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happy heart, Lebr;)cd‘rrip]ied i airfndgt from “the"commencement of
their travelling ber story ran, andthe father listened in delightful
attention, toa tale of humour and of pathos, as her memory served
her, -But.as she procecded,»came mention of Frederic, Clare, fre-
quent and carnest mentiph;; his nome mingled in all accounts of
their dmly vxs:lmgs,nomthexr rambles abroad, aneccotes of himar-
seemed to multlply without end ; and into Everard's mind there
crepta fearful and agonizing suspicien of the truth.

* Leora, ’,he said at length, and she almost »tarted from her seat,
at the stem low tones that fell upou her ear; he laid his hand
upon bur arm, and leoking into her face, went on: * Leora, from’
the tlme of carly youth, unto that of, womanhood, you have never
told me a falsehood—be . true to me’ now '—Do you !ovc this
Clare ?”

¢ Oli; father! father I she eried, trembling with terror and dis-
tress, *do not look upon me thus, and I will tell you' all—you
were to have known it by to-morrow—Ilook kmdly on me, fath.r,
I canuot tell you when my heart issinking from your anger;” and

| she wept bitterly as she bent down her head upon his arm.  Eve-
rard raised it up, and he spoke moregent". though his voice was
compressed and stern, 3
 « You are but a ¢hild, Leora, and if the fature be as I wish, I

may pardon the past. And nou,mthout prevarication, tell me

of this folly." :
"I'he colour rose high in the cheek of the m:nden, as she answer-
cd almost proudly.
‘o Prevarication is for the guilty, not for those who ha\e inno-
cenitly offended. T have done no wrong, dear fithér, that 1'should
* he ashamed to look you in the face, and relate the whole story of
the past,” and then she detailed every circumstance connected with
her intimacy with Frederie Clare: ‘
{ To'be continued. )

.‘a(‘l' \l‘b FROM N &SII‘R IIIJ\IPIIRDY’S CLOCK.

NIGHT WATCHING

And yet, to the old man’s vision, Nell wasthe same. When he
could for a moment disengage his mind from the phantom that
haunted and brooded on it always, there was his young companion
with the same smile for him, the sawme carnest words, the same
merry laugh, the same love and care, that, sinking deep into’ his
soul, scemed to liave been present to him throunh ‘his' whole Tife,
And so he went on, coutent to read the book of her heart from the
page first presented to him, little dreamiug of the story that lay
hidden iu its other'leaves, and murmurmg within hnmse]f thut at
Teast the child was h.lpp)’ ‘
She had bacn once. ' She had gone singing’ throbgh the dim
rooms and moving with gay and lightsome step among their dusty
treasures, making thetn older by her young'life, and sterner and
and more f*rim by way and cheerful presence. But now the cham-
hers were cold and gloowmy; and when she left her own little room
10 while away the tedious !murs, and sat'in one of them, she- was
still and motioriless as their inanimate oceupants, and had no heart

Ao startle the echoes—hoarse from their long silence—with her.
voice. :

In déne of thase roows was a window looking into the street,
where the child sat, many and many a long evening, and often far
into the night, alone and thoughtful. None are so anxious as those
who watel and wait, and at these times, mournful fancies came
flocking on her mind, in crowds.

She would take her station here at dusk, and watch the people
as they passed up and down the street, or appeared at thie windows
of the opposite houses, wondering whether those rooms were as
lonesome.as that in which she sat, and whether those people felt'it,
company to see her sitting there, as 'she did only to see them look
out aud draw in their heads again.
chimneys on one of the roofs, in which by often lookmfr at them
she had faucied ugly fuces that were frowning over at her and try-
ingto peer into the room, and she felt glad when it grew too dark
to wake tlier out, though she was sorry too, w fien the man came to
light the lumps in the street, for it made it late, and very dull'in.

Then she would draw in her head to look rourd the room
and.

side.
and see that every thing was in its place and had'nt moved;
looking outiuto the strect afrnm, would perhaps see a man passmrr
with a coffin on his back, and two or three others silently following
hir to ahouse where semebody lay dead, which made her shudder
and thiuk of such things until they suggested afresh the old man’s
altered face and manner, and a new train of fears and speculations.

If he were to die—if sudden illness had bappened to him, and le
were never. to come home again, alive—if, oue night, be should
come horuc, and kiss and bless her as usual, and after. she had gone
t6 bed and had fallen asleep and was perhaps dreaming pleasant]v

and smllmg i her steep, he should Kill himself and his ‘bloed
come creepmg. creepmg, on the ground to herown bed:room door.

—These thoughts‘were too terrible to dwell upon, and :again she
would have recoui-se to the street, now trodden by fewer feet and
darker and miore “silent than before. The shops were c]osmg
fast, and lights began to shine from - the upper windows,. as the
“neighbours’ went to-bed. By degrees thcse dwindled away. and dis-
appeared, or were véplaced here and there by a feeble rush- candTe
which was to butn all night. Stl]l there was one hite shopr at no

great distance wlnch seat forth a. rudd\' glate upon'the pa.vementv-_ ‘

even yct, and fooked Lright and compamonable But ma. lmle

¥
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time this cloded; the Hgﬁt'%s)extiﬁ’g‘msﬁéd and™all was"&loomy
and quict, except - when sorue stray footsteps sound on the pave-
ment, or a ne:ghbour, cout later than his wont, knocked. lustily at
_his house-door to rouse’ the sleepmg inmates, 1 %} :
When the night had worn away thus far (and seldom now un-

til it had) the child would close the-<window; and-stealsoftly"down |

stairs, thinking as she went that if one of those hidevus faceswbe-
low, which often mingled with her dreams, were to meether by the
way, rendering itself visible by some strange lwht ofits own, how
terrified she would be: + But these fears vanished before a el
trimmed lamp and the familiar aspeet of her own Toom.-
praying fervently and with many bursting tears for the old man,
and the restoration of his peace of mind and the’ happmess they, had
once enjoyed, she would lay her head upon her, pillow and sob
herself to sleep, often starting up aga:n, before the, ,day-light came, -
tolisten for thiebell, and respond to the i Lmagmary summons which
had roused her from her slumber.

CHILDHOOD’S VISIO\'S OF POVERTY.

% What if we are,” said the child boldly
and be happy.” ‘

 Beggars—and happy !” said the old than, « Poor child‘.’f

¢ Dear grandfather,” cried the girl with an ener;gy which shown
- in her flushed face, trembling voice, and impassioned gesture, * I
am not a chlld inthat Ithink, but evenif I am, 'oh hear me pra,y
that we may:beg, or work in open roads or ﬁelds, toearn a sc:mty
living, rather than' live as we do niow.’

¢ Nelly-I" -said the old man.

“ Yes, yes, rather than'live as we donow,” the child repeated,
more earnestly than before. ¢ Ify yoware sorrowful, let me know
why and be sorrowful to; if you waste away and- arc paler.and |
weaker every day, let me be you nurse and try to comfortyou. If
you are poor, let us be poor together, but let me be with you, do
let me be with you, do not let me see such changes and not know
why, or I shall break my heart anddie. Dear grandfather, let us
leave thissad place to-morrow, and beg our wa)r'frorn door to
door.” ‘

The old man covered his face with his hands, and hid it in the
pillow cf the couch on which lay. ' -

“Let us be beggers,” said the child passing an arm round his
neck, I have no fear but we shall have enough, I am sure we shall.
"Let us walk through country places, and sleep in fields ‘and under
trees, and never think of money again, or arfy thing that can make
you sad, but rest at nights, and have the sui and wind upon our
faces in the da),‘ and thank God together. Let us never’ set foot
in dark rooms: or melancholy liousesany more,. but wander up and
down wherever we like 'to go, and when you are t\red you ‘shall
stop to'rest in the pleasantest place that we can find, and I will. .go
and beg: for both.” C :

The child's voice was lost in sobs as she dropped upon the old

man’s neck ; nor did she weep alone:

J

PDOR LIT

Without relaxing his pace or stoppmrr to take breath, thls m) s=
terious individual dashed on through a great many alleys.and ‘nar-
row ways until he atlength arvived in a square paved court, when
he subsided into a walk, and making for a small house from. the-
window of which a light was shining, lifted the latch of the door

‘and passed in. :
s Bless us I” eried a woman turning sharply round, ¢ who S that°
ohl It's you let P & ‘
#Yes, mother, it's me.” .;[3,
«Why, how tired you look, my dear I" )
«Old master an't gone out to-night,” said Kit; “nnd so she
hasn t been at the window at all.” “With which words, he sat
*down by the fire and looked very mournful and discontented.

The-room in which Kit sat himself.down in this condition was
an extremely poor and homely place, but with that air of comfort
about it, nevertheless, which—or the spot must be a wretched one
:indeed—oleanliness and order can aIivays impart in some degree.
Late as the Dutel - clock showed it to be, the poor woman was
stilkhard at work at an ironing-table ; a young child lay sléeping
in a cradle near the fire ; and another, a sturdy boy, of two or three
years.old, very wide awake, with a very tight night-cap on his
head, and a night-gown very much too small for him on his body,
was sitting-bolt upright ina clothes-basket, staring over the rim
with his great round eyes, and looking as if, he had thoroughly
.made uphis mind never to go to sleep any more; which, ashe had
‘already declined to take his nataral rest, and had been brought out
of bed in consequence, opened:a cheerful prospect: for his relations
and friends: - It was rather a queer-lcoking family’; Kit, bis mo.
ther, and the children, being allfstrongly allke.

Kit was disposed to be' out oftemper, as’ the best of us gre too

| often—but he looked at' they oungest child who was sleeping sound-,

ly; and-from himn to his other-brother in the c]othes-bnslet and
from him to their mother. who had been at won

plzuut sibce morning , and’ thought it' would be n bétter and kinder

| thing to be'good- humoured So'he rocked the cradle with "his

foot;, made-a face at the rebelin-the clothes-basket, whlch puthun

'[ in high good-bumour directly; and stoutly’ determmed to be talL—

ativeand maLe himself agreeable..

“ Ah. mother " said Kit, taking out. hlS clasp "kmfe and fallmg
upon-a great picce; of bread: nnd meat,wluch She had tad ready. for-

v
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“ Let us be ber'crars, ‘

bitholt com- E

e 7 I
hlm, hours before, G what a one you arel. There an’t: many such

asyou, I know.” Lo

.
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iy {Iope there mrermanv aigreatr deal better, Klt, -said Mrs. :': &
1N“bbl l“““d that the’;‘al‘e, Or?ought to be, ’ accordm to’ w]:\at‘
the parson at chapel says.” . ' BT T

S U e, er

M TE e KROWS AUGUE 1,2 retu?ﬁ“gd*Kd" contemptuous]y' “Wait~
till be’s a widder, and works hke you, do,tond gets as little, ‘and .

-
"

does as.much, and keeps lns spirits up.the.3ame, and then-1 i
ask hlm what’s oclock and trust him for bemv I']C'ht to. half arse-,\-

cond.”

« Welly said "M Nubbles, evading the”
dowa there by the. fender, Kit.” Coan
;¢ Isee,” rcphed her son, taking up the porter pot, “my love to
you mother. And the parson s health too if you like, I don't
bear him any malice,not I

* Did you tell me just now that your master hadn’t gone out to-
night 2" inquired Mrs. Nubbles. v
6 Yes,” sa.xd Kit, “worse luck.” . :

“You should say better;luck, I think,” returned hxs mgther,
“hecause Miss Nelly won't bave been left alone,” .

“ Ab )" said Kit, “Iforgot that. I said worse luck because
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I've been watching ever since eight o'clock, and seen' nothing: of -

¢
'

her.” oo e - . L

4 I wonder what she'd sny,”_ cried Dis mothor, ‘stopping in her.

worL and loolcmg round, “ifishe knew that every night, when she
—poor thing—is sitting alone atithat window, you are iatching
in:the openstreet fur fear any-harm should come to ler, and that
vou pever leave the, pldce or come home to- your. bed, though
you’re ever 5o, tired, till such time as you think she’s safe‘in hers.”

“ Neéver mmd what,she'd say,” replied Kit, with somcthinglike
a blush on his.uncouth face ;. " she’ll never know nothing
SLquently, she’ll iever say othmg R

Mrs. Nubbles ironed away in silence for a minute or two, and
coming to-the ﬁrep]ace for another iron, glanced stealthily at Kit-

,and con-

while she rubbed-it on a board, and dusted it 'with a. duster, but

said nothing until she had returned to her table' again, when hold-’
ing the iron at: an alarmingly short distance - from - her cheek, to
test its temperature, and Iookmrr round with a smile, she ob«

‘ §
«T know what some people would say, Kit—"
« Nonsense,” interposed Kit, with a perfect apprehensmn of what

N

served :

was to follow. »
¢« No, but' they would indeed.
you'd f.dlen inlove wnth her, ' T’ know they wou‘d »

To tlns, Kig only rep]ned by, bnshfu]ly blddind Ins mother “ get
out,” and formmg sundry stranoe ﬁ-rures th‘x hxs lefrs zmd arms
uccompamed by sympathetlc contort:ons of hlS face. Not denv-
mg from these me.ms the rehefwhlch he sou0ht, he bit off an 1m-
mense inouthful from -the bread and meat, and took a quick dnnk,
of the porter,. by which artificial aids he cholced himselfand effect-
ed 2 diversion of the subject,

¢ Speaking seriously though, Kit,” said his mother; taking up
the theme afresh, aftera time, « for. of course I was only i in a joke
just now, it'svery good and 1houghtful and like you, to do this,
and never let anybody know it, though some day I hope she may
come to know it, for I'm sure she would be very grateful to you
and feel it very much, It’s a cruel thing to keep the dear child
shut up there. I don t wonder that the old gentlemnn wants to

keep it from you.”

Some people’ would say that’
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“ He don’t think it's cruel, bless you,” smd Kit, « and don £

mean it to be so, or he wouldn’t do it—I do eons:der, mother, that
he wouldn't do it for all the gold and silver in the world. No no,

that he \vou'ldn t. ”!I'Rnow him Detter than that.”

% Then what does he do it for, and why ‘does he Leep it so close .

from you ?* said Mrs. Nubbles. .
“That T don t know,” returned her son.

Leep it so\elose though, I should never have found it out, for it

‘was his ﬂettlno me away at night and sending me off so much ear-

“If he hadn t trxed to :

I:er thm he. used to, that first made me curious to know what was ‘

going on. Hark 1 what's that o '
« It's only somebody. outside.” . ,

“TIt's somehody crossing over here’—said Knt, standmn' up to ..

listen, *and coming very fast too..
1 left, and the house caucht ﬁre, mother |

He can’t have gone out after

The boy : stood for. a:moment really bereft, by the apprehension -

he hadconJured up, of the power to move. The footsteps- drew

nearcr, the door was . opened with ahasty hand,. and the child hers

self, pale and breathless, and bastily, _wrapped in & few dlsordered

garments, hurned into the room.
“ ‘V.[xss Nelly ! What is, the matter!” cned mothernnd son toge-

ther. .

been taken very i, I ‘found lnm m a ﬁt upon the ﬂoor— .
“ I'll rua for a doctor —sald Klt,, serzmg hls bnmless bat. « Tl

be there d.lrect]y, Ul—
« No, no,’ ened Nell “ there is one there. you 're not wanted

3.
)‘ou—you—-must never come near,us any‘more i
L w What 1" roared Klttmf' :

“ T must not stay a moment ” she retutned Rl grandfat])er has. N

“ Never aoam," said . the chlld‘ ‘ “')on‘t ‘ask me- why, J,for r .
don’t’ Lnow. , Praj" don’ £ dsk me' why,.;p}rrnyl’don't be sorrv,tpray
don‘t ibe* vexed with mé} 'Irthave'nothm‘%#o do wuh 1t mdeed Py -

Kit Iooked at her avith:his'eyés stretched wide, and opened.amI.“
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