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EUSTACE;
OR,
SELF-DEVOTION.

CHAPTER Vi.— Cantinued.

and myself, and left us, our hearts truly told us
net for fang.
~During the day Margaret missed a small gold
i cham, one of the articles parted with in the days
of our poverty, and which 1 had recovered for
Doubiless, the work mmight bave breeg ot a | ber. and worse, far worse than all, our cear mo-
aaiere buy il caleulated for the trsme of = inan | ther’s miniature was gone—that miniature whose
a0 whose constitetion the sregularity of his life : Bistoy Ihave prevwusly givea, and with which
had already made fearful maroads.

|

He had, 1 |50 mary paiaful errcumstacces

believe, peuetrated far mto tne backwoods of | . CHAPTER ViL—TIDINGS FROM THE NEW
America. and I have lirtle doubt but that he | WORLD.

had gene through misery enouzh io make b Tt wae drawing towards the close of a soft
regret having left Eogland; but be was well j jovely evening i the month of May following
educated, and had be been sobery boaest, 30d |y fagher’s death. Al the early floral favorites
honoravle, even after lus first escapade 10 the i"are bioowing 12 our cottage garden, the air redo- |
array, be might have dove weli; but be had{ieqi with thewr sweet perfbumi' and despite the
failed 10 extract a warniog irom the lesson wineb |, ypyious torebedings at my beart respecting Iod-
taat disgrace ougilt 1o have taught himj aund if, gar, who has never left Asbddé, tire conlimpla-

. ] - = v ¢ L - .. .
the gentle expostuiations of the vabappy Kath v uon of 1he fair face of nature carries me above

great care oa our part and a tranqud and easy
state of mind on your own/

t ¢I raised my hands; they were wonirously
{ thia and transparent. [ then put my hand on
i wy bead, the ong brown tresses o which I used
} to take delight had vamshed.
ithatit was ocly by a great efiort that 1 could
| more. I seemed as if about te sipk—as if hile

pot tili the good nun bad administered some
stroog restaoratives that I began to recover.

i You have suffered very wuch, she said,
$apd I will not answer for the consequences if

. 1 s of U ‘ng b F her ! - i :

feen, and the sadness ot the c“?““‘a’ﬂ x:f{)ursdof ,b"-é' ~myselly the worid, and the world’s barrassing

young and pure life, which be, ber husband, DAC . cares, Margaret and myseif have that morning |

shortesed. and ewbitterec, fatled ta !t.m bim | peen speaking of the espected return of fustace |

back to virtue, bow feebie, taen, would be e |gnd s sister ; and a smile rests on my Mpsas I

voice of a sister. i ‘ ‘ . take [rom the post-man’s bunds = packet far:
i izoped for no.cefipru, @ ocared not ipmk that

rag

PR % 4

bave tekez o fitle nourishment, to try zud|

sleep, for you must not see your brotber till tke|

mormng.’ ;
¢ Sister Ceelle then brought me :oibe light
and nourishmg food, which 1 amused myself by

g s , ' thicker than we have ever nad before; for the |
g00¢ trut would ever bioowy on the withered |

hranches of such & tree, and | iocked {or azoth-.
fag but 2 reiura of pew sorrow, of fresh gref.,
I gszed ov hus extended form as he slept soundiy |
on the coueh s ms tocks of brown haw prema- .
turely striped with many a siivery theead ; bis

handwriting and the Australia postmark tefl m=
that it1s trem Gertrude, I opened it 2nd resd,
as follows, to my great astomshmest ; and wiiist
{ read [ fear T envied too ;—

* You will be surprised, dearest 3inne, thai
you bear from wme {rom this piace, from which

aoce fine countenance now sunk aad holiow ; and
on toe clieek the wmign that deatd had marked .
nim for 1its owe, for the brighr red bectic spot!
iight oot be mistaken, Aad we watched bun,
and wept to Uunk Loat be, our brother, had suok me, for bis father, for us all. Sufbice it for we
inmeelf to such an abject thing, aad shuddered [ 4 g you, that when he came to this place bis
as we locked on tbe blood stamed cloth wiieh : yandsome income, througk the dearness of provi-
sagwed how be had walked many weary miles on | gions, and the excrouant smm charged for house-
those sore and bleediog feet: and yet what could | rent, tozether withi the allowance wieh he sent
we do for tnis ugnappy tan, biind 10 bis. OWR | home each quarter, left bim miserably deficient
fste, sealing his own mevitable ruin, dead tolfor his owp sxpen : :
every sense of alfecucn and gratitude, caving WOt ¢ [l saved, Minute, in every possidle way ;—
what he did, so that ke could gratify bisown vile | yay \when his owa ollice was ciosed, Ins work
passion? We dared not allow bum to make oUr | wag not yet completed, though bis clerks were
home bis own ; we well kaew that if be lad UOL{yhen resung from tberr labor, 1 will zell you
or could not obtaia moaey to gratify his borrible | yow T found this rui—1 was seized with fever,
fove of Crink, be would unbesitaumgly appropriate | 5, it appears I liad law: for many dags delinous.
to himee}t the means of obtawing it, and that ere i Previous to wy illness 1 bad observed that after
jong our home, wincd we ha¢ made really a hap- ! the office was closed, Eustace left home, and |
pF one, swould become mserable ; for Margarety) pocer returned till balf-past eleven at night, not’
with an honorable love of independeace, bad - 14 ngmeat earlier or later. My curiosity was |
wsted on taking a daily situation, which some- ' uyeived, but I forbore to question ium: for 1!
what more than wade up for the drag our b0~ }ipewy my brother’s character too weil lo injure
thers chose to be vpon our liated means.  Ne- iy even 1pthought by aay uoworthy suspicioa. |
vertieless, it was with a feeling something akm 10 | T kpew apd felt Sure that there was something he
postuive angers 1bat 1 beheld wy poor sister it all | ¢ icied to conceal from wme, wnd, curious zs I

i my brotiser bas ulready departed ou his home-
ward Journey. I wili not pause te dwell on the:
virtues of that dear brother, you knew then al-:

ready, and aiso how much he has sacrmficed for

i
!

Ses

i

weathers Lrudging aut fo teach, to liein us, m ff:cr, was, I kept sileaee, respecting, weanwlile, bis-

to support the brottiers wro bad sunk tuefselves | peasons for the secret he chose to withiold.

s0 cruelly. - ¢ ¢} had, as | have said, beeu delirous for many
} said pothug to bim ull the sext mornng, days. Whea | recovered my consciousness, 1t

then T told hit that I bnd not yes paud 12y 12~ {seened to me sbout the close of evenng, asa

ther’s little dets, that Margaret bad sougbt 2 pnp hght of declining day sull iingered in the

do the will of God withm the walls of a convent
| boping, thereby to fiod happiness, both bere aud
! hereafter, that my noble-hearted brother will aot
¢ tail to find it also, if with Margaret they tread
| the thorey path of life togetber; for, believe

: make 2 good husbaud too.
I regret to bear your health still fails;

i a
'

¢ tioo, ¢ Your attached
¢ GERTRUDE.
This letter did indeed ffl me with surpnse,
for T bad never the slightest 1dea that Gertrude’s

poble as his should be offered 1o my poor Mar-
I felt that the sun of my own hie would
set whilst 1L was yet day, and 1 trembied at the
bare thought of leavieg ber without any natural
protecter, and herseif merely dependeut on her
precarious employwent as a governess. As the
day wore on I oecupied myself alternately with a
boolt or with my work ; but my mund was pre-

as possible, still there are many epochs in
my life, which i feel 1 touch upon reluctantly,
wany circvmstances which T would fain pass »

altogether, and many, 1 feel are the scenes oc-
casioned by pecuniary distress, winch T have al-
1 felt so weak | me, Minnie, the good son and brotber is sure to ; togetber passed by, or spoken ot but lightly.—

' as far

s
i
{
'
v
{
)

: It seemeth to me now, as I fnok back 2nd take a
-review ¢f my past Iife, that mucl: of the mis-

were conaecied. | were parting from me—| turned faint, and it was ; write soon, and believe me, with the truest affec- . ery which has befallen us would bave been spared

i

| as we were not of the fortunate few who were
8 boru to the possession of an independent income,
{ which, however small 1t may be, might stili sullice
ifor the striet necessaries of fife, bad we, ma

vou allow the slightest emotion to distress you. | vocation would be that of the cloister ; then  worldly sense, been roid of what is ealled talent
Your gnod vrother, when he thenght you ware | passing from the remembrance of bersell io that [and genws, and been cestent to act and think
dying, called on our Mother Supertor 1o soliciti of ber noble-hear ¢d brother, T thanked God lile the majority of those who compase what
the attendance of one of the religious for your | with all my heart that the devotion of a mmd so
sick couch, [ was the person seiected,” added |
my kiad friend, ¢ but I have nothing wore to tell | garct,
you at present, and coussel you, as soon as you

what may be termed the middle classes. [f we
could not succeed i the path most clearly point-
ed out to us, by the adaptation of the partieular
! talent we possessed, we were sure (o fall as we
iiruly bad done, and which las been the lot of
1 many before ug, to a state of distress far beyond
that which the meanest arlisan may chance 1o
‘know. At the same time, where lives the beng
I who, aware that he possesses any perticular ta-

I watchiog her nrepare with her owu delicate | occupied: the welcome letter of the morning  leat, who, like the slothful servant 1 the Gospei,

"hands ; after partaking of which 1 fetl mio that filled my every thought ; and now, as the after- { considers bunself justified w wrapning that talent

rdeep and dreamless sleep which tells that the
rerists hag passed. I did not wake till nearly the
foliowing morntng ;3 aud througl the parted cur-
i tains, L saw the red suslight streaming in; and
" heard in the stree? without the sound of cheer-

! {ui voices, and, at my door, that one very dear 1o ;

me, uttering the words : * Does she stll sleep ?
[ would muci: like to speak to her before 1 leave
bome for the day.’

¢ The curreat of life was now flowing freshly
within my veins. T bhalt raised mysell in the
bed, drew aade the curtamns, aod uttered the

!
!
9
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i
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|

on her daily journey homeward. I rejoiced to
bick bzt this faborious ltfe would soan be over
and preparing to throw on my shawl, I stood one
moment at the glass arranging iy bair ere I de-
scended the stairs,

Sometimes a thought crosses over gur minds
which we bave never belore entertamed, I re-
membered “rerirude’s remark about the nun, and
applied it 10 myeelf as I gazed on my lorehead,
over which 83 mauy a line was deeply ploughed,
tie furrows, traced by care, also marked clearly

nawe of Bustace ; the next moment I was fold-
ed i my brother’s arms.

¢ My own dear little Gertrude,’ be exclaimed,
¢ the bliss of this moment amply repays me for
what ¥ bave sulfered on your account. You
wiil soon get well aod strong upder Sister
Cecile’s tender care ; and I have preserved all
your long bair, and we will have it sa dexter-
ously made up agamn that oe one shail kuow
that the spiteful scissors have ever taken it
from your heard, he added, half sighing as be
spoke.

< Never mind tbe loss of the bair,} I rephed;
it will soon grow again on my youny head; as
for myseif, every other leeling 15 lost in grattude ;
to the gnod Gad who has preserved my hfe; to
your care, my genile nurse,” [ added, addressing
the nun : ‘and to you, my more tuan hbrother,
for,ab ! I know your secret now ; I know that
your lite is void ot comfort bLecause you are the;
eoly son of a poor family.

¢ Say not so, Gertrude,’ he replied, ¢ say not
my Utfe is void of comfort. In those very eforts
ot wiuch you speak, I find that comfert—the
proud consciousess of doing my duty; it wil

situation soleiy to wake up for the mouey al-
fowed 1o Arthur, chielly or account of his chil-
drep, and for the asaistance we from tme ic
ume rendered (o hunsell. Ile interrupted mc
by saping, ¢ assistance to me : well, you are re-

| room, steating dimly through the bal{-closed cur-
i tawns of the windows and draperied bed.

led iny bead on my band in raising myselt into a

| half-recliniug position, aad looked aroued with
I thai dreamy sort of wonder we experience when

I rest- !

solved that 1t shall be as scadty as possible 5 and ) oac0p, baving for time departed, 1s again restor- |
as to my tather’s debis, who the deuce can make ; o4 1o us, aud to my great surprise, I bebeld a
you pay them, you are not respoasible for them 7 ¢ lady clad io the garb of a nua leaning against |
1 thunk it far more an act of duty to keep your ! ). window. Isaw, (oo, a shadow as 1t were of |

l

Psustain me, my sister, in the hour wlieh will
. usher me 1to eternity —when my haw shall have
whitened with (he snows of age, and my own
strength has decayed, thea shall { lean with con-
adence on the providence of my God, assured
that He will comfort and sustain me.’

i By slow bur sure degrees 1 recovered my
heaith. Who could fail 1o do so when watched

; the form of 1pan move across the room, and at

owa relations {row starmag.’
I strove to speak with a caimness I was far | the same time I heard my brother say, * Thanks
from feeling, and replied,—¢ Indeed, I shall oot be to God, and your gentle care, Sister Cecile,

" of his souf, ‘
.sary to be used on su .
- that if I gave hm the money he would leave

o

% him the money, made him uvp & bed for th
" and calling the servaot girl at hali-past five the.
, next moroing, I prepared his breakfast; having’
. partaken of which, .be bade farewell to Margaret

1

dispute that pomt with you; my notions of' nght |
and wrong happen to be somewhat old-lashioned, |
and very firmly fixed, and as I bappened to bz2a.
sharer in the goods to obtam which iy father |
died 10 debt, I chouse tuat they sbould be paid’
for: in 1he second place, were “his oot the case, |
I thonld glory in paying as far as I can the few

veb:s be contracted, therefore, Edgar, if we pert

friendship on this score, it must beso. I beliere

you are as capable of work s Margarei, nay,

rather more so ; remewmber, if she did aot work |
it would require the whole of my lttle peasion

for our own support.’ I then added, ¢ you must

be periectly aware that a smail country village

Jike this cannot by aby possibility furoish you

with employment however small. Between us,

Margaret and wyself can make up no more than

£5, two of which will serve to make your ap-

pearauce more respecizble, and the remainder

will et you a few necessaries for the present
moment. I will give you this; if you promise me

you will return to Lioadon. 1 bave already told

on there Is nothing to be daae here.’

I could not judge what Edgar really meant by
tus words ; they were, alas! often notto be re-
{ied upon: neither was-his countenance the ndex’
With words so solemn, so ungeces-

sch a poiat, be assured me.

nest morn-
promised |
e night,

Ashdale by the six o’clock tram tbe
mg, on his way:back to Loadon, [

'

my dear sister will, (he doctor thinks, stll lise. !
I shall be back at my customary houry when it -
may be that this deatb-hike stupor will have:
passed away.’ :
1 thunk you sad, Mr. Blaxwell, that your:
sister was not aware that you were hard at werk .
each night so wany hours after the oillce 15
closed,” rephed a soft vowe, *I make this!
snquiry lest I should isadvertenily betray your!
secret) . :
« On no account tell her,” replied Edstace, * I |
have always kept my employment a secret to her |
because [ #.=w, were she aware of 1t, that pot |
only would sie {eel excessively pained herself,
but that tbe truta would then be made koowa 1o ’
my poor family; those few odd hours, Sister :
Cecile, are given ireely tov save ibe dechaing
years of the aged from suffering ; but they wust
nat know that 1t is at the cost of what doctors |
say 13 sequisite for pecessary relaxation, and l
¢ God tempers *ke wind (o the shorn lamb,’ and |
will give me the strength he sees necessary.’ :
¢ As our brave-hearted, nobls Eustace uttered |
these words be left the room. I had not the|
sttength to call bim back, but, bathed in tears, I}
threw inyself agan on the bed. The movement
of the clothes attracted the notice of the good
sister of . charity, .whe, drawing unear, soog dis-
covered from my exclamations that I had at last
discovered the secret of my brother, - Piacing ker
"hand on-my lijs sbe, however, enjoined- ‘silence,
addiog, ¢ You inust be very quier now ; thank
Gad tor_your. recavery : for your life has beea
‘despaired of,; and great bas been the grief ‘o
your poor brotber ; everything -sull depeuds: ou

. cares,

| 0 carefuliy by my gentle nurse? Sheiza wo-
‘ man over whose head perhaps ffty years have

passed, yet there is nc line traced by care on

{ her fair open forchead ; wdeed, why should 1t be

? TForone of a tolerably rich family, she left
the werld ere she bad ever knowa ns trals and
I the order which she chose, that of
Sisters of Charity, there was an ample field for
the exercise of her own charitable impuisive
feelings ; and her smooth and somewhat buzom
torin ; aad cheerful, easy, smiling cousntenaace,
told me that she bad kaown ao sorrow save that
which ber geatie heart had made ber expertence
when witnessing the griefs of others; yet bhere,
too there was a contrary feehng at work,—for,
she continued, when telling me ber tale, ¢the
grief I have felt at witnessing pain, for instance,
has been amply soothed by the pleasure I have
experienced in being able to relieve it.’

¢I roust now tell you my secret, Minnie. 1
hall not return home with Eustace; there 1s
wuch work to be done here, ard but few lahorers
in the vineyard. Long ago my mother told me
she would never oppose her own feelings to that
of a child, whether a religtous vocation or mar-
riage were concerned. 1 have decided; and am
about to join Sister Cecile 1 ber convent.—
Were I my mother’s only daughter, or did my
parents pow require the very httie I could earn
as a governess, [ would do all that lay inmy
power for them, ere i ‘retired from the yvarld to
devote my life w acts’ of charity for those who

s

'are strangers to me ; but this" is not ‘the case,

and for me to waver would be to throw aside the
grace of a vocation, ‘

* ¢ T shall write you again very shor tly after I
become settled 1o the'convent ;- yet, one word

and distinetly between the brows, rarely to be
! seen on o woman, espectally if not more than

%

} thirty-five summers  have rolled over her head.

Aaod filry years bad leit that nun’s brow go smooth
{ aut so vmwiiskled, 1 suid; but what, ob what
i doth shie know of sorrow or care! Lake the
smooth waters of some tinv rivulet on a peaceful
summer day, woen nota breath of air disturbs
its rippling wavelets, so does her Lfe glide geatly
oo, save when, perhaps, lere or there some
casual cireumstunees, such as the death of some
dear friend ske knew in the world, or the transit
from ume to eternity of one of those who now
inay be sait to icrmn the world to ler, have
passed away, thep, indeed, lite unto a stone
thrown 1oto the waters 1s the peaceful tepor
of her Ife disturbed; bhut anon, the warvelets
close over it, and the waters ghde peacefully
bye

But, ali ! aol so with the child of sorrow and
of cure, who, emerged on the stormy sea of this
world with the lowering clouds of fortune gatber-
ing thickly around bhum, too often vainly strives
to aveid lhe tbreatened shipwreck, for storms
and tempests gather tiuckly above and around
lim, and the little bark struggles paintully, still
patafully on, sometimes (hreatening destruction,
as wave dashes against wave ; then agam there
is a lull, and hope with her fairy waad beckons
us onward, bu! wany are the dangers that still
surronnd us ; and if, mayhap, that littie bark be
safely brought to shore, the remembrance of
those pertls and sufferings are never forgotten,
and the trace of apxiety aod care sbows itself on
countenance of man and woman, too, for of a

l

i noon wore away, L prepared to meet Margaret jin a napkin, 2nd burying it?  Moreover, the

‘very fact that he possesses it, disinchnes hun for
i the performance of those perhaps more servile
. duties, to wiieh we often find persons sink, who
| by their birth wmight be expected to look fur be-
yond the point they have been contented to ag-
taim.  Again, it were idle to suppose, passmg by
the yainter, the sculptor, the author, or com-
poser of successive ages, that the man of letters,
far mstance, could stoop to the performance of
what are laolted upan as servile or memal offices.
Education ennobles and enlightens, "aud refines
the mmd; and st is perfectly nciculous, end
would present an absolute anomaly in nature,
coujd we suppose that the man or woman who
feels, pay, who lsows, that they possess within
themseives abilities and epergies not granted to
all, would stoep Lo the performance of any lowly
duty, conscious that, ia the teeth of every ob-
stacle, without money to prosecute a siagle ef-
fort, they have yet overcome aluost isurmount-
able duliculties; they bLave mastered uwpaidew
and alone the difficulues attendant on the coa-
structicn of 2 language ; they lave felt that
woanderful capability within them, of taking 1 as
it were Hs wntricacies at one glance ; that instead
of plodding slowly on they can accomplish more
in one short month than others can ina year
with all the appliances and aids which money
brings 10 help them; take even the linguist, then
and n sober truth let us ask ourselves how we
can expect a person thus gifted to sink himself
heneath bis natural positicn in hife,

Yel, if we come to the coarser animal wants
of this our poor human nature, we must own,
though we would not for all earth can aflord ex-
change the cultivated mid for that of the rough
untutored hind, that this same hind, poor as beis
may ofttimes lead a happier and more contented
Iifa than the man of genius, Certainiy he 1s often
relatively speaking, a richer man. ?

But to return to my tale. Oa one fine mid-
summer evening we found ourselves again in Mrs.
Maxwell’s hospitable bome, for their exiled son
was expected home on the following week ; and
baving postively declized our kind friend’s in-
vitation to be present at the time of the return

truth therr owo faces tell the tale; the expres-

. . of one so loug absent from the family hearth, we
sion of thoughtiul auxious care, the lines and fur-

rows, are never seen on the brows of those who
have pot suffered,

But hold, Minse, bere comes one whose brow
is yet smooth and neart light; ber twenty-five
years have not yel left mny trace behind them.
T had lost time in my melancholy musicgs, and

she ran’ up stairs warbling a few words of a fa-
vorite song.

¢ Come hither, ob come hithar!
O'er the wood angd o'er the lea,
Ramble witk me through the heather,
I've a tale 1o tell to thee.

The morning sun shines orightly,
QOver bill and grassy dale;

And its warm rays kiss so lightly
The dewdrops in the vale.

I bave a tale of gladness
To pour into thine ear,

Which wili chase away thy sadaoess,
And drive away that tear,

Ob, fleeting is life's corrow, .

* Al the worat ‘twill soon be o'e-;

Then hsasten, love, we'll borrow
Hope's bright wand for evermore..

Then come, my love, and wander,
Through each diogle, nook, and dell ;

On falr Nature's works we'll ponder,
Of her pricetess blessings tell,

We will hasten through the hesther,
Naath the hill and by the fell; .

Then hasten, love, come hither, :
I've a tale of joy to tell) . .

mote,—il 18 to say; that L trust while 1.seek. to!

\OLD, FRIEND—CLOUDS AND SUNSHINE.
.- Let-me be faithful to my duty asa:

v e

> 3

ot

the meery voice of Margaret rang i my ears as

'CHAPTER | VIL.—THE' THUNDEB-STORM —<AN| - All‘wis'sn

1| which'we ‘heatd 1n- the’ distance’

Journahst, -
CLA

tuned our visit 50 as to leave at least three days
before lns return,

The sun was slowly settiog, and it was one of
the most gorgeous sunsets [ have ever beheld,—
I'he day hal been extremely hot, but a soft
breeze arose towards evenrag, and DMirgaret,
Lucy, and myself, all agreed that a walk i the
quiet evening hour would be far preferable to the
house. Slowly, slowly set the sun 1o 1ts bed of
gold, and far, far around the western horizon, the
clouds are tipped with livelier colors than the
art of aa can ever imitate, the bright sapphure
and deep vermillion fading away 1 the distance
Lo the palest amber, and here and there a rich
streak of purple cast over that glorious eflulgence
a more sembre bue.  Very long we wandered,
beedless of the approach of mght, till we found
ourselves in the village churcbyard. ‘Chis place
much reminded me of our own old locality, Kirl}
lands. The churchyard was raised a littie sbove
the high-road, and was skirted by a row of fize
trees, principally the yew and beech,. The
graves were, as is generally the case  our
country churchyards, kept in admirable order =
theie were a few bandsome monumental stones,
telling 1 pompous eulogy of the virtues of those -
who slept beneath,: but the majority were those

‘osier-tmisted graves, which- reminded-us ~of ‘the - .

words in Grap’s *Elegyz & it

¢ Beneath. those rugged elms, :that yew~tree's shade]

. Waere Leaves the turf in many.a menldering hesp

-1 Bach in his parrow cell for'ever:lad, -; ;i .
The rude forefathers of the hamiet sleap.’ .

»All-was ‘sull 'save the sweet nate of tha:cuckeo, -

j (even the fawe . .

ailed wag lulled ~

439
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2¢ which ‘had _hut
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