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§t was the first time a thought of his own guilt crossed his mind
__he had been so absorbed in angry and revengeful feelings against
nis wife, that he had forgotten to question himself—« In ho:’ far
might this thing have been prevented 27

Leora Everard lived—she was feeble, and her strength came
slowly, but not her cheerfulness; the dark eyes were heavy and
languid, and very rarely was the beautiful mouth’parted with
smiles that of old plz?yed so sweetly upon it, for it is hard for the
young and hoping to yield submissively to the first heavy stroke of
dostiny.  There was one night, afier shé had nearlv 'recovered,
having slept much through the day, she sat in her ]arg'é easy chair
1ater than usual; her father had said good night, and retired to
nis chamber 3 Mrs. Castlemore, who' was with her, rose at last to
go, yet, ere she did so, looked forth from the open window, it was
a night of thre beauty after a day of exeessive heat, long shadows
o moonlight lay upon the green trees \and thick shrubber
5tretclx§d fur and wide in the garden beneath,

« Leora, love,” she said, smilingly, “the beauty of the evening
sempts me strongly to seek the open air. Those long afternaon

siestas disiucline one to slecp at the wsual hour: I will return to
vour chamber ere T seek my own,”
rasat silent and nusing,

y that

So saying, she left, and Leo-
v s ber thoughts far ‘away upon another
dme, when the voice she loved so well to hear, had whispered
piessed words of love and happiness.

'{‘he.mght was indeed one of glorious brilliancy. Mrs. Castle-
mo‘f lingered in the doorway, gaz‘.fxg with rapt and wondering at-
tention, upon “ the thousand, and ten thousand” stars that gleam-
Cd'f‘grth from the heaven before her, She was star.led by a slight
aoise near her, a row of waving shrubbery was parted, and some
pRe sprang furward and stood by her side.  Mrs. Castlemore re-
coiled, as she exclaimed ina low,
—what do you here > - e
e Has not s#e beea in danger—ay, dying? vet-you ask me what
{ do here---oh, mockery l---tell me of Leora? Iis tones of bit-
tor anguish went to the heart of one who loved Leora well herself ;
and she saw his face by the clear moonlight, it was ashy pale -m(i
his frame trembled  either from exhaustion or stron'g ot
(Jently and kindly she spoke to him, and she afforded him relief
inexpressible by her assurance of Leora's entire recodery. A sad
¢mile played over bis countenance for a moment, as he suxd‘ -

« Power is a dangerous thing to entrust to us poor and passion.
tost mortals—mark ye, how Luis Everard exercises that where-
with heis clothed? Te has brought his child to the verge of the
grave, and why 2 Why does he reject me 2 What are his objec-
tons ?” and his voice deepened, and his eye kindled as he spoke :
« Am I not his equal in birth—his superior in wealth—hjg inferio;
in nothing. Yet, am I scorned and spurned, because I am m
father’s son.” ’

« Be calm, be calm, 1 entreat you, for Leora’s sake,” said Mrs
Castlemore, troubled and alarmed at his emotion. .

breathless tone, ¢ Frederie Clare !

emotion,

« For Leora’'s sake! Oh, T have borne much and will bear
mmore for love like hers; but she was dying, all hope was over; and
1 dared not cross the threshold of her door—not on my own ac-
count,” he said fiercely, «did I refrain, but I would'not that act
of mine should give her pain. T have watched night and day,
skylking like a thieh, in the night time, pouring gold into the
hands of those who would bring me tidings, information came in
many and tcorturing forms, contradictory and alanning
pow the whole history of this fearful illness,”

Truly and circumstantially Mrs. Castlemore gave the account :
she entered much into detail, for she saw how eagerly he listened’,
and at last, in poof of Leora's being nearly well, she mentioned
the fact of her being even then sitting up awaiting her return,

s tell me

» Sitting up!” exclaimed Clare, “ the house is quict; where is
ner fathier 2 Oh! cannot I see her for one moment, only one mo.
ment, Mrs. Castlemore !” [n vain she combated the wish be so
strongly urged ; she could not deny Everard’s being in his own
chamber, and he would scaree listen to words of refusal.  Mys,
Castlemore condemned her brother's conduct at heart, and she had"
at one time looked forward with pleasure, to a union between Le.
ora and Clare, as her feclings of interest in the latter amounted to
attachment.  She yiclded, at length, a reluctant consent, upon con-
dition that he left Florence the next torning, and exacted no pro.
mise of any kind.from Leera.”

« Noneother than'the continuance of her Jove..-she may repeat

. conscious of time, in their perusal.

po—Svorv S ——
the old pr.omise.” said Clare, as he yiclded to Mrs. Castlemore's
She left him for a moment to apprize Leora of his
visit: she returned verysoon, and motioned him to follow: «J
give you half an hour,” shesaid; *“no'longer. I willawait your
return in this passage.” She pointed to the door of her nicee's
room, and he cntered. ’

« I,eora, do I indeed look upon you once more?

conditions.

Oh, dearest,
in my despair I thought you were lost to me forever.” e cover-
ed with kisses the small hand he bad taken, and sat down on the
low stool at her feet, “/You are changed, Leora, and ohy that such
change should have come from a sorrow [ might' ot shara.”

Leora would have spoken ; she strove to smile but tears gushed
forth, and they dropped fast and warm upon the hand that held her
own, while she murmured, “ Do not chide me, that I Meetyou
with tears; I am feeble, and bavesuffered much, Frederic.”

« Chide you, dearest,” he-said, tenderly---¢ oh, that 1could give
you comfort and dry your tears, now and forever, But» Lcora,
think you it is right to suffer your father to exercise more than a
parent’s proper authority, and destroy the bappiness of bothi?
Should there not be a limit to his power, and your forbearance ?”

« Hush, Frederic, bush,” said the maiden carnestly, asthe color

“spread over her face; “you will not say again what vou have now

said, and you will bear for a season, patiently ; there ma¥ Comea
change for the better.  Never hope to lead a daughter from the

path of duty, and find bet faithful as a wife---if she rend sunder,

the tics that bind a child to her parent, light matter will she deem
it to break through the obligations that bind her to a husband,
Urge me no more, then, to disobedience---my fuither has had many
sorrows, and oft-times he has named me bis sole carthly comfort-..
bis blessing may yet vest upon our Jove--~-will you wait cheerfully,
for my sake?”  He looked up into her fice as she coased speaking,
and he thought the earth held not a fairer or lovelier,

« For your sake---much, very much T would do fur your sake,”
he said, foudly; Dbut, Leora, if I wait in patience and silence-.-

afar off, dcbarred from all communication with you, what shall be -

my solace ?” .

« My promise tobe true,” she answered. 1 now repeat it.
STy father shall neves wed sato angther. I youe.tenstis - like
unto mfnc,,I’rederi’c, ‘y‘ouvg 1 ask no more.” . - :

« Let it be as you have said, and time wiil prove whose trust has
been the strongest. Thou art tome as good as thoy art lovely ;
and this it is that gives me patience to wait your own time, to strive
to be more worthy of you.” :

There was a slight rap at the door, and Frederic roge. “It is
Mrs. Castlemore---we part now, Leora, in confidence and hope,
isit not so, beloved ?”  But Leora was very pale, and ghe trem-
Lled, although she strove tobe culm; her heart was fu] of grief,
and tears would have way.

He leaned forward, and kissed the white forehead of 1 3¢ maiden,
and with another blessing and farewell, Le left her,

Leora madebut one inquiry of Mrs. Castlemore---¢Where had
he gone?” “To the village of ———, some few wmijes distant,”
« | have consented to write once, to inform himn

was the reply.
of your entire restoration to bealth; after that, all commuynication
ceases between us, without my'bwther‘s consent.”  Leora bowed
her head in assen?, and the subject was not renewed again by ci-
ther.

The effect of Fredevic’s visit upon Leora, was very gratifying to
Mrs. Castlemore, who, loving her as'a daughter, had long mourn-
ed her prostration of cheerfulness. A ealm and gentle happihess
seemed to have found a resting place in her heart, and jts sweet
expression was upon her beautiful face. Lverard was satisfied,
her peace of mind was restored, and his determination was strength-
ened never to consent to her union with Clare,

Onenight they had sat up later than usual, Leora with them,
they had received letters from England, and were occupied, un-
Atlength taey Sgp;xrated for
the night, and all was hushed throughout the mansion,
two hours past midnight, when a cry wentout upon the still night
air, of---fire, It was Everard’s house, and before cfficient aid
could be obtained, the whole right wing of the mansion was
wrapped in flames, the fire had originated there, and it raged with
fierce and terrible intensity. In making his escape, Lverard had
been struck by the falling of 2 piece of burning woodwork, helost
consciousness, and owed his escape to the exertions of his sister,
and an old English servant. They were both without the walls,
when remembrance of Leota flashed across the mind of Mrs, Cas-
tlemore‘-,-,emgssive terror and her brother’s fearful danger had al-
most deprived her of the power of thought, yet she never ‘doubted
of her escape, asshe occupied apartments in the left wing of the
mansion, where there was Lug little danger at fﬁ‘; A feur®] ane

-

It was

The blo,o’a
curdled in her veins, and her heart grew cold as death ; already ¢hy
flamros, accompanied by dense masses of smoke, were forcing theéir
way through the hall door, and that was the only mode of commua
nication with the suite of apartments on the left.  Mis,

swer met her demand, Leora had not come forti.

Castlo-
Men looked on, and turned shudderingly
from the fiery grave that seemed yawning to receive the ¥ret in.
truder, Then che called upon the father to save his cliill, Lt
lie fay senseless before ber, was there noone?

who would venture in.

Yes, there was ona
---right and left the crowd parted, clearing a path for ore wiy,
with fearless and firm step came forward, and who was she ? who,
but the mother? Other hands than her own had rolled a wet
blanket around her, as some protection—she thought not of hier-
self, but with a bound that made roen close their eyes and trem-
ble as they did so, she plunged into the hall

On she went,
on, though the flames bissed in her ears, and her brain grew mad
with intolerable paia, but she pressed onward, she gained the li-
brary door, was beyond it, and alive! * Blessed be Gud,” shie
uttered, ‘as she tore the buraing dress from her limbs, and extin-
guished the flames, then she sprang up the stairease, and alunz
the private passage Lverard bad before led her, to the chamber o
her child. ‘The door was open, and she hurried in—Ieora iy
senseless upon the floor : Aline unfastened the window, and ticetv
it wide open—¢ Ladders!” she cried, “or the flames wiil reach
us,” and the crowd, who had poured into the garden, hastened t»
obey her orders. The night air, as it rushed in, revived Leora s
still feeble from long iliness, slie had, as her mother supposed, fiint-
ed from excessive terror, on discovering her situation, ‘

« Leora—my child, my child ! Ileaven has been merciful to ma,
this night, you will live, Leors, to pardon me, to cease to hate me,”
and the mother wept in her passionate joy, &s she folded her daugh
ter to her heart.

* Is it you, then?—Oh, mother I” and Leora knelt befire her,
« Pardon me, mother, great is my guiit; I have hated and scornel
vou, and you bave risked your lite for mine.”

“ Liet the blessing and the pardon be mutual,” and Aline, 29
she spoke, and thiew around herself - and ebild whatever coverin
chanced to- be near, she saw the ladders werd fixed, dnd men-wers
mounting, and she felt it was well, for her pain of body was be-
ginning to affect her mind.

-

They'were borne down ia safets,
and to Aline's bouse both were taken. Mrs. Castlemcre 2ccom-
panied them, nor did she offer any ohjection to Leora’s vemainin
with her mother.  Aline’s wounds were dressed, she was fright.
fully burned, but uttered no complaint through all that fierce tor-
ture ; she scemed rather to triwinph in the thought, that a lifo 5o
utterly wortbless had saved that of one so precious. ghe called the
physician, and demanded his true opinion: ¢ Can Five? It is
my earnest wish to know the truth——do not think I feéar death,
Oh no, to me it comes as the last carthly trial.”  She was told the
truth, that she could not live three days, ¢ It is well,” she said,
calmly, *“and.now, Mrs, Castlemore, will you ask of Luis Eve-
rard his consent to Leora's remaining with me, till I am atrest "

Mrs. Castlemore acquiesced, and sought her Lrother, at thie temn-
porary home to which he had been conveyed 5 he had quite reco-
vered, and was only suffering from an injury his arm had received,
which was not of serious consequence, He knew that all were
saved, but particulars had not been communicated to him: great
was his agitation at Mrs. Castlemore’s recital. His daughter's
danger was the prominent f:hought—it absorbed for a time every
other feeling, and so, much was bis stern nature sofiened; that
when, in conelusion, his sister told him of Aline's certain death,
and her wish to keep Leora with her till all was over, he sail
apruptly, )

So let it be—Heaven knows she has dearly earned the right o
claim her. But you also must be with her, sister, I require n,
attention. Lecora is very unfit, with the weakened nerves conse-
quent wpon a long and severe illness, to go through such a scene.
alone. You will remain with her ?”

Consent was easily obtained, and Mrs, Castlemore returned to
Aline and Leora.  Oh to her, the mother, what a sense of bless-
edness did the presence of her gentle child impart; it seemed as
though it was assurance of pardon from One mighty to forgive,
and most merciful ; the pure and good were around her, and they
did not scorn lrer, although shame and sin had been _her portion,
but sin repented of, how long and bitterly.

Leora knelt by the side of Lier mother, and her eyes rested sad-
ly and tenderly upon the wasted and shrunken features, ever as
she looked the tears gathered in large drops, afell silently upon
her cheek.

“ Do not weep for me, love,” said Aline, as fondly she returned
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