VOLUME III.

GEO- E. DESBARATS,; PLACE D!Auﬁ'mlﬁs HILL.

I RRMS, | B e A .

» B O

4

THE OLD COUPLE.

Thof' sat in the san together.

Till the day waz almaost done,

And thon, at its clese. an angel
Btepped over tho threshold stone.

Ho folded their hands togother.
1o touched their eyelids with balm.
And their luat bronth floated upward
Like the clase of n ruunner paalur.

Like a bridal pair they traversed
o ungeon, mysticl romil,
That lend= to tho Benutiful City.
Whose builder and maker is (iod,

Perhaps, in that mirncle country,
They will give her lost youth hack.
Anil the flowers of o vanirhed spring-time
Bhall bloom in tho spirit’s track.

One draught of the living waters
Shall restore his manhood's prime.

And etornal years shatl mcusure
The lave that outlives time.

But the shapes they left bebind them—
Tho wrinkles and silver hmir—
Made anered to us by the kisses
The ange] imprinted there—

We'll iid away in the mendow,
When the sun is low in the west,
Where the moonheams eannot find them,
Nor the wind disturb their rest.

But we'll let nir toli-tale tanbstone.
With its age and dnte nrire

O'er the two who are old no linger--
In their Father's hunse in the skies,

THE SECOND MARRIAGE.

nY MRS, CAROLINE KARLE.

* 1 eannot write uny more,” snid a letter from
une of my most esteemed correspondents. ¢ The
soul of my life has fled, only the gnunt skeleton
af existonae reamuins to me. There is no mare
poeLry, 1o mora art, no moro inspiration for me.
My little Ellen is dead.”

« But,” 1 wrote in reply, ¢ you are young yet,
such despalr is uvnnatural. Twenty-five ycurs
cannot huve exbausted all the sources of hap-
piness, of contentment.”

« No,” she wrote, “bappliness still dwells in
the universe for others; but my henrt is con—
sumed, blackened with fire, withered.”

I knew It was impossible that such feelings
should be lasting. Youthful hearts, huoyant by
nature and replete with excellencles, are fertlle
in everything but despair. But a chunge of
scene, of ussociation, was very necessury to Au-
rella. My next letter contained a pressing in-
vitation for her to spend tho winter with me.
At first she resolutely declined; but when, at
Michaelmas, I made a journey to Coverdale on
purpose to bring ber bome with me, her good
aunt jolned her ontreatics to mire, and the re-
sult was, Aurelia yielded passively, and sutlered
herself to be brought away.

I anticipated a double plensure in presenting
Aurelia Desmond to my friends—for, in spite of
her protestations, I was determined that she
should be s0 infroduced. Over and beyond the
benefit waleh, I felt sure she would derive from
the companionship of a small circle of refined
and enltivated, yet mostly original minds, 1 pro-
phesied o plensant surprise to more than one of
them, In contcmplating the purity and simpli-
city of charncter which muadoe the young widow
so charming; and I lnnocontly plotted that the
delicate fllm of mystery which 1 would weave
about her should brighten the charm,

Aurelia had boen an orphan from [nfancy.
Her mother had been of Quaker parentage, and
left her intant, with her dying breath, to the care

" of her only sister, a member of the order of
Friends, By Aurclia’s marringe with one of the
world’s people, she had forfeited the religious
sympathy of the congregation; but after the
death of her idolized husband, she had heen re-
instated in thelr favour, though she had never
conformed herself wholly to their rules of dress
and speech, Of course, even at the death of her
only child, little kllen, she wore no mourning;
and the faot, together with the Quaker-like sim-
plicity which made her llke always to be nd-
dressed by her first name, determined me to
coticenl ag much as possible of her former his.
tory from her new acquaintances. It was partly
for her own benefit, too, that I arranged this
little plot; since the purpose of her visit would,
doubtless, be the more eflectually gained if she
could be spared all those condolences and ex-
pressions of sympathy which the knowledge of
her desolate condition would naturally eall
forth.

Famillar ag I was with: the pure and noble
qualities of her mind, hor stately and statuesque
beauty, helghtened, porhaps, by that dignity
which a great grief always Iimposes, impressed
me deeply, and a tendor attachment sprang up
betweon ns.

Bhe was introduced to my friends only as Au-
relin Dosmond; and they, appreciating the sim-
ple dignity of the appellation, pronounced it
with such deep respect that its plainness could
not possibly have been offensive to the most
fastidious.

1 confess that my antiocipations of Aurelin
were not at firat perfectly realized. 8he cer-
tainly attracted as much attentlon as I conld
have desired, for the charm of her beauty and
intelligence, heightoned by the mournful reserve
which displayed so perfectly her abstraction of
soul and deop acquaintance with sorrow, made
hor overywhero an object of profound interest.
But she herself was little affected by this atien-
tion. No cloquence or brilliancy of manner
could attract hor outward from the intrenched
cltadel of her sorrowful thoughts; no piquancy

of wit or ropartee could waken more than tho’

faintest smile about herbeautiful mouth ; node-
lieacy of sympatby, or unspoken appreciation
of her unknown grief, could melt her from her
high reserve and make hor even by sighs com.-

et

e

municative. I felt that my resources were fast
falling me, there was but onc left,

o Auretln,” I said, one bright winter morning,
slet us go and pay a visit. A friend of mine has
Just finlshed a beautiful pleture, nt least he con-
siders it his masterpicee, and invites my Inspec-
tion. ItwHl be n pleasure to you to accompnny
me, I nm sure.”

« Yeg,” she replied, simply, « I like pictures.
T liope It Is o lundseape, with fine treex, meliow
distance, and a blue thread of a river crossing
the foreground. I shiall see then if he hazcloth-
ed his stones with the right kind of moss, and
tinted the petuls of his blossoms correctly.”

It was the first time I had known her to
show so much interest. I was encournged. [
watched her as she deliberately completed her
toflet, by tying the soft satin bow under her
chin, arranging the rich sable furs, drawing on
the delicate gloves, taking up the faintly per-
fumed handkerchief, and the pretty muf), and
saying quietly, # Now I am ready.”

It was jmpossible, I thought, not to love onc
80 pure, £o rorrowful, fo sweet.

« I{ war very thoughtful in thee,”” she sald, as
we walked nlong—using her preity Quaker
speech, ax she sometimes did In confidentinl
moment—** to sereeh me from comment and in-
quiry by withholding my story from thy friends,
Sometimes, Indeed, I feel that I am lending my-
self to deception ; but dost not thou think it an
innecent one?”

“Certalnly,” I replled. ¢ I think it perfectly
Justifiable under the elrcumstances.”

«And yet T have thought that, if it were dis-
covered, it might lend an unpleasant seeming to
our comxiuct. Dost thou think there 8 danger 2

u8cnrcely,” I replied. ¢« At least the proha-
bility Is vo remote, If it exists nt all, that it sn't
worth while to diseuss it at present. By-and.by
we may perbaps, feel justified In ourselves mak-
ing the revelation. Father Time is dealing ten-
derly with you. I think, Aurelin.”

Her beoutiful eyes filled with tears.

uls Jt kind or cruel in him,” she said, “to
stenl the sting from our sorrows 2 When I ean
no longer nurse my grief, the lust moments of
my happiness will have passed nway.”

s« AW I sald, “the bitter fruits, like the
sweet, have their seasons of hicom, muaturity,
aud deeny. In plnce of your asphodel will grow
up spring violets by-ana-by.”

She only sighed und shook her head. 'We had
reachied the studlo, and were entering. At this
moment my fricnd Mr. Raymond was engnged ;
s0 we amuscd ourselves, for a time, with the
paintings hung on the walls, the little sketehes,
balf-finished, which were turned—their backs
towards us—agninst the ceiling, but which I
knew pretty well how to draw forthand exhibit
in a proper light.

Yet, while thus entertaining Aurelin, I was
not 8o much ndmiring the pictures as studying,
by slde glancer, the strange lndy with whom
Mr. Roymond was talking. She war a very
striking person; there was that nbout her which
not only arresied, butriveted my nttention. The
influence by which my eyes seemed perpetunlly
to turn to her, from whatever stntlon I arksumed,
reminded me of the ancient nrts of faseltnntion
and witchery; nnd I wondered If she exerted
the snmoe power over Raymaod, who was stoop-
ing over the chair In which she sat to eatch her
murmured tones. Hardly—Raymand was a
man of many experiences and mueh penctra-
tion.

Finally she rose, shook ont her dainly floutices
with a silken touch, all the whlile that her full
oxpresslve eyer were turned upon Raymond,
and having glven him her hand in a warm, im-
pressive manner that was fall of art, sniled
slowly down tho room. As she passed ug, I no-
ticed that her eye fell upon Aurelin. There was
8 quick, nnd, It scemed to me, malignant glance
of recognition, a slight and havghty stoop of the
proud form, and sho passed on with an added
touch of hauteur in her manner. I looked at

AURELIA VISITS MR, RAYNOND’s 8TUDIO,

Aurella; her usuadly prle tace wiyg ovossprend
with & faint flush, and her Lreat seenmied to
come and go between her parted ilips in pants
like that of o frightened decer. My, Raymond
was uppronching, however, and I touched her
arm to recill her to self-command.

The movenient was effectunl.  'be flush sub-
slded, leaving only a faint trace of yose in either
cheek, which added fnexpressibly to her Jovell-
ness, I could see by Ruymond's ¢ye, as [ In-
troduced my friend, that he was struck by her
appearance; and I purposely enguged them In
conversution; that they might gain some insight
inlo cuch other’s natures before we commenced
speuking of strietly artistic matters. Then I
questioned Raymond nbout the sketches at
which we bad been looking; and thus it was,
perhaps, fifleen minutes before the chief pur-
pose of our visit was bronched, and by that
time Aurelia’s com posure was perfectly restored.

Raymond led us atonce to the centre of the

room where, in the full light of the sky-window,
stood an enscl covered with o eloth. The cov-
lerhu; was carefully drawn aside, and the next
moment there was revealed to us simply the
hend of a little glr) of three years. It was ex-
quisite In outline nnd colouring, nnd the expres-
sion was life-like; thonghtiul, serious, tender
almost beyond words, yet ehlidlike withal, 1
Indulged In a flood of rapturous exclumatlons,
but, turning to Aurelia, I gaw that her cyes were
suflused with tears, and, {n another instant, I
heard bher softly murmucing, ¢« My clilld—my
chlldt”

Raymond was gazing upon her with a deeply
penetrating glance.

**Am I mistaken,” e asked of me, In a whis.
per, as Aurella’s preoccupation shielded her
from the Inquiry, *orls this Mrg. Desmond, the
widow of my old friend, Harry 2"

But Aurella’s quick ear caught the sourul, she

my husband? Ah! then you will be thefriend
of his wife, nnd retrain from exposing her to the
sharp comments of the world. No oue knows
my histury here but Mrs, Earle.”

Raymond rendily nssured her of bis diseretion,
and, thlnking to divert ber atlention from tho
cmbarrassing tople, asked her opinion of the
picture.

s It is perfect. 8o llke my own little Ellen,
ton.  Ali! Mr. Ruymond, I should have thought
ouly o mother's heart could have nonrished such
an inspirntion.”

Raymond blushed at the rather embarrassing
compliment.

«“Wo artlsts,” he raid, “see beauty in all ts
forms. ‘We gazeupon young children, perhaps,
more tenderly than even some muternal eyes—
since where shall we catch gllmypses of divine
bLeauty, perfeet and unveiled, If not In the hu-
mnn koul fresh from its mother's prerence, and
unstained as yet by contact with the world?
The child §s to the man what the clenr moun-
tain spring Is to the turbulent and ronring river.”

That visit to Raymond’s studio proved the
turning point In Aurclia’s history. Raymond
enme afterwards often to see. us, and by his
subtle, yot gentle knowledge of human nature,
alded, perhinps, by his thorotigh knawledge of
her antecedents, succoeded In that in which so
many had falled. Ho beguiled Aurclin of hior
grict, and by hisgraphie powdnb)':_‘convem\l.lon,
he touched the only chord in- hat heart which
grief had not had power to umtrlng.-'Alrcndy I be-
gnan to butld up the most gorgeous nir-cnstles for
my two friends. rosy as the hnes of sunset.

I had never Inquired of Aurolin concerning
her acqunintance with the lady whom he had
met In Raymond’s studlo, thinking thnt it
might perhaps be an unpleasant topic. But,
sitting one day in her room, a sketeh dropped
from her portfolio. My eye rested upon it only
a moment—for she immedintely xtnoped and
repirnccd it—bui it charneteristies were too

striking not to be rendily apprghended. It was

u mere outllne of dowing robes, heavy fur mian
tle, nakding pluniex, aud dalnty mufl; but Lthe
fuce which the bonnet encireled was not that of
the handsome womuan we had seen at Ray-
mond's, but the. ugly and distorted head of a
serpent, while dimly through the length of the
figure I could trace the sealy, serpentine cvolu-
tions and stlnging tall, which formed the proper
continuotion of that odlous head. It wns a
strunge conception to come from the brain of
my magnanimous and high.sowled friend.

“Dost thou see her—dost thou not see her?”
exclaimed Aurelin, one day, running iuto my
room, with eyes distended, and hair flowing like
wsplrit.

1 followed the direetion of her enger hand and,
looking out, snw that same clegant lndy enter-
ing the gate.

«1 cannot meet her,” sald Aurella. ¢ She
would sting me 5o, with her sharp tongue, that
I should dle of her venom, Go thou down, my
dear friend, and say Iam preoccupled—-fll—any-
thing that {8 not too groszs a deception—that 1
may escape her. You will see that I am not
merely & coward, when youmeet her snnky eye
and listen to her begulling uccents.””

The servant had already admitied her; so
there was no alternative but to comply with
Aurelin’s request, | stepped to my dressing-
raom to add a hasty touch to my tollet, and,
turning, met the servant with a card, which
Aurelin had sent to me from the guest below, It
was a nent, elegant missive, with this nume .—

MK, ITAROLD MUUNTJIOY."

A new light dawned upon me as I read that
name ; and whatever tremars I may have feit,

after Aurelin’s excited deseription, they vanish.
ed now. I knew with whom I had to detl], and
felt sure that. whatever gnme she might play, 1

! knew a seeret art by which, If necessary, Lo
blushed crimson; and, extending her hand with
the artlessness of a child, exclaimed, » You knew |

checkmate her.

Mrs. Mountjoy rose, as 1 entered, ns iIf about
to greet warmly an old friend. Upon secing n
strangner, aslight chunge pnssed quickly over her
countennnee, and she howed coldly in answer to
my salutation.

« Mrs, Desmond desirex tobe excused,” 1 sald,
conlly ; for I was quite willing our visitress rhould
understand that her presence was unwelcome.
“ She labours ander aslight indispasition, which
wliil prevent her seeliygz any guests this morn-
tnge,”

s Indeed,” replied Mrs. Mountjoy. [ regrot
it extremely, I assure you, It is some years
since I have met Mrs, Desmond, and it would
glve me greut pleasure to renew her acquain-
tance. Please to present my compliments ‘to
her, and say that, since I am sounfortunate this
morning, I shall glve myself the pleasure of cal-
ling ngain. I heard of her presence here through
our mutual friend, Mr. Raymond; and, indeed,
I have bheen greatly stimulated to persevere In
my earnest rerolve to renew our friendship by
thnt gentleman’s enthusinstic deseription of her.
She was Miss Leslle when I knew her, nnd guf-
ficlently charming: but I can readily belleve
thnt time bns only matured her loveliness.”

T had not heard the hiss of the serpent onco
throughout all this long speech.  Ifer volce was
haneyod sweetnesg ; but at the canclusion I per-

P eolved distinetly the snake-llke glitter of her

eye.

s Mrs. Desmond i, indeed, n very lovely wo-
man,” I said, simply; ¢ quite worthy tho friend-
ship and esteem of the noblest. She is In peen-
linr afliction, however, at present, and sees very
11ttle soclety.”

«Indeed! I thought her quite gay, and I
have admired her resolution In so effectually
concealing the deep grief which the denth of her
1ittle daughter must have caused her. I may
ndad that Migs Leslle and myself were rivals in
our girthood. Pleage say to her, with my re-
gardg, that X cunsider ib 1 purticulnrly good for-
tune to me that this opportunity for renewing
our ncquaintance occurs at a time when my

I happy marringe anmd her touching grief render
Pl indalgenee of the old Joadousy, which 7 hind
cortuinly reasan to fudalge i then, utterly ab-
sued.  Toell her that U prowidse good belaviour
for the future, it ~he will but admit me on the
st of her teleids”

I contess 1 was more than surprisied at such
tmporuunity from Mrs. Harvold Mountjoy.  {ler
hushbaud was ohl, wealthy, and gentle s her po-
sition, ns wlewder of mshio an envi-
able ote, however anenvia Wiy
she should so expecindly eare, tunless for soma
sinister motive, to renew heraeguaintanes with
Aurellst, who moved In so entively ditterent o
sphere, 1 did nol ot first <ee elearly,  But in an
instant I remembered her etirnest and impres-
sive manner, i she euale Bay nrond aedion, that
morning, wl nogeest Hebh Hlansimasl my i,
LT was more than ever determined that Mrs,
! Mountjoy shauld not sueecal 1o this Jeertdedous
'seheme of hers,

But Raymond?! And here icdonlit enteral my

mind which 1 had onee o (wiee before enter-
“talned, He wis it of ookl futelleer, of 2
qulek perception of richit or wrony; Hut o the
| steenuth of his mornl prineiples 1 hnd then and
Peven now entertained aosuspiclons T0 Ms, Ha.
Prold Motnmgoy, with hew insinuntine: graces, her
artful faselnntons, and the strong brithe of her
powerful patronsee, shonld 1hirow herselt (oo
cmneh in his way, how far wonbl e yicll hime-
i Mell 1o her inthue aned, white e thonteht hilin-
Cself aecepting of her honsee to bis iniclleet,
s breconte in reatity the vietitn of her mmaehinn-
tions  For several reasons the gquestion was an
Interesting one to e,

Raymomt entled thnt evening,  Aureiin hap.
pened to he apestairs at the time, writing a let-
ters sothat L enjoyel the wishmlfor opporin.
0Ly Of @ (M de-i-téte with himn,

“A rlend of yours eadled ereta-day,” T osadd,
¢ whey it seems, is alxa an old nequaintanee of
Aarelin’s—Mrs, Mount oy, She s an nterenting
charneter; do tell me about leee,”

Raymond smiled the peculinr smile of 0 man
of the workd,

DooeYes, She amd Aurelin were vivals ones, 1

think, Thatix, after Harry's cn ment with
Miss Lesiie, he tuet Mrs, Mountje Thal wns
hefarp her mnrrlngee, nuld she was neny brenking
orthe mnteh.  Whnt o sehemer she is? And
yet I like her !

wWhnt s dt that your 1lke In her?”

s ller siunrtness, her ennnlog, er atter inea.
paeclty of being sincere make her exceedingly
amusing, I assure you, 8o che enlled on Aurelin,
didd she

w Yes,  kxpressed gogreatadmtration for her,
and nstrong desire (o renew the old negualnt.
anee ; tokl me of your cutogies, sud of her en-
tire eredence of them, Aarellie wouldn't see her.
Do you know, Mr. Raymoud, I suspeet the wo-
man of stulster deslgas upon you 2

Raymond smiled, sl thoen, for 0 moment,
loovked serlous.,

T can tell you,” he sadd, o what I dare not
tell Aurelin, that she herself has been my sal-
vation. I met Mrs. Mountjoy In roclety, in the
most easunl way in the workl, The resuit wnsan
acequaintance, which thine, her nets, and my in-
difference Lo conkequences were fnst ripening
into an inthinaey.  Ido not know what her ob.
Jeot was, nor do I care. It might have been
simply the plensant sensation which sueh na.
tures undoubtoadly frel in the exereise of thelr
peculinre power. At any rate, her shuhx, her
enger questions, her adf.eonfidences werealolng
thelr work, when Aurelin’s noble countenines
and pure, ehililllike heart, awoke me, by asense
of contrast, to my dunger,  What do you think
about second marrlnges, wy frled 70 bBo you
share Aurclii's opinlon, that @ person e never
be twice happy (n mnreeled e

“ Not altogether,  With soue weak, or nar-
row, or ldiosynerntle natures 1t may be so. But
for the woman with the large heart and over.
flowing sympnthies of Aurelln, it Is different.
Undoubtedly, she will never forget her IHarry @
but in the yeaurs which are to come, 1 doubt not
ghe may be won to hestow equnl, areven deeper,
tenderness upon another.  Amd why not * Her
nature is deepening day by day.”

u And that other would be the happiest mnn
on earth "

w It you think so, persevere, and win the
prize.”

1ty mond’s deelaration, which followed but. n

short time after the above conversatlon, tonk
Aurelin quite by surprise, [ wns not disap.
pointed—nor, T think, waus he—that she gave
him an unqualified refosal,
He told her hils story ¢ confessed the weakness of
which he had been gullty ; showed herherpower,
not k0 mueh to swiay him from any eourse which
he had deliberately chosen, ax by pure assocli-
tions to influence hischolee; pleaded his enrnest
love and reverence for her, and then lert the
enke In her hands,

s 8uch assuranee,” sald Aurelin, with n smlie,
o to make even his fuulty plead for him "

s At least It proves his sincerity,” Isall, ¢ A
courtship based upon such candonr §s free from
many dangers.’’

] ennnot forget,” she <ijd, «that that sweet
pleture once Iny warm and pure at his heart, I
know he must, at the core, bee tender nted true.
I am willlng to be, nay I am prowd and hnppy
to be his friend, hix gister even; but I have
henn a wife onee ; and it jx over—I cannot be
again.”

It wns nearly Spring, and Aurelin returned to
her quiet home. Mr. Raymond enme ofton to
see e, and I knew that hie had not forgotten
Aurettn.  Mr. Harold Mountjoy dled that Spring,
and left his widow free in the exercise of her
peculinr talents.  She frequented Raymond’s
studio more thau ever, but to no eftect, Iler
spell once broken, Ruymonmd was too clean-
sighted to bo entght again,

Aurelin wrote frequently, and T saw by her
lotters that her home was not to her what It had
once boen.

« 1 am haunted,” she wrote to meo in the
carly autumn, 1 walk out In the woods, and the
mollow sunghine mocks meo with the loss of lov-
ing smiler } the winds, whispering In the




