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CUHAPTER XXI1L
A HOME SUENE,

It was approaching the hourof noon, and old
Alice was sitting at the windew of Clara’s apart-
ment looking at the flowers, which, in well-
arranged parterres,graced the front of the Priory.
By the side of Alice lay Clara sleeping on a
cotch.  Her countenance still retained 1its
beanty, although pale from indispesition as the
result of her fali.  She had spent a restless
pight, and with the moruing she had sunk inte
a refreshing slumber. Turning her eyves from
the garden and fixing them on her mistress, that
taithful old creature smlied and wept. The tears
which dimmed her eyves eame from the thought
of the dead, while the swile, which was as a sun-
beam struggling through a rain shower, was pre-
sented as a thank-otfering to Heaven that Clara
stiil remained.

¢ Beantiful cereature ™ exclaimed Alice, as
she sat with her eves fixed en the sloeping form
before her. ** Surrounded by all that could
make life happy, d vet the condition of the
Lumblest cottager might be envied by you. She
at least can be happy in what you are denied,
The exercise of her chioics in the matter of a life
happiness is hers, a privilege denied to you.
She isfree ; but they would have you become a
splendid slave, chained 1o do the Wdding of o
man you could not love. Oh ! that my darling
may hold out to the end agminst him who
brought my lady 1o an early grave. 1am glad
I wiz barn poor, if to be rich is attendad with
the misery I haveseen. 1 am glad that 1 am
poor, although 1 shoubd be left friendless were
Clara taken from wme.  Friendless ! it is trne,
Wenld that [ could again see my brothsr, my
chiblhiced’s friend, although too young 0 kuow
me when removed ; but there is litile chance
that T shull see him ;) the sea, 1 fear, has long
sinee swallowed him up.  Let me see, how old
weubd he be 2 | shoulid think abour the age of
daceb Winter.  His death baves me alone in
the world 1 yet, friendlszs as 1 am, | would not
ehange my lot with that ing beauty,”

Asshie ntzersd this s cuee she arese for
the purpose of drivin from the room a hom-
ming fly, which had intra iod irs presence through
the hait-opensd window, and whose droning she
was afraid woulbl disturh the sleepar. *“ You're
eoue ! she said, as a blow from her bandker-
chiet brought the ips ta the floor. At that
moment 2 gentle breeze stealing inte the room
playsd around the face of Clara and arcusad her

On opening her eves, she

an

an

.
i

from her slumbers,
exclaimed : :
““Aliee, [ have had such a heautiful dream 17
“I'moglad to bear ir, darling,” replied the
old woman. -
I have been walking through marbie palices
and in gardens, where the most exquisite taste

had  exhaunsted eif in producing scenes of
beauty.  In those gardens fountains, wrought

with the highest skl threw forth their spark-
Hng }os in the most fantastic shapes, and birds
of most beautiful plumage poured forth their
voices in sweetest harmony,  Bothoin the hails
of the palaces and i the gardens 1 saw persons
walking, but who they were I could not tell, for
the figures changed so quickly ; vet the transi-
tion did not alfect the happiness of heing pre-
seut with them, while their appearance was
nrest attractive—most lovely.”

Ou hearing the dream reslated, Alice shook
her head and was «ilent,

*Doesn't my dream please you, old friend
snquired Clara playfuily, as she saw the conduct
ol her nurse,

*1don’y like ity my lady.”

* Pray, why not?*

‘1 beg your yardon, but. dreams which come
1o ns after twelve o'clock at night have to be
takén contrary to what they appear. [ have
noticed this tor many years, and 1 am afraid
your dream means no good.”

@ Nonsense, Aliee ! 1 place no faith in dreams
nor think of them but as the vagaries of 2 play-
ful imagination producing for the moment
efther pleusure or pain.”

CLwish 1 didn't ! and as the sound of foot-

*steps approaching the apartment were heard, all
twither talk'on the subject of dreams ceased.

It was Sir Harry, whose footsteps they heard ;
his was cowring to see Clara. S L

As hieentered the roomy, Alicr retired; and,
passing her, he advauced to where Clara was re-
clining,  There was a resolute ‘manner in his
condiist, and yet so troubled as to give him the
npprarance of a man who had made up his mind
to cotntnence an -unpleasant task, ‘and was
doahitful if he should be able to carry it through.
Clara quirkly. discovered the mood in which%cr
tuther presented himself, and # mnmentary mis-

BY THE

WILLIAM SMITHETT, 1. D., of Lindsay, Ont.

he commenced abruptly ; ‘it night have been
worse with you ; but who succeeded in stopping
the horse ¥

in iis determination to come at once to the mat-
ter which had led him to visit his daughter.
The paleness resting on the cheek of Clam in-
croased as she beard her father; and that she

understond the purpose of his coming, she gazed
at him for a moment in silence, That lvok ke
could not endure ; it was the light of innocence
tlashing on that dark soul.

“May | request of you to close the doorit”

sueceeded the question of the baronet, she had
gained command  of her feelings,
Ler request fulfilled, she procesded = ** The per-
son who saved v life is one toward whom you
catertain no kindly feelings.

Yie hurshly returned.

to exeliele thewm &7
(€3 })

areatly indebted for saving the bfe of such a
precious child as vonrself 1 he again enquirad,
now bluntly sarcastie.

“The person to whom [ owe my life is Char-
es Freeman.”

1 heard as wuch,
protége of yours so near the seene of danger 7

““My futher, may 1 request that on this
eccasinn, and in consideration of my weakuess,

hiny ata time so opportune to the scetie of my
misfortane, 1 have no means of knowin;
beyond that it was acehdental”

“ Tush! vour feelings. indeed. It &5 my
feelings which will have to be considered in this
watzer, and 1 am determined that sueh shall be
the case.””

¢ Sir Harry, will vou alwuys permit your pre-
judice toconsume your reason ¥

*CAsk we oo quastions. 1 am not here to be
catechized by you, ne CUARY Teason
fur hating the beg
1t iz enough for you to know that | do hate him,
avad that T will iate himn for ever,
without suspicion that the whale thing was a
ruse, planned by him, awd earried out by your-
self for the purpose of bringing the wreteh into
my faveur”

.
13

“1s it possible that you can think so hasely
of me, asfur a moment to enteriain the thoueht

Tendd myself 1o an act so vile, aud in so Jdoiug
offer an insult to Heaven by my dissimulation

* To me, such condnet on the part of you
both appears highly probable, for the infatua-
tion which carries vou to dizobedisnce, would
=asily lead you to other evils,”

“1 searn the charge of disebadience; when
bave | refused to obey you that youthus areuse
me '’

* Yon certainly are most obedient—a very
paragon of filial atfection, or you wonld not prr-
sixt 1n opposing my will."”

“ Norwounld 1, 8ir’ Harry, did you assign a
reason for your comrmuand worthy fo be enter-
wained."

““Then yonr powers of apprecistion ars to be
the regulator of the right of my demanid upon
you.”

¢ Not necessarily so ; but who s most inter-
ested in the matter, vourself or ine ! Your com-
mand that I should sever my acquaintance with
Charles Freeman is a matter of family pride
rather than parental affection ; but to obey itis
to ask the sacrifice of my life happiness. The
question between us, and 1 deplore it should
exist, when stripped of -all its surroundings, is,
that your family pride i3 balanced against the
happitess of my life.  Sir Harry, which ought
to Le consultert 1 For once lat reason and coun-
science he heard ou this subject, and oh ! do
not persst'in demanding my life as a sacritice to
that which | consider but little else than a phan.
tom.”’ : :
“1 didn’t come here to argue this matter with
vou,” replied the baronet, * but te hear from
your own lips the name of the person who saved
your life, and to warn you for-the last time,
that, in permitting him to employ this event to
‘grasp with a firmer hand ‘your esteem ‘for him.

! self, that you will make me a'terrible encmy to

you both. - I ean beconie a fearful enemy, Clara,
and T will be so, rather than you shall ever be-
coma allied to that plebeian race.”

" The rage of Sir Harry had now reached that
point when anger ceuses to rise in the lurid
flames of distant denunciation, and had become
a clear and withering heat, consuming all hefore
it. . Clara trembled as she heard this scorching

giving seizaid her mind. .
* 8o you have met with an accident, T hear,”

determination of her father, and exclaimed : -
b %0Oh! Sir Hap'y’!' My father ! “recall that

This questionhad been studied by the baronet

might prepare a reply, and show tohim that she §

Clara replied : and during the pause that had

Having

** Kivd feelings may suit women and fools," !
“ Does Sir Harry then think it to be manly |

ay who is the persou to whowm I am so!

but how came thisi

vou will spare my feelings in speaking of Charles |
Freeman ; sud as to the cireumstance which led |

who has vour pitronage, |

Not am |

that for the purpese of imposing on you I would

fierce resolve. Command me in all things bul
! the one to whichmy heart is pledged, and 1 will
! make it o life study to seek your lappiness.
; Bear with me when 1 tell you that Charles Free-
! man has never employed artifice or guile to con-

trol my affections. Did you but know him, you
“ would be assured that he never would stoop to
“such an act, your prejudices would aink befors
i his goodiess, and that barrier of class_. wlnf,!h
now distresses you, would sink befure his geniul
influence.” ’

“Have you finished ¥ said the baronet when
Clara had censed speaking.  ** Madam, | repeat
wy firm resolve that, unless you obey my will, |
am the eternal enemy of you both.” .

< Sir Harry, Ueaunot obey you ; my affections,
the most sacred treasure of my wamanhood, are
fixed for ever, and not even your threat, strong
as | know it ta be, shall cause me to withdraw
them. T pledged my word to a dying mother,
fand [ will rest my happiness, my tife, upau my
vow."” On uttering these words the eyes of Clara
' shot forth the determination whivh characterized
i her, aud, risiug from the couch on wl_nch she
Dhad been lying, she stood confronthug  the
. barenet.

© Under the intluenee of hiz passion 8ir Harry
. became blind, dead 1o all sense of propriety and
Cright, and-in his excitement he sa far forgot
¢ himself as to 1t his hand against his daughter.
! Clara saw the intention of the baronet, and to
Savoi] the blow removed herself, and thus exeaped
hoing smitten to-the earth.  Failing in thismasd
i act, amd now thoroughly ashaned of the folly
tnto which his passion had betrayed i, ha
"rushed from the apartment, exclaimiug, * il
; be avenged at any risk !”

¢ When Sir Harry had gone, the excitement,
Pwhich had sustained Clam through the inter
: view, mave way, and she sank downon her couch
. exhausted,  Her heart becanme fillsd with most
{painful feelings, and, tursiug her fase to the
wall, she wept tears of hitter sorrow, Had she
done right in so resisting ber father’s will as to
Umake him the implacalie foe of Charles Free-
Cmant was the thought which now np{wrs»‘_-d
{her.  She was willing to suller herself, bat
H
3

i
P ought she to have involved him in her sorraw ¥
This thought tormented her. She had not
apposed Ler father for the sake of doiug so, nor
could ahesee o reason why the acsident of binth
¢t should be made a barrier o human hap‘!i!h‘&‘-.
To (lara, as te mapy others whose aatoral afiee.
§ tions have been ernshied by a foolich prejudive,
{class distihetion appeared o misiortuae, Her
i affections were fixed on bim she had choren, and
i he appeared worthy of her love,
vwealth equal 1o that e, Be hadd
Senotigh o satisfy himself, and what to ber was
fan abundanee of wealth when compared with
Chappinsss? Hal she nut seen Lady Chillingren,
her mather, Iving in the lap of luxury a arushed
and faded tlowert Had shie not heard the fruit
Cless regret fail from her lips that she was nat
Cbarn a peazant ! And was not she, hersalf, com-
prlled 10 seek happiness from anather anutes
thau riches T Marenver, that her atfections had
smbraced him, whose origin her father constder.
Dot 1o be adisgree to the nane of Chillingtun,
was it not chargeabic th himself ! ot with
i tow assoriates, he had become to be despisesd by his
own vluss 5 and Instead of placing her in o jeasi-
tion whers she midght have chosm assactution,
; he had shat herupin seclusion. Was she 1o ree
it of waprivs, her
father shonld yelease her, and presnt her with
a hushand that uecessity, or something worse,
compelled him ot Was she to hecome the
counterpart of Ler mother, and the wisery of the
race to be entailed for ever b A mothec’s warn-
ing voles forbade ity awl the vow she had given
the sainted dead justified ber opposition to the
mivaningless eaprice of the baronet.  These
thouaghts ran throngh her mind as she lay weep-
ing, and a firmer resolve to tisk all pesnlts in
elaming this sacred right of woman filled her
soul, - Dashing asble the tears which almost
blinded her, she rang tor her faithiul, though
humble, friend.
How  priceless at that moment would have
besrs the presendce of some one of the ame sooial
rauk as herself, to whom she could have 1old
the foelings of her  withersd  heart, and
whase counse] she might hava takenin this heur
of hiv extremity 7 Bot the meputation of her
father had exeluded all sueh from the Priory,
ad had-almost made her own name » reprosch
by such as dild not know her personal worth,
fu obedience to the summons of Clara, Alise
again appearsd, who, tea wise not ta know the
nature of the interview between the baronet and
his daughter, amade no allusion to the matter,
Nor did her mistress cars tu grinve the apirit of
her old friend, whom she knew shared her dis.
tress,

she  poss

fmain 2 prisaner until, iu a
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CHAPTER XXII.
A VISIT TO THE SMUGGLER'S AOMFE,

The cottage “of Jack Pegden stoad near the
Jolly  Sailor. The situation of the residence
of the smuggler seened too good for one so vile,
Thit place might have become the aboede of
happiness tenanted by a-different person.  In
front of the cottage the sea lay sleeping in
tranguil beauty, or rolled in in majestic thun.
dering’; whila the rear of the pluca was shut in
by a range of hilla which s«he&terc‘l its garden
from the- bleak north-east  winds, - That half
acre of lend which formed the garden of the
smugeler’s home wmight by ‘indostrious hands
have been made to nppear as o vestige: of Fiden
beanty which had ontlived the lupse of yors,
Sheltered Jrom the possibility of being reuched

ciny in the perfume exhal
H e had net ‘

by any coll wind, nature iad - formed it to L.
come n very congervatory for fruity and Howers .
but crime: had taken up-its abode on that r;.i{-
gpot_of earth, and with it had come tdleneyy
and wrotchedness. ‘

The smugiler's cottage bore traces of having
at one time been the residence of respectabilivy,
Then the jessamine trailed over the trellis wark
which graced ‘the front of the house, and the
rose tree nailed to the wall sent forth the deli.
cious perfume of its beautiful flowers to fill th,
surrounding air ; but now the trellis work way
brokeu, and portions of it hanging by a frag.
went of the vine, orsupported by arusty wail,
danced in mournfol aspect in. the pussing
breeze.  The rese tree, too, had run \\'i{d, ani)
its briery arms az they swung to and fro in the
wind struck the panes of the cottage window qq
if to arouse the imnates o reflect on the idle.
ness  which had brought it desolation. 1y
the parden, also, wret chedness prevailed, heighe.
ened 1 eifect by the appesrance of an old kettle

and spoutless eotfen llmt l_\'ixxﬁ; on the ;?rnund_
and by the presence here and there of a fow

melancholydookirg  cabbages from which the
hends Had been eaten by two ancient chickens
that appeared to hold the land in fee <tmple for
a promenade.  These chickens, with the facility
of their race, had filled the gronud with holes
they hal seratehed for the purpose of basking
thewselves in the sununer sun, which in vaing
weather beeams filled with water making the
place sloppy and wretched,

Amidst thiz desolation and ruin lived 1
fatuily of the smuggler skipper. Nor w i
interior of the resblence more inviting, for the
furniture of the roomw used for both parleor and
kitehen consisted of two hroken chairs, an
eaken tahle with oue log, to which was atiactid
by a freak of artissic skill three feet, and s
plauk resting on twe kegs which served as 4
seat for the children. Yot amidst all ohi
misery and squaler there Hived one pure spive,
In datly association with the godless crew, this
purer spirit mude izself known in a manner s
simple, and yet so evrladn, as noat Lo penin miz
take.

In the midst of such surroundings of wretehed.
ness, and as theugh to peproach i, grew wne
Hutle Hower, o comuon um«sL Rang, placed 104
eracked  teapot an !Bm windaw
That tlower belonged to the smunggler’s livle
Aally, and the carefulness with  which she
atteaded to i, and the manner she hang over
it, conterpplating its :imw.-!(_»‘.:xmnl, and drink.

ed by s yellaw
towers, gave posivive pron? that she possesse b o
pure mited. zHumhl" thaugh it was, this plaw
claimed the daily attention of that chil) and
because 11 was hers, that iawless rabble w
clatmead Jack Peglden as a father rofosed to 1
i, Topuarrel anmd fight with each other ws
their datly fabit and delight, and to destroy
what exch other found pleasare in preserviog
stfonded lofx of fun ; but that musk plant was
Sally’s, awd same mysterious influence led them
T reveTe it

The two saen whe vl come to the domisil:
of Jack Pegden, and who had sent iittle Sally
to extl ber father from the Jolly Sailor, wers
Sir Harry Chillington and Jethro  Lee, the
gyysy.  The object of these men in visiting the
sgatter was stich as they had no toelinatin
the world should  beconre acquainted  with.
Having, therefore, fastenad the doar that noiu-
truer withing or withour the house should
enter that room, the smugeler drew one of the
twa broken chinirs near to the window for Lim-
sulf, leaving the other for the baroner, whils
the gypsy was et to accomodate bin
Best he  angelt,
tezan, ‘

“Naow, Sir Harry, T am ready to listen to
vour business,”

CAnd toact in it ton ¥

“That will depend on what you wish me to
do.*

* You are very particular, 1 daresay,” repiied
the barouet sareastically.

Y Na, I'monot extra particnlar what 1 de
fow men are Jess nice than | on such matters :
still Tlike to koow what T am wanted for before
[ prowise to do it

““Just wo ;s net being extra careful of what you
do i certainly something to boast of.”

“Well, we et all be clever i the zame
thing, and if I eavnot do ugly thitgs so neatly
a5 anme persons, D have at least the pluck to do
them openly.”

Do you mean to instuaate 1

By na means; [ simply say that ['am what
Tappear to be, and don't eare- who knows it
but what is your pleasure with e ¢

“1 have anenemy I wish to get rid of ™

“Then why don't you do it

"1 nin not digposed to get rid of him in the
miauner your reply wonld suggest.”

“Haven't pluck rnough 1™

T wish to jmt him on one_side for awhile,
und until he has learnt better anners than to
crosy the path of Siv Harry Chillington.”

“That 18 o say, yow have some fellow who
is unpleasant to. you, and you woull like to
kill him ouly. you are afraid you .would gut
found oaut and be seragged 3 whila Lo do it in a

stonml sifl

-

LR HED
Being seated the skippes

‘neater way you-think will save your neck.”’

‘1 have no desire that my handa should be
blood stained.” : ) ’

“ Bat it doean’t mutter that your heart is,
hecause nobaily reey that, Well, it would he a
pity that so fair o hand as. yours shoild be
stained with the blood of man.” " :

This reminrk made the baronet shrivk and
turn - pale, and buz for the rovengs for which
he reguirml the services of the: smuggler he




