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Tl OLD DESK.

ot uho of my koys will fit it; tho old
Jdiean bins buen laid aside for years, and is
povered with dust and rust.  We do not
make such strong buxes nowadays, for brass
Lunges and socret drawers have ﬁiven place
tv limsy morocco and russian leathor ; so
wo clap o Bramah lock, that Bramah bim-
ouf cannot pick, on a black Lag that the
veriest burglar can xip open in five soconds
with & penknife, and enirust our notos, bank
and otherwise, onr valuables and our seorets
tu thus laithless repository with a confidenoo
tLat Jescrves to be rvespected. But in the
days when Georga the Third was king, our
substantinl ancesters rejoiocd in more sab-
stuutinl workship : #o the old desk that I
caunot sueceed in unlocking, is of shining
rosewoud, clamped with brass, and I shall
spuit 1t sadly with the mallet and the chisel.

\Vint & medley it holds! Thank Heaven
L am po speoulative philosopher, or I might
muralize for hours over its contents. Furst,
out thies a  withored leaf cf geraniom. It
inust bave boon deatly prized once, or it
nevor would never have been hero ; maybe
1t reprocented the bopes, the wealth, the all-
m-aS of two nching hearts : and they are
Jdust and ashes now. To think that the
flowor should have outlas*ed them ! the sym-
bul loss perishable than the faith! Then I
cume to a pieco of muoh-begrim>d and yel-
low papur, onrefully folded, and indorsed with
a date,—a reccipt for an embricution war.
rauted speoifio in all oases of bruises, sprains,
ot lumbago ; next a gold penoil-case, with a
head of Soorates for a seal ; lastly, muoh of
that substancs which is generated in all
waste places, aud which the wval
gar call ¢ flue! How it comes thore
puzzles oqually the naturalist and the philo-
sopher ; but you shall find it iz empty cor-
ners, emply drawers, empty pockets, nay,
wo believe in its existenos in the empty
heads of our fell>w creatures.

In my tiurst for aogaisition, regardless of
dusty fingors, I press the inner sides of the
deek 12 hopes of discovering secret springs
aud hoardod repositories : so_have poor men
ere now found thousand pound nafes hid away
1 chinks and crannies, and straightway,
grldy with the possossion of boundless wealtb,
Liave gone to tho Devil at a pace such as
none buc tho beggar on horseback can com-
mand ; #0 have old wills been fished out, and
frauds discovered, and rightful heirs re-estab-
lished, and society 1n general disgusted, and
ail concerned made discontented aud uncom-
furtablo—so shall I, perbaps—but the eprings
wary, & false lid flies open, and I do discover
u packet of lotters, written on thin foreign
paper, in the free straggling characters I re-
snomvor so well, Thoy are addressed to Sir
M. Bevorly, and the hand that ponned them
fs been cold for years. So will yours
aud mine bo some day, porhaps cre the
ilowers aro out again; O beate Sexti! will
avu drink a glass less claret on thataccoant ?
Buxom Mrs. Lulage shall be the dressmaker
tivrefore put unbecoming trimmings in your
bonnet? The *shiniog hours’ ave fow, and
soou past; make the bestof them, each in
sour own WAy, only try and chooss tho right
way i—

For tho day will soon bo over, and the minutes
are of gold,

Aud tho wicket shuts at sundown, and the shep-
hord leaves the fold.

LETTER I,

* Tuuse were merry days, my dear Hal,
when we used to bear the * chimes at wid-
wight with pour Benjamin ;* very jolly times
tuy werg, aud I often think, if health
aud pockets ocould have stood it
1 should like to be going the pace
awongst you all still.  And yet how fow of
us aro left.  They bave dropsed off one by
i, 08 they did the night we dyed the white
rose red at the old place ; and you, and I,
and stauuoh old ¢ Ben,' wero the only throe
1ift that oould walk straight. Do you re-
munber the corner of King street, and ‘Ben’
sitpped to the buff,’ as he called it bimself,
“anibg-in” right royally at the tall fellow witn
tlio red head ? I mever saw such right-and-

fl.rs, | n.ver thought Lo had so much

' in Lim; and you den’t romembor,!
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tresa to me. ‘The ohild has not a notion of
colors. [ was painting out of doors yestor-
day, and ho was standing by—bless tum|
lie never leaves mo for an instant—aund I
tried to oxplaiu to him some of the sinplest
rudiments of tho godlike art. * Vere,'enid I,
* do you soo thoso red tintson thotopsof the far
acncing, and the golden things along the
back of that brown ox in ths foreground ?'
*Yes, papa I’ wasg the ohild's answer, with a
bewildered look. * How should you paint
them, my boy ?' *Well, papa, I should

pomnt the acacias green, becauso they are.

greon, and ‘—hers he thought he had made
a decided bit—* I should put the red into
the ox, for he is almost more red than
brown.” Doar cbild ! Lebhas not a glimmer-
g of oolour ; but composition, that's his
forto ; and drawing, drawing, vou know,
whuoh is the lughest form of the art. His
drawing is extraordinary— careless, but
great breadth and frecdom ; and I am ocer-
tain he could compose & wunderful pictare,
from lis sngular sensibility to beauty.
Young as he1s, 1 have seen tho tears stand
10 his eyes when Jcontemplating a fine view
or & really exqaisite * bit,’ sach as one sees
1 this chmate overy day. His raptures at
lus first ghmpse of the Danube I shail nev-
or forget ; and if I can only 1nstil into him
the principles of colour, jou will see Vere
will becoma tie first painter of the age. The
boy learns languages roadily enough. He
has picked up a good deal of Hangarian
from bis nurse.

To be continued.

Hugh Melton!

CHAPTER XI.

(CONTINUED.)

Just as I mado this discovery and had
coms to this conclusion, the man next bhim,
who had heen at me with some interest,
touched e arm, and direvted his attention
toward me by a word or two uttered in alow
voice. The white slave turned his head with
a quiet, graceful movewnent that awoke & sort
of vaguo remembrance in my mind, and
raised his eyes toward me. For a momeat
we gazed at each other in silenoe; then, with
?kind of wail, the words broke from his
ips:

' Cairnsford! ObL, heavens, do you mnot
know me ¥

*Hugh! Isit possible? You here!' was
all I could utter, as I sprang toward him
and grasped his trembling toil-worn hands
in mine,

The overseer was on the other side of the
building, so we were safe from his okserva-
tion; and Hugh leaned his head on m
shoulder and sobved the agonizing eonvul-
sive of intense emotion. Pain and joy, too
gowerful, too exquisite almost for mortal

amo to bear, straggled in his breast.

* I had lost all hope—1 was like one dead,’
he murmared when he had recovered voice
to speak. 'But yon will eave me now?
You will not leave mo again ?" he asked, with
piteous entreaty.

¢ Surely not, old friend and comrude, my
more than brother. This is the happiest
day of my life, as I have found you; and I
will never leave you again till you are safe
and free as I am now.’

¢ Yos; but you must leave,’ he answered,
pushing me from him burriedly. * Do not
let the overseer soe us together, or he may
persuade the cbief not to let you bave me.
\When the hour of sudiencoe comes, go to the
chief, and ask to buy me. Do not be de.
ferred by any difficulties—~only sccure my
treedom. Bat go ou; do not let us be seen
together : it mav rain all.

So saying neturned agan to his work, and
as the oversver rounded the corner of the
bmlding and apoeared in sight, I was already
a few paces off, walking quietly away. How
my heart danced as I bent my steps toward
a shady grove of trees near ourlittle encamp:
ment! ¥agh was not Jead; he lived, and
would soon be st libertv, and through my
means, Ch, it was joyful!l I seemed to
tread on air, and thought with rapturs of the
welcoma the poor old fellow would get at
A—— when he returned, and how wo would
ail try to offaco from his mnd recollection ot

givg on his wretohed existence, loat to lovol

and liberty, everything that makes lite en-
durable gone forever 2 Have you no pity
that you can leavo him thus ?'

* But I love her, I lovs her,

mured, in enswer to my own thoughts, |t

‘The trial is too Dbitter ; who could pass
through it ?'

¢ Would he act thus wero he in your place ?'
the same mward voice repeated~—*he, the
upright and truc-hearted. Would he lel his
own gelfish feclings condemn his friends to
suoh a fate, or even his worst enemy ?°

¢ 1t 1e tree, too true,’ I groaned in anguish.

.* Must I suve um in spite of myself ? But
O, why did I come here ? what evil spirit
drove me 1ato these wilds to make such a
disgovery 2 O Hugh, O my love, can I be
tsue to you both, and to myself also 2 loan
not ; it isimpossible. Then, God helping
me, I will be true to you, let me suffer as 1
may.” Ior a minute or tvo, a8 I pacéd to
and fro, I thought I woul@ do and bear all
things ; then again my strength failed me,
and 1 said, ' It the chiet sends for me Lefore
I can get off, I will do my best for his re.
leaso ; but if I find everything ready, I will
leave at onoc.” So I resolved with myself,
as I rose and turned toward my teat. There
I fuund the faithfal Adams had prepared my
breaktast, not thinking I would leave before
the olief's hour of audience. I ocould not
touoh it, and told him to get ready for start-
ing with the utmost haste, even while in my
heart I loathed myself for the course I was
taking, As I walked up and down under the
blazing sun, wailing for Adams to complete
his preparations, I lameunted over what had
Lefallen me. I thoughtin that dark Lonr
only of myself and of my love who was also
his, and who, 1 almost vowed in my wild
despair, should never again behold him. But
something—shame, I think, when I thought
of his true friendship, withheld me from this
sin ; still my whole soul rebelled against my
fate, and at last the tempter that had tempt-
ed me to abandon my friend took another
and mors specious form, while he arged me
nfver to give up my love without a strug-

e.

*It would be unmanly, cowardly, feeble-
spirited,’ he whispered. ¢ Rather bhind your
friend wuose life you have saved, and who
therefore owes you everything—bind him by
a solemn oath never to go near her or see
her more. Tell him you have her promise,
and that the happiness of your life depends
on your obtaining her ; he would rather die
a thousand deatlis than, after such a confi-
dence, come between you and her. Let him
remain in Indis when you go home ; if she
then hears he is alive, sho will naturally con-
clude he bas forgotten her, She will conirast
Ins fickleness with your constancy, and the
result will be certain. The love once hiswill
revert fo you ; and if in after-life they ever
oross each other’s paths, you may look calm-
ly on their meeting, for her heart will be
yours, and he, tound by his promise, will
avoid her presence, so that ghe will never
kuow by what weans your bhappiness was
feoured.’

T should have spurned these thoughts from
me with loathing, but I was too weak, and
still brooded over them while waiting, when
a messenger cams frowm the ohief, saying he
would ses me now. It wass full hour be.
fo_re his usual time tor giving audience ; but
his eagerness to soe tho stranger had, I sup-
pose, made him deviaste from his custom. I
never troubled myseli about his reasous,
however, but followed the messenger me-
chanically, thinking bitterly, * Fate is indeed
against me ; I can not now get off withont
seeing the chief, and I must ask for this
man's release, as I decided to do, if I conld
net get away in time.'

. Yos, I hind become so lost to all good feel-
ings that I mentally called him * that man,’
and for a minute almost hated him. Then,
with a sudden revalsion of feeling, I remem-
bered thathe was my own and only friend,
dearer to me, as I had often felt, than any
brother sould have been. As I thought of
all the years we hind passed together, and the
affection we had felt for each other, I shook
off $he tempter boldly, and determined that
no danger or difficulty, no selfish hopes or

fears, shounld ever canse me to desert m
friend. At length I found myself before the
great man ; but, indeed, I remember little
of what passed, only that I Ereunud my
small offerings, wherewith I Loped to pro-
pitiate his favor. They were graciously ac-
copted, and I then asked to vurchase a slave,
whieh request, though it evidently sarprised
him not a little, was also granted; and by
the middle of the afternoon my friend was

tuat terniblo eaptivity.  Then he must come

restored to mo, my adieux were spoken {o

'
!

I half mur- | been altered. I telt better onco this resolu-

ion was taken ; before, I had feared to meet |

J

off’
gide, I made a vow that, God h
would be as true to him as my 14
he would have been to me had our positions

clping me,

bis oyo, I had dreaded the touch of bis hon-
ost hand ; now, I could look at him frarless-

Then, as wo rode on in silunce, sido by that somo dreadful charges have beey
I made against me, and as slander agaip.
heart told me 'one's self is

ly, and loved him even better than of old,‘

for my friendship had been tried by suffer
ing, and I hum
bear the test.
fieroe struggle to pass through, and many
times my resvlution wavered as I thought of
the love I mizhit have won, and my heart
would grow siok and faint as I pictured the
long years I was doomed to pass, & lonely,
disappuinted man ; for I felt that this passion
was one 0o to be uprooted cr lived down, as
the more transcient affections of my yovth
had been ; it was the last and gdeepest love
my leart could kuow, and I shrank with a
natural repugnance from the droary prospect
before me. And then Hugh. Poor fellow |
he, knowing nothing but that his love was
safe and unwon, could do little but talk of
her and his prospects ; for she was poor now,
as poor as ho was, and that seemed somehow
to afford him unmitigated satisfaction ;
though why the prospect of being able to
starve along with her, instead of living in
luxury togethor, should be specially delight-
fal, I know not. In this way we t{ravelled
back to A—, and I foroed myself to seem
bappy, and to lend a sympathetio ear to all
Melton's duy-dreams. Then, hardest task
of all, I had to comfort and re-assurs him,
when the painful conviotion would over-
whelm him that the Hugh§,Melton Maud
Meares had loved was young, sotive, talland
handsome, very different from gihe. bent,
brown, enfeebled man who now rode beside
me. That he would regain much, slmost
all, indeed, of his former gond looks in time
I truly belioved; but I know, as well as he,
that eightesn months of privation, toil, and
misery had left their mark on him in charac-
ters that would never be effaced ; that there
were wrinkles on his brow ro soft white fin.
gers could ever smooth away, and shadows
in bis deep sad, eyes no light of merry
laughter could "ever chate out of their
deiths.

t A—— he felt the ohange trouble had
wrought in him keenly when he found that
even those ot his comrades who had loved
bim best seemed to find some difficnlty in
recognizing him, and the first minute we
were again slone together ho turned to me
with a strange fear in his questioning eyes
that was piteous to see.

¢ Tell me, Charlie,' he asked, ¢ do you think
she will recognize me,changed as I am?
Under this question I saw their lurked an.
other, which he dared not put in words.
¢Will she still love this broken-down
and altered man—uoasltered in heart it is
true, but in all eise how sadly changed I’

A great pity for him rose in my beart as I
thought what would bs his fate if she shonld
find the change too great, and refuse to see
in the toil-worn wanderer her old love. But
while I seemed to sece this hanging over
him as & dark possibility, my knowledge
of Maud's charactesr gave me oconfidence to
say:

‘D o not be atraid, old friend; your love is
worthy of you, and sbe will think the same of
you nuw as she did when your lite was un-
dimmed by csre and sorrow, and your looks
unchanged by toil and suoffering.’

CHAPTER XII.

THE EXD OF ALL.

At A—— some good news greeted us;
Solace had reoeived a leiter from home, in
which it was mentioned that Mr. Upton,
Hugh's rioh old uncle, had died, and had left
all his vast property to his nephew, if he
should ever be found. The old man was of
cpinion that as no actual proofs of his desth
had been discovered, he might still be alive ;
bat if he did not tarn up atter a term of ten
years, thev, and in that case, it should revert
to another branch of the family, distant
consing of Hugh’s whom he had never met.

Here at A—— Hugh oconfided {o Solage,

¥ | Langham, Templeton, myself, and some

others, all he kasw about his captivity and
its cause. o

He bad been surfounded while out skatch-
ing by a party of natives, seized, and carried
into {h;‘ hilh.“ AH: knew thl: gi;l:;% of the
people here — very well, but this patios
puzzied bim ; he made out enough, however,
to ascertain that some one of his brother offi.
ccre had paid oune of the chiefs & large aum of

bly hoped it would be seen to | with me, and the society not so agroesbls
Not but that T had many a!I could wish, I have determined on selliy

R

peculiarly disagreeatle, I decliy
beuring it. Do not think for a minute, uj
dear Sir, [ acknowledge the truth of thos
charges,; it is hardly worth the troubls H
denying them when every ono around

belisves them true, so I sball disponse wd ?.het
that ceremony. And now I have only o {ovint
you that, finding the air of this place disagr. gt

pes annd
m th
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out, and will send in my papers al ones
You can not prove your oharges, and w
therefore, I suppose, allow me to sell og
quietly. I do not think I have anything ful
ther to say.that wonld be agreeanle to you
hear, so I had better wish you good mom
ing;" and with a sneer on Lis lips, Camer
left the room.

¢ A precious scuadrel we have got rid ¢
muttered the colonel, as the door closed o
him. *I donot envy his futurs associate

As this is the lust time Cameron comw
across the thread of the story, I may be pe
mitted to mention that when I last saw hig
he was acting as croupier to & gaming tabij
at a small German Bad. Thus my reveng
came to nothing, after sll; and perhaps
was best 8o, for what was I that I should dd
sire to triumph over (his wan—I who h
tried to desert the best friend ever manh
in his need? As Camerod turned away
could not help foeling that if those aroun
only knew all they would not think wmue
better of me than of him.

We did not stop long at A——, Meltoflh
was far too anxious fo return to Englang
and to satisfy himeelf with his own eyes(
bis love's sately and the continuance of h@l The:
affeotion, 40 delay a moment longex than walbe xni
necessary; I, who had now made ap mfesd
mind as to the course I should pursue, iggemres
tended to accompany him. d

It was a duli wet day about the beginuin
of June when we arrived in London. Ikne
frem mmy mother where to look for th
Meareses, for they had long ago takent
their abode in the oapital. We arrapg
that Hugh should go to his lawyers's top
in his claim to his uncle’s property, aud
talk over briiness matiers, while I went
Miss Meare'’s lodging to break the news
Mauad that one had indeed remraesd from
dead, as [ murmured to myself, repes
sadly the words of the Arab’s prophecy. B
was to follow me thither as quickly a8
could, and I hoped tervently his com
would not be long delayed. Onee the ne
was told, I shon!d find each minute pas
with her an zge of pain till I could msken
escape. I drove to the house guickly,thot
in my state of suspense every moment see
ed an hour. Wkat if she shonld have ta
herself to consider him as dead, sndiole
on me as her fature husband ; nay, had ¢
grown to loveme? I thought I hadhe
of such things, and with a beating he
hoped against hope as I mounted the ns
stairs to her little drawing-room.

But all such hopes, if indeed I everrea
entertained thew, fled as I met her qut
friendly smile, her frank outstretched b
There was nons of the shy timidity of lo
none of its happy gladness visible in thd
quiet deep eyes. She welcomed mesmd
weloomes a doar tusted friend,s brother P
baps, but no more. We were alone; 8010
tas nothbing %o prevent my telling ber ey
thing. This I did in an fow words a8 po
ble, kesping my eyes fixed on ono parkic
bundh of flowers in the pattern of the earp
and yet seeing distinétly the fush risiog
ber cheeks, and a troubled look dimmiog
dear eyes. Icould sse the tremblingof
white hands clasped in ber lap, the nervd
hurried breathing, and still 1 spoke on.
spared myself in nothing; I felt almost
making myselt base in her eyes was in &
sort doing pensnce for the betrayal of
friend. I told even of that—of my Wit
desire to leave him there to his isla,
could feel her large eyes turned on mé
» look of sorrowinl reproach. She I%Oh
& word a8 I'went on to relate what buds
s6d at A——, when stddenly I hesrd &
drive to the door. I knew it was Hogh

risiag, said : .o
¢ All the rest you will hear from hin.
ave free forever from the promise - 9
foroed from you. One request only 1 Dyy
of you. Donot let him know that LisT¢ -y
stood between e and all that I holdo
desr in ife, It would mar bis happints
grieve his loving heart if }l!‘thqnshtli

moment thaf his peace ‘Lad beea pur
by the sacrifice of mine, Years may“
before ws moet again ; till then, farewe

fhirse i

ot 18 O
b, Li
ont
oy ho
brush ¢
o fra
bt o by
o0 8¢
rd A
ghtiv

ght 1
!
n
!
d ¢o

h1

bun
Por sud
bleweis
0 3ho)

money {0 make away with him. The shief

* Good friand and trae, farewell,’ she I



