, thrown into her daily society, the
love that already gleamed in my heart bursting
forth intoa radiant, constant light! What an
effort, a sacrifice of peace perhaps, it might cost
me to repress my passion. . What a void for the
future, not for mealone, but for her too, if-——

The Squire’s voice startled me from my re-
verie, shonting with alusty vigor, ¢ Here, Har-
vey, quick!” Come and see Alice take this
fence.” -

I galloped forward to the spot where they had
halted, and reached it just in time to see Alice's
mare leap the fence. - 1t was a daring feat, and a
less skilful horsewomen might have lacked the
nerve to give the mare the requisite lift. But
the sweep was made, swift and bold, and the
next minute she came laughing up on the outer
side of the hedge.

“ It's my turn now,” I cried, and before a
warning voice could be raised my spurs were in|
the flanks of my horse—the next moment T was

on the ground, stunned and motionless.

‘What followed I know not. Time became a

_ _blank to me until, .ten days after, .1 awoke to

consciousness in the dim light and hushed  soli-
tude of my bedchamber—awoke with aun "acute
gense of sharp, physical pain in every nerve.. I
tried to raise my head, but I was as weak:and
“helpless as-an”infant. -1 tried to speak, and my
voice came ‘with a . faint, piping sound.. Pre.
sently, as my weary.eyes looked round, they en-
countered a female face bent over me in zmxiosu]s,
she
lowerad her lips'on to my clammy brow with a
gentle kiss, and in a low, soft voice, said, ‘‘Don't
speak, dear Harvey. " You will soon be strong
and well. But excitement, however small, wil
retard you.” s
** Where am 19" 1 asked. -
" 4¢ At “Chadwick,” she replied,
questions,” she whispered.
¢ Alice ¥’ Y murmured. - - . . -
15 quite well,”” said my mother. = “‘She will
be go pleased to hear that your. memory has re-
turned. But niot another word.” L
The light, loving hands moistened my parched
lips with cooling driuk, and then, with a 'noise-
less step, she crept to ~the window, and opened
Oh, how grateful wes. the fragrant breeze, as
it swept over. my kot ‘featuves! It scemsd: to
waft back life and strength to me. In"afew
minutes' I was asleep again—a long, calm, re-
freshing slumber, which ' gave.to my frame the
“first sense of dawning health. = .. - :
From that day 1 slowly, but steadily recovered,
and in little more than a week [ was led between
my mother and the Squireto.the drawing room.
~‘Alice metus at the door with a face radiant with
smiles and tears..  She took my mother's place,
and guided me  toan easy chair, pillowed and
placed by herself, © * B

What a sense of happiness the loving light of
Alice's eyes leftin my heart as they lingered over
my thin, wasted features ! And what a perfect

- joy her soothing, plaintive voice, gave to mel"

 Oh, Harry,” she said, * how much ‘I have

“to blame myself for in this 1"~ = . ool

‘¢ Blame yourself, Alice! How'?” Iasked.

“ Now, no

. It was'my foolish ‘willfulness,'’: she replied. |

“You thought I challenged ‘you: when 1 came
‘riding s’nuci{;y. back' to the fence, and-——"!" =
¢ Hush; Alice;” I'interrapted. ‘“ 1f there is
- any reproach, it belongs to mysell, to my.vauity,
which 'réceived a tumble for:its lofty bound.” -
1'1ed the conversition to other different sub-
jects, and atlast inquired for Orville, -
4°0h,"’ said 'the squire, ' he is'gone.'’
¢ Gone ! was my surjrised exclamation.
. % Yes," said the Squire; in “his blunt, . frank
manner ; *‘and it may be" years: before wo: see
him again.” A ‘commission-has been purchased
for. him, und- he sailg’ with - his regiment to
Canadg in & week.’: He i3 gone into.the.world,
and 1 hiope it will make a man of him, and take
‘nome of his Galt pride out of his nature,"

I watched Alice while her father was speak:
ing—watched for any telltale, changeful expres-
sion of eye or check. -But her'cousin wasscem.
ingly as far removed from her: thoughts as
though he had never dwelt there. )

Memory still lingurs over the hour; my
mother, with some quaint embroidery work npon
her lap, throwing at anxious intervals solicitous
glances at her invalid sou ; the Squire, iu his
large oak chsir, exuberant with eccentric humor;
and . Alice, - half-sitting, half-reclining by ‘my
wother's side, while the summer light and  the
sumuuer air flooded the room through the open
windows.. Yes, in that hour my ideal love shaped
out a cloundless future, illumined by those two
Llessings, peace and happiness.

In a lew days 1-was strong enough to walk
about the grounds and take carringe exercise.
As my strength grew, so grew my passion, until
I longed—hungered—for the spoken word, the
uttered promise. My suspense Dbecame uneu-
durable, and I at length resolved to unfold the
secret hope of my heart. )

The morning sunshine was playing among the
flowers as, bursting with my desire, I entered
the conservatory in search of Alice. Directing
my gaze along the trellised arcade 1 caughtsight
of the Squire, busily employed pruning some
plants. - He saw me before 1 had time to retreat,
and came towards me. - There wasan expression
of unusual gravity in his face and manner as he
grasped my arm. ‘

‘¢ Harvey,” my boy," said he, ‘1. have some-
thing of moment to acquaint yow with. Per-
haps it ought to have been said before ; but for
my little girl’s sake, s well as for yours, it
shull not be delayed another moment. Come
with me to the library.”

1 accompanied him in wondering silence, and
at his bidding took a chair beside him.

“You have nearly lost your life in coming
here,” he continued, * but we must not climax
the misfortune by robbing. you of your heurt,
aud leaving you to the future misery of a
thwarted love.”

1 felt my pulsation quicken—felt my blood
whirling aud rushing through my veins like
liquid fire. I made an effort to answer him, but
my tongue rofused its office. His words had
rungthe death-kuell of my love, and suddenly
my hopes. . ‘
¢ Nay, nay, take that staring look from your
face, Harvey,” said the Squire, cheeringly,
“and listen tome in patience.”’ '
¢ Patience !’ I echoed, in a shrill, sharp
tone. - : C ! : .

** Even s80,"" said the Squire, kindly. ** When
I first came into po3isession of these estates I
had just experienced a bitter disappointment. 1
need not dwell upon it now, although it took
long years to lift the shadow entirely from my
heart.. T did not settle down here at once, but
travelled half over Xurope, and was absent for
about five years. Before I cmme tu reside per-
manently at Ciadwick Manor, accident or fate
led ‘me to  Maine. * My - health was far from
good, aud my physician advised me to take a
tour through the Highlands of Maijne,” ..

. He paused a moment, and then:said, abrupt-’

[} g . x
‘y“ Harvey, 1 have often thought how easily
the destinies of a lifetime are affected. = On the
fourth day of my journey, atter a ride of several
hours, 1. began .te look out for a place where
myself and my jaded steed might repose for the
night. * The sun was already low in the horizon,
and the twilight shadows were creeping over
mountaia and glen.” - - -

He again paused, and a singular expression:of
sadness crept slowly over his countenance. I
thought it best not to disturb his reverie, al-
though I felt:keenly auxious to learn the sub-
ject of his story. A e

¢ At length,” he -resumed, **1 arrived at a
point where the road . branched off down a deep
valley, and a rude finger-post - gave me the
cheering.‘intelligence that two. miles further on

| lay " aTourists’-Home.: 1 at once urged:my.

horse into a sharp trot, and: soon had the satis:
faction of seeing a curling line of smoke rising
among « cluster of trees, and in'a few winutes
I halted before the door of the Tourists’ Home.

¢'There was a"néat, picturesque charm:about
.the little cottage. -A :trellise k‘)orch, _covered
with © woodbine :and “honeysuckle, shaded the
doorway, and a teim pathway divided the patch
of flower-garden in front. " The interior of the
dwelling wore an: equal air.of comfort ; the fur-
niture, though:plain: and simple, was speckless-
ly iclean. A few marine pictures hung about
the white walls, and prettily arranged nosegays
of fresh flowers adorned the: window-sills, while
ander the. antlered head of a: stag, in the most.
conspicuous part'of the room, wes suspended a
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beautifully painted miniature of a young. boy,
with a amall gold crass attached to it by a chain
of gold, and encircled by e border of mounrniug
erape.’’ el
. A deep sigh eseaped him at this moment, and
his hand shook as he passed it slowly across his
brow. - SR o U
¢ Seated ~before -the -porch,’’  he aut length
continued, *‘was a man who, judging’ by his
rugged, - weather-beaten -~ features, - must- have.
been sixty years of age. ~ 1l¢ wore a blue woolen.
shirt, with the collar drawn far Lack over lis
broad - shoulders, - and “'a :-black “handkerchief
loosely knotted, sailor fashion, round his brawny
_throat. . A-pair of fishermen's boots were_drawn
" over his thick ¢cloth trousers, and on_the back of
his bald head was perched a low tarpuulin: hat,
“He gave me a rough but learty -welcome, and
~-bade me dismount and enter the cottage, -~
%1 uceepted . his inyvitation, aud ‘as_[.passed

7+ juto the house | endountered his wife, a plea.
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sant-featired womau, about the sawe age as her
husband, - She roge from her chasir, knitting in
hand, and greeted me in words of homely kind-
ness, My host handed me: 2 seat, and 1 sank
into it my oyes for the first time fell——"
*Again the Squire paused, as if struggling for
words ; and I could see by his quivering lip and
working features, which he vainly tried to
suppress, that'the recital caused him a painful
sacrifice. ‘* Upon the face of a little girl,” he
at length added, in a toue of deep emotion. *“I
was fascinated, spell-bound, not so much by her
extraordinary. beauty as by the strange resem-
blance she bore to one——to’ one—OQh, Harvey,
boy 1" he eried, suddenly, in a voice sharp with
agony, *‘1 thought 1 could face the memory of
those old times, aud of that one particular face
with a braver spirit.  Some mon would call this
weakness—folly. - 1 have another, holier nnme
for it. - Bear with me! bear with me 1"

He rose from his chair, and paced the Jibrary
floor for gome moments in silence ; at length le
grow more calm, and, returning to his seat,
continuned his recital.

‘[ was speaking of the child, was I not ?' he

‘asked, and then, without waiting for muy answer,

went on : ‘“Yes, yes, 1 remember. Thers was
a shy yet graceful timidity in her every move-
ment.  Her large black eyes were shaded by
long silken lashes, and her dark hair hung iu a
profusion  of jetty curls around her slender
throat, while a sad smile lent & tone of melau-
choly to her olive features. As 1 looked from
her to the aged wife, I felt nssured that no tie
of kiuship existed between them.

‘A fresh supply of green wood was placed
upon the fire, and the dame spread a frugal
supper -on the table, of which my host kindly
invited me Lo partake. When the meal was
ended, we all gathered round the hearth ; wmy
host smoked his pipe, aud endeavored to make
himself agreeable by reciting some of his adveun.
tures. - At length there was 2 lull in the con-
versation, and my gaze, which had till then
been fastened, as if by magic, on the child’s
face, suddenly rested on the miniature and cross
which hung upon the wall.” .

 “That is a very. beautiful painting,’ I re-
marked, as 1 pointed to the picture.

¢ ¢ A deep, plaintive sigh from the child again
attracted 1y attention to her, and I was sur-
prised to sce her eyes filled with tears. I drew
her toward me, and- lifting her on" wy kuee,
kissed them away: ‘L . i :

¢ Ab,” said the old man, removing the pipe
from his mouth, ‘there is a sad story connected
with that picture, and a deep mystery as well.
Whether it will ever' be uaravelled, our great
Commanderabove alone knows.'

“‘Have you any objection to make me ac-
quainted with the story 7' I asked. ;

¢ ¢ None,’ he replied. " ¢ My nameo is Thomas
Peck ; my trado a fisherman.  I'wo years since
last Christmas Eve I had beéen out - in my boat
all day, and’ was just hauling in shore with a
stiff breeze, when suddenly a heavy fog fell over
the sea like a curtain. 1 was obliged to shorten
sail ‘and lie to for awhile.  Suddenly I heard
the signal-gun -of a ship in- distress. . I tried.to
penetrate the thick .wall of mist. as at shorter
iutervals the same boowming sound rose above
the storm: " In a few moments more I.heard
the wailing shrieks of some poor souls hurrying
to their doom. 1t was sgainst nature to-hear
those eries, and not streteh forth a saving hand.
So I crowded all gail, and steered away 1 knew
not whither ; for, what with the fog and the
sleot, I.could hardly see my hand before me.
1. was. pitching and tossing lopelessly about,
uncertain, except from the sound of the signal-
guns, which seemied to.come nearer and:nearer
every moment, whether I might not be driving
right ashore among the surf and rocks. - Provi-
dence, however, willed it” otherwise. My hoat
suddenly - emerged from - the fog, and, by the
light of the muon, which was just then peeping
from beneath - a pitch black cloud, 1 saw the
poop:of ‘a large ship’ gradually sinking’ down
into deep water. - I crowded every stitch of can-
vas, and came up to. the wrock.in time {o take
from alady’s arm two children—a boy and a’
girl, 1'he lady was leaning over the stern of the
vessel; and, as she threw them “to.me, [’ placed
them in the bottom of the boat. . Then'she gave
a wild leap forward—her hands grasped mine
a- moment, but, before 1 conld draw her on
baard, -a: cruel wave swept my lLoat: from' the
sinkinig hull, a dense cloud passed across the
moon, and - when  her light - broke out - again, a
few {loating spars were all that. remained of the
doomed ship. L hung about the plice where the
ship went“down aslong as I -thought it likely
any. poor soul-might be seen, and then ran-my
boat into'the nearest creek,. I.landed with my
little freight ; and taking off my jacket, made
a'bed for: them  in a' cavity of .the rock, where
they were sheltered from the wind: ‘Alter a while

they laid their:little lieads close ‘to my rough-

breast, and;fell off in a deep sleep ; then,:lifting

‘them tenderly in -my; arng, 1 started : ofl across:

the country “in the ‘direction of ‘my. home.
“When I'arrived, my wifo took my-little burdens
‘under: her care ‘at once. . She. placed them'in
a-warm :bed, and-we:both watched over them,
till we saw - themsink to sleep clasped:in-each
other's arms,. - 1 felt uy thon‘gL 1 could have sat
beside them the long night through, wnd-ever
tire of watching their soflt, sweet faces.: 1 have

often wished,’ he added, . with -a- quivering.lip,

and a-voice: hoarse with ematicn, .‘ that 17 had

‘done o ;: for when we ‘went to their bedside 'in

the morning - the boy.was ‘dead. 1 lifted his
little form, cold and satifl, snd then for the Tirst
time noticed -that :miniature and: cross.  .The
picture. was. tho breathing picture of-his wee

face ; o you may judge for yourself how full it
was of real beauty. - We had a little coflin
shaped for his tiny formn, aund carried him to the
pretty churchyard on the hillside overlooking
the lake. A grave was sunk under the branches
of an old yew-iree,and the green turf that covers
it is often moistened by an old sailor's tears.
¢ Then this girl 1' 1 asked.

““¢ls the other—the orphan child of the

wreck ' replied Thomnaa.
C ¢ Again,’”’ continued the Sguire, ** was my
gaze riveted on the young girl's features. In
every lineament, in the soft, shy glauce of the
eycs,iu the imwmature developmout ‘of the child:
ish face, 1 beheld the resomblance of her to
I\'hom 1 had given the wealth of my manhood's
ovo."
- “1s it poysible 1" 1 exclaimed.

““Yes,” he replied.  ** When | (irst met with
Florence Grove, I was a struggling, brietless
barrister, without name or fortune ; she was the
daughter of a proud family ; butall their pride
could not, however, subdue the mutual love we
each felt for the other. Bat she was torn f{rom
me, taken ] know mnot whither, until I heard
that she had been forced—literally forced—by
her proud uubending father, iuto a marriage
with- a wealthy West Indian planter. They
went at once, 1 understood, to reside on one of
his estaies out thero, and 1 subsequently learned
that she had bacome the mother of two chil-
dren, and, with them and her husbaund, em.
barked for America ; but as neither ship or pas.
sengers ever arrived at their destinatiou, it was
presumed that the vessel had foundered at sea.
I might have been right or wrong in Lelieving
that this young girl was my Florence's oflspring,
but the conviction entered my mind as 1 list-
ened to Thomas Peck’s story, and there it has
remained over since."”’

““ And what became of the child?
leave her with the oid man " | asked.

“1 offered him independence for life if he
would but resign her to my charge,” replied the
Squire: ‘* But he was deaf to bribes. Oaly
when 1 appealed to his natural goodness ol heart
by contrasting the gloomy prospect his own -
narrow means afforded and the ene 1 could be-
stow upon her, did he yicld to my entreaties.
Suflico .it now to say that he did yield; and
that orphan child, saved from the wreck,
became my daughter—my:adopted daunghter—
Alice Chadwick.”’

“Good Heavens ?* I exclaimed.

‘ Aud now, Harvey,” said the Squire, **it
remains with you whother you will crush your
passion for her in its bud, or nourish its frag.
rance in the sunlight of a husband's love.”

The joy 1 felt at those words has often come
back to me since, not so wild perhaps, but ever
in the spirit of the first-born brightness, wheu
her voice and smile ‘have fillod my heart with
their sweetness. . ‘

- **She has: passed for my daughter,” said. the
Squire ; ‘“she  believes -hersell to be such, and -

Did you

it i3 my wish that the pardonable decention -

should go with her to the grave. You will ruise
no: barrier to that wish, Harvey " ha added, 7
earnegtly. o Lol
Of course I promised him that 1 would not. -
He continued : ¢“ She will not come to you a
portionless bride. 1 have taken cars of that.
One more request, and 1 have done.. )0 uot rob
me of her for three years at least.’’ ‘
- Squire Chadwick had placed a long, long dis-:

‘tance between me and the perfect happiness 1

coveted, but had he

aven” doubled it, 1" conld’
uot have refused him. )

. ““ Aud ‘now, "Harvey,” he said,’ returning to”

his :'old: playful humeor, - *the reason that 1"
pressed my invitation upon you was in the hope .
that is now fulfilled.” I sent for ‘that jacknape

of a nephew of mine to ‘start in the same race,

‘although 1 had a 'secret wish that you wight "

distance him ; and, egad ! you have!" .
Need ] say that Alice now sits at my hearth
a'wifet Not a wife, only, for two lisping chil. .
dren call her ** mother."” i o

Tue GreAr ROsstAN AND The Lick Tese.
scori.—The work on the lens of the great Rus.
sian telescope is practically done. Rucently one
of tho ‘lenses was ' takon - from  the" poligher,
placed in the cell with its mate and put in-place -
in.the:temporary tube which has: been used -
testing it upon celestial objects. . ‘I'he - lenses .
and cell casting of the objective weigh about
420 lbs., and. four men were needed to handle
it.
place and fastened - by  capatan-headed screws.
ft was then directed upon several objects, and
to the unpracticed  eyo: ‘it soemed perfection,

The brilliancy of even the smaller stars to s no. -

vice iy astonishingly great, A day or two after .-
several othor optical . tests - were applied, and. -
Mr. Alvan Clark snid that : the glass was - so ¢
nearly perfect that it would not be'advisable to

attempt more work upon it, ‘ny the -risk “would .
be too great in’ proportion to any possible gain, <.
The aperture of the objective,: a3 our readers:

may remeimber, is 30 inches, the greatost that ..
has yet besu attempted, or rather ‘the greatest

that has-'yet .~ been completed,” for the same # "

“firm have a 36 iuch objective: now in hnd. for .

the Lick observatory. Oune of ‘the Lick® lenses

‘is’now at'the works of Mr. Clatk, :lvis ground .
and polished; “and “the firm is . awaiting. for’

Chanee, of Eugland, to cast o> glasy suitable for :
the otherlens.” It would seemn that = the opli-;
cian. iz mueh ahead of the glas -worker in skill, -
and that great advances ave - s'ill7 pissibla - in
the alwufacture of lurge lenses when the yluss.
maker: can produte finer ‘glasy ol “large.dinien’

giona.

for = o

The tube was inverted ‘aud the eell put in : ‘




