
oomi)anlon,— ft friend—even more, tho dftrlina
of his ftffootionH.-ono who hml luicn raiHud
from itifancy with him—one who had [m-n a
oomimnioii t' him in all his childish Hi-orts
and ranihloH And now that thoy had at-
tained matin r years, thoy wore forming
Slana so that, ihoy might enter tho groat
rama of life united b> a stronger tio than

friendship.

There were some peculiar points of reaem-
blaneo between them, ilo was an only son,
she an only daughter. Ho was noble in ap-
pearance, she was lovely. Flis father was a
bankrupt merchant, hers likewise. The one
ditlerenco between them was—ho was of Spa-
nish descent ; Arabella Melodino, for such was
her name, was of French. But this was
never thought of, and why should it be?
Both clamied the same country now ; if it

was not tho land of their birth, it was the
land of their adoption. From more infants
thoy had never known any other ; their pa-
rents, friends and home wore in it. Their af-'

fectiona and future prospects wore centred in
it. In fact all the ties that bound them to
earth and to each other were in it, and what
more could they desire ?

Don Zeros Seville was a man of sound judg-
ment—rather reserved in manners. His dark
eyebrows, heavy moustache anu beard gave
him a commanding expression. Friends ho
had many, enemies none, confidentiais
few. There was but one, apart from his own
household, in whom he confided, and to him
were entrusted all private transactions, busi-
ness or otherwise. His name, Baldwin Baesil—his occupation, lawyer in tho neighboring
town of S .

In Don Seville's employ were two servants,
Everard Lynn and Sophie Bright.

Everard's father had been at one time a
banker in Bristol, England. His mother died
at an early age, and he was left to the solo
care of his father, who lavished upon him all

the affection of his nature. To the further-
ance of his education his father paid particu-
lar attention. So that when ho had attained
his eighteenth year he was the possessor of a
first class education. About this period his
father was falsely accused of forgery, and
thrown intp prison. Being a man of high
standing and possessed of a very sensitive na-
ture, he could not withstand so gross an in-
Bult,dnd took it so much to heart that he died
in prison just three days after having been
placed therein. This was a sevoro blow to

young Everard. His grief was almost intol,
erablo and tho more so on aeco nt nf li^ tJ
ther's death occurring Iv'fore the talmty of liii

accusation had boen jjrovon. Wliat to do li.j

know not. Stay in England longer lio wm!
not. Alono in tho world with no om, to ad J
vise him

; his reputation injured, and doeply in]
iurod, by his father's alleged crime. If.. kimJ
ho once had an uncle, a brother of hiw f:itlif rj

but he had gone to Soutli Amorica Hcvf r.il

years ago, and they had not hoard from Imj
nor of him since. VVhtther he had been Kdipl
wrecked, or had died in a foreign land, i

whether still alive, ho know not. Matters
wore at this crisis, when ho bade a laHtinl
farewell to Old England, and sailed for Anicrl
ica. In the town of S ho met with Doif
Seville, and engaged with him as an assistanl

on tho farm. There he had boon ever siiicoj

a period of two years, and had become a fa

vorite in the family.

Sophie Bright was a nlain-looking, plaioj

going country girl, and had little to say ol

any time apart from household affairs. ,Slif

always used her best enihjavors to please, ani
generally succeeded, as her mistress, being
woman of superior qualities, was not over ia^

tidious.

Olivier Melodino, Arabella's father, wo.
Don Zeros' nearest neighbor to tho west. Aj
before stated, ho was a Frenchman. He ba{

located there just one year prior to Don Za
res. His farm was known by the name oL

" Rosemont, " and was similar in appearanci

to "Seville Place." His household consisteff

besides himself, of Rosalind his wife, Ar^

bella, and a colored servant, Jake by nama
Mr. Melodino had managed to battle againsj

the hard times that had involved so many ci

his neighbors and was now in very comforS

able circumstances.

Jake was a rather eccentric individual, anJ

had a peculiar dialect. He, like many othera

had his own style of language. Ho pride|

himself, in his leisure moments, in teasin

Arabella. He would say, " when youn

Massa Seville and Misse Abella got splicecj

for shu the year of jubilee hab come," and I

was certain " Abella would get as white's a|

angel when the preacher was splicing their

she was so timid. " Such sayings would em^

nate from him with so much gravity that yo

would really think he meant every word

gospel. Hu once made an attempt at flatter)!

by telling Arabella, "Hu was shu she wa

better lookin' than the Queen of England,!


