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~Milhiesnt to their house for anindelinite peripd,

“shruk from the proxinily of one. who might

e, andwlie

e faithcin humai niconess,' ™ he retinrked o

R
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OH, SOON RETURN

I'ho white sall caught the evenlug ray,
The winy e beneath s seeni’d w barn,

When all my woerping love could say
Wak, »Oh, ¢oon retuen !’

Through wauy welime gur ship was driven,
Vet many 4 billow rudely throwa;

Now chill'd betientio o worthern heaven,
Now suna'd by stmner's wne

Yot stilf, where'sr our conrse we luy,
Whun evening bidsthe west wive hurn,

1 thought § heard ber falosly say,
00, suom Teturn i

If ever yet my bosom found
Tta thoughts ote moment Wurn'd: from thee,
“Twua when the combat raged aroutid,
And brave moen ookt 1o me,
But though ‘wid battde's wild alurm
Lave's gentle poswer might ot appenr,
Mo gave 1o 010ry s bow the churm
Which joade evou dargrer dear,
And then, when victory's calis came o'er
Tho hewets where ragee had evsmiad ty burm
1 bearst that arwell volow oree more,
<ok, suan Fetarn VS

SARITA.

By Mus. AL

ANDER Fraspn.

PALT 1.

She lay .\‘l!'l'h')n--i on the ool greensy ard bes
Her fuce, partinlly up-

'

wenthan obl ank-tres,
turned to pect the stinegeed’s Kinsos, was a nuarvel
of purity. The featureswere siedl sl the tints
as wolourless ay a statue. Long black lashes
drwped faw over white cherks, and hatr dark as
night, waving and rippling, tloated over her
whentlders, its hovarianes guconfined by vamb or
bt Tler sutronndings werr pleasant ones.
The white walls and quaint angles aid gables of
Wit hane gleamed threugh a wealth of toeses wand
wistiursa ; a tedlew fush of rosy light, the last
sove ol the selting sun, fell e the glomay
Feaves atnd tender Bossems, thit seetned to shiine
npr and smile n the richiness of the parting glew,
'i'!hv walers of the mnisture lake reflected each
shasde that weelted  and mingled in the deep
prargie. The fragrance of Uie air blended with
the slewy freshiness of the hotir, snd the woods

ADIAL

before she hnd necomplished many steps she was
firmly pinioned in o pair of strong armis, and a
man's fuce with lnughing eyes looked closely
into her own. '

¢ Esteourt 1

There was no need to hear more than the hare
intonntion of the vight letters to know - that
Sarita had yielded up every wish of her great
pussionable heart to the bhearer of the name.

She did not even attempt n struggle for frei-
dom, but subsided at once quictly and content-
edly into the embrace of her vaptor,

* What makes you so gay, Sarita 1

“Miltheent Charbville will be here to-morrow,”’
she suid joyfally, glancing up at him for sym-
pathy dn the pleasure sl felt 5 but she was
docied 1o w lack of sympathy on tie subjeet,
No sigu of gratification nt the news was visilile
ou Excourt Kym's features, wind in truth an in-
eipient frown contracted his ow,

*CAre vou servy she is coning, Escourt 1 she
asked in surprise, ’

¥y

“Why 2 at any mte she will be wdditional
goeiety,”

S 8uny soeiety does pot satisfy vou, Suerita 7
ke said repronchiully.

It w moment her soul was at his feet, Milli.
-eent ara bupdred Millicents could weigh net a
Bther’s weight in compari-on too hair's breadth
of punovance to this adal whow she loal set up
on high to worship sl her life, no matter how
fuulty he mighs be,

0 Faeowrt ! " and Iargse tears rushed involun-
arily o hier eyes, and glittered on the long
Black laxhes 1 but the lover kissmd them off, and
hor hesven grew setens: once miore.

*We da not know whier this Miss Charlville
is Bike,"" he saddd,

His words were u fuc-siniide of Mrs, Conway's
sentnents 5 bt Sarita’s mood was quiet sube
dued now, and jnstewd of Tnunehing into rhapso-
dy or wiebling the colgels in the newecomer’s
Pdefenee, she contented herself with answering,

“n point of looks we do not ; but her letters
are l'r;mlk and nice, and she appears to b so un-
furtunate and desolate that T cennet help pity-
ingr her.”

*ls b sutlering in Q»n‘k"l, or s any one

and dedls sround were steeped i aosenlight, the
tints of which were franpht with s softened ;:!x"r)'
that qoe e’ s haned has ever cnught, Silenee
sl peace weps everywhiere, save i the gdrds
owtr Beart s that heart was n hot awd resthiss
4 heart that coubd leat wildly, love passion-
aredy, aned endnte nobly, Now 13 swelled high
in bhasdnd duyodeams
catige at sevonrbeu, when lfe hodds out o bright
vista of hepw ared oy, and youth wears rom-
1«)2“13!'('1! \!u-r'\»\\':vs,

e oy gita, ¢
SNarits

r1iie

A b seone rang eut ou the wir, the Mack
Lavhis panted Slosiy amd polaenantiy from their
vistyng plao,  and the girl opened her r
vowere soutlert eves, Big ool lamiuens, and
with « goedd dosd of passion slombering 1w theis
feyths

3 aner (6 n S!(AKIEQ* s,

Tha geatapes, wendertuliy orife with hnoon
atty aned buntia feeling, fdntataldy suggested
T

NSurita rase atid went towands the house D bag

dusky 4

ax though L to Jose the beantiful sater warld, ¢

Wl jeant sgainst the o
Bngering an the seene,

Within the poom her futher, the pastor of the
sundl viliage of Mslton, bentavegsome theaologic.
wi work ; while his wife, a wan fragile woman,
with a red flush finging her thin cheeks, ners
vousty geremt the floor with an apen letter 1o her
hand.

R Millient Chardville, to say she will e
Lieve foaemorpew 10 she exelaimed in flurried ae-
cents as Ber davglier’s shadow fell acrass the
e, :

©F Ro wool

seipent, with her gage

£ and Sarita’s cheek refbeeted back
a doom wore vivid than that o her mother's,
O am ko glad e pot yor 7 sheasked pagoerly,
Mrx, Conway shook her head. The advent of
wn uiter stranger in her feeble state of health was
Hot wt event o e condintly weliomed,
Millirent Charlville] a0 pevuiless, friendless
girl- o waif, in trath, cast by il fortane rudde-
less it the romgh waters of hfe - was the erphan
dinghter of Mr<, Conway's only brother, who
tad Beven an oflicer in o colouind regiinent, and
had fullen & vietim o the elinmte a very few
years after-his ohild’s birth. Millicent’s mother
wis 4 Quadroon, whose beanty in her younger
days had been the toast. of Jumuaiea.  Now. she
Iay buried, together with her fuults and follies,
by Ter Bhusboands side, - i
Vut of compassion the Conways had invited

awd te Rarita the prospeet af companionship
with one of her own age . wis delighthi! in the
wxtreme, - Hor eyes ad smiles waxed doubly
radinntas she renlised the speedy coming of her
consin, : S :

S We do not know what Millicent is like,”
Mrs, Conway remarked nervously,  She was one
of those beings that st haveea *Coross.”

That cross, protens;, was Millicent, nnd she

tarn it tie very reverse of whiat she ought to be,
*lany e sle {8 nige, ™ Sarita sverred  with
an wunreasaning positiveness that was truly fen
}t drew.wamile from her tather,

S Saritacis toa youiig to-hesseeptiond, and let
ux hope that sheowill Jonig preserve ber unlimit-

his wifo! R e

ST Tave a thoreagl eonviction, pupa, that
Millicent is charming: T am so glad she i
P il the givly inthe lightness of her

the dav.dreums that

aud when they were faitly open,

tYeen wicked enough o Blight Ler young licare 17
| Esteourt asked laughingly.

P ) eannet say sbous the condision of her
Pheart, but the condition of her prese In forlorn
! vuough. Millicent is an orphan, Fsteeurt, and
D auless we bt anvited her Bere, she would bave
s been foreed o go ont as @ governess to corn het
daily bread, The Charlvillis cone of « geard olid
stork, and it would have beers mether ufve iy,
o her, vou huow”
© Fsteonrt’s Daugin deserted b, He was beth
ampnable, A pleture of w
sotngr @ir] presented Stself vividiy to Bis mind.

A it wrphaned and forendbes, tuneeent and
Sput apen oo posstbdy pretty and gently onar-
i exposcd te ravening wolves, having o
tun conntet Lo the bardiess of this worlid,

(0 The preture brought sorfoustiess o hiis Hpoand
Pestntnisetation o s sond st onee,

PooRarita nmrked the ehange in Jos cwolile fa
Tom bevity to gravity, and sloorejeined at i
CShe ad fouted wosyiapathiser at Jast - x }-«a\\‘cnu]
Fegadintor in Mitheenut's eause,

i Yordo net so much mind her coming liere,
snow that yon knew how unfertunately she is
pl:u;--n], Fsteanurr 37

Fasteourt looked into the large dark eyes, a
Hitle worried still, bt full of an fntense worship
for him and genuine pathes for her constn, and
an eballitien of afhetion eame over hiim,

“You ane an angel!” he whispered, as he
presssd wn ardent kiss on the unresisting red
Lps of his hethrathed, )

It wus the ust fervent kiss his fips Daplanted
on hiers, aud jnst as 1 was given ootall man with
» neuscular figure and aristeeratie air enme apm
the sevnne,

The sight of that eavess was evidently a dis.
tasteful one to him, for a heavy clond flitted !
quickly over his broad forehend wnd sunny blue
eves, atnl he bit his nether lip hard under the
shadow of his long tawny monstache. .

Arthnr T Rarita exclaitsed, with o hot blush
all over her face and throat, )

“Clnoa very inopportune moment, 1 perseive,”
Siv Arthur Exvre o‘xérr\'vd with a lame attempt
at @ smile ; but the smile died away v an almost
fmpereeptible quiver, and Niis voice had lost its
nsual pleasant ring.

“Your pressnce does not discompose e in
the least,” Esteourt said carclessly @ and throw.
tng an arm round Sarita he tried to-draw her
closer to him g but shie guietly disenggaed  her-
self, and moved off afew paces, Jooking 51)_\' and
w little 11l at eass,

As the two Drothers stood siile by side, Sir
Arthur's Saxen fuce and faiv curling hair afford-
ed @ enrous contrast ta Esteourt’s Murillo-like
beanty of mven Jocks, amd eyes dark as mid-
night.

?&oth men were undeniably handsome 3 st
court’s features perhaps the more poarfect of the
two, while the charm _of Sir Arthat's counte:
nanance lay in its expression. :

©* Good news for you, Arthur,  The slose ad.
vent of a beatiful woman, to: whose charms”of
course you must falln prey, and whoinwe shall
salute ay Laddy Eyre by and be, - What will ‘the
dowager say toit, Uwonder 1" Esteourt eried,
vimembering - his regall mother’s’ ddhesion to
dignity, and her repugnance - to a wife for her

f
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Dinaginative aind b
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~
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eldest boen, = 200 :
~His brother flushed ap brightly.  An neute
physiognomist - might | have detected a quick
vearning glance go out tawatds Sarita s he an-

eomirig ! » !
cwhivlid vl beanca? freser donee gt

swered

ILLUSTRATED NEWS,

“Cupid und I are sworn enemies,  No fear of
my fulling'a prey to any one's charms, so the
Dowager Lady Eyre may rest content,”

“ How aweet are looks thut Jadies bend
Ou whon their favours it
For thetn | battle til} the end,
To save from shiame urad thratl,
sut sll iy heart i drawn above,
My kuees are buwed in erypt and shrine:
I naver felt the Kiss of luve,
Nor matden’s hand minel

Esteourt a}mutml mockingly. A red spot burnt
mure deeply on Sir Arthar's chieeks ashe listened.
“That s guite true,”™ he sald quictly, and
with grave vyes that silenced his Urother's re-
mirka, ¢ {s the new-comer your cousin, Sarita 7
He always Hogered over her pretty southem

Juttne, a8 b it was plessant to him to do so, and

he uttered it so saftly and tenderly that it sound-
ed differently to the girl from his lips than from
any one else’s. Even Esteourt’s voice failed to
convey the same impression to her ears, although
that voier was the music of the spheres to her,

“Yes," she replied.

Nomehow her discourse with her brother-in-
faw eleet was nsually Hmited to monosylbles,
In spite of the efforts sty male o conguer it,
she coubt never throw off completely o species of
cotistriut in whieh his presence wrappied her,
slthough she wdmived and liked kim snore than
any man she had seen in her e, save Fsteourt,

HOWe dead so peaceful and prismitive an’ exis-
tenee in this paradise of Milton, that it would
be o pity for o serpent to erawl in amoug the
Fen flowers,  Not that 1 mean to insinuate
Miss Charlville s an engwis o herld,” Sir
Arthur observed with a Jaugh,

“Itis a shame to sliow oneself to e preju-
dicid. 1 daresiay Misg Charlville is both beanti-
ful and churming,” Fsteourt flashed out i a biot
impertuous way that was habitual to him,

The pieture be had coujured np was vet present
to his mind, and, unkuown to himself, the ori-
ginal had created an interest within hine Bug
Sarita, tired perhaps of champiouship, kept a
dend silence, wondering to herself whether Fst-
court’s belief would Le realised.

A tall gird with msgniticeut shoulders and «
slight supple wudst, soft sitky hair of a russet
breewn, with golden gleats athwarnt @, erowning
her daiuty Jiead 1 a0 face simply perfect, with
pure pink and white tints and smadl straight
features, sud glmond-shured vves of the deepest
gray lovking ont dresanily en the worlid

This was Millicent Charvilie, the howel
amd friendless waif, the wouddebe  soverness,
Her foce was a fortune in s 1f, '

In point of beauty Esterti s lelief was fully
rexlised. Waould hee find o0 “ohannine”™ s
well ¥ Surita guestioned ber beart sorrawsully,

She was utteriv frev from all petod
Ing-envy, aoalice,  amd all e ress
found w0 plave Ju her bt bat she was
Buman, wisd she was desperately in Jove,

Tnvelnutarily her spinit sank as she noted the

marveHows hudr, the bewildering gy eves, that
were to beatiuder Esteourt’s goze and unsdonbied
appraval day after day in the failior routine of
eouiry fife,
Saritd was not vain, and, in comparison with
Miilicent, her own swarthy attractions grew
dreadtully wean aed despreable. Millicents
style, ton, was frreproachable s far as refinement
wint ;o theugh to Sarita, born and bronght up
Iike a wild-flower, the sweetne
nature unttsmmelled Ly social doctrines and
Hgnoramee of the vourvia , her cousin seemed
slightly szaiéres and w0 shade artificial in her
volve. :

Millicent had taken atf her simple travelling
garh, anmddonned o white dvess, fresh and flows.
1, andd passed a devp-violet ribbon through her
hair, when she went into the drwing-room and
sat down by the window during the futerval s
fore tea.

It was superl July weathar, bright and sutery,
and sn errant sunbean Tt up her fuee, tinted
like o rich damask rese, when Esteourt’s gaze
burst upon her. Sarits watchad the expression of
his eyes with a beating heart, and the stady was
unsatisfactory 3 for she turned avay with a patlid
face and a stitled sigh te Sir Arthor, whoe stood
near, locking cool aud imperturtable to the
chiarms that bad ealled up o vivid colour to his
brother's durk eheek.

In a littde while Esteourt, oblivious of Sarita’s
claiing, devoted himselt assiduously to the fair
wall's material: requirements, while she thanked
him with languid eyes and wonderfully wodn-
lates] tones,

In veality Millicent’s voice was thin and me-
tallic, but she had schooled {t iute the softnoss
of silver bells,

¢ Ix she not beautiful, Athur 1" Sarita whisp-
eted with an irrepressible falter in her accents.

“Not to my thinking, I hate these pink-
and-white dolls.)” - he answereid curtly, The falter
in Sarita’s velee had hurt hitg like » knife-
thrust,  She was his 1ite. :

Sinee she was achild she bad grown nearer
aud dearer dondly to bis heart, and the - bitterest
hour he had Known was that in which Esteonrt
hiad acknowledged that he Joved Sarita, and that
the love was retarned. ‘

I Esteonrt had - been ditferent from what - he
was-—if-he had. possessed n little of stability--

1

s oot feels

-Sir Avthur wenld have vielded up the girl be so

dearly Toved with less regret o but_he knew' his
brother's chameter so well, its fickleuess and i4e
weakness, that he treimbled: for Savita’s future,
Aid now, as hemarked Bsteourt's undisguised

admivation for Millieont Charlville, hé felt both

vontempt and anger for the unstable, seltinh spirit
that-conld deliberately wound a loving trasting
heart for tho sake of self-gvbilication.

«

s apd freedom -of

A grotification of the sonses, too—for it was
through his eycs only that Millicent had fascin-
ated him and detained him at her side all that
first evening-—the Jongest, ‘most dreary evening
that Surita hud ever-spent ; and when'it came to
a close, she could barely repress a shudder as a
couventional kiss, light and unmeaning, fell on
lier cheek from Millicent's perfect lips,

(7o be continied.)
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LITERARY.

M. Axtuoxy Tronrore will shortly com-
mence s new sesial story in Temple Bar.

Mu. Sara, who has been dangeronsly i1, Las
witch improved in bealth dirivg the Inst few wovks,

A translation  of Schleicher's work on the
German Iunguage,  Die deutsehe Sprache,” is bwing
preprared.

Mprer. e La Rasme, better known to readers
of wenpationul fietion as  Onida,™ has, (it is said, been
lately married 10 & Russinn gentleman.

Mu. Tuororp Rocers has in the press
* Egistles. Satires, aud Epigrutos,” the first two adapted
frote Hornee and Juvenn), but entirely mederniss

WE luve to report the death of Lady Chat-
terton, Nhe was the amlivr of many novels, joens, amd
boaks of travel in frefand, the P'yrenees, &e. Khe also
wrote n Life of Admiral Lord Gambier,

Tiy. St James's Mayazive for March cont-ing
an oririnal sonnet by Shetley. It i suid to b in the
poet’s own haundwriting, and forms ope of i xeries of
Shelley MES, in the possession of Mr, Townabend
Mayer,

It is said there is a probability of Sir Arcli-
bald Alison’s autohiography seving the Yight shortiy, It
cottaing keen and discriminating eriticisms ou wanpy of
the bistoran's Hterary and political cobtemporarive,

Proressog Max Murien bas andertaken to
edit for the University Press all the sacred nawbs ol the
wuorkl., exerpt the Bilde and the Clhinese Neripinres.
which st will be sllotted 16 the eminent sinologae. Dr.
Legzaers, schos i3 to be tlie firsg oreupant of the Chiness chudr
at Oxgord.

ONE of the French academicians, Count Louis
de Carné, died the other day. e was s contriliGior o
tite Revue ey Dieuzr Mondes, a follower of Guizet in

k style, and, when elected tu th i
dered to be worthiy of the @i
» worhs un political history,

Tour Marchioness of Salisbury is o contributor
W the Yuarterly Review, the recent artiels on " H ‘
Homrae ™ biednige bers, 10Uz somme thine sinee ber i
as fasdy 1 7t Cecil, peased ber cophection w
. to vl

Natusd,
»n the fullies ofthe day to which
its Arst reputation fur sutire.

A mliv of the conquest of Great Dritsin by
the Rettans bus been brought before she Puaris A ealémie
des [t i3, A Latin dnseription oeecnding thae
trinmpt wi = Empervr Cliaidins over the Britons und
the tuking
stulie it the wall of the aneiept O
the copy bronght to Fragee, ¢
wtexl as Vinder Nlertasis,

s, in A Minar,
s is Lere deson-

]
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j ARTISTIC.

i Tue welllknown usirian Iptors Frg
P M aied recentiyve la Vienns works are o

ed winory the best productions of modern seufptirn.

Meutssaxien’s * Chirge de Cuirgssiors, 1507,
A by Mro AL T Stewart, for sixty thotsaud dol
2a bewn photographed in Paris, and  éopies are to
be found at Schans’ Gualiery,

A Londen howse Las just suevessfully cast g

P stullie, eleht and wohaif fee Bich, of Dr. Liv -
stone, whie O Ly wrected § uhurgh. In oue hasd
the great missionary holds o Bible: in the other an uxe.

Mr. Groter SMITH, the Assyrian. explorer,
s started tor the Eust 1o renew hie explorsifons. e
provesds irst o Comstantinopie Tty Alexasdreita,
and thesve he will, perhaps, take 8 diferent roate b the
inte rhor frem thnt he has formeriy followed.

Tur proprivier of 3
“Firbteen Hundredand ¥
paid SH8A) funes for it
ARLIR frunes fur the
that he woakd not sef
himeelfand HLN franes

'x [‘i\’t'ﬁ?': called
M.ode In Hante whio
Heture dedider recently offvred
ta Huute repizml
s than DALY fraves for
M. Meissouier,

Mi, Ruskis spoke in rather complimentary
teriss of & young artst's work, He made o remark 1o
tie vifect that ke would fuve to 2o throuseh the vyiles
of hutsiliation befurs reaching the mountains of besti
trde.  He weant himselsl of course. not the youne artist,
bag the young artist, wreote to Mr. Ruskin suying | fie
wreatly valued the advice of so enivent a érithe, and
thut ke womld be highly delighted to Koow  what this
phrase aetantly meant. Mr Rushin’s reply was 10 ke
a tumbler, place it Wedtem apwards, put half w duzen
cherries ound the tumbier, aod send him & wrter-coivur
sketeh of this subject; then he would tell bim his mesin-
ing.  The nrtist aid as he bid {(eherrivs are not to be had
for love ur mowney), and sent the sketeh. - Mr Bushin re-
it the sketeh, ssking  why the shadow of cherry
number six had been made broadertban the shadow  of
cherry numbier five, wherens 1t onght e have bewen uar-
rower 1 'The ingenions puinter humbly replicd that joo
had eaten the shadow first before the cherry.

HEMOROUS.

Tar man who painted Patience as a healthy-
Jooking female perched on u chunkof sandstone. never
saw an aditor ebewing the end of o peneil. whilst tipen
compositors stood i the baok-ground yelliog for copye.

Fraxk Brakp, the artist, while at dinner re-
contly, wiis told of & man in Nassan street with three
hands, "~ How is that?” asked Beand, * He's wot' g
1ittle bebimd-hand”" was the roplye “ You are a more ex:
imordinney wan” was the repiy, © for you bave two
boads 3 Vit have s head of your uwa, aud yan've got
whead of me,” -

A French doctor mauy yearsugo, advertised
n casmetic--the “'halin of one thousand gowens,”” 1t
finally gothim into eourt, chargsd with swindiing the
pusebaser, Because it would be impossible to collict nud
combine the odur of *oue, thoukand gowers,”™ Bt the
witty Prencliman with a ready swile. put thom sdown
‘With the reply,: “ Honoy "-——which was tue of the fugre-

dients in the ! halw. - :

ANCTENT pomologieal prophets -ave’ prune o
proguostisinte thut sleet 16 productive’of an exvelient frait
crop,  Letus, therefure, be thaukfil, S Aswe caress the
pavetient with the baek of our hend, let ns refleet thiat
itis /il for the guod uf the penches, and ws we haninate
the termind of gur spinal coliwmn vy the fey bumanocks
ot the stvrent, ot us fike aod shout @ bully ter the spple
prospects.”” Uhere 18 bidden Wessioar i all thioes

where there iy Bot g appiment one, plidosophy teaches,




