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in some other direction. It was the mana-
ger—lie had but 1o obey; and turning, he
moved swiftly away in'the direction of the
grove. I waa there inysel at the time, en-
oying the heautiful evening, wlhen I saw
'lum cume hurriedly up.  Hiw whole frume
appested actually writhing under the influ-
ence of his passion, and he passed without
observing me, mmterin%‘ to himself as he
went by a roundabout path homeward fo the
village. He went directly io his mother’s
house, toawait her return.  She cxme in
shortly after him, but seemed absent and
thougﬁlful, and, returning indistinet replies
to his queations, retired to.her apartment,
He communicated to her mother what had
occured ; and she, though she had perfect
confidence in the sense and virtua of her
daughter, was immediately struck with
apprehensions of evil, little less than his,
'Igney sat for some howrs that night in
eamest conversation, and before they sepa-
rated, knelt togcther in rayer, that that
Power would interposo whieli alone could
prevent the calamily they drezded.

Next day Southern’s attentions to Jane,
while at work, attracted the notice of the
other girls, and she had. to listen to thejr
bantering and ironical congratulations upon
her-zood fortune.  An evening or two after
Williams, who begun to hopeﬁnis fears had
been groundless, ventured 1o ask her to ac-
company him in a walk. She did not at
first dppear inclined, but, on hearine thay
it was up the Westwater, imme iately
complied. That very evening the scens
was repeated. . Southern met them, and at
once bidding him to go about his business,
walked away with her towards the seclud~
ed spot called the grove.

illiame’s worst fears now appeared
likely to meet with immediate confirmation,
How much more when next evening she
returned home later than she had everdone
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before, refusingQo him, and to her mother,
any account oft«where or with whom she
had been. The next, he detefmined at| lod J

once to come to aconclusion. He watched
her as she left the facto -gate, and dogged
her u‘r the foot-path, where he saw her
joined by Southern, and walk with him to-
wards the place I have béfore alluded 1o,

Hir passion was now raised © madness,
He attacked Southern in the most frantie
manner; but in the hands of his muscular
rival found himself as an infant. The latter,
with a bitter sneer, mastering his hands,
lifted him up from the ﬁround and plunged
him up to the neek in the reservoir, holding
him down till he was nearly suffocated,
while she stood by, pale and much agitated,
without uttering a word.

Williams scrambled out and sinnk avay,
hearing, as he went, the lond contemptuons
laugh of his hated and triumphant rival—
what were his feelings I will not attempt to
sy, Next day Southern called ot the
achool, to dismiss him from his situation,
he found the door locked, and the children
playing around it. Ho had bean anticipat-
ed—poor Williams was gone ; after hua ig-
nominious defeat, he could no-longer Jook
upon & known face, and had gone off wet
and dripping 2s he was, to hide his shame
in the great solitude of London.

But now comes the bitter portion ot my
task. Dear reader, had I boen sure of your
sympathy, or of your forgiveness, I could
have-found it in my ireartto have lingered
longer oh the banki of the beautiful &,e =
Waters-lo tediousness I could have dwelt
upon the perfection of the widow’s lovel
dabghter.” Yet a little conld I have nniedv,
deacribing even the scaly rplendor of the
serpent Sother : but it can be protracted
b longer, ~ :

Jactually to feel

for you, fair Jaue Granton ! whither , ed, eatreated, wept, and prayed, anon,
could have wandered the truant seraphthut | storined and cursed her distracted cluld,
rhould surely have hovered, watehful, round ;| Nay, once she went throngh some strange
the brow of ane so beautatul and young ?| superetitious cerdnonios with a mnister of
why is your spirit clunged 7 why is thejher own xect from a neighbouring city,
head that used to sit so proud]y uPnn lhat’mth the view—snule not rexder at the
graceful neck bowed down in blushful hu- weik woman’s dc!usncn-uf casting out tho
mility to the ground? Woo worth the day !'! devii, which she firmly beheyml had entor-
you uro in ‘ove Cheeney ! and it 18 a love | ed her beautiful daughter.  Sometinics she
You are ashamed of,  No soft, tender emo- | had reconrse even to personal violency : but
tion 18 your love, poor lost girl! it is @ pas-[it was all - vam,=~tears and entreaties,
sion, & madness, an uverglowing fire with upbrarding and anger, had but the same ro-
you, consuming to ushes every other thought ply -
and feeling ! “ Alas! mother, T know it js wong to
Williums’s doparturo, and its canee, were (love han as [ do, but Teannot helpit. Oh!
soon the theme, of all lips in Westwater, ' o | halp loving him, my noble gomhcru'{
and every eye was fived, though covertly, s hum, who knows more” than ever man
upou Jano and him, the dreaded overscer, [ knew ; who spoke 10 mewus never man
by all hated and by her Joved ; ol how .spoke: who loves me with lave for which
dceé)ly! I would willingly exchange tho Heaven
Many days had not passed when she 3P~ you hope fur, wother !1*?
peared completely, abandoned to her NeW T u You witl, love him ¢ love that incamate
pasaion.  lvery evening she might be spint of evil, that the Almighty has permit-
seen, stealing away in the direction of hat ted 10 affhict us for a time for onr transgres-
fatal footpath, 1o eijoy the pemicious bliss giong. Love him, und preparo to meer the
of an hour with him, whose every thunght aternal wrath that will. oliow on the deep
by day and night was the accomplishment Gy, he lanpts you to.  Oh, my child, my
ofher ruin ; and every evening waa the child ! my ono only darlmg ; let us flee from
chain of his fascination girded more strong- (hig place, from the cirele of this fiend’s en-
Iy around the heart of the poor devoted gurl 3 . ¢hantment : he does not love you, Cheeny ;
she appeared to hive only in his piczence, he hutes vou, feels contempt for you; ne
to have no enjoyinent but in his soctety, At will mum you. girl, and then spurn you out
all other imes she was absent and thought- | into the world 2 wretched and degraded
ful, avoiding the gaze of ali she &AW, ap-: bajng !
pearing to be dreaming overin her mind the In the excited stram, of which this is but
dchl%hls of her next mecting with h""_{ }Yh!c" 2 faint and meagre example, did the widow
all the scofls of her compunions, and all the daily and mghtly endeavor to turn her

upbraidings of hor wild. fanatical rother, ) daughter from her mad atfection, Norwora
would bo compensated by one kind look ! her efiorts always unattended with at least

from his d‘",k eye, by ouc gentle pressure %the appearance of success. More than once
1o his manly bosom. . . i e grot her to vonfess she believed he want-

I remember obscrving them often, hisann i ed to run ber ; and to promise to forget, to
around her waist, while she witl her hand * ay6id him; oven to leave the place, and
upon his shoulder, so fondly und confidingly | xopk an asylum for her virtae far away
y along, guzing “E into. ’"ijmm Westwater,
face as he talked to her, with a'loo xof ming- | Such confessions and promiscs she would
ove and wonder, a kind of de\'OU_On,uml’mgke,_“'ecping wpon her fond paront’s
gave her features an expression dltogether { bosom. ~On one such ocdarton—
tiew to them, and most beautiful to see. I ¢ Yes. mother,” said she, it is that-dark
But after somne days I remarked that t!xis"eye of his that undoes me. He never
chauged. Southern himself now appeared | honds it upon me, but I feel him drinking
€ a Passion h}i.n\'.':ny my very soul. I cannot resist jt.
had powerfully cxcited in her, “though it | Yoy are night, he is an evil spirit ; he tolls
seemed to wear too much of the "O'"P‘“u‘, me the Bible is « le, mother, (the old wo-
vian aspect to come within the category of » man shuddered.) and persuades mo there
zenuine love, 13 no such thing as sinor evi] '»

T came upon them one cevening at the | < Oh, my chjld ! exclaimed the mother.
grove 3 it waes now midsuinmer. They | “let us give thanks to Him who has at
were sitting together, hand in hand, upon a length opened your eyes to the Tophet on
turf bench, close to it sinall waterfall, a fa-, whose brink you stoad P
vorte resort of theirs, and as they sat they |~ And the two women knelt together, join-
gazed at cach othor without speaking, she | ing their voices in thanks iving. But ax
witi Ler face flushed and giowing, and her was wont to

A itx;n

walked, slowl

a degree of the

@

the kour drow near when she

cyes sparkling in a way I have never else | meet her lover, another change camo over
observed. In that atuilude they continued her epirit ; she became anxious and restlcss,
without rnoticing me, sv absorbed were ) fighed often, moved about from one part of
they with each other. She appear- [ the house to dnother, and at Jaat, springing
ed to feel a strange delirious rapture m his  up, threw her arms about her mothor’s
mere presence ; it was most singular—

neek and kissed her, then bursting: from
there was an enthusiasm in it—itdeed, | her, flew out of tho house and away to the

now at last the apark had been applied, und | grove, where she found Southem, and fali-
the constitutional fanaticiam \\'Kich her lninpml.his breast, gave way toawild fie
mother gave her, and which had iain 80 | of hyetcrical laughter and weeping,

long dormant in her boson, hlazed forth n But_now he began to think the charm
this new form more fiercely than it had ever nearly wound up.”and resolved to rowove
flamed in her! Was it indcod 80, was

her from Werlwater to the hl;%ﬂ city i for
that frenzied love but an approach to hicro- | even he had feeling enough left to wish to
ditary insanity ?

kcct tho affair apart from the eycs of the
But whilo this fierce passion kad been X

workpeople.
thus advancing, thiok not that cflorts were One evening, when the summer was now
Yanting to stay its progress. My own ad-{ wearing over, he broke the proposal to het
vice'l ventured to give, but 1t was recived | that she should leave her miot ier’s House,
in a2 way that led mo not again 10 offor it

sy 0 ofier 151 and become altogetlior his.
but tho mother-—the enthusiasticaily vir-| A4 might have been cxpected, the infatu-~
tuous, the wildly religious mother—cvesy-

' VG1Y= I ated girl eoneentod, and Promised to mioet
thing a mother could, sha did; she zeasoy~ | him next night at a particylar Place, whera
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