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TIE CROSS OF PRIDE.

BY MRS, J. V. NOE),
O Kingston, Canada West uathor of tho = Abtey of
Rauthmore,” ete,
[conTisur.}

CIAPTER IX.
Tk departure of Captain Travers for Indin
spread o gloom over his sister’s heart nnd
home.  Mirs. Carleton severely felt the want
of his cheerful companiouship, and often ex-
pressed her griel i tears and lumentations.
Eilinor’s sorrow was quicter—decper pent
ap in the vecesses of hor own heart, only to
be indulged in secret. Outwardly she was
calm, faithfully performing every duty;
seeking in constant employment to banish
wild vegret.  But when aloue, its bitter
waters were allowed to roll in upon her
spirit, and for a time she yiclded to the an-
guish she could ounly conceal—not subdue,
T'wo years helore, had she been content to
share the humble fortunes of 1'ravers, how
different would have been her fate; how
much suffering would have been spaved her !
Now, throngh the rest ol her blighted life,
she must be content to endare the evil con-
sequences of her sinful ambition,  Yet oue
thought there was, which could durt a gleam
of consolation across these erushing remin-
iscences. She had sacrificed happiness on
the altar of virtue. She had given up earth-
1y love, life’s greatest blessing, in obedience
to the dictales of conscience.

One year passed away sadly, as years do
pass, when the stricken heart is weary of
suffeving—aye, weary ol life itself. Anoth-
ar followed ; and now, an event took place
strango a3 unexpected, which produced a
sudden change in the monotonous lifo of
¥llivor.

One day a noble-looking stranger, whose
handsome bronzed features told of a long
residence in an Hastern clime, called at Mrs,
Carleton’s and asked to sec Miss Harcourt.
He bhrought letters from Captain Travers
which explained the cause of his visit, and
filled the mind of Ellinor with mingled feel-
ings of surprise and pleasure,

Sometime, after Gerald’s arrival in India,
he beeame acquamted with a retired officer,
at whose splendid residence on the Hoogly

.ho spent much of his time. There was
something in the countenance of General
Davenport which insensibly attracted Gerald
—an indescribable likeness to Ellinor, for
which he could not account. He saw 1t in
the sudden flash of the old officer’s eye
when angry or impatient; in the scornful
curl of his moustached lip; cven in the
tones of his voice. He mentioned the re-
semblance one day to General Duvenport
and showed hin Ellinor’s likeness, the one
he had pilfered on the night of the election
ball at I3 , some few years previously, —
The Genersl admived it very much; and
carelessly inquired the beautiful girl’s name.

¢Ellinor Harcourt.

'The General started and a sudden flush
colored his bronzed features.

¢ Where docs she live P

¢In Ircland, at present near Dublin; but
formerly at B——, in a remote part of the
LBmerald Tsle.’

‘Who? or what was her futher ¥

The voice was now trembliny, and the
tones very eagerc.,

¢Colonel Harcourt, of the
ment.

¢ Myselft Good lTeavens! and her mother
was Charloite Morgau.'

An explaunation ensued.  General Daven.
port was REllinor's father. Shortly a[’l.er he
left B: he came into the possession of
considerable property, left him by a maiden
aunt, on cousideration that he would take
her name. He then exchanged into anoth-
er regiment, and went to India; so that all
trace of him was lost to his deserted wife.
In the course of some yexrs he narried the
danghter of an Indigo planter, and retired
from the army. FHis second wife had died
lately, leaving him immense wealth, and as
he had wo family and enrncstly desired an
heir, his happiness at hearing that he was
not childless, was very great.

lwmediate preparations were ade for
his return to Trelnnd.  Kvery day seemed an
age to the impatient old man, until he
should claim his beantiful danghter.

Alter some deliberation Captain Travers
thouglit it hest Lo confide to him the sad tale
of Ellinor’s marvied life. Eis indignation
at hearing she was divorced, was expressed
in his usual stormy mamner; for his long
vesidence in the Bast, among obsequious
slaves, had not contributed to improve his
temper, which was naturally overbearing
and jrageible.

«Divoreed I' he exclaimed, with angry ve-
hemenee; ¢ dishonored | she, in whoso veing

th regi-

flows the blood of the Harcouris and Da-
venports! - But the ease shall not. be suffer-
ed to rest on such a decision. By George!
that proud infernal Countess shall he made
to speak the truth; her villainy shall be pub-
lished to the world, and her perjured accom-
plice punished, with the utmost rigor of the
law. lSasy enough to get a divorce, when
no one appeared for the defence! IPoor,
and friendless, what conld my unfortunate
danghter du, but submit to (he infawy her
heartless hushand chose to pour upon her
innocent head? But now the case will be
different. A high position and untold
wealth will not he without effect in a court
ol justice.?

. *My dear General, you forget that there
i8 no proof of your daughter’s innocence ;
u0 wilness to swear that she is guiltless;
and without that, neither runk nor wealth
can avail in an English court of justice ¥’

Captain Teavers spoke with sad earncst-
riess, for he had considered the matter well;
even consnlted an eminent lawyer in Duablin,
and he saw that the case could not be amnend-
ed ; that Eliinor’s cause was hopeless,

‘I tell you, you are mistaken sir; some
witness can be, nye, must be found, to testi-
fy to Lady Esdaile’s wickedness nnd remove
the stain of dishonor that sullies the name
of a Davenport.” And the General paced
the room with angry strides, muttering
curses, deop not loud, on the noble Countess
of lisduile,

The happiness of General Davenport on
meeting his daughter, was embittered by the
thought that the stigma of a divoreed wife
rested on her fame. To remove this the
proud man would have willingly given half
his wealth. Fowever, there was consola-
tion in the assurance of Mrs. Carleton, that
as Ellinor was a stranger to the fashionable
world, she would not be recognized in her
present altered position.  Even the few who
had formetly known her as Lady Vivyan
would hardly suppose that Miss Davenport,
the daughter and heiress of a nabob, could
be the same person. Beosides, o great
chiange had passed over Ellinor physically,
as well as mentally. Sorrow had done its
work, and dimmed her brilliant heanty,—
Her hair, from having been cut off during
her paroxysms of insanity, had changed to a
darker hue. The expression of her counte-
nance, too, was altogether different. The
spiritual natare rvecently developed within
her, had given a new chavacter to her bean-

ty; and the huughty and resentful flashes of

her dark eyes had given place to a light
not of earth—gentle, humble, heavculy.

In a noble munsion, in London, at the
head of a princely cstablishment, surround-
ed by all the luxury that wealth could sup-
ply, Ellitor soon found herself domiciled,
with her fond father. The London winter
was partly over, when thig new star sudden-
ly rose upon the world of fashion, Tt was
at the Opera she made her debut, dressed in
a style of Oriental splendor to gratify a
whim of the General. All the ¢lorgueites’ in
the house, were soon directed towards the
distinguished-looking strangers. Who are
they ? does any one know them ? were whis-
pered in every box, Apparently unmindful
of the great sensation she produced, Kllinor
sat quietly listening to the mnsic. And yet
she was not vumoved. Beneath that calm
demeanor, wus hidden a heart trembling
with ewmotion. [t was some time hefore she
could summon resolution to look ronnd the
house, lest she should encounter Sir Regi-
nald Vivyan’s look of recognition; or meet
Lady Esdaile's cold serutinizing gaze, That
the Barouwet was in town she Tmew, for she
had seen his name mentioned in the Court
Journal, and she supposed he would, as a
matter of course, attend the Opera.

She was not mistaken.  Sir Reginald was
seated in a box divectly opposite.” Ile was
one of the first whose attention had been
attracted Dy the appearauce of the stran-
gers.  As his eye rested on the queenly form
of the lady, a sudden slart betrayed his sur-
prise.  What a singular likeness! Conld
she be Ellinor? Dut no; the idea was
ahsurd !

As if fascinated, the Baronet continued
to gaze at the lady who bore so striking a
resemblance to his divoreed wife, ITivery
moment he became more sud more bewil-
dered, for a closer scrutiny caused doubts to
arise m his mind. Though singularly like
Ellinor, in some respects she looked alto.
gether dillerent.  She had not her dazzling
beauty; her heir was durker and the expres-
sion of her fuce 20 sweet, nay, angelic, was
so very diffevent,

The mesmeric influence of Siy Reginald’s
eye, was felt by Bllinor,  She knew he was
guzing ather, * Involuntarily she looked up,
and et hig earnest eyes expressive of min-
gled emolions.  ITer heart throlbed painful-

ly; but Siv Reginald saw no recoguition in
her glance. She turned carelessly away,

and, with a selfpossessed nuumer surveyed
the boxes.  The Bavonet was puzzled ; he
felt, convineed sho could not. he the ¢ei-de-
vant’ Lady Vivyan; yet the likeness was in-
deed wonderful s but such resetblances be-
tween persons, strungers Lo each other, are
sometimes seen.

On leaving the Opera, the crush was very
great,  Kllinor clg (o her father’s arm,
fearful of heing separated from him,  Near
her, stowd Sie Reginald Vivyan; secretly
desirous of learning the strangers’ name,
when their carringe was announeed 3 but
ostensibly endeavoring to keep ofl the pres-
sure of the erowd frotn Xllinor.  The Gen-
cral amiled, and howed  his  acknowledg-
ments,  Ellinor stndiously avoided meeting
the Baronets’ eye, which she felt wag rivet-
ed on her.

fGeneral Davenporl’s earriage stops the
way !’ was at lenglh shouted from the en-
trance door; and the CGencral and  his
daughter moved forward through the crowd,
Sir Reginald officiously pioncering the way
for them.

‘That is o very polite gentleman, and
very handsome tao,” remarked the (eneral,
as they drove offy followed immediately by
Sie Reginald, in his brougham. Who 18 he
Ellinor?  But 1 suppose you do not know ;
you are a8 great a xhean er in the fashiona-
ble world as I am.?

But Tdo kaow him ;' said Ellinor, in {al-
teving acconts; ‘he is Bir Reginald Vi
vyan.’

The name jarred on the General's earg
and a muttered curse hroke from him. By
George! if 1 had known that I would have
been more spaving of my swiles.  The vil-
lain knew you I suppose ??

I think he &id; indeed it could hardly
be otherwise.  And yet theve ave doubts i
his mind=—the likeness strikes bim foreihly ;
but the change of civcumstances, my altered
position are unacconniable. ks brougham
followed our carriage; he will use every
means in his power to clucidate an affuir that
seems so singular,’

Fillinor spoke as i she was giving utter-
ance to her own thoughts rather than reply-
ing to her father’s question.

She was not mustaken.  The very next day
Sir Reginald sent a conlidential servant to
Dublin, to inquire if Lady Vivyan was still
in the Lunatie Asylum, in which she had
been immured.  The information gained,
was, that she had heen removed by a friend,
three years before, and nothing had since
been heard of her.

This intelligence threw little light on the
mystery which so oceupicd the Baronet, As
none of his acquaintances in London knew
anything of Gencral Davenport, he could
get no information concorning him, exeept
what he learned at the bank in which the

General had placed a very Jurge amount of

money ; that he was a nabaly, lately return-
ed from India, with his daughter, and pos.
sessed of great wealth,  “I'he Baronet’s next
step was to write 1o a cadet, 5 young {riend
of hiy, in Caleutta, hegging him to make in-
quiries about Ceneral Davenport.  But as
some time must clapse bofore an answer
could be received, he must for the present
endure his suspense, and hear his cuviosity
ungratified.

In the meantime, thoughts of Miss Daven.
port haunted him continually ; he conld not
banish her image from his wind, nor resist
the fascinating influence she possessod over
him. TIisz feelings towards her were very
much akin to those with which Bllinor Har-
court had inspired him, the first moment he
beheld her in the old Abbey at BB . The
idea that she-might he his divorced wife
pained him exceedingly ;5 he conld not hear
to associale the image of the haughty, re-
sent{ul, dishonored Eilinor, with a beiug so
pure, so lovely, so_angelic as Miss Daven-
port. He cheated himsell into the belief
that, notwithstanding the singular resem-
blance, it was absurd to imagine they conld
e the same person.

In fact, Sir Reginald Vivyan was fast (al-
ling in Tove with the heautiful heiress, who
wag creating such a sensation in the (ashion-
able world.  1Te hauunted her steps when-
ever she appeaved in pmblic.  When ber
clegant barouche and splendid grey hoeses
drove from the door of her noble mansion
in Square for a worning drive in the
Park, the DBaronet monnted on 2 spivited
animal wight he seen dashing after her in
cager pursuit. At the theatre, the concert,
(he opera, lie was her shadow.  And yel, to
his great chagrin, he had not been able to
obtain an introduction to her; for, although
the nabol’s vepuled wealth had procured
for him a large civele of acynuainiances in
Tondow, he aml his heautiful danghier had
not, yet, ol wilhin the exclusive civele in
which the Baronet moved,

At dength the eamestly desived opportu

unity. of being - presented to Miss Davenport
was aflorded Sir Reginald. A ball was to
be given at General Davenport’s, and a
young lancer, a friend of the Baronet, olfer-
ed o give him an invitation. )

¢As [ am o favorite with the nabob, he
said earclessly, he has given mo several in-
viles to dishiibuie among my friends; for he
wishes to have his rooms well filled. You
had better zo Siv Reginald; it is worth while
heing introduced to the beautiful heiress.—
She hus funnense wealth they say, and will
cnrich whoever is lucky enough to obtain
her hand.?

“You will, yowrself, be the fortunate fel-
low, Audley.’

¢blet by Jove not no such luck in store
for me. Indeed the ludy secems in no hurry
to get vid of her fortune and liberty.  She
understands nothing aboul coquetry 5 seems
to despise an innocent irtation, and is as
(rigid in the company of gentlemen as an
iccheg.  You had better try your powars of
{ascination, Sir Reginald, ~ The iciness of
har manner may thaw bonceath the smnshine
of your smile. ~ You know you ave consid-
ered inesistible.’

‘T hope it may prove true in this easc,
thought, the Baronet, as he turned 1o pursue
his ride, which the meeting with the young
lancer had interrapted, his mind ocenpied
with pleasing anticipations of his meeting
with Miss. Davenport.

(TO RE CONTINUED.)

A Bov amoxa Rowpers.—1Tow simply
and beantifully hag Abdel Kader, of Ghilon,
impressed us with a love of truth in a story
of his chilthood ! Afler stating the vision
whichade him entreat of his mother 10 go
to Bagdad, and devote himzell to Gud, he
thas proceeds: 1 informed her of what ] had
seen, and she wept ; then, taking out cighty
dinary, she told me, as { had a brother, half
ol that was all my inheritne:2; and shie made
me swear, when she gave it 10 me, never (o
tell a lie, and afterward bade me Buewell,
exclaiming, *“Gio, my son, [ consign you to
God; we shall not meet ull the day of jud.
wment,’

I went outill I came near Heaunandai, when
our kafilah was plunduered by sixty horsemea.
One fellow asked me what T had got.

Forty dinus,” said T, fare sewed under my
garmeuts.’

The fellow langhed, thinking, na douls,
[ was joking with him.

‘What have you got ?, said another,

I gave him the same answer.  When they
were dividing the spoil, T was callad {o an
eminence where the chiel stood.

‘What property have you got, my little fel-
low 2’ said he.

‘I have told two of your people already,’
said b ‘L have forly dinars sewed in my gar-
‘ments.’ ’

He ordeied them to be vipped open, amd
fonnd my money.

‘And how came you,” snid he in surprise,
‘o declare so openly what had been so e
fully concealed 77

‘Because,? Lraplied, ‘L will not be false to
my mother, to whom [ promised T uever will
tell a iy

‘Child,’ said the robber, ‘hast thou such a
sense of duly to thy mother, atthy years, and
I am insensible at my age of the duty J owe
tomy God! Give e thy hand innocent hay,
he continued, ‘that 1 may swear repentance
upon it.”  He did so.  His followers were
alike struck with the seene.

You have heen our leader in guilt,’ said
they to their chiel: ‘he the same in the path
Lo virtue.?

And they instantly, at his order, made re-
stitution of the spoil, and vowed repentance
on his hand,

——————— .

Ciitotoon axn Maxuwoon.—ILowever, if
we love joy, and eannot have it pure iv our-
selves, il is something that we can sympa-
thise with il as it exists in_the sweet smiles
and musical langhter of ehildren.  So the
sight and thonght becomes heautifut and in
structive tous; it is delight and it is philoso-
phy; it is a looking-glass 1o the mind—a
moral looking-rlass—a medicative looking.
glasy, helping 1o correct the defovinities it
reveals.  Jigis a merciful and considerate wis-
dow that thus aeranges our lot in life, mingl-
ing the mass of socicety, so that youth and
manhood, childhood and old age, form one
commmnity, and thus are all sweetly depen-
dent on oach other; for the protection which
matunty bestows on ehilhood, a retnrn is
made by childhoud in the lessons which it
teaches, and in the pictoresque heauty of its
moral character, which renders it so delight.
ful an ohject to contemplate,  So wutual do-
pendance and obligation form the hond of
sociely and 1he principle of morals, and de.
pendance of all on the Supreme {orms the
basis of devout. geatitude and the prineiple of
religion,  W. I, Scargill.




