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MY NATIVE LAND.

- o o

——

Y THOMAS BUOITANAN READ,

What thongh my feet huve wandered far
Through groves nid linwns of antlgneshores,
Where ever ta tho morning star
The enamored lark her love-song pours,
And through ohichanted woods and vales
Rotnsuce sthl walks, o spirit free,
Thritled by the poot-nightingnies
I turn, dear native land, to thee.

ft s not thnt thy glant flomds
Sweep seawand with unrividied gow
It 18 not that thy pathless woodn
Have majesty no others shuw ;
Not for thy matehless inland seax,
Wider than eagle's eyes discerns,
Nor mountains vast;—'tis not for these
My heart, dear dand, to thee resurns.

Nut fur thy sensors, though they sweejp
trom unknown continents of tee,
Ur waked 10 tropio forests dec)s,
Bring Sgminer from tho land of «pice
Nut that thy tiory forest-trees,
At haryvost cluse, with spiendom barn
L hues trnamplant,—not for theso
To the,, dear land, my stops return.

Mot only that my native hoarth
Is shrined among thy greenost Lills,
Ur that my eariiest Infant mitrth
Was tearnied among thy flowers and rills,
Buy, chietly, that sfore they opes
A glortous future, grand and free,
And thou hast all my brightest hopes,—
For this, dear land, [ turn to thee,

Sor the Favorute.
THE MASKEB BRIVAL

BY ANTOINETTE,
OF HALIFAX, N. 8.

CHAPTER XIIL
RAFTY'S REVENGE.

Meanwhile, time bad been dusy working
chinnges at Holsbourad Haill.  Un thy oventful
day that was to hayg been the wedding day of
Staniey Riverdale, the whoic bouse *sar thrown
into contuston by thesudden dmarpenrance of
the ineuded bride, Lady Alica Paget.

Sir Craudo Decame nearly franiic with griof
as time Ppassed 00, and uo Clue couid bo found
to the myster/.

What had been the fute of the tenderly nur.
tared girl, ¢ear to him as his own child; poae
oouly te1i.  Perbops she ad beer bruwnyy mur-
dered, ahe. stdsi this ~¢ccmed improvabie, couid
such g crume be committed without some trace
belng lef¢? Nurely not.

Sue LAY @isappo. red as cumpleiely, however,
78 tf sor Was av wDger IIving, and all search
for tirgs of ber had proved unavatling,

Rewaids pad 046D ofleted, and advertise.
me ats 1ascrted ta e Londun papers, out they
baJ pnriuced DO resul

A mouth passed and 41l the strangors haviug
1aken LOIF departares from a hguse, so st aud
gloomy ns Helsbourne had mow become, Rir
Claude and his s0n were left in solitvie, Stan-
toy had ullected great grief at the lows of his
promised Fife, dus &Ny foil SUONK JoUUS Oy
(o bls sizacerivy.

Lady Eva for one, und openly declared hor
bellef that his was 00 dlrconsulate beart,.  She
had tresled him with josulting colduess ever
sincoe Lady Alica's disappesrnaco ; and one day
Just bofore her departure trom London, Staniey
meoet her on e terracc 10 £ oot of the Hail,

1t was » very boy day, and the iide deiucy |
was fushed uixl angry , sDe was Ured of the
place and oyod with horself fur remnining
thero »0 lof 8le bud Just recolved a loiter
from her fricnd Clara Hope, and an account of
a parnty w GreenWich, given by her admirerthe
Marquis of \ men's Ferry, aud Lady Clara wrote
of it us foliows :

« He'" (meanitg the Marguis) ¢ has consoled
himaelf; bic ts deeply {n love, but not with any
of our sct. 8ho 18 sume deautiful Itang actress,
and ho 1 pertectly devoted to ber; fol. «s Ber
about {1Xo a ahadow. His love thcy say is re.
torncd und there are wbhispors tbat thoy will
marty, but :bhis, of counic, is uncentsin. He
gocs adbroad with her sext week, and oucs on
the continent DO ons knows where they w.il
bring up. 1 think you were vory silly 1o refuse
him, a20n ko did offdor; of course you wanted
hiza t0 4O §t again, bat Jou see your chauce ‘s
gono now. The Rarty Be gavo us the othor day
was, ho s=id, his farowol! o polite soclety, so
can’t help tuinkiog thore is some truth in zf;
ramors agent his marrisge.” 4

Thily was of ontitee, a8 no doudt 1t was moant
o be, gal! and wormwood to the roatier,

of the oconquost by fhroing him to offor hlmsolf
twice. Alus! Whnt was to bo dono ?

8ho thought it all over 1n one moment; ocould
aho get up to London in ttme to stop this tour
totho continent? No, 1t was impossibio. Thia
lottor was noarly a woek‘old, having been
writton ive days ago, and Lady Clara negleot-
fug to post it.

Now, at that very momeoeat he might bo on
his way to Parfs, with tho now onchantroas,

This thought so maddenod hor that she
stamped ber foot 1u impotont rage, and orushed
tho fdondly lettor up in hior band. 8ho ground
hor protty littlo teoth, and if sho had not boon
a lady, mothinks slio would havo sworn,

Ailthis unpropitious moment who should ap-
poar on tho scono but Stanloy, Stanley, tho
causo of all this misfortune, for ns Lady Eva
bitterly thought, «If it was nol for coming
down bere to broak this follow’s heart, I wowd
not have lost tho bost matceh ju England. 1l
make bim pay up for 1!

Lituo did boe kpow what thoughta woro run-
uing through the fatr one’s head, as ho camo
tavards hor.  He, poor fool, was thinking how
wvely sho looked, standingin ti.o bright sun-
satne, in her long wiito robe, trimmod hero
und thero with knots of roso color. Fatr, young
and 1unooant, as sho looked sho was a sorpont,
an! and sho could ating.

“Lady Eva, I have tricd 80 often to sco you
aiono, and 1t scoms 10 mo that you havo avold-
cd mo. Is this s0?” Ho °vas vory noar her
now, 30 near that she could seo tho purple ves-

his heart.

Her faco was cold and cruol, and her voics,
oh! o olear and bell.like In Its tones as she
said ocvolly,

+Why should I avold you, Master Riveidals 1

s 1 know not, you must know I iovo you, you
do xpow it, Eva; oh! tell mo 1s that lovo ro.
turned ?” Ho took her hand, the hand thar
held tho letter, and $t scomed to hor as if ho was
tsunting her with her loss,

“Youlove me * Falth, that is a protty con-
fession for o man that {ost bis brids a short
monthago!”

“Ub! Eva; youknow I loved you long 0go,—
oved you the irst timo I over saw youl”

sIndeed I did not; I koow noibing sbout
you; you wore ongagoed to your oousin and that
wasonough for mo.” .

“But I am free now,” ho criod cagerly.

She raised her oyobrows with just tho lowest
and most musical langh in tho world.

“#You are froo now! Yos, and I know how
you are free. Do you think I will marry a
murderoer .

Ho grew ghustly white and trembled from
head to0 foot.

“What do you moan " ho gasped, with
white lips.

+What I say. Did not my maid Celoste, see
you with her own oyes, come into tho house
through a dungeon window, tho first night wo
spont bensath yoar roof? Stand back, Stanley
Riverdale ] dov't attempt to touch amo, or I
wili scream for help I”

« Eva, you cannot, you do not balleve this ¢
Fur the love of Heaven coase to torture mo;
you koow I nuver harmed ono hair of Alica's
head. 8ho .8 alive and well at this moment.”

+ 1t is false, overy word of it. You have killed
Lor. How did youkpow I meaxnt Allca, I novor
acntioned her name 2

+Ewa, how can you bo 50 mad as to porsist
11 this absurd story ¢°

Ho wss calmer now and spoko quiotly.
lvoked him in tho face, and aho was cowod by
his ficree black oyes.

-1 won'ttell anyone, I am golng avay.”

-And yoa do not loveo me? Never havo
loved mo o

uwNo," .

+« Why did you makoe me love you, you fair.
fnced dovil °° ho cried passionatoly.

« I did not, I rnever songht your love.”

»Youdid. Do you think I did not s6o your
% .08 becsuse I am the viotdm of thom ® I tol}
youldid. You sougbt my love and you hago
11, and now you shail return it.”

+Shall,' sho repoated scornfully.

+«Yeos, shall! You have ruoined me, and I am
duaperate, unless 1 havo yon I have nothing,
Why will you not love me, Eva? I love you
with my whole heart and soul.”

The girl bexitated a moment, and thonght
that porbnps sho might do warse than AacCupt
his oJvr. Sir Charles 8oy mour bad no fortune
to bestow on his daugliters, and his csiate was
entalled, 20 08 his death 1 would pass to his
vepbew. She bad mixsed tuo Marquis, and por-
bapa Stanley was as rich as anyone she woaid
be likely to et with. She thought a momont
and like a good genoral welghod the chuncos.

She was young, and Stanicy was bad tomper-
ed, hc would maszer her, and sho could not boar
ithat.  No, shie would go back o London. Aftor
ali tbo Marquls might not 30 away ; at aAdy rato
there wos a chanhoe, and ft would do hor heart
good to win him yet, for hnd not Clura Hopo
titnmphoed over her.

Her mind was made up. Sho would not
arguc with Stanley any longuvr, she would go
and feavo nim without forther ceremony.

«] am golng Inlo the hotse; 1 am falrly
burot up, standiug so long 1a this intolonuble
sun.”

* . « But, Eva, uarling, you huve not given ma

youranswer. What is it 77

u¥es, I havo. I don't love you, and nothing
!u; MWaka Mo IBArTY you.”

“$hen, Eva Boymour, may my ocurso rest
apord you forover.
Lo ™

Ycu lhasc deatroyod my

‘fbo prowd, wilfal gir! had inleodod o mnarry
¢the Marquls, andonly meznt (o add §. ghoglory

Ho solzod her arm {n his sttong grasp and

.

. ‘
. ~

vot doublet rise and i), with tho beating of

8ho |

hold hor as he biased theso words into her ear,
then flung hor from him with such violanos
that aho staggerod and would have Tallen, but
sho caught the stono raiifng near ber, aund
ho atrodo off down tho avenue,

Lady Eva waas frightened. 8he trombled for
fear o would return, and hurried Into the
house and up to hor own chamber without
deolay.

« I wilt not stay another night in Holabourne,
for 1 do beltove he would murder 1a0,” she sald
to horsolf, for the wine littlo lady conld koop
her own oounsels.

Hor slstor and Bir Charles were always ready
to do the petted bonuty's bldding, so, ure night-
fnll, the conch was packed, and after bldding
8ir Clnudo farowoll, they started for London.

Snnley had not roturned when they oft the
house, and Eva was not sorry o bo spared a
finnl intorview with him,

Whoro was he all that day ?

After leaving Eva, ho walked on in mad de-
spair, with the avil pansions of a dorcon raging
in his heart.

Sho had oalied him a murderer, and indecd
hs almost doserved tho hideons name,

On ho wont, on and on, Leaving the road,
he struck into tho forost. At one time he
would have gone to tho gipsy oncampment, and
passed the day with Myrn and his child; but
that time was past. e had not beon thoro for
nearly two months, and ovou when Rafty had
como to the hall, and besought hiin to come
and scc hir sister, who was vory ill, ho had
neglected to do so.

Ho walked on. The woods wore fatr to sco
tn this the loafy month of July, dut ho 827 thom
not. The birds sang swootly, but he looked up
and cursed tholir Joyous notes tn tho bitterncss
ot nis soul,

What made the grass so green and frosh, and
oll tho carth scem glad and happy when he
was 80 v cotched, 20 desolnto ¢

On and on he walked, trampling tho dalstes
undoer foot, and breaking through tho leafy
branches in his mad haste. :

He walked till the grand old sun bogan to
sink to rest in & bed of soft fiecoy clouds; thon
Stanley pnused, and looked wildly about him.
Ho was far from home, but how far bo¢ know
not. Tho spot was unfamiliar,

It was a wide clear space, covered with boul-
ders of granite, and stout Ar-trees, forns and
mossss sprang up detwceen tho hugo stones,
while a deep bdlack pool gavd n sombro look to
tho landscapoe.

Stanloy sunk down besido an old treo, and
gazed about him in bewildermont. What
Jdreary spot was thls, and what {ate had brought
bhim bere?

Tho sun went down, the stars camo out and
poeped down sorrowfully at tho fallen mortal

who lay on the damp carth, regardless of the |

fulltng dew, the gathoring durknoss,

«Rafty, | am dying.
Stanley to me ?”

The volce vas iow and faint, and betrayed
the fast-failing strengih of tho speaker.

Tho young yipsy snswered with a groac.

«Oh! Rafty, find him; lot me soe hMm oniy
onos more. L know it is hard for you to go
again aftor they drovo you away; but, Rafty,
11 18 tho last thing I wiil over ask of you. o,
my brother, or you will bo sorry whon I am no
move,” '

Loud sobs froma tho brother rendered the low
tonos upaudible. Ayra endeavored wo rsise
horsolf to w.pe away tho fnst-Sowing tears
from hor brother’'s brown ebeeks as ho bont
ovor hor, but she was too weak, sho sank back
with a sigh.

« 3Myra, drink chis wine; It will do you

”

Can you not bring

ood,

“*Where did you got {t, Rafty ¥

« Lord Northeourt sent it to you."

s God bless him.”

8ho swaliowed a mouthful, but ber foat-
grow.ug woaknoss made tho ofort scom paln-
ful.

» Rafty, wiil you not go, my brother ¢

“]1 cannot seave ynu alone; basidos, thoy
would not let mo in. Ay, the 1ast Umoel was
thero taoy sct Jdogy on m. and said I camo to
steal”

Sau as the woe..« was, tho gipsy’s cyes flashed
at thie tavught of the inxuit.

1 Rnuw 1t ea hard, bat, Rafty, I cannot die
till I bavo scen him.” .

“ Woll, Myra, I will go. Who will I get to
stay with you till I retarn ¢”

« Muna.”

Tho gipey left the tent, and the dyiung girl
scemed yuieted by tho thought that hor brother
would bring Stanlcy. She folded her hands on
her breaxt, and sank tuto a troudled doze,

The tont door was lfted soitly, and Mona
catored. She glanced at tho dying girl, and
toon sat Jown nolselessly to watch her,

3yTa's tace was well-nigh run; the girl was
jaasing *oftly away. She had taken no linoss,
dbut her beart was broken~Stanicy's pegiect
had killed hor.

Her babe had sickened and died abont «
month vefore, and Myrs had nothlog to lve for
now. 8he folt no anger agalast tho crucl hsart
that had destroyod her, onty sho dil not wish
t live any mare. All tho brightneas was gone
ont of her life. Bho was tired. BSho wanted to
rest—to lle down undor tro groen troes and
waving grass—o0 go to Jlcop with tho mesry
birds to sing thoelr beppy songs ovor hor head
the live-long doy, and tho Kind pitying stam to

l

watch over ber at night.
Poor Myzsa! her Lfo had been Inpocont and
harmioss, Surcly pho would bo genily Sndgod !

.

An hour paasod. B8ho slumbered on, Then
sho twoko suddenly apd started np, & bright
smilo on her favo.

# Hnrk 1" sho criod.

NMona roso and stood bealdo her, but Myra
novor notioed hor, Her oyes were fixod and
glaasy, and o smilo of unoarthly brightneas was
on hor faco.

#Hush! Stanloy is calling mo! I panst gol”

8he rafsod hor head, still lonkiug thr away,
still smillng with strango augolls beauty, and
thon foll baok on hor pillow—-lifoless,

In another hour Rafty returnsd-—alone, He
vamo ih nolrolessly for foar of disturbing .tho
still form on the lowly bod. But nover again
could Myrn’a rest bo brokon; she slopttho stesp
that knows no waking.

Manna was xtill in the tent, Rho held up hor
hand to Rafty, as, he thought, for o sign that
tho girl was sioeping; 8o he beckonod her to
como out bf tho tent. 8ho oboyed in silence, '

They stood in the pure holy star-light, and
Monn know not how (o tell Rofty that the sis-
ter ho loved so woll hAd gono from bim for-
over.

«\Whoro T8 Riverdalo 2 Is ho with yout”

«No, I knew it was uscloss to go thero,
They drove mo nway with curses and dblowes. 1
would not have bornoe it but for hor.”

Rafty broko down as ho utterod tho last
words.

Mona sighed doeply. She watohed the sob-
bing boy, for ho was but a boy, and wondorod
how she would ind words to toll him tho snd
nowa,

wThey told me that ho told thom tocdrive mo
away,” sald poor Rafty bditterls; «aad what
shall I say to her when she begsa to goe him

« Rafty, ahe will never ask to see him again,”
salu tho old woman solemnly.

«What?” gried Rafty, *what do you mean?"”

« Myra will nover fret again.  All her sorrow
{s ovor. Sho dicd whilo you woro away.”

« Oh. my sister’ Oh, my littlo sistor!”

He wrang his hands, and threw himesslf on
tho aarth in an agony of grief. He writhed in

sms 0f anguish,
m;?:nyn wns a!mi‘:wd. B8ho know not what to
do, Novor had sho witnessed sorrow ltke this,

Buddenly Rafty started up. Ho passed into
tho tont, and bending over the body of hia sis.
thr, kissed hor cold faco with passionate carnest-
ness.

uOh, my sister! my little sister{” heoried in
heart-ronding tonoes, «1 will be revenged on the
scoundrel who has inurdered you. The sun is
rising, Myra, and before it sota ho wil} be oold
and stitl as you aroc.”

With theso fearful words ho passed ont of the
tent and away, he know not where,

Stanioy 1ay 0)) right long be nde tho old troe
in the droary spot where ho had sunk down,
overpowored by futigue, and the first early raya
of dawn foll on bis hagpwd upturned face.
Why aid ot the whispering brecze warn him
to floo tho spot¥ Why did not the ominous
bush over the face of nature startle him to »
sinse of hix dangor? What namelass horror
ohilicd the itfe-blood 1D his volns &8 ho lay ¢

Rafty stood ovar him.

When tho gipsy left tbo tont with the mur-
derous words on his lips, the murderous thoughta
10 his heart, what demon had guidod tum here ?
To the very spot whore Stanloy lay unoonsaions
in doop dream!leas slumber.

Rafty drow the knife from his bolt ard felt
ita keon cdge with Mia finger, then cropt sofly
to Riverdale’s side. One quick plunge {nto that
lteaving breast and all would bo over, but the
gpsy paused. Something io his hoart whiaper-
cd, +1s it mir to take away the 1ifo of a aloop-
tag man 7" and this silert volco stald his hand.

He pausoed, and -oven whilo ho combatted the ¢
fooling and fought fiercsly against it Stanley
woke.

Waoke to seo the dark wild face, foarfully ncar
his ,own, to¢cs the wild mapaerocs {:m of
thess e50n, to focd that hot bréath'and resifze
that his last hour had come.

« Rafty # Lo sajd calmiy. Bomchow he knew
why the gifay was thera.

«Yes, 2aty,” replied the other. « Rivardale
do you know what I am nbout to do1”

« Yox, yon are going to murdor me.”

This was aald in an indifforent tone, as if the
spoakor took but littlo interest in the subject.

«Yes, you are right. You have killod my
ststor. 1 will kill you.” -

o Is Myra dead ¥

“You"

«1 am sorry.”

«8orry 1—- Rufinn that you are, get np and
fight for your lifo dbofore I arm tompted to kitl
you whera you le”!

Stanloy rose.

«You have a knifo, I am defonceloss,” bo aald
carclersly. Rafty looked about him, and a smile
crossed his faoo swhen he saw tho pool, black
ang oold it looked §n the chtll morning air,

 Ix, you aee that pool T

s Yon"

«Woll, 1t is deop as Hell, come to Its brink
and 300 1f FTU Ry foree me over into 1, no ons
over comos out of it once in, there will bo an
end to oge of us”

The two mon wnlkoed to tho odge of the pool.
Rafty throw away his knife and took his stand
un a broad fial atono besido the dark yawning

£
mgtanloy gave ono Joug lovk round, and then
took his place bestde tho avenger, as ho folé tho

10 be.
‘mﬁ.‘: laktl,c nis whlt&' yrell x&rmod hmg, with iot;
glistening dlamonds, onr tho cOArsd 0OVE:
Rafty's shoalder, and the gipty placed huﬂgak
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