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The bee from the claver blnom
18 ready to lilt s wings:

I found him gathoring hiney
Out of the cowmeon things,

The bird to the maple bough
‘Che twigs aud the stubble brings ;
Ha iz building hix love a cottage
ut of the common things.

Tha pret «its by hnmself—
< Whbat do you thivk he sings;
Ruthingl 1.¢ gets no musio
QOut of the common thingst

FROZ DEATH TO LIFE.

8Y MRS AL:LXANDER ROMA.

CUAPTER V.—(Continued.)

He knocked at the custledoor, a knock spenk.

Wmg ol vue laving aothority ; a servant in

livery opened the door, while' Adum, who haa [
leng Leen installed a sort of Nenegehal, cume
furward, dressed in pluin clothes to welcome !

the visitor,
The light from the chundelfer hanging in the

ccnire of the lull, fell direetly on Sir Richand,
8¢ he took ofl his hut aud gloves, placing them @

on the ramie tabde on which when last in 1he
hall, he hind placed the dead dog,

4 8it Kichard,” snivd Adam, in & voice replete :

with surprisy, dread, and dirappointment, his
fuce uxpressive of auything bhut sutisfuctiva at
the return of his Tong nbsent master,

Au old dugz ahiost blind from agge, followed

Adum futo the hall, went up to Sir Riclard,

suufled nbout his 140t walked round him twy -

or three times, and then bounded up to his
breast, ending by Iying down upon bis lomg
lost master’s fect, mad Inating the tloor with
his ample tail. Sir Richird bent down to fundbe
the dog, tuking no nutice of Aduu's recosui.
tion, nlthough it wus most saniafiuctory to fing
die was known aand achunwlolged ot once,

4 Cazser, pour Cavser, thie ir o goul welcom:
homy, 1 hope you will live tusny yonm o give
me'sucl u welvone ¥

“You are weleome home, 8n Qichurd,” Jos
@ld servant, nouw sotsewhat recovered trom b
sarprise, fuund breuth to suy

S LForced pruyers e no devotion, Adam, 1
have no thanks ta give lor such & walcome,” wa-
the ungracivus reply.

“¢To whom do these gloves belong 7 asked
8ir Riclined, pointing tv scveral paivs lying o1
the table,

4 They were Sir Robert’s sir, and the young
Iadies will not alluw them to be moved,”

“ And those canes, these bhats ? pointing to
each s they were named,

“Thitse nlso bulunged to Sir Robert, the
young ladies will not Lave anything that be-
longed to his pemson touched, or removed out
of i.8 wonted place.”

“ Havo them buraed by to-niorrow morning,
let them never offend my sight aguin,” spoken
in a calm voice as if he gave an ordinary com-
mand. :

¢ What rooms do you use now "

& When wo have no company, the lower
dining and drawing rooms, thero has been no
company hero since Sir Roberts death.”

¢ Open the dmwing room.”

The old man did as he was bid, Sir Richard
walked into a hundsome room, the dark moroon
velvet curtains, and curpets of which set off
by contrast, the silver and gold plate with
which the sidobonrd was laden, a largo fire
burning in the gmte was tho only light in the
room, the red glow and deep shedows it Hung
aronnd, giving an air of solemn beauty that
accorded well with the pictures of old knights
in their armour, and their ladics in tho pow-
derod hair, and stiff ruff of the timo when
Mary of Guise held Court at Holyrood, who
looked down from the old walls, on the last
man, of their race, as he came among them
again from his long banishment.

%You have made quite an improvement
here,” said Bir.Richard, as he quitted the
dining room, ¢ who aro in the drawing room ?
I hear sevoﬁal voices.” a
" #Lady Morton, tho two young ladies, an
General Lindsay's son, Captain Arthur.:"

¢Who is Lady Morton ?"

* «Lady Hamilton's sister.”

- & Who brought young Lindsay here

«He come with Lady Morton, the young

Indics wero visiting for a week at Inchdrewer
since Bir Robort's death, Lady Morton and Cap-
tain Lindsay decompanied thom home.”

«Has Lady Hamilton been here aince I went
. abroad?” . ) .
«The night of Sir Robert's death, she came
here about midnight, after the body was laid
out, ‘and rcmained an hour by his side in
prayer ; she was never here before, she hag no
‘been since.” . - .
-« - .« Open the drawing room door.” :

"+ Adam did as he was bid, announcing « Bir
Richard - Cuninghame,” repeating the name
twioe. © - ) '
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fear as the unexpeeted gnest appronched them,
while their visitors looked with awe on the
man whom they saw for the first time, and had
80 long believed to be a tenant of the tomb,

Bir Richard bowed with studicd politeness to
Lady Morton and Captrin Lindsay, and seating
himself opposite the twin girls, who occupied
one couch, oxamined carcfully, lieat the features
of Agnes, then those of Margaret,

If there had been the lenst shnde of like-
ness to Lady Hamilton, in cither face, tho
colour of cye or hair, the form of check or lip,
tho slightest expression or air of her he lu\ci
worshipped a8 a divinity in hizs youth, and
strive as he might, could not now in his old
age tear from his heart, but loved with all the
romance of & Loy, all the strength of his man-
hood, if the dimpl. from her smile, the uplift-
ing of her eye, had only left the slightest im-
press on these young faces, what a dififerent
fate in life might have been theirs; nay unot
only theirs alone, its influence would have
shown iteelf in all their after life, oxtendiog
even to the death bed of the hurd old man who
sat with almost bated breath, searching for the
Douglas sye, the Douglas hand, anything how-
ever slight, which could strike the clectric
chain which bound him to Isabel Dounglas, No,
it could not be, there was noither shade nor
line of the Douglas blood in cither fair face, it
was Hawilton, all Hamilton, the hated eye, the

hated air of handsome William Hamilton, the
very face which excited all his evil passions in
the boy he stole, because he fancied thatto him
his mother’s brow and lif®wure given; and
when tho boy grew, and ho saw ho wns cvery
inch a Hamilton, he in his hatred of the father
in tho fnnocent son, became day by day more
fiendlike, until the seed ho had sown with so
uusparing a band, bore fruit, and the boy be-
came n man who also wished for revenge; and
he had it, most amply, while his persecutor
counting the days and weary hours, longing for
death and it camo not, un age of worldly
woe, between tho bare wall of a prison cell in
his own Castle.

And did the law of retribution not work also

The two girls evinced no surprise, but]
colonred d'eegily, and seemed to shrink with

in the life of Robert Cuninghame ? hated as the

A FRIENDLY GREETING.

man he believed to be his father was, thal
matted gray herud in tho castern tower, came
between him awd cvery roft loving caress of
his beautiful wife, every dimpled smile of his
innocent children; and now thuse tenderly
cherished and dearly loved daughters were in
the power of the man, he himself had helped
to make twico u ficnd.

The entrance of Bir Richand had lled every-
ono present with the utmost surprise, except
the girls, they knew he had been contined in
the eastern tower, that ho had made hix eseape
there from, that the story ot his duath nbroad
was o myth, and they had been in daily fenr of
his walking in upon them, as he hnd now
done,

But it was not tho courtly gontloman who
now eat opposite them, they expected to see,
but a bearded maniac, and the shiver which
passed throngh cach slight frame, as they
glanced furtively at the cold glittering bluck
ey, which scemed to scan their inmost thoughts,
with the intense look fixed on their fuces, told
what they knew alrendy that they had more
cange to dread the sane man than the mud-
man of their imagination,

‘They had often talked to each othier of the
captive of the tower, and in their watks around
the Custle, and its picnsnro grounds would start
at cach haro or rabbit that crossed their paths,
fancying the fiend like man their father had
sent them to feed would start forth upon them,
and perhaps tear thom to pioces ; so strong had
this fear grown upon them, that they did not
daro to leavo the house, not even to wander on
the lawn dotted with its little flowor beds, with-
out being accompanied by Adam.

Now that the real Sir Richard was beforo
them, their hearts beating almost audibly, as
their eyes fell under the plercing glanco of
those basilisk eycs, they intnitively felt, that
the bandsomely dressed punctilious gentle-
man, they now knew as their grandfather, was
o hundred times moro to Lo drended than the
maniac their fovered faucics had conjured up.

When Bir Richard had satisied himsulf that
he had gainod all the information, which fuco

reading could give of the frightened looking

it

1l

J

g

young girls, he turned with the utmost sunvity
to Lady Morton saying.

“ Lady Morton, I Lelicve 77

The lady bowed in acknowledgement to her
name,

« I had the happincss of knowing your sister,
Lady Humilton, as Miss Douglas ; since sl be-
came Lady of Inchdrewer wo have scarcely
met.”

“ Lady Hamilton leaves her Crstle walls so
seldom, this does not surprise me,” was the
Indy's answer ¢ besides your long absence
abromd mado it imposgible, for thuse who never
left their Bcottish homes to sce you.”

“ T'ruc, this night is the first time in ecighteen
years, I have cutered tho doors of my own Cas-
tle; I find things havo not deteriorated In my
ahsence, I am old now, I will not again be in-
clined to roum.”

As he spoke the twogirls looked at him with
great wondering cyes, and cach asked hersolf
the same question; “could their Father have
been labouring under n delusion, when he sent
them to feed the prisoner in the tower cham-
ber 2"

« Lady Hamilton must ho many years your
genior,” continued Sir Richand, still addressing
Lady Morton.

4 8he certainly is my senior, although I am
frequently mortifled by having her called the
younger of the two, sho looks so much younger
than I do, yet I have no canse to complain,”
continuct‘ sho smiling, # wo Douglaxses aro o
long lived race, & stranger would not funcy I
had counted forty ycars.”

As Lady Morton ceased speaking, 8ir Richard
gared In unfeigned surprise, at the mmnooth
check and bright eyes of the speaker, the long
heavy curls of her raven hair, her slight elastic
figure, all betokening a woman scarco thirty
years old.

# Lady Hamilton must have passed a lifo of
greater bappiness, than falls to the lot of most
mortals, if with ten ycars more than you have
seen, sho seems younger than you.”

# Ag you know Bir Richard, she has not been
exempt from the ills of life, sho has had more
than one startling opisodoe of grief, the loss of

i hor oldest ron, the fiest and soreat; her gallant

young hnshand's death, so far from home, he,
i the hrave and true, the loved of all, his grave
fo mapproachablo in the deep blue sea, over
which she cannot weep ; and then falr Margaret
ITamilton's departure, we could scarccly call it
death, we almost saw her enter the heavens;
these to most women would be griefs which
kill, but Isnlwl has a consolation known to few
in the strong faith which for her forma a bridgo

| over which sho pnsses at will to hold commu-

nion with her beloved dead,

When Lady Morton censed epeaking, thero
war a pause of some minutes, interupting which
her Ladyship said as if the circumstancoe had
Jjust occurred to her,

# 8ir Richard allow me to intraduce you to
Cnptain Arthur Lindsay, a distant relation of
yours, and your heir at law but for these young
Inddies.”

The inclination 8ir Richard gave his head
when introduced to Captain Lindsay, was so
slizht as to he searcely pereeptible, causing the
lady to imagine he did not exactly cealise who
the young gentlemnn was, and she ndded %
son of Lieneral Limdsay yon know »

41 was aware of the young man's name and
parentage previous to entering the room,” wns
the wngracious reply, delivered with a stony
British stnre full in tho face of the person
apoken of,

Landy Morton now recollected a fend which had
subsisted Letween the Cuninglmines and Lind-
say's for two or three generntiona Lok ; Sir
Rubert bad wisely ignored sueh time respected
uenges, deeming them more homoured in the
Lreneh than the olservanee, but it was evident
tho old feud was sucred in Sir o icland's eyes,
und she resolvel to shape herconie necording!y,

“Can you seud me home to night Sir Rich-
ard 2" she askud, 91 hnve been iere for aweck,
und my own carringe wik sent lawk Lo [neh.
drewer to do daty for Lady Huminton, her's
baving met with un necident,”

& My cwrringe ix ut your Ladyship's service,
shinll I order it was Sir Riclard's prompt re-
ply, with bix huud slrewdy on the bell patl,

“Thank you very mnch”

The lady wecompnnicd Ty the twin sisters, nt
once retived to seange her dreess for her drivoe
home, it wag 0 short distance, not over fivo
milon, and sl el glad to Loane o bonse, wheee
; little foresight wax required oy see tie spaeg of
“discord hiad cotered toggetlor v ih the aetor,

whose retnrn would be fae o apon by his
wennd children, and dependanie, as e mise
furtune,

Arvived within the precinets of Hie ponm oe-
cupied by Laudy Morton duiing her visit 10
Ilweddon, the two girls gove utt sance to their
teelings, throwing lice ans seaand Lady Mo
ton's nevk,  Apnes was the thst o speak,

“Oh Laudy Morton, what shall b ome of us ?

j that terrible mun he Jooked i taith our fuces
i s 01 he would slay us, and hie Las not yet spo-
i ken one word to cither Margart or e,

“There is lat one course left for you to pur-

sue. Sir Richard Cuninglhiame bns never borno
i & character of great aimiability or considemtion
! fur others, but report genemlly lessens the good
in us, nmd mngnifics the cvily there is o solt
side in every human heart, you must be lova
ivg, dutiful to him, find favour in his sight,
cideavour to think of him only ns the paent
ol the father you have lovaed so well ; ol pray
o God to ennble you to do your duty, bu us-
sured it will all come right in the end?

« [ cannot bo loving or what others would
call dutiful to him, [ know teo wmuch of his
evil devds, ‘Lhe last words wo cver hoeard our
dear Futher speuk wers words of  warning,
Fidding us beware of this awful man.”

My denr Asues” eeplicd Lady  Morton
siling, Y your imagination hiny carticd you
beyond your better judgunent, when  your
Futher was in life, wnd for years before you
were born, Sir Richaod Conhughiame was decied
n tenunt of the grave, how then could yone
Father hnve warned yout (o bewaro of him ¢
' Puke my word for it the best course fur you
to pursus is a concilistory one, I know you
think he will endenvour to mnke you give up
Arthur Lindsay, and no doubt o will, but in a
fuw years you will be free to judgu for yourself;
ho cannot disinherit you, and If ho could,
Arthur Liudeay is his heir, do what is right and
lewve the result to God, pray to him to lead
you in the way you should go, so will yo have
gool succees.”

¢l cunnot love Sir Richnanl Cuninghame, I
loathed and drended hin before ever [ saw his
face, I could not let my cyces rest on his wero
it to mwke me Queen of England from sea to
sen, ad as to giviog up Arthur Lindsay, one
whum my darling Father approved so highly
wi the husband of my choice, never, never;
Oh! Lady Morton take us with you to Inch—
drewer, I could not sleep within the snne walls
which sheltor that teeriblo man. I kuow Ludy
Hamilton will make us wulcome, sho told us
shy Joved us as her own children?

I'hoe girl puusud exhaustud by tho emotion
sho could nut coutrol, stamling in front of
Ludy Morton, with clasped hands, her eycs
almost wild with excitvment, she waited for
tho reply which sho belivved was to ecal her

m. .

Lady Morton put her arm round the excited
girl's waist, and drawing her towards her, sat
down on a sofu, placing ono of tho sisters on
cither side.

# Liston to me,” said she, “and I will in a
few words convinge you that what you propose,
would bo highly improper, as well as uscless.
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