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Sends up a welcome, and the sound
s & sword to banish cares.

Ye cynics, misanthrophes, and all,
Arise from the lethargy of your thrall ;
Dissolve the chains that bind you in

A pampered woe—escape the din

Of tumalt passions, and the web of sin ;
Flee to & mount untrodden yet by men,
Else seck the guiet of an olden glen,
Or by a swect-voiced, chiming stream
Let thy spirit muse and dream.

And mark me ! when thou shalt retarn
From thy musings on some silent shore,
The void that filled thy soul shall be more.

—Joseph T. Copithorne, in 8. F. Monitor.
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CHAPTER 1.—[ Coxminvep ]

The givl was a delicate child al-
ways, and your futher having a cousin
inaconvent in the South
of France, he ok her there after her
brother's disappearance. And she
remained there since —only once,
about tweive months ago, when she
came on @ visit, as you will remem-
ber, Heler.'

“You ron’t mean Alice Trainan,

~ Grannic ¥ said Helen with astonish-

indeed, my dear; she was

o,
. daughter of the stranger and poor

Rose, and sister to the little boy.'
¢ Why, I never heard that before,
Grannie,” said -Helen in great sur-
_ ¢ thought Alice was a cousin
of ours.’
‘Your fathcr, having taken the

' ghild undcr his care, and seeing the

name she bore so unlucky, resolved
on giving her an assumed mname.
And it was under that name she was
known both at the convent and here.
But her real name was Alice Lefebre.
Lefebre was her father’s name, though
your father often thought l:\d said

‘Well, Grannie, you astonish me.

pever thought but Alice was our
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A hearty burst  of laughter, on the
art of the cyapany assembled, at
joke, was interrupted by

o the closing of the afr:
‘wicket door ; a step wa-

‘card ; and immediately afier a hand

at a_repent-
of mind, she yet furuvely
latter wouid pluck her

as a tall, handsome fellow of twd-
nd-twenty orthereaboutsentered wi b
+ pleasant smile on his face, ard 2}
anced towarcs the group bearing &
glove in his b:nd | About five feet un
11 height, broad shoaidered, with the
tealthy huc o his face which plenty
« f outdoor exe reise gives, he advanced
#ith lithe step towards the group
.athered in front of the huge fire.

“Well, yoing ladies,” said he
leasantly, bo ding up the glove in Fis
wod. “ | found this suspended from
your window 1s I cae along. Whose
isit? Of what lady fair and gay am |
to be the chosen knight ?”

“ That's yours, Kate,” said Helen
As Redmond
had taken hers, the inevitable result
was that Trevor Mortimer should take
her own, and the thought came with »
throb of pleasureable anticipation at
her heart.

“ Whose is it young ladies ?” jocu-
tarly asked the young fellow again, as
the two girls, half ashamed of the old
housekeeper and of the manner in
which they bad sinned against the
moral of her story, blushed and re-
maned silent.

“ Where did you leave Sir Trevor ?"
dexterously queried Miss Howard, to
distract attention from the embarrass-
ing question.

“ Well, if you won't tell—as I see
you won't—I must retain the precious
souvenir to happier and more com-
municative times” said Redmond
Barrington with asly laugh, as he
placed the glove in his pocket
“Trevor? Well [ left Trevor behind
me for a few minutes ; he will be here
presently. Meanwhile,” said he, as he
drew a chair over in front of the roar-
ing fire and besideJthe two girls, ‘it
must have been something very pleas-
ant that caused that laugh that 1
heard as I opencd the gate. Lot me
participate in the. pleasure of the
night. Go on with the story. Who
was telling it ¥

‘ Luke was telling if; and a very
droll story it was,’ smd Helen.

‘ Well, Luke, go on with it.
let me interrupt you.'

‘Sorra word ov id I remember
now, Master Redmond,’ said Luke.
* Your comin’ in dhruv it altogether
out of my head I'd have to begin
id all over again.’

* Well, supposing you do? said
Redmond.

‘1 object,’ said his sister. ‘A
story told twice the same night loses
all its captivation. You are very
selfish, Redmond, to ask such a

Don't

‘Well, my dear,’ said Redmond
gaily, ‘I am agreeable to anything ;
and, as I have been the unwitting
agent in spoiling your story, perhaps
| may make up for it by coaxing
Kate into singing one of hg&xquhilz

¢ If you will hand back that glove,’
said Kate, with a quiet smile, and a
very bright look in her eye as she
glanced towards him, ‘perhaps I
might.’

‘It was yours, then?
quickly.

‘I did not say it was," she replied,
with ready wit ; ‘but, whoever owns
it, I make it the condition of my

he asked

{| singing that you give it to me.’

‘He is a bad paymaster, my dear
Miss Howard, who pays beforehand ;
s0 I shall only give it when the song
is ended.’

it you e
select best.’
- ) :n':a;_ looked

THE VISITOR —HELEN'S GLOVE
It would be difficult to pictare th

scene of amazement and comfusion

Nor was his astonishment much less
wan that of Kedmon-l, who could not
orc:ive why the simple enwance of a
stranger—a& b7 no means unusual cir-
:umstance in the hospitable mansion
W Seamore—shouid give nse to sach
terrors in the wind of his sister

lHelen was quickly borne to her own
-com by the femalcs of the house, the

id housekeeper muttering to herself | 548

wrrowfully the while—"her luck,
mavrone —her luck ! I\'s come to-uight
ts it came three-an’-twenty years agn.
Woe is me—mavrone !  Woe is me !”

When Redmond had seen his sister
safely placed v her room, and under
the mi care of the women-

wnd of the house, he burried back to | ©

see the unconscious cause of the dis-
wrbance.

He was standing, with feelings of
disappointment depicted on his coun-

tenance, in the spot wherein he had | *

stood when Helen's terrified eyes rest-
ed upoa him ; for the remainder of the
party at the fire were too surprised to
bid him welcome, or even to speak to
him, and, if the truth were known
were inclined to look upon his pres-
ence with almost as much repugnance
as the fainting girl herself .

So he stood there stock-still, appa-
rently undecided what to do.

But standing there, in his half-sailor
half-soldier uniform, hecertainly secem-

ed to be one who, upon even ordinary |

scrutiny, was little calculated to cause
terror to any gathering, much less to
the breast of susceptible girlhood.
About twenty-two - years of age—
scarcely more—though his weather-
beaten, bronzed features might make
him out older, his appearance was
decidely prepossessing. To a frank,
open countenance, set off by a plea-
sant mouth, the white teeth of which
formed an agreeable contrast with the
dark mustache which was begining to
shade the upper lip, was added a pair
of dark brown eyes which, notwith
standing the look of half displeasure
that shaddowed them, were attractive
and striking. His forehead, brown
with exposure, was singularly marked
by the oblique cicarice referred to,
whilst under the sailor’s cap he wore,
with its braided band of gold, dark
locks peeped out—so very dark that
they almost made his forehead look
marble-white' by comparison. His
jacket, desending but little below his
hips, gave him the appearance of being

much taller than he was ; and on-the

whole, his appearance, as we have said
before, was but little calculated to
create such unwonted alarm,

So, at least, Redmond Barrington
thought, as, having come back again
to where the stranger was standing,
still with the glove between his fingers,
the la‘ter smiled and said :

1 am afraid I have unwarrantably
disturbed you.'

¢ You have disturbed us, certainly,’
said Redmond courteously, and smil-
ing in response, ‘though I do not
know why. It was certainly not your
fault. Perhaps it was because I, my
sister, and her friend were expecting
a different visitor,’

1 have disturbed you at any rate,
and I have to apologize for it

‘[ beg you not to mention it,'
said Redmond, who, the more he
looked at the frank, attractive coun-
tenance of the stranger, the more
he wondered what on earth frightened
his sister.

‘I am not quite certain,’ pursued
the visitor, ‘ that it would nat be be-

coming in me to withdraw : but per-|"

haps it is only right that I should

give a reason for my unceremonious|*

intrusion and for the path by which I

came.

Redmond had completely
that the stranger
the orchard-—a way never

had come by way of | M
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