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poor. Spring was abroad with her wealth of timely relief, and Howard emptied the con- ce 
buds and blossoms, but only a glimpse of th : tents of an ( mbroide red purse into her lap.— 
blue sky was visible from the one small win- ‘We have not seen so much gold for many 
dow, at which was seated a young girl, beau- a-day. Come, let us make merry. See, they 

glitter and shin we will make a feast and

wife.’
Lord Dynvor started from his chair as if a 

serpent had stung him. "Marry her ! one of 
the proud race of Dynvor’s to mate with such 
a nameless one. Away, boy ! this is youthful 
infatuation.’
‘I am not so infatuated, or so youthful, as 

not to know my own mind at four-and-twenty. 
She is not one to disgrace even the name of 
Dynvor ; her beauty and goodness are a dow- 
ry far before lands and gold.

"Tush ! interrupted his father, in a hasty 
tone—‘this is all very pretty and romantic, 
but cannot blind the judgement of one as well 
versed in the world’s ways as I am. A mar- 
riage with this low-born girl will bring noth- 
ing with it but misery. Go for amongst the 
beautiful and gifted of your own land—in the 
circle to which your rank entitles you—and

on the brow, as if her earthly wishes were 
fulfilled. He kifelt at her bedside, striving

€The gush of grie f to hide. 
That bow’d his head ;—

clasping one wan hand and covering it with 
kisses. Alice held a cordial to her lips, and 
reviving, she spoke low but distinctly—God 
bless you! my boy! my noble! Horace! and 
the proud Earl turned and stood, with folded 

and vin, of the Lady of Dynvor Castle. She arms beside his son—and a quivering of the 
was dying ! whilst earth’s beautiful things lip told that the strong man wrested with some 
were bright around her. And never was there deep emotion. ‘Horace, you pale girl has 
a more purified spirit ready to meet its Crea- soothed and comforted me through the long 
tor. All that wealth could buy or affection hours of sickness. By the remembrance of 
command, to while the weary hours of sick-our early love will you, when I am no more, 
.n 8s, were gathered around ; but saving one prove to her a protector and guide? My hus- 

young girl who bent low beside her couch, band refuse me not my last request ‘‘—and 
there was none in that stately chamber to bathe her eye was fixed an iously on his face, 
the pallid brow or raise the fainting head; and ‘I will; Emily ! I will; would, would that 
yet that lady was wedded in her youth to one I could recall the past’—and, overcome by 
‘was even now the idol of assembled trangely mingled er

erthem but astimepas- in his hands and sunk too 
sed on, that love became dim, and ambition 
was the god to whom he bowed. Estrange- 
ment followed—and for years she had It

A LICE.
OR WOMAN’S LOVE.

By Miss M. Miles.

Oh you know not the love of a woman’s heart, 
"Tis all its better its purer par.t

Evening came on beautiful and still, and as 
the last rose-touched clouds floated away, 
they shed a glow upon-the cheek, so wasted

I
Don’t you tell love, and he put ".,nest thought upon that white brow, a slight 

quivering of the full lip, as if some shadow 
was on her spirit’s dream. No gem or pearl % 
was twined amidst the rich tresses of her dark She dre w back in alarm, when a laugh wild‘ 
hair, and no ornament—save one golden cir- and strange, rung through the room, 
clet—upon her finger, the symbal of a high ‘Howard; you are not well,’ and she clas- 
and holy union, was there about her. She ped his burning hand and gazed with looks of

invite-
is !his mouth close to her ear,’) * the spirits of 
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glanced eagerly towards the door’as a step anxious love upon his face.
sounded on the stairs. “It opened, and a look ‘Well ! who says I am not well? See, I 
of disappointment, blended with something of can dance as merrily as when I led a gay mea- 
terror, was on her sweet face as a course and sure jn courtly halls. See,, Alice, and he 
comme n-looking woman enter sprung from his seat, but instantly st!

Mrs. Thompson, is your husband at home ?‘.‘ again in his chair, and pressing his hand to 
she asked, in a loud tone.
‘No, ma’am she replied, in a voice whose Howard Morton, the lotty-gifted Howard,there select a bride. Nay ! hear me out.— 

My consent to wed Alice Newton you never very tones fell like sweet music on the car, was in the lever- and of dreams; he had 
‘but I expect him every moment.’ - struggled for weeks—friends, money, gone, 
‘Well, Mrs. Thompson, I only call d to ——earning for his young bride a scanty pit- 

say that your rent again has become due, and tance because his father in his pride, took
unless you can pay it I must let my lodging care to bar the avenues to all appointments of

dark eyes flashed as he fixed them upon his to some one else. I knowed no good would Government, and to prevent ins applying his 
father’s face ever come out of his poring all day over them talents to any professionable purpose ; poisih-

‘Do it. Sir—but at your peril. You will lists of paper.’ ing the ears of associates; till he withdrew
recollect that the estates of Dynvor are not ‘ I expect Mr. Thompson in every moment,’ liuseff from th : companionship of men, and 
entailed—and marry this minion of your mo- said the same musical voice, and he will then dwelt a a charmed world apart withonesu *t
ther’s weak charity, and they all go to your see you;‘and a gentle dignity, that the coarse comforter in his lonliness; but disease at last
cousin Blanche Trevor, and you go forth woman could not withstand, she made u y had or 1
from your father’s roof a beggar !‘ and a cold for her to pass, a • almost breaking heart Alice again became

*Then I wed her without it, for to no other 
will I give my hand,—and Ifoward.Mortonher bed.

‘I am satisfied—and Horace, all, all is for- drew himself up to his full height, and his* g o t t e n . B l e s s y o u f o r m a k i n g t h i s h o u r a 
alone in the old castle of his ancestors with a bright one‘
sweet orphan whom she adopted, for her only All to Iim who gives us strength to meet
companion. But often in the" darkest hour all trials let us return thanks,’ said the old 
1. re I: some lingering gleam of brightness, chaplain of their house, who, unperceived. 
Her son, her noble boy, the magie of whose had entered. And a prayer went up from 
intellect blended with all that is good and ge- those bowed hearts to the throne of Grace; 
1rois, made him the courted of all. He but as the holy man ended, they glanced at 
elutiz to his mother, and the deep love of her Lady Dynvor. A sign broke the 1 ong pause 
only child was the bright spot in the dairkened —and—all was over ! No sound broke t he 
life. He had been absent on the travels ; but deep stillness, till the aged man said, solenin- 
A.race time ere the grave claimed itson. Tautits G EIE Ke Itou GR strong effort, the passion that was almost un- thrt as a gleam of ssa-bine over her face. The

Ac: U • , , ANC lit nattered mastering him. Name not my angelic mo- latch was turned quickly, and he w
AN wh opt wasoAhasty despote i a faint cry, and would have fallen, but How-ther. Who turned her cup of happiness into have known as the young lord of - 
has setit to summon hinto C ber he ard caught her and bore her from the rooth, a chalice of bitterhess? and caused alf the fair tered.’ She sprung to his embrace. all her wn. It

OU i Iow- ‘Leave me alone, with my dead, hoarsely flowers to fade in her path ! whose ambition • My Alice! still my best comforter! but I UTE passed by she thought, and thought
— :yous LordotLsuvor, came cried the Earl, as the-good man attempted to quenched the fire upon our household altar, & even your love will be wearycf the task.

For coin see : I: 1, 1, comfort hit leave the 1 I would be alone, let her die—neglected by all but the one on Difficulties thicken around me. Again I have a I re that was almost divine. She had form-

d.tutisu e Wilmer was compelled to obey. The door but you —her husband! And shame be it to thought it an honor to have Howard Mor
eion 66 Not ucm. fit pitthe boa. Dyivor cuekb; tue it comeitir jour St -Ai 0- bestow on of tor least of the proalurtion -

:r curt 1 in to screen her from the evening had a ......their work, so changed was that face Pinenes and make Molta s alwe the 
breeze: But as she for one moment looked in its haughty beauty.
forth, a distant carriage, coming up the great 
as chue, caught her view. Oue glance s he cast
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A few more weary hours went by, and an- the never weary watcher at the couch of paie, 
other step, too familiar to be mistaken, made Days had gone by since he was taken, and 
the wife’s cheek flush deeply, and a smile of the contents of that purse, so generously be- 

stowed by that gentle being at Lady Lecy’s, 
Iwe was dwindled to a single guinea; and that was 

eu- all she had in the wide world that she could 
call her own. It was evening, and as the

I. sneer was on his lip.
‘Forbear, Sir, lest I forget that you are my 

parent!‘ exclaimed his son, restraining by a
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ed a high resolve, and a peace that earth can- •• 
not give had settled on her spirit.

(To be Continued.)

Bethod of Burning Lime without. Kilus,—- 
The practise of lune-burhers in Wales was 
formerly to burn their time in Kilns, made 
broad and she low, but lately they have begun 
ti manufacture that article without any kiln 
at all..

- This pencil upon them, turn away, when Mr.
sequences and make myself a name.’ He paus- Thomson offers them for sale Our small

calmly gave allied awhile—and then said, in a softened tone, stock of money is exhausted—bills are pour- 
necessary directions, and then, shutting him- i “Father, forget not your promise at her dying, ing in, and poverty staresus in the face I

self into his own room, comintuded that none bed. It was registered in héaven. Oh, think have enough, barely enough, to pay Mr Bray
ofit now.’ the rent of these miserable lodgings, and fa-
‘Away!‘ cried Lord Dynvor, hoarse with ther I dare not look.’

rage—- away! Ere the sun sinks beneath ‘Nay, Howard! You are desponding; and 
you hill tops leave the Castle forever ! I dis- from the brightness of your eye, far, far, from 

own you—I disclaim your let me see your well. Bright days will come. We are hap- 
And the mourners returned to their desolate- face no more ! I have now ITO son! a py, dearest ! even here. And let us put our 
home. All when we have given the dead ‘Be it so—the world is wide before me;‘- trust in Oueabove. He will provide. Come! 

‘hogare, —when the lasi |and with the se words the young Lord of Dyn- |I must have one smile, or I shall think you 
then comes to us the reali- for left his father’s presence. love the broadlards ofDynvor better than your

upon the sleeper, and then glided, with noise- should disturb him.
k ss step, from the zoom. A few short minutes, | There was a gathering of many feet in the 
and again she was bending beside the couch proud mansion of the Dynvors, and the re- 
61 pain. A murmur broke from Lady Dyn- mains of that gentle lady were borne to their 
tor’s Hips, and opening her eyes, she faintly last resting place in the vault of the family.-

I hey place the limestone in large bodies, 
the ston s not being broken small, and cal- 
cine there hemps in the same was prepared for 

ing charceal. . To prevent the name from 
bursting out at the tops and sides of these

1
* Alice ! my sweet child ! you keep a wen-

ry vigil; tnd they, my own, will they not back to (the God 
C me now ! I dreamed they were gathered : sad rites are over- 
here—all, all, whom I have loved. Alice ! ty, that the voice we loved is forever silent, 
dear one, it is hard to be forgotten —and tears the music hushed, and that yearning of the 
fell from her eyes, heart for the smiles and tones which on earth

Forgotten dear friend—oh, no!—and will greet us no more, which only those who 
Alice Newton passed her arm around that have felt the void at board and hearth can 
M sted form, and rested that weary head upon feel.
her shoulder. It was a strange contrast that . The day after the funeral, Lord Dynvor was 

seated in his study, making some preparations 
for his journey to town on the morrow, when 
his son entered with a flushed and agitated 
countenance. The Earl looked at him inqui- 
ringly, but put no question.
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nd earth are placed againstthem 
find the az érture partially closed; the best is 
h s regul ed and transferred through the 
: hole ma a, and notwithstanding the increas-. 
d size of Ise stones, “the whole becomes 

to- thoroniglly calcined. As a proof of the supe-. 
rior advantag es that lime in these clumps has 

: over lime burnt in the old method, a prefer- 
r Fence is always given to that burnt in heaps. 
- This practise also prevails in England and 
1 Scotland.

‘Alice, dear one, I am no longer heir to own Alice.’
these broad lands. My father has sent the | Howard smiled a sickly smile, for his he 
forth from my ancestral home a hogg r. Will | was sick within him. Ilis brow throble 
you now be mine and my wayward fortunes?i but after a moment’s thought he said’ 

"Beggared for my sake? No! Howard, 1 morrow I will carry this piece to Laly Lacy 
will give you up; I will not see you deprived |for your sake, Alice, I will put ride 
of your just rights because you have blessed |and enter as a poor man the dwelling who

A
raid, in ass Enter ».i, aise
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bright and beautiful girl, and that once love- 
ly but now failed woman, the first, without 
one single flower in her hairy wreath dim, or 
one gold lizak broken, and the last with hope’s

your poor Alice with your love. I can bear 
in silence my bitter lot—but you, dearest, 
it is meet that one so gifted should have station

I was once a welcome guest She 
patronize thie fine arts.’.

Lady Lacy was lounging in her 
when the servant entered, and gave her
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thets.—The meaning of : he word cretchand wealth. I will give you up, Howard, 
though my woman’s heart should break.’withered leaves in her path, and a spirit wing- 

ing its flight to heaven. Alice stooped, with 
a kiss to her brow, as she gently said,—
‘Can you bear happiness, my more than 

mother, my own best friend?

IS one not g My iderstood. It was ori- 
tome parts of England:Tell theyoting man to come is,’ and sNe ginally, and is now; in 

heart. I after reading it; and Howard entered the user as a ten
brilliant apartment with a small but ex uisite I 1 his the only instance in which words in 
painting in his hand. - their present general acception bears a very 
‘Lord Morton ? exclaimed she, starting in opposite meaning to whom they did in Shake- 

urprise from her seat, welcome, very el-iscare’s time. The word Wench, formerly, 
come!‘ * I was not used in that low and vulgar accepta-

lion that it is at present. Damsel was the ap- 
pel! tion of youtig ladies of quality, and Dame 
a title of distinction. Knave ence signi- 
fed a servant ; and in an early translation of 
the New Testament, instead of" Paul the Ser-

‘Are you engaged. Sir? for if so, I will re- 
turn in half an hour.’
.Tam; but as soon as I finish this letter, 
will ring.’ This was spoken coldly, and the 
fine face of the young lord contracted. Ile

• And make my misery, Alice ? No ! rankto and wealth would not heal a woundedsaid W. Our destinies are one—and come 
woe, we will abide it together. Il

wear, come 
have a smallI for the pa Hatit of debts; .
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The lady started up and clasped her hand, 
‘My Alice! tell me—‘ and withlips apart she 
awaited her reply.

in They are here —the Earl and Howard— 
both Be calm, oh be calm!" i

sum by me, and my talent for painting will give 
us a subsistence; but let us seek the shelterlonged to cast himself on his father’s sympa- 

ihy and affection, but the chilling tone made |of Mr. Wilmer’s roof, and of his counsel.—
him turn and leare the room with a stately: Say, Alice, will you go with me?‘
step. He entered the little parlor where his She threw hersellupon his breast, and mur- 
mother was wont to sit in his boyish days— ! murmured in = the sweet language of the 

, and Alice was there, leaning in a melancholy post—
c soothed the still bright hair back attitude against the-window She couldfeel 
from the lady s brow, and again entreating with him—and he passed his arm around her 
I: rto I calm, passed from the room. Then - * _ a -
a haughty step was heard in the passage, and 
for the first time for many, many months, the 
husband and wife met beside the dying bed of 
the latter.

• Mr. Thompson,’ Madam, answered he, 
with some hauteur. You may not have he ard 
that my father has disowned me, and I am 
now a poor and penniless artist, come to offer 
you a painting you have often admired. Will

‘I ‘I will, I will, but my husband, let me see 
—him alone. Now ! now ! Alice.’

Lin
East ! West’ Alas I care 1 whi her.(9- Framt, we read 1 Paul the Knave of J sus 

Christ.” "On the other hand, the word 
|Companion, instead of being the honourable 
|synonyme of Associate, occurs in the play of

which we now affix, in its abusive sense, 
tothe word " Fellow; for Emilia, perceiving 

that some secret villian had aspersed the char- 
noter of the t irtuous Desdemona, thus indig-

So the a art safe, and I with thee! your Ladyslup become the 
Lady Lucy looked arounwaist and rested her head on his shoulder. The sun was still high, when, the young.

* How very, very desolate I feel,’ murmured lord of Dynvor left his ancestral domains and : fi 
the beautiful girl as the ter rs sprung to her midst the tears and blessings ofall the old 
eye—and overcome by the tide of feeling: ‘.......................-.......................
could not breathe another word.

ionables who s.
their former acquaintance, a 
ing her hip, drew herself up 
him to be sented.

ser-
with Alice through the Hall andWaLtS, pats

VISIONS. Park, and sought the dwelling of Mr. Wilmer. 
The old man received them witli the affectionHoward Morton was sitting in the library, 

resting his bowed head on his hands. A 
thousand sweet remembrances were straining 
over his heart; all old familiar things were 
around him, as if his boyhood had not gone 
by but, change was on his home, and he had 
alceady bore his part in the • busy mart’ of the 
cold world, and learnt that schooling of the 
cheek and eye which is soon gained in its 
heartless round. His mother’s picture hung 
above, but he dared not meet that smile. He 
had left her two years before, with her bless- 
ing and prayer, and now be had come to the 
abode of his childhood to close in death her 
eyes. A slight noise in the room broke his 
reverie, and as he raised his head the slight

*My Alice! will not the deep love IA y, Mr. Thomson, Thave son 
my purse, and sothany toi 
can hardly ffo thi . ftl ti

‘ WI
you shield you from earth’s trials, or 
you in your grief. No command, no

soothe 
threat
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parent, and his kind lady soothed the sor- |ny calls upo
rows of Alice with a mother’s tenderness, for 
her heart yearned towards the orphan as she

tronize, th
or persuasion, shall dim the light of my strong 
affection. Alice, dearest, you are the bright 
star in my clouded heaven ; and we are all to 
each other.—You are going, for awhile, to 
my aunt’s, Mrs. Dalboones, and I shall see

it is very pretty. I would r 
turn your t lent to somethithought of the graves of her own sweet. ooldst un-ford.

And put in every Lan 
T,haleth rascalth 
. IT it a be Bro 
lory is wo th telling 
eople ut he were reduc

children. She staid with them till Howard 
could go to town and make arrangements for 
their future; hud on his return to Mr. Wil-

Howard, quelled his PT
Alice : I have not the
for my young wife, or 1 should n 
and Lady Lacy should feel for : 

ild hat

born, and then yu would
Lord of Dynvor Castle, Thave no 
spend on such baubles. Goodn 

. Howard’s dark eye flash d fire 
look of withering scorn upon1 
circle, he haughily w therew.I 
ly reached the hall docwhen a1

7—T he simpleyou often, I would have
with our kind old housekeeper, but my fither|ble heart would never abuse to trust. There 
wills it otherwise, was no congratulating friends, no bridesmaid

Alice raised her head from his shoulder and . to twine the orange flower in the su cet brides 
looked wildly in his face. ‘How ard, dear, hair—no weeping mother as 
Howard, on do not let him send me

remain here mer gave her to him with full faith that his no-
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to give the dear one up, even to her youth’s 
idol : but the re was woman’s love and trusti- 
ness in the uplifted eye of Alice—and never

that cold woman —I am so afraid of her. Oh, 
do not, do not leave me all alone in the world! 
and the clung to him with such trustinguess1 sure f Alice met his gaze; there was a deep 

a her che k, nd her step w is hesita-

A let sumple words fell from the young Lord’s 
lips—- Alice, my beloved !‘—and all hesita- 
tion uas over. She sprung forward, and was 
clasped to his heart, whist she wept tébrs, 
bitter tears, for the dear one who was going 
from them.

ias there deeper love than “ill th heart of
that hie heart was wrung,

‘I will not forsake you, Alice! Our des- 
tinies shall be one. But there is my father’s 
bell—calm yourself, dear one; and all will be 
well, —and seating her on to her couch he 

kissed her throbbing brow and obeyed its 
summons.-
. Well, Howard, f am now disengaged, and 

ready to attend to your business, and Lord 
Dynvor pointed to a chair by his side

bathien Tlone moment his voice 
faltered, but with the noxt word became stea- 
dy-- 1 have cime to

Howard Morton, as he d her to his Do-
her by the sacred name

face of a fair girlw 
countenance.It was a painter’s study, and within was all moth

that told his art A ruined Castle here, 
and a half sketched cottage there. One 
of Titian’s best efforts hung over the fire-place 
of that sin 4 pinting of a shipwreck, ex ident- 
ly the work of some master hand: One or

A be hurt at t!* Do I 
cy, she
ofthe sneers of tose fu. 
and is really at heart a 
dearly love pictures, and i 
have this I will thank ye u 
for a dear friend. There

T. aphthtesthaten 

five suitsas Le •

hour uent by, and then Lady Dynvor’s
.hell was rung violently. They both hastened
to her room. She was lying, pil as the pit-
‘low on which she rested, whilst she Earl was

suron clorilon ntilturitinie Ash 2 sets nnnonpee de sou a de- of the wealthy nn great. There was much 
:. . nuered, a anile, briant banutifat.  broke twhich wotirent or Per in ON ituct Nve efcncote it. Bif itaed over that changed face, and a holy peheo-was me to forego. Hit air ke Aliee Newsony, in this obscure domicil had not tee a always

two unfinished sketches were flung around, 
but they only wanted the last finishing touches 
to make them a meet ornament for the halls 1 (I T: ).‘s on kisatet Cakes 

cred iter ed I thelit frost. Bad newsinto his hand,‘T may ho a bett r atron
you think. Now git the picture ( T il lot f’s 
and hie home to gladden your swe : si 
heart,’ and catching it up she ran tip .|

• There, Alice: ! an angel has sent us this d ye Cautadi
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