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e ok 3t et Y03-3v6 heard, Leota, of Jout mo-
ther—she is in Florence, and came to me to-night wishi-g to see
)ou 'Wyhate\ er you decide upon shall be done—do you wzsh to see
“her 2" . Co s

Leora was fearfully agltatcd she strmc to rise in the bed but
Everard prevented -her ;- hot tears-ran down ber pale face, while in
accents of bitter sorrow she exclaimed—

“ Oh | father, fnther, how can you mock me?—Do I wish to see
that faithless mother and false wife ?

" question ? [s tlot the curse of her guilt uponme? Isnot her-me-

mory my, shame? Why should she wish to look ‘upon ope.to whom |.

“she has been cause of such bitter grief?”

“There was a noiseé of some'éne falling Leavily, and all was still.
Lesra was too mueh absoriied in her own feelings to notice it, "but
Erverard motioning to Mrs. Castlembore to take His place, imme-
du\tely left the chamber. Aliae Lad falnted she had fallen Upon the
giound, from wliich’ he raised her, and carriad liér in His arms to
‘the library ; he’ plaééd her in a large arm’ chair, Bathifig with his

“oiwn liand the marble and rigid brow. The ghastly and wasted
feat8ves before "iin had something very awful in their {eniblance to
death, and” ‘Everard shuddered as he looked—arid thén her hair
changed to the colour of extreme age—-was this Aline? 'The
young wife that had lain in his bosom. What'a rush 6f strong and
akonized eniotions’ came over the heart of the wronged husband—

- and through all the Ditterness and pam there” stole a faint ray of
niarey fof tht erring and miscfable womin.  She recovered stow-

iy as returning consciousness came, Everard stepped buck, w at(.h—
mg her in silence; Aline mdved nbt her position for maiy mio-
ments ; when she did, her glance was upward, and Everard heard

"(lmtmctly tic low and brokeh accents that murmured, © My God,
tiiou has dealt justly with me.” The power of that'déép repent-

"~ afice awed even Luis Everard, e dared neither to niock nor re.’

proach-; but Aline grew sensible of her situation, she'rose, and saw
Tverard leaning with folded arms against a pillaf; ‘she” looked a
~ament at him, and a strange, wild smile played round ber blood-
Jess lips, as she said—
"« Ypu afd bitterly avenged! Ay, if it afford you pleasure, I
" Dhave drained lo the dregs the cup of carthly suffering. “She was
the sole idol of this broken lieart. Lo, it is shivered to picces!
lriut it needed not this last and bitter pang—it is Jong sihce I have
Jard my héad i the dust, a liumbled dand répentant woman, Re-
member you of a time long past, when'we stood side by side before
God's altar——when th¢ motkery of a inarriage was said, which pro-
nounced me your wife twhen'my heart was given to anothér? And
you Luis BEvevard knew'it—you knew I loved another, ‘when you
s bride to”your home—did that knowledge make you
1f it bud,

*bore me'a
‘ gmtlc. farLemmg. ‘and patiéiit, to one so s'brcly‘l't'ried?
we night never: have partﬂd ‘
“evnyr,  Man, man, was it for you to ténch 1wy child to hate me.
She was guue ere Lverard had fully recovered fromthe effect of
Shiér words, i
' ( To be continued. )

- "AWAY FROM THE REVEL.

Away froi the revel ! the night.star is up;
'Awity, come away, there is strifé in-the cup!

There it sifeuting of song
- But listens and -drink, they will madden thy-soul!

Lo

, there is wine in the bow?l;

“The foam of the goblet is sparkling and bright,
Rising like gems in the torches' ved light 5

*But the glance of thine eye; if it lingers-there,

Will cliange its mild gleam for the mantae’s glare !

“The pearlestudded chalice, displaying in pride,
-May challenge thy lin 1o the purple draught’s tide ;
But the pearl of the dew-drop, the voice of the breeze,
. Are denker, and calmer, more blessed than these.
Oh! eome, itisitwilight; ‘the night-star isup ;
Its ray s more bright than the silver-brimm'd cup ;
- T'he boat gemtly dances; the snowy sail fills,
We'll glide o'er the waters, or rove oti the bills.

We'll kneel on the mountain, beneath the dark pine;

Chur hearts' prayer the incense, and nature the shrine ;
" Back on the festal we'll look from the wave,

As the eye of the free on the chains of the slave.
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QU come, it is twilight; the moon is awake;
"The breath of the vesper-chime rides o'er the lake ;°
~There is peace all around us, and health in the breeze,

~-And what can be dearer, more blessed than these?

SCRADPS FROAL MASTER HUMPHREY'S CLOCK.

A TPUOPUSAT,

Nell slirunk timidly from all the dwarfs advances towards con- -

" versation and+fled from’ thesvery sound of bis voice, nor were the
* Jawyar's smiles less temble to her than Quilp's grimaces, -She
~lived in such continual -dreadand apprehension of meeting one-or

““other of ‘them -upon -the stairs or in the passages-if she stirred from

How can you ask me sueh a

‘that.

Harsh and stern to me, you were |

" n e T ‘7 - l

her grmdfather s cha‘mbertbat she‘seldorﬁ left it- for a. moment un- time, Surrélunded by unfee]mg nred:ters,

til late at night, when the silence encouraged her to v_enture forth
and br(.athe the purer ; au' of some empty room. '

One mvht she had, stolen to hermsunl wmdow andtwas 51ttmﬂ
there very sorrowfully, for the old man had been worse that da),

. when she- thought .she..heard ber name pronounced by-a-voice-in -

the strect, and luolunw down, ‘recognized h\t, ‘whose endenvours to
attract her attention had roused her from her sad reﬂectmns. A
< Miss Nell I said the boy in a low voice.

+“Yes, replied the child, doubtful .whétler she.oiig h.‘.’to‘liold ‘any’
communication with the supposed culprit, ,but inclining to her old
favourite still, " what do you want ?’

T have wanted to'say a’ word to you for a long time,” tHe boy
replied, *but the people below have driven me away and woiildn't
let ine see'you. * You don't Believe—T hope you doti't rea'lly be-
figve"that T déserve 10 he cast off as I have'bea, ‘do you Miss?”

“*T must believe it,’ réttirned the child, * 0'1- \iv‘lly ‘n’éultl_‘g'ran'd‘_-
'fither have heer so angry with ‘you ?" L a '

I don't knon replted Kit. P’ suré T never desérved it from
himn, no, mor’ ffom ‘you. T ‘can say that with a trie and honest
heart, any way. ' And thén’to’bédriven® from the door, w hen 'I on-
Iy caine 1o ask liow old master was—1 »

"¢ They never told ‘metlist,” said the elfild. T clldn_’t know it
indeed. I wouldn't have had fhem do'it for the world.”

¢ Thankee Miss,” returned Kit, ¢its comfortable to hear you say
1 said I naver would believe that it wasyour- domg

“That was right,”said the ¢hild eagerl\'

¢ Miss Nell,’ cried the boy toming undér the window anid §pe'ak‘-
ing in 4 lower tone,’ ¢there are new masters down staxrs.
change’ for you.' :

¢ It is indeed,’ replied the child.

"¢ And so it will be for him when he: ﬂ'ets be‘tter, szud fhe” boy
pointing totwards the'sick ‘room. :
¢ —If he evér does,’ added the child; ﬁnable to restrain Her tears.
¢ Oh, he'li do that, he'll do that,” said Kit, <I'm sure he wxll
You must'nt b cast down, Miss Nell. Now don't be,’ pray.’

“These words' of cricouragement and consolation were few and’
roughly said, but théy affected the child and madé her for the mo-
ment weep the more. ) ‘

¢ He'll be sare to get” better now,
you ‘don't give way to low spirits and turn ill yourself; vwhich would
make him worse and throw him back’ just as he was recotering,
When he does, say a good word—sdy a kind word’ for me, Miss

' said ‘the boy dnsiously, ¢if

Nell?

“'They tell me T must not evén mention your namé'to himm:for
along, long time,’ rejoined the child, 1 dire not; andéven if I
might, what good would a kind word’ do you, Kit? We'shill be

very poor. ~ We shall scarcely have liread fo eat.”

¢It's not that I may be taken back,’
the favopr of you. It isu't for the sake of food and wages that Iu.
been waiting abouit so Jodg in hopés to se¢ you. “Don't think that
I'd comé in a' time of trauble to talk of such things as them.’

The- child looLea rrmtefull\ and kindly at lum, bht walted‘that

1 he might .peal\ again.

¢ No, it's'not that,’ said Kit‘lhesitatiﬂ it somethmn' \er) ~dif-
ferent-from-that. I haven’t got much sense Iknow, but if he could

De brought to hélieve that I'd been a faithful servant'to himy do-"
ing the best T could and never ufeaning ~harm,” pelhaps he'

mightn’t'—
Here Kit faltered so long that the child eritredted him to speak

out, and quitkly, for it was very late, and tiimé to shit the win-

dow. :
‘ Perhiaps he might™t think it over vehttiresome of me'to siy—
well then, to say this'—eried * Kit with sudden baldness.
home Is gone from yeu dnd him. Mother and I havé got a poor
one, but that's better than'thié with all these people ‘here, and
why" not'come thete, txll ‘he'il have timeto look aboiitand ﬁnd a
better I ‘

The child did not'speak.” 'Kit, in the relief of having made his

proposition, found his tongue loosened and spokc out in"its favour*

with his utmost eloquence.

“You think,’ said the oy, tllat it's very small and in@hvénienit.
So'it is, buit it's very dledn, ‘Perhaps yéu think it would be noisy,
but'tlere’s not a quicter court than ours in all the town.

"They wotldn't vex you
The little front foom

one is very gosd—Dbesides, I'd mifd ewn.
wiuch I'm sure. * Do try, Miss Nell, dotty.

up stairs is very pleasant. You can see a piece of the ehurch clock -

through the chimneys, and almost’ ‘tell the’ time; mother sdys it
would be just the thing for you, and so it would, and ybti'd_ have
her to wait upon you both and me to run of erramds. ‘We don't
mean movey, Lless you ; vou're not to think of thiat. Wil youtry
him Miss Nelt? + Only say you'll try him,
wiaster come, and ask him first‘what I have done—will you pro-
wmise thiat, Miss Nell'?’

" Befbre the child could reply to this enruestsolicitatldn, thestréet”
door opened, and Mr. Brass thrusting out his night-capped head

catled ina srly voice, « Who's there P - Kit immediately glitled
away, and - Nel} closmn' the window softl\, drew bahk intb the
room,” - :

1t was natural enouigh thiat Yer short ‘and’ unfinishéd dialogue
with Kit should ledve o strong impressioton ‘her mmd, and influ-
ence her dreams-that' night,~and- her reflections for a long, Jong

‘Tl‘s a’

' itwéo‘ akin,

] forborne tospeak.
said “the l)oy, ‘that T ask

“¢This’

" Don't -
Le afraiddf the ehildren, the baby hardly cvor”dries, and the other”

Do try to make cld

S 2am

nd - mercenary attend-
.ants upon the sick, and meeting in the height of her anxiety and

"bdrrow w:tb little regard or sympathy even from the women about

her, 1tL1s not surprismv ‘that’ the aﬂ‘ectmnate heart of the child
should have been touched to the quick by one kind and generous
-spirity however uncouth-the temple in.which it dwelt: WThmk*hea’-
ven that the temples of such spirits are not made with hards, and
"'¢that they may be more worthily hung with _patchwork than with
purple and Fine linen.’
CHILDISHNESS. KPR

All that day and all the next,the old -man, remamed,m this state. -
He wandered ap and down the house and mto and out of the va.
rious rooms, as if thh some vague |ntent of bldcltnc'" them adieu,
but he referred feither by dirett allusions Tor m any- “ottfer .Inanner
to the interview of the-morning or the necessity of finding some
other shelter, An mdlstmct idea he had tl\at the child was deso-
late and in want of hdp, for he often“drew her 'to his bosom and
bade ‘her be:of good cheer,’ saying that they wonld ‘ot desert eath
other.; but he seemed unable -to. contemplate- their. real: position -
more distinetly,: and: was still the listless,’ passionless creature,.that
suffering of mind and body hadeft him. .

<We'call. this a state of childiShness, but it.is the sameé poor hol-
low-mockery. of it, that death is of sleep. - ‘Where, in:the:dull eyes -
of “dodting.wen, -are. the laughing-light and life of childliood, the
\gaiety that Kas known no check, the frankness that has felt-no-chill, .
‘the hope thathas never withered, the'joys that fade in blossoming?
‘Where,:in thesharp lineaments of rigid and .unsightly :death; is-the :
‘calm’beéanty of slumber, ‘telling of:rést for the  waking hours that -
ave past; and:gentle hopes andloves for those which are to come?
‘Lay:death-and sleep down, side by side, and say who shall ‘find the
Send forth-the ‘child‘and childish man-tagether, and
iblush for:the pride that 1ibels our own old happy state, and gwes

1 itstitle o an-ufglyand- distorted image.

Thmsday artived, and there was’ no alteration'in the old’ man, "
But a change.came upon him that evening, as he:and the cluld sat -
isilently torrether. . : e .

~In.a small-yard below his. mndow there wasa tree—green and
flourishing-enough for such a place=—and as the air stirred among -
its leaves, it threwarippling shadow on the white wall..  The old
man sat watching the shadows ras- they trembled in this patch of
light. until the sun went down, and when it was night, ‘angd the
moon was slowly rising, he still sat in thesame spot. n

To one who had' been tossing on a restless bed so long, even .
these feiv.green leaves.and this.tranqujl light, although it languish-
ed among -chimueys and house tops, were .pleasant things. - They -
suggested quiet places afar off, and rest, and peace.

The child thought more than gnee that he was moved, zmd had
But -now heshed tears—tears that it llghtened
her aching ‘heart.to see—and nmltma as though he would l'all ‘upon
lns Jkuces, besought her to forgive him. o NN
. _¢Forgive you—what ?’ said . Nell, interposing -to prevpnt his .
purpose . ¢ Oh grandfather, what should Iforgne?’ -

¢ All that is past, all that has come upon thee Nell, all that-was,
done in that uncasy dream,’.raturned the-old man.; . a

‘Do not talk so,’ snid tlrc child., ¢ Pray do not Let us speak
of somethmg else.’ ‘

¢ Yes, yes, twe-will, he rejomed J And At bhall be of what we
talked of long ago—many ‘months—months is 1t, or wecLs, or (lays?
which is it, Nell?' - S I

‘I do not unoerstand vou, sald the. cln]d o _ SN

¢ It has come back upon me to-day, it has all come back since
e have been sitting here. I bless’thee for it Nell ¢

“For what,- dear grandfather

¢ For what you snxd when we were ﬁrst made beoo'ars, Nell.
Let us Speak softly. ~ Hush ! for if they knew our purpose down
stairs, t‘lty would ¢ry that I was mad and take thee from me. We
w fll not stop here another day. “We will go far away from heré.”

i'Yes, let us go,’ said the child carnest] y. ¢ Let .us begone from :
this place, and never turn back or thmk of it acram. ‘Let uswan-
der barcfoot through'the world, rather than lmrrer here.

‘“e w |ll’—auswered the old mau, we will. tra\el afaot throuﬂh )
ﬁel(ls and woods, and by the sides of rwers, and trust ourselves to
God iii the places where He dwells, Tt is far better to lie down
at night Yeneath an open sky like t_llat,)onder—see how bright itis:
—than to rest in close rooms which are alwajs) full of care and
weary dreams.  Thou and I together, Nell, may be cheerful and
happy yet, andTlearn to forget this time. as it had never been.

¢ We will bc, ‘happy,’ eried the child, We never can be here.’

+No, we never can again—never agam—thats ‘truly said,” re-
joined the oid man. ¢ Let us steal away to-merrow'morning—ear-
ly and softly that we may not be seen or heard—arid leave no trace
or track for them to follow by. Poor Nell, thycheek is pale and
thy eyes are heavy with watching and w ee'pilnr'for me--I know—
| for me; Dbut thou wilt be well agein, and merry too, when we are
far away. To-morrow morning, dear, we'll turn’ our faees from
this scene of sorrows, and be as free and happy as the birds.'

"And then the old man-clasped his hands above her head, and -
said in a few broken words that from that time-they would iv"andcr ’
up and down together, and never part more unt:l Death tool\ one’
or other of the twain, :

The child's heart best high with ho;‘)‘e and 'conﬁdence. " She had
no thought of+hunger or cold, or thirst, ar suffering. -She saw in :

thm, but a return of the smple pleasures they-had once enJoyed,- Ly



