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with 1args dntk eyea, and hair like " the raven’s
wing,” but withal, proud, seltish, aml acttal, but
with an aequited softness of manner that parually
concealel theer defects,  An only child, she had
teen petied and caressed, uatil (e waywaal arl
had berome trapstotineg nte the willnl sweman.
with alf the sthong smpulees ot Ler nature un

cheeked aud uncontralivd by principle o affees
tHon, anl vet, utiine as weee their chata e,
Heten  Lanwoel andt Ciata Howland were
frienas, in the worlitly areepiation of the tesm;
but thaugh Eelen « warm heart fisind eome tran«
of chatacter in Clara o love.and winle lice om
every Jealons thought, she admared hier gaie bean-
ty, and genieronvy exensed e faukts, Clara ronld
nut, and did not Jove the pare, b minide) gis),
whose gentle disposition, as well as exeenling
Jovelineas, had won all heania, and the words of
praisc Iavished wo fiecly tpon Helen by ol aad
young, fell tike drops ot possan iato Clara’s burn

ing besoin,

A iilhant party was to be given at Mis, [low-
Tand’s and Clara stood betore ﬁcr nnrror airayed
in abeautitul and cosly  dicss, wath the proud
conscivtieness of beanty lightlng up her brnll.’ml
features.  Clara had Jong gnecesed the seerey of
Helen's heart; ahe had watehed every tell-tale
blush and smile, and she knew, thowngh words
had never revealed i, that Dr. Langdon loved
Heten Linwood, and that she was oot gadiffereat
to that love, and in the depthe of her wild, une
governed nature, she iau vowed that she shoutd
never be s, For years shie had loved him with
all the sellich ardor that could but charactenize the
love of such a being, and she conltid not bear that
another should win the heart that had tutned 20
coldly from her; and she had resvived o tnke a
bold Mep to dedeitt the end she 1nost dreaded, the
marriage of Hclen and De. Langdon,

I'hat day, in_seemiogly strictest confidence,
she had buparted to Heler a sceret, which she
sa2id was inlerwoven with her very being; she
told her that ber hopes in the futaie were aboul
0 be reatized, and she had promied to become
the wife of him she laved best on earth ; and when
Helen, with totud cagurnese, had asked the name,
Ctara had hitl hee blushing face upon her shoul-
der and whispered the name of ** Lanzdon 1"

Helen's chieek grew pale, and ot a inoment her
Lasetls pulwbione ewvmid ofited, DUE WD A
strong clfurt, she rallied, and bending her head to
Clara’s chieek, kisved ber fondly, and tricd hard to
focl that she did not love her less, althouzh she
had taken from her the biightest hope that had
ever lighted her pathway,

Clara had reinrned home, exulting in the ho
of the ruccess of her project, and Helen satby the
window where the cood breeze conlid play upon
her burning brow, and tried to atill the timuita.
ous thaaghis that thronged her brain,  Vividly
the passed came al) before her, and the blush of
mortified pride and fecling dyed her cheek and
brow, as she remenibered how often she had be-
traved her preterence for him. The excited state
ot her feclings inade her magnify every circum.
stance of the kind, and she felt degraded in her
own eyes, as she thonght how he must dexpise the
heart that gave ity love unsought; aad I{:on, as
the remnernbiance of that love came over her mind,
she hid her face in her hands, and tears fluned
fast and free,

Twilizht came on, and its shadows deepencd
into night, but &ill she sat there, absorbed in her
own sad thoughts,

The entrance of her maid,~—who came o assiat
her in prepacing for the evening. roused her from
her bitter reverie, and pushing back the disheveled
locks from ber throbbing temples, she tote to her
feet, and hadtily began her preparations, and a
short time afier, when her cousin Mrs. Linwood,
came in to putthe finiching touches to her dress,
Helen's features betrayed no traces of her recent
emonon.

That night there was a decper flush on Helen’s
check, and a brighter beam in her eye, and her
voice, though slightly tremujous at times, was
more than usuaily uay and myrthful in its tones,
and none could have read beneath that bright ex-
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terior, the ferlings thay swellmd her heard, and op-
pressed her brain,

Never had she loaked lovelier than on that
nizht, and sa thought De. Langdon as he ade
vaneed to speak to her as slie entered Mes, How.
tnna < dtawing reom,  Tlelen's heart beat almost
andiblp, ac he towk hee hand, and fraring he
nizht vinerve her embatrasement, and deteet the
catse, she hastily withdiew n, and the smflethat
accompamed het few wonds of grecting, be saw
was constrained and cold.  Touchrd by hee tman.
ner, he turned away, and mecting the eye of Clara
lie eroveed the mom 1o hier and when Telen caw
him acain, he was standing by ier slde, her hand
within his arm, and her beamiful face upturncd
to his.  With a falot, sickening seneation, Tlelen
turned away, and forgettul ot all ’round her,
seited hessell by an open window where the
lieavy curtaine partiatly caveloped her form, and
whege <he muh\' gase upon the calm, still star-
light whhont. A few moments after, a gentle-
mnan followeld her. and seating himeel{ by her shle
brgan a conversation fu which ske took but hitle
share,

Frederick Loring had loved Helen Linwood
long and devotedly, but had never daced to
hreathe to her hie feelings; but at that moment
there was a subdued soltnese in her manner, a
touching sweetness {n her tones, that made him
love hernore, and dare 1o hope what he never
hoped before.  Helen, engrossed by her own
thuughts, listened dreamily as he spoke of the
teanty of the quict evening—of poctry—of love,
and as he talked, shie gazed into the heavens
abuve her, unheeding lhc passionate gaze that
wis bent =0 carncatly upon hier, and though he
spokicin low, soft whispers which betrayed the
love hix bosom telt, she did not tealize his mean-
ing until emboldened h{' her silence he placed his
hand upon hers which lay upon the window xill,
and bending ncarer, spoke plamnly of his love for
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her.

Helen raised her eyes to his, and a burning
blush overspread her features; she saw her error
and felt she had unintentionally misled him, she
leaned her head upon her hand, and he still
bent over hier, listening tremblingly for the words
on which his hopes all hung,

At that moment Clara, who was still leaning
upon Lir, Lanzdon's arm, directed his attention to
Ielen, and with a peculiar smilesaid, * Helen §s
very happy this evening,” |

“\Why 1" said Dr. Langdon quickly,

*She is always happy when Mr. Loring is by
her side,’ replied Clara.

“Are they engaged?” asked Dr. Langdon,
making an cifort to apeak cnlml‘v.

“ Certainly,” said Clara, unbfushingly meeting
this inquiring glance, “did you not know it but
of conrse you did not, as it is of late date; bt
you must Pmmisc me not to mention it,” she ad-
ded, * for I ought not to havetold you, as it was
told to me by her instrictest confidence.”

* You can trust me, you may be assured, Miss
Howland,” replied the Doctor, and afier a few
idle remarks, with a slight apology io Clara, he
led her to a seat and left the room,

Had he stayed a moment lot:ger—had he scen
the expresston that crossed the features of the gen-
tleman at Helen'sside ; had he observed herman-
ver as she rose from her seat, and came forward
1o mingle among the guests, he would have de-
tected, with the quick eye of affection, that some
sorrow had touched her, and that the assumed
afety of the hour was not from her heart. He
id not return that evening, however, and Clara
spoke of his absence as if perfectly familiar with
all his movements, and as Eelen bade her a kind
zood night, and pressed her usual kiss upon her
cheek, ¢he did not dreaw of the deep-laid plot
against her. ‘

That night Ielen wept herself to sleep upon
her piliow, and Dr. Langdon paced his room for
hours, at one moment bitterly reproaching him-
selt’ for his inlatuation, and again softened almnst
to woman’s tenderness, breathing a prayer for her
happiness, furgetful of bimseM. Ob, could the
veil have been removed from cither heart, and
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the true feelings have boen revealed, how readily
waould happiness have taken the |vl:u'c of misery
—how tany houry of concealed wretchadnese
been spared “them bath,  * Life, thou art full of

.ystery.”

To a proud and sensitive nature like Ilelen
Linweod's no notlification coutd have been
grcater than to fecl that her affections had been
given o one who merely estecind her ac a
iriend ; and though she strove hand to conquer
her feetinze, and would not allow even to hersetf
how deeply her love for him had taken possession
of her heart yet notwithstanding her Uitter con-
demnation of what she considered a weakness,
nature would not thue be comtroliad, and a long
attack of itlness proved how deep had been the
stronggle between Jove and pride: and when she
arose ot her sick Led, hereye had lodt s
aweetest light, and her chieek its brightest bloom.
As oun as she was able to travel, she feft for
home.  Dr. Langdon callal 10 say farewell, but
a crowd was round her, amd they simply ex-
changed a few worda, belid cach wthers hands
moment, smiled and strove to appear 10 be, as
they really scemed—indifferent—and parted, he
with hin strong heart swelling with espotion=she
forcing back the tears, and bhing the quivering
hip to cheek the sobs that only burst forth when
n{(‘mc in the carriage she gave vent to her long
surpn\\xcd feelings. ]

t'he morning atter the party, Me, Locing loft
to be alnent some months, hut Clara assured the
Doctor that he was to fellow Helen to her hone,
and be unitel to her there on his return,

Cl=ta, freed from her fears of Helen's succese.
fal rivalry, put forth all her charms to win the
heart of Dr. Laugdon, and partly froin the ine
flucnce of her beauty, pastly trom the knowledge
of her love for him, he inscnsibly becane inter.
ested in her, and often he would spend an houe
by her side to while away tho moments that of
late hung heavily on hishands, and more than
once the floating biceze of busy rumor bore 1o
the cars of Llelen the report ol an engagement
subsitting between themn, which tended 1o cunfirm
lier in her beliel; and by degrees she taught her-
sclf to think upon the event with composure, if
not indifference,

A change hag cowne over the calm and quict
Dr. Langdon; his usually frank countenance
was often oveiclouded, and his open, cordial
manner had become reserved and cold, ‘I'he
tenith was, this second disappointment had been
felt more decply than the first, ‘T'he strong, deep
feclings of mauhood had been enlisted, and sturdy
brnnc?xcs of the towering osk are lesy easily
trained than the Jight Jimbs of the yiclding sap-
lings,

Xbom six months afler her return home, Helen
received a lelter from her cousin, Mrs, Linwood,
urging her to pay her another visit; her husband
was absent ftom home, her own liealth delicate,
and she longed for the sweet companionship of
her “sweet Helen.”

After some hesitation Helen consented; she
felt ware confidence in herself, and thought, even
if chance threw her in the way of "Dr. Langdon,
she conld meet hitn withont emotion, and n a
short.time she found hersclf again Leneath the
roof where she had passed her happiest, and most
mijserable tnoments.

Clara Howland was ameng the first to call, on
her retuin, and found opportunity to tell ‘Helen
that, in consequence of some family matters, her
marriagé had been Eovlponcd, and “that both she
and the Doctor wished their engagement kepta
profound sccret,  Helen's unsuspiclous nature
saw nothing to doudt, and readily gave the re
quired pledge of secreey.

Clara, who began to” fear that Helen’s unex-
pecied retura might mar the successtul develop-
ment of her plot, lust ho time in impressing upon
the Doctor’s mind thoughts thar would effectually
preclude the possibility of expressing any feeling
of affection for Helen; she knew his aversion to
anything like coquetry, and she calculated well
in "sapposing that the knowledge of such conduct
on the part of any woman would go further o



