412

THE INSTRUCTOR.

LITERARY DEPARTMENT.

ALICE,
IN TWO CHAPPERS:
CHAP. IL

< "'Pis very strange,® said Alice to her bus=
hand, ¢ but I am sure I have heard that gen-
tleman’s voice before. Didn’t you think he
looked very hard at me and at Emily 2 Pray
God, there may no evil come out of it .’

« You are too suspicious, Alice. Why
should you think you have scen this man be-
sore ® Idaresay 'tis only one of those tra-
vellers who so often stop a few days to see the
falls, and admire the rock and the trees which
towns-people are so fond of looking at.”

<1 have seen a great many such people but
1 never yet met with one that made me feel sn
strange and awful-like, as this man does., 1t
oeems asif I'saw my poor dear lady, too,
whenever 1 look at him. 1 hope he may never
come here again.’

- Nonsense, wife. you are too silly. Put
~uch notionsout of our head as fast as you can,
that’s my advice to you.’

‘Thus warned. Alice knew her husband too
well to say anything further on the subjects
but she spent the greater part of the night in
eudeavouring to bring back the chain of as-
sociations which'his presence inspired. It was
nearly fifteen years since she had left her na-
tive shores, and the bright and vivid recollec-
tions which she at first retained, had lost their
distinciness with each succeeding year, and
time had familiarized her with new faces, and
attached her to different scenes. Having long
Jost all hope of learning anything of her mis~
tress' fate, she bad contented herself with
giving Emily every advaatage which her
Jlender means would allow, while she preserv.
ed,; with religious care, every book, map and
even toy which had been intrusted to her for
her use. *

‘Phe next morning she repaired early to the
bedside of her adopted child, when she was
surprised to find her much better, and having
assigted her to rise and dress, she busied
herself with her usual domestic occupations,
still looking with considerable anxiety to the
promised visit of the stranger. He soon made
his appearance, and essily ingratiate himself
with the ¢hildreny by thoce thousaud little arts
whicll A1&4THays felty and gratefally ackaow-

- —

ledged by those acute, and often accurate
judges of character. For one, he shaped u
boat, for another, a whistle,while to Kmily,he
presented a richly bovnd Souvenir, claiming,
as he did so, a kissin return, with playfui
familiarity, he stood leaning on her chair,
admiring her beautiful hair 5 now and theu
raising 1 curl, and insisting that he must have
it as a ke_psake. Suddenly, struck by some
deadly arrow, he dropped the ringlet, turned
very pale, and sunk upona sest. Alarmed,
and yet not grextly surprised.  Alice ran for
water, and havin;‘; dismissed the young folks,
awaited in silencet he issue of this strange
demeanour.

¢ Woman,’ said the stranger. as soon us
he had recovered sufficient composure tospeak,
¢ tell me, in pity’s name, is this the child of*
Lady Emily Cortlandt ¥’

Alice was not prepared for this sudden ad.
dress, though during the interview of the
morning, she had discovered, in spite of tre
changes of time and sorrow, the features of
Sir Henry, and in him had recognized the
destroyer of her beloved mistress, and the
father of the ittle Emily, She had scarcely
time for thoughts. Lut remembering that he
would probably be able to import some infor-
mation concerning the unfortunate lady, s’
hesitatingly acknowledged it was. Finding
that he made no reply, except by a heavy
groan, she in her turn, de manded why
he asked, and how he had disco]vered her.

¢ Alice,’ said he, ¢ I see that you recollect
me, and therefore therc is no need of further
introduction. At the death of Lady Emily—

¢ Death !’ exclaimed Alice, ¢ my dear Lady
Emily dead 2’

Sir Henry hid his face in his hands, and for
some moments mingled his tears with those of
the fauhful dependent. At length, with 2
heavy sigh. he resumed. ¢ At her deaths
which happened ten years sincey she left a
sealed packet directed to me, for I was then on
the continenty and had not seev her for seve-
ral years. 1t contained the information thut
her daughter was living in America, but in
what part of it, or what ci
she could not tell, further thao that shelwas-
uander your care, as by some mischance : she
had never heard from you since the time of
yciurnrriva!. She earnestly entredted me to
~seek her out, and gave me a minute deseripr




