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TIRE 31ONCTONS.

C-HAPTER I.

MY GRA'NDFATRER AND ]US SONS.

THEMwas a time-a- good old time-when men of rank and
fortune w ère . not ashamed of their poor relations ; affording the
protection- of their name and influence to the lower shoots of the

great family tree, that, springing from .the same root, expected
.. ,to der!v.ý -.support and no arishm ent from. the main stem.

That timé is well-nio,ý,h. gone for ever ; kindred love and hos iPl-
tality 4ave-decreased with the increase of modern luxury and
exclusiveness and the sacred ties of consanguinity are now

reo-arded with indifférence-or if recognized, it is only with
those who* move in the same charined circle, and who make a
respectable appearance in the world-then, and then only-are
their names pronounced with- reverence, afid their relationship
considered an honor.

It is. amusing, to watch from, a distance, the eagerness with
which sýme people assert their claims . to relationship with

wealthy and, titied families, and the intrigue and manSuvering it
j*



T119 MONCTON-.S.

calls forth in these fortuliate individuals in oider to disclaim the
boasted, connexion.It was my fate for many years to eat the bitter breàd of
dependence, as one of those despised and insulted domestic
annoyances-A Poor Belalion.

My- grandfather, Geoffrey Moncton, whose name I bear was
the youna-est son of -a wealthy Baronet, whose hopes
and affections entirely centered in his first-born-what became
of the junior scions of the family-tree was to hùn a matter of
secondary consideration. M grandfather however had to be
provid" d for in a manner becoming the son of a gentleman, -and
-on his lea-ving college, Sir Robert offered to purchaÈe him a
commission in the army. >

My grandfather was a lad of.peaceable habits, and had. a
mortal antipathly to fighting. ]Ele- refused point blank to be a
soldièr. The Navy offéred the same cause for objection, strength-

ened by a natural aversion to the water, which, made him. decline
going to sea.

What was to be done, with the incorrigible youth? Sir
]ELobert-flew into a passion-called him a coward-a disgrace to
the name of Moncton.

My grandfather, who was a philosopher in his w y, pleaeed
guilty to the first charge. From his cradle he had carefully

avoided scenes of strife and violence, had been a quiet, industri-
ous boyat school, a sober plodding student at college, minding
his own business, and troubling himself very little with the affairs

of othtrs. The sight of- blood made hira sick he hated the smell
of gumpowder, and wouldmake any sacrifice of time and trouble

rather than come to blows. He now listened to the long cata-
logue of his deinerits,- which his angry progenitor poured forth

against him,- with such stoical indifférence, that it neairly drew
Upon him the corporeal punishment whieh at all times he so

much dr ' ded.
Sir Robert, at. length named the Church, as the profession



best suited to a young man of -his peaceuble disposition, and
flew iÉta a fresh paroxysm of rage, W-fien tàe obstinate fellow
positively refused to be a parson.

Re had a horror he said of making a e rofessi on of
k n

so sacred a calling. Besides, he bad an awl ard impèdime
in his speech, and he did not meau to, stand M a pulpit -to
expose his infirmity to, the ridicule of others.1

IE[onor to my granafather. Re did not want -for. mental
courage,- though Sir Robert, in the pleaitude of hiý wisdom.,
bad thought et to, brand him as a coward.

The bar was next proposed for his considkation, but the lad
replied firmly, " 1 don 't mean to be a lawye

Your reasons, sir ?11 cried Sir Robert in a tone eemed'.we
to forbid a liberty of èhoice.

I have neither talent. nor inclination'for-the profession."
" And pray, sir, what have you talent or inclination for M'
" A merchant returned Geoffrey calmly and decidedly,

witbou't. âppearir)g to notice his aristocratie sires look of
withering I have no wish to, be a poor'gentleman.;

'Place me in m -Unele Drary's ýéounting-house, and 1 WiILW'"ork
hard and become au independent man."

Now this Unele Drury was brother to the late Lady Moncton,
who had been married by the worthy Baronet -for her wealth.

Ile was one of Robert"s'b6rrors' those rick, «ýù1gfýr
connections which are * ot. so ýea ily shaken off, and whose iden
tity is- with'great, difficulty denied to the' world. 'Sir Robert
-vowed, that if the perverse lad perisisted in his grovelling éhoice,
though he had but two sons, he would diicard him a1together.

Obstinacy is a family failing of the Monctons. My grand-
fatherwisely or unwisely, as circumstances shôuld afterwards,

determine rèmaîned firm to bis purpose. Sir Robert realized
his threat the -father and son parted in anger,'and from that

hour the latter was looked upon. as an alien to the old- family
stock which he was considered to have di aced.

r9
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12 TIEIE MONCTONS.'

-- Geo-ffre 'however succeeded in carrying out.his great life
object. He toiled on with indefatigable industry, and séon

He had sincpul' talents for acquiring wealth, and
became rich. ar

they were not sufféred to remain iffle. The few pounds with
whieh he commenced his mercantile career, soon multiplied into

thousands and tens of thousands ; and there is -no knowing
what an immense fortune he might have realized, had not (feath

eut short his, speculations at au early period of his lifé.
]Efe had married uncle nDrary's" only danghter, a few years

after he became partner in-the firm, by whoni he had two »sons,
EdÈard and Robert t&tboth. of whom he bequeathed au excel-

lent property.
Edward, the eldest, my father, had 'been educated to'fill the

mercantile situation, now vacant by its proprietorls death, which
was an ample fortune in itself, if conducted with« prudence and
regularity.

Robert had been early placed in the office of a lawyer of emi-
nence, and was considered a youth of great. talents and promise,
Their mother had been dead L'or some years, and of her little. is

k nown in the an'als of the family. Wheu speculating upon the'
subject, j have uînacrined her to have been a plain, quiet, matter-
of fact bodyýýÏho never did or said anythincr worth recordin.m.

Wheu a mans position in lifé is marked ont for him by others,
and he is left no voice in the matter, in nine cases out of ten) he
is totally unfitted by nature and inclination for the post he is

called to fill. -So it was with' father Edwar& Moncton. A
person less adapted to fill au important place in the meréântile
world, could scarcely have' been found. He had a genius for

spending, not for making money; and was so eaÈy and credulous
that aney artful villain mi'ght, dupe him out ôf- it. Had he been

heir to the title and the old family estates, he wou0i*d have made
a first rate country gentleman ; as he possessed a fine iùanly

person, was frank and'generous, and excelled in all athletie
sports.
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MY 'Unele Robert was the very reverse of my father-stern
shrewd and secretive ; no on' could sce more of bis mind tfian

he was willing to show ; and, like my grandfathèr, he had a
great love for money, and a natural talent for acquirinS it.. -Au
old servant of my grandfatherls, Nicholas Banks by name, used

jocokly to, say of him :* ",Had master Robert been born à be
gàr,, --he would have converted bis ra'gged wrap-ras-cal into a

velvet gown. . The art of making. money was bora MJý him.-Il-
-Unele Robert was very successfal in his profession-and such

is. the respect that men of common minds pay to wealth for its
-own Bake that my unele was as mach courted by persons of bis
cýass, as if he had been Lord Chancellor of Encriand. He was
called -the kowest lawyer-wherefère, I never could determine,

éxcept -that he was the rick lawyer and people could not
imagine tbat the eûvied possessor of five thousand per annum,

could have any inducement to play the rogue, or cheat bis-
clients.-

The dependent slave who was chained all day to, the desk, in
Robert Monctons office, knew him to be a di"honest man. But
bis practice daily increased,- and bis reputation and fortune
increased in proportion.

The habits and dispositions of these ýbÈothers were so différent
so utterly opposed to each other, that ît was difficult - to, recon-
cilé the mind to the fact that they were so elosely related.

My uncle hâd a subtle knowledge of character, which was
rendered more acute by bis long acquaintance with the world
and he did -not always turn it to a righteous account, -)LIY
father was a babe in these matters-a cunning child might
deceive him; while my unele had a knack of saving without
appearinçr parsimonions -my father had au unfortunate habit of
frittérino- bis money away upou. trifles. You would have
imacrined that the one had discovered tI:ý secret of the philoso-
phe'r's stone ; and that the other had ruined himself in endeavor-

ing to find it out. The one was economical fýom choice, the other

, am
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extravagant ding.
-from the mere love of spen My uncle married

arich merchants daughter., for her money. My father ran off
with a poor cùrates penuiless girl, forlovè. My father neg-

lected his business and bécame poor. 9
In the hope of redeemin

his fortuine he frequented * the.turf and thegamblinrr-table a
died, broken-hearted- and 'insolvent in the prime of manhood

leaving his widow and her orphaïboy to, the protection and,
guardianship of the brother, who, had drudged all his life to
become a millionaire.

My dear. mother only survived her handsome, reckless
husband, six short months and, bereaved of both my naturai
pTotectors i was doomed at the early. age of eight years toy ZD - .

drirk the bitter cap of poverty and dependence, to, its very
drecrs..

C H A P T E R 11

M Y MOTHER S F U N E R A L-.

-,-z F, v F. saw my Unele Robert Moncton until the morning
of my mother's funeral ; and the inipression that first interview
made upon my youno- heart will never be forgotten. It cast the

first dark shadow upQn the sunny dial. of my lifé,'and for many
painful yeairs my days and hours were numbered beneath its

gloonay influence.
It was a chill mur-y November day, such a, day as L nd*

or - its immediate vicinity can alone produce. The rain fell
slowly and steadily to. the ground and trickled from the

wiridow-frames. in one continuous stream. A thick mist Lung
Upon the panes of glass like a gauze veil, intersected by innu-
merable chanuels of water' that looked like a pattern of open
work left in the dingy material. The shutters of our once
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populous parlor W'ere. half-closed ; and adnùtted-into the large,
des'rted apartment, only a portion of this obscure light.. -The

hearse destined to convey the reinains of my dear mother to
their last, long resting-place, was drawn »P at the door. 1 saw
it looming through the fom with its tall, black shad*wy plumês,

like some ghostly and monstrous thing. A hitherto unknown
feeling of dread stole over me. My life bad been all sunshine
up to the present moment-the sight of that mournful funeral
array swept like a âark cloud overUe smilinig sky, blotting out
all that was bright and beautiful fýom my eyes and beart. I
screamed in terror and despair, and hid my fàce in the lap of

fîmy old nurse to shut out the frightfül vision, and shed torrents
of tears.

The good woman tried to soothe me while she adjusted my
black dress as 1 was to forni one in that'dolefal procession as

chief mourner-I was my m'thérs only child. The only réal
mourner there.

Thé door that led luto the next roôm Was partly open. I
saw the undertaker's people removina- the coffin in order to,

]ý_ace it' in the This was a fres.h cause for anx'*ety. I
knew that that black, mysterious looking box contained the

cold, pale, sleeping form of my mother'; but 1 could*not realizé
the fact, that the beautiful and beloved beino who had so lately
kissed and. blessed me, was unconscious of her removal from her
home and weeping boý.

amma dear mamma !11 1 cried strucrglino olently
with nurse. ZD "Let me (ro nurse those wicked men shall not

-take away.,,,MýaUM9,

W'o crentlerneu, attracted by my cries and strua-cries, entered
the room. The ýforemost wa's a tall, portly man, whom the

world would call handsome. His. eatures were good, and his
complexion darkly- brilliant ;ý but there was a haughty, con-

temptuous expression in his larme, prominent, selfish-looking-
eyes,,that sent a chill to' my beart. Glittering and glassy, they
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sparkled -like ice---elear, sarcastie and repelling-and oh, how
cold! The glance of that eye made me silent in a moment. It
fascinated like the eye of a snake. - I continued to, shiver and

stare at him, as long as its scornful gaie rernained riveted upon
my face. I felt a kindred feeling springing up in my heart-a

feeling -of deflance and resistance that would fain return hatred
for hatred, scorn for scorn ; and never in after life could I meet
the searéhing look of that stefn- cold eye, without expériencin.g
the same outward abhorrence and inward revulsion.

He took my hand, and turning- me round, examined My coun-
tenance with critieal minutenéss, neither, moved by my childiÉh
indig'ation nor'my tears. A strong-limbed, straight-made
fellow, this. I did not think that Edward could be the father
of such an energetic-looking boy. Hels like, hisý- grandfather
and if I mistake not, will be just as obstinate and ýeIf-sus-
tained.11

A true Moncton," returned his companion, a coarse-féatured,
vulo-ar-lookina- maD with a weak undecided but otherwise

kindly countegance. You will not be able to bend that young
one, to your purpose?

A bitter smile was the---r-eply, and a fixed stare f5om those
terribly bricrht eyes.

Poor child Hels very unfortun-ate," continued the same
I pity him from my very soul.11 He placed his

large hand kindly upon my head, and drawing me between his
knees held up my face and kissed me with an air of parental
tenderness. Touched by the unexpected caress, 1 clasped my

arms about his neck and hid my face -in his bosom. He flung-
himself înto a large chair, and lifted me upon his knee:

« Yýu seem to have"taken a fancy to the boy," said my unele,
in the same sarcastic tone. Suppose you adopt him as your
son. 1 would gladly be rid of him for ever ; and would pay
well for his change of -name and couhtry. Is it a bargain P
and he gÉasped his'companion by the shoulder.
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No. I will not incur the responsibility. I have doue too
Inuch aýM3xinst thé poor-, ëhild iready.-------Bésidés, -man with'-teù----

children bas no need of ý adopting -the -. ch-Id --à stranrre.-. Pro.
Videneehâs thro *n %im intô vour-hands, Rôbert mmèton and--':

whether fôr good--ýor -evi4'I -béseýéh- you. to, tkeat the--lad- kindly -
for bis fatbe2s sake?,

Wellp » well-, I must, 1 see, make the best -ýof a badbargain.
But, Walters, yen could so:- easily take - -him with - y-ou to - -Ame-
ries.. Ile bas rio friends by theý niotherls side, to, make any- s'tir -
about. bis di kpPearance. Isý -Under your--name his-identity:wi1I..-ý
never be recýÉnizecý and. it would be taldn a -thorn out of my .
side,»

To plant it in -my own, ileark The' chiIdý must remain with
youb",

1 didWt pay very particular attention to this conversation at
the time, 'but after events recaUed itýVIî vidly to my recollection.

The put au end to the conferènee'by informing
the. gentJemen'that ýýI all -w-as . ready, ,ýnd the-bearse - was about
to moy.e forwardýI -My nurse placed me in a- mourning coaCho,
beside ýny uncie and bis co 'anion,, in order thàt 1 might foiïn
a part-in'that dismal procession, to the nearest cemetery, I

shall never forget the impression that solemn scene made on my
mind. My lirst ideas 4,of death and decay. were forméd whilst
standing Ibeside my motherls grave. There my heart received,
its first great Ufe .lesson - and owned its first lacquaintanceship

with grief-the ideal vanisbed, and the hadd, uncompro à î
rSl took its ýlace.

After the funeral- was over, I accompanied my Unel Robert
tton, a en. At the a arted with

to bis house in Ra G oor we p
31r. Walters and many y elapsed before'I saw bis face

L-J
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CHA-PT'E-R III.

Ky AUM PMECCIL

-MRS. MoycroN welcomed the poor orphau with '.kindness.
She was -a meek-looking womau ; with -a sweet voice, and

a very.pâle face. She might have been pretty when young,
but my boyish impression was that she was very plain. By
the' silde Of ber tan, stem partner, she looked the mostdelicate,
diminutive creature in the world ;. and ber gentle, tWd manner
made the contrast appear greater thana*t really was.

Gé il bless * you, my poor childiý,"- she said lifting- me up in ber
.. arms and. wiping the tears from my face. «'You a- re young,
indeed, toi be left au orpharib»

I clasped ber neck and sobbeil aloud. The Èound of ber voice
reminded -me of my mother,.and'I began to comprehend dimly
aiiý-1-ýI bad lost.

Rebecca," said m- uncle, in his deep, élear -voice,. you
must not spoil the boy, There is no need- of this- disý1ay,77

Ris wife seenied as much undet the influence of his. eye-,as
myself. She instantly rêleased me from fier a'ms, and quietly
placed- me in. a chair beside the fire, and iu the presence of .ber
hasband, she too- no more, notice of 'me than she would have

done oïone of the.domestie animals about the" bouse. Yet ber
eves rested up'on me with motherly kindness, -and she silently

.took care to administer liberally to, ai! my wzzujt,s and' whézu ks'Ue
did speak, it wàs in such a soft, soothimS.-tône, that I felt thut

she was my friend, and loved ber with my whole heart.
My unele wu a domestie tyrant-cruel, exacting, and u



obstinate as a mule yet, she contrived to .live with.>'him on
friendly terms ; the only creature m. the world, I am My Per-

suaded, who did not* hate him. Married, as she had been, for
money, and p'sseS'S'*ng few.-personal advantages, it was wonder-
ful the influence she had over him. in her quiet way. She néver

resisted his authority, however harshly -enforced. ; and ôften
stood betweên. him and his viciims.- diverting his resentàent

without, appearing to, oppose his'wïll. If there existe in his
frigid breast one sentiment of -- kindness for any hu'man mature.,
I think it was for her.

Nith women he was no favorite. He had no -respect- for- the
sex, and I quèry whether ' he was ever -in love in bis life. If he
had. ever owned the tender passion, It must have been in very
early yoith, before bis heart got ' hardened- and iced Mii the world.
My aunt seemed necessary to lik-comfort, his convenience, bis*
vanity - however- he- might b disliked - by others, he was certain

of'her fidelity ùnd attaýhnient. His respect for, ber was the one
bright spot in his character, and even that. was tarnished, by a
refined system of selfishness.

The only comfor't I enjoyýd during my eheerless ébildhood, . I
derived from her silent attention to my wants and wishes,ý which

She gratified, as far as she dared, without ineurring the jealous
displeasure of ber exacting husba'nd.

In private, Mrs. Moncton aIwýys treated me as her own.chN.
She unIocked the fountains of natural affection, which m y û nele'à

harshness had sealed, -and love gushed forth. 1 dearly loired
her, ýnd longed t'O caR her mother ; but she forbade oâ outward -

demoüstration of my attachment, whieh she assured me would
not only be very offensive to Mr. Moncton, but would draw

nis aispieasure upon us both.
Thé hours I spent with my good . aunt Èere ' few I only saw

ber- at meals, and on the ý Sabbath day, when 1 accompanied
her to, church, and spent the whole day W'ith"her and her only

s -a cross, Peevish boy, some four years ol er thanon d myself

THE MONCTONS.



20 THE MONCTONS.

but of him anon. Duriùg the winter, she alway sent for me into
the parlor, during the dark hour between dinner and tea, when
I recited to, her the lessons I had learned with my cousii2s, tutor
duriS the day. My uncle was alwa s absent at that hour, and
these were prçcious moments to theyoung heurt., that knew no
companionship, and pined for affection and sympathy.

My worthy aunt 1 ît is with heartfelt gratitude 1 pay this
slight tribute to your memory. But for -your gentle love and

Idnd teachings, I might have become as cold and tyrannical as
your harsh lord-as selfish andunféeling as your unnat&al son.

.-Uow.l delighted to sit by your -side, in th red light
of the cheerful :fire, in that larce dusky room, and hold your
small-white'hand in mine, while 1 recounted to yoù all the beau-

tiful and shadowy reminiscences of my happy ýinfancy-to watch.
the. pensive smile steal, over your lips, as 1 described the garden
in which 1, played, the dear little white bed in which I slept, and

where my own dear mother nightly knelt besidè me- to hear me
repeat my* simple prayers and hymns, befère she kissed and
blessed me and left me to the protecting care of the great.
Fàther, in Reaven.

Ah 111 1 exclaîmed one evening, while sittin at my aunts
feet why did she die and leave me for ever ? I -am nobodys,

child. Other little boys have kind mothers to, love them., but I
am alone in the world. Aunt, let me be your boy---ýyour own
dear little boy, and 1 will love you almost as well as I did py
poor mamma,,1

The good woman caught me to her heart, tearsýwere stream.
ing down- herldnd, benevolentýfàce, she kissed me passionately,
as she sobbed out,

Ïl, Geoffrey, yon will never know how much I love you-môre,
my.poor boy, than I dare own. But rest assured that you shaUl

never want a mothers love while 1 livey
Well and conscientiously did she perform her promise. She

bu long been- dead, but time wiR never effaee from my mind
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a tender recollection of -her kkdness. 'Since 1 arziwd at manl'a
eýtate, 1 have knelt beside her gray% and tbe tud

which enfolds that warm, noble heàrt with grateful team
9ýhe had, "ýas 1 before -stated, one son-the first bom and ady

nvor of a large fimnRy. This boy was a great soum of
anxiety to his mother ; a sullen, unmanag-reaUe-- 91-tempered
childL Cruel and cowardly,_ he united with the cold, *sdf" dis-
posi*on éf the fathçr, a jealous, proud and Ybdictive spîrit
peculiarly his own. It was impossible to keep',on frîendýy tems
with Theophilus Moncton ; he,*;,was always and
ever on the alert to dispute and contmdiet every wotd or-

,Dpuuon advanced by-anôther. Ile would ýoffénce at eveiT
look and gesture, which he fàneied derogatory to his dýgety -
and if you refused to speak - to -he conâdered, that yon 4iqý

not pay him proper respect-that you slighted and în.---3mited him
]Ele was afmid of hiss father, for whom he entertained little,

esteem or afection ; and to his gentle mother he was always
surly and disobedient ; ridicàaS, her us, and
thwarting and opposio- her command5% because he knew that
his opposition pained and annoyed hen

Me-he hated ; and not only téld me so, to my fkceý both k
publie and private, but encomuged the servmts to trezt me
with insolence and negleck This élass of individ" m sddom
actuated by high and generous motives ; and auxious to, court
the favor- of their wealthy- m teies heir,- they som found that
the best way to worm. themselves into his good, graces, was to

treat me with drespeat." The taunts and blows of my tyýIwnI_
cal co' though hard to bearý never wounded me so keeùly as
the sneers and whiTered - remarks of these workUy, low-bred
domestics. Theîr condact clenched the iron of dependence intý.6

my'ver-y soul.
It was Yak for. My eunt- to remonstrate wità her sS où his,

ungenerous conduct ; her authority with him im a ' mere cjýpher,
he bad his father upon bis * side, aud for my aunfs sakeý 1

forbore to complain.
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CRAPTER, IV.

E TUTOR.

M-y unele did not send us to school but engýaged a younc!
-m . an of meau birth- but good classical attainments to act in fne
eapacîtyý -of tutorý- to his , son. and as an aët of especial. -favor,
whichfact was dýly impressed upon me day to day, 1 was

allowed the benefit of -bis instructions.
Mr. Jones,, though a good practical teachèr' was a

,mean créature, possessing the very soul of a'sneak. Re soon
discov ered tha't-,.,the best way to please his elder pupil was to,
neglect and., treat me M. He had been engaged on a very
moderate -s.alary to teach one lad, and hé was greatly annoycd
when' Mr. MoDeton introd'ced me into his présence, coldly

remarking, that I was an orphan son of his brother-a lad
thrown upon his charity, and it would add very little to Mr.

Jonees labors fci associate me with Theophilus in bis studies.11
-Mr. Jones wàs poor and frienclless, and had to make bis own
way in,,the world. He dared not -resent the imposition, for fear

of Posing bis situation, and while outwardly hé cheerfully
acquiesced in Mr. Moiâct-n's proposition, hé conceived a violent
prejudice against me, as being the cause of it.

Il e was a spiteful, irritable, narrow-minded man and 1 sooà.
found that any attempt to win his.regard, or conciliate hu*n,'* was
futile hé had made - up bis mindý to dislike me,' and hé did so
*ith a làear«t* good will that' no- attention or assiduity on my

part could o-ercomé.
The9philus, who, like bis father, professed a great insio,ýht* intG

character, read that of Lis instructtor at a, glance; and despis-
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ed him accordingly. But Thý philus was-vain and fond of ad-
miration, and'could not exist wiihout satellites-to . move around
himi and render him their homage as to a superior luminary.
Ile was a magnificent, pay-master to bis sneaks - and bound

them to him with the strongest of aU ties-his purse strings.
Mr. Moncton' always a:llowed" this lad * a . handsomë SuIn

monthl for his own private expenses and fond as he was of
money, he never inquired ýof the hau,,o,hty arrogant boy, the
manner in which he disposed of bis pocket money. He, might
save or spend it.- as inclination prompted-he considered it a

vecessary outlay to give his son weight and influence with
Chers and never troubled himself about . it again.

Theophilus soon won over Mr. Jones to his interest, by a few
judicious presents' ; while he fostered his - dislike to me, by inLIý

forming him, of circumstances 'regarding my birth and fàmily,
with- which. 1 never became acquainted until some, years , after-
wards. At this distance of time 1 cantalmost forgive 31r. Jones,.

for the indifference and contempý hè felt for his junior pu'pil.
Influenced by these feelings, he taught me as little as he could;

but -1 had'a thirst for knowledge, and lie could not binder me
from-listening- and profiting by his instructions to my cousin.
Fortunately for me, Theophilus did not possess either a"brilliant
ro "inquirino- mind. Learning was very distastefül to, him ; and

Mr. Jones had to, repeat his instructions so often, that it ena
bled me to learn them by heart. Mr. Jones)flattered and coaxed
his indolent pupil but coufd n t induce him to take any
in his studies.., so that I soon shot far abead of him, greatly to
the annoyance of both master and pupil the former doing his-
best to throw every impediment in my way.

I resented the injustice of this conduct with mueh warmth,
and told him- that 1 would learn in spite of him; 1 had'mas-

-tered the first rudiments of Latin and Mathemafiew and 1 could
now teach myself all that I wanted to know."

This boast was rather premature. I- found the task of self-
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instruction less easy than I anticipated. I was mi Mr. Jones's
power-and he meanly withheld from me the books necessary
to my further advancement.

1 now found myself at a stand-still. threatened Mr. Jones
I would complain'to my uncle of bis unjustifiable conduct.

The idea seemed greatly to amuse him and my cousin-they
laughed in m' face, and dared me to make the experiment.

I flew to my aunt.
She toid me to be patient und conceal my resentment and

she would supply the books and stationery I required, from her
own purse.

1 did not like this. I was a blunt straight-forward boy and
I thought that my aunt was afýaid to back me in what I kne*
to be right. I told her so.

True Geoffrey. But in tbis bouse it is useless* to oppose
force to force. Your only safe course is non..ýresistance.11

That plan I never can adopt. It is tr*uckling ýo evil, aunt.
No ultimate good can spring from it.11

"But great trouble and pain may be avoided, Geoffrey.11
A

Aunt 1 will not submit to Mr. Jonesls mean tyranny
fZ out and have it off my

féel myself aggrieved ; 1 must speak
mind. 1 will go this instant to Mr.-Moileton aud sýbmit the

case to him.'l
Incur bis displessure-no trifle at any. time, Gýeoffrey-and

have Theophilus and Mr. Jones. laughin-S at you. They can tell
your unele what story they please: and which is he most likely

to believe, your statement or theirs ?11
He is a clever man. Let them say what they like, it is no't

so easy to deceive him ; he will judge for himself. Ile would
know that 1 was in the right, even if he did not choose to say
so and that -W'Ould be some satisfaction, although he might

take their part."

SIY'aunt was surLT.1Sed at my boldness she looked me long.
and earnestly in the* face.
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Geèfm àrgument is the best. Hênesty îs the ýght
policy, after all. I wish 1 had the- moral courage to act up, to
if -at all times. But, my deur boy, Èhen you, are the:. d9ve of a
violent and ýdeceitful man, your only chance fdr à quiet Hfe zý t'O
fight him with his own weapons."

el Wrong agaîný au2t.,11 i cried vehemently. c'That would
make me as bad as him. No, ne, that plan w'uld not do kS

me. I shoulà betray myself every minute, and become con-_
teý2ptible in his eyes and' my own. It strikes me, although 1 am
but a boy of twelve, and know little of the world, that'the:_onlý
real chance you have- with such men is, to show-them that- YOU
are not afraid of thevi. Bullies are all cowards, aunt - they1
will yield to courage which .- they feel t'O be superior to their

own. So much I have,,.Iearugrom the expe-rienée- of the'laàt-
four e arq. 11

Aunt made no reply; she s sadly and kindly upon' meî
and-, her tacit- approval sent, me directly to my unele. Re, wasF
in his privàte offièe. 1 knocked gently at the door.

di CýOMe -in
I did so and there I stood not a, little confuséd, and p'erý-

plexed before him, -ith flushed chéeks, and a fàst-thmbbing
heart. It was the first complaint 1 had ever« made to hira in
my life-the erst time I had ever dared to, enter his sandU4

sauct&îum ; and I remained tongue-tied upon -#e .threshold,
without knowing how té, begin. 1 thoucrht fie --woÛld- have

looked me down. 1 fel t the blood recedÏng from, my. face beneath-
bis cold gaze, as he said-

Geoffrey, what do you want herell'
came, sir, Il 1 at last -faItered ont, to - make a éômPlaint

against Mr,1ýJones.II
Ineier listen- tâ complaffi ts brought. by a pupil against bà

teacher," he éried, iMa voice that made me recoilover the door-
Be' e, sir 1 If you come into my priesence agam on

such an -èrrand- I will spurn you from the. room.1y -
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This speech, meant to intimidate me, restored my comge. I
felt the hot blood rush to my face a fiery flood.

Rear 'me, sir. Did not you place me under his care in order
that I might learn VI

'And you refuse to do so ?l 1-
No, sir the reverse is t e casehe,,'rèfuses to teach me

and:-e, deptîves me of my books, so that I cannot teach my-
selV'

"À very probable tale sneered Mr. Moncton then rising
from the table at whieh ke, was seated, he crièd out hastily, Is
Mr. Joues in the study ?

fa ci Yes, sir.77
Then, my new client, come along with me. I will. soon

learn the truth of vour case."
He elutched me by the arm, -which he grasped so tightly that

r I could searcely resist a cry of "pain, 'and hur'ried me out. In the
stùdy we found Theophilus and Mr. Joues the one loanging on

IË, two chairs the other smoking a chrar and LdinýP a novel. Mr.
Moncton stood for a moment in -the door-way regarding the
pair with his peculiar glance.

Gentlemen, you seem ple-asantly and profitabýil employed 1"
Our mornincr tasks are couelàded said Theophilus return-

ing the stare of scrutiny with a steady lie. Too 'much work
would mak Jack a dull bo

His father smiled grimly. How well he understood the char-
acter of his son.

ere is a ladyMr. Joues who complains that you not ouly
refuse to teach himbut deprive-him of his books

He tells thetruth, sir returned ùat worthy, casting upon
me a spitefal, sidelong criance, which seemed to say moré elo-
quéhtly than words,- 'IYou shall see, master Geoffrey, what

yonIR get by tale bearing. 1111 match you yet.11 I have
withheld his books, and refused my instructions for the pazt

weék, as a punishment for his, insolent and disrespectfui
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cSduct to your son and, me; to, say thing f his impertinent
speeches regarding you, sir, who ar his guardian and bene-
factor.

Do you hear that-sir'l said My Unel'e, giving me a vio-
lent blow on Miy cheek, and flinging me from him. When next
you come to, me with such tales, you shall not leave your bed for
a week."

I sprang from tbe floor,- where his blow had sent me and
stood erect befère him. It was a pigmy confronting a giant
but My blood was boilinc. 1 had lost all control, over myself.

It is a lie 111 1 cried, shaking my fist at Mr. Jones. A mon-
istrous falsehood 1 He knows it is. Theophilus knows it M. I
bave been falsely accused and unjustly punished 1 will remem-
ber that blow to m dying daya :I will 'ever forget nor for-

a
give,

And who, cares, my hero- for your impotent rage?" My un-
éle seizedme by my thick 'curling hair, and turned rouhd my

face hot with passion and streaming witbtears" of rage, to the
gaze of my sneering enemies. mwill' ake yon know, thatyou
are in my house and in my power'-and you shall submit to my
authority, and the authorîty of tbose I choose to, place over you.11

I strugÉled desperately in his herculean grasp in order to, free
myself. ]E(e lauo-hed at my impotent rage and- then threw me

on the fidor-and this time I was quiet enoucrh.
When 1 recovered my senses, I found myself lying upon the

bed in the garret, allotted -to my use. My aunt-,* was sitting
beside me, bathing my temples with vinegar and water. Obi

aunt I sighed, closing my eyes I wish I w'ere dead 111
"Ilush, Geoffrey 'You. broug,ýt this on yourseif. 1 toid you

how it would be.11
Tt was so unjust,11 I replied with bitterness.
And you were so rash. You will be wiser another time
When I am as wicked as m persecutorsýI,y

"No need of quoting othersmy son, while you suffer such vio.
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lent p"ons. to master you. Éïsten to me, my child. 1'bsve
known your unele. for years. Hâve seen him in his darkest and

stormiest moods ; and contrived to live peaceably with him.
Nay, he respects me more than he does any one- else la theworld.

But 1 never oppoçed hù wW. He ''les not. a, man to, be triffed
with-tears and complaints a-re useless. You cannot touch- lus

heart. Ile téffl be obeyed. Left tô himself, he may become
yow fiiend' and even'treat you with a certain degree of Idnd-

ness- and consideraton. But if you anger him, he never for-
gives, and can -be a dreadfal enemy. If you' love Mey G eoffrey,

foRow my adviice and submilu ta his au.thority with a- good
graCe.»

1- WRI try not to, hate him for your- dear sake. 1 can
prouàm no. more.'» I Idssed her hand and fell back- exhs-usted

on My Pillow.. My head ached dreadfully from the Ï11-treatmeut
1 had- recelved; and woundeclpri-e made beart very sore.MY

was. on]y -on he'r accon-nt tha-t- 1 could con.tro1ý the deadil and
revengefu-1 féelings I cherished, against hinL Theophilus and
Mr. Joues- 1 considered, beneath contempt.

CHAPTER Ve

CMN(;E lm Nir PROSPECTSÔ

exs surÈYoed at receiving a message fýom 31r; M-oncton
thé- ne- xit, day, to atte- d him in his private office. 1 went to, him
J 0 a fear and tremblÏng.. 1 was ill, nervous and dispirited, and

Cared vM little as to * what in future might become of me.
I found him all smiles and affability. Geoffrey,,'-" he said,

holdihr ont his band, as I entered, '« I trust you have recelved
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a usefal lesson. Yon will be wLqe to lay it to beart. - Mr. Jones
tells me that yon. write a good bold hand. Give me a speci
of it. Sit down at the table, and direct that letter to Messieurs
Hanbury and Company, Liverpool."

I did as Éwas commanded, but- my ý4nd trembied, with ex-
citement - 1 found 'some difficýlty in stead ï- - the- peu. Re
took the letter and looked at it carefally, muttering 'as' he did

so-
Il Ho«w like my fatherls hand, Aye, and how like in obsti-

nacy of purpose ; more like'him in every respect than bis own
sons," Then turnffi g to me, who was lost in wonder at this sud-
den change in bis manner towards me, he said, Il This is well

you write a fair, legible hand for a boy. - I want a lad in My
office to copy writs and other law papers. ý, I think you will jùst
do for that 'urpose.* If yoù are diligent and industrious, after

two years' trial, I will artiele you to myself. How old are
jou

Thirteen, next August.11
It's young ; but you are tall and manly féè your age. «You

and Theophilus ' are never likely to agree ; it îs best -for you to
be apart. 'You have no fortune ofÀ your own. I will give you

a profession, and make an independent man of you, if vou will

try for the future to be a docile and obedient boy."
I promised to do my best. ]Ele then bade me follow him, and

leading th ' e way through a narrow arched passage, be introduced

me into the publie office, where the large business in which. hý

was engaged was carried on. Though I had -been four years

in the-house, 1 had àever seen the' ' *nside ofthis office befère. It

was a spacious, dark,, dirty, apartment lighted by bigh, narro*

Windows of ground glass ; so that no time could be wasg-,ed by

the ju'ior clerks in looking -out into the- street. Several pale,

melancholy -men were seated at desks, hard at work. hear.d

nothiner but the rapid seratching of tbeir pens against the pairch-

ment and paper on which, they were employed. Wheu Mr.
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Moncton entered the offi.ce, a short, stout, - middleý-aged man
Swung himself round on his high stool and fronted us*- -but the

moment he re»Cognized his superior, he rose respectfülly to receive
him.
Il Mr. Moncton took him apairt, and they entered into a deep
and earnest conversation: of which, I am certain, from the sig-
ni:fican-t glances which, from time toeime, they dirècted towards
me, 1 formed the principal topic.'

At length the conférence was over, and my uneleleft the
office withoutgiving me a parting word or glance. - When he.
was fairly out of hearing-, all the clerks gathered round me.

"Who is he P
Mr. Monctons nephew,11 was the short man's reply to the

eager questionérs.
Is he sent here to be a spy ?11
To learu the profession."
Tiat babe Is "the man mad. It, will kïll the child to chain

Aim to the desk all da,y."
Poor fellow he * is the orphan son of his brother,11 said

another. 'II have seen him at church M*th Mrs. Moncton'.ýý
Well, Robert Moncton'îs a bard man," said a third.
Ilush, gentlemen," interposed Mr. Bassett, the senior clerk,'

It is not right to make such remarks in tbe la'd's hearing. , Mr.
Moncton, doubtless, does for the best. -Come,-my little fellow,
you and I must be good ' friends. Your uncle bas placed you

under my charge, to initiate you into all the mysteries of the
law. I have no doubt we shall get on famously tozether. But

you must be diligent and work bard. Your unele. bates idlers
he is a strict master, but one of the ablest, lawyers in London.
Let me tell you, that to. be articled to him is a fortune in its .

A far-off, indistinct hope of freedom, through this channel,
presented itself to my bewildered mind. 'I thanked Mr. Bassett

warmly for bis proffered aid, and told him that«I would do my
best to deserve bis (rood opinion.
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From that day, ý I became an office drudge, condemned to
copy the same uniýte'lligible, uninter*esting law forms, from eaely

morning until late at night. Mr. Bass*ett, a quiet, înethodical,
business man, was kind in his own peculiar Way. He had a
large family, and perhaps felt2a -patern ' ai sympathy in. my early
introduction to the làbors,-iàiýd cares of life. He often com-
mended my diligence ýaùd m e-ntioned me Mi- -Yery handsome terms, il-

to Mr. Monctùn--ýý, but from that ýcrentle-an..,I never received a
Word -of-- praise-weéks -and months often -passed without his
-spéaking to me. I was even debarred froni spýmil g wi my

dear 'annt that blessed twilight Êour, wýhich*. had proved the-
chièf- solace of my weary life.
-ý,ýGôüstant confinement to that close office> preyed uÈon my

héaMi 'and spirits ; 1 became fkýétfù1 and irritable the color left
my-chêeks, and my eyes lo4ked dull and, heavy. ' The .élerks,

mostly kind to me, ail pitiéd me, though'they .dared not. openly
show theïr regard. They brou,,rht me presents of fruit and

sweetýâeats, an* one who ý lived in' the suburbs uséd to délight

MY heart,'every now, and then, with a rich'bouquet of flow'ers.
Theïr beauty and perfume broug4t back a glimpse'... of the old
times--dim vmons of lawns and 'gardens, of singing-birds and
h mming-bees; of a-fairsmilino- creature who led-me by the

hand through those bowers of enchantment, and called me her
Geoffrey her darling boy.

When such thoughts caule over me, my an tremb and
could not see the parchment 1 waà copying through my tears
but for ail that, the sight of the fluwuuc was always m*expressi-

bly dear, and 1 prized them beyond eV ý'rY other gin.
I had been about eighteen months in %he office, when my good

Aunt Rébecca died-an event suddený*ýnd unexpected by Q.
I was allbwéd to see heî in her last moments ; to sob out my
full heart by her death-bed. ý Iler last W' ords were an earnest

request to ' ber husband to, be kind to poorýGeoffrey, for her sake'
---she died--and I felt myself alone and friendles's in the w o*rld.
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CIIAPT.ER V.1.

THE SO'RROWS OF DF-P4N»ENCE-

My heart sickens over this dreary portion of my childhood.
l'have heard it called the happiest seàsoa of life. To me it haýI

few joys. It was a gloomy period Of mental suffering an4 boaily
fçffigue of unnatural restraint and painfül probat'

The çq1d, y unelp, -aý all timçs
-authoritative manner of

irksome repelli after the--dè-ath o hi? Zood wifebecame

almost insupportable ; while the ùwIence ap, presupptièn of
bis artful son, goaded a free and irascible spipt like M14ç.

almost to madness. The moral force of bis motherls chaqacterý
t4ough unappreciated by himy bad been some restraint ppon bis

unamiable, tyrannical temper. That restraint was now remoyed?
and Theophilus considered that m dependent situation gave
him ýà lawful right to, my services, and had I been a work-Io e
iýpprentice in bis fatherls bouse, he could not have given bis
Commands with an air of more pointed insolencé. My obstinate,

resistance to bis authority. and -ky desperate stMggles to, eman-

Cipate self froin bis- control, produced a constant war of
words between- us and if I appealed tomyunele, 1 was sure to
get the worst of it. lie did not exactly'encourage bis son mi
this ungenerous Une of conduct, but bis great maxim was'» to,

divide -and ruk to, exact from all who were dependent upon
himi the Most uncomprqmising obediénce to, bis arbitrary ývill
and. he -laughed at my remonstrances and turned my î ignation
into ridicule.

I was daily reminded, pattieularly before stmpgers, of t4çý

mou



TUE MONCTONS.

domestie calamities that had made me dépendent apon his cold,
extorted charity ; while I was reproached with my want of grar
titude to a cruel master.',,

Passion and wSmded - pride drew from me burning tean. 1
felt that I was- o'-'rowing fierce and hard like my persecutors, and
my conscience, yet tender, deplored the lamentable change. My

hear tý crushed beneath the sense. qf *n*mtice. and un mrited
neglect, was closed agamît the best feelings ôf humanity, and 1

regarded my fellow men with- aversion and mistrust
These bitter and desponding feelings. d i ëd my night& of

rest-my da of hope. Wheu the morningg came and I took
stand at the accursed desk, I w. ished -the day gone - and whea

nightýreleasecI'Jf me fbm the abhorrent'.,:task, and* 1 y sopght my
humble garret,_ I sat for Ilours at the -- cipen window brooding
over my wrongs.

The mo énbeams glittered W 'the- * téars 'that - aaguiÉh. wrUg
from. my uptured eyes. The sltars, seemed to. -look down upon,
me with c'mpassionate earnestness.. So m-etimes Myýy'oUng' SPùi4ý-

carried away by the intense love. I felt for those. -bëauüfül eyea
of heaven, forgot for awhile- thé -sorrows and cares of life and
soared "fàr, far away to seek 'for. sympathy and affection -à

those -unknown régions of -light and purify,
I hàd few. opportunities of religious illàtM-etion. Mi-

Godiess. household.,. My unele - never attended ebuiel when he
could avoid the obligation, and. then, only to, keep, up appearan- -
ces. A reliCrion of the world -in whieh the heart had no part.

There was always a Bible in the office, but it was never used,
but in the way of business to, admüllster oaths. Whenever I
bad a. moment's leisure I bad turned over the pages, with. eager
and mysterious curiosity, but the knowledge that should, bave-

'brought peace and comfort, and reconciled me to my dreary Ioîtý,
not being sought for in the. right spirit, added to, my présent

despondency, the dread of future punishment.
Oh that awful fear of Hell. How it darkened výîth its

2*
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unholy shadow, âIl that was bright and- beautiffil in -this lower
worlËL

I ha"d jet to- learn, that perfect love casteth out féarý that the
great Father. punishes but to reform, and is ever more willing

to- save than to, condemn. I dared not seek -him, lest I sbpe
hear the terrible deiunciation thundered against the wicked

Depart from me, ye cursedl
A firm trust in Hèî protecting care would bave been a balm

-for evéry wound that. festered and rankled at my hearVs core.
Had -the Christiauls hlope been miné*--,I should no longer- bave

pined under that dreary sense of utter loneliness, which. for many
years paralyied all mental exertions,. or nurtured in my breaist
the stern unforgiving temper which made, me regard my persecu-
tors with feelings -of determined hate.

Residing in the centre of the busy metropolis, and at au age
when the heart- sighs for social communion with its fellows, and
ImagInes, with the fond sincerity of- inexperienced youth, a friend

In evèry agreeable, companion,. I was immured among old parch-
ments and dusty records, and seldom permitted to mingle with

the guests that ftquented my unéle's, house, unless my presence
was required to, sign some,éfficial document.

Few persons suspected that the shabbily-dr . essed silent, yôuth
who obeyed Mr. Moncton7s imperious' mandates was his nephew-;-

the only son of an elder brother-consequently 1 wýas treated as
nobedy by his male visitors, and. never noticed at 411 by the
ladies.

ýÈhis - was mortifying eniugh to a taR lad of eighteen, who
already fancied himself a main; Who, though meanly dressed,
and 'Sufficiently a-ikward, had enough of vanity in his composi-

tion-to, imagine that his person. would create an interest in his
behalf and atone for aU other defici*èncl"es, at least in the eyes
of the gentler sex-tborse ý angels, who seen at a distance, were
daily becom:ing objecta of admiration and worship.

Alas 1 p6or Geoffrey. Thou didst not know in' that thy young

"-ýl

ý, e
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day tIè týàngs pertaininglo thy peam Thou ffidst Mt suqmmt
in. tly innocence how the black. brand of poyerty tan deform tbe

finest. face, and dim, the brightest intellect in the, eyes of the
world.

Among all- my petty trials there. were none that 1 felt more
keenly than'having. to wear the cast-off elothes of my cousirL
He was some years è1der, but his ftame -iras deter and shortS
than mine, and his gàments did not fit me mi eny way. The
coat sleeves were short and tight3 and the ý trowsen came . Iralf-

way up my leq-s. The figum I eut inýIhes-'é umuitable garmçnts
was so ludicrous that it was a standing joke among the élerks-
the office.

«I When yon step, into your cèusids shoes, Geoffmy, we hope
they will suit you better th'an his clotthesr
- 1 could have been happy in the coarsest fu-tian or corderoy

garmènt that-I knew was my owni. 1 believe Robert Moncton
felt Il a malicious pleasure in -umbling me in the eyés of hà
people-
Myunele had fudfdled his promise, and 1 ha4 been ardeled to

him, when I completed my fourteenth year ; and 1 now eaggerly
looked forward to my maonty, when 1 should be fime to quit
his employ, and seek a living in the, world.

My time had beeu. so. completely engaged in copyâg law

Papers» tbat -I had not beeni able' to pay mach atten" to tbe
higher, branches -of the profession ; and when nýght cami% and 1

was-at length rèleased from the desk, 1 was so overpowered-by
fatigue that I felt no inclination to curtail the blessed.hours of
Éleep by reading dull law books. Yet upon thw alMmportant
knowledge, which 1 was neglecting, rested my only chance of
independence-

My cousin Theophilus wu pursuing bis studies at"()xford3
and rarély. . vm'ted home, but spent - his vacations wM some
wealthy relatives in Yorkshire. This wu a happy time foir -me
for of an my many trWs his presence was the Even
Mr. Moncton was more civil -tý>me in the absence of his hopeful...... . ...... 

.....heïr.
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Thn, time. on untRI was twePýy- y of age, ai:ýd fe-g4t, aud 1 could long
Mx feet in -hm 4o ger wear the cuý_off suitg
çf.my cousin. Mr* Momçton, in commondecency, was at lengtk

-obliged to ordermy clothès of-his tailor :but -he took--good care
1ýý t4ev'sho.uld be'of the coarsest desception, and of the mostThe 

firs 
sait 

that 
was 

made 
expiýmsI

ulafuhionable eut. t Y" fO]ý
id! gus as it. mus appear to ýny iýçaders, gave me infini

satiàfaetjén.' 1 felt.prqud and ha th ition.
ppyof ,ea,equis

Th é àftergoon ôf that memorable day, rgy unele sent for me
iuto, the. draýy*pg-roont to. witness thetransfer of some law

papers. IE[is' éliénts were, two ladies, yoqpg and agreeable..
While I was writiug from Mr. Moncton's -dictatioiý, T, per-

ceived, with, no. small degree of-trepidation, that the yau»ger
was regardingg me with »arnest attenti and in spite. of myself

my- chee'ks" flushed, -and my- hand. treZe After my part of
the business was. concluded Mr. Moncton. told. me to withdra...
As I left the room I heard Miss Mâry Beaumont sýay, ia'aý loyF
voice to ber sister--ý-my unele having- stepped intô e adj

rtment
What a handsome'youno- man. Who is he ?11

Oh, t£é- clerk, of coursey;.
Re looks a.gentleman.11-

41-A person of no con-sequence, by hLs shabby drçto and
awý-ward manners.11

I closed the door, and walked hastily. away. How r-despised.
the new suit, of whieb, a few minutes before...'I- ba.d felt so

proud. The remarks of the yonnger lady tin ed in my e4rs91
for weeks. She, had considered 'me worth looking at, in spite
of my unfashionable garments 'and I blessed her for. the
amiable condescension, and thought her in retara as beautiffil
as an--angel. 'I never saw her again-but I wzgrht, myself
er'bblijig her name on my desk, andl -éovered many sbeets of

waste paper vith indifferent rhymes in her praise,
This.conféssion may caU up a smile on the. lip of the r'eader

and-1 am content that he, should accuse me of vanity. But

JO



t4m, wert, the first worâ of r»m %tipUý thatý he e Ir
r" ed- my ean -from theý Wis. -of 'w 8ý]%d t4oggh I bave

siaqç.« 4ng4d heartil at the' deep, ýîmp;ésgog -tlxey. mgcke-co my
M14, thev Produced'a- beueficial egeet 4tt the USeý, and bmlpe&
to reconcile me to My lot.

It waa about this period, tha-t Mr. Bauett left. tbe- o0!eeý and
went into. the profeWion. on his own gcçotat. The want of means,

and marrying imprudentIý in early life, ha4 hindered him fro'm
enteripg it soonèr. For tweiuty d worked as. a clerk,

when he was fully qualified to- have Ueu the. head* of the firm.
The death of an unele w-o left him.. a small property- unchained
him from the oar and as he said Made a man of him. at- las L'I

Poor little man. I never shall forget Ils joy when he gotthat im m Is desk upsett theportant letter. Re sprang* fro
]ýion-h stoël, in 'ais haste, qn4 shook hands with us- al-1 round,

laýghiýg gud., çrj ý*D*g aiteruatelyl' >
Re was a; great favorite in the office,,and we àR rejowed la bà

gogd fortune thoqgh. 1 felt sine' dy e
eT gri ved at parting màtk him.

Re - had been a kihd feiend to. me when. Îý had nolYends
had7 spent some quietly happy evenings with him at hia'homble

IoýgýPgs, ia the, éqmpany of a. very pretty gud, a». !able wifè.
GoïnS to visit him occasionglly, was tbeonly indulge-nçeýI-ha4

ever. been allowéd and these visits we e. not. pern itted.- tobii
of too, frequ.ent reçurreince.

ee §aw how much I was affected at bidding him gooeý-bye,-
id, taking me.by the 4gnd and dra

Geoffrey,," he.Qm Win me,
aside-" One word with you before we part, 1 know vour.

attaehment to me is sincere. Believe me, the féelinjiss recipro-
cated in its fallest extent. Your unele is not your friend. Few.
men act*"wickeddy without- a motive. He has his own reasons
for treatinc- you -as he does. I cannot enter' into particulars
here. Nor would I, even Jf time a'd opportunity warranted.,

for it would -do no *good. Keep your eyes open, your head
clear-your temper cool, and dyour tongue silent, an you will
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see and learü much without the interference of a secoùd person.
am 0ing 40 open'an'offi in Nottingham, my native town,

and if ever you want a friend in the hour of need; come -to
Josiah Bassett in the full confidence of affectiony and I will help
YOU!,

This speech roused all my curiosity- I pressed him, eagerly to
tell me all hé knew respecting me and my unele, but hé refused
to -satisfy my earnest inquiries.

The départure "of Mr., Bassett, whieh I regarýded as a cala-
mity, proved one of the most fortunate-ývents in my life.
-Ris- place wassupplied by a gentleman-of the « name of

Harrison,' who. was - strongly recommended to Mr. Moncton by
bis predecessor as au excellent writer,' a'man, well versed in the

law, - sober, and. ind.ùsýious, a'nd in. whose integrity hé t
-place the utmost reliance. . Re haduo wish to èn.ter, into the
profession, but only soýught fo uilclertake the management of the
office as head clerk.I Mr. Moncton was a man that never associated himself with a

'partner-, and- regarded despotic rule as the onlyeone that,.deserved
the InIme. -

When Mr. Harrison was introduced inýpropriàpers&nâ7 hé did
not seem to realize his employerls expectations from* Mr.

Bassetts description, had evidently looked for an:.ôlder and more
methodical -person, aiid was disqpointed In theyou'g and. inter-

esting individuàI hat presented himself. But as hé required
only a moderate salary for Iis services, hé was engaged on trial
for the next, three months..

L-

zýl
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CHAPTER ViI.

GEORGE HARRISON.

GEORGE' IIARRIsS,ý was not distinguished by any remarkable
talents ; or, endowed with'that aspiiring genius that forces its
*ay through every- obstacle, and places the posse'ssor above the

ordinary mass with Whoffi he is daily forced-to, associate.
Yet, hià was' no commou character ; no every diy acquaint-

ance with wËom, we may spend a pleasant hour, and care not if
we ever meet ýagain in our journey through life.

The mêm en he entered the offiéer my beart was dràwù towards
him, by- an irr istible mysterlous impulse, so that looking 1ýpoa-'
him I loved and felt confident that the ffiend whom I had

ardently wished to-'obtain for. so many hopeless y-ears, was now
beféré, me.

-This impression -was strengthened bý the simple, unaffected,
frank manner in *bieh he met the advancès of the 'tlier clerks

There was a charni in -his smile, in the rich tones of bis deep,
ell voice., that made me anxions to catch the one; and hear
the other again, though both were marked by quiet,.dubdued
sadnèss.

% ,face, strictly spealdng, could not'be called handsome 'and his ., general appearance was more remarkable for a refined
and gèntiemanly àemeanor than for anything particularly strik
Ing in orm or future. À good head fi n*eintiueffi -ent hazel eyes,
and a profusion of e ing dark brown hair, redeemed his colin-

tenance from mediocrity ; but its careworn auxiotis. expression
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showed too clearly, that some great lifé-sorrow, had blighted the
early promise of yonth and ho e.

It
Was some days.-before I had an opportunity of becoming

4 ;- a -for the springbetter equainted with him. We were preparing
assizes, and there was work .eno'gh in the office to have em-

ployed. twice the number of -handà. Nothiiicr wu heard
but the seratching of - pens ùpon paper, from e arly day until
midnight.

At last-the burry was over, and wé had more leisure to look
about us. Mr. Moncton -was attending a country circuit, and
bis watchfül eye was, no longer upon us. The clerks wem absent
at ilinner Mr.. Harrison and 1 were alone in the office, which-

he neveir left till- six whe. ýe returned -to his lodgings- in Char-
lotte street to, dine. and. un-less- - ther e happened to be a gTeat
stress. of business which required, his presence, we saw him no
more that night.

After regarding me for some minutes'w':th an earest scrutiny
which, -impulsive creature that 1 was, ,% ýmostfoeeinded me, he

said-
Am I mis:takený or is your name really Moncton,?»

and, truly, Geoffrey. Moncton, at yourý service;
What made yoil doubt the fact

I had always beard that Mr. Robert Moncton, had but one
sono

Surely there is enough of the breed, without your wîshingý
t6 affiliate me upon-him. I flatter myself that we da not in the-resemble-,each other.' And as to th
least e name,'I have so little

JÇÏ for it, for his- sake, tbat 1 wish- some one would leave me
a fortune to, change it for, between ourselves, I have small
reason to love it. ne is- My uncle-my fathers., youngerý brother
-and 1 find the relationship ne'ar''. enou,<,rh,"

This explanation led to- a brief sketch of "my paiýn, though
uneventful history, to which, Mr. Harrison I;stened- with an air

of such intense interest. that, thougg notPh it flattered my vanitr,
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-a little surprised me. When I concladed, he graaped h
firml muttering to himself-

"Itislike*hý«m justlikehim. The infernal scoundrel 111
mat do yon know about him VI said I, satonisbed at the

excited'state into whieh niy revelations had thrown him.
Only too muéh,11 he responded, with a beavy sigh and

sinking back inhis chairý pressed his hands to his bead, like Sw
who wisbed to shut out painfal recollections, while Lcontinued.

to grasp lis arm and stare at him in blank amazement. At
letigth, rousing himself, he said with a faint smile,-

Don't make big eyes at me, Geoffrey. I cannot, tell yon all
yoti w s - to know. At some other time, and In so'e other
place, 1 will-repay the confidence you have re sed in me, andPO
satisfy your queries - but not here-not in the lion's den."

For heavens sake, don't keep . sîlent now,11 1 cried. Il You
baveroused--my euriosityto such ':n extravagant pitçh, that I

shaR go mad if you hôldjour tongue. Y on must speà- out."
III susti not, if, by so doing,-1 ruin your prospects and My

own. Be satisfied, Geoffrey, that 1 am your friend ; that hence-
forth I will'regard you as a and -do all la -my PiDwer to

lighten and shorten your present bondage."
III threw myself by an irrepressible impulse into, his ams.

Re pressed me to bis heart,; aýd the generous assurance he
gave me of a wàrm and Îffktionate sympathy in my' destiny,
nearly atoned for tËènty years of sorrow and, degTadation. The

intense-desire I felt to deserve bis esteem made me anxiou to
cultivate my mind, w4ich I had sufféred to lie- waste. Harrison

ki ' ndly offéred his aid, and supplied me with books. I no'w
devoted myself with zeal to the task for the first time 1 had a

motive for exertion.; I no long er vegetated,; I had a friend,
and my real life commenced from that day. I set'. apart two
hours each night for reading and study, and soon felt a -keen
relish for the employment.

In these lie your best hope. of independence, Geoftrey," said,
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my kind friend laying his hand upon a pile of booL-sý which, for
lack of a tabley he p]a ced upon the truck bed in. my mean garret.
Then seating himself beside me on the shabl:)y. couch, bc pro-
ceeded to examine, by the light, of. a miserable tallow candle, a

translaâ.on, I bad been making from. the Orations...Of Cicero.
'tg Wit4 your talents, Geoffrey, you need. not, féaxý the tyranay of
any man.. It wiR".be your own fault if you, do not'rise in the.
profession you have chosen.l'

The choice was noue of Mine.yy

Dieu be.gratefal to your unele for once, in ha chosen it
foryou.11

"QM'Do you expect impossibilities ?".and I smiled, bitterly.*
'Not exactly. Yet, Geoffrey, many things that appear at

first. sight impossible, ý only require a series of -perseveriý19 efforts.
to become, both .e aisy and practicable. You, , might . ren'der -your

unpleasant position -with. your uncle inore tolerable, * ýy yielding
to his authority with a'better"-grace. The constant o positionQ 7 .-P

yon make to his wishés, is both useless and dangerous. 0. Though
yon- neither love nor respect him, and I should be sorry if you
could do- either, yet, he -is entitled 'to obedience, and a certain
degreé of deference as your guardian and master.11

I ]lever canwillingly. obey hinà," I cried, angrily, or bring
My Mind - to submit to his iý4hority."
ic In which, 1 assure you, as friend, you are wrong. As long

as his commands do not interfère with auy moral obligation, you.
are béund to listen to them with respect."

The man has always been my enemy, and would you have

.me become a passive in'strwne« t in his hands ?ee

Certainly, as -long as you remain his clerk, and he does not
require your aid in a-ny vill *nous transaction. If his intentions
towards you are evil, yqu cannot frustrate them. better than by

doingyour duty. Believe me, Geoffrey, you have. a more dan-
gerous enemy to contend with, one bound to you by nearer ties'.

who exercises a'more pernicious influence over your mind.111-
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Ris sordid-, selfisb, connterpart-his worthy son ?YY
George shook his head.
1 looked inquiringly.
-4t A certain impetuons willfuI wrong-headed, boy,-- yclept
Geoffre Moncton."''

Pish 111 1 exclaimed, shrugging my shoulders is this your
fýiendship .

The best proo-f I can give JrOý1f let.,,
I walked hastily to and fro, týe narrow limits of the chamber,

raising, at every step, a eloud of 'dust from. folds of -old, yellow
parchment and musty rolls of paper, that had accumulated there

for the last hilfcentury, and lay in apile upon the floor. I *as
in no -humor to listen to a lecture, particularly when my own
fanlty tenýper was to be the principal subject, and form the text.
Harrison watched my movements for ome time J'11 silence, with

p rovokiugly-amused, air; not in the least discouraged by my
wayward mood-; but evidéntly ready'for another àttack.

Prîthee, Geoffrey, leavc off raising that cloud of dusti dis-
turbing the evil spirits that have- long slumbered in yon forgot-

t -pile of professional rubbish, -aud sit do
en wn quietly and listen-

to reason."
I felt annoyed, and would not resumé- my place beside him,

but, assuming a very stately air, seated myself oppesite to my
tormentor on a huo-e iron chest, which- was the only seat, save
the bed in the'room -and then, fixing my eyes reproachfülly
upon him, I sat as stiff as a poker, Without relaxing a muscle of

my face.
He laughed outright.

You are displeased with my bluntness, Geoffrey, and I am
amused with'your dignity. - ýTh at solemn, proud face would

become the Lord Chancellor of Eugland.11
Hold your tongue, you tormenting wretch - woü't be

laughecl- at in this absurd manner. What have I doue to deserve
such a sermon VI
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«Va11ityý -anity all isvanity, saith the preacherl and surely,

Geoffrey, jrour vanity e-xeteds all other vanity. I hint at a
fault, and point it ont for correction. 'You imagine yourself
perfection, and are up in arms "'in a moment. Answer me

serionsly -. do ydu, ever expect to, settle in- life
I have dared to- cherish the forlorn h-ope.11
Forlorn as it is yon are taking the best method to destroy

it.11,
Whgt would you have me do ?>y

4"Yield to circumstances.yy,

Become a-- YUiin VI This was said with a îery tragic air. -
Y May heavèn forbid 1 1 would be sorry to sée you so

nearl' resemble your uncle. But1 would have you, avoid use-
lessly offendine him for, by constantly inflaming his mind to

gnger, you may ruin your own prospects, and be driven, in des-
peratioiý to -, adopt inéasures for obtaining, a Eving, scarcely less

dishonorable than his own.11
Go on 1,,-=-»ed it is allvery well for you to talk in this

pbuosophical'strain you have not been educated in the same
bititer séhool with me have not known- 'What it is to

writhe beneath. the oppressive authorifty of this cold unfeeling
man yon cannot understand the nature of my sufferin's, or the
painfal humiliation I must daily endure."

Re took my hand affectionately.'
Geoffrey, héw do you know all this Yours is not a pro-

fession which allows men to jump' at conclusions. What cau
you tell of my past or present trials. What if I should say,

they had been far greater, and worse to bear than your own VI
Impossible M

All things that have refèrence to sorrow and trouble, in
this world, are only too possible. - But I will have patience with

you, my poor friend ; your beart is very sore. The deadly
wounds in mine are partially healed ; yet, m*y experience, of life

has been bought with-bitter tears. The loss of hope,-health
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and self-respect. I aewilliaw,,, thaù yon shoald profit by tbis-;
and, h * made this conf"on, wül yon condescend tQ hear
my lecture to au end

Oh, teR me sometbing more, about yow-sel-£: Iwould-:tathez
listen to your sorrowsý than bave my fa" paràded- biefore

A mélancholy smile passed over his làce.
tc Geoffrey, what a chüd you, are 1 . Listen tu me. You bave

sufféred this personal dislike to your, ün.le; and his- soný to aver-
top-like iome rank- wefd--every better growth- of-your mind
to destroy yoîr moral iategrity and mental -. adva-tages ; to.'
interfère with.yoùr studies and prevent any* beneficial resch

whîch might arise frém. your situation as- élerk in- this office.
1 à ", w îsge

1 remained obstinately silent.
cc YOU are lengthening the term of your bondage, and rireting.

the fetters yon are so anxious to break. -Does not. yoûr unck
know "? Dm he not. laugh at your impotent efforts- to
break his -yoke from off your neck ? In, one short year your
articles wiR. expire, and you wM become: a free--,agent. But,- Ai
with the little knowledge -you bave gamed -of your profession,

what would liberty- do for, you.? "Would. it proeure for you. a
better situation establish your claims as- a. gentIemaný or fiff
an empty. purse ?"

"Let -the worst come to the worst-I could work forMY'
bread."

Not such an easy thipg as YOU ùnagineul,
Wlth health, strength and youth on my- side,. w-hat.should

hinder me ?"'
«Your uneles influence, which -is very great. The work

does not know as we know him. Re' is considered.'au
upright, honorable'man. One word from him would blast. yQur

characterý and keep you out of every office in LondoC.

1 felt my èheeks grow jWe. I had never seen matters in this
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ýight -before. -, Still., 1 would not yiel4 to the arguments of my
frie -d. The obstinate spirit of the Monctons was- in active ope-
ration just then'. and would not submit toreason.,

«I There arè more ways of earning a living than by following
the profession of the law,'l said I, doggedly.

To all of whieh you, have an apprenticeship to serve. Think,
Geoffrey, of the thousands of respectable young nen who are
loo'king for employment in this vast metropolis, and how few- are
successfal ; and then ask yourselý how you, without money,
without , friends and, with a powerful enemy to érush all, your

honest endeavors, and render them abortive, axe likely to -eara
Your Own -livin

I was struck speechless, and, W the first time in My life,
became aware of my utter inabüity to extricate myielf out of

the net of difficulties that surrounded me.
'IYon are convmeed at last. Look me Eteadily. in the face,

Geoffrey, aud-owri 'that you are beaten-, Nay, smooth tha't
fýowning brow ; it makes. you look like Robert Moncton.

I'Your profession is a fortune In itself) if you persevere in
acquiring it. - Be not discouraged by difficulties that beset the
path. A poor mans roàd to independence is always, uplill

work Dufy fences, the path on eïtber side, and success waves
her flag from. the summit ; but every step must be.trod, often li

ragged gârments and with .bare feet, if we would reach the
topl

I pressed George HarrisonIs hand, silently withia -My own.
lle had won a grgat victory over -obstinacy and self-eonceit.

Froni that hour my prospects 1 became a new
creature, full of hope, aèfivity aùd trust. My legal studies

engaged all my. leisure moments. I had no time left to brood
over my wrongs. My mind -had formed an estimate of its own
powers the -- energeti spi#t whieh had been wasted i"ndless

cuvils and'contracUctioÏÏ-ý4or -my--tfMper was faulty and bead-
strong, and my uncle îiot alw4ys the aggressor-now asserted
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its own dignity, andfurnished. me with the weapon, most needed
In such petty warfareý--self-respect. Harrison bad given me a
motive for exertion, and I was ashamed of having sufféred my
mental powers to remain so long inactive. As my mind
recovered- a healthy tone, my spirits rose in -proportion. The
thirst for -improvement dýài1y acquired new strength, while MY

industry not only surprised, but drew forth the commendations
of mýy unele.

What has become- of, your churlisb-,-- morose" temper, Geof-
frey ?11 he said to, -me one day, at dinner why, boy, yon, me
greatly changed of late. From'a, sulky, impertinent, -vindictive
lad, you have became au industrious, agreeable, pleamt
fellow.11

CiIt is. never too late to mend unele-11 said 1 laujo-hing
thongh I did not much rie«üsh his portrait of what I had been.

My temper I found a- greater punishment t'O myself- tha-ýto
others, so 1 thought it -high time -to change it for a better.#"

Yoa were perfectly right. I have 'a' better hope -for your
future than I once had. 1 shall be able to make something ont-
of yon YeVy

This unlooked-for cà udescension on the part of - Mr. Moncton,
softened the hard feelings I had long cherished, against him

intp a more- Christian.-like endurance of his peculiarities ; and
de conscientious discharge- of' my own daty taight me to,
èonsider his interests as my owIn..



TEE MONCTONS.

Vil-Io

TËm is a period in every yeunS manlg flnt ontset in life0
that gives a Sloring tO hL9 future destinY- It is the tùne, for

action, for mental. and moral ùnprOVementý and the manner in
which it is applied or negglected, will decide his character, or
leave him weak and vacillating all the days of his lifè.

-Precious portién of existence. is wasted in frivélo
amusements, fme gets the. staxt of us, and no -exertioù
enables us- to, overtake- him -in..his flight. This important ýera
was, mine--and 1 lost n(x opportunîty of turning it. io- the best
advantage. I worked eaw1y and late, in the.office and made
myseif master of the nature; of the My

work that- employed
bands. I learned the philosophy of those law, fýrms; which
bitherto I had'only copied mechanîca11y,,ýand looked upoui as a
weary task,. and 1 soon rea-ped the bellefit of My increased stock
of knÔwledge. Grave men, în -the absence of MY uneléï Oftà
applied to me for information and advice, which I feût proud and
happy in beincr, able to supply.

Thus 1 found thàt in serving my employer faithfuýIY 1_ con-
ferred the, -greatest benelit on myself and, the hours devoted to

-study while the e formed"a pleasant recreation from the day
labors, of the office, w.ere. among the happiest and most sinless of .

My lifé.
I was: seldom. admitted into my unele's drawino,--room- and
never aRowed to, min e with evenin ' parties, which, during the

brief M*sÏts of Theophilus to his- homeý were not only frequent,
but very brilliant. This 1 felt as a great hardship. My soli-



49TIEIR MONCTONS.

tary and companionless youth had-dee imbaed my mind with
romance. I was fond of castle-building- ; 1 pictureul to myself
the world as -a paraffisse, and fancied that 1 -was au î1îU 2tridus
actor in scenes of imaginary splendor, which bore no anepe »to
the duR realities of my present life.

1 was a dreamer of wild dreâms, and sufféred my ent-husiasm
to, get the master of reason, and betray me into, thousand

absurdities. My. love for poetry and m isi was excessive.
played upon the f lute by ear, and often, when alone. -dLq,ipated

My mélancholy thoucrhts by breathing them into the instm-
ment*

Through this medium, Harrison became. au adept at discover-
ing the state of my feelings. ""My flute told Wen he fflid.
It always ý spoke the langruag e of my heart,-? 'Yet from him. 1,

had few concealments. ]Ele was friend and bosom counsellor,
in whom I reposed the most unreserved, confidence. But strange

to-say, this confidence was not mutuaL' There was a mewxy
about George that 1 -could not fàthom. ; a mental reservation

that was, tantalizing and inexplicable.
He was a gentleman in education, appearance and manner%

and possessed, those higSh and honorable feeling hîch if dis.
plajéd in a peasant, would rani him, 'as one, and *bieh am
mseparable from all. who.really deserve the title. Ile never
spéke to me of his family-never aRuded to, the evSts'of his

past life, or the scenes in which his childhood had been spent.
Ile talked of sorrow and sickness-of chastisemSts in the'

school of adversitj, in generalterms-; but he never revealed the
J* cause of these trials or why a youn#y man of his attainments ww

reduced to a situatîon so far below the station he onght to, bave
held in society.

1 was half inclined to, quarrel witli him, for so, perdmejously
concealincé from me circumstanffl which 1 thonght 1 had a rýet
to know and in which7 when kmown, 1 was faHy prepared to
sympathize. A thousand times 1 was on the point or remon.



strating with him on this undue, reserve, which appeared sa
féreign to, his frank, open nature, but feelings of delicacy
restrained me,

What right had I to pry into his secrets ? My impertinent
curiosity might reopen wounds that time had closed.' There
were, doubtless, gooc1 reasons for his withholdincr the'information
I. Coveted.

Yet, I must confess that I had an intense curiosity-a burn-
mg. desire to, know the history of his past life. For many long
monthsmy wishes remained ungratified.

At this time I felt an ardent desire to see somethinmore of
life? to, ming-le la the gay scenes of the great world around me.

Pridé however withheld me from accepting the many pressing
klitations 1 dail from-the clerks in the dffice to join them

in "parties of pleasure, to the theatres and other places of -publie
amusement. Mr. Moncton had strictly forbidden me to leave
the house, of an evening ; but as he was often absent of a night
I could easily have evaded his commands ; but 1 scorned to,
expose >to, Étrangers the meanness of my wealthy relative, by

confessing, that mine'was an empty purse; while the thought of
enjoying myself at the elpense of my generous wmpanions, was
not to, be t0ferated -for an instant. Jf 1 «could not go as a &eu-
tieman, and pay my own share 'of the entertainment, 1 deter-

mined not to, go at all and these resolutions met with the
-entire- approbation of my friend Harrison.

Wait patiently, Gedffrey, and fortune will pay up the arrears
of the long debt she owes you., It-ýis an old and hackneyed

saying, That riches alone, cannot confer happiness upon the
possessor.

My unele and cousin are living demons-trations of the truth
of the proverb. Mr. Monàon is affluent, and might enjoy aU
the' luxuries that wealth can procure yet he toils with as Inuéh
assiduity to increase his riches, as the poorest laborer does to
earn bread for his familyý. Re -can acquire, but, has not the
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beart to enjoy-while the bad disposition of Theophilus would
render him under any circumstances, a miserable n. Yet,

-after all, George, in this baël world, money îs power."
Only, to a certalu extent-to, be happy, a man must be- good.

Religionsly-ý-morally-physically. He must bear upon his heart
the image of the PÉ iînèé 1 of Peace, before he can truly value the
glorlous boon of lifé.11

I wish 1 could see these things-in-th-'--'same calm unpre-
judiced. light," said 1 but I find it a bitter mortification, after
so many years of hard labor, to be without a penny to pay for
seeing a ra'ree-show.11

Harrison laughed. heartily.. 'You will perhaps say, that it is
easy for me to preach against riches ; bât like the Fox in thé
fable, -the grapes are sour. But 1 speak with indifférence of the
good that * Providence has placed beyond my'reach.- Geoffrey,
I was once the envied'%possessor of wealth, whieh in my eme
was productive of much evilY

How did you. lose such an ?17 1 eagerly cried.
Ifé tell me s.omething of your past life VI
This was the first allusion he had macle to his former circum.

stances ; -and I was determined not to let the opportunity pass
Unnoticed.

He seemed to guess my thoughts. Are you anxious for a
humiliating- confession of vanity, folly and prodigality ; well

Geo*ey,-,you. shall- have it,-but mark me-it will only be in gen-
eral terms---ý-I cannot enter into particàlars. I was born poor,

audunexpeétedly became rich, and like many persons in liké cir.
cumstances, I was ashamed of my mean ori du; and -thoughte

-by makin a dashinc appeaîance and squandering lavishly my
wealth, to induce men to forget my humble -birth. The world

applauds such madness as -long as the money lasts, and for a
short, period, I had friends and flatterers at will.

"-My brief career terminated in -rmn and diso,race-wealth
thaf is not acquired by industry, is-seldom reta'ined by prudence ;
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and to those unacquainted witti the ýreal value'of money, a laMe.-
sum, always appears inexhaustible. So it was with me. I spent,
without caleulatin' the cost and soon lost all.- The woÏld now
wore a very différent aspect. I was deserted by all niy gay
associates my most intimaie companions passed 'me in the reets
without recognition. I knew'that this would be the result 'of

MY altered fortunes, yet the reality eut me to the heart.
These are mortifying lessons, which experience-wisdom!s

best counsellor-daily teaches us and a man must either be very
self-conceited, or ver -4eensi who cannot profit by her valu-
able instructions. 17he eour that brought to me the humiliating
conviction that I was a person of no consequence ; that, the
world could go on very well without me ; that my merry com-
panions would not, be one jot less facetious, though I was absent

from their jovial parties, was, after all not the most miserable
of My life.

"--l- woke as from a dream. The scales had- falleu from, my
eyes, Iknew myself-and became- a wiser and better man-I

called all my creditors tog-ether discharged my debts, and found
myself free oÉ, the world in the most literal sense.

Good Heavens 111 1 exclaimed. How wà1d you bear such
a dreadfal reverse with such fortitude-such màgnanimity ?11

You give me greater credit - than I deserve, C e6ffrey--ý-my

.imprudent conduct'meriteda severe punish.Dîenbi, and I had sense.
enough to discern that, it was just. After the first shock was

over, I felt happier inmy poverty tharr I had ever doue during.
my unmerited prosperity-I bad abused thé gifts of fortune

while they were mine, and I determined to acquire an indepe*D*d-
ence by my own exertions. A friend, whom, 1 had scarcely
regarded as such, during my reckless career of foRy, came unex-ý

pectedly to my assistance, and offéred to purchase fdr me a- com-
sion in the army, but I had private reasons for wishing to

obtain a situation in this offi-ce*; writing a good hand, and hav-
ing been originally edùîeatedý for the professio t%&ether withý
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the recommendation of Mr. Bassett who was related to my
friend, procured me the jýlaCe 1 now hold.11

And your reasons fér -comingbere VI 1 c" , ied burninfr with
curiosity..

Pardon me, Geoffrey. That m.my 1 secret."'
He spoke with thé- calmuess of a'philosopher, but I saw the

tears -in his eyès as he turned -mechanically to, the parchment he
was copying,'and affected au air of cheerful resignation.

The candid exposure of bis past faults and follies -raised, rathee
than - sunk him in my estimation; but I was sadly disappointed
at --the general terms in which they were revealed. -1 wanted to

knowevery event of bis private life, and this abridgment was v'ry
tantali =ïg..While I was ponderincr these things in my heart, the pen he0

had grasped so tightly was flung to some distanco, and he raised
bis fine eyes to my face.

Thank God, Geoffr éy 1 1 have not, as yet, lost the faeutty
of feeling-t hat I can see and deplore the errors of the past.

When I think of what 1 was-what I am- -and what I ight
have been, it brings a eloud over my mind which often dissolves
in tears. This is the weakness of human, nature. But the years
so uselessly wasted rise, up in dread array against -ma and the'
flood-gates of the soul are broken up by bitter and remorseful
.regrets.' But see,11 he cried, dashing the thickehmg mist from
bis, eyes, and resnnuing bis peculiarly benevolent smile. The
dark clond bas passed, and George is himself again.-l

You are -happier than I. You can, smile through your
tears,11 I cried, regarding his April face with surprise.

And so ý'wou1d you, Geoffrey, if, like me, you h -ad brought
your passions under the subjection of reason.11

It is no easy task, George, to -storm -a city, when your own
subjects' defend the walls, and at every attack drive you back

with your ow-n weapons, into the'trenches. I will, however,
commence the attack, 4y striving to forget that there is a world
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bèyond these oomy walls, in whose buýy scenes I am forbidden
to, mingle.
Valliantly resolved, Geoffrey. But ho' comes it,'that you

did not teR me the news this mornino-
News-- what new
«Youncousin Theophilus returned last nig-ht.11

The-clevil he did. That's everythin g but good new s to me,,
But axe you sure the news is true VI

My landlady is sister to Mr. Moncton's housekeeper. I had
my information from her. She tells me that the father and son
are -on very bad terms.11

1 have seldom heard Mr. Moncton mention.him of late. I
wonder we have not. seen him in the office. He generally payýý
us an early visit to show off his fine clothes, and to insult me."

Talk 'of hià satanic majesty, Geoff. You know the rest.
El ère comes the heir of. the house of Moncton."

'He does not belong to the elder branch,11 1 éried, iericel
Poor as, 1 am, I consider myself the head of the--h-ouse, and

one of . these. days will dispute his- right to that -title."
Tush 111 said Georgè, resuming his peu, you are talking

sad nonsense. Èut thereby hangs a tale."
J looked up inquiringly. Harrison was hard at work. I saw

a misèhievous smile hovering- about his lips. He turned his
back abruptly- to the door, and bent more, elosely ove'r'his parch-
Ment as Thedphilus- Moncton entered the office equ ed for
a rney-
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CHAPTER Ixe

À PORMRM.

Two years hadý passed away since 1 last béheld my consi
and during his absence, there had been peace between his father
and me. He appeared before me like the evil genius of #e
louse prepared to.renew the è1d'hostility, and Icould not meet'
him with the least show -of cordiality and affectione

I am not a good hand at sketchin, portraits,'but the person
of My cousin is so fresh in my memory, his j0age so. élosély
interwoven with all the leading events of mylifé, that I can

scarcely-fail in giving a tolerably correct likeness of the i i al.
-figure sl nder and

He was just about the middle stature, his e
exceedingly ÈeIl made and but for a strong daÈh of affectation,
'which marred all that he did and said, lus carriage would have

been my and graceful. His head was s and handsomely

Plaéed upon his shoulderà, his féatures sharply defiùed and very
promment. His teetli were dazzlingly white, but so long and nar-

row that they looked as if they could bite yqu under the least pro----
vocation, which gave a peculiarly slister and maliclous expres-
Sion to his face-which expression was greatly heightened by the
ghastly contortion that was meant for a smile, and which was
In constant requisition, in order to show o-ol the said teeth,

-c-'on'sidered one of hîs greatest, attractio
which TheophiluÉý' ns
But My cousin had no personal attractions. There was nothing

manlyý or deeïded about him. Smooth and insidious where he
to, please, his first appeaxa ce towished: n strangers was always
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un epossessing and few persons on their first introduction,
had any.great desire to, extend their acquaintance.

lie oucrht to have been fair, for his hair and whiskers were of
the palest tint -of brown ; but his complexion was grey and

muddy, and his large sea-green eyes afforded not the least con-
trast to the uniférui smokiness of his skin. Those cold, selfish,
deceitful eyes. ]ELis father's in shape and expression, but lacking
the dark strength-the stern détermined look that at times
lighted up Robert Moncton's proud, cruel face.

Much as 1 disliked the father, he was, in his worst moods,
more tolerable to, me than his son. Glimpses of his mind would
at times flash out through those unnaturally bright eyes; and

betray somewhat of the hell within. But. Theophilus was close
and dark-a. sealed book which no man could. open and read.
Au overweening sense Ôf his own importance was the only trait
of his- character which lay upon the surface ; and this,'bis
master failing, was revealed by every look and gesture.

A servile flatterer to, person- of rank, and insolent and
tyrannical to, those whom he considered beneath him, he united in
his character the -qualifications of both tyrant and slave.

The most brilliant sallies of wit could not produce the least
brightening effect upon. his saturnine countenance, or the most
pathetie burst of eloquence' draw the least moisture to his eye,
which only became animated when contradicting some well-
received opilon, or discussing the merits of au acquaintaùce,

and placing his faults and follies in the most conspicuous light.
Ele-was endowed with excellent practical, abilities, possessed

a most retentive 'emory, and a thorough knowledge of the
Most intricate windings of the-humau hart. Nothing escaped
his observation.. It would have been a difficult matter to have
made a tool of one, whose suspicions were always wide awake
who, never acted, from impulse, or without a motive, and who
had a shréwcl knack ýof rendering the passions of others subser-
vient to his own.-



THE MONCTONS.

He- was devoted to, sensual pleasures, but the mask he wore
so effectually concealed- his vicions propensities, that the most
cautions parents would have, admitted himi without hesitation,
into their family circle.

Robert Moncton thought himself -master of the mind of his
son> . and -fancied him a znerý puppet in his hands ; but his
cunning was foiled by the suýerior cunnin0% of Theophilus, and

he ultimately becamè the dupe and victim of the being for
whose aggrandizement he did not scruple to, commit the worst

crimes.
Theophilus was extremely neat in his -reis, and from the

cravat to th-ë'weR-polished boot his costume was pë'rfect. An
effeminatei solemn-looking- dandy outwardly-within, as féro-

cions and hard a human biped as ever disgraced the name of
man.

99 Well, Geoff 111 héý said, condescendingly presenting his hand,
what have youbeen doinom for the last two years ?ey

Writing, in. the Dld place," said 1, carelessly.
A fixture 1 ha ha 1 À rollinir stone they say, ' gathers

Do MOSS.1 How does that agree with your stationary position?"
It only Proves, that all proverbs have two sides 10-o -them,"

said I. You roll about the world and scatter the moss .that
1 sit here to«help accumulate.11.

What a lucky dog you are," heý_ said, Il to escape so easily
from the snares and temptations of this wicked world. Whilè I
am tormented with ennui, blue-devils and dyspepsia, you sit still
and grâw. in stature and knowledge. By, Jove 1 you are too
big to wear my cast-off suits -now. My valet will bless the
increase of your outward man, and 1 don't think you have at all
profited by the circumstance. ^Where the deuce did you get
that eecentric turn-out ? It certàinly does not remind one of
-Bond street.11

Il Mr. Theophilug VI I cried, reddening with indignation.
Did vou come here on purpose to insult me VI
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Sit stili, now, like a good lad, and doult fly into her(ýcs and
eve us a scene. -I am tuo lazy to pick a quarrel with you.
What a confounded wet morning. It has disarrancred aU my
plans. 1 ordered the groom to bringa- up my mare at elev-en.
The rain - commenéed at ten. I think it means to keep on at
this rate, all dayy

Re cast a peevish glance at the dusty ground-glas *8 windows;
'ITherels no catchino- a glimpse. of heaven through these dim

e s. My fathes clerks are not called upon to resist the
temptation of lookino, into the streets."

They might not- inappropriately be called « the pains. and
penalties of lawyer's clerks," said I, smothering my- anger, as, I

saw by -the motion of Harrison1g head, that he was sufféring
from an agony of suppressed laughter.

N't a bad idea that. The plan of grinding the glass was
suggested by me. Au ingenious one, is it not ? My father
had the good sense to adopt it. Its a pity that his example

is not followed by all the lawyers 94 merchants in Londony
In spite of the spatterin arrison's peu, that told me

as Plainly as words could h e o that he was highly amused

tte 

0'5

L itated at T 1
at thé sceney I felt ii itated at eophilus joking about a c îr _>

Id h ve done. w a ereacumstancewhich to me w a great privation and aninoyance.
If you had a seat in this office, Mr. Theophilus," said 1

laying a strona- stress upon the personal pronoun, Il you would,
Fam certain, take good care to keep a, peep-hole, well-glazed,

for vour own. conve*uience.11
If I were in the office he replied, with one of his sidelon9

satm**cal glances, I should have too much'to do in keeping the
clerks at work and in their places, to have much time for look-.

ing out of the window. My father would do well to hire 9;n
overseer for idle, hands.11

Harrisons tremulous fit inereased, while I was barning with
indignation,'and rose passionately from, my seat.

Geoffrey pronouneed in an undertone, restrained me
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boni Smmittbio, an act ofviolence*. I resumed Mut-
tering audibly between my teeth-

lik, Contemptible puppy 111
1 was quiteý ready for a quarrel, but Th'ophilus, contrary to

my.expectations, did not choose to take an rwtice of my limpru-
dent speech. Not that he wanted personal courage. Like the

wasp lié, could, when unprovoked, attack others, and sting with
tenfold malice when he felt or fancied an affront. Ris forbear-
ance on the present occasion, 1 attributed to the Véry handsome
riding-dress in which he had encased his slight and -elegant form.
A contest with a strong, powerfül young fellow Eke--rae, might
have ended in its demolition.

Slashing his boot with his riding-whip, and glaInèing carelessly
towards the window, he said, with an air of perfect indifférence

Well, if ý the,- rain means to pour in this way all day, it is
certain that I cannot prosecute my journey to Dover. on' horse-

back. I must'ýte-e the coach, and'.leave the, groom to follow
with the hoîrýes."

cc Dover -M I repeated, with an involuntary start, Il are you
off *for France VI

Yes -n (with a weary yawn) I shall not returnuntil I have
made the tour of-Eu-roîý, and I just stepped in for a moment to
Say good-le,

Il UnusuaUy kind,» said 1, with a sneer.
He remained silent for a few minutes, and seemed slightly

embarrassed ) as if he found difficulty in bringing ont what he
had to say.

Geoffrey, 1 may be absent se >eral years. It is.just possible
that we màynva=ee-ag

I hope so,'y was the -response in my hèart, while he con-
tinued-

Your time in this office expires when you, reach your major-
ity. Our paths in Efe are very différent, and from that .perîod

1 Must insî t upon our rema'ïno.- perfect strangers to each other.11
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Before 1 had timelto aùswer bis ungracious speech, he turned
upon bis heel and left the office and me.literally féaming-with
passion.

"Thank God he is gone 111 ri Harrison. My dear Geoff,
accept my sincere congratulations. It would indeed be a bless-

ing dýd you-never meet again
Oh. tbat he had stayed another minute, that I might have

demolished the foul. biped of his gay plumes."
Don% be vindictive.11

ci IYMSO angry-SO Mortified Georcre 1 eau scarcely control
inyseif.11

Nonsense. Ilis departure is a fortunate event for you.".
Of course-the absence of, one soactivel-Y annoying, must

make my boùdage more tolerable.11
Listen- to me, petulant boy 1 There is war in the camp.

Theophilus leaves the bouse under the ban of bis father's anger.
They have had a desperate quarrel, and he quits.Lond on in dis-

grace ; and if you are not a gainer by this change in the domes-
tic arrancements, my name is -not George Harrison."

Why qo you think so ?YY

Because I know more of Robert Moncton than yon do. To
pý,ovoke bis son to jealousy, he will take you into favor. If

Theophiluz has gone too far-he is so, revengeful, s'O unforgiv-
ing-he may, probably, make you bis heir.11

May God forbid 111 cried 1, vehemently.
Harrison laughed.

Gold is too bright to betray the dirty. channels through
whieh it flow's-and I feel certain, Geoffrey

A quick rap at the office door terminated all fürther colloquy,
and I rose to admit the intruder.

Harrison and 1 generally -wrote in an inner room, which
opeued into the publie office ; and a passage led from, the apart-
ment we occupied, into Mr. Monctons private study, in whith

he generally spent the fore-part of the day, and in which bc
received persons who came to consult him on partie ular'business.
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-On openlug the door which led into the publie offi ee2 a woman
wrapped closely in a blaèk camblet.-cloak, glided into the.,.-room.

Her face was so completely concealed by the large calash and
veil she wore an but for the stoop in the shoulders, it would

have been difficult at a first glance to have determined. lier age>
Is Mr. Moncton at home?" Her voice was harsh, and,

unpleasant ; it had a h*ssm*'g, gratiug intonation, whieh wag
painful to the ear.

The moment the stra-nger spéke, 1 save Harrison start, and
turn very pale. Re rose hastily &om his seat and walked to a
case of law-books whieh stood'i'ný'a dark recess, and taking down
a volume, continued standinc with his back towards us, as if

intently occupied , wit-h its contents.
This circumstance made me regard the woman with more.

attention. , She appeared about sixty years of ag e Her face
was sharp, her eý,es black and snake-like, ý w-hile her brow was

Qhannelled into deep furrows that made you think it almost
impossible that she bad eier been yonng or handsome. Her-

upper Up was unusually ýhort, 'and seemedto'writhe with ýa
perpetual sneer; and in spite--of her corrugated bro-, long. nose2
and curved chin, which bore the unmistakable marks of age,
her -fine teeth gleamed white and ghastly, when she unelosed her

fleshléss, thin lips. , A humian cre ature with a worse, or more -
ini during the course of my lifeuuster aspect, I have seldom,

beheld.
In answer to her inquiry, 1 informed her that Mr. Moncton

was at home but particularly eugagge.d and liad,,given orders.
for no one to be admitted te.his study befère noon.

With a* look of bitter disappointment, she then asked tô speak
to Mr. Theophilus.

He bas just left for France, and will not return for several
years.11

Gone and I am . too late she muttered toherself. If
I cannot see the son I must and will speak to the father,11

Your business then, was with Mr. Theophilus VI said 1, noý
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longer -able to restrain my eqriosity, for L- was ing to learny
&O.Mething of the strange being whose presence had given my
friend Harrisoula nerves such a sudden sý6ÈÉ.

impertinent boy 111 -she said with evident displeasure.
Who taucpht you to ýcatechise yo-ar elders ? Go, and,,Itell your.employer tha Dînak Nortk is here; and muse

-see him ilmyne-
diately.;

As I passed the dark nook in whieh Harrison was playing
at hide-and-seek, he laid bis hand uppn my arm, and whispered in
French, a languagé he spoke fluently, and in which lie had been
giving me lessons for some time My happiness is deePly con
cerned in yon hagSls commission. Read well MonctoWs, couate-
nance, and note down.his.words, *hile you déliver ber messagge,
and report your observations to me.,,

I looked up in bis face with astonishment. His countenance
was livid with excitement and agitation, and bis whole frame

trembled. Before 1 coûld utter a word, he had»quitted the office.
Amazed and bewildered I glanced back towards the being.who

was the cause of this emotion, and whom I now regarded with
intense interest.

She bad sunk down into Ilarrisouls vacaut seat, ber elbows
sÙpported on ber knees and ber head resting between the palms
of ber bands. Her face completely concealed from observation.

Dinah North," I whispered to myself that is a name 1 never
heaid before. Who the deuce can à he be VI With a flushed
cheek and hurried step I hastened to my unele's study to deliver
ber message.

I found him. alone ; he was seated at the table, lookiug over
a long roll of parchment. He* was much displeased at the inter-
ruption, and reproved me in a stern voice for disobeying bis posi-
tive orders ; aud,'by way of conciliation, 1 repeated My errand.

Il TeR that woman,11 he cried, in, a voice. hoarse with jýotion,

that I we mt see ber 1 nor any one belonging to ber."

The mystery thickeris," thought I. What can all this

mean VI
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On re-entering- the office, 1 found the old woman UP
in ber wet clothes, in the-same dejected attitude in whieh 1 had

left ber. Wben' 1 addressed ber, she raised her head with a fierceý
menwing gesture. She evidently mi-stSk màe for Mr. Monct«o4

and smiled dîsdainfnUy on percei*vm*o- her eriror. ' Wheu 1
repeated his answer, it was received with a bitter and defisive
langh.

Ile will not see me P
1 have given you my unclel>s -answer.-"
Uncle! Il she cried, with a repetition of the same horrid laugl

II.By courtesy,' 1 suppose; 1 was not -aware that there was
another shoot of that accursed tree.11

1 gazed upon ber like one in a'dream. The old. woman drew
a slip of paper from ber bosom, bidding me convey that to MY

worthy unele, and ask in ber name, whether he, or his son,
dared to refuse admittance to the bearw.?

I toôk the billet from ber withered hand, and once more pro-
èeeded to the study. As 1 passed througgh the passag% au ùTe-

sistible impulseof curiosîty induced me to read the paper, wbich
was neatly fo1dedý (althou unsealed) tatther, and my'eye

glanced upon the follo'*ng words, traced in chameters of uncom:-
mon beauty and delicacy

If Robert Moncton refuses to admit my élaims, and to do nie justice, i
wiR expose his, vMainy7 and his sods heartiess desertion, to.the worid.

I had scarcely read the mysterious billet than I felt that 1
had done wrong-had acted basely;, that whatever the contents.

of the .. p ' aper entrusted to my keepîng might be,'they were
sacred, ud had no right to, violate them. 1 was, h m'bled
and abashed in my own eyes, and the riddle appeared as

difficult of solution as evêr. MLy uneles voice sounded as omin-
ously'in my ears as the stroke of a death-bell, as he SHed me
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sharply by name. Rastily ze-folding the note, I went into his,
study, and placed it'on. the table befère him, with au averted

trembling I dreaded lest his keen, ýc1
-lance and ear eye

should read guilt in my conscious face. Fortunately for me, he
was too much agitated himself to notice my confusion. Re

eagrerly clutched the paper, and his aspect grew, dark as he

Perused it.
Geoffrey," he said, and his voice, generally so clear and

passionless, sqnk intô a choking whisper, 'Il Is that womarL
gone VI -

No, Ètacle, she is *still there, gud dares you to refuse her
admittance.11

1 had thought Robert Moncton icy and *mmovable--that his
blood never flowed like the blo6d of other men. I had deceived

myself. Beneath the snow-capped mountain, the volcaiio con-
ceals its hotteàt ires. My unele's cold exterior was but.the icy
crust that hid the fierce passions that burnt within his bricast.
He forgot.my pýesence in the excitement of the moment, and
that stern unféeling eye blazed with lurid fire.

Fool 1-madraan-insane idiot 1" he cried tearincr the note
to pieces, and trampling on the fragments in lis ungovernable
rage how have you marr.ed y-our own fortune., destroyed your
best hopes, and annihilated all my plans for yoûr -future advance-
ment 111

Suddenly he became conscious of my presence, and glancing
at me with his usual iron gravity, said, with an expression of

hauc ty indiffirence as if my opinion of his extraordinary con-
duct was a matter of no importance,

Geoffrey, go -and tell that mad-woman- But no.
will go myself.11

Re advanced to the door, 'seemed again irresoluta..,, and finally
bade me show her into the study. Di'ah North rose with alac-

rity to, obey the summons, and for a person of he'r years, seemed
to possess great activity of mind and. body. I felt a secret
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'10athinS for4he hag-, and pitied my unele the unpleasant co er-
ence whichl Ytm ain awaîted him.

Mr. Moùc resumed his seat in lus large àtudy chair,*-
and' he rose with suS-...calm dignity to, receive bis unwelcome

visitor, th'at his late agitation appeared a delusion of MY own
heated imacrination.

Curiosi ay' besetting sins. Àb, how I longed to
know the $ubstance of their, discour'e ; for 1 felt a myst ri î

presentiment that W some way or another, my future des ilay

was connected with this stranger. I recalled the distress of
Harrison the dark hints he had throw'n out respectino, me and
bis. evident knowledge, not only of the old woman, but of the
purport of her visit.

was tortured with conjectures. I linomered in the passage-
1 applied my ear' to the key-liole but *the conversation was
carried on in too low a tone for me even to, distinguish a solitary
monosyllable and ashaméd of acting the part of a spy, 1 stole

back with noiselesps steps to my place iwthe office. I found
Ge'ýe at his desk his face was very pale, and I thonght* I
could perceive the trace of tears on bis sw.ollen eye-lids. For

some timehe wrote on in silence, without asking a word about
the secret that I was burning to tell. I was the first to speak
and le-ad him. to the subject.

Dear Geo'rge, do you know that horrible old woman
Too well she is my grandmother, and nursed me in my

infancy.
Then what made vou so anxions to avoid, a recognition

I did not want her to know that Lwas livin' She belleves.
-me dead nay more-" he continued, lowering bis voice to- a

whisper, she thm'_ks she murdered, me. His lips quivered as be
murmured, in Jialf-smothered tones :'-"And she-the beautiful,

the lost one-what will beèome of her
Oh Harrison 1" 1 èried do speak out ; nor torture me

with - these dark hints. If you are a frue friend, give me your
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whole confidence üor !et' our silencà give rise to painfal coùj
tures and doubts. I hav'e no concealments from, you. Such-
mental re'erv-ition on your part is every thing but kindýl"

I frankly acknowledge that -you have just cause te suspect,
i in But this

me said Geprop, W'ith his usual sad winning smile.
is not a safe place to discuss matters of vital interest to us

both-matters which involve life and death. I trust to cle ar
of these days, and for that. purpos' I am

up the mystery one e
how did Moncton receive this w

here. But tell me Mau
this Dinah North VI

related the scene without omittin the dishonorable, art I
had acted in it. When I repeated the contents of- the noýe, his
calm. face crimsoned with -Passion, his eyes flashed,- and, his lips
quivered with inéfignation.

t would come to that uÜhappy, -mis
Yes I thoe U 1 e.abl

Alice 1 how coý1d 'you bestow the affections of a warm, true
heart on a despicable- wretch like Theophilus Moncton. The
old fiend's ambition and this fatal passion havebeen your ruin.11

For some time he remained with bowed upon his
hands ; at lengtb, raising his head, and turning to, me with
-great animation, he asked if I kùew any of my fath'r's relations,
b6àides Robert Moncton and his son ?

was not aware that I had any other relatives."
They are by no means a. prolific race, Geof-rey. Andhas

your. insatiable curiosity never led you to ma«-e the inquiry VI
I dared not ask my unele. My aunt told me t1iàt 'but for

them I should be alone in the world.-
It was a subject never d 'iscussed before me," I continued,

after a' long pause in which Ge -orge seemed busy with his own
thoughts. 1 understood that my.uncle had only one brother.11

de True 1' said George, Il but he has a cousin;, a man of- great
wealth and conseqnence. - Did you ne"r hearî Theophilus men-

tion Sir Alexander Moncton VI
Never.11



THE MONCTON.S.

Nor to whom. his long visits in Yorksbire were m ade
How should 1 ? -No confidence existed between us. I was

in&Cèrent to all his movements not imagining that they could,
in any degree, interest me."

1 begin to see my way throqgh this tangled maze," returued.
George, màsino-Iy. I now understand the seelnded manner in
whieh you, have been brought up ; and their reasons for keeping

yon a prisoner within these walls. ýThey have* an important
game to play hieh th àct a conspicu-

in w ey do not want you to
ons part. L,èan whisper a secret 'into our ears well worth the
knowing-ay,,,-and the kéeping, too. Geoffrey Moncton, yon.
are this'Sir ýü exander's heir !11

A sudden thrill shot through my whole frame. It was not
pleasu'é, fér-at that moment 1 felt sad enough-nor hope, for'l

had long accustomed myself to look onl on the- dark side of the
picture. It was, I fear, revenge a burning desire to pay back
the insults and 1juries I had received from Theophilus Moncton,
and, to frustrate the manSuvres of his designing father.

" Has Sir Alexander no children VI
" He has a daughter-an only daughter, a fair, fragile girl of

sixteen. The noblest the most disinterested of her sex ; a crea-
ture ' as talented es she is - beautifal. Margaretta' Moncton is
destined to be the wife of her cousin Theophilus.11

Does he love her ?'e
How can you ask that question, knowing the man- and after

having read the note addresseid to yo-ur unele ?11
That note was signed A- M--,.i-

, ý 4N -It was written by au unhappy, infatuated creature, whom
Theophilus did love, if such a passion as. his callous bosom can

feel, deserves the name. But he shall not escape my vengeance'.
The !ý arrow is in the bow, and a punishment as terrible as his
crime, shall overtake him 'et.11

()b that you would enter more fülly'into these-. dark, details.
You are ingenlous at tormentinrp,. 1 aà bew-âdered and lost

amid these half disclosures.
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Hush, Geoffrey 1 these walls have ears. 1 too am tor-
tured maddened by yoâr questions. ent-

'You are too imprudé
too impulsive, to trust with matters of such vital importance
have revealed toomuch already. Try and forget the events of-

this morning-nor let you' unele discover by look, word or ges-
ture, that you are in the possession of his secret. Re is deeply

offended with his son-;-not on account of his base conduct to this
poor orphan girl-but, because it is likely to hinder his marriao,,e
with Miss Moncton, which has been for years theý idol wish of

his heart. ]ELis -morose s irit, once aroused, is deadly and
Implacable and in order to make Theophilus féel the full
weight of his anger, he may caU you to fill his vacant pýace.

The. sound of 31r. Moncton's step in the passage, put a suddeir
Ètop to our conversat n, h Ouse My

io but enouçp had been said to r'
euriosity to the hîghest pitch. ; and I tried in vain to lift the
dark veil of futurityý--to penetrate the mysteries that its folds
concealed.

CHAPTE'R X.

DREAMS.

wFNTto bed early, and tried in vain to sleep. The events
of the past day swam continually through my brain, and brought
on a, nervous headache. All the blood in my body seemed
concentered in my"head, leaving my feet and hands paralyzed

with cold. After tossing about for many hour',-1 dropped off
into a' sort of mesmeric sleep, full of -confused imaces among.

which the singular fa-ce of Dinah North haunted me like -the
genius of the,-Èight-mare.

Dreams,,are one of the.greatest mysteries in the unsolved
problem of life. I have been a dreamer from my cradle, and if
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any:,person -could explain the pjienométa, the pTactical experience
-of a long Efe ought to have invested me with that ower.

Most persons, in spite of tbemselves Cqr what they consider to
be their better judgment), attach a superstitious ùnport.ance to
these visions èf the iii,,crht nor - is the vague bellef in the

s intual ag,
ency emplôyed in dreams, diminished by tbe remark-

able dreams and their falfillmentwhich, are recorded in Holy
writ, the verity of which.we are taught to believe as an article
of faith.

My eyes are scarcely élosed in sleep, before 1 become an actor
in scenes of the most ludierous or terrifie nature. AU my
mental and physical faculties become intensified, and enjoy the
highest state of perfection ; as if the 'soûl centered in itself the'
qualities of its mysterious -triune existence.

Beautifal visions float befdre the sight, such as the waking
eye never bebeld ; and the ear is ravished. with music which 'no

earthly skill could produce. the dreaming sense magnffies all
sounds and sicrhts-whieh exist, in nature.

The thunder deepens its sonorous tone-ocean sends- up, a
loudèr voice and ihe whirlwind shakes the bendino- forest w*th
tenfold fury.

1. have beheld in sleep the mountains reel the yawning earth,
disclose-- her hidden depths, and the fiery- abyss swarm with

hideous forms which, no waking eye could contemplate and the
mind retain its rationality. have beheld the shrinking sea

yield up the dead of ages, and haveTound, myself a guilty -and
condemned wretch, tremblii3g at the bar of Eternal Justice.

Oh 1 what have I not beheld in sleep ?11
I have been* shut up, a living -sentient mature in the cold

dark noisome grave have felt the loathsome worm. slide along
my warm, quivering limbs the toad find a'resting-place upon,
my breast the adder wreath her slimZ folds round my swélling

throat have, struggled against the eartbly. weight that'pres sed
out my soul and palsied my bursting beart with supýrhuman,
strength but every effort to free myself from My Prison of clay
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wgs made in vain. My lies were motionless-my tongue clave1
'té,the roof éf my mouth and refused to, s'end forth a sound.
12[o pe was extinct-I was beyond the reach of human aid - and
that mental agony rendered me as powerless, as a moth in the
grasp of a. glant. 1 -

I have stood upon the edge of the voleano, and listened to
the throbbings of Naturels flefy heart ; and heard the, boiling
blood of earth, chafing and roating far below ; while my eyes

vainly -endeavorecl to explore its glowing de-ths. Anon, by
some fatal necessity, I was compelled to cross this terrible abyss

my bridge, a narrow plank insecurely placed upon the rounded
stems of two yielding, sapling trees. Suddenly, fria-htfal cries
resounded on every side, -and I was pursued by fiend-lýke forms
in the,.shapqý of animal life. I put my foot- upon the fearful

biidý tried its strength, and felt a horrid consciousness ihat
I :Peveý could pass over it in àsaféty ; my supernatural enemies
drew nearer-1 saw their blazing eyes-heard their low muttered
growls ; the next moment I leaped upon the plank-with a loud

crýsh it severed-and with the velocity of thought' I was pluna-ed
h adlong into the boilincr gulf-down-down-down-for èver

7hirling down-the hot :flood rushed over me. 1 felt the spas-
modie grasp of death upon my throat, au(l awoke struggling

ith eternity upon the threshold of time.
Most persons of a reffective character, have kept a diary of

t the ordinary, occurrences of Efe. 1 reversed this time, honored
Tnmental-,exercise.; and for some months, noted down what I

could remember 'of the transactions of 'the mind, during its
sleeping hours.

So M'ild and strange were these recoras-so eccentric the
vagaries 'of the soul during its nocturnal wanderings, that I was

induced to abandon. the task, lest somé friend hereafter, might
examine the mystie seroll, and conclude that it was': written by
a mani ac.

It happened, that on the present night, 1 was haunted by a
dream. of more than ordinary wîldness.
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1 dreamti that- 1 stood in the -centre of a boùndless plain"of
Sandi that undulated beneath my feet like the waves of fne

sea. Presently I heard the rushiDg'of a mighty wind, and as
the whirl-blast swept over the desert, clouds of sand were dri-

ven before it and I was lifted off mv feet and carried âlong the
tide of dust as lightly as a leaf is whirled onward through the
air. AU objects fied as I advanced, and each moment increas-
ed the velocity of my flight.

A vast forest extended its gloomy arms athwart the horizon
but did not arrest my aerial journey. The thick bonghs groaned
and crashed beneath me, as I was dragged through their mab-
ted foliage ; my limbs lacerated and torni and my hair tangled

amid the thorny branches.' Vainly I endeavored to éling -to
the twigs that impeded my passage, but they eluded my fren-
zied'grasp, or snapped in my hands, while my cries for help

were drowned in the thundering sweep of the mi,,crhty gale.
U

On' ward-onward. I was still flying onward without -the aid
of winSs. Theré seemed no end to that interminable flight.

CZAt length, when 1 least eiýpected a change, I was suddenly à
cast to the bottom of a deep pit. The luxuryý of repose to, my
woinded and exhausted frame was as grateful and refreshing

ae-the dews of heaven to the long parched earth. 1- lay in a
sort- of pleasing helplessness too glad to escape from past perils
to imagine a recurrence of the same evil.

While dreamily watchin the swalIows tendincr their young
in the holes of the sandy bank that formed -the walls of my pri-
soni I observed'the sand at tbe bottom of t\hýe pit canght up in
little eddies and w1iirling round and round. A \,sickening feeling
of dread stole over me and I crouched down in an agony of
fear and clung with all my strength to the tufts of thorny
sbrubs that elothed the sides of the pit.

Again the wind-fiend caught me up on his broad pinio-ns, and
was once more traversino, with lightdkg speed the azifre

deserts of air. A burning heat ývms in my throat-my eyes

;MI
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seemed bursting from their sockets---confused sounds were -mur-
. murin& in my ears, and the very blackness -of darkness swal-

lowed me up. No, longer carried upward, I was now rapidly

descending from, some tremendous height. I stretched forth

ml bands to grasp some tangible subst ' ce in order to break

thé horrors of that faU, but all above, arouud and ben eath me
-ffort burst the ch* *ns of'that #astly

was - emÈiy* air ;-the ç ai
slumber and 1 awoke witha short stifled cry of terror, exclaim-

with devotional fervor 'I'Thank God 1 it is only a dream, 111
The damp dews stood in large drops upon my brow, my

hands were tightly clenched, and every hair upon my head

seemed stiffened and erect witli féar.
Thank God 1" 1 once more.exclaimed in an agony of grati-

tude, Il.it is only a dream 111
Then ariose the question: What was the Import of this

dream the effèct-s of whièh 1 still felt through all my trembling
frame-m the violent throbbing of my heart and the ghastl

cessation of every emoti on save that of horror?"
Then I began to ponder, as I had done a thousand times

before, over the mysterious nature of dreams, -the manner in
whieh theý had been employed by the'Almi,(Phty.to communi-
cate important truths to mankind, until I came to the conclu-,
sion that dreams were revelations from the spirit land, to, warn
us of dàngers that threatened, or to punish us for crimes com-

ed- in the flesh.
What axe the visions that haunt the murdererls bed, ee I

944.1'but phantoms of the past recalled by memory and
conscience', and invested with au actual presence in sleep VI

that mèla'ncholy dreamer of sublime dreams has
said-

If dreams infest the grave,
1 wake -emerging from a seà of dreams.11
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-'these words to one, whose sleep like mine is haunted by unutter-
able terrors. Think of an eternity of dreaming- horrors. A

hell condensed within the narrow resting-placè of the grave.

Yreveries were abruptly dispelled by the sound of steps
alon the pissage that led to my chamber. My heart began to'

beat audibly. It was the dead hour of the nigght-who could be
waking ai such au unasnal time ? - I sat up in the bed and listened.

I 'neard voices : two persons were talkmig in a loud tone in
the passage, that was certain. For a long time, 1 could not
élistincpuish one -word from another until my own namé was

suddenly pronouneed in a louder key ; and in a voice which
seemed perfectly familiar to my ears.

The garret in whieh I slept, W'as a long low dingy apartment
which formed a sort of repository, for all the worn-out law

books, and waste papers béloncrin(r to, the office and as I have
befôre stated, Ahe only furniture it possessed; was a 'mean
truckle bed on which, I slept, and a large iron chest, which Mr.
Moncton had informed me, contained tîtle deeds and other valu-
.able papers, of which he himself kept the key.

They were kept in my apartment for better security as the'
stair which led to -the flat roo'f of the house, opened into that

chamber, and in case of fire, the chest and its contents could be
easily removed.

For a wonder,' 1-fiad never felt the least - curiosity about the
chest andits conteiits.

It stood in the. old place, the day I first entend that dismal
apartment wheu a child, and during the many long years that

bad slowly intervened, I neveriecollected having seen it unelosed'.
My attention for the first time was drawn to its existence by

learing my unele say to some one in the passage in a hurried
under-tone.

Set your iiàind at rest, >the papeÉ is in" the iron chest in that
room. If yon WM not rely upon my promise to détroy it 1 will

burn it before your eyes.11

là

TUE MONCTO
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«I That alone will satisfy my doubtsI' returiÏed his companion,
Be cautious how you open the door, or the lad will awake.11

" Nonsense, younçr folks like him sleep well.11
" Ay, Robert Moncton, they are not troubled with an eva

conscience."
This last observation was accompanied with alow sarcastie
laugh-and with an involuntaýy shiver, I recognized in the

pe;-iker the mysterious old woman who had haunted my dreams,
Conscience never troubles me, Dinab," returned Moncton,

gloomily. first taught me to drown its warning voice,
till my heart became callous and dead alike to God and man.
Yes, you will laugh at me when 1 deckre, that 1 would. give'all.
that 1 possess in the world, to feelagain the remorse I feltafter
1 joined you in the commission of that unholy deed. 'You were
the tempter. To you I owe this moral death. Th is awful
stagnation of heurt, which. I find worse to bear than the fiercest
painy

" You were an apt pupil," said the woman All your
natural, tendencies were evil. I only fostered and called them

out. -But what is the use of recalling unpleasant, truths. Why
doult youi-silen-ce memory, when you bave ceased to feel remorse.
But I tell you . what it is, Moncton. The présence of the one
proves the existence of thé- other. The serpent is sleeping in
his, coil, and one of these, days you ' will, ' feel the strength of his
fanaes. Is this the door that leads* to his chamber ? You have
chosen a 'orry dormitory for the heir of the proud -hO*use of

Moncton?, 
»

" Hush 1 1 wish he slept with bis fathers. But even if be.
should: awak* e, how could he guess, that our visit to.his chamber
could in any way concern him. P

He bas a shréwd face an intelligent, eye-an eye to'detect.
treJehery, and defydancrer.ýy

On thé contrary, a babe might deceive him.'l
He bas been educated in too hard a school to revel in such

ignorance, Moncton?,
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Hold your tougue, Dinah, and g*ve'me the light. Remem..
ber hôw you were deceived in bis cousin Philip.11

Mr. Monéton's hand was on the *Ioek -of the. door--ý-an almost
Îrresistible impulse ùrged me to spring from the bed and draw
the bolt. On second thonghts however, I determined to, feign

sleep, and watch all Ïhat passéd.111
Resistancé on my part would have beén utter1ý useless, and

I was anxious to find out, Jf possible,, what connexiôn existed
between my unele, George Harrison, and this strange woman.

AR this darted through my mind on the instant ; the rays of
the candle flashed upon the opposite waR ; and my unéfe, fol-,
lowed by bis odious-looking companion, entered the room.

My intention of watching all their'movements wa's com-
pletely frustrated by Mr. Moncton, who, advancing with eau-
tous steps to, my bed-side, held up the light in such, a man-
ner as not only ý to, reveal my face, but the attitude in which
1 lay.

Is he sleepino,?." he wbispered to bis companion.
.«'Ue breathes like one in a profound' slumber," wâs. »e
reply. 'I'Tis a fine làd. IE[ow much he resembles Sir.ý Alex-

ander P
" His father, rather,11 s«neered -Moncton. Il Ile's a second

edition of Ned ; bu' t bas got more brains.., Thanks to, bis grgnd-
father, Geoffrey, and bis own*'niother, "'Êbo was a beautif-u1ý
talented -creature. Stand by the -bed, Dinah, and keep watch,
over-him *hile I light that lamp whic4 he bas left on the m**n-
dow-sill and search for the papers.'l

The old woman took the light from Mý. Monctons hand, and
bis station beside my bed. My too lively imagination pictu.red
the witch-likë face with its dark snakyý eyes, bending over me,
and 1 found it Impossiblé to maintain, *ith any appearancé of
reality, the composure 1 had assumed. In order to conceal the
excited state of my mind, and to convince ber of the certainty
of my pretended slumber, I threw out my arms, and began to
toss and turn, and mutter în my sleep, putting on all the con-
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-tortions which generally convulse the countenancé of persons
while writhing under the influence of 'some terrible dream. A

state of perfect quiescence mig4t havearoused suspicion the
-noise I made completely lulled theirs to s1eep.ý

Méanwhile my -uncle ' had - unlocked the chest, aA I heard him
t2ss the papers it contained, upon the floor; while, from tiwe'to,
timey he gave uttérance to expressions indicative of vexation and
disappointment.
ifter examining utents, of the box thoroughly, and

returning the parchments to their original place, he said ïn a
mortified- tone

The, papers are not here. Row-,they have been abstracted
I cannot imagine, ag I alw,ýys'keep-.the key in a private drawer
of ý:my cabinet, whieh is known only to Myself?,

Did yéu place them.* there- yourself ?II demanded the old
-Woman, in a hurried whisper.

Noy but Walters, *in whomrI placed the most implicit'confi-
dence, assured me'that he placed themhere with-his own handà.
He may, howeyeri have destroyed them, and anticipated. my
wishesl

"And you, with all your caution," sneered Dinah. North,
could trust an affair of such. importance to another.'l

He was my creature, sworn to secresy, and bought .with my
money, whose interest was to serve, not to batray me."
. &A person who is. capable of receiving a bribe to perform a

base actio In, Moncton, is nèver to, be trusted, especially a low-
born fellow like Walters and where she continued anxiously,

is this ma'n * to, bel found ?Y;

He left twelve years a,o-o for America, and took out. with
him, Michael Alzure', My brotherls old servant, and Mary Earl,
-the boy's -nurse, who were the, only witnesses to the marriage.
1 wanted him to,, take the boy himself, and adopt him into Ms

Own family, whieh would have saved us all further trouble, but
this, to, my surprise, he positively refuse- to do."

«'To what part of Amerièa.,did he migrate VI
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« Pirst to Boston, where he remained for three, Yeam Re
then removed to, Phüadelphia from, the latter place. 1 Wee

recelved letters from. him. Re had been successfül in bus!nes.sý
and talked of buying- land *in' the western States ; for -the lut
sLx years I have .'never heard of him or from hùR. it is more.W
than probable that be -is loýg since dead?

People whom. you wish out of the way, never die when , ybu 4M.
want, them'l said, Dinab with her peculiar snetering langh.
But I think you told me thàt the 1 could not catch the
word which she breathed into, the ear Ôf 3ftý Méncton:----ý'lMd

been destroyedl'
Yes-yes. 1 burnt it with by own hand tbis wu the
oùly document of any consequgnce, and it is a hundred chinces

to Onet that he ever. recovers ît, or meets with the people who
could- prove his identity.11

My'Üncle rose from his knees and locked the iion chest, then,
extinguishing -my lamp, he and the old\"man left the

The -sound of their retreating féotâeps had scarcély died
away, when, in spite of my wish 1 to keep awake, I dropped off

into a profound. sleep, an . d did not aguin. unelose my eyes until it
was time t'O dress for bîeakfàst.ý"

CHAPTER XI.

MY MM LOVE.

I Fou» my unele sipping his coffée, as if nothing of ùàport-
ancehad occurred during the night, to, disturb his slumbem I

took my'seat at the table in silence. My heart was full to
bursting, and 1 dareà n'ot trust my voice, to offer him tàe

common salutations of..the morninS..



My face, I. have no, doubt, betrayed, the agitàtion whieh I
endeavored to conceal.

You are late this mornincr Geoffrey."
"Yes sir-I passed a very restlesà night, and the resuit is a

bad headache.11
".How did that happen. ?11 surveyincr me attentively, with his

ar, glittering eyes.'
I was -harassed by frightfül dreams, and ouly awoke from

one fit of night-mare to fall into a worse.
Are you often troubl.ed with bad dreams ?11 said he, without

removinghis power.fnl gaze from, my pale face:
Not often with such as disturbed me last nio-ht.11

I -detected my uncle's drift in using this species of eross-ques-
tioning, and I determined -to increase his uneasiness ýwithout
betraying my own.

I wish uncle I hàd never seen that old woma'n who visited
the office yesterday she haunted me all night like my evil
genius. Sir Matthew Hale might have condem-ned her for a

iffitch, with a safe conscience.
She is not a very fiattering- specimen of the fair 'sex," said'

M y uncle, affecting a laugh, but ugly as she now is, I rem"m-
ber her both you* ng- and ha*ndso'e. What was the purpo'rt of

your dreain
That I should like to know. The Josephs and Daniels of

these degenerate modern days, are makers of money, not inter-
preters of dreams. Bulu, I hope you donIt imagine that l'place
the least importance on such things.ýý ImMy dreamwas simply
this-

I dreamed that that ugly old woman, whom you call Dinah
North, came to my bedsîde with an intent to murder me." I
paused and fixed my eyes upon Mr. Moncton s face. The glitter
of bis bright orbs almost dazzled me. I thought, however, that
his cheek paled for a moment, -and that I could perceive a slight

twi ching movement about the muscles of the mouth.

THE MONCTO-NS.
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.well he said, quite calmly, Il and what then.?"
For a long time I resisted ber efforts to stab. me .. with a long

knifé, and I received several deep wounds in my hands, in endea-
vorinS to ward off ber home-thrusts - till faint with loss of blood
I gave up the contest., and called aloud for aid. I heard steps
in the passage-some one opened the door-it was you, sir, and
I begged yon to save my life, and unloosen the fiend's grasp mal

from my throat, but instead of the assistance -1 expected, you
seized the knife f;om the old womans hand, and with a derisive
laugh, plunged it to, the hilt in my heart. I awoke with a
scream, of agony, and with the perspiration streaming from. every
part of my body."

The dream was no invention the -moment,but had actually
occurred, after Dinah North and Mr. Moncton had left my cham;-

ber. I wi'sbed to see what impression it wouldmake upon * hime
He leaned back in bis chair with his eyes stifl fixed on My
fâce. It wa's straD e. very strange-enough to excite a nerv-

ous, irritable fellow like you. Did you, hear me come into your
room last nigbt ?'l

Taken by surprise, I gave au involuntàry start- but regained
my presence. of mind in a moment. Did you iuspect, sir, that

1 was in the habit of leav*ng, the bouse 'at night, that you
thought it'nÉcessary to ascertain that I was in my bed ?II

Petulant boy-! How ready you are .- to take offence at
trifles. How do you expect to steer your way through the

world ? .Business br6ught, ým e into your room, last night.' Some le
papers belonging to the woman, whom your fertile tion.0

bag converted into a witch. or fiend, were in the iron éhest.
Anxious to satisfy ber that the papers were safé, I w-nt to look

for. them. You were, making a sad noise in. yoùr sleep. 1 was
half inclined 'to wake-' yon, but thought -that my présence Jn
your chamber at that hour of night would only increase your

uneasiness. The sound ôf my steps in the passage, I have 'DO

doubt,ý was the immediate cause of your dream.17
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This was a masterly str*oke,,.and those who knew ]Robert
Moncton, in a moment would recognize the -man. The adroit-

ness with which- he mingled truth with falsehood, almost made
me doubt the evidence of my senses, and to, fancy that the events
of the past night were a mental delusion.

Did *ou find the papers you wanted, sir VIy
His eye flashed, and his lip eurled. What business is that

of yours, sir ? 1 donIt allow an impertinent boy to pry into.-my
Private, affairs.l'

My question was one of idle curiosity.
Even as such, never dare to repeat it.11

I was struck dumb, and concluded my. breakfast without
speaking to him. again. - Whe' the tea equipege was removed,

I rose to- leave the room, but he motioned me to remain.
Ris anger had passed away, and his really handsùme face

wore a more agreeable, expression than usual.
Sit down, Geoffrey. 1 - have long wished to converse with

you upon your future prospects.' What progress have you made
in yoùr profession VI
, Astonished at his cSidescension, I told him, candidly bow I
had. of late improved my time, and. studied late and early to
acquire a competent knowledge of it in à1l its branches.

Re was surprised, and appeared agreeably so.
Il I had' no idea of this, Geoffrey. «Your, industry bas won*

for you a bigher position than an office drudge., cannot.
hoÈever, make an able lawyer,,without some kiiowledge- of the

.7 is
-7*world. To make a man of you it absolutely necessary for
yau to go more into

You -'forget, sir, tbat 1 have no means to indulge such a
wish. I cannot consent to, go into company under existing

circumstances-11
we can manage all that," he said, tapping me on my

shoulder. -Ï Be obedielit to, my.ýprders, and attend to, my inte-
rest, and you shall not long want the means of gratifying your
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wishes. Mr. Harrison has left the -office. -It i9-ýmy intention
that you supplY his place."
Harrison one 1 Il 1 cried in a tone of vexation and re 'et -

then 1 have lost my best friend."
Harrison was a clever, gentlemanly yoUD& Mau> said Mr.

Monctoni coldly; 1' but, to tell you the plain trath-, Geoffrey, I
did ýiiot like the close intimacy which existed between y"ou.11

Why, it is to him tha, 1 am indebted for all the know-
ledge I have acquired. His society was the only pleasure I
had, and it seems haýrd to be deprived df it, withont any'fault,
on his side.11

Geoffrey, it is of nô ionsequence to me what your opinion
may be on the subject; I am master of- my own actions, ànd-

please myself as to whom I retain or employ. Cléar up that
scowling brow, and be very thankful to obtain a handsome
salary for services which I can command without remuneration.11

The loss of my friend, myonly friend, was a dreadful blow.
1 was too much overcome to thank my.unelé for his offer, a'nd
left the room with the tears in m'-çyes.

1 had been so little "accustomed to think for myself, that 1
relied upon George as my counsellor in all matters of impor-
tance. Besides, I had an idea that he could thTow somelight
upon the mysterious events, of the night, and I was anxious
to unbur'den, to'him the important secret.

JE[avina- to obtain'the signature of a gentleman who resided
in. Fleet street, to some lemal docuïneîts, and knowing that.,:ý_

Harriion lodged in. the same street, I snatched up my hat and
sallied forth, detVmined to consulf him with regard to the

change in my pro§ects, as 1 felt certain, that some sinister
motive was c -ncealed beneat'h my unele's unloo.ked-for , coude-
scensien,

I was again doomed to disappointment. On reaching, Harri-
son7s lodSincs 1 learnéd that he ha'd . left town that morning,
far a visit of some weeks into -the country, but to what part

11C
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bis landlad didn't Imow. At partinfr, he told her she might
rent his rooms until Ie gave her notice of bis return.

Gone 1 without seèing or writing one line to inform me of
his departure. It is crueî. Not, like bis general conduct," I,

muttered as I turned from the door If he can deceivé I will
never trust. in mortal man again."

With a hea'vy heart I sauntered on unconsclous of the path
1 had taken until I found myself entangled among-- the crowds
that thronged Oxford street.

A--scream -1 echoed by several voices from thé- crowd,' that
the lady would bq, c. ushe-d to death," startled me from my

unprofitable musings, and following the direction of the -general
gaze, I saw that a young female, in attempting to, cross the

street, bad just fallen between the horses of two carriacres
advancing in opposite directions.

It was but the impuJse of the moment to dash across the
intervening space, to seize the horses of either carriage by their

bridles, and push them forciýbly back, and, bý so doing, hinder
the yo-ang lady from béinS trampled to death beneath their
hoofs.,-

fortûnatel,ý was unconscio's of ber dancrer and couldShe, %F y -Znot b useless §creams and struçrûrles--friSbten the horses and
fruitrate my endeavors to save ber.

The coachmen belonging ý to the vehicles, succeeded in stop-
ping the horsts, and I bore my insensible burden through the

crowd to au apothecary's shop, which, happened to be near at
hand.

The gentleman in attend-ance hastened to my assistance. We
placed the young lady in a chair, and he told meto remove ber
bonnet, while he applied restoratives to ber wrists and temples.

Fair she was,ý-, and exceedi'gly beautiful.' Her * rich, blacky
velvet pelisse,- settinc- off to great advantage the dazzling
whiteness of ber skin, and the rich coloring of ber. sunny

brown hair.
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My beart throbbed audibly beneath the lovely- head tbat
rested so pýacidly above it and the arm that supported her

graceful.form, trembled like the leaf on the aspen,- The glorions
idea.1% of- my youthfül fancy bad assumed a tangible forffi bad

b.ecame a bright reality and'as I looked down upon that calm,
gentle face, loýe took possession of my heart.

17he sorrows of the past-the difficulties. of myýpresent posi-
tion-my recent vexations,- all---..ý-all were forg'ott6n. A, new,

spirit had passed into me, I was only alive to, the delicious rap-
tare that thrilled through me.

First passion. is instantaneous-E1ectrical. It cannot be
described, and can' ouly be commu*icated through the same
mysterious medium.

People may rave à s they like about the absurdity of love atý
first sight ;,but the younçr and sensitive always love at first
sight, and the love of- after years, however better, and «, more

wisely best'wed i's never able to obliterate from the,. heart the,
memory of those sudden and vivid impressions made upon, it by P.

the first eleétrica;l shocks of animal magnetism.
Ilow ea g-erly I watched the unelosing of those, blue eyes "tri

yet, 40w timidly I shrunk from their first mild rays.
Blushing, she rose from mv'arms and shaking the Iong, sunny

ringlets from, her face, shé thanked me mith gentle dignity for
the service I had rendeÏed.

But for' your p'r'ompt assistance, I must have lost m lifé
or àt the very,,.Iéast been seriously iDjured. My poor thanks
will never conyey to you the deep gratitude I feel."

J:She gave me her hand with a charming &ankness, ânà I
touchéd -the white slender fingers with as much reverence as if

she hacl'been a saint.
At-this moment'we were joined by a handsome elderl lady,

Who ran-inte the shop, exclafining in hurried tones
Where is she ?-where is my child Is she safe ?11

Yes, dear'aunt,-thanks to this - oung gentleman's timely ald,
wbo risked bis own life to, save mine."

k, 1
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Row shall we thank .,You-how shall we thank you, sir VI
cried the elèlerly lady, seiziug my band, and alf but embracing
me in- au extasy of gratitude. You have rendered me a great
service. a great service indeed. Without that dear girl life
would be a blank to me. My Kate, iny Kate 1 'l she cried, clasp-

ing the young lady in her arms, and bursting into tears, you
doult know ho',çr.:- dreadfully I felt when I saw you under the

hoofs of those horses. My child! my childl-I can hardly yet
believe that you are safé.11

The charming Katé, tenderly kissed her weeping relative,
and assured her that she could realize it aIL That she must not
fret, for she was quite herself again. Not even hurt ouly
frightened a little.

And then she turned her lovely face to me, on which'a tear
rested like a dew-drop upon the heart of a rose, with such a.

sweet, arcli mile, as she saîd, My aunt is very nervous, and is
so fond'of methat her féars for my safety have quite upset her.

The sooner w, get her home the better. Will you be so kind,
sir, as to tell me if a carriagý is at the door. Ours is blue, with
white horses.11

The carriage was there. How I wished it at Jericho. The
old lady again repeated her than«ks in the warmest manner and

assisted her and her charminc niece into the equiparre. The
young ladywaved her band and smiled, the powdered flunkeyU

closed the door, aDd they. drove off, leaving me spell-bound,
rooted to the door-sill of the shop.

Who are those ladies?" asked the apothecary, lookin(r com-
placently down upon the sovereign the elder. lady had slipped

into his band.
I was just going to ask that question of you,11 said I.

How, not know them-and let them go away without in-
quiring their names 1 Arn't you a simple. youncr fellow ? If it

bad been me, now, I should have doue my best to improve
such a golden' opportunity. Gratitude you know, -begets love,
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and 1111, be sworn that the pretty'yonnos woman- has a good
fortune, by the anxiety the old one felt in her behalVI

I felt indignant at the apothecary for alluding to such a
vulgar necessary of life as money. I was in the maddest heroies
oflove.

What do I care about her property,11 said 1 disdainfùIly.
Such a beautifal elecrant creature is a fortune in herself.11

Yes-to those who have enough of their own. But my
dear yonng' sir-beauty won't -boil the pot."

AMAnd who wouldwish to, degrade- it to such a menfal occu-
pation.11

Ha ha ha, young man. 'You give a' literal meanin to
the old proverb. You must béin love?,

To joke me at the expense of the beautiful uüknown was
,sacrilege, and casting upon my tormentor, a look of unmitigated

contem t I left the shop with
-a lofty step and an air of offended

dignity.
As I passed into the street, I f-ancied that the term ridieu-

lous puppy 111 was hissed after me.'
I stràde back into the shop. The apothecary was waiting

upon a new customêr.' zl-
Was that insult intended for me.", I demanded, in a haugh-

ty tone
What di.d I say, sir ?11

You called me a ridiculous puppy.11
«'Yo'u are mistaken, you-no- m&n. I am -not in the habit of

speakinS my thoucphts aloud.11
I deserved this eut for my folly, and felt k4ly thaï I had
placed myseif in an absurd position. U-able- to, check the

passion that was boiling in My veins,11 leveIled a blow at my,
antagonist, but unfortunately, or rather' fortunately Iýought to

say, missed my aim. The gentleman who was 1eaning on the
counter and who seeme'd highly amused by the scene took me,
by the arm and led me into the street. Do not you perceive
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that you are making a féol. of yourself, and giving the aPOthc
cary-iýu advantage over you. Go home, and act more prudently
for tlie time to come. 1 am the father of several lads about
your age, and you must take my advice in good part."

ThouchI felt hurt and mortified, I could but thank my new
acquaintance for saving me from, committing greater absur-
dities.

My u-néle is right," I said,'to myself, as I retraced my steps
to Hatton Gardeu. 1 am a babe, in My knowledge of the

world. I must go more. into society, or I shall for éver be get-
ting into -such ridiculous serapes.11

At dinner myunele met me with a serious face.
What kept you fromthe office, Geoffréy, this morning.11

1, willing to'act openly. with him, narrated to him the adven-
tare I had 'Met with.

I think I knowthe lady," he said. Il She is not very tall-is
fair complexioned, with blue eyes and light brown hair. Rather
pretty thau otherwise.11

Bather prétty. She is beaufiful, sir."
Phew 111 said"Mr. Moncton. We see with other eyes.

'Young men are always blind. The girl is well enough-and
better still, she is very rich. Did she tell you her name VI

I did not ask her.11
Wh was your euriosity.11

1 wished very much to put the question, for I was anxious
to know ; but really, 'unele, I had not the face to do it. But

you can tell me.11
If she did not tell you herself,' I am not going, to betray

her secret. What use would the knowledge be to you ?11
It would be pleasant to know her name."

My unele looked hard at me ; and something like a sarcastie
smile passed over his lips.

Boy, it would render you miserable.11
ci in what way.11
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By leadikg you to neglect 6usiness, and by filling your héad
with hopes which could nëver be realized.11

"And, why not ?11 1 demanded, rather fiercely
Young ladies in our days, seldom commit matrimony with

penniless clerks.11
This was said with a stronS- sneer.

It may*be so-and they are right not to invoIve themselves
in misery. 1 am penuiless at present. tut tbat is no reason
that I am always to remain . so. I am young-, healthy, industri-
ous with- a mind williiifr and able to work-whv sbould I not
make a fortanç as othe ave e. As.my grandfather, forothe ave e,

instance) did befère m
.so) 

ther 
re oýý

-d , calrnly,This is all true., e said, calmly, and 1 admire your spint,
Geôffrey ; but nep w (this was the first time I ever rèmeln-

there are other difficulties in the way ofber- his calling me so),
Nýyour inakinz a high and wealthy alliance, of which you have no In.

idea.
I know not why-but a-sudden tremor seized me as he said

this. But'mastering my agitation, I beg-ged bim. to explain his
meanincr

1 have long wished to do so,11 he said, Il but you were so
violent and unreasonable that 1 tthonght it prudént to defer
unpleasant commulilications until yon were dder and better able

A1ýto take thincrs calm1v. Yon have thought me a hard task-
master, - Geoffr a cruel -unfeeling tyrant, and fr o-m our
earliest childhood have defied my authority and resisted my

will. Yet-yon know not hàlf the debt of kindness yon owe

L.as about to speak. He beld up his hand for me to main-
tain silence which ' I dîd with a very bad grace and he
continué'd in the same cold methodical way-

Childir are naturallý averse to control, and are unable to
discern between sternneà of manner, and a cold u n'feeling hard-

ness of heart,; and constrùe into iiisùlts- and injari* the
necessary restraint imposed upon their actions for theï good.



Yours, I admit, was a painful -situation,'which you rendered still
more unpleasant by your obstinate and resentful disposition.

Buty Unele 11, 1 exclaimed Uuable longer to hold my tongue,
vou know I was treated very. ill.11
"Who treated you so ? 1 -am very certain, that Rebecca

Mdulged you as- -âe never did one of her own childrenY>.
My dear aunt 1 God bless her ' she was the only creature

Ju. the honse that treated me with the least kindness. The very
servants were --instructed to slight and insult me -by your
amiable son, and'his servile tutor.11

He was a fool said Mr. Moncton re-filling his glàss.
"As tb Theophilus, it was natural for him. to dislike-- the lad

wh6 had robbed him- of his mother's affections, and who left
hira behind in his lessons. You were strono- - enough, and bold

enough to. take your own part-and if I mistake not, did take it.
And pray, sir, who was'it, that freed you from the tyranny of
Mr. Joues, when he found that the complaints* yon brought

against him were ust ?11
But not until after I had been first condemned, and brutally

maltreated. The-1ess said on that score, unele, the better."
He laughed-his low, sarcastic, sneering laugh-but did not

choose to be angry.
There are circumstances connected with your birth, Geof-

frey, that evidently were the eause of *thèse slights. People
will not pay the same respec'et to a natural child, whieh they do
to a lecritimate on'e.;y

Good God 1'l I exclaiméd, starting fýom my chair. IlYou
donIt mean to -insinuate.' dare not say, that I am ab.

bastardI'
Such. is the fact.Iy
It is. a lie 1-a base lie inventeci to rain me 111 1 cried

defiantly, and shakino, myfist' in his face. One of thèse days
you shall be foreed to prove it such.11

shall be very hap, to do so-if yqu will dnly give me
the proofs.11

TH E M 0'1%; CT 0 N S.
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Proofs 1 exclaimed, bitterlyï they are m your- own.
p6ssession-or you have destroyed them P*

What interest can I have in try ing- to makë you a baÈtard
Is the ýboy mad VI

'You never act without a motive," 1 cried yon know that
1 am heir to a title, and property that you covetý for yourself
and your son' 1

His pretended calmness was all gone. Ilis pale 'face
crimsoned wîth -rage. Yet it was wonderful hovr insM-ntaneý-

Ously ho mastered his passion.
Who t'old. you this probable stor' Who put such absurd

notions into your bead ?11
One, upon whose word 1 can rely. My friend, Mr. Mar-

rison."
'II would like to, ask Mr. arrison what he knows of our

family affairs,11 sneered Mr. oncton. He has proved himself

Irr 

ýnn
a scoundrel by inventing t p*retty little romance to, get up a

quarrel between us and ob yýou 'of the only real friend you
have. I will repay Mr: Harrison for this base falsehood, One
of, these - days.

felt that I had etrayed my friend and, perhaps, by my
féolish, rashness m red my own fortunes. Inward1ý 1 cursed

my imprudence, and loadéd. myself with reproaches. Then the
thought , saggested tself, Could my uncle be, rig-ht-was I
indeeî illerritimate ?

Nio> noy" I exclaýmed, unconsciously aloud; it is not true-'
I féel that it is false.1 A base falsehoo'd got up to ro b me' of by
9 ood name. The ày tregsuie leftme by Provîdence when sh&
deprived me of my parents. Robert Moncton," I cried, stand-
ina- erect before hiný I will never part with it. I will main-,

tain m equality with yoù and your son to the last -moment of
My life Py

'Overcome by excitement and agitation, 1 sank down into my
chair my head droýped'u'pon the table' and I sobbed convul-
sively.
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Geoffrey," said my uncie, in a low voicel, in which au
unusual, touch of kindness mi'gled, calm, down this furious
passion». Poor lad, 1 pity 'and excuse your indignation; both
Ère natural, in your case."

' The. pity of the wolf for, the lambI' muttered I. Such
Sympatby is worse than hate.11

Well' belleve me the author of all your wrongs, if it pleases
you, Geoffrey; but first listen to what I have to say.11

wââ too much exhausted by the violence of my emotions to
offer the least, opposition, and he had it entirely his own way-

commeheing his remarks with a, provoking coolnes-9 which eut
me to the heart.

When you lost your parents, Geoffrey, you were too young
to have formed a è0rrect estimate of their cbaractersy

"I have a -very indistinct- recollection of my father.- I
remember my mother well.11

"You may-imacine 'that. manly
Your father bad a fine,

face, and- nature had *endowed hini with those useless but bril-
liant* qualities of mind, wlieh 'the worldý calls génius, and . like
many of the same class, he a-eted morie from impulse thau from

principle.
Your mother was a beautifui youùg woman- but with little-

cTescretionjý who loved unw!seIyý, and too, well. Her father saw
enoug-h of my brother Edward's character; to awaken his sus-
picions that his attentions to'. his daughter were not of au,
honorable natureand he férbade him ihe house..

"This impoÉtie step brought matters to a crisis.* , The young
people eloped torrether,, and the old man died of a broken heart.

Your mother went by the na'me of MonctoP, and was intro-
duced to his sporting friends as my brotherls wifé. ý Éut'no

._,évidence exists of a marriace havin(r taken place ; and until
such eviden'ce can be producÊd, the world will look upon you as
illegitimate.

You will so'n be of acreï Geoffrey, and if you are p-Pepared
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with these indispensable, documents, 1 will assLç.% to the. best
of my professional abilities, in help*i'cS you to, establish vour
-daims. It îs not in my power to destroy or invalidaie - thenL

Why theu these base suspicioùs-these mpmerited reproaches
-these hàrricanes of passion ? Why doubt my ititegrity at the-

very moment wheu I am most anxious to, serve vou ?7
Because, in no instance have yon ever proved vourself my

friend, and I cannot help doubtino your sincerity P
A want of candor is certainly not among vour faiUSs,»

said Mr. Moncton, with a slight. carl of his proud lip. You-
have studied the law lono-'enough to know the impolicy of such
concluct.11

1' 1 judge not from. fair words but dèeds. - Sir, the chan"
your behavior to me is too sudUen., fS% me to believe it

Strana-e mused Mr. Moncton 1' so younS and so sUýsPic'î'
ous VI-then turnino- 1ô mey he said without the leÜst appeeanceP

Of resentment at my violence,
Geoffrey, 1 know your faulty temper, and forgive y-ou for

using sucà insulting languagge. The communication 1 haveý just
madel - was enough to irritate your sensitive nature aud nprtify
your pride ; but it is not reasonable that your a nze-t Ïhould lie-

directed againsf me.
I considered it absolutely necessary, to apprise vou.,of, these

important facts, and conveyed the knowledo-e,.ý-of them.'to -vou, as
k

gently as I- could, just to show you, that you',ý must depend upon
your own exertions to advance your position, lu spe'etv."
If your statement be true what have Lto, do with soc* 'q?

hat position could I obtain in a world which already re-gardzse-
me as an outcast ?Ir

1' Not here,.perhaps. 'But there are other 'countries, where
the conventional rules that crovern society in this,,ý are regarded

with indifférence-Ame for instance.
Re fixed, his keen eye upon me. Auý electric flash passed Mito



my mind. -J saw bis d7ifý. ý 1 reéo.leeted HarrisonIs advice that
the only' way to, obtain - my rights and bâffle, m'y -uncle's cunniÈg,

was rnon-resistance.'.-.I formed my plans in a moment, and déter-
mined to -foi«l, -luis, séhemes- by -appearing to. countenance them,

üntifl ýcou1d arrive at'the trùth, and fathom bis designs-aü-d
I answered him with - cômposure.

Përhaps, -I ha *e dône ., yoù injustice sir. The distraèied
state of my mind m*st-,be my excuse. I will try and- submit
with patience to, my hard fate.11

It is your only W*ise course. .Hark you, Geoffrey, 11 am rich,
trust in me, and the world shall never sneer at yo a as a poor
relatim. Those whom. Robert Moncton takes.-by the hand'may'
laug* at doubtfal birth and want of fortune."

The -scoundrel 1- how I lona-ed to-knock hîm *downý bat" that
would have done me no good, so, I mastered my indignation and

withdrew.

CEAP.TER XII.,

I FORPEIT MY INDEPENDENCE. «

BE ye, theréfère. Wise as se . rpents; and harm'less as doves
was the advice of the bivine Law-giverwhee he sent bis dis-

ciples forth On their heavenly mission to reform an evil wor11
]Religion, as I have before stated, had formed no part in my

educatio'. 1 bad read the sacred volume with( fear and tremb-
ling, and derived no consolation from its. mystie pages.-

I had adoptêd the fatal idea, that I was. one of those pre-con-
demned beings, for whom the blackness of 'darkness was reserved

fér ever and that . no effort on my part, could avert lhe terrible
decree.

This shocking and. blasphemous'belief-.had taken such'deep,
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hold of my -mind, that I looked Upon., all reUgious- exercises 'as
perfectly useless. I *eould not fancy myself one of the. élect,
und sa wÉnt Îram that extreme ta the other. ý-,If I'were to-be
saved, I should be saved. If ayessel of wrath, offly fitted for
destruction it was folly ta struggle against fate, and I never

sufféred my'mind to dweil upon the subje"t.e,
In the multitude of sorrows which, pressed sorely on My Young

beart 1 more than ever stood in need of the advice and consola-
tion w-ich the Christian religion can alone, bestow.

1 left the presence of Robert Moncton and sought my own
chamber. The lonely garret did not appear sa repulsive as'

usual. No ône would. disturb its gloomy.,solitude, or- intrude
upon my grief. There. I, had free-liberty to w*eep -,vent

à1oU'dý if I pleased, the, indignant feelings of my heart. My mm'd
was overwhelmed wîîth bitter and resee.ful thoughts ; every evil

passion in man's fallen nature was struggling foir mastèry, and
the worst agony I was called upon to endure, -was the hopeless,
beart-cru'shin*g, downward tending madness of despair.

To die-to. 'et rid of self-the dark conscilousness of unmer-9
îtedcèntempt and social degradation, was the femptation which

continually flitted through my excited brain. 1 -have often since
wondered how'I -res«sted. the strong impulse that lured me

onward to destructÏon.
My good angel prevailed. By mere accident, my Bible la"y

.upon the liron. chest. I eagerly seized the volume, and sought ýiý
ý1pin the first page 1 should open, àn .omen -that should ý decide my
1ýZfaté,*ýýand my eye glanced upoù the wordi already quo'ted-Il Be-

ye, therefore, wise as serpents, and harmless as-d'oves."
I closed tÊe book and sat clown, and tried to shape the wo'ds

to suit my present state. What better advice could.1-Ifonow-
from what hiÉher authority could I derive sounder counsel?

Did it not suit completely my case?
Harrison had disappeàrêd. I was alone and friendless in the

honse of the oppresse. Did I follow the suggestions of 'My Own 15,
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ear tr elf, or 4ait the protection of
h 1 should, eithet des oy mys

Monctons roof for ever.
id 'l'if yoù take the first step., you ared t. then* Mi reason

ty of »an unpardonable sin, andzby destroying yourself, fur-
ther the sinîster views of your unéle. If the second, you throw
away seven years of hard labor lose your indentures, and for

éver place a bar to your future advâneement. 'In a few. months
you will be --age,'and your --master., Bear_ thes'. eviLs

patiently a little longer-wait aiid watch-you neveÈ;;can7 Main
yo .ur -lost name and inheritance by throwing yourself friendless
upontlieworld.11

Détermined: to adopt, and strictly to adhere to thi' line of
Conducty and leave the rest to Providence, I washed the tram
of tears from my face, and returned to the private ëffice.

Rère 1 found, Mr, Moncton'engaged with papers of couse-
quence.

He held out his hand'as 1 took my seat at the des*k. Aré
we friendÉ, Geoffrey ?'I

That depends upon circumstances.11
How hard, it is for ýyou to give a gracious answer. It is

jour own fault that we ever were otherwise.11
I will try and think you my friend for the time to come..

.-He séemed. more amused than surprised at this' concession,
and for some time* we both'wrote on in silence.

A tap at the door. and one of the élerks hahded in a letter.
Mr. Moncton examined the post-mark and eagerly opened it

UP- While reading, his countenance underwent one of those
remarkable chan&es -I had on severai occasions witnessed- of late

and wbich seemed s oreign to bis nature.
Suddenly, crushing the letter tightly in his hand, he flung -it

from, him tà the floor and spurned it with his foot, exclaiming
as he- did so 'with'a, fiend-like eurl of the lips So would 1
serve the writer'were he here 111 Theu turninS to me and
speakiùg in a low, cènfidential tone, he said
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The wrf -of tliat . letter is unconsciously maki* vour for-
tune, Geoffré Y. - This son of mine bas àcted in a ba
ful manner to me-in a manner whick I can* - neverý forget or
for 6 ve. If you conduct yourself prudently, you may become

er -to me than tbi-9 wick éïd young man!'
be "sorry to rise on my cousins ruin. I would

rather-gain your respect on any other terms.11
This remark made him wince.
te Foolish, boy 1 How blind yon are to, our own interest.y

«You belong to a family famous for playing the féol. It runs in,
the blood of the Monctons.11

You surely are au, exception, sir,*" and I tried in vain to,
Suppress a sarcastie SDÈ*é

He took no notice of this speech, but, startinir from his seat
paîced the room for some minutes, as if in deep commu-nio
bimself.

1« Geoffrey,11 he said - at last, from, this day I adopt * you
-as my son.- I exébpt you from the cornunon drudgeries'of the

officey and will engage masters to instruct you in the fashion-
able. acéom'plishments which are deemed necessary to complete
the education of a gentleman."

I was mute with astonishment.
le Trifling as these ýhings may appear to the -man of science

and the candidate- for literary *honors, they are 'ot without thelir
use to the professional student. - The world j udges * so mueà by

externals that nothing is to be clespised that helps to flatter its
preudices, and ensure popularity.

You *are not too old to learn'dancing, fencing and riding.
I should liké you to excel in athletic sports and exerciÉes.11

le You are making game of me, unele ;11 for 1 could not
believe him in earnest.

le By the , living God 1 Geoffrey, I mean what I say.11
I stood Mère him, gazing into his face like one in a dr * am.

There was a dowaright earneitness in his face whieh could not
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be mistaken. He was -no -longer acting a part, but really
meant whàI he said. Nor could I doubt, but that letter had
wrought this sudden change in. à7favoir. Where, now,'was all

my high-souled resolutions; human nature prevailed, and I
yielded toýAhe femptation. There'sat Robert Moncton, gazing
complacently upon me, from beneath those stern, dark brows,

his _glittering eyes no longer freezing me with their'icy shine,
but regarding me with a calm, approvine- smile. No longer the
evil genius of my childhood, but -a" -unificent spirit intent to do
me good.

Ah, I was young-very young, and the worid, in my narrow
circle had dealt hardly with me. 1 longed for freedom, for

emancipation from, constant toil. ý'This muit plead au" excuse
for my -criminàI weakness, __I - -

Years of painful experience' in-the wa s and wijés 'of men,
had- not as yet perfécted the painful lessou taught me in after
years. Young, ardent, and willing to believe the best I could

of my species, I began to think that I. alone had been to
blame; that Il had wronged my unele, and thrust upon his

shoulders the burden of injuries whieh 1 had received from. his
son.

-The evil influence of that "'týn had been removed, and he was
now willing to be my friend ; and I determined to bhry the

pastk oblivion, and to believe him really and truly so.
I shook him warmly by the hand, and entreated his fora-*ve-

ness for the hard thoughts I had entertained, and thanked him
cerely for his offers of service.)
The light fad'ed from his eye. -He looked gloomil , almost

sadly into my face, glowing, as it must have been, with generous
emotions, marvelling, doubtlessly, at my credulity.

Mr. Moncton, up to this period, had resided in the honse
which, contained his office; the basement havino- been appro-
priated entirely'for that purpose, while the family occupied the
floors above. My uncle seldom received visites, excepting at
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those tùÉe'-s ivhén The6philus retu- ned frolû - célle e. Té. 'thesè
I as a matter' of e en

parties, ourse, h:ad.neverý be - ùdmitte& --My
Unéle's evé n*ion 's- were spent abroad Uût- -I ýw'àgî un'ac ted

totàuy
witliýliis habits,'and ignorant of his-haunts. J

en my surprise and'satidiction whe informedby
Mr. Monc tôn' that * h î hâd -'purchase'(I'a haridsoine hoüse in Gýw-

,.Y-ýendý -street, that w'e. were Ô - remove thither.- The ýôffée
waà üHl 'o'be retaîned in Hatton Gardeù but my houris ôf -at-

tendance were nôt to commenée* e or'e'ten in rniug and
were -to. terminate- at four in the aftern'on.

had lived the la er portion of my life in crreàt, smoky Lo>
ne d'-of the tôwn. Th

don an a ver -YLsited- the west en
ébange in- _îýy prospecifà *as* truIý delightfe I wàs tràâspôrted

-fiýozn low,. dingy, ill-likhted, iff-i,,eiitüatëdas _if by ýBYtëé ihe sec' à storý 'Of angàTret'. to, a-' .eû-appoin' 1 foon.t,-,e on
-- éIýýantIy furnished héuse- m-" an alry, fashiônable part- Of th é

town 'the àpart'ent 'rovided for my especiâl benefit, e "ntai'"m'' -
,U the luxùri éà- and- comforts which'woýern rèfInemeû t».has > ren-
dered r*d*spè'nsable.

A sm--all, iut*-'Well-sele'ted library érowned'the whole.
I did little- else'the first day my unele introduced me to.this

char'mi*ng -rooný but wàIk to "and fro- froi» the book-case to, the
*indows. Now' glan g at the- pi of some loiao-'coveteci
treasure now watéhing -ývith intense -intéres t the -throng of car-

riages-passing andl**repacisiýg; holr*,,no-I.-to catch a»gla'nce of the
fâir. face-, that had made: such- an impression' on, my youthfül
fancy.

A note from. Mr. Moncton., kindly. wor(fed for,ýhi.m. conveyed
to me the pleasing M*telligWée -thàt -the handsome ,pressfuU 'of
fine linen, and fîtshi*n'bly eut clothes 'Was m'eant formy-ffle

to'-whichý'he lad générousl' added, a beautififl dzessIDg-cajýe, -gold
wàtéh atid chain. Il

shouýld- Iave been ýerfeétIy. hap had it nôt- been- fér-
vague,,'ýun'plea - n a a MO% of -the heârt,



which silently seemed to reproach me for acce 'tin - all these

favors from a person whom I neither loved nor respected.
Conscience whispered that it wasTar better to remain poor-P

and independent, than compromise My integrity-
Oh.- that 1 had given more, heed to that voice of thé soul - 1

That still small voice,* that never lies-that voice that no one
eau drown, without remorse and self-condemnation.

Une brought with -it the punishment 1 deserved, convincing
-then, ýVd for ever, that no one can act against his own con-

viction of right, without ineurring the penalty due to his moral
defalcation.

I dined alone'with Mr. Moncton.
He. asked me if I was pleased with the apartments he had

-selected for my use. I wâs warm in my thanks, and he appeared
satisfied.

.,After the* cloth #as drawn, he filled a bumper of wine, and.
Pushed, the bottle over to me.
.- "'Herels to your« rising to- the héad of the profession Geoff-
rey. TRI your glass, my boy-

17 drank part of the W'ine, and set thé glass down on the table.
T. t was fine old Madeira. 1 had not be6n. used to drink anything
stronger than tea and coffée, and I 1band it, mounting to my
bead.

" I will not allow that, Geoff-rey-yôu must ouar...My toast."
" I have dône sô, uncle,- as far as I am able. 1 have had

enough wine.11
nse e-- boy Dont you like it ?11

1 hardly know. It makes mefeel giddy and queerII
ý'«"][Ia 1 ba 1 tb:at's good-11----chuckling, and rubbin- his hands.

If 1- take more just now, I shall certainly le tipsy."
il What then VI

It -Would be disgraceful. In your présence, too.1l'
What-were you p, ever drunk P
Never, M* My life.7)
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How old are yon ?I'
,I Twenty-17
-11 And -never intoxicated-well, thaVs a good -joke. Few

young men, of your age could say that. Would yon not likê to
increase. your knowIedge, and be as, wise as others ?11

I shook my head.
Ridieulous pruderjC Come, fill your glass, and 1 will tell

yon a ' droR anecdote of that pretty girl yon fell in love with the
ether day.y'

The glass was instantly replenished, and I wa-s wide awake in
a moment.

That young lady hýàd avery pretty cousin-a West Indian
-a high-spirited, dashing girl, who had' l'st her parents,. and
was on a visit in England to her aunt-with whom tbe fair
Catherine resides. The girls, among other. things, were very
curions to know how men felt when they were 'drunk. It-'
surely must be avery agreeable sensation,' said my liele friend-

Kate, 1 or they would Pot so often give way to it?
Suppose we try ?l Il said, Miss Madcap.
Deàr me, what would. aunt- think of us?'

69 9 We wonIt let her knôw a.word about it. She goes out to-
morrow, to spend a.few days in the country. 1 wül smuggle

into our room. a couple- of bottles of champ.ýLSne welà lock the
door, feia-n indisposition, and get glorious.1 Il

And did they do it PI
To be sure thèy'did. 'We drànk one bottle betWeen.., usy

said- my little friendt £and I -eve-r- :,* âïs so ill in 'M'y- Efie. 1 was
only astonished after we got .. sober, how any one could try the

experiment a second time? Had they tried it a second time,
Geoffrey, all tbe difficulty would have been removed.11

H-e drank iff several glasses in succession, andSor fear I
should be'thoùÉht deficient in spirit ; I'f'llowed his example.

But the Rubicon once crossed, to My Suýprise, I found-that the
wine had no effect upon my senses only serving to elevate ýmy
spirits a little, and make me more sociable and communicative.
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Mv unele's stern face began to relax from its usual cold
severity, and I found that when warmed with wine,'he could be

a most intelligent and agreeable companion. After conversing

for some tiffie on indifférent subj.ect.É, he said-

You think ycLu remem- ber your parents. I have their por-

traits. Perhaps you wo uld like to keep them in your own--

possession."
N. o present-yqu couid. mak' me,- would be so valuable i

cried.
ii.Lo heroies l" he said, going to a beautiful inlaid cabinet.

ýetest sentimentaï people. The are the greatest Iumbucs
in the w6r1dell

Rpturning to the table, he pIaced two large m*n*atee cases in
my band, I eao,-erly seized them.

Doi2t look at them now,11 he' cried, Il -or -we shall have a

scene-wait until. you are alone. 1 found them among my

brother's 'papers, and had forgotten all about them, until I

chanced to stumble over them in the bustle of removingl
1,hid away the preclous relies in my bosom, and was about to

quit the room.
1, Sit down., Geoffreyll he said, with a grim. smile, yon are

too sober to go to bed yetl
1 filled the glass miechanically, but it remained untasted before

me.
II By the by,'l continued my unele, in a careless tone, which

his eao,-Ie glance éontradicted, what bas become of you frienà

I wish I knew. His. aÉsence is a great loss to me."
Wh and what is this. Harrison. Yon were bis confidant,

and, doubtless, know
Of his private bistoiy, nothing

My unele's larg6 dark eyes, were lookino- into m' soul 1 felt
that he doubted by word. He has, I believe, been unfortu'ate
and-. is 'redùced in' his circumstances. Ris moml. character, I
know to be excellent.)y
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And doubtless your are -a capüal jüdge," said Mr. Moffèton.
-Young men all imagine themselves as wise 'as Daniel or

Socra'tes. * 1 think, ho we ver, ftiend Geoffrey, that -this man
deceived you.11

Impossible. Harrison is incapable of committing a mean or
dishonorable action. N or does he attempt to spare himself from,
blame. ; but, frankly confesses, that to his oÈn imprudence, Ue is
mainly indÉbted for his- misfortunes.11

"Imprudence is a respectable ter'm-, for intemperance, dissipar
tion, and vice of every kindll s *-eei.t&.- my unele. moral
ypung gentleman kight preach- against sins which had causéd his

own ruin. Believe me, Geoffrey, the crimes and passions of
most men are alike, with only this diffé,rence, that some have

greater art of concealing them.'l
That would make virtue a mere name,11 said 1, indignantly.

I cannot belleve thai idealY which I have beenused to worship.
as a reality.11

"All bosh. At your age, men eling to the ideal, and reso-
lutely close their eyes to the true and rationaL/-" I was guilty of
the same weakness once.ï.-

YOU) unele Il,'
Ay, yon are astonished. , But the time dame, and too-$oon,

when I learned, to wonder at my own credulity. 1 was in love
once. You smile. Yes, with that old witeb, as you - call her

now. She.was as beautiful as an ancel then. She is an -incar-
nate - devil now 1 Love has turned to hate-admiration to

execration-and 1 curse myself for ever having thought her
wise or good.11
]Ele flun .- himself into a chair and groaned'like one in acute

pain ; and I, thinking he wished fo be alone, sli ed' away be-
fore he ràised his head from, between his clasped h n s,

Whaet could he mean by asking me so many estions ?11 1
cried, as I threw myself into an easy chair i my luxurious

ap'artment., Were they instigated by the Wine he had drank,



or suggested by idle curiosity-or were my answers intended
to' answer somé sinîster --purpose? God knows. Ele is a
strange4inexplicable man, whose words and actions the most
profound lawyer could sca.rcýly fathom. I think Ëé ende-avored -
-to make me intoxicated in the hope of extractino- som'e informa-
tion fègàrdiü g- poo-r George. If - s o, he has missed his

1 drew frýý-my bosom. the portraits *he had g«y*n me, -Per-
'haps as a bait to, win 'My confidence ; but 1 was thankful -to

him- fox the inesfimable gift, whateve' -the motives weie whichý
Ied to, its bestowal;

The first case contained the miniature ô f my - father. The
careless happy coantenance, full -0f spirit and intelligence

Beemed 1 - to, smile upon his unfortunate _ýson.
Traised my eyes to, the mirror-the same,-féatures met my

glance ; but -ah, -how différent the expression of the two, faces.
Mine was saddened -and paled by early care, by-close confine-~
ment to, a dark unhealthy office ; at twenty, 1 was but a - faded
likèness of my father.

I sio-hed as I pressed the portrait to, my heart. In the mark-
ed différence between -us I read distinctly the history of two

lives.
But how ýhalI I describe., my feelings whilst gazing- on the'

picture of my mother. The* fast fallin g tears fora long while
hid the fondly remembered féatures from my sight--but they
still floated before the eyès. of m'y soul in all their- original love-
liness.

'Yes-there was the sweet calm face-the large soft confidinS"
blue.eyes-the small rosy mouth with its gentlé winnincr smile
and the modest truthful expression of the combined féatures
which gave such a charm: tothe whole. Z :

Oh, my mother--.ý-my, dear,* lost, angel mother-how that pie-
tare recalled the far-off happy days of childhood, when I sat
upon your knees, and saw my own joyous face reffected in those
dove-like eyes ; ivhen, ending some nursery rhyme with, akiss,

M 0
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you. bowed,,ýyour velvet cheek upon MY clastering carls, and
bade God bless and keep your darling- boy,

Oh My mother!-would that 1 could become a chüd again,
or that 1 could go to you, thouc,rh yoa* cannot retwnto -meý.

I leant - -my -head upon the table aud wept. Thosé. tears pro.

dùced a- salutary effect upon my m Wýý and slipping dewil- upon
my knees, I poured ont the feelings of my oppresàed*'heart in

prayer, a.ad after awhile rose from the ground in a more com-
pos ed state, of mind. -The picture still laythere smiling upon,
me. Is it of you,,dearest mother," I said, «' that bad ý:nen dare
whisper hard thincrs Who could look at that pure lovely face
and believe aught against your honor ? I could despise my-

father, thon,(,h his only son, could 1 for an. instant Ûnagine hini
capable of taking advantage of such'youth and innocence. But
no--it is a' foul slander invented by a fflain to answer-some
base purpose-and may 1 perish, when. 1 bélieve. it true 111

I locked the portraits carefully in my desk, and retired to
bed. The wine I had drank and the unusual excitement of my

feelings for a long time prevented sleep, and it was the' aawn of
day before I sank to rest.

CHAPTER XIII.

A 'VISIT FRON TIIE- GREAT MAN OF THE FAMMY.

FRom thst day, I became Mr. Monctods factotum, his confi-
dential clerk, and principal agent. lu all, matters that required
prompt and- skillfal management he m*variably employed me.

If he did nèf recrard me with affection-for that was féreiSn
to his- nature-he respected my abilities, and placed. the greatest

reliance on my pri \ý les. I attended him in most of his profès-
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sional journeys, and was present in eve y ri in Aich he bad
an important case. He was an admira speaker, and bis cool,

n e 
e, sdecided mannethad great weigg-ht with oth judge qnd jury. 1

hün in pù-bl'- --tàiû -1-be-â"é a person
of considerable consequence among friends and ac'qpainta*nces,
and invitations flowed in upon me om all quarters. One-thing
appeared very certain, that the s e personss who had despised
the shabbilr&essed lawyer's clerk, no longer regarded me W'ith

é6ld eyes, as a poor relati&ne but were amobg the first to over-
Whè,hn- me with civilities ; and, for a while, I was intoxicated

ýw1ÎYAhe, adulation 1 received from, the world and its smooth-
tongueci votaries.

Three months glided rapidly away, and every day added to
-my self-importance, and- brought with it fresh opportunities of
enlarging the circle of my friends, and -of acquiring a competent

knowledSe of the conventional, rules of societ Thouoh natu-
rally fond of companyï I hated dissipation, and those low vices

whieh yonng men of common -minds generally_...desio-nate as
pleasgre, in the pursuit of whieh they too often degrade their
mental and physical powers. Mr. Moncton laughed at what he

termed my affectation of moral integrity, and tried by every art
to seduce me to, join in amusements, -and visit scenes, from. which

my mind reyQlted ; and bis own example served to streno-then my-
disgust. '*-My resistance to such temptations I do not ascribe to,
any inherent virtue in me ; but 1 have often observed- in my

subgequent journey through life, thà>t young men, whose know-
leda-e of the world bas chiefly been confined to books -and who
have never mingled much, with persons of their own ace, are
guarded from, low vices by the romantie and beautiful ideal of

life, which they formed in -solitude. T-e--ýcoa.rse. reality is so
shocking ànd'de,7adingý, so repugnant to taste and good feeling,
and all their pre-C-Onceived notions upon the subject, that they

cannot i'dulge in it witbout remèrse 1 .and a painful. sense of
degradation. This was so completely my -case, that I often fied
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to solitude as a refu,-Pe fýom pleasures, so-called'-'that I could
not éynjoy, and'. scenes in whieh 1 felt sham* e to -be an actor.

-1 -wa-s- ai- debted to- th-é-p-âsýsý1on 1âd conceeved
--Perhaps- iWa-* nLy in 1
for the beautifal Catherine, which acted as a secret talisman in
securinS me frèm the contaminatine- -influences to which'inmy

new position, I was often exposed. In thé hope!-of mèetin(r
acrain the fair créature whose image -filled my soul, I had fre-

quented theatres, opéras, and publie bàlls,'but to no purpose
on this head-I was still doomed to suÉèýr the most provoking
disappoint.Ment.

One evenino- I returned late from the office in Hatto*n Gar-
den ; my uýèIe was from. home, and a great press of business
had detained me beyond the usual dinner hour, which * aiýâ
six. The porter had scarcely admitted me into the hall, whiéiý-
one of the footmen, with whom. 1 was a great favorite, addressed
me with an air of mystery whieh I thougght highly amusing. He
seemed so anxious to impress iàê' with the importance of the
news he-h -ad to communicate.-

cc Mr. Geoffréy, Siï AI exander Moncton,- my master's cousin,
sir, is in the dining-room, -waiting to see yon ; and the dinner, sir,
is waltino- too. 1 told himsir that we expected Mr. Moncton
home this eveninS, and he bade his valet bring up.his portman-

teau from. the hotel, and said that he would wait here till meas.ter
returned.11

Il Thank you, Saundersy for your infformation,11 I cried, hurry-
ingg ýoff to my chamber to -dress for dinner.

I felt greatly excited at' the prospect of the approaebinS
interview with the great man of the family, who might proye a

powerful friend to his friendless relative.-
My unele was from. home, which, -'would afford me au oppor-

tunity of spealdng for myself. I was anxious to make a favor-
able impression on Sir Alexander, and took an unusual degree of
pains with mv toilét, but the more trouble I gave myself, the

worselsucceeded.. One suit, whieh ras my very. best, I fancied
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too fine, and that it made me, look vu] car -another wa'-s unbec6ni-
,. In Mort, -n bride on her wedding morning, ever felt more

diffident of the, appearaùce she would make, than I did on this
ortant occasion-which, hope whispered, was to prove the

gre4 epoch M*-*I' my life.
The extravaSance of yonthful hope, is ouly. equalled by youth

ful vanfty ; and whilst standing before the polishe.d. mirror, con-
te!npiating my -own person. wi tâ1the desireto appear to, the best

adva4tage,,I forgot the stio-ma attached to my birth, my depen--tant
dent situation, and the very' proud man m whosè presencé I
was about to appear.

After pondering over for a few minutes, the manner in which
I should 1Mdress - him, a sudden sense of the absurdity of my
conduct struck, me so forcibly, that my day-dreams vanished. in
a hearty. fit.of laughter.,

Hang it Il' I exclaimed, what a ridiculous pappy I am
going to make- of myself, with all this affectation and nonsense.
Nature is. the best guide in works of aýt, ey should not our
conversation and mannérs be géverned bylle same unerrincr
rule ? Sim city and truth possess a charm, that never can

belong to studied airs an appear as
d grimaces. It is better to

I am,- with ail my . imperfections, than -affect to be whatl am
not even if _by so doing I could enmre.the good opinion of this

wealthy titled relation."
With, these Wise reflections I regained my composure,- and

joined Sir Alei-ander in the drawinkg-room-just as -the féotman
In- anno.uneed. that-dinner was on. the table.
19 Sir Alexander received me and my apologies for detention inJ

the - office) with a mighty good grace, shook me.- warmly by the
hand and accompanied me ïn-to, the d*m*g-room, with -the, air

of a man who was determined not to. be cheated out of his"din-
ner, and anxious to, , make up for lost time.

I did the honors as well as Iý could ; but not Élithout com-
tting sundry awkward blanders ; greatly to the horror of



THE MONCTON$. 107

Sâunder-s, who with toe and elbow, gave me various silent hints
Upon the sU1ýeCtx a 8 he glided noiselessly to and fro.' This

only increased my confusion, but fortunately, my worthy relative
was too puch engrossed with his- dinner, to notice the triffincr

omissions, whieb poor Saunders considered of such immense
importance.

i . was greatly relieved'wheu the cloth-- was removed ; and' the
wine and glasses were placed upon the table, and Sir Alexander

and I were left alone to improve our acquaintance.
He coffimenced, the conversation by inti'oducing -the very sub-

jget appermost in my mind.
Did I mistake yon, young gentleman, or did you tell me,

that yqu were a son of the late Edward Moncton ?11
His only son!,

I,-*was not aware of his marriage stiR less that he left a
son. It is strancre that I should have been kept in ignorance
of this important fact.11

This was said half musingly. Re thon turned.to me with a
lively air.
'Your father, young gentlemaný-,deeply offended me. It was

a foolish affair. But it efectually severed the friendship of years.
We repent of these thiu&sýwhen,.it is too late. Hadhebeenless

violent, and -less obstinate, a reco ' nciÜation might have beea
brouçrht about. As it was=l'ý»nterëst*ed parties did their best to,
widen the breach.

Edward and I were school-fellows; and though little har-
mony existed betw'een the elder branches of the family, we loved

likê brothers. ;He was a bandsome, generous, bigh-spirited fel-
lé wy but rash. and extravagant. While at schoël he was always
in-debt and difficult to the great annoyance of his mone -loving

fatheri who looked upon me, as the aider and abettor in all bis
serapes,, We continued firm, friends until the night before he

left college, when the quarrel which, I do not mean to partieular-
ize took place-from. whieh period, we never- met, -and all cor-
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respondence ceased between us. Ibeard, that in after year',
he made a love connexion but I never learned the particulars
from any one but your uencle Robert ; and he did not inform me,

that Edward had left a son-nor can 1 comprehend his motive'
for concealing the fact.'l

Sir Alexander paused and looked earnestly lin my face. I felt
the blood, rush, to my temples.

Il I do not doubt . your veracity young sir. You -are too like
the man I loved so long and.well, for me to question your origin:
But are you certain that you àre Edward Moncton's legitimate
son P

I féel* no doubt upon the sà ect ; my héârt tells me that I
am bis lawful representative ; and I trust that -heaven will one
day enable me to substantiate my claims.11 This W' as said with
a vehemence'that brourrht- the -tears into my* eyes.

Does Robert Moncton admit them ?Il

On wliat grounds
Re affirms that no certificate of m ' mother's marriag-e can

be fonud, and without this important document, the law will not
acknowledge me as Edward Moncton's legitimate son."

Or Alexander MonctonIs ' heir.ly . replied the Baronet.
"But 1 do not, judge like.-'the rest of the world, yonng man,
and « dare . to think and act for myself. This unele of yours
is a cunning man. 1 know him and bis ways of old. I know

how he fomented the quarrel between bis brother and 'me, to
gain bis own ends and this son of his-this Theophilus, is a

finisbed scoandrel It is mortifying to the pride of au ' English
gentleman to acknowledcre such men as bis successors.l'-

The old man rose from bis seat, and paced the room for some
time in silence. He was so màch occupied with his ow- reflec-

tions, that I had leisure to examine bis countenance minutely.
À strong family likeness existed between him and my father,

and unele Robert; and ag for me-1 might have passed for bis
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son. He had the same bigh férehead, aquiline nose, chestnut
carlina- hair and dark piercing eyeS but his face lacked the

-careless, * frank, good nature of ray fathers, and was totally des-
titute of the subtle, stern demeanor of my unele's. The expres-
siou was more simple, and less worldly thau either. It was a.

thou<Yhtfal, intellectual, benevolent pbysio(,Ynomy, which, excited
feelings of confidence and affection at first sight. While looking
at himy 1 thought 1 bad known and loved him. for yeairs.

,Hi' tall commandincr figure was slightLy bent in the shoulders,
and bis hair was thickly sprinkled with grey ; yet, bis age could
scarcely have exceeded. fifty. His complexion, unlike my band-
some uncle's, was very pale, and an early acequaintance with

grief might be traced in the lines that furrowed bis ample' white
forebead.

.. Ifter a few turns through the'room, he resumed bis seat.
Mr. Geoff-rey Moncton," he said, grasping'- me warmly by

the hand, " I wish sinciEýply that you could prove your legiti-
macy. There is somèt àg about you that pleases and interests

me. If ever you stand in need of assistance you may rely upon
me as your friend. It is not Robert Moncton's bare assertion
that will make me -believe you a bastard. Tell me all you know
about yourself ?11

1 endeavored to speak, but 1 was so completely overwhelmed
by bis unexpected kindness, that I could find no words to
expýess my tha.nks,- or comply with bis request.

loud- knocking at the door, announced, the arrivaI of Mr.
Moncton.

«'That is my uncle's knock,11-1 cried, breaking the spell that
bound me.

We will talk over this matter' again Geoffrey. If we
cannot get an opportunity, you, must write, and tell me all you
1now.11

Before 'l could promise anything Mr. Moncton entered the
room. He cast a hurried s*cfutinizino- glance à me, and seemed
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surprised and annoyed at finding me -on such.. intimate terms
with-the baronet, to, whom be gave a most cordial and fiatteriug
welcome.

The other met his advances with cold and studied politeness
it-was evident to, -me that'...he. too put a restraint upon his féel
ing

I am sorry, Sir Alexander, that I was from home when you
arrived. This visit from you is « such au une*ected favor.Il

Your absence, Robert Moncton, gave me au opportunity of
making the acquaintance of your neph'w, vihom I have fouad a

very agreeable and entertaining substitute, as well as> a near
relation."

Mr. Moncton regarded me with a haughty and contemptuous
smile.

I am happy to learn that your time was so agreeably spent.
By-the-by,^ Geoffreyll turning 2!bruptly to me, and speaking in a
basty, authoritative tone, Il are, those papers transcribed 1 gave

you at parting They will be required in court ea:rly to-
morrow.

He evidently expected a negative.
They are ready, sir, and many others, that have been placed

in my bands since. We haee been hard at work in the officè all
day.n

I commend your dili,( gence,11, he said, affecting a patro ni
air am sorry to take you'from.s'a'ch pleasant company, but
business, you know, cannot be ne(rlected. This buadle of papers
-and he took a packet from. his w-allet and placed in my ha'd-

must be transcribed tq-night. You néed not go to the ofâce.
Step into the study', you will find all that you require there.11

This was but a strata em to get rid of my unwelcome pres-
ence.- 1 bowed to Sir Alexander, and reluctantly ývithdrew.

It so happened, that Mr. MonctonIs study opened into ihe,
dining-room, and without meaniiig to, - 'o s021 left the door but

partially closed.



TIRE MONCTONS.

Sitting down'to the table, I trimmed, the large -àbaded làmp
that'always burnt there, and begau mechanically to'- transcribe
the uninteres ting papers. An hour -passed away. The gentl£"-
men were conversing upo.n the current news of the day over their

wine. The servant brought up coffée, and I ceased to give any
heed to what was passing in the- next room.

1 was drawincr out a long qýeed of settlement when my atten-
tion was aroused bý the mention of my own name, and the fol-
lowin-g-dî*à ear

This nephew of yours, Robert on ne lad. How
is it that I never heard of him befoie, ?11

-I did not think it necessary té introduce him to your notice,
Sir Alexander. He -bas no leo,-,al claim upon our protection.
He is a natural son of Edward's, whom I educate for the pro-
fession out of charity.;'

An act of benevolence hardly to . be expected from you,11,
said Sir Alexander, with a provoking laugh. I suppose you
expect to get the interest for your kindness out of the lad

«'Why, yes. He bas excellent abilities and m icpht do much
for himself, but is too like the father 2 but with -this différence-

Edward was good-natured and careless to a fault-tbis boy lis
j1aughty and petulant, with the unmanag-eable obstinacy and

'self-will of -old Geoffrey. He is not gratefal for the many obli-
gations he owes to me, and gives me fre *uent cause to règret-
that I ever, adepted him into my family."

When you are tired of hn*n," said Sir Alexander, carelessly,
you'may turn'him ovèr to me. I am sure I could make some-

thin*oo of him.'l
CI You are not in earnest ?11 in'a tone of surprise.
CI Never more so'.11
A Iongsilence ensued. My hand trembled with indignation".

Was this Mr. Monctouls pretended friendship ? I tried in vain
towrite.-.ý"'It-is'useless,"Isaic"Lmentally. "Thedeedmaygo

to, the devil and Robert Moncton along- with it, for what I
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care and I fluncr the parchment from me. That man is an à
infambus liar 1 1 will, tell him'so to bis face."

I'was just about to burst into, the rooui, when Sir Alexander

resumed t conversatiolft.
Wh was this lad7s méthet
A y unS person of the name Qf Rivers ; the only daughter.

of a poor urate, in Derbyshire. 'You know my brotherls dissi-
tW4pated hab its. He enticed the girl from her peaceful'homeandý

grief for r loss broucrht the old, father to bis grave. This boy
0

was the ole fruit of the connection. The parents were never

it Is that a fact ?11
I have. made every legal inquiry upon the sýjbj-ect bat, n& 1.

proofs are in existence of such au union between the parties."
Cc I can searcelyý believe Edward guilty of such a villainoùs

act 11,
6C Extravacant men of unsettled principles are not much

troubled with qua"Ims of conscience.' On bis death-bed Edward
te t dý----f-thig--eët 'and recommended the child to my especial
care and- protection. His letter; 'whieh I have by me, was

couched in such movino- terms,, that I considered myself boand
in duty to, do what I could for the boy, as he was not'answer-
able for the fault of the parents. I took him home the day
bis mother -was buried, and he has been an inmate of my'house
ever since.yý

When he îs out of bis time, what do you intend doing
for him VI

Ci I havê not yet determined. Perhaps, associate him with
myself In the office. There is, however, one stumbling-block in,'

the way-the dislike which exists betwèen him. and-Theopbilus."
cc Ay, Geoffrey, I should think, would prove rather a. formi-

dable rival to your son."
Comparisons are odions, Sir Alexander ; I sho-ald be sorry

if my son resembled this base-born lad."

112

Mf-
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can see no likeness between them,11 said Sir Alexander,
drily, not even a fàmfly oue. By-the-bye, what bas become of
Theophilus-?"

"He is travelling on the continent. His last letter was
dated fýom, Rome. He bas been-a great source of trouble andL
vexation to me and is constantly getting 'î tôr-serapes

thè'women which- you must aUow, Sir Aler'aeer, is a family
failing-of the Monctons.11

His conduct lately bas been such,11 said the baronet in au
augry voice that it makes me blush %bat we bear the same
name. It was to speak to you on thL- -painful subject that
brought me to Londion.11

I know the circumstance to which You allade," said Mr.
Moncton, in' a humble ton ê' nor can- I defend him.'; but, we
must make -some allowances forý youth and indiscretion. We
were young men ourselves once, Sir Alexander."

Thank God 1 bad âsI miçrht be, no poor girl could accuse
me- of being the cause -of her ruin," cried the baronet, striking
his band emphatically upon the table. But this Young
scoundrel 1 while a visitor. beneath my roof, and a solicitor for
the band of my daughter, outraged all feelings of honor. 'and

de-cency, by seducing this poor girl, on our own- estate,, at Our
-ývery"doors. It was mean, wicked, dastardly-and withoût he
marries his unhappy victim, he shall never enter my doors
again.11

Marry !11 and Mr. Moncton hissed .the words throuo,-h hiý
clenched teeth.- * I&Lèt him dare to marry her, and the sole

inheritance he gets from me, will be his father's curse 111
Till Ëý does tfiis, ànd, by so -,doing wipes off the infamous

stain he bas brought upon our bouse, 1 must consider both
father and-son as strangers 1'1

Please yourself, Sir Alexander. You will never bully me
into giving- my consent to this disgracefal marriage,11 cried

Moncton stampino- with rage.
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There was another long. pause.- I heard Sir Alexander'tra-
versing the apartment with hasty-strides. At length, stopping

suddeuly before his. excited comparnon, he said 'Robert, yon
ay-be right. The wicked woman, who sold- her grandehild

for money, was once in your service. You best know what
relationship exists betwee'n your son and his beautiful victim.'l

À hollow laugh burst from, Mr. MonctoWs lips.
You possess 'a' - lively imagination Sir Alexander. I did love

that womau though she was old enough then to have been my
mother. It was a bdyt rash, blind love but I was too proud

to ma-ke h.er myý rife, and she was too cunning and avaricious to,
be mine on a'y other, terms. 'Your suspicions, on that.. hcad at

least, are erroneous.yy
Be that as it may,11 said, Sir Alexander «I Theophilus Monc-

ton shaU never darken m doors uneil the grave closes"over
me.

Re, left' the room whîle speaking. A few minutes latete a
carriage dashed. from the door at a rapid rate, and I felt certain

q' tted the house..
that he had ai My uncle's step approached. I
let my head drop upon the table and feigned sleep, and without
attempting to waken me, he withdrew.

From. that night, a marked alteration took place in his man
ner towards me. It was evident that tbe commendations
bestowed upon 'me by Sir' Alexander had ruined me in his- eyes,

and he considered me in the light of a formidable rival. He
withdrew bis confidence, and treated me with the môst pointed
)eglect. But he could not well banish me from -his table, or de-

prive. me of the standing he had given me among his guests,
withont insulting them, by having introduced to their notice a

person unworthy of * it. On this bead I was tolerably secure, "as
Mr. Moncton was too artfül a man to criminate himself. In a
few days I should now become of agewhen the term of my

articles would expire I should then be my own master ; and
several' ate appýications had been made to me by a lawyer
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of eminence., to, accept a place in bis officejwith promises of furr
ther advancement ; this rendered my uneles conduct a- matter
of indifférence. The sudden and unexpected return of Theo -hi.-P
lus, gave a very différent aspect.to, my affairs.

4@0

CHAPTER XIV.

LOVE'AND RATRED.

AT first Mr, Moncton refused to see bis son -but on the
receipt of a letter from. Theophilus, bis pbsitive ôrders on thatý

bead were not cinly reversed, but the wortky younoo gentleman
was receive&_with marked attention by bis father.

The contents ôf--ý:-that letter 1 did not know then but got a
-'them i ----af

knowledSe of a ter years. The son had become
acquainted'with 'ome -villainous transactions of the parent, which
he threatened to expose to the W'orld, if any rigorous measures

4 %
were adopted, towards himself ;. these revelations were of such a
startling nature, that no alternativeremained to 3st.ýMom-ton-1-
but to submit, which he did, and with a wonderful good grace.-:ý'e

It would be no easy matter to describe the surprise and indie
le nation of Theophilus Moncton, when he discovered that, the

despised and insulted Geoffrey had become a person of. some
consequence during bis absence. Isballneverforgetthe-stu,ý,h*ed.'
air of indifférence, the chilling coldness, with whieh hé met me-
on- bis return, and under the cover of which he endeavored to
conceal bis chagrin.

The long-cherished ýdisIike that I bad entertained for him, had
lo«t much ofIts bitter charaéter during a separation of many

months. 1 was willing to believe that I mig4ý sometimes have
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been the aggressor, and that time, and a more intimate know-
leda-e of the world might have produced a favorable change in

n j tD - - ZD

his surly and morose disposition. I Èad still to learn that the
world rarely improves the beart, but only teaches both sexes

more adroitly to, conceal its imperfections., I could perceive
no alteration in Theophilus whieh gave the least promise, of
mental improvement. After a few minutes spent in his com-
pany, 1, found him. more arrogant and conceited than when he
bade adieu to, his-native shores. The affectation of imitatincr
foreiSn manners and idterlardîncr his conversation with French
and Itallan, rendeied him less attractive in his assumed, than ho
had been in his natural charactei,

I listened for the:ârst week to, his loncr egotistical harangues,
with tolerable patience, hoping that the theme of self would

soon be exhausted, and the Frenchified dandy condescend to,
remember that he was airEno,Iishman ; but finding him becom-

iDo- -more -arrocrait and' âssumingly listenincr to his nonsense 1
turned from, him with féelincrs of aversion which I could but ill

conceal. It must have been apparent, even to, himself, that I
considered his company a bore.
The. sympathy that exists between kindréd mindî, all have
experienced at some period of. their lives but the mysterious

Chords, of feeling which unite hearts formed by nature, to, under-
stand and appreciate each other', are not more electrical in their

operation than those which have their origin in the darker pas-
sions of the human breast.

How repugnant to -a sensitive. mind, is a forced association
with persons in whom we can find no affinity ; and whese senti-

ments and pursuits are at utter variance with 'ur own.
I was acutely alive to these impressions,' whenever I encoun-

tered the sidelong, watchful glance of my cousin. There was
nothing straightforward in his soul he never IookÉd friend or

enemy honestly in the face, We mutuallv understood each
other. Though he serapulously at'oided addressino- his conver-



- 11-1THE MONCTONS.

sation to me, yet, it was chiefly intended for my edification
and was replete with.spiteful and satirical invectives.
. 1 detest this covert manner of attack ; it is mean and unfàir

in -the highest degri-ée as it deprives the person attacked ftom
takincr his own part, and' boldly defending himself. Theophilus

was a. perfect, adept a t this dastardly species of warfare.
I tried to treat bis conduct with silent contempt ; but his
provoking remarks galled me exceediugly ;'and often, when 1

appeared unconscious of their'being levelled against me, and
carnestly eDgaged in the perusal of some de law-book, I was
listening to every wérd he uttered, and quivering with indigna-
tion in- every limb. Theophilus enioyed my discomfiture, and I

found bis powers of -tormenting greater thau 1 had at first
imagined.

The'secofid day after bis arrival, he sent a message up to my
room, to inform'me that he required' that apartment for his

Valety and I could remove to a chamber, in the next story.
I returned for answer, " That 1 should. not quit the occupa-

tion of the room, that had been allotted to my use by his father,
until I. received positive orders from. him to that effect. But 1

sbo'uld ouly require it a fýw days'Ionger, and then,'he could'do,
as he pleased.11

This insolent demand was not seconded by Mr. Moncton, and
I took no farther notice of it.

That my uncle had a game of bis own to play, when hetooký
me from, the obscurity' of the office and introduced me ' into
society, 1 was now more than ever convinced. Whilst in the

-presence -of bis son he treated me with marked attention and
respect, whieh rendered my situation far -more trying and îrk-

Sýme, as 1 mistrusted the designs. of the* one and detested the
ûther.

I felt thàt Mr. Moncton acted thus, on purpose to ananoy
Theophilus, and make. him. feel the weight of tbe resentment,
which, for goë d reasons, he dared not openly express'; while he
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praised my talents and application to busiess, on purpose to
rouse the envy and hatred of my cousin.

One after'noon as we were sitting over the dessert Mr.
Moncton as usual addresséd bis conversation excliusively to
me, which. irritated Thé6philus to such a degree, that he turned
suddenly. to bis fa.t4£(r, and exclaimed with much violence

Yoü sÉeml sir, to forget yon have a*"s»'o^n
Yes when thatý son forgot what was due ýto himself, and to

bis fatherls house.11
You have to, thank yourself for that,11 was the insolent reply.

tg I have trod too closely in your own footste*ps, and followed-too
strictly the honest principles of m y fateer.11 He laughed bitterly.

It seems strance that yon should be, surprised, that such au
example should have produced corresponding effects upqn the
mind and ebaracter of your son."

Shocked at this horrible speech., for in spite of its awful truth,
it seemed terrible from. the mouth, of 'a -son I looked from

Theophilus to bis father, -expecting- to see the dark eye of the
latter, alive wità thé light of passion. But no-there he sat,
mute as a marble statue ; it was* fýrliÏhtfal to, - contemplate the
glossy stare of his,..-g-itterino- eye, the rigid immobility of bis
countenance.

God of Reaven 111 1 mentally exclaimed, can he be insulted
in this manner by bis only son, and remain thus calm?'l But
calm. he was, without even attempting a reply, whilst the inso-
le-nt wretch continued.

IIB heavenl if you think that advancing- that puppy into
my place,,iziR bend Me to your purpose, you, grossly deceive
yourself. 1 pity the stupid puppet who can ýthus sneak te bis

bitterest enemy, to obtain à position he. could. never rise to by
bis own merit, Silly boy 1-I 1augh at -bis folly-ôur shallow-
policy, and bis credulity."

The words were scarcely out -of hisc 'Outh, when 1 sprang



from, my chair, and with a weil-directed. blow, levelled him, at
my feet.

Thank you, t[eoffrey 111 exclaimed Mr. Moncton, raising th . e
crest fallen hero from the ground. You have answered both
for yourself and me."

I have been too' rash-," 1 said, seeing the blood stream.
copiously from, my cousials nose but he. exasperated me

beyond endupace,"
He provoked it him elf," returned Mr. M Ù' on.- I never

blame any person when insulted, or taking his own part. You
4rneed bé under no apprebensioA of a hostile.encounter-Theophi-

lus is a cowardly,dog, he eau bark and suarl, but dares not
fight. Go to, your room, Geoffreyyou will be better friends
àfte'r this?'

]Ele said this in a tone of such-bittï,àt--l*riDny,.that I hardly
knew whether he was pleased with what -I had done or offended,
but who could fathom. the mind, such a man ? 'inSý>nt1y

complied"with his request, and felt, however mortifying to my
pride, that Theophilus Moncton had uttered the truth.

II In another week.1y I cried, as I strode through the apart-e
ment- Il yes, in less than a.week, I shall obtain my majority-I

shall be free, and then farewell to this accursed house of
bondage for ever 111

Theophilus had not been home many days, befère I perceived
a decided alteration in the once friendly greetings I had been
accustomed to réceive from, Mr. Monctouls guests. 1 was no

loncrer invited toý their parties, or treated with tho-se fiattering
marks of attentiôn which had been so gratifying to, my vanity,
and given me such an exalted idea of my own consequence.

At first, I was at a loss to. imag-ine what had produéed,this sudde4 change.- One simple sentence' at length-solved all
these unpleasant queniés, and pressed the unwelcome truth home

to, my heart. - Robert Moncton had been reconciled t *0 his son,
and I was ouce more regmarded as only a poor relation.
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The day I m ' ade this important discovery, I had been détained
at the office long after our usual dinker hour, and meeting with
a friend on my way ýome, I sauntered with him several times up
and down Regent street, befère I returned to my uncle's house.

I was, not aware that my uncle expected company that day,
until informed by. Sajýaders in the hall, that a large party were

assembled in the dining-room.
I was a little -provoked at not receiving any intimation of the

event and in being too late for appearing at dinner, the third
course baving,,been placed on the table ; but I harried away' to,

my own apýLrtment to, change my dress, -and join the ladies in
the dpawing-room.-

This important duty-was scarcely effècted,- befère Saunders
entered with a tray covered with dainties, whieh he:had catered
for my benefit.

1 was determined, Mr. Geoffrey, that they should not have
all - tbe good things to- themselves. Here is au excellent eut of
salmon and lobster-sauce ; the plump breast of a partridge, and
a slice of - àelicious ham-besides, the -sunkets. If you cannot
make a good dinner off these, why, I says, thàf7you deserves to
be -huugry.11

And throwing a snowynapkin over a small table near the
fire, he deposited the tray and its tempting -contents thereon

placed my chair, and stood behind it with beaming eyes,.his
jolly, rosy face -radia-nt with good-nature and benevolence.
1 thanked him, heartily for bis attention to, my, comfort and

beinc- tired and hungry, did ample justice toAthe meal he bad
provided.' 5_ý

This party bas been got up in a hurry, Saunders
Not at all, sir. I carried out -the, invitations four days

a. 0
Yon surprise me!" said I dropping my knife and fork.

Podr days ago -'and I know nothing about it. That- is some-'
thing new..11
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i-,,It*is youn& Mr. M'ncton's doiuo,g,.sir. The. party is -given in
honor of his return. Says Mr. Theophilus to the GuVnor, Bayât

hey 1 shall say.nothing to, Geoffrey, about it. What a capir
tal joke it will be, to, see him bol*t into the room without'studyî-

ing the Graces for- an hour? I think it was the Graces he
said, sir ; but whether its a law book-, or a -book of fashions, 'sir,,
hang me-if I can teIL"

But why did not you, give me a hint of this, my good
fellow Vl

Why, sir," said Saunders, hesitatinc- and looking -down,
everybody in this world . has his troubles and I Sir have

me. Trouble sir, màkes a man forget, every onels affairs but
his own ; and so, sir, the thing slipped quite out of m lead.1y

And what has happened to tro7able. such a light heart as
yours, Saunders VI

Ah, -sir P'.- sighing and shaking his head, yon rememb' _i
JeTnimai the pretty,'ehamber-maid, who lives at Judge FalcoWîr,
across the street,, I am sure 'yoir must, sir, for no 'one that saw

Jemima- once- could- forÈet'ýýher ; and it wzs your -first praising
her that made' me cast an eye upon her. »Well, àr, 1 looked.
and loved and became desperate about her, and offéred ber myar promised to become my wife.lonest 'and and le t sir, and she

Yes"indeed, she did-and we exchanged nngs, and-lucky six-
pences and all that and I gave master warning for neit week
and took lodging nteel country-lookin- cottage on th

-1- was never destined to- find love thereDeptford road. But, rZ:
with Jemirna.11

And what has happened to prevent your mi arriage VI said I,
growing ]Mpatientý and wishing to eut his long story. down to

the basement.
Many a slip, sir, between the cup and the lip. Therela truth

in -those old saws howsomever. Mr. Theophilus's French valet,
poured such-a heap ohlummery into the dear girl's ears, that

it turned her lead altogether, and she ran off with the haffected
6



puppy last nig-ht but let him look well after himself, for I
Swe -ar the first time- 1 catch him, IIR make caVs ý meat of him.
Ah, sir, the soiacr«says, that it's the men w"ho is so cruelly de.ceit-
ful, but I have- foand it the reverse. Never trust in vimen, -sir 1
1 swear 1111 hate lem all from this day, for Jemimals sake.'l

Comsider yourself a fortunate fellow," said 1. 11,You have
made a very narrow escape."

-l'Ah, sir, it's all very Ëell talking, when you donIt feel -the
smart yourself. 1 lôved thal -false creter with my Iole 'art. But
ýheres one thino brig nin

,hte î whieh consoles me under' this
greàt'ý-héflliction, the annoyance that ii bas given to Mr. Theo-

Philu,& . This morning, t.here was no one to dress him-to flatter
his vanityand tell him what a fine gentleman he is-1 had to

-éarry up his boots and -shaving water. It was rare fun to- see-
him stamping and raving- about,,the room, and vishbig- all the
viinen iz the *'orld at the devil. But-,hark 1-there's the d*ll*llcr-
room bell. More wine. The ladies'lidve just left for the draw-
ing-room.'l

The-blaze of lio-hts the gay assemblage of youth and'beauty-
*hieh arrested-my eyes as Saunders threw back the,-,

'doorse sent,. a sudden thrill of j oy to my heart. But these feelings
were damped bý_.the cold and distant salutaMons I
receivedSiom the,-.1arger portion ýof the company there -assem-

bled. Perso. s who a few weeks before had courted my acquaint-
ance and flattered my vanity, by saying and doing a thousand
agreeable -things,-'- had not a friendly word to- offer.

The meanincr glance whieh passed round the ciréle when I
appearecf among tbem, chilled the warm glow'of pleasure which

the sight of so many fait, and familiar faces had calIed'-up.
What could be the meàuing of all this. -A vague suspicion

flashed idtô My mind, that m'y cousin was the direct cause of
in the aspect of affàirs, and, sick and disgusted 'ith

this change w
the world, I sai down at a distantý'tgble and bega'n mechanieally
to turn ov.er a large portfolio of splendid printà that I had riot
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-noticed before-and which I afterwards discovered, %ad been
bronght by- Theophilùs from, Paris.

A half suppressed titter from, two young ladies near me, and
which. I« feût was meant for me, stung my proud heart, t(>hé

quick. À dark mist floated between me and the lights - and
the next moment$ 1 determined to, leave the. room, in which -1

felt that my presence was not required, and whereî I was
evidently regarded as au intruder.
- I had risen from, my seat to, effect a quiet retreat, when

the fof - egg-doors were again thrown open, and M:rà. Repb&n
and Miss Lee were announeed.

What were. these strangers to me? -The ùèw arrival appea'red
to make no small sensation. A general bustle ensued, and my

eyes unconscionsly followed the rest.
The blood receded from my cheeks, to, flush them'agà*m* tô,

a feverish glow, when 1 instàntly reco ized the lovely girl and911
her aunt who I bad for so many months sought for, and sought

in vain.
Yes it was her-my adored Catherine-no longer pale and

agitatid from, recent *danger, -bat radiant * yonth and beauty,
her lovely person adorned with, costly jewels, and -the rich

garments that fashion has rendered indispensable to her wealthy

,votaries.tg Miss Tàee," was whispered among the ladiés--near me.
"Mr. Mon'etons ward VY

The rich heiress?3
Do you think her handsome VI
Yes-passable.11

Too short.".
Her figure prettyý--but insignificantY

Sh-e is just ont."
So I Ëear. She wili not make any great sensation. Too

sentimental and countrified. 'As Lord Byron says-1 Smells of
b-read and butter."
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This last s- iteful rebaark, I considered a compliment. My
charming Kate, looked ag fresh and natural as a new-blown -rose

with the mornincr dew still fresh up-on its petals. There was.
nothing studied or affected about her-no, appearance of display
-no effort to, atttacit admiration ; she was au unsophisticated
child of nature and the deliohtful frankness with wÈich she
recelved the homage of the male portion of the company, was
quite a contrast to the supercilious airs of the fashionable"belles.

The opinion of the gentlemen with regard to. ý the fair
débu-tante, was quite the reverse of those given by her own sex.

What a lovely girl."
What an easy gracefal carria.o-e.11
Did' ygn ever see: a more char milng expression-a more

bewitching smile ? À perfect lady from, head to féot.11
Ilave lost niy heart already.11

By Jove 1 wonIt sbe make "a noisé in the gay world ?11
The beauty, of the season.11 -

«'A prize, indepen-ent of --her large fortune."
And doubly a prize with.11

Aud-thus the men prated of her amourr themselves.
excitement at lencrth, subsided and favored by the

obseurity of my situation, I could wateh at a distance all h-er
movéments, and- never tire of gazing upon that beaming face.
By some strancre coincideuce, I'could hardly think it purely

accîdental-'Mrs. Hepburn and her niece came up to the table
upon whieh I was leaning.

-1 rose up, in confusion wonderinc- if they wceld recocrnize me,
and offéred the--elder'lady mychair.

In my hurry and'agitatioD, the portfolio feR from, my hand,
and the fine prints were scattered over the floor.and table.*

A general laugh arose,--at my expense-1 felt annoyed, but
laughêd as loud Miss Lee, very good-naturedly
assisted me in resto'.rinË-.,the prints to their place, then looking

earnestly Mii my fà'e foe"a few seconds, she said---ý11 Surely, I.

Cýe- -
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am not deedived-you are the gentleman who rescued me from
that frightfal, situation in Oxford street P

Il The same,11 said I, with a smile.
How delighted I am to, meet you once more, my. brave

preserver,;y she cried, giving me her hand, anclwarmly shaking
mine 1 was afraid that I should never see yol again. And

your name-you must tell me your name.11
Geoffrey Moncton. Bat, Miss Lee, do not"-distress me by

'thin-kin'g so much of a triffinc- service: which gave me so, much
Pleasure.'l

Trifling, do you call'it. Mr. GPoffrey Moncton, yon saved
my life, and I never can forget the debt of gratitude I owe you.

Aunt-turninfr to, Mrs. E[epburn-do you remember this gen-
tleman ?-."",eow often we have talked that adventure over, and

wondered who Jýýy preserver was. It is such a pleasure -to see
him here.11

The old lady, thoua-h not 'uite so'eloquent as her niece, was
kind enough in her way. Wishing to, change the subject, 1
asked Miss Lee if she drew ?'l'

Let us examine these beautiful prints.11
gave her a chair-,'and leant over her. 3fy heart flutteredr,

with delight.. I forgot- my receùt mortification. 1 was near
her, and, in the rapture of the moment, could bave defied the.
malice of the wbole world.

1 am no judge, of the merits or demerits of a-'picture," she
said, in her sweet, gentle voice. I know what pleases me,
and suffer my heàrt to, decide for my head."

That is exactly my case, 3Ess Lee. A piéture to interest
me, must produce the same effect upon my mind as if the object
represented was really there. This is the'reason, perhaps,"wby
I feel less' pleasure in examining those pictures by the. ancient
masters, thourrh portrayed with matchless skill, that represent
the.heatheii deities. With Jupiter, Mars a'nd Venus, I cai feel
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Ettle sympathy,' while the-"truthfal ind, spirited delineations
of Wilkie- and Gainsborough,' whieh have been'.familiar from

childhâ od,- strike home to the heart.11
Before Miss Lee could reply , Theophilus Moncton walked to

the table at *hich. we - were -talking. He stared at me, without
el g a- rd of recognition and shook hands cordially wit]ý

Miss Lee aud her aunt.
di Happy4o, see you here, Catherine-was afraid you would

be too mu'èfiý'fatigued, after dancing all night, to. g-ive us a look'
in this évening. Been admiring my prints ? Splendid collec-
t'ion#*' aint they ? By-the-by, Mr. Geof-rey, I would thank you
to be more-càreful in handling them. Persons unaccustùmed to
fine- dra M-ngs, are apt to, injure them by rough treatment.11---

A contèmptuous glance was my reply, which, was ret*urned
by a sidelong witheri glare of hate.

That picturee on the opposite Èidé of the room,11 continued
MY tormentor, anxions to divert Miss Leels attention from me,

à a fine portrait, by Sir Thomas'Lawrence. You are au
admirer of -his style ; let us examine --the picture nearer I want
to have your opinion of it.11

They crossed the room. In a few secondsi alarge group
gathered before the'picture of which Theophilus and Miss Lee
fèrmed the nuèleus,'and half a dozen wax-lights were held up

to, exhibit it to the best advantage.'
Theophilus was eloquent in praising Lawrénci?ý style of paint-

ing, and entertained the company with an elà7borate detail of all
the celebrated- paintings, he hald* seen abroad ; thë'-studios ho had,
visitéd, and the distiugùished artists he hàd patronized'. The

fellow could talk well, yrhen he pleased, on any subject, and'
posâessed, considerable *talent and taste' for the « arts yèt7 I
thought him more egotistical and affected tban usual,., when
standing beside the simple and graceful Catherine Lee.

She listened to him with politeness, until the gratuitous le 0;-
ture came to an end, an& thon quietly resum'ed bet seat at the*
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table by me, with whom she entered into a lively conver-
sation.

The swarthy glow of indignation mpunted. to my cousin"S
wan face. He drew back, and mutter'ed something inaudibly

between his shut'teeth,. while 1 secretly enjoyed his chagrin.
-When supper was- "nouneed I had the honor- of conducting
Miss Lee down stairs, leaving my cousin to takè charge. of the
elder lady. Nor' did my triumph end here. Catherine, - insisted
on. taking a seat at the lower end of -the tablé, and I found
myself, once more, placed by her side.

I do detest upper seats at feasts and synagogues," said she
it exposes jeu to observation, while in our pleasant obscurity.
we can enjoy a little friendly chat. I never could understand
why so many ladies quarrel, so mucha.bout taking- precedence of

each o-ther.11
It is only a'abition in a small way," said -I.

Il Very small, indeed,11 sbe continued, laugbing. But tell
me, why yon were not at Mrs. Wiltons large' Party last niAt

«' Simply, because I. was not'invited."
Týh'-'e Monctonsý were there, father and son. But, perhaps

you mix ver little in the gaieties of the town.11
Since Theophilus returned, I have been very. little fro'--

home ; and have become a mere cipher with my old friends. A
Iew weeks ago, these Wiltons courted my acquaintâince, and'the
youuçr men vied with each othe, in payinçr me attention. To-

.nighty we -met as perfect strangers.' To me, the change is
unaccountable. I am, howeverl a.perfect novice in the ways of

the world. - Such examples of selfish meanness often repeated,
wiR render me a misanthrope."

You must not condemn all, because yon have experienced
.the unmerited necleut of a-. few,11 saffid Catherine. «« SelfisÉ,
interested people are found in every commuuity., It is a mamm
with me, never to judge the mass by individuals. -Many of the
persons we meet with in the world do not live entirely for it,
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and are incapable of the conduct yon deplore. 1 have met with
warm hearts and kind friends amid the gay scenes you condemn.
-young. people, who-Iike myself, are.co, élIed by circumstancesMP

41 to mingle in society, while their thoughts and affiections are far

you Il ave never expenenced the fréwns of the worid," I
1 eau scarcely aUow you to be a competent judge.11
am prepared to meet themI she replied, quickly--then

stopped-and sighed deeply. I looked up inquiringly.
The expression of her fine face was changed from, a cheerful

to a pensive ca'st. It was -not actual sorrow that thr*ew' a shade
over lier clear brow, but -she léoked as if she had'encounteredAIR -
some unexpected misfortune and was prepared to meet it with
resignation.- She passed her small white hand slowly across her

forebead, and I thought 1 saw tears trembling in her eyes. My
interest was deeply excited, and I loved ber better for having
sufféred. I redoubled my attentions, and beifère the company

ÎER rose from table, I fanciéd that no longer regarded me with
indifférence.

From this happy dream, I too soon awàke to au agonizing
consclousness of my own insignificance.

A Counsellor Sabine who had been conversing with my unele
during the.greater part of the evening, beckonèd me over to a

distanit ýpart of the room, and 1 reluctantly obeyed the summons.
Re wanted me to settle a dispute between him. and Mr.

Moncton, relative to some - papers, whieh he said, had
entrusted to my care.

My place by Catherine, Leels side, was instantly -filled by
Theophilus.

Mrs. Repburn, CatherinèIs aunt, asked him in a low voice,
which, occupied as I was with other matters did not fail to

reach my ears, who I was, and the station I held in society,
-7ff

and ended her remarks, by pas sundry encomiums on my*1 ý ' sing
person and aécomplishments..
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vlishmmts Pl repeated Theophilus, with -a sneer.
knownot how he should 'be accomplished, Mrs. Hepbu:rn. ne,

is . a poor clerk in my fathérIs office and as to, his-ý-Étandino, in
society, that lis something new to me, . He is a natural son of my

unele Edward's. whom my father adopted into the family, and
brought _ him up out of charity. 1 was' surprised at him, an
uninvited guest, dàring td address his conversation to Miss
Lee."

It ww; weR, -for the da;Étard, that he was protectèd. by the
presence of ladies, and beyond the reach of my arm, or I
certainly should have. committed an act of violence-perhaps
murder.

1 restrained my indignation, however, and appeared out-
wardly calm-received some instructions from thé. counsellor

and noted them down with stoical precision. My hand dïd not
tremble, my passion was too ý'terriblç for triffing demonstra-
tions. I c9uld have -put a pistol to, his head, and seen bi

bleeding at my feet, without feeling one'pang of remorse.
Miss. Lees carriage was announced. I roused myself. from

a dream of vengeance, and offéred my arm, to coàduct her
down stairs. She cast upon me a look of sorrowful meaning,
and her aunt refused my services with a distant bow.

1 drew proudly back. This," I thought, is their grati-
tude. This is like the rest of the world.ye
. Mrs. Hepburn gave'her hand to ýTheophilus, and with a grin
of triumph he led them out.

After the company had separated I weret- up to Theophilus,
and demanded au explanation of his una-entlemanly conduct.'
The answer . 1 received was an insolent laugh.

No longer able. to restrain my feelings, I poured. upon him,
the bè*ling rage of my indignation, and did and said many bit-
ter thingà-, that had beenbetter unsaid. He threatened to com-
plain of me to his fàther. I dared him to do his worst-and
left the room in ýa state of dreadfûl excitement.

6*
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The next mornince while basy in the office, Mr. Moncton came
in 'and closed the door carefally after him.

I rose as he entered and stoodý erect before him. 1 knew by
the deadly pallor of his face, that something de-cisive wasabout
to take place.

Il Geoffrey,11 he- said, in a low, hoarse voice, whieh he vainly
endeavèred to, make calm yon »have grossly insulted my son,

and spoken to him in the most disrespectful terms of. me, your
friend and benefactèr. Without you will mak" full.-au-d satis-
factory apology to me for such.1intemperate lânguage, and ask
his pardon, you may dread -my just displeasure.11

Ask-,-his pardon 1'1 1 cried ; almost choking with pa*ssion-
for what ? ý For his treating me like a menial and a slave 1

Never, Mr. Moncto n, neverAly
lut My uncle regarded me with the same icy glance, which. froze

'blood whèn a- child while I recapitulated, my wrongswith
all the eloquence whieh -passion gives. Passion whieh makes. éven the slow of speech act the part of an orator.

-Re listened to me, with a smile of derision.
Carried beyond the bounds pf prudence, I told him, tbat I

would no longer be subjecteýd to such degrading. tyranny-that
his deceitfül, conduct had èaÙcelléd all ties of obligation between

us-tÉaf the favors -lately conferred, upon me, 1 now saw, had
only been 'bestowed to effect my ruin-that he had been acting

a base and treacherous game with me to fürther his own dishon-
est views-that 1 was fally aware of his motives, and appreci-

ated them as they deserved. 'Éhat he wall knew- the -story of
my illçgitimacy was a forgery, that I had the -means to prove it

one, and would do it shortly. That the term ofmy articles
would expire on the, following day, and I wkld then leave his
house for ever and.seek my own living.

may 4o so'to-day, he repli d, in the same cool sar-
castie tone and unlocking his delsk he took out the indentures.

A sudden terror seized me. Something in his look threatened
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danger-I drew a quicker , breath,. and advanSd a few paces
nearer. 1

Alf my hopes were centered ïn that sheet of parchmén4 to
obtaln which, I hadendured seven years of cruel -bondage.

49NOY noy'l I said, mentally-he cannot be such a villain-he
dare not do it Il'
The -next moment the fatal scroll lay torn and defaced at my

feet.
À cry of despair -burst from my lips-I sprangg- forward and

with one blow laid him senseless at my féét and. Red from, the
house.

1 saw Robert Moncton but once agrgin. Recollection shud-
ders when I recall that dreadful meetin.S,.

I walked rapidly down the street, perfectly unconscious that I
was without my hat, and that the rà in was falling in torrents

or thatl was air object of Çuriosity to, the gaping crowds that
followed me.

Some one cauglit my arm.
1 turned angrily round to. shake off the,, intruder-it was M'Y

friend Harrison.
"In the name of Heaven, Geoffrey, tell me what has hap-

pened! What is the matter-are, you in your right senses?
Have you quarrelled with your uncle Let me return with
you -to the house,11 were questions he asked in a breath.

ýllMy - uncle! He is -an- infernal- scoundrel Pl 1 exclaimed,
throwing out my clenched hand, and hurrymcr on still tuter.

Ohy that I could crush him with one blow of this fist P
Geoffrey, you are mad-do. you k-now what you say lill
Perfectly well-staù'd back, and let me kill him 111

He put his arm. forcibly round me. II Calm yourself, dear
Geoffrey, What has caused this dreadful excitement? Good

God 1 how you tremble. Lean upon me-heavier yet. The-
arm, of a sincere frieüd -supports you-one who wM never-desert
you, let what will befall.11
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Leave me, Georgre, to my fate. I have been sbamefally,
treated, and I don't care a - what becomes of me'jý,1_

"If you are unable to, take care of yoursê14ýý-Geo&ey,11 he
replied, .las my hand fervently in his own, - àd directing-
my steps down a less frequented street, Il it is highly necessary

thatsome one should, until your mind is restored io its usual
tranquillity. Return with. me to my lodgings ; take a composing
draught and go to bed. Your eyes are bloodshot, and starting
from your bead for want of sleepell

Sleep- 1 . how is it possible for me to, sleep, when the blood is
boiling mi my veins, and my'brain. is on'fire, and 1 am temipted
every moment to. commit an act of desperation VI

"This, féverish state cannot las4 my .-poor. friend thèse
furious bursts of passion must yield to exhaustion. Your knees
bend-,under yon. In a few minutes we shD ý-b-e beyond publie
observation, and can talk over the matter calmly.11

As he ceased speaking, a deadly faintuess stole over me-my
head grew gidùy, the -surrounding objects -swàm round me in

endless ciréles and with sûrprising râpidity, the beavens vanished
from, my sight, and darkness, blank darkness clo'ed me in, and- 1
à 'hould have fallen to the earth but for the strong arm, that
held. me in its -grasp.

Men I again openéd my eyçs, it was in the identical apothe-
carfs shop into whîch, some months before, l had carried- -the

fainting Catherine.ýee. * My old enemy, the little apothecary,
was prèparing to bpen a vein in - my arm. This opý,r_ýtion

afforded me instant relief my fury beg-an to subside, a nd tears
slowly - trickled down,, my cheeks.

ç2*,IÀW Gerge, who was anxiously watchi.
z_ ing every- change in my

countenance told the shop-boy to call a coach, whieh eonveyed
me in a few m-'*nutes to-his old lodgings in Fleet street.

j
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CIEIAPTEIEL XV.

GEOIRGE RARMSON TELLS RIS RISTORY.

MANY days passed over m e of whiîch 1 was toUlly -unconý'

scious. A violent févei had set in, and I was not aware of my

situation; scarcely of the bodily sufférings j 'endured. -My

wants were tered- to by the kindest, truest friend that

ever blessed and soothed the miseries of the unfortunate.

Faneying myself still under the control. of Robert onctoù,

and a resident beneath bis roof, 1 raved co'nt'ï'ù'u y of- my

wrongs, and exhausted myself by threats of vengean

Long Mère the crims of the féver was passed, eorge had

gathered from, my impotent ravings ýhe story- of My n uries.
r18tle -

After fluctuating a long time -between life and eath, youth.

and a naturally strong constitution conquered my malady, and

1 once more thought and felt like a ratibnal creature.

My indignation against uncle and cousin subsided into a

sullen, implacable hatted, to overcome which. 1 tried, and even

.prayed in vain. Ashamed of harboring this sinfal passion, I yet

wantécl the moral courage and Christian forbearance to over+,

come what reason and conscience united to condemn.-

Degraded in My own estimation, 1 longed, yet dreaded to con-

fide to th Harrison that the man he loved and

attende'd wiffi -s'uch devotion, was capable of such base degen-

eracy-of e4tertaining sentiments only worthy of Robert Monc-

ton and bis son.

The violence -of my dîsorder had rednced me to such a state

of weakuess that I imagined myself at the point of deatb, wben'
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was actually oût of danger. My nervous system' was so
greatly affected that I yielded to the mo.st childish féars, and

contemplated dying with indescribable horror.
Harrison, who was. unacquainted with the state of my mind,

attributed these féelinz' D s to the reaction produced by the féver
and thinking that a state ôf qUlescenice was necessary for m'y
recovery, seldom spoke to me but at those -times when, with
tenderness almost feminine, he gave me food and medicine,
arranged my pillows, or made affectionate inquiries about my
'bodil state.'

1 often pretended to be asleep, while my mind was actively
employed In conjuring up a host of ghastly phantoms, which
prevented my recovery, and were effectually undermining my
reason.

One afternoon, as I lay in a sort of dreamy state, between
sleepinzand wakina-, and mournfally brooding over'my perishing
hopes and a proaching- dissolution, I thought that a majestie
figure clothed ià flowing garments of glistening white, came to
my bedside, and said to me in tones of melodious Sweetness

"Poor, perishing,. sinful child of earth, if -you wish to enter
Heaven, you must first forgive your- enemies. The gate of Lifia

là kept by Love, who is ready-to* open to every one who, first
withdra-ws the bar which Hatred has.placed before the narrow
-atrance,"

Overwhelmed with féûr and astonishment, I started upIn the
bed, exclaimîng in tous of agonized entreaty, Ohý God, forgive
me-1 I cannot do it p;

Do, what, Geoffrey. ?11 said George, coming to the
bedside and -taking my hand in his.

Forgive my enemies. - -Forgive those wretches who have
brought me- to this state, and by their cruel conduct placed both
life and reason in îeoDard I cannot do it thongh He, the
mercifal-who dying forgave.- his enemies-commands me to
do so.



TUE MONCTO-NS. 135

Geoffrey," said Harrison, tenderly, Il you can never recover
your health, oÎ'féel happy till you can accomplish this grýeat

moral victory over sin and selVy
I cannot do it," 1 responded, turning from him, and burying C2ý

my face in the bed-clothes while 1 hardened my heart against
conviction. No-not if 1 go to for refusing. I feel as- if
I were already there.11

No wonder," returned Harrison, sternly. Hatred and its
concomitant passion, Revenge, are feelings W'orthy of the

dammed. I beseech yon, Geoffrey, by the dying prayer of .thàt
blessed Saviour, whom you profess to believe, try to, rise

supérior to these Éoul-debasing passions ; and not only forgive,
but learn to pity the anthors of your su:fferings.11

I have done my best. I have even prayed to do so.11
Not in a -ria-ht, spirit, or your prayers would have been-

beard and accepted. What makes you, dread death ? Speak
the -truth out -boldly. Does not this hatred to your uncle and
cousin stand between -you aüd. Heaven VI

I confess it. But, Harrison, couldyou forgive them ?el

Yes.
Not under the sâme provocation ?II,

I have done so under worse.11
God in-Heaven 1 ow is that-possible ?11

it i's true."
I wont: believe it said 1 turning ana-rily upon the pillow.

It is 4'ot in.-human nàture-and few can rise above -the weak-
ness, of their kind.I7

Listen to .- me*''**ýGeoffrey," said Harrison, seating himself on
the sidý'-o*'f the bed. You wished very much, at one time, to
learn ftom me the story of my past life. I did not think it
prudent at thât time, and while under Robert Monctons roof,
to gratifý your curiosity. 1 will- do àô now, in the pe
of beguiling yon out of your present morbid state of féýfing,
while it may answer the purpose of teachino- you,u good, moral
lesson whieh I trust 'ôu will not easilv lorget.
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Mans happiness depen'ds- in a great meas ure on the sym-
pathy of 'thers. His'sufférings, by thQ same rule, are greatly

alleviaied, when contrasted with the miseries of 1ý1s neighbors,
particularly, if theïr-sorrows happen to exceed his own.

Mnch of my history must remain in'the shade, because time
aloné eau unravel, the mystery by which-I am surrounded ; and
malny important passages in my life, prudence forces me -to,
conceal. But My dear fellow if my trials and sufferincs will in
any way reconcile' you to your lot, and enable yo bear With

fortitude your ow-n, your friend will not have sueed and sinned
in vain."

George adjusted my pillows, and gave me My medicine, stirred
the fire to 'a cheerful blaze, and cominenced the narrative that
for sô many months I had so ardently longed, to hear.

11AR'Risoxls STO'RY,

IlPerh.aps, Geoffrey, yon.are not aW-,are,,,that your grand-
father left Sir Robert Moncton, the --father of the present

Baronet, guardiau and trastee to.his,,'ty*vo.-' sons until they arrived
at their majority. Edward at the ti 'e of bis death, being

-eighteen years of age, Robert a year and a half youager.
What tempted Geoffre Moncton, to' leave his sons to, the

guardianship of the aristocratie father, from whom. he had
parted in anger many years before, no -one could tell.

The Baronet was a very old man, and wa& m-ach, reputed in
his day ; and it is possible that the -dying merchant found by
experience, that he could place more relianee en the bonor of a
gentleman than in a man of business. Or it mio-ht be -th at o abis death-bed, he re ented of the long family estranSemént

P C> Y and
left his sons tu tb.e care of their grandfather, as a proof that all
feelings of animosity were buried in his grave.

Sir Robèrt's eldest son had been dead for some years, and
the presen't Baronet, who resided with his grandfather, was just

A
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two years older thani your father, and for several years the
cousins lived very amicably beneath the same roof-were seit to
the same college in Oxford to finish their'studies andmirigie in
the same society.

It was unfortunate for your father, wbo had too little ballast
to regulate bis own conduct, that he contracted the most ardent
friendship for the young Alexander,, who was a. gay, reckless,
dissipated fellow, regarding bis wealth as the source from which

he derived all hissensual pleasures, and not as. a talent colu-
mitted to, bis stew*"ardship, of which he must- one day give un
account.

Sir Al ' exander's early career, though not worse than. that
of m any young. men of the same class, was unmarked by . any
real moral: Worth. His elegant person, good taste, and graceful,
manners won for him the esteem and affection of those around

him. Frank, courteous, and ever ready to use bis influence with
Sir Robert in miticrating the -distress of bis poor tenants he

was almost adored by the lower classes, who looked up to him,
as to a Godý and by whom, in return, they were treated with a
degree of familiarity, much beneath bis dignity as a gentleman.

From this extravagant, kind-hearted, and -popular young
man Edward Moncton contracted those habits that termi-ated
in bis rwn.

Congeniality of mind-strongly attached the cousins to each'
other ; and 1 am certain that Sir Alexander truly loved the
frank, confiding, careless Edward Moncton, while he equally
disliked the cold, calculating, money-getting propensities of bis

-brother Robert. ]Robert possessed a disposition not likely to
forget or forgive a slight; and he deeply resented the,,prefèrence

shown to bis brother and bis hatred, theugh carefully con-
cealed was actively employed in forming schemes of vengeance.

well know, how Robert Moncton can hate ; the dept'as
of guile, and the slow, smooth words, with wbieh he eau couffll
the malignity -of his nature and bide the purposes of «"his" heart.
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Re bad a game too to play, from which, he hoped- to rise up the
winner'; and to obtain this object he alternately flattered and
deceived his unconscions victims.

The particulars of your fatherls4uarrel with Sir Alexander -
I never knew it took place just before the youug men left
collece and became their own masters ; but it was of such a
nature that they parted in anger, never to- meet am'a'n.

Shortly after'this quarrel old Sir Robert died -; and Alex-
C,

un ander M-*neton came in for the estates and title. Your father
mot - and unele both being now of agre, entered upon the great busi-

FI' ness of life. Your father resu-med the business bequeathed to
him by his father, and your unèle entered into partnership with

the firmI of which he now stands the head and sole propriétor.
Several* years passed away. The only intercourse between

the familiés, was through Sir Alexander and his cousin Robert,
whoi in spite of 'the, yonng Baronets aversion, contri ved to stick

to'hini like a'bur,.,,Until he fairly'ý'Wricrgled'himself into, bis
favor.

At thirty, Sir Alexander still remained a bachelor, and
seemed too general au admirer of the sex to resign his liberty

to any particular belle.
About this period of my story one of Sir Alexanderls

game-keepers was shot. by a band of poachers, :who infested the
neighborhood. Richard North, the husband of Dinab, bad

made himself most obnoxions to tbese lawless depredators, ana
thus fell a victim. to his-over zeal.

1,1 Sir Alexander considered himself bound in' bonor to - pro"'
vide f« the widow and her danghter- of his faithful servant,
particularly as the former had been left without any means of
support. Both. m'otber and daughter were received into his

service-Dinah as housiàkeeper at the Hall, and ber daughter
Rachel as upper chamber-maid.
'Dinahy at that period, was not more than: thirty-four years
of Ége, an for a person of ber class, was well èducated 'and
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uncommonly bandsome. I -see yon smîle, Geoffrey, but such was
the fact.

Racbel, who was just sixteen, was considered a ', perfect
model of female beauty, by all the YOUDOr fellOWS who, kept

Bachelors' Hall with Sir Alexander.
The youiag Barouet fell desperately in lave with his fair

dependent, and the girl. and her mother entertained hopes that »
he would make her his wife.

" Great 'credit is due to, Sir Alexander, that he never
attempted to seduce the girl, who was so, completely in his

power. , Pride, however, hindered him from making her Lady
Moncton. In order to break the spell that bound him he gave
the mother a pretty cottage on the estate, and a few acres of
land renf *free, and went up to London to forget, amid its gay
scenes, the bright eyes that had sorely wouÛded his peace.

Dinah North was not a woraan Ilkely to bear with indif-
ence, the pangs of disappointed ambition. She * bitterly
rèproached her daughter for having played her cards so ill,

and vowed vengeance on the proud lord of the manor, in curses
loud and deep.

Rachel's character, though not quite so barshly defined, pos-
sessed too much of the malipant and vindictive nature of, the
mother. She had loved Sir Alexander with all the ardorof a
first youtbfül ati-achment. His wealth and station were nothing

to her, it was the man alone she prized. Had he been a
peasant, she would havel. loved as warmly and as well. Lost to,

her. for ever, Îhe overlooked the greât pecuniary favors just
conferred upon.her mother and herself, and only lived to, be

revenged.

IlIt was while smarting under their ment disappoi1ment that

these womenwere 'sought out and bribed by Robert Moncton

to become his agents in a deep-laid conspiracy,- which he hoped

to, carry out against Sir* Alex ander and his fâmily.
s'Robert Moncton was still unmarried and D*ah took the
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chàrge of his establishment, being greatly enraged with her
beautiful daughter for making a run-away match with Roger

Momma-ton Sir Alexanderls huntsman who was a*,handsomeZD y
man, and tÊe fin.est rider in the county of York.

After an absence of five years Sir Alexander suddenly
returned to Moncton.Park, accompanied by a young and lovely
bride. -Durin * that five.-years, a great chancre-had taken place

-Baronet, who returned a sincere Christian and
ni the voung_. an
altered man.

Devotedly attached to the virtuous and beautiful lady -whom
he hadwisely chosen for his mate, the whole study of his life

was to, -please lier, and keep alive the -tender affections. of the
noble heart he had secured.

They loved--ý-as few modern cou an-
.ples love and Sir Alex

dees friends-and. he had many-deeply sympathized in his
happiness.

Two beinc'-s alone upon his estate viewed bis felicity with
jealous-and malignant eyes---4wo beings, who, from their towl
and depe'dent situations, you would have thought-in'éapable of
marring the h-appiness which excited their envy. Dinah North

had - been rewneiled toý her dauchter and they occupied the
huntsman's lodge, a. beautiful cottage within the precincts of the

p ark.' Dinah had secretly vowed- vengeance on the man who,
from principle, had savéd her child from the splendid shame the

avarie.ious mother coveted. She was among the first to offer
her services, and those of her daughteri to Lady Xoncton.

1, 7' The pretty youug wife of the buntsman attracted the attention
of the lady of the Hall, and she employed her constantly about

her person, while in cases of. sickness, fcîr she was very fragile,
Dina«â officiated as nurse.

A year passed away, and the. lady of the manor and the wife
of the lowly huntsman were both looking forward with anxious
éxpectation to the birth of their first-born.

At midnight, on ý the 10th of October, 1804, an heir was
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given to the proud bouse of Moncton,- a weak, délicate, puny
babe, who., nearly cost bis mother her life. At the same hou-,
-in the humble cottage at the entrance of that rich domain, your
poor friend, George Harrison (or Philip Morninaton, wbich is

my real name) was launched upon the storm oceau of lifé?yy
At this part of Harrisouls narrative I féà back uponmy

pillow and groaned heavily.
George flew to my assistance, raisîg me in bis arms and

sprinkling my face with water.
Are you ill, dear Geoffrey ?11,

Not ill, George, but grieved-sick at héart, that yon should
be grandson to that àeadfal old hag.11

We cannot choose our parentage,11 said George, sorrow-
fully. The station in which we are born, constitutes fate in

this world ; it is the only thing pertaining to man over w-hich
bis will bas no-control. We can destroy our own lives,- but our
birth is entirely in the hands of Providence. Could 1 have
ordered if otherwise I certain should have chosen a different
motheý."

He smiled mournfally- and bidding me to lie down and keep
quiet, resumed bis tale.

The delicate state of Lady* Moncton's health precluded her.
from, nursing her child ; my mother was chosen as substitute,
and the weakly infant was entrusted to, her care. The noble

mot-her was delighted with the attention that Rachel'bestowed
upon the child and' loaded her with presents. Asto me-I

was given into Dinah's charge, who felt small -remorse in
depriving me of my natural food, if anything- in the shape of

.money was -t 0« be gained by the sacrifice. The physicians
recommended change of air for Lady Moncton's health. Sir

Alexander fixed o'Italy as*the climate most likely to benefit
bis ailing and beloved wife-

ymother was ôffered large sums -to accompany them'
which- she steadfaàtly declined, Lady M,,oncton wept and
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but Rachel Mornincrton was resolute in 'ber refusal.entreated, ZD
money,ý she said, i should tempt ber de§,ert, ber busband

and childymuch as she wished to oblige Lady Moncton?
The infant heir of Moncton was thrivinS under ber èare and

she seemed to love the baby, if possible,,-.better than she did ber
vWn. Sir'Alexande-r and the physician persuaded Lady Monc-
ton, though she yielded most-- reluetantly to, their wishes, to,
overcome'her maternal 'Soli*itude, and leave ber child with.his

healthy and affectionate nuÉse.
She parted from the infant with many tears, bestowing upon

him the most passionate car-esses, and pathetically urging Rachel
Mornington not to nea-lect the important duties she had-

solemnly promised to perform.
IlThree months had scarcely elapsed befôre the young beir., of

'Moncton was consicrned to the family vault ; and Sir'Alexander
and bis wife were duly apprised ý by Robert Moncton, who was
solicitor for the family,,oof the melancholy event.

That this child did not., come, fairly by bis death 1 bave
strong reasons-for suspecting, from various convýersations which.
I overheard when a child, passý between Robert Moncton,
Dinah North, and my mother.

The inews of their son's death, as may well be *1 -agiied, was
received by Sir Alexander and Lady Moncton with 'the most
poignant grief ; and six years elapsed before she and ber
busband revisited Moncton Park.

My mother was just recovering from. ber confinement with
a ' lovely little girl-the Alice, to wbom yon bave often beard
me allude-when Sir Alexander and Lady Moncton arrived at
the Hall. They brought with them. a delicate and beautiful
infant of three months, old.

Il I caa well remember Lady Monctons first visit to the
Lodge, to leara from, my motherls own lips the nature of the

disease which had consigned ber son to bis early grave.
Il I recolle7et my mother telling her that the little Georère went
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to bed -in perfect health, and died in a fit durinî: the night,
before moical aid from the town of could be procured.

She shed some. tears. while she said this, and assured- Lady
Monetou'ý--, that the baby's death had -occasioned her as much
-grief as if he had been her own. That she would much rather
that I bad died than her dear nurse-child.

I remember, as I leaut against Dinah North's knees, think-
ing thii veryhard of my mother, and wondering w'hy she should
prefer Lady Moncton's son to, me. ý But, from whatever cause
her aversion sprang, she certainly never had any maternal regard
for me.

Lady Moncton drew me to her, and with her sweet, fair,
face bathed in tears, told my mother that I was a beautifal boy

-that her darling would have been just my, qge and size, and
thaît, she could not help env'y*ngher her child. She patted my

curly, head, and kissed me repeatedly, and said that I must'
come often to the Hall and see her, and she would give me.

pretty toys and teach me to read.
how I loved her 1 'IE[er kind, gentle voice was the fSst

musie, I ever heard. How 1--loved to sit at her feet when she

came to the cottage, and look up into her pale, calm face
and when she stoQped down to kiss me, and her glossy rino,-Iets

mingled with mine, W'ould fling my arms about her slender

neck, and whisper in a voice too low for my stern mother and.
Dinah to hear

Il « I love you a thousand, thousànd times better than any-

thing else in the world. Oh, how I wish I were your own little

boy?
Then the brio,-ht - tears would flow fast down her marble

cheeks, and she would sigh so deeply, as she returned with

'interest my ébildish passionate caresses.
'l'Ah, Geoff-rey, my childish heart spoke the truth-1 loved

that high-born, noble woman better than I have since loved

aught in this cold, bad *world-at least, my affection for her was

of a purer, holier character.-
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"My mother was taken home to the Hall, to act as wet nurse
to little Margarét ; and I remained at the cottage with my

harsh, cross ýgrandmotber, who beat me without the slightest
remorse for the most trifffiag faults, often eursing and wishing

me, dead, in the most malignant manner.
" My father, whom I seldom saw, for bis occupation took

him often ftom. home whieh was rendered too bot for comfort'
by the temper of bis mother-in-law, was invariably kind to me,,-
When -he came in from the stables he- would tell me funny

stories and sing màeJolly býuntina- songs ; and, what I likéd still
better, would give me a'ride before him on the fine hunters he

had under bis care ; promising that when I was old enougrh, I
should take them airing round the park, instead of him.

My Poor father 1 1 can see him before me now, with bis
frank, good-natured faèe, and laughing blue eyes ; bis stalwart

figure, arrayed in bis green velvet hunting coat, buckskin
breeches and top loots ; and the -léather cap, round whieh bis

nut-brown hair clustered in'thick- eurls ; and whieh he wore so
jauntily on one side of bis *head. Rbger Mornington was quite
a dandy in bis way, aind had beloncred' to a good old stock-;
'but bis father ran away when a boy, and. went to sea,.and di'

graced bis aristocratie friends ; and Rocrer used to say, that hb'
had all the gentlemanly propensities, minus the cash.

"He doated upbn me. 'His dear little jockey Il as he used
to call me ; and 1 always ran out to -meet him whe4 he came
home, with loud shouts of joy. But there came a' night, when
Roger Mornington did not return ; -and several days passed

away, and he was at length found dead in a lonely part of the
park. The-high-spirited horse he rode, had thrown him, and bis

neck-was broken by the fall-and the horse not returning to the
stables, but makin'g off to, the high road, no alarm had been
excited at the, absence ofhis rider.

". My mother was sincerely grie-eed for bis death ; he was a
kind, indulgent'husband to her ; and it was the first severe pang
of sorrow that my- youno- heart had ever known.
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The day after his, funer'al, I was sittincr Cry1nS-C 0 beside the
fireholdiiacr my untasted-b.-ea-fast on my knee.

Don't take on so child said my mother, wiping the tears
from her own eyes. AU the tears in the world wont bring-
back the dead?

And will dear daddy never come home again ?7 1 sobbed.
Ahi I have no one te love me now, but the dear gSd lady up

at the Hall il
1 Don't 1 love you, Philipl
'No il I replied, sorrowfully you dodt love me and you

never
How do you know that ?l
Because you never kiss me, and take me up la your lap, as

Lady Moncton does, and look at me with kind eyes, and call me
your dear boy. - No, no, whén I come for you to love me, YOU

push me away, and cry angrily, 1 Get away, you littie pest 1
don't trouble me l' and grandmother -is always eursing me, and
wishing me dead. Do you call ikàt love ?l

" I never shall forget the ghastly smile that played around
lier beautiful stern mouth, as shé said unconsciously, aloud io
berself :

Il 1 It is Lot the ebild, but the voice of God, that speaks
throuch him. How éan I expect him. to love me ?l

How I wondered what she meant. For years that myste-
rious sentence haunted my drearn-s.

I was soon cý11ed te. endure a heavier grief. Lady Monc-
ton's heàlth daily declined. She grew worse-was no longe".

able te - go out in the carriage, and the family - physician went
past our house many times durinçr the day on his way t 0- the

Hall.
Old Dinah and my motheý were constantly abseùt attend-

ing upon the sîck lady, and I was left in charge of a poor woma'n
who came over te- the cotta.cre.-to élean the house and take care
of little Alice, while my mother was away.
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One da"y my mother came bastily in. She was finshed. with
walking fast, and seemed much agýtated., She seized upou mey

washed my face and hands, and began dressing me in my Sundal
suit.

A strange whim. this, in a dyiug womanl she -said to, the
neighbor, 1 to have such a craze for segLug other people's,

children. GivingýaII this trouble for nothing?
After a good deal of pushincr and shaking she drýgged me

off with ber to thé llàlly and I was introdueed intothe solemu
state chamber, where my -kind -and. noble friend was calmiy

breathinn- ber last.
di Ah , Geoffrey, how well 1 eau recall -that parting hour, and

the deep ùnpression it made on my mind. There, beneath that
sumptuous cýdhopy, lay the younc,J, the beautiful-still beautiful

-in death, with Reaven's own smile lighted * upon, ber pal ' e serene
face. - God-.-had set bis holy seal upon ber brow. . The Mercifal,

who delighteth in mercy, bad marked ber for bis ow >*.
Ai, what a fearfal contrast to that ano-elic-facé was the darky ZD ',

fierce countenance of Dinah -North, scowling down, upQn the
expiring saint, and holding in ber arms the sinless babe of that
sweet mother.

"Rachel M"rniD&ton's prond handsome"féatures wore their
usual stern expression, but ber face was very pale, and ber lips
firmly compressed. She held, or rather grasped me by thé band,'

as she led me up to the bed.
Is that my little Philip ?l said the dyingwoman, in ber ùsuàl

sweet tones. But the voice was so enféebled by disease as to, be
only just audible."

11 « It is my son, my lady,' replied'Rachel, and ber voice Élightly
faltered.,

AI' ander, raising bis bead
What says my Iove ?l asked Sir ex

from»e bed-clothes in which bis face 'bad been buried to conceal
his ttân.

e, dearest Alick, that. I m kiss him
Lfft the boy to. m -y

once more before I die?
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Sir Alexander lifted me into the bed beside ber, and raised
ber up gently with bis other arm, so that both she à nd I were
encireled in bis embrace. My young beart beat audibly. 1
heard Lady Moncton whisper to hér husband,

Alexander? he is your child. Ab, do not deny itnow.- You
know, I love you toWwell to be jealous of yon. Just tell -me

the bonest truth
À crimsoù glow spread over her.busband's face, as, in the same

hurried whisper, he replied, -'Dea-rest Emilia, the likeness is
purely accidental. I pledge te. you my solemn word, that he.

is not My son?
The poor lady looked doubtingly in bis face., I saw, a bitter

sconfuismile pass over the rigid features of my mother ; whilst
I, foëlish child, was flattered with the presumption that 1 might

possibly be Sir Alexanderls son.
"'Do not cry Philip, my darlina- boy il said Lady Moncton,-

holcli*ng'me close to ber breast. Sir Alexander will be *a father
to you, for my sake. I am very.»happy my dear child ; I am going

to Regven, --where m'y own sweet baby -went befère me ; I shall
meet him there. Be a good boy, and love your mother, and

your pretty little sister *; and above all, my dear child, love your
Savi'our, who eau lead you through the dark valley of the shadow
Of deatb, as'ggntly as he is now leading me. Should you live to
be a manill she added faintly, 'r'emember this hour, and the lady
who loved and a.dopted vou as...her son?

Then turning slowly towards ber husband, sbe wound ber thin
transparent hands about bis neek ; breathed a'few words of love

in.,'his ear, unbeard by aught . save him and -me ; and recliaing
ber -meek pale face upon bis manly breast, expired without astruggle.

A deep -sole mn pause succeeded. I was too awe&t-ruck to
weep. The deep convulsive sobs that bùrst from, the heart of

thé bereàved husband warned intrudêrs to retire. My mother
led me from the chamber of éleath, and we took our way in

a' Pl
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silence across the \'ark ; the solem-n tiDIf-ôf th e death-bell floated
throngh its beau+,Jiful gladýs.--__

Mother--' I said-- -élincring to ber dress. 'W.hat is that ?l
'The-vel'ëë of death, Philip. Did you not hear that beil

ta-- or your father. It will one day toll for me' for- you-for

How I wishý m other, that that da.ywould soon. come?
Silly boy f Do you wish us all dead V

Not you mother, nor granny. 'You may both live as long as
you like. But when it t'Ils for me, I shall be'in Heaven with

dear Lady Moncton,,?
Rachel started, stopped' suddenjy, - and fixed upon me a

mournful craze-the only clance of,,tenderiiess that ever beamed
upon me - from those brilliant, stern eyes.

Poor child,-'you may have your wish gratified. ouly too
soon. - Did Robert Moncton or Dinah iNorth . IL-now of par

existênce the crreen s'od. would not lie long unpiled upon your
y . ZD - ZD

heaà-. Yon think I do not love you, Philip!l she cried, pgssiôn-
at*ely-'I do, I do, mypoor claild. I h"e S'aved your life,

thoucrh yôu think me so cross and stern.1
She knelt down beside -me on the grass,. f1ung býer arms

round me, and pressed me convulsively to ber bosom, W'hilst.big
brfirht tears fell fast over my wondering countendûce.

Motherl I sobbed, 'I do love you somelini;es-ý_aliàys,
whenjou speak kindly to me, as., you. do now ; an 0d I love dear

little Alice-ah, so much ! my hegýt is'full O'À love-I cannot
tell you how much.'

Rachel redoubled -ber weepl*no,-a step sounded behind us--
she sprang to ber feet, as Dinah -North with the little Margraret

MoActon in ber arms, joined us.
What are vou doïncr there R.,-, chel ?l rowled forth the9

hard-hearted woman. « Are vou saying your prayers, or admir-%
in'cim the, beauty of y'our son. Haincr the boy 1 thoucà he is your

child, I never'-eau féel thé least interest-in him
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Is that his fault or yours said my mot er, coldly.
£.&hi mine, of - course,' returned Dinah, bWerly. 'We are

not- accountable for, our likes or dislikes. 1 hl te the boy Il
I looked at heý:with defiance in my eyes, and -she answered

my look with a sharp blow on the cheek. Dont look at me,
younCr dom, in that insolent way. .1 have ta ed prouder spirits

than yours,_ and I1111ame yours yet?
99 My mother gave her an aDgry glance, bu said. nothing, a*nd-

we walked slo.wly on,., At last Dinah turiné'd to her and said
Rachel, this should bea proud and joy ul day to, you..ý--
la what respect, mother ?l
-Your rivaPs dead ; you have gained il Eberty, -and Sir.

Alexander is free to choose another.wi-fÈ." Do you understand
me now?,

Perfectly but that dream is past, said my mother,
mournfally. Sir Alexander loved that dea anzel too well, to,

place a womau of my low degree in her pla e. If he did not ........ ..... ....... ...... .unite his destiny to mine when I was youngaudCbea -ùâ*-a--n--d.

he. in the -romance of life, don't flatter your§éýf-into the belief
that he will do it'now. I know human naturé,better?

You don't know your own-powerl said Dinah ; 'beauty is
stronger than rank and fortune, and you are still handsomel,

enou(rh to do a deal of mischief amonS the men if yon only set
about it in the right'way?

Peacé mother I need nona of your teachincr. I learned
to love Morningt-on,- and -ceased to love -SiÈ Alexander. Nay, r
am really sorry for the death of poor Lady Moncton, and should
despise her husband if he could forget her for one like me?

Fool 1 idiot l' exclaimed Dinah, in a tone of exasperation.
You have ever stood in the way of your own, fortune. Had

you.,not been so over squeamish. you might have éhancred'the
children, and made your own son the heir of the lUoncton.
Hail I been at home, this surely would have been done. '-tliis

W.as all the good I got by vou to the guidance -of a
hànds'ome, good-natured fool Jik-e -Mornincrton?
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Mother, speak m «ore respectfally of the dead,'- said 'Rachel.
Re was good, at any rate, which we are not. It was my

intention to have chanSed the children, but God ordered* it
with a convulsive laugh. « Howeverotherwise,1 she. continuedy y

I have haël my revenge, but it has cost me m'any a blighting
thoucrht."^

I doi2t, understand youl said Dinah, drawing close up
before us and fixino- a keen, look of inquiry on her daughter.

Nor do r mean-'ý that you shouldl coldly retorted - R * chel.
MY secret is worth Ikeepi*nçr. You will know it one day too
soon?

"We had noÈ reached home, and the. presence of the strange
woman put an end to, this mysterions conversation.' Th.ough. only

a boy of eight years old, it struck me as so remarkable that I
never could forget it ; and now, when years have, gone over me,
1 can distinctly recall every word'and look that passed'between
thosè sinful - women. Alas, that one shoufd have been- so near
to me.

But you are sleepy, Ge.offtey. The, rest of my mournful his-
torý will help to wile away the tedium ëf th.e long to-morrow.11

CHAPTER XVI.

GEORGE HARRISON PONTINUES HIS HISTORY.

TriE sorrows of' my childhood were great,11 continued
George, "but still they were counterbalanced by many joys.
In spite of the disadvantages under which I labored, my gay,
elastic spirit surmounted them. all.

Naturallv fearless and fond of adventure, ý nèver shrunk
from .,dlfreultiesy but felt a chivalrous pride in endeavoring t'

overcomé them. If I could not readily do this at the moment,
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I lived on in the hope that the day would arrive whenby perse-
verance and energy, I should ultimately conquer.

I have lived to prove that of whieh I early felt a proud
conviction ; that it is no easy matter for a wicked person, let

him be ever so clever and cunning, to subdue a strông miiid, that
dares to be true to itself.

Dinah North felt my superiority even' as. a child, and the
mortifym*-g consclousaess increased her Imtred. She feired, the

lofty spirit of the boy that her tyrannical temper could not
tame ; who laughed at her threats, and defied her malice,, and

who, when freed from her control, enjoyed the sweets of liberty
in a tenfold. degree.

Sir Alexander put me to a school in the neighborhood.,'
where 1 learaed the first rudiments of my mother tona-ue writ-

ing, reading, and simple arithmetie.
" The schoo 1 closed .at half-past four o1clock in the afternoon;

when I returned to the Lodge, for so the cottage was called in
which we reside& and which stood just within the park at the hea-
of the eoble avenue of old oaks and elms that led té the Hall.

Two of the loveliest, sweetest children nature ever formed.were
always at the Park gates watching for my coming, when they ran
to meet me with exclamations of delicht and we wandered fbr'th,
band in band to, look for wild fruit and flowers among'the bosky
dells and roraantie uplànds of that enchanting spot.

Alice Mornington and, Margaretta Moncton were nearly
the same age, born at least within three months -of each other?
and were six-y'ears younger than I.

Strikingly diffèrent in their complexion, appearance and
disposition, the two little girls formed a beautiful contrast to
each éther.
" Alice was exquisitely fair, with large, brilliant, blue eyes,

like my poor mother% and long silken ringlets of sunny hair which,
curled naturally upon her snow-white shoulders. She was taU
and stately for her age, and might have been a princess,. for the



TEE MONCTONS.

noble di nitv- of her carriage would net, have disçrraced a9
court.

She was all life and spirit.. The first in every sport-, the,
last te. yield te* fatigue or satiety. Her passions were warm and-
headstrong ; her, temper irritable ; her affections intense and
constant and -her manners se frankl,'and winnin(r that while con-
scions that she had a thousand faults, you could but admire and
love hei.

A-c,stranger mig-ht have thought her capricious, but ber
love of variety arose more 'from the exuberance of her fancy
than from any love of change. She was a fair and happy ébild,

the idol of her fond - brother's heart, till ene baneful. passion
Marred wbat God and nature made se beau-tiful.

Margaxet Moncton, out*ardly, was less gifted iban Alice
Mornington, but she far surpassed her'foster-sister in mental

endownients. Her stature was small almost diminutive. Eler
féatures neither regular nor handsome except the dark eyes, the

beauty of which I think I never saw suÉpassed.
Her complexion was pure but very pale, and her lofty,

thoughtful brow wore a serious expression from infancy. In
our wildest revels on the green sward, you seldom heard Mar-
garet laugh ; but when pleased, she had a most bewitchincrZD
Smile, which lighted up her catin countenance till'every féature

beamed with an inexpressible -grace.. Her face was the mirror
of purity and truth, and you felt, whilstlooking upon it that it
was impossible for Margaret te decelve.

Ho W- could I be uuhappy, while I had these two beautifal
ebildren for my daily companions and the most-charming rural
scenery at my immediate command ?

Sir Alexander came every day te the Lodcre te see his child,
and always lavished upon- me the most fiattering marks of his
favor.

Ris. manner te my mother1was, at first', shy and reserved.
This wore off by dea-rees, and befère two years had* expired

152
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from the death of his wife, his visits became so constant, and his
attentions so marked, that Dinah once more began to ente Étain

hopes that her ambitious schemes for her daughter might yet be
realized.

Il These hopes were only frus trated by the sudden death of the
object for whom.they were cherisbed.

My mother, for some weeks, had complained of an -acute
pain in her left side, just uÛder her breast, and the medicines

she procured from the doctor afforded her no -relief.'
Il She grew nervous. and apprehensive of the consequences,

but as her personal appearance was not at all injured by her
complaint, Dinah ridiculed her féa'rs.

'Yon may lauch. as yon please, mother,' she said, the very
day before she died,. ',but I feel that this pain will be the death
of me-and 1 so unfi , Î t'O -»diel she added, with a deep sigh.

Nonse *se P returned Dinab, 'You will wear your wedding
a second time, Mère we put on your shroud?

My mother ouly answered with another deep-drawn sigh.
She passed a sleepless nicrht-the doctor was sent for in the

morning, gave her a composing draucrht, and told ber to make
her mind eas , for she bad Dothincr to féar.
I always slept in the sam' bed with my -other. That

night 1 had a bad cold and could not sleep ; but knowing that-
she was not well, I lay quite still, féaring- to disturb, her. She
slept well duriiig the early part of the nicrht. The élock had

just struck twelve when she rose up in the bed, and called

,Dinah to conje to her quickly. IEIer voice sounded hollow and
tremulous.

"'What ails yon, Rachel ?l grumbled the bard woman dis-
turbing a body ý at this hour of the nio,,-ht.'

II 'Be it, night or morning, 1 said my mother, 1 1 am dying, and
this hour will be my last?

'Then, in the nami e of God 1 send for the doctor.1
It is too late now. He can do me no crood-I am goine-0 C



154 C T 0 N S.

fast ; bai there is somethino- on my-mind, mother, which I must
teu you before 1 -go. Sit down besideme on the_ bed, whilst I
have strength léft to do it, and swear to, me, mother, that
you, wiH- not abuse the 'confidence I am about to repose in
you.,

Dinah nodd'd assent.
That will not do.' , 1 must. have your solemn word-your

oath Il
What good will that do, Rachel ? no oath can bindme

I believe in'no God, and fear no devil Il
Il This confession was accompanied by a hideous, cackling

langh. Rachel çrroaned aloud,>
Oh, mother'! there is a God---ý-an avenging God 1 Could

yon feel what I now féel, and see what I now see, like the
devils, you would believe and tremble. You will know it one
day, and like me, find out that repentance comès too late. ý- I
will, however, tell the plain truth, and your diabolical policy,
illydoubtless, suggest the use which, M-ay be made of such an

important secret?
There was a long paust after *hieh some sentences passed

between tfiem in such a low voice that I could not distinctly
hear them; at last 1 heard my müther say,

never saw these children, or you would not wonder
that iny.heart so'clave to that fair babe. You thought that I

accepted Robert Moncton's bribe, and put -the other child out-
of the way?

did you not ?l cried the eager old womaii, breathless
with cariosity. 1 1 i

I took the bribe. But the child*'died a natural de âth, and
I was saved the commission of a frightfül, crime which you and

your master were constantly writing to, me to urge me to
commit. Nowy* listen, mother.1

What she said was in toues so low, tbat, though I strained
every nerve to listen, as 1 should have doue, had itbeen a*
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ghost story, or any tale of horror, the beating of my own heart'
frustrated all my endeavors.

" Rachel's communication appeared to astonish. her mother.
Her dark, wrinkled brows'contracted until ûot a particle of the

eyes were visible, and she sat for a long while in deep thought,
rocking herself to, and fro on the bed whilst the dying womaa

regarded her with expanded eyes and raised hands, locked.
tightly together. At last she s*poke..

« Dinâh 1 make no ili -use of My confidence, or there will come
a day of vengeance for both yon and me. What shall we gain

by being tools-in. the bands of a wicked man like Robert Monc-
ton.- Why should we- sell our souls for naught, to do bis dirty
work?

'«'Not to serve him. wiU I do a'ght to injure the child. No,
no. Dinah North is not such a fool. If I do it to, gratify my

own revenge, thats another thing. I have this bad, bold
Robert in my p'ower. This secret will be a fortune in itself--;-
will extort from. bis mean, avaricions soul, a portion of bis ill-

gotten ' wealth. Ha, my child 1 you did well and wisely,- and
may die in peace, without the stain of blood upon your souLI

Rachel shook her head despondingly.
There is no peace,_ saith my God,« for the wicked. My

and W'hilst the thouçrht was upper-à,,soul consented to the crime, 0
most in my heart, the bolt, of the Almi ty smote me, and my

resolution wavered ; but, the guilt, at this moment, appears to
me the same. It is a dreadfal thing to die without hope.

Where is Alice ?l
Sleeping. Shall I bring her to you ?l

'Let ber sleep. I feel sleepy, too. Smooth m'y PMOW,
mother. Give me a little water.' I féel easy now. Perhaps,
I shall awake in the morning better.1

,«'The Pillows were arrancred-the draught given ; but the
sleeper never awoke a'gai*n.

Her, mysterious coramunicatious, whieh ouly came by halves
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to my ears, filled my mind W'Ith vague conjectures and I cannot
hel thinkin(r to this hour that the young heir of Moncton

came to an untimely death, and she blamed herself so bitterly
for not having made me supply his place.

«' Stern as my mother had, been during her life, her death ý%;as
a severe blow to us all, especially to Alice and me ; as it
removed--from our humble home an object most dear to us both,
the little lady of the manor, to whom we fiad ever given the
endearing name of sister.

C'After Marcraret left, us how dull did all our pastimes appear.
-ice ' d I wandered sadly and silently among our ol ànts;

the song of the birds eh-eered us no longer the flo:é"rsseemed,
less fair the muýmur of the wiIlow-crowned,ý,brook less musical
the presiding genius of the place had vanished ; we felt that
we were alone.

C'I had now rea,âed my f6urteenth year, and Sir Alexander
true to the promise made to his wifé, sent me to an- excellent
school in the city of York. Here 1 made such goodý-us' of my
time, that befère thrée years had elapsed 1 was second boy in
the. he'ad class, and had won the respect -of the master and ush-
ers. My munificent patron was greatly pleased with the pro-
gress I had made, and hinted at sendincr me to college, if I con-
tihued to deserve his good, opinion.

Ah, Geoffrey 1 those were hAlcyon days, when I returned
to spend the vacations at the Lodge, and found myself ever a

welcome visitor at the. Hall.
6'With a proud heart 1 recounted to Sir Alexand-,ar,,all My

boyish triumpbs at school, and the good baronet listened to my
enthusiastie details with the* most intense interest and fought,
all his javenile battles over again, with boyish ardori to the
infinit delight of our admiring audience, Matgraret and Alice.

The latter spent most of her time with Miss Moncton, who -as
so Inuch attached to her fàster-sister and shed so many., tears

at partinz from her that Sir Alexaiýdnr vielded to her earnesf
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request for Alice to remain with ber, and the -younS heiress and

the hantsman's bloomino-. dau(rhter were seldom apart. Miss

Moncton's governess, an amiable and highly accomplisbed
woman took as much- pains in teachincr Alice as she did in

5mperintendin(r the education of her high-bora, pupil. The beau-
tiful girl acquired ber tasks'so rap'idly, and with'such au intense
desire for improvement, that. Sir Alexander declared, that she
beat bis Madcre hollow.

Dinah North exulted in the growina- charms oî ber grand-
dauchter. If the old woman reo-arded anythinicr on earth with
C ZD - ZD

affection, it was theý tall, fair girl so unlike, herself. And
Alice, too-I have often wondered how it were possible-Alice
loved with the most ardent affection, that forbidding-looking,

odioas creature.
To me, Since the death of my m-other, she had been civil but

reserved-never addressing me without occasion required andý
I neither sought nor cared for ber regard.

It - was on the return of onê of those holidays, when I
rjtýrned home full of eagrer anticipations of happiness, of joyous
days spent at the park in..company with Margaret aud Alice
that I first beheld that artful villain, Robert Moncton.
ý1'>Ii was a lovely July ey-enincr. The -York coach set me
down at the Park gates, and I entered the pretty cottage with

my seantyIU'9,,Yao*e on. my back, and found the lawyer -engaged
in earnest conversation with my grandmother.

Struck with the ýppéarance of the man, which at first sicrht
is very remarkable, I paused for some minutes on the thre'shold,

unobserved by the.parties. Like you, Geoffrey, I shall ne'E.r

forget'the. impression bis countenznce> made upon me. The
féatures the color'ing so fine, the-person.that of a

finishéd gentleman ; and * yet, aU this pleasing- combination of
form and face marred by that cold, crue], merciless eye. Its

expression so dead, so joyless, sent a chill throngh my whole
fraine and I shrank from enceunterincr- its icy gaze, and was
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abolit, quietly to retire by a back door, when my attention was
arrested by the followinS brief conversation,.

i should like to see the lad?
We expect him, home from school by the coach to-night?

W-hat age is he ?l
Just sixteen?

What does Sir Alexander mean to do for him V
Send him to college, I believe. He is very fond of him?

Humph !-and, then to London to make a lawyer of him.
Leave him. Xo me, Dinah, I will make a solicitor of him M"

earnest. 'I have taught many a bold heart and reckless hand to.
solicit the chàrity of others.1

'-Devü doubt you l' rejoined the fiend with a hollow, cack-
ling laugh. 'But you may find the boy one too many for yon,

with all your cunning. ReIl not start at shadows nor, stumble
over straws. I have tamed many a proud spirit in my day-.

but this boy defles my-power. I-féar and hate him, but I éannot
crush him. But hush !-here he is.1

I .bustled. forward and flung my portmanteau beavily to the
ground. 'How are you, grandmoeher ? Hows Alice ? All

welly I hope
Do you see the gentleman, Phi*p,.
Gentleman 1 1 beg bis pardon. A fine evening, sir

but very hot -and dusty travelling by the coach. I have not
tasted anything since breakfast, grandmother and I am tired
and bungry?

Yours is the hungry agel said the lawyer, staring me full
in the face, as if he, was taking a proof impression for legal

purposes. His cold, searching look brought the blood to my
cheeks,'&-ûd I returned the impertinent scrutiny with-.à glance
of defiance.

He rose nodded meaningly to Dinah, bowed slightly to
me, and left. the cottage..

1 The next minute Alice was in. my arms.
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11 « Brother 1 dear, darling brother 1 , welcome, welcome a
thousand times?

Oh' y what- a contrast to, -the dark, joyless countenance. of
Dinah North, was the cherab face of, Alice-laughing in the

irresistible glee of lier young- heart. I forgot my long, tiresoràe
journey, dust: Èeat, 1 and hunger, as I palled her on my.knee,
and covered her rosy cheeks wit'a kisses.

What news since I left Alice ?l
"'Sadnews.Philip. Dear-Madgeisin London on a visit.to

ber atint; and there is a dull,'cross boy staying- at the Hall, with
y

a very bard name-Theophilus Moncton-.Mi, argarefs cousin.
But he is nothinS like ber thou(rh, he calls ber his. little wife,
But Mada-e says that she will néver have him though. his father
is very rich?

am sure you will bate him, Philip, for he calls us beg-grarls
brats, and wonders that Sir Alexander suffers his daughter to
play.with ug. I told him that -he was very rude ; and that he
bad better-not affront you, for you would soon teach.bim bette-'ý

manners. Buthe ouly sneered- -at me, and said,,'« My fathers a,,,gentleman. He never suffers me to, associate with . people
beneatk us. Your brother had better keep out of my way, or I

will order my groom to horsewhip, him.'l 1 felt very an(rry and
began to cry, and Sir Alexander came in and reproved the boy,
and told me I had better retura to grandmama until Mr. Monc-
ton and bis son had left the Hall?

Il While - little Alice, ran on thus - to, me, I felt stung to,
the quick ; and all the pride of my nature warring within. For
the first time in my life, I became painfully conscions of the
différence of rank that existed between me and my benefactor
1 was restless and unhappy, and determined n ' ot to, go near tbe
Hall, uÊtil -Sir Alexander bade me tô do so himself.

tut days passed, and I saw nothing of thé good Baronet,
and Alice and I were obliced to content ourselves by roaming
through all the old beloved haunts and talkiing of Marfraret.y y CD
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that led to, the front entrance of the demesne, when a pony

rushed past us at full gallop. A boyish impulse, tempted me
to give a loud halloo, in order.to, set the beautiful animal off at

its wildest speed..-- In a few minutes we met a lad of my ôwn
age booted and spurred, with a whip in his'hand runninc in the
sanie direction the pony- had taken. He was in a towerincr

he cried out with a menacinc-passion, and coming up to USY .1
air

You impudent rascal 1 how dared, you to shout in that
wa;y7 to, frighte*n my horse, when you saw me endeavorino- to%
catch him ?l --- --------

I saw no such ied drily. Il admired the
ponyand shouted to, see how much fàster lie could run?

You deserv'ë a good thrashincrl quoth he. Go and catch
the horse for me or- I W'ill eomplain. to Sir Alexander of your
conduct?

Sir Alexander. is, not my master, neith.ùr are you. I shall
do' no such thinc?

Do it instantly Il stamping with his foot.
Do t ourseIL You look quite as fit for a groom as I do?

I tried to, pass him, but he stepped into the centre of the
path, and hindered me. To 'avoid a collision was now
impossiblee

Yon, insolent young blackgnard l' he cried, '-do yqu
know,ýthat you are speaking to a gentleman F

Indeed P I said, with a provoking smile. II ought to
thank you for the information, for I never should have suspeicted
the fact?

With a yell of rage, I-he str'ck me in the face with the butt,
end -of his whip. I sprang upon him with the strength of a
ticrer, and seizing his puny form. in, my arms, I dashed him.

beneath my feet' and after bestowinrý upon him sundry bearty..
kicks, rejoined the terriled Alice,' and left Mr. . Theophilus

.\J

lý
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Moneton-e to gather up bis fallen dignity, and make the best cf
bis way home to the Hall.

This frolie cost me far more than I expected. The next
moraing Sir Alexander rode over to the Lodge, and severely

reprimanded me for my conduct; and ended bis lecture, by
affirming 'in positive"--ýierms, that if I did not begr -bis young

relativels pardon, he would withdraw bis favor from mé for ever.
1 proffidly refused to d O'-and the Baronet as proudly

told me, 'To see bis face no more il
1 looked ýsQrrowfully up as he said this. The tears were-in

My eyes, for i iffived him. very much-but my heart was too full
to speak.

He leant down from bis horse expecting my answer-1 was
silent-the color mounted to bis cheeks-he waited a few
minutes longer-I made no sign, and he struck the spurs into bis
horse, and rode *quickly away.

Il ' There goes my only friend l' I cried. 'Curse the meau
wretch, who robbed me of my friend 1 1 only regret I did Pot

kill him Il
for one bo sh act of indiscretion I was flun(r friend-

less upon the world. Yet, Geoffrey, were the thino- to do again,
-féel that 1 could ù0't and would not act otherwise.

Time bas convinced nie- that Robert Moncton acting with
his usual pôlicy, bad made Sir Alexander ashamecl of his cou-

nection. with us, and he -Pladly availed himself of the first
plausible excuse to éast me off. Alice deeply lamented my
dis race; but the whole affair afforded mirth to my grandmother,

who seemed greatly to enjoy my unfortunate triumph over the
boy with the kard. name.



C.11APTER XVIL

RARRI.SON FINDS A FRIEND& IN NEED.

DURINGmy residence at school in York, my master was often
visited by a wealthy merchant who bore the same, name with
myself. This pan was an old bachelor, véry eccentric, but uni-

versally esteemed as one of the most benevolent of men. He
was present at one of the school examinations in which I took

many prizes, and askina- my name he found out that he was
related to, my'father, and bestowed ùpon me many marks of

favor, such as presenting me with useful books and- often, askinS
me over to his house to, dine, or spend the evening.

Flattered by -his attentions to, me, I bad lost no opportu nity'
of "nereasin,,r our friendship, and I determined to, apply to, him.
in my present distress.

I was a perfect novice in the art of letter-writing, never having,
penned, au epistle in-my life, and after making several attempts
with which I was perfectl " disgusted, I determined to, walk over
to the city and make my applicati.on'in person to, Mr. Morninge-
ton.

Without communicating my intentions to Alice, I carefully
tied up a chancre of linen in a *i.k handkerchief, and with the
mighty sum of fi'e'shilângs in my pocket, coIndenced my pedes-1 ' - 1

trian journey,.of thirty odd miles.
I started in the' morning by day-break, andwithout meeting
with any particùlàýr' adventure' on the road, .'I arrived at six

0 clock, in * the evening, foot-sore a;nd weary at the rich -man 8my heart,.---whieh had been as st6ut as adoor. When'there, .14-
lions on the road, failed me,- and I sat qown upon* the broad
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stone steps that led up to the house, * horribly ctepressed and
uncertain what course to take.-

This I knew would not d(>--the night was coming oü, and- the
rain which had thréatened all day now began- to fall fast. Mak"

ing a despérate effort,"I spraug ap the steps, aýCý gave a gentle
kiaoc-k--;-so gentle, that it was unheard ; "and uýable t'O summon

sufficient, courage to repeat the expériment, 1 resùmed my seat
until so'e more fortunate applica-nt should seek admittance.

Not many minutes elapsed, befère.'the quick lond rap of the
postman,. brought Mirs. Jolly, the housekeeper, té the door ; and

edging.close to Um of -the red jacket, I àsked in a'tremulous
voiceý--'If 31r. Morningtoe was at home ?l

Why, deareé me master Philip, is that you ?l said the kind
woman, elevating her spectacles- who would have thouo-ht'of

seeing ydu tInight VI
-Who Indeed. But my dea' Mrs. Jolly is Mr. Mornington

disengaged, and eau -T-see him ?l
'11-e is thome, and you can*speak to him., but not just-now.

_'Ilie s tô his dinner and doan't like to be. distarbed. But come
this way, au IIII tell him. you are, here?

Who s that y-ou are speaking to, Mrs. Jolly V cried my
worthy old friend as we passed the dininS-roota door through
which the féotmen were ca;rryl*no- an exdellent dinner to table.

Only Mr. Philip, sir?
Mr. Philip V and the nèxt -moment, the, old man came out

and grasped me warmly by the hand. 'Why lad, what brinigs
you back to schoôl so soon-tired of play already, hey ?l

'No sir. I fear play will soon tire of -me. I am to go to
school no more,'

Sorry to hear. that, Phil. Just -the time when instruction
would be of the most service t-e you ; you would learn more in

the ensuing year' than in all that have gone befère it. Leave
school-nb,eno, I must see you the bead boy in it yet.,

"'Itwasmyam.bîtion, sir. Butyoukno'WI,ý*m.orilyapoor
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orphan lad, entirely dependent on the bounty of Sir Alexander
Moncton. *have offended' this gentleman, and he will do no
More for me ; and I walked from the Park to-day -te--ask yôur
advice as to wha't course I had better pursue, and in what way
1 am most likely to earn my own livinçr.1

The old'gentleman. loÔked grave.
Offendeil Sir Alexander You must have acted very im-

prudently-to do thýý,t, and he so kind to you. Walked all the
way from, Monéton. Bless the boy, how tired and huncrry you

must be. Sit down yonno- Pàffip Morninçrton,,and get your
dinner with Old -- Philip Morning-ton and we wilL talk over these
matters b',, and bye?

Cxladly 1 aczepte'd the dear old crentlemauls hearty invitation.
1 had not tasted food since earl dawn and was so outracreouslyy
huncry and *eat with such a right good will, that he often stop-

Cý-

ped and lancrhed heartily al my voracitv.
Well done, Philip 1 DonIt be ashamed-hold in your

plate for anothér slice of beef. Thirty mi1eýâ of hard walking at
this.season of the vear, may well give a boy of sixteen, strong
and healthy like you, a good appetite?

After the cloth was drawn, and the ôld 'centleman had
refreshed me with a couple of glasses of excellent wine, obedient
to bis request, Irelated to him my adventure with Theoph-ilus
Moncton in the park, and its unfortunate result.

rüstead of blamino, me the whole affair seemed greatly to
amuse the hearty *old man. He fell back in -bis chair and
chuckled and lauo-hed until he declared that his-sides ached.

«' 'And was it for punishin(r that arrocrant puppy as he
deserved, that Sir Alexander cast yon, my fine fellow, from his

-favor ?l
Ne mio,]Ït have forgiven tbat. It was for refusincr so, posir.

>-tively his commands, in not askin(r'ýyoung Moncton's p
If you had obeyed him in this instance, PhiEp,1Cý,,eý1Uid

have -forfeited, my' good opinioný for ever, and dueàp,
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deserved to, bave been kicked by Sir Alexanderls lackeys for
.your meanness. Don't look so cast down,ý'-boy. I horor you.

for your self-respect and independence. You have'other friends
besides -Sir Alexander Moncton,'who will not forsa-e'you for
takin(r vonr own part like a man. You shall go to'-school, yet
-ay, and become the bead scholar in Dr. Trimmerls head class,

and finish your education at Oxford, or my name is not Philip
Mornington.1

How well did this excellent warm-hearted, generous man
perform his -promise-how ill I profited by the education he

gave me, and the wealth he bequeathed to me at his death, the
subsequent portion of'my history will reveal.

I went to school at the end of the vacation, but as a day-
-boarder ; Mr. Mornington havino- told me to consider his house
as'cÉày future home,

A boy tbat came from our village to Dr. Trimmerls school,
told me that Sir Alexandees passion soon cooled) and he rocle
over to the Lodge a week after I left, to, inquire after his olà
pet, and was surprised and exasperated to find the bird flo'wn,

-and tàken by the hand by a man for whom he had a great per-
sonal antipathy ; who bad ever opposed hîm in politics, and had
twice carried an election acrainst him.

There was enou«crh of reveuge in my composition io feel
glad that Sir Alexander was annoyed at my good-fortune.

The next year saw me at collecre with'a handsome allow;-
ance from my generous patron, to enable me to establish, my

claims as a gentleman. will\,\pass over the three-yea ' rsIspent
at this splendid abode of scienýce' where learninc- and vice walk
band in hand.

The gratitude I felt for all ''Mr. Morning-t'n bad done for
me for. a -lono- time -restrained me from indulcrinçr in the wild

excesses-,..whieh disgraped the conduct, of mo* st -of the yonng men',th who I associated. This relu'ctance hawever to do and
evil crra-dually wore off, and I became as wild and

e
dissi ýt6d as tbeý rest,
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I formed many agreeable acquaintances at college, but one
only who really deserved the name of a friand. Kind, gentle and
studious, Cornelius Laurie (for so I shall call him) mingled

very little with bis fellow students bis health being delicate, he
spent most of bis leisure bours. in walking, an exercise of whieh

he was particularly fond, and in which. 1 generally participated.
Ilis mild intellio-ent countenance first won -my regard. I

sought bis acquaintaiice, feund him easy of access, friendly 4nd
communicativel and always anxious to oblige every one as far

as la in bis power. Commanding an excellent income, be was
always réady to assist the improvident who had expended theirs,
and with such a disposition,, yon may be certain, that the calli
Upon'his purse were b no méans few. He formed a strono-y

attachment to me, and we usually spent most of our time
toa-ether.

Cornelius invited'me to pass the Christmas vacation with
him in town. When at home he resided with bis aunt, a widow

4
lady who had brought up- bis only sister, who had been left au

orphan àt -a very early age. Charlotte Laurie was several vears
younSer thân her brother and in speaking of her, he had

always told me that she was a very prefty girl, I was not pre-
pared to behold the beautiful and fascinating creature to whom.
I was -introdgeed.

Charlotte Laurie wâs a child 'of nature without display or
a .ractiods,"only so

affectation consclous of her great personal 't4
far as to render her more agreeable-for what beautiful'woman
was ever irrnorant of her charms ? My pretty Lotty knew per-
fectly the power they gave her over the restlessand inconstant
heart of man but she did not abuse it.

My passions, Geoffrey, by nature, are as warm and impetu-
ous as your own, and they soon betrayed me into love ; and I

thought that the fair girl to whom- I had lost my heart was not
insensible to the passion she had inspired. But wbén -1 recalled
my obscure parentace of which Cornelius was perfectly

ignorant and the uncertainty of my future prospects, I félt'
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that it *ould be dishonorable in me to advance my sait to the
y0ano. ladu

To remain in the honse and keep silent upon a -subject so
importa-nt to my pea - ée7 I fouad would be impossible ; and

feicrned a letter from. Mr. Mornington, whom 1 called m unele
requiring my immediate presence in York.

41 My departure caused great regret to the family. Cornelius
re-monstrated ; Mrs. H- questioned the nécessity of my

journey ; Charlotte said nothing, but left the room in ý tears.
Strongly tempted as 1 was toýs.tay, I remained firm to my
original parpose, and bade--adieu to my amiable friends, without
breatbiùo- a word even to Cordà1as of my attachment for his
sister.

On my way to 'York I called at my olà -homey 'and was
received with the most lively clemonstrations of joy by Alice,

whom, I found a bloomitig girl of fifteen.
Old Dinah told me, as she scowled at my handsome dress

and improved appearance, ' That she supposed 1 was now too
fine a gentleman to call'her grandmother, or Alice sister ?l

I assured her . that my improved circumstances had , not
changed my heart, nor made me ashamed of. my old friends.

Somethincr I fear in my looks, contradicted my words, for->'>
she turned from. me with a scornful s'mile.,

'Tb e world, she said, , wa s a good school for teachino-
people the art of -falsehood?

'l Her' sarcasms made me very uncomfortable--for my con-
science convicted me of ý their trath-and turning to Mee I
bec ed her to tell me the news for 1 was certain a . great deal
must have happened in the neighborhood during the four Years
I had been absent.

IN, 0," said Alice we go on muéhý as usual. Sir Alexan-ý
der. and Margaret are very kind to me,.a*âd I go every day up
to the Hal' Éýi ghê is Miss Moncton nôw-and I am plain
Alice Mornington. Mr. Théophilus is often thereý --and he is, so
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mue«h improved, Philip, you would never know -hilne- He is no

longer proud and disacrreeable, but so affable and kind, and
always sees me safe home to the Lodge. People say that he is
to marry Miss Moncton ; but I donIt believe a word ' of it. He

does not love her I am certain-for he told me so a few days

ago and that he thought me a thou-sand times handsomer than.

his cousin il
While Alice run on thus, I kept my eyes fixed upon her

beautiful face ; and from. the heightening- of her color when
speaking- of Theophilus, I was convinced, that young as she

was, she' was not. insensible to his flattery. Auxious to warn
her of her danger - I drew her arm throucrh mine and we strolled
tocrether into the park.

Dear Alicel 1 said, affectionately do' you love -your
brother as well as you used to do in ears long past ?l

Philip, do yon doubt my love ?l she answered, reproach-

fally.
Il 1 Not in the leasty Alice. I kaow your heart to be warm and

true ; but years make great chaiiges. Four y,ýars have fled
away since we met and you are nearly crrown into a woman.

Perhaps you will be ancrry with. me if 'I venture to give you a
little brotherly advice?

Not without you scold me too much?
My lecture, Alece, I will 'confine to a few words. --Do not

listen dear child to the fiatterincr speeches of Theophilus Monc-
tom. He means you -no good?

How can you kno'ýV'-,that ?' she said, quickly.
From the general 'character -which the man bears. From

my own experience -of him, when 'a bo . Avoid his company -he

means to deceive yon?
Philip, you wrong him, itideed, you do Il she cried, with

fiashing eyes. 'He never talks to me of -love, he only seeks to
be my friend. I am too, youn to thin _-6f ecýkt,. know

what being in love is-but I do. féel very grat-efui. to due SO,
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much richer and better than me, and who is lieir to aU these
beautiful groves, and that fine old Hall, taking such an
interest in my welfare-particularly,' she addéd, witb great

emphasis on ber words, .1- after he received such unworthy treat-
ment from, a brother of.mine?

'You surely -do not meau what you say, Alice
I never saY what I do not mean ; and if you come back to,

US> Philip, on ly to quarrel with usi you had better have stayed
away?

For a few minutes felt terribly annoyed but when 1
recollected that these words fell from the lips of a spoilt child,

restrained- m ancrer in the hope of saving her from the ruin I
feared might be impendincr over her.

Alice, you are a simple, littfe cri 1 as such' I forg
r ive you,,

You are 'not aware of the danSer to which you are exposed.
YounS people are so ignorant of the treâchery of the world, and

so confident in their own strençrth to, resist temptation, that they
ea'ily fall into the snares 1à1ét,ý-Ybr them by wicked and designincr

men. , If you persist in receivi*ii,(,r the attentioüs of this man who
would consider it the utmost deo-radation to make you his wife,

1 , as your brother and natural protector, will consider it my daty
to remove you from this place?

I wJ11 nàt go Il she cried ; stoppine- suddenly and looking
me in tte face with an air of deflance'. You are not your own
master --yet, puch less mine. I sÈall remain here with-mv dear,

old grandmother, as long as she lives. ' And let me tell you,
Mr. 2hilip«, I am as-competent to manage my.own affairs as yon
are

Could this be Alice
looked at ber, and looked acraiti. The, beauty of her

countenance -- seemed chanSed. I turned from ber with a deep

-À-ic974dster- Alice 1 1 tremble for you AMonnS and
so vindictive. This is not my. Alice, the happy, coufiding AUce,.
Who once loved me so tenderl
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1 did love you, Philip, very muchl she replied, in a
softened voice,; 'but how was my jove returned You quar-

relled with the only friend we had in the world. One, tooy Who
had, done so much for us. To whose bcianty we were indebted

for a home and daily bread ; for the clothes we wore, for the
instruction we received-who treatéd us in every respect'more
like bis own children than the poor recipients of bis noble crene-
rosity. You forgot all this. You insclently refused to ap oloçrize
.to bis young relative, the heir of- his title and-wealth, for having
grossly insulted him, and left your- home and bis protection

without biddinc this dearý sister for whose wel 1-doinçr you *are so
deeply concerned,* and who ÈÜafed in your discrrace one short
farewell?

Alice, Alice Il
Hush, sir ; hear me to the end, if you please. acted

more uncrratefully still, when you souçrht employment fromone
.of Sir Alexander's.bitterest enemies;ý ahd never wrote a single

Éne eit]Îér -to your injured pâtron or . to -us. Was this 'love
Youncr as 1 am Philip Mornincrton, I could not have been

guilty of such basenes's. I déspise - your conduct-and advice
comes ver 111 from a person who céuld be guilty of such?

She turnéd haucrhtily away-and 1,. GeoffÉey, I stood over-
whelmed with ' confusion and Iremorse. I had never seen my

conduct in this licrht before. 1 had all aloncr iinacined m yselfC C C -the'injured party, -and looked upon Sir Alexander as an unrea-
sonable pèrsecutor, ..Put 1 felt at that moment, as' I stood
humbled before tbat proud girl,...that I bad not acted right-
that some concession was due on my part to the man from whom.

I had received so many benefits ; and but for very shame I
would have soùa,ht his pTesence, acknowledged my error and
entreated his pardon.

01à, why does this stubborn pride so often stand between us
and our'best intentions. I -let the moment pass, and - My héart

remained -true to its siern, detiermination, not t --y eld 0
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of what I falsely termed independence. My reverie was dis-
pelled by Alice. She took my.hand kindly.

look grave, Phiiip. - «1 have put these- serions thoughts
into, your head, and you féel sorry for the past. My anger is..

all gone. I forgive you . from my very heart. So give me a kiss,
and let us be 'friends. But no, lectures îf you please- for the
future. wilL'hôt stand a scolding-not even from ýou. You

need not féar- ** that 1 shall disgrâce you -'I am too proud to
place myself in the power of any one. 1 like, yes, I love Theo,.
philùs Moncton,, but he will never make a fool of me, or any one

else. But-hush-here is Miss Moncton?
The blood'crimsoned my face as a sudden turniDg in the wood-

land patb, brought'me within a few paces of one who at that
moment I would gladly have shunned. To* retreat was *mp7os-
sible. 1 raised my bat, and with ber usual frankness, Marpret

held ont ber hand.
I pressed'it respectfully between my own without venturing-

to ra*L*sle my eyes to ber face., She perceived my confusion, and
doubtless defined the cause.

I'Yon have been a sad truant, Philip. But yeu are welcome
home. 1, for one, rejoice to see my dear foster brrther ac-ain?

Is that possible ?l 1 stammered out-' Dear Miss Monc-
tone I am only too happy to be allowed to *plead for myself-I
féel that. I have sinned .an-ainst my goodt and geuerous bene-
factor - that this kindiaess on your part, is wholly undeserved.

What shall I do to regain your good opinion.'
'Say. nothing at all- about it, -Geoffrey. It. was a boyish

faulti and my father bas often repented that fie treated it so
seriously. For my own part, I do not blame you for thrashiug

Theophilus had I been provoked in the same manner, and a lad
of your àge, I would have done it.-myself. My quarrel 'with

you, is. for leaving the Park,* and deserting us all, -befère a recon-
ciliation .' could ýtake place. You knèw that my îatherls anc'rer

was like dew upon the grasis, evaporafed by the first runbeam,
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and that. we loved you dearly-so that- your conduct appears
inexcusable and heartless?

Ohi do not -say that, Miss Moncton. What I did was
pertectly impulsive, without thought or premeditation. 1 could
not imacrine that I was in the wroncr and Sir Alexanderls con-

duct appeared to me cruel and unjust?
Come with me to the Hall, Mr. Morniuo-ton and I will plead

your case to this'cruel tyrant. My eloquence, with papa, is
quite irresistible-and he, poor dear, is more ready to forgive,
than you are to ask fàro-ivéýüess.1

This was said with one of her bewitchinc smiles'that lia-hted
up like à passing sunbeam, her calm, pale face.

You are too good Miss Moncton. I would gladly avâil
myself of your invitation, but must proceed on my-journey to,

'York immediately. I* hope, however, soon' to . vîsit Moncton
agrain ; when I will, with Sir Aýlexanderls permisaion, explaia
my conduct, and ask his pardon?

-I hate procrastination in these matters, which pertain to
the beart and conscience,' said Margaret. My motto, w, hen
prompted by either, tô perform an act of .. duty, is-now ; when
we seek forgiveness from. Goci, or from'a friend,'-e should never
defer it to the future, for the -opportunity once neglected, may

never acrain be ours.;
This- was said with some severity. sort of mental coward-

ice kept me back and hindered me effectuall from. profiting by
her advicé. Just then I felt it was out of my power to, meèt

Sir Alexander. I had not courage toi' enter his presence in my
present mood.

Alicè,". said Margaret, turning from. me with a disappointed
air, what has kept you so long away from. theHall ?l

I grow too pr'ud to visit my rich friends,' returned Alice,
in alone betweën sarcasm. and raillery.

Theie is only one species of pride, that I tolerate,1 said
Margaret, caImly7--l the pride of worth. That pride which
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enables a good man to, strùggle successfally afrainsit the arro-
gance of the world.1

I turned to the speaker with admiration. Had she been born
a peasant, Margaret Moncton.would have possessed ithe dignity
of a lady, and the little lecture she thought fit t.o bestow upon

my beautiful wayward sister, was dictated by the same ý noble
spirit

We should jaever be proud, Alice, of the'gifts *of nature" or
fortune which diepend u ou no merit of our own, Beauty.and
wealth have.their due influence in the world, where their value

is greatly overrated ; but they add little in reality to, the -pos-
sessor. Deprived of both, persons of little moral worth, would

relapse into thelir original insignificance while tbose, who,
improve the talents entrusted to, -their care b' Providence, pos-
sess qualities which defy the power of eh-ange,, Such persons
eau alone afford to be proud, yeý these, of alLothers, make the
least display and -think most humbly of themselves.This w'as said playfully, but Alice did not. at all. relish the

reproof ; which, though, disregarded by her, made a deep impres-
Sion, upon me.

CII-APTER. XVIII.

TRE MEETii;G.

"TiaE next morningr I arrived inYork, and hastened to-the
bouse of Mr. MornIngton. 1 found the dbar old gentleman ill
in bed, but hi bis usual'éxcellent spirits.

On.expressiDcr my concern.. for bis ilhiess he lau,çrhed at my
'long ý fa-ce -; told me it * as -a triffe, and he should soon be wéll
agai n. , Alas, h e* was not a true prophet 1 In a few weeks I
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followed my worthy friend to bis grave; and found myself at
the açy-e of one and twenty, my own master and sole -. heir to his
large property.

The joy felt at this unexpected good fortune was more than
counterbalanced by the loss of the generous donor. Gladly

would I have resigned the wealth he so nobly bèqueathed me,
if -by so doing 1 could have recall-ed the dear old man to life.
I was detained for several months in York, settliný my affairs.
-I lost no time however in acquaintina- Cornelius, by letter, of
.-My oo& fortune. I took this opportunity of mentioning My

-attachment to bis sister and urgrred him, if he valued-iiiv happi-
ness, to plead with her in my behalf. His answer,'though'kind,

was far from satisfactory -to a young and ardent lover.
air He informed me that Charlotte was not insensible to, 1]ýy.

passion ; and that he knew that she entertained fér me a sineere
esteem- but it was entirely out of her"power to accept any

offer of marriage without the consent of her guuýýdian.; or'she
would lose the property bequeathed to her b'y her father who

had left this strinçrent clause.in bis will.
For himself, he continued, nothing- would give him greater

pýeasure, than to see his beloved sister unitedto a man whom
be -loved, and whom he' considered worthy of - her regerdZD

particularly, as he found his own health daily declining, and was
about to take a journey to the south of France in the hope of

derivina- some benefit from chauge of'climate and scene.
He urcred 'me to return immediately to London* te plead

my own cause with Charlotte,' and to spend a few days with
him before he left Ena 1and as he felt, that it was more thau

probable, that we mi,(,rht never meet again.
The last mournful sentence decided me and the next morn-

ing- -found me on the road to London ; and I determined to take
Moncton Park in my route, and seek'-azeconciliat-oil with Sir
Alexander. After what had passed between me and Mis's" Mono-
ton I flattered myself that this would be au easy matter.,
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'II was no longer a poor orpban. boy, dependent upon- bis
bounty ; but a well-educated, wealthy man, whose fortune was
equal, if not greater than bis -own. There was no favor I

could ask or that he could bestow beyond the renewal of that
friendship which -formed the delight of my boyhood, and of

whieh 1 had been so suddenly deprived.
As I rode up the -noble avenue of oa-s that led to the Hall,

I felt so confident of success, so vain of my altered fortunes, so
proud of the noble horse I rode, that-pv
and my cheeks gléwed with a---nticipated pleasure.

Is Sir Alexander at home ?l 1 eao-erly demanded of the
-liveried servant that opened the door.

He is, sir. .What name shall I send up ?1' 1 gave him my
card, and was shown into the librafy, while he carried it up- to
bis master.'

Years badfled away, since I last stood within that roo', a
happy -thop,crbtless boy. How vividly did every book and pic-
ture recall the blessed hours I had passed there, with Marggaret
and Alice, when the weather was wet, and we could' not play

abroad. It w's in' this noble apartment, with its carved oak
wainscoting and antique windows of 'stained glass, in which, we
generally held our revels, turnin-m "over the huSe folios in search
of pictures.

There was the Book of Martyrs, with all its revoleing detail's
of human bic-otry and its dreadful exhibitions of human endur-
ance amidst scérn and agony. On these we gazed in mysterions

awe; and as we .turned over the horrible pactes, we said to one
another, 1 that we were glad we were not. Christians in tChose
days?

Then, there was Decartes' ancient pbilosophy. A huge tome,
full of quaint, pictures of gods and goddesses, and angels and
devilsi on-«which we were never tired of gazincr ;- infinitely pre-
ferring- the latter,- with their carion''.'lails à -d herns, to the
former ; ..whom we called, 'Fat làzy-lookin g- children with
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wings! Goldsmith's World.1 « Buffon's. Natural History,>
and the *whole family of Encyclopedias, with theïr numerous

prints, were among our chief'favorites, and- helped. to beSuile
the lono- day.

ilsir Alexander often assisted himself at these exhibitions,
and seemed as much pleased with showing us the pictures'as we
wereïn looking at them.

F'om the cher-ished memories of former years, I-Was recalled
by the èntrancè'of the servant, wh-o, with an air of rude fami-

liarity, told meý--'that Sir Alexander Moncton would never be
at home to lWzsier

Thunder-struck, with this unexpected,,ý- bjow', and w-rithing
Under a bitter sense of humiliation, 1 affected an air'--Of con-
temptuous indifférence and turned to depart - wben a light grrasp,
was laid upon my ami, and I encountered the clark soul-liZhted

éyes -ef Margafet Moncton, moistened with tears, and fixed -Upon
me with a gaze of mournfal. interest.

Stay, Mr. Morninçrton. Dear Philip 1 stay, I beseechýyou,
for. que Iittle moment,'

Let me go, Miss Moncton. You deceived me into the
,belief that ml reception would have been very different-I feel

that I have no business h-ere.1
c "i That w as y'our own faul.t, in deferring the now of to-day, , to

thefuture of'the unknown to-morrow,' said Margraret, sadly-
But -yqu m-ust, stay, I insist.upon your hearing me speak a few

words before you leave* this house?
I remained 1 silent and passive, and she continued-'There

was a time, Philip, wheu your sister Margaret would not have
asked', anything of you in vain? The tears flowed fast down
her pale cheeks, and 1 felt the small hand. that lay upon my arm,
tremble violently.

De » M4's Mo» etonar is n said, gently leading her to, a seat,,
and taking one beside, hér, Cyou must make some àCo ' wance
for mortded pride and wounded feelings. Time has not -ia the
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leàs't diminiý§hed the afféition and respect I bave éver felt for
you, and whieh your present kindness is not, at all likely to.les'
sen. 1 sboUld, however, -be deeply concerned, if'-'your conde-

scension, should draw down upon yon the displeasure of y'our
father-

Philip, 1 never do aught whieh 1 should. be ashamed of my
father ýwitnessing. Nothing would give me greater plèasure,'
tban to see him- enter this room ; and, it is to lead you to him,.
that broncrht me here.'

«" He bas once forbidden me-his presenceI I cried, rising from
my seat-.' I -shall séek an interview with him. no. more?

CUt me seek it fôr- you?
What good would it answer ?l
Can yon ask that question, Mr. Mornin' ton Remember

all you owe to my fatherls kind-nesý. . I do n.ot want to reproa-h
you with bénefits whieh he felt pleasure in conferring,. But
surely, some feeling of gratitude is due from one whom. he loved

for so- many years as a son ; whom I. am certain he still loves
whom, if he. could once see, would be as dear to him as

ever?
Could I féel that his ancrer was just there is no concession

however great, Miss Mouton, that I would hésitate to, make-
I love and revere Sir Alexander, but he has taken up idle pre-

j udices against me, -and I am too proud-obstinate, if you w'ill-
to ask his forgiveness fér what I never can look upon as a

fault.,
"'One w'ould 'think, PhiIip, that-you were a Moncton,. so

hard and obdurate are their héarts,' said Margaret,- weeping
afiesh.' IEIow gladly would 1 be the peacemaker, and reconcile

you to, each other, but you love strife for its own, sake--'---ýare too
proud to . acknowledge au error. Philip.,' she cried, passion--

qtply, 1 do. you remember m mother ?l
"Shé had struck - a * chord that always vibrated intensely la
my heart. How can I exer forget ber ? Aid yet, Miss
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-Moncton-dear Miss Moncton I do not wonder at pur asking
the question?

As 1 said this tears rushed to my own èyes, as a thous'and
sad recollections crowded into my mind. The mournful chiam-
ber-the bed of death-the calm sweet face of the expinng
saint and her last solemn inj a netion, for,,: me to look upon her
grave when 1 came to be a man, and rêmember her who had.

loved me as a son. Had I- done this Ohy no.' The worldhad obliterated her pure and-holy image fr'm My m adyg- -i* and ail
her tenderness and love had been forgotten.

1 stood there before her dauchter whose mind wa' a perfect
transcript of her own, a stricken, self-condeffined creature, over-

come by-emotions whieh I struggled in vain to repress.
Margaret perceived the advantage she had gained, and

takinS my passive hand led me from the room.
Slowly WC paced up the marble staircase into, the draw'ng-room, where we und Sir Alexander re-fo à- ding. at a table. He

did not raise his head as we entered ; and I could not help
remarkingS-the great change that a few years had effected in his

appearance. His fine chestnut hair was ' early gray, his cheeks
bad lost the rich vermilion tint which. had- always given such

lustre to bis fine dark eyes, and clear olive complexion. He
was much thinner and his - lofty fi ure haël taken a decided

stoop between the shoulders. The handsomé', generous baronet
was but the wreck of what h-e once had been.

Papa,' said Mar,--raret, steppino- forward 'and laying her-
mail white, hand upo' his shoulder, 1 have taken the liberty
of introducing a very old friend?

The Baronet raised his eyes. The blood rushed into his
p ale face as he replied- with reat asperity of look and toue,
Marcraret, yon havé taken an -unfair advantarre and abused the
confidence I reposed in yon I did not expect this from
yon.

l"Dearest father, you have suffèred my cousin TheopÈilus to
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nst one *hom von once loved-;-,Whom my dearprejudice you agai àkMother loved : let him.spe for himself.11
Well, sir,' sa.id the Baýý'onet, holding out his 'band., wbat

bave yon to say in extenuat n for your past conduct «Yon
?Ôund it convenient, no doubt,,,to for et an old friend?

MY excellent, kind bene torl I cried, pressing his -band
warmly between. my own, ho* Can you imagine me guilty of
such base ingratitude

judge your feelings, y0ungi an 'by deeds, not by words.
It is not for a boyish act' of indi retion 1 blame yoù. 'You

-thrashed an insolent lad of jour own(age for insulting you ; and
in your place wôuld have done e same. , To appease -his

I demanded of you an pology, as the lad was mywounded pride,
guest and near kinsma-n-no very gre t * 'acrifice of pride, oneltho
would have thoucrht to a penniless p nsioner. on my bounty-

This, you audaciously refused, and, Wîth'o' t waitiDg for my. anger
to cool (for 1 was not acquain-ted at the tiJýe with the real circum-
stances of the case), you abandoned your.ýome, and sought pro-
tection in the -house of my enemy-a man t'o had thwarted me
in every way that lay in his power. ]ETis vor you gained by
traducing your benefactor and friend and,you now come to
m el after the lapse of years, t6 make 'a boast of your wealth.

Philip Mornington Phe cried, rising from his seat, and drawing
himself up to his full height, I loved you as a spirited, inde-

pendent boy ;_ I despise you as a* wealthy, treacherous,. vain-
glorious man, Il

".'Dear papa,' said Margaret, greatly ao,-itated,, 'you can not
mean. w ' bat you say.'

ci & i do mean what I say. My words are plain and straight-
forward ; let him refute'them if he can?

To sàch accusations as you have brought against me, Sir
Alexander there * can be but one answer : the are false 1 1
will * not, however, dem'ean myself by attempting to vindicate

my Coàduct from such base -calumnies, but leave it to time to
convince you of your error,- and prove m'y interrrity.1
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Withont waiting for his reply, I left the room, with a tearing
as haughty and inflexible as his own, and flin(rin& myself Jnto,
the saddle rode from. the Hall. Disgusted with myself for

having yielded to the entreaties of my amiable- foster-sister, I
could not master my indignation sufficiently to call at the

Lodge, but pursued m'y journey to t'wn. with a heavy heart.
« From. Cornelius and his sister I received the most cordial and

affectionate welcome ; but -M*y pleasure was greatly damped by
the bad state of my friend's healt'à : he looked so thin and cou-
sumptive, thAý 1 apprehended the worst. This impression
gradually wore off ; but a few months con-firmed my féars. He

wag- to, commence his journey to D ôver- early the next morning
and after passinga delightfal evening in company with his aunt
and Charlotte, I rose to take leave, as I well knew that'the dear
invalid retired at an early hour to bed.

Do not go to-night, Philipl he'said. I.It is the last we
s 'hall spend for a long time together. -I wish to, have a friendly
chat with you in my dressincr-roorn. Chaýrlotte wiR make one
of th e party?

In a few minutes we were comfortably- sea;ted in the snug
little room, befère a cheerfal fire. My friend in his easy-chair,
wrapped in his dressing-gown, and my own bèàutiful Charlotte

seated on a- gaily-embroidered, ottoman at his feet.
Here, I féel myself at honýe,1 said Cornelius, taking a hand

of each, and pressing them w-armly betwéen bis own. How
Much I dread this journey ; how painful it is to, part with aR
we love on earth?

Dearest - brother, yon will return to us quite stronçr and well
after breathing the warm, air of the South,' said Charlotte.- whô-
never could be brouCht ýto, cansider her brother in any danger.

ý'When we meet in the spring,yon will laugh at your'present
and we. shall be so bappy together

Cornelius smiled faintly. II hope Jt may be so, my sweet
Charlotte ; to, that hope I eling thourrh I feel it daily becomin-P

luore. feeble. Nor would I leave England,,did 1 not consider it
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my duty to, embrace every means whieh may tend to restore me
to, health and usefulness. But if I -should never return, ta7
little Lady-..)Bird, the world will run on'-as-'m-errily as heretofor
I sbould only be missed by a few faithfal hearts?

I' Poor Charlotte did not answer.- Her head saink upon'his
knee ; and I heard: the tears, one by one, fall upon ber rich silk
dress.

Do not anticipate grief, my little sister-1 he said, la-ing his
hand caressinSly upon ber droopino- head. Let us be ha' ppy

to-ýicrht, for we know not what the môrrow may bring forth. --I
wanted to speak to you and Philip' upon a subject very neaf- y
heart.1

.'After7 a short pause, he continued with a lively, cheerful
voice

You and PhilipIove one another ; -- naye do not turn. ýawaY,
Charlotte-; there oulcht to be no shame in confessing a virtuous
attachment to a worthy object.',-
'.' Charlotte raised ber eyes, moist-'ýw'ith tears, and tried to
smile - but ber head sank back to its restino--place, and ber
blashing face was hidden on his-,kiiee.

Now I am perfectly satisÈed of the warmth and sincerity
of your affections. and will do àll in my power to bring them to
a happy issue ; but there are some difficulties in the way which.
must be first surmounted, before yon can hope to, - reali'e yonÉ

wishe's. You bave wealth, _ Philip, and moral worth these.,
cght to, be sufficient to, satisfy - the objections of the most' fastL
dious. But your birth is obscure, and your cônnexions-not sileh,

as Most o.Id families would wish to, incorporate with their own.
'You will ask me how I came by this. kaowledgè.* It does not

Matter for these worldly objections bave no weight with me.
It was, hovýever, told to, me by one well acquaihted with your

history-7-who, as gulardian to, Charlotte, will, I , féar, never con-
sent to your marriage.I'

1 ' 1 There are few persons'with whom I am sufficiently inti-'ý
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mate to -obtam" - this kùô wledgel I cried. His name- tell me
his Dame.,

""Robert -. Moncto'n- Sir Alexanderls cousin and man of
business?

,,,,Ifeit'a-,cold shudder tlirill throug The hopes 'lately
so gay.and buoyant shrank back faded and blackeaed to my

beart. Yet why should I fear this man?' 1 argued ; but I did-
féar: him-like the ghost.of the dead CSsar in the Scamp of
Brutus-he was my evil genius. I tarffèd very faint and asked

for a glass of - water.
1ý Charlotte gave it to me with a trembling hand. The bro-

ther and sister exchanged glances of -'surprise ; suspicioli."was
aroused'by my emotion.

"'Stranale Il said Charlotte musin(yly-'Jle was always.kind
to, my brother and me. What have ou to say against him ?l

Not ranch-but I have a secret antipathy-ahorror of this
man though j never saw him but once and that when quite a
boy. 1 had a, quarrel with bis soa when a lad, which produced
a rupture between Sir Alexander and me, and neither father
nor son ever féro-ave the imatrined injury'.1

49 Charlotte looked thoughtful. It was evident tbat she 'Was
fond of, her guardian ; while Cornelius continued the conversa-
tion) which was to me both paitifal and embarrassinçr.

'I know Mr. Moacton to be implacable when he takes a
dislike, and considers himself ill-used, but -we' always have

regarded him as a justand houest 'man. The circ'rastances at.
which yon. have hinted, and whieh I am, rather surprised, that

with all our brôtherly intercourse you- never mentioned before
will not jacreaseyour chance of success in gaininS .him. over te

your wishes.' But if I live,,Philip, you will have little.to fear
from, bis opposition. Charlotte and myself are both above the'

common prejudices of the world, and prize you for your worth,
which we consider more than placesyou. on au equality Iwith usy
and my little sister here (and he fondly patted -her head) has
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too hicrh *a sense of honor to, encourage_ hopes which. éhe nevër
meau-s to realize?

I tôok Charlotte's band-our- eyeà met. Her face wu
amain hidden on ber brotherls knee ; but my drooping beart

began to revive and I turned to listen to 'the long harangue ot-
my good friend with more interest and attention, especially, as

Charlotteýs small white baud remained firmly clasped in mine, to
repayme for its dullness and prolixity.

Now my advice to you both is, not to enter into any
engao-ement, and to keep the matter of your affections- known
only to yourselves.- Confidence reposed in a third party is
al -ays hazardous, and gen'erally betrayed. This will-'lull Monc-
ton's suspicions,, for he eau gréatly annoy you, should on marryY.
Charlotte without his consent, before ber minority expires. Her

property, whieh is considerable, would then go to a distant
relation?

I have enough to 'support -à both 'handsomely why-
should our union be d!layed on that score VI cried.

Softly, my dear-friend. Lovers always talk in that strain
-husband's think différently. Why sbduld Qharlotte lose ber

just inheritance to gratify th ' e ardor of your passion ? - You are
both yonn'o--Charlotte, far too yonnfr to marry. Four years is

not.. such a great Êhile to watt. At the expiration of that'time
you can meet on equal terms, without makinfr such'an enormous
sacrifice. Am I not right

We said he was, and trié d to think so, but I am certain
that in the estimation of bothhis listeners, that that four years

which seamed to hira - so short,' with us, spread over a period as
lono- as the life of Methusalah. We tried to look forward but
shrunk back to the present. Everythincr in prospective looked
cold blank-, nay, even ugly and old, at the end of the- long vista
of four vears.

We promised, howéver, , to âbide* by his advice. I was sad
and low Épirited-and Charlotte, pleading a bad head-ache,1 , 4ý
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kissed her broth-er, received one from me,. or wliat, in kü esti-
maotion, only passed foÎone, and retired in tears, and I felt that
the joy oie my heart had vanished.

Do ûot look so erave, Philipl said-1-my worthy friend.
'You will overcome all these difficulties2

ook 'y head and siched doubtfullsh * M C Y.
l'am sure yow will! I have a, presentiment to that effect.

I saw you in a dream last nicrht surrounded by a thousand dan-
As fa- ou fell into a

gers. st as you got out of some trouble, y'
worse and after I had given ' ou up for lost, you Were resèued

from, the fangs of a tiger by 'a mere lad,. who led you back to
Charlotte, and joined your hands?

He told this with suèh earnestness, -that I, wh o was no
believer in signs and omens, laug-hed outright.

He looked serions-almost offended.
si C You forgetl he said,- 'that when man draws near.his end,

God often openÈ the eyes of the soul and" reveals, not, only what
is-but what shall be. Oh. Philip, youwho are so eacrer to

Win the affections 'of a timid girl, how can.-you. be so indifèrent
to the love of God

"'-Nervous debility-has reuderéd you superstitions; Cornelius.
I ha *e no faith in'the religions cànt of the present day, in priests
or priesteraft?

«. This was my case two'years ag o. I was young and strong
then. In the possession of wéalth and all those temporal bles-

sings for..whieh wiser and better men have to toil through a
lonce life and sé1dom obtain. The world was before me and

'death far distant in my thou&hts. But now' the world is
receding, and death isvery near. «You start 1 - Have not yon
discovered that truth before ? Soon, very soon,. nothing. will
remain for me but'that blesséd hope which I no'w prize as the

only -true riches. I am happy la the prospect which I kn6w
awaits me and consider those only miserable to whom God is 'a

Stranger, and the. love of the Saviour unknown?

Iz 

1

. m.. 1 -,
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]Ris' words 'affécied me strangely, and yet I felt that they
were distasieful. Sorrow had not taught me the knowleda-e of
self. I had yet to learn that religion alone can do that. My

soul was grovelling in -the dust,; my. thoughts wholly engrossed
by the world. Religion was to me a well-invented fable, skill-
fully constructed and àdmirably told, beincr beAtiful and artis-
tic In a literary point of view, but à1together too shallow to
satisfy the rea'son of a clever fellow like me. Oh, how repug-
nant are its pure precepti to those whose hearts are blinded by
vanity ; Èho live.but for the plea'sures of the day, and nevèr
heed the to-morroË in the skies.

1 sat'down at a table near my friend, and bea-au hastily to
turn over the pages of a volume that lay- before me. It con-
tained the admirable writings of the Rev. Robert Hall. -I pet-
tishly closed the book, and pîished it from me.

As I raised my head, our eyes met.. He evidently read.my
thoughts.

1 do not w*sh to, lecture you, Philip, nor-do I condemn you.
'Your mincf, in its. prese't unawakened state, cannot underâtand
the sublime truths you affect todespise. The*blind see not;

they cannot comprehend the light., and we are, not surprised that
they stumble and fall. But I love you too well, Philip, to wish

you to re M*ain in this state of mental darkness. Read the Bible
with the -eyes of faith think and pray, and the true light will

dawn. upon. your soul, as ît has on mine.' Let not the ravings
of fanaticism nor the vulgarity oflo", cant frighten you from.
the eùj*oyment of the highest and noblest privileýe grantecl to

man-the'eapacity of, holding convers e .wit'à his God. And,.now,
farewell, piy dear friend. 1 shall see you a i i he morning

think over twice what 1 . have said to you. befère yon go' to
sl.eep.1

_'_'I retiréd to my chamber, but not to rest. ' I sat béfore the
fire, musing over, and trying to feel au in.terest in, the advice of

my friènd;. -J kne' it was good felt, it was right and very
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natural fdr Cornelius in his diseased state to regard it as a sub-
ject.of vital importance, to cherish it, as the last hope that coùld
-becuile his mind and reconcile him"to the awful and mysterlous

chan(re which -awaited him. 'Poor Cornelius,, L saidy dyincD
men catch. at straws ; will your straw float yon safély across
the wav és of the dark river ? I fear not? And in- this mood I

went to- bed dreamt of Charlotte and awoke in' the morniuS to,
e.r et the long years which must intervene before sh.e could be

cl
mine."

C H A PT E-IL XIX.

Ligýt come, light go.

0JýD PXOVMM.

T'E next da- my friend bade us adieu. Had he expressed
tlie least wish to that effect I would have accompanied him to

the Sou'h-hut he did not and. we parted, never to meet a&ain.
Ile died abroad,,and Charlotte bee'ame the inheritor -of his large
fortune. Her grief for the loss of her býother àffected her
health' and spirits to such au alarming degree, that- instant
change of air and scene was recommended by; ber physician, and
she left London to s'end some months M- *th her aunt on the
Continent. 1 kould bave gladry m ade one in their party, but
this she forbade nie to, do in the Most po'sitive térms.

I fancied that her - manner 10 me bad grown cold and l
ffistant -during the separation that had intervened between ber

brother's death and the severe illness that followed -the annéunce-
ment of that, melancholy -évent. These féars were confirmed by
a long and very prudential letter from ber aunt entreating me,
as a mutual frilend, not to follow.,.them to Italy, as' it niight be
attended by unpléasint results to 3Lss'Laurie, wbo was stîll,.

very yo.ung-too young, in her estimation, to acknowledge pub-
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licly an accepted-lover ; that as no actual engagement existed
between use she thouCht it most advisable for both parties only

to- rerrard each other in the licrht of friends uritil the ex'piratioil
of the time whieh would make Miss Laurie the mistress of her
hand and fortune. It was impossible to mistake the purport of
this -letter whieh I felt certain must bave been sanctioned by
ber' nièce. Then, and not until then, was I fully aware of - all
1 bad lost by ^the death of -my poor friend.

Charlotte'had repented of her ,affection for the low-born
Philip Moraino-ton. She was a great beiress now, and a match
for the first - nobleman in the kincrdom. I',crùshed the léttèr

beneath my ýféet, and felt within. my breast the extinction -of
hope.

Il I suspected that Robert Moncton and bis son were at -the
bottom of this ùnexpected movement ; nor. was I ' istaken. Iti
was strancre, that arnono- the whole range of my aéquaintance, I

had never been introduced to this rascal and his'son, or met him
accidentally at an place of publie resort. They. effectgall.
worked My ruin, but it was in the dar-.

The loss of Charlotte made me reck-less of the tuture. -I
plunged beadlong into aU sorts of dissipation : wine, women'

the turf, the gaming-table,.by turns intoxicated my- brain, aù Q«'

engrossed my time and thoughts, unt-il repeated losses to ail
alarming amount, made me restless and'miserable, without in
the least cheeking the growing evil. I had forféited self respect,
and with it the moral courage to resist temptation.

1 was goaded on in my carter of guilt by a young man of
fascinating person and manners, but of depràved -habits and
broken fortunes. Prom the first night that I was introduced td
William Howard, he expressed for. me the deepest respect and,
friendshipand haunted me' subsequently like My shadow. He
flatter'ed My -ýanity liy the-most sedulous attentions, echoed My,,
sentiments hung, upon my worâ copied my style of dress, and
imitated my.manners,
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These arts might have failed in producing the desired effect,
bad he not wonud himself into my confidence, by appearing to

sympathize in my mental sufferings. Ile talked of Charlotte,
and end.eavored. to soothe my irritated feelings, by exp»ressinC
the most sanguine hopes of my ultimate success; and,' to, dissipate
the melancholy that preyed upon my -health and spirits, he led
me by, degrees to mix with the reckless and proffigate, and 0
fine- pleasure in the society of individuals whom. I could not
respect, and from whose proximity a few months before I should
have sbrunk with disgust and aversion.

A young fellow just beyond his minority is easily led-ýàîstray,
particularly, when he has wealth at his comraand, and no settled

employment, or profession to eng- e his time and thoughts, and,
worse still, no religious principles to guide him. in his -perilous

voyage across the treacherous ocean of life.
Alas, Geoffrey 1 chose for my pilot one who had not

only rained himself, but caused the shipwreck of others, superlor
in prudence and intelligence, to the man who-now trusted to, his
advice and believed him a friend.

Il When I look back to, tbat disastrous period of my lifé, -my
soul shrinks within itself, and I lament my madness with unceas-

ing bitterness. AU thèt I have since-suffered, appears but a just
retribution for thosé- three years of -vice and folly. Little did I
then suspect, that my quond -am friend was an infamous sharper,
bribed by the -stiff more--,infamous Robert Moncton to Iûre me
to destruction.

In spite of her aunts prohibition, I had continued to write
to, Miss Laurie at first, frequently, seldom ma'ny days elapsing

between letter and letter, but to my surprise and indignation,
not -one of my' communications had been answered, although
bréathing the most ardent attachment, and dictatéd by à passion
as sincere as ever animated a human breast. What could be
the cause- of -this cruel neglect ? I called iepeatedly at

Mrs. -18 house in town, but was cohstantly. told, by the old
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b-ousekeeper'-whô recei'ed me very coldly, that -Miss Lanne and
her aunt wére'still on the continent.

As long as thià miserable state of uncertainty coitinu.ed, I
clang to hope, and maintained the ebaracter of a man of honor

and a gentleman. the insidious tempter.was -ever at band,
to exag,gerate my ùl's-tress, and to weaken -my good resolutions.

Howard laughed at my constancy to a false mistress, and'by
degrees, led, me. to consider myself 'as a very ill-used inan, aà-d"
Miss Laurie as a beartlesà coquette.

Two years had elapsed since the death of Cornelius - and 1
was ust ready to accompaiy a party of gay young- fellows t'

Newmarket, whe- I was told accidentaBy, that Miss Laurie,_
the great heiress, had arriv4> town, and the yonng men were
laughing and speculat*n& upon the chance of wm*n-i*nm her and
her fortune.

They - say she's a beauty 1 cried one.
Il Beauty wonIt pay debts,' saïd a-nother. I cWt afford to

marry for love?
À plain girl with her property is sure to be handsome.

Beauty and gold are toomuâ to fgll to the share of one person.
I -dure say, shels only passable?

Sour grapes, Hunterl said Howard. «You know that
you are -such a - ugly féllow, tbat. no woman, with or
without a fortune) Would -tâke you. f& better or worse?

'&'Better is out of the question, Howard, 'and le cant be
welf.wqrse.ý_said the first speaker. 'But I should like to know

_if_ýýMiss I7àü'*e is really the beauty they say she is. Money is a
thing to possess-to enjoy-to get rid of. But beauty is a

divinity. I' may covet the one--but I adore the other.1
You mav do both theni at a humble distance, George.

But here's Pbüip Mornington, can'« satisfy all your queries-he
knows-and used to féel an interest in the young lady!

To hear her name in such company, was to me profanation.
I made somè ungracious reply to what I considered au imper-
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tinent ^.observation of Howard's, and feigning some improbable-
-excuse fôr absenting myself from the party, I turùed my horse-s

&ad and-rode -back to my lodgings, in spite of several large
bets thst -1 had'pýing- -upôn a favorite horse.

>4ôtte was In London, and 1 could not rest Until i bad
learned, my- fate from ber own lips.

1 hastened to ber àunts residence and, contrary to my.
expectations, on sending up my card, I was instantly admitted--
to ber presence.

She was lalone in the drawing-room. The slight girl of
seventeen-was now a beautiful and graceful woman ; intelligence

beaming from ber eyes, and the bloom, of healthupon ber cheek.
As I approached the table at which she was seafed, she rose to
meet-- "me, and the color receded so fast fro * herýýfàce -th
feared sbe would faint and instead of a'ddress*ng m ber
usual ftankness, she turned away ber head burst into
tears.

I You may imagine, my distr -,.-I endeavored to take ber
hand, but she drew prou ack.

« Is this Charýlè ?l

t e
1 aff

' Rathe t me- ask-is this Philip 'Mornington-my bro-

ath*e 

e

e

ther end ?l she spoke *Îth a dégrée of severity that aston--

nc
ber 

e
ed me----ý the man for whom. 1 once enterfàÎned the deepest

respect and affection?
« Whieh implies that you do so rio longer ?l
'Yon bave rightly guessed?
And may I ask Miss Laurie why- she bas seen fit to change

the opinion she once entertained ?l
Mr. Mornincton,1 she said, firmly, repressing the emotion

which convulse& ber lips and glistened in ber eyes, I have long
wished to see you,-to hear from your own lips an-explanation of

your extraordinarl conduct, and tbough this meeting must be
our last 1 could not part with yon for ever --until I, bad con-
vinced you that the separation was effected by yourself?
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It wiU be difficult to, prove thatl I said, 'if you really J
.sanctioned your aunvgletter, and were privy toý1ts contents

It was written at my request,' she replied, wit ovoking
coldneÉs. « Mr. Moncton's suspicions were ar "S and your
following us to the continent would Ji-ate confirmed themand
rendered us both miserabler. wy motives for requesting a

temporary- separation, fally discussed in-'my letter whieh
accompanied th e written by my aunt. To this - reason.àble
r r 

tu
"om ers w w,

equest returned no answer, nor, in fact,,to several subse-
qu etters whieh were written durinc- our absence abroad.1

I tre*mbled with agitation whilë she was speaking, and I-
fear that she misinterpreted my emotion.

Good Reavens il l'exel imed ai; last, how grossly bave I
deceived myself into the belierthat on never wrote to me-that

you. cast me *from you without one word of pity or remorse. I

never got a line from you, Charlotte. Your aunts cruel letter
came only too soon, and was answered too- promptly; and to the
many I have written. to yon since, you, did not deicra a reply.'

They never reached-us, Mr. Mornington ; and it is strange

that these letters (which to me were, at least, ýnatters of no

small importance) should be, the only bnes among the numbers -
addressed to us by other friends, that miscarried?

14 1 was stung by the incredulous air with which she spoke-

it was so unlike my own simple, ftank-hearted Charlotte.
Miss Laurie, you doubt my word
A career of vice and folly, Mr. Mornington, has made me

doubt your character. While I could place confidence in the one

1 never suspected deceit in the other.1
Your silence, Charlétte, drove 'me to desperation, and

involved me- in the dissipation, to, whieh you aUude.1
A man of integrity could not so easily be .arped from the

path of dll'ty:l she said'this proudly. 1 1 eau n6 longer love one

whom 1 have ceased to respect, whose conduçt, Ucthe last two

years, has made me regret that we ever met.y
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di 1 Yon are too severe, Miss £auriel and I felt -the blôod -rush
to'my face. oýu--should take intô acéount all I have suffered

for ycýur - sake?
You - fouiid a stra'nge method of alleviating those suffer-

1 ng Sy- Philip.1 This was said sadly, but with e±treme bitterness.
eUad'you loved or cherished me in yoar memory, you never

could hà-v-e pursaed a course of conduct so diametrieally oppo-
site to My wisfies.,

This was a home-thrast.'ý I felt like- a guilt and cou-
dem'ned éreature, debased in my own eyes, and humbled befère
tWé womaWl adoïed.

I felt- that it . was useless to endeavor to.1defend myself
against her just accusations ; y'et, I could n&--part with her,

withont one struggle -more for forgiveness,'and -whüe I acknow-
ledged and bitterly lamented * my past errors, I pleadede for
mercy with the most passionate eloqueince.- I promised to-

abjure aU myidle companions and vicious habits, and devote
the. rest of my life entirely to, her.

She listened to me with tearful -earnestness, but remained
firm'to lier purpose, that we were to part there for' ever, and
only remm'ber each other as strangers.

Her obstinacy. ., rendered me desperate. I forgot the pra-
> vocation 1 had given her by my ýv n'eked and recklesi course. I

reproached her as the cause of all m'y crimes. Accused her of
fickleness and éruelty, aàd'called Heaven to wituess, how little

-1 merited. her dLspleasur--è.
Hér.-gen.tle fem'inine brow was overcast - her coantenance

grew'dark and stern.

-These are awful charges, Mr.'Mornington.* Permit me to
ask ýou.'a few questions, in my tura, and answer them, briefly

'Ünd -,v*thout evasion?
di I gazed in silient astonishment upon her kindling face.

Ille, Ar . e you in the habit of froquenting the gýming-ta1K)1e
«Yés, or no.,
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M y eyes involuntarily shruük from-hers.
The race-course
I must confess to both thesa charges,' 1 stammered out.

But

For such conduct there can be no excuse. It is not amid.
such scenes that I wÔuld look for the- 'man I love?

Cease, Charlotte, mi mercy cease, if. you -do n o t m eUe to -
drive me mad. Some enemy has poisoned your mind against
me. Left to yourself, you côuld not, condemn me.in this cold,
pitilessMý'a*nner.1

ci, Your'-own lips have condemned you, Philip? She stopped,
passed her handàcro'ss her brow, as if in sudden pain, and

sighed deeply.
When wiR thes-e reproaches e d-Charlotte ? Of what else

do. you acciase Mé
Is what I have said, false or true ?l she cried,

denly towards me, -and grasping, my arm. If false, clear your-
self. If 'true, what more can I have to do with you, ?l

cried, lit is but too true Il
And eau- you expect, Mr. Mornigton, that any virtuous,

weR-educated woman could'place her- hapýiness in the keeping
df one who has shown,-such little self-government ; who chooses
for his, associates men of loose morals and bad character. -, Your
constant iompanion and bàsom friend is a notorious gambler,
a man whosè society is scouted by aU 'honorable men. 1 pity

you, PhiEp ; weep for you ; pray for you ; and God--only--knows
the agony which this hour has cost me but we must meet as

lovers and friends no more?
tg She glided from. the1ýzoom, and 1 stood for some minutes

stupiffly staring after her, with the horrible consclousness of
having exchanged a pearl of great ptice, for the base coin in
whieh pléasure pays her deluded followers, and only -felt the
inestimable value- of the treasure 1 had los4 when it was no
longer in my powee to recover it.

d%
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d- 41,;returned to the company 1 had. quitted. 1 betted and
lost ; plunged madly on ; staked my whole property on a des-
perate chance, and returned from îJhe races forsaken by my gay
companions, a heart-broken and rained man.

It was nio-ht when 1 reached London. Not wishing to
encounter any of. my .late associates, I entered a coffée-house

seldom. frequented by men of their class, and called for a bottle
of wine.

The place was ill-lighted and solitary. I threw myself into
a far corner 'of my box, and, for the first time-for I never was
a drinker-tried to, drown care in the intoxicatino- bowl.

The -wic, instead of soothing, only increased the f-ever of my
spirit-, and 1 began to review with bitterness the insànity. of My
conduct for the last few months. With a brain on fire with the
wlne I - continued eagerly to swallo'w,'and a heart as dull and
cold as ice from, recent mortification and disappoiptment, I 5ank1 lot,

with my head upon the table into, a sort of waking trance léon-
scious of surroandino objects, but unable to rouse myself from
the stupor which held every faculty in.Its leaden grasý.

Two men entered the box. I heard one sav to the other,
n a voicewhich seemed familiar.

This place is occupied; we had-bettergo to another.1
'The fellowls drank, retu;ped his companion, 'and may be

considered as non wmpos. He has lost all knowledge of. him-
self, and therefore can take no.notice of us.,

Feelinglittle interest in'anything beyoad my own misery, I
gave - no -signs of life or motiou, beyond pressing my burning
brow more tightly against my-Solded hands, which rested on the
table.

'SO Mornington's career is ended at last, and he, is a raked
man' said the'-elder of the twain.

Yes, I have settled his business for yon and as my
success has been great 1 expect,-Mý, reward should be propor-
tionably. so.1
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II-am ' ready to fulfill my promise, but éxpeét nothing moré;
YOU have been well paid by jour dupe. He bas realized the

ht come,-light go.
old proverb-Lig 1 thought. he would bave
given yon M_ ore trouble. 'Yours, Howard, hm been au easy

Hang the foolià fellow l' eried my quondâm, friend; 1 feel
some qualms of. conscience about him-he wa;s'-so warm-hearted

-and generous-so unsuspicious, that I fiel. as if 1 hadý been
guilty of a moral murder. And what, Mr. MonctoD. mast be

your feelings-ý--your hatred i--,iÈë'-'poor young man is almest
gratu,ýtous, when it appeaes that you- are personally unknown- to
each other.1

He is the son of my worst enemy, and I will pursue him, to
death?
. II ' H. e *HI spare you the trouble, if I 'read my mau: rightry.
Re will not submit to this sudden change of fortune with.. stoical-

indifference, but wül finish a career of folly. -with an: act of
madness.l-

«' 'Commit suicide Il
Ay, put a pistol to his head. -Re an infi

is' del, ý and.,will
not be scared from, his- * pose -by any fear -of an hereafter?

Bring me that piece of news - to-morrow, Howard,.- and: it
wül be something to stake at hazard Mère. night.1

]Ele- left the box; I rose to prevent him, but the opportwt
nity of revencre was lost.- The. younger scoundrel remained*
behind - to settle with -the waiter ; as he turned round, 1 eon-
fronted and- stared him. full in the face. Re pretendedý not to-,

..know who I was.
Fellow,' let me -pass V
Néver 1: 'until. yon have received the just- reward- of jour-

treachery. - Y on are a -meau, contemptible wretch-the base;
hireling 'of a baser villain., 1 will prosecute you.both for enter-
ing into a- conspiracy against me?

Yon had better let it a1one,ý he said, in a hoarse- widspez-.
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'You are a disappointed and desperate man. No sensible per-
son Win listen to complaints made b a drunken, broken-down

opuýthrfft and gambler.1
Liar Il 1 cried, losing aU self-control. wheu did you ever

You were ol Mornington, ake
lways too great a fo to

care of- yourelfi and you are not able, at this moment, to stand
steady. Be that, however, as it« may, ýI never retract MY.

words--if you require satisfaction, you know where to find

I wM neither meet -nor treat you as a gentleman.
an beneath contempt?

« The son of a drunken huntsman has a greater élaim. to
gentilityl sueered the sharper, bursting into an insulting laugh.

"Your mother may, perhaps, have given you au indirect claim
to a higher desceùt?

This taunt stung me to madness, and sobered me in a
moment, Il lungmyself headloug upon him. I was young and

strong--.:ffie attack unexpected, he fell. heavily to the ground.
In my fùry 1 ' at upon him, and trampled him. beneath my feet.
Death, 1 felt was toro honorable a punishment for such a
cqntemptible villain. I would nôt have killed him. though cer-

tain that no punishment would follow the act.
"The people of the house interfèred. I was taken into

custody and kept in durânee vile until the followinge morning
but as no one appeared to make any charge against me, 1 was

rêleased, with a severe reprimand from the poliee magistrate, and
sufféred to return home.

IE[ome-I had now no home-aboiit one hundred pounds Àr
was au that remained to- me of my fme property when my debts,
falsely termed - debts of ý honor, were -paid, my lodgings settled
for, and my servant discharged.

My iËsgrace had not yet reached the home of my childhood;
À state. of mental sufféring brought on a low féver. 1 was
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seized with an indescribable longing, au aching of the heart to,
end my days in my native village.

Pride in vain combated wfth this féelino-. rt resisted all
the aroluments of reason and common sense. Nature triumphed

-aud a few days saw me onSý,-mQre under the shadow of the
gteat oak that canopied our lowly dwelling.

CHAPTER XX.

A L I C E'.

As I approached the cottage door, my attention -was
arrested by a low, mournful voi«ce* s*gi*n-,,cr in sad aind, subdued,
tones, a ditty which seemed the spontaneons outpouring of a.

wounded spirit. The words were- several times repegted, and 1
noted them down as I leant upon the trunk of the -old ' tree.-

Ont of sight, but within a few feet of the songstress, whose. face
was hidden from me by the thick foliage of the glonious old

tree in whose broad-spreading branches,. 1 had played and
frolicked when a boy.

TEIE SONG.

I once was happy, blithe and gay,
No Maiden's beart. was half so light;

I cannot sina-, for well a-day 1
My morn of bliss is quenched in night.

I cannot weep-my brain is dry,
Deep woe usurps the voice of mirth

The sanshine of youths cloudless sky
Has faded from this goodly earth.

Mý soui is wrapped in midnight.gloom,
And all that cbarme.d my heart before,

Droops earthward to the silent tomb,
Where darkaess dwells for evermore.1
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«I' Tbe -voice -ceased.
I stepped-from my hiding-place. Alice rose from the bench

beside the door; -the work on which she was employed fell from,
her hand and she stood before me wild and wan- ded
spectre of past happiness and beauty.

Good ]Eleavens, Alice 1 Can -this, be you ?y ti, ed
Il may return the compliment,' shê said, with à ghastly

Can this be Philip Misery has not been partial, or- - -
your brow wears its mark in vaiù?

sister of au unhappy--%ràtherl 1 'cried, folding
ber passive form to. my heart, I néed not ask why you are
altered thus?

The fire that had been burni'ng in my brain for some weeks
yielded to softer emotions. My head sunk upon her shoulder,

11 wept long and bitterli.né ZD
Alice regarded me with a curious and mournful glance, but

shed no tears.
Alice 1 That villain, has deceived you ?l

.",She.shook her head.
It fs useless to deny'facts so apparent. Do you love him,

Still
She sighed deeply. Yes, Philip.' But -he has ceased to

love me.,
Deserted you ?l

Her, lip quivered. She was silent.
"'The villain! Lù life shall answer for the wrong- he has

done you il
rhe blood rushed to her pale, wasted cheeks, her eyes fiashed

upon me with unnatural brilliancy,'and grasping my arm, she
:fiercely and vehemently replied.

Utter that threat but once'again, and- ie beco -me enemies
for life. If he has injured, me and made me the wreck Y'ou see

-it is not in the way, you think. To destroy him would drive
me, to despair. It would force me to commit an act of desper-

ation-I will suffer no one to interfère between me and the man
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love. 1 am strong. enough to, take my own par -toavenge
myself, if need be.- 1 can bear my own grief in silence, and

therefère beg.,-that you. will spare your sympathy-for those who
weep and pule over isfortune. I would rather ýe reproached
than pitied for sorrows that I draw upon myselfl

She sal down trembling with exciteÈàent, and tried'to,
resume her former occ'pàtion. Presently the needle dropped
from her hand, and she looked. wistfülly up into my face.

what brought you here ?
iwelcome visitor, I féar.1

Éèrliaps so. Peopýý_ always coie at the worst times, and
when they are least wan-féà?

'Do you inclade your brother in that swee-ping common-
place term-has he become to you as one of the people Ah,

« We have been ùo more to -èaéh other for the'last* three
years, Philip. 'Your absence and long silenceý made me forget

that I- had a brother. Few êould su ose it from the little
interest you ever expressed for me?

I did not think of yoù, or love you the less.'
Mére words. Love cannot brook long separation from. the

oýbject beloved. It mthers beneath neglect, and without per-
sonal intercourse droopâ and dies. WMe you were happy and
prosperous you- ' never eàme near us ; and 1 repeat again,-what
bring§ you now

I have been unfortuùate, -AýUce - the dupe of villains who,
have robbed me of,-my property, while my own folly has depýived
me of self-respect 'and peace of mind. El and heart-sick
could not resist the strong desire to, ret'urnto- my native. place
to, die?

There is no peace here, Philipl she said, in a low soft voice.f
I tooi would fain lie down on the lap of mother earth and for-,

get my misery. But we are too young-too wretched to die.
Death comes to the good and happy, and éuts down'the ý strong
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man like the flowe'r of the field-but flies the wretch who- e ts
it and grins -in ghastly mockery on the ý. couch of woe. Take my

advice Philip Mornington, lose, no tîme in leaving this place.
Here danger besets you on every side.1

£w hy, Alice, do yéu tbink -1 féar thepuny arm of Theophi
lus Mon' eton. The base betrayer of mînocence?

ÎBW, Why The.0phaus. Spare your reproaches, -Philip we shaUquarrel seriously if yo nièntion that name wit .0u î h disrespert
me-Leannot and will not bear it. It was not him I meant.You, hà«v-é', Ô i dedBen our grandmother- by your, long absence.
Dinah loves you not. It Ils her anger I would warn you to

shnne

And,,,do you think, 1 am such a cowarc% as to tremble and
fly frïm- the malice of a peevish old granny ?l

You laugh at my warning, *Phüip.. may repent yo,ýr
rashness when toïo, late. The fajug of the'serpent is not deadeaed

by age,- and the rancor in the human heart seldom diminisbth ears. Dinah, never loved eased
you, and, absence has not iner

the strength of her affection?
i am not come to solicit charity, Alice.1 I have still

enough to, pay' the old. woman'handsomely for board and lodging
ntü -my health returns or death terminates my sufférings. If

Dinah takes me-& fact I do not doubt-she loves money.
Where is she now P

In'the village, I expect her in everyTninute.1Ahd Miss Moncton?' I said, hesita owering my
ting, àndý-l'

voice. 'How is she ?l
Il' 1 dont knowl returned Alice the Hall is no

longer open to, me?.
That tells its own talc,' said I sorrowfully.

The tale may bQ false, in spite of prébabilityl returned she,
fiercely. - 'Noone stould dare openly to condemn anothèr w.1îth
out sufficient evidence?

They need not go far for t1lat.1
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1&4 9 That is your opinion?

On'most conclusive evidence,
How charitable'.'
How true, Alice.,

False as the world. As you, as every. one is to the unfor-
tunate 1 she cried with indignation in her. eyes and scorn upon

h-ér-lip. 'But héreis Dinàh-Dinah, whom you consider unféel-
ing and cruel. She knows Me, and loves me better than you do.

She -does not join with a parcel *of côiivenfional sneaks to cou-
demn me.'

As she céased Dinah eùtered W'ith a basket on her
arm, After the first surprise at my unexpected and unwelcome
appearance was over, -- she accésted me with more amenity of

look and -manner than I éver before knew her to assume.
HoW -are you, Philip ? you look ill. Suppose you have

got into some trouble, or we shouild tot bé-honored by a visit,?7
Yon are right, in part, grandmother. 1 have been sick

for- some days, and have come home for change of air and good
nursing?

I put a hauffil of gold into her lap. Yon 'ee I am willino-
. and able to pay for the trouble I gi"'è. When this is gone, yqu

can have more?
Il Money isaliWayg Welcoràe -. More welcome.often than those

-that bringÂt. ' AU things considered, however, I am glad to see
you. When relatives--,are tôo -long separated, they become

strangers to each other. Alice and I had'concluded that yon
ouly reigarded us as such. The sight',of you will renew the old
tie of kindred, and -make you one, of us again. Quick, Alice,

get your brother some supper ; he, must be, hungry after his

.long journey?
1111 am in no need ; Alice, do not trouble yourself ; I feel

too iif to eat. I will go to bed if you please. All I want at
present is rest?

qc',Dinab who was passing the gold from, one hand to the.y . CD t
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and gazing upon it with infinite satisfaction, suddenly
looked up and repeated the last word after me, with peculiar
emphasis.

Rest! Who rests in this world ? Even sleep is not rest
the body sleeps, but the soùl toils ony ony on, for ever. There is
no such thing as rest. -' If I thought so,- 1 would put an end to1 zz - -

my existence to-morrow-1 would;* and meet death as a
liberator from, the vexatious turmoils of lifé.'

There. was som-ething in these words that fil1ed my mind
with an indescribable horror-a perfect dread of endless dura-,
tion. I had always looked upon the grave as a place of rest-a
haven of peace from the cares of life ;_ that old raven, with her
dismal-croaking, had banished 1ýhe pleasing illusion, and made
me nervously sensitive to the terrors of a living, conscious eter-
nit Whilst undressing to, go to bed, I was se*'ed with violent

shiveriDg fits, and before morning was delirious, and in a high
féver.

I had never sufféred from, severe illness befère I had often
been afflicted in mind but not in body. I now had to endure
the horrors of-both combined. For the first fértnight I was too
ill to think. 1 was in the condition of the unfortunate patri-
arch, who in the morning exclaimed, 'Would God it were night 1

and when night came,. reversed the feverish hope.
There w-ere moments, however, during the burning hours of

these sleeplèss nicrhts, when the crimes of the past, and the
dheertainty of the future, rushed before me in terrible distinct-
ness ; when I tried t6 pray and could not, and sought comfort
from the Word of God, and found. every line a condemnation.

Ohý these dreadful days. and nigbts, when I lay a hopeless, self-
condem-ned expeétant of misery, shuddering on the awful brink
of eternity, shrieking to the Almighty Father for peace, and
findiig none ; seekin for rest with strong cries- afýif tears, and

-fold agony. .May I never again
being repaid. with ten uffer in
flesh and sp**t what 1 then endured 1

THE MONCTONS.
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4'The poor lost girl -who watéhed my bed, beheld the fierce
tossings of pain, the agonies of remorse, with icy apathy. She
could neither direct nor assist my mind in its struggles t- obtain
one faint-glimmer of'light through the-dense gloom caused by
infidelity and sin.

ý'Death--natura1 death-the mere extinction of animal lire-?
I did not- dread. 'Had the conflict ended with annihilation, i
could have welcomed it with joy. -- But death unaccompanied by
total extinction was horrible. To be.deprived of moi-al life-tci
find the soul for ever separated from God, all its high and 'noble
faculties destroyed, whîlé all that was infamous and debasing
remained to f6rm a hell of memory, an èterniîty of despair, was
a conviction so clreadfal so, apýallinS* to, my mind, that my rea-1 y ZD
son for a ' time bowed before'it, and for somé days I was cou-
scions of nothifig else.

This fiery trial yielded at-last. I became more tractable,
and could think more èalfnly upon the awful subjet ever upper-
most in my mind. .1 felt a strong desire to pray, to acknow-

ledge my gýfilt to Almighty God, and. sue for pardon, and
restoration té peace and happiness. 1 could not express my
repentance in words, I could only sigh and weep, but H-e who
looks upon the naked ' 1uman heatt, knew that my" contrition
was sincere, and acce . ted the unformed petition.

«I As the hart panteth for the watier bréoks, so did my thirsty

11.soul pant for, the refreshing wà ters of lif6. In -feeble tones IP

implored Alice to, read to, me fré' m* the - New Testament. My.,
eyes were so much -affected by the féver, that I- could scarcely

distinguish the -objects round me.
The request was- distasteful, and she evaded it for* many'

days-at last, replied testily,
There is not suc*h a book in the house- 'never was--and

you know that quite well?
You can borrow one of 'the schoolmaster in the village?

1 will do no'such thin À pretty story truly, to go the
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rounds of Moncton. That the Morningtons were such godless
people they had no Bible in the house, and had to borrow one.

They say that Dinah -is a witch, 'and this would confirm. it-I
" ' Send the boy that cuts, sticks in the wood. Let him ask

it as if for his . mother. . I know Mr. Ludd will lend .it for a
good.purpose ; and tell the boy I wiH give him, half a soverefign
for his pains?

Nonsense. Why that would buy the book?
Oh . do buy it, Alice, my good angel ; for the love of God,

send -and buy it. «You wiR find my purse in my coat-pocket.
It wiII be the best money that was ever laid out by me.'

You had better be still and go to sleep, Philip ; you are
far too ill to bear the fatigue- of reading yet.1

This was dreadfüHy tantalizzing, but I was foreed to submit.
The next morning she brought me a cup of tea. I looked wist-
fuRy in her face.

Dear Alice, you .could give me something that would do
me more good thau this.1

Some broth, perhaps sick people always fancy everything
that is not . at hand?

That book?
Are you thinking about that still ?1_
I long for the bread of lifé,II
Do you want to turn Methodist ?l
I wish to become a Christian?
Are you not one already ?l
Oh, no, no, Alice 1 All m life lon(P I have de'xiied the

word of God and the power of 'salvation and now, I w.ould
give the whole world, if I posses- ed it, -to obtain the true riches.
Do, dear sister, grant my earnest request, and may the God of
a-Il mercy bring you to a knowledge of the truth?

I hate cantI said Alice, discontentedly, but I will see

--what I can do or you 1
She took some money from. my purse and left the room.
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Hours, passe ' d away. 1-listened for her réturning footsteps
until I fell asleep. It was nie-ht when I acrain unelosed my eyes.

Alice was, sittinrr by the little table réading. Oh, blessýd sight.

The Bible lay open Mère her.
I dreampt itl I cried-joyfýlly. I dreampt that you got it,

and God has býrouf,;ht it to pass. Oh, dear Alice you have made
me so happy.'

What shall I read ?y
C'I was puzzled; so much, a stranger was I to, the ',sacred

volume, that thoug-h it bad formed a portion of my school-_ and
collerre studies lu -ints had

ZD Y -the Ettle interest then'felt. in coaàe,
made me almost a strangerto them.

Read the Gospel of St. John.'
A. ebapter you mean?
As màh, as you can. 'Until YDu are tired.1

She bea-an at the opening chapter of that sublime gospel, in
which we have so much of the mind of Jesus, though leFs -of Èis

wondrous parables and miracles ; but matter that is higher
more mysterions, spiritual and satisfýjng to the soul. Nor 'Could.
1 suffer her to lay aside the book until itwas concladed.

How eacrefly I drank in évery word, and long after every
eye was elosed in sleep I continued in meditation and prayer.
A thousand times I repeated to myselý 'And, ye shall know the-
truth, and the.truth shall set you free. 1 What a glorious eman-

cipation from the- chains of sin and death. Ob, how I longed
for a knowleda-e of that truth, and the answer came. 0 Lo'rd
thy word is truth;1 and the problem in my ibul was satisfied, and
with a solemn thanksgivinS I devoted myself''-'to the service of
God. A calm and holy peace came down upon my soul, and

that night I enjoyed the first refreshinçr sleep, I had known for
many weeks.

In the morning I was m ùch better, but still too weak- to
leaïve my bed.
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4; spent most of the day in reading the Bible. Alice 4ad
relà xed much of het attention, and -I only saw her during the

iÏ, brief periods when. she- administered medicine, or brought me
bmth or gruel.

1 felt hurt at her coldness bàt ît was something more than
mere coldness. Her manner had become sullen and disagree-
ablé. She answered me abruptly and in monosýHables, and

appeared rather sorry than glad, that I was in a fair way' of
recovermg.

I often heard her and Dinah hold confused whispering con-
versations, in the outer room into which mine opened, the cot-
tage being *entirely on " the ground floor, and one evening I
thoncrht I-recognized the deep tones of a mans voice. 1 tried
to catch a part of their discourse, but the sounds were too low
and guarded to make anytWme out. A.short time after I heard
the sound of horses' hoofs upon the gravel walk that led past
-the cottage into the park. 1 sat up in the bed which was oppo
site the window, whieh commanded aview of the road, and per-
ceived, to my dismay, that the stranger was no other than
Robert Moncton who was riding towards the village.

A dread of something-I scarcely knew what-took posses-
Sion of my mind, and remembering my weak, helpless state, and

how completely 1 was in the power of Dinah North, I gave1 >.-
myself.up to vague apprehensions of approaching ev*l.

11-Ashamed of m weakness, I took the sacred volume from
under my pillow, and soon regained my self-possession. I felt

that 1 was in the hands of God,. and that'all things regar'ding'
me would- be ordered for the right. Oh, *what a blessing is this
trust *' the care of an.overruling Providence ; how it relieves
one from brooding over the torturing féars of what may accrue
-on the morr' ow, verifying the divine prôverb Sufficient unto
the day is the evil thereof.

A thick, dark, rainyýnight had elosed'iù, when my chamber
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door opened, and Aliee glided in. She held in ber hand a smaR
tray, on which was a large tumbler of mulled wine and some dry
toast. I hàd not tasted féod since noon, and 1 felt, both faint
and hûngry. A strange, ghastly expression flitted over . my sis-

ter's, face which was unusually pale, as she sat down on the side
of the bed.

«You have been a long time -awayl sai& I, with the pee-
vish fretfulness of an invalid. If you were ill and'incapable of

helping yourself, Alice, I wÔuld not neglect you, and leave yok
for hours- in this way. 1 might have died duri your absehce?

No fear of that, Philip. 'You are growino- cross, which is
always a good sign. I would have come sooner, but had so
man things to attend to, that it was impossible. Dinah is too
old to work, and all the household'work falls on me. But, how
are you ?l

l"Better, but very hungry?
Il 1 1 donIt doubt it. It is tunè you took something, 1 have

got a little treat- for you-some fine mulled sherry-it will do
you good and strengthen--you.1

1 don't care for-it, ' said 1, with au air of disgust. I
very thirsty. Give me a cup of tea?

We got -tea hours aggo, wben von wer'e -asleep, and there is
not a drop of hot water in the kettle. The wine is more nour-
ishing. The doctor recommended it. Do taste it, and see how
good it is Il

di I tried'to comply with her request. A shudder'came over'
me as I put the tumbler to my lips. It's -of no use,' I -aid,ý
putting it back- on to the tray. 1 1 cannot drink it.,

if yon love me, Philip, try. Drink a little, if you can. 1
made it on purpose to - please you?

She bent her larg'e bright eyes on me with an anxiions.,
dubious expression-a strange, wild look, such as I never saw

ber face wear before.
I looked at ber in -return with a curious searching gaze.
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1 did not exactly suspect her- of any evil intention towards m-e-î-
but her manner- was. mysterious,. and excited surprise.

She, changed color, and turned away.
sudden thouçrht darted throuch my brain. Robeit

Moncton had been, there.' He coveted my death, for what
reason I could rot fathom. 1 only-knew the fact. What if
that dràught, were poison !--and suspicion, once aroused, whis-

.",Ï>pered it is poison.
I rosé,, slowly in -the and grasped hér firmly by tlieZ,

-wrisf.
Alce 1 we wilt drink of that glass toçrether. You look

faint -and pale. The contents wiR set you aU right. Take half
-and 1 will drink the rest?

II never drink ''*ue.ý
'You dare not drink that wine?
If I liked it, what should hinder me

You could not like it Alicè. It is poison
faint cry burst from her lips.

« God of heaven, who told- you that ?l
Flesh and blood did not reveal it to me. Alice, Alioe,

how could I imagine such a thincr of you
How indeed il murmured the wretched girl, weeping pas-

sionately. '-Ske pèrsuaded me io bripg, it to yo'u. Re mixed
the wine. I-I had nothincr else to do with it?

to you, as a willinc instrument of evil they qntrusted
the Most important part - of their hellish mL3sion.1

and raisinc herShe flung herself on her knees beside the bed,' n
clasped haDds and streaming eyeýs to Ileaven implored God to,
forgive her -for the crime she had premeditated against my life,
binding hersell in an' awful curse, not only« to devise means to
save my- life, but to- remove me from. -the cottage.

As to you, Philip, 1 dare not -ask you to forgive- me-I'
only.,.,,,,implore you not to curse me?

should entertain a very-poor opinion of myself, if I should
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refuse to do the one or attempt such an act of wickedness as is,
involved In. the other. -But? Aùcel do not- think that 1 eau
excuse the commission of such a dreadful crime 'as murder-

? A brother who tenderly-who,
and upon whom lèved yon
to his own knowledge, never injured you in-word thought or
deedJ

PhWp, you are not my brother, or the'deed had never been
attempteà.

'LNot your brother 1 Who am I then
I cannot-dare not tell you. At least not now. Escape

from this dreadful pIace,- and some future time may reveal it.1
"'.Yon talk of escape as a thing practicable and essy. I am

so wea- I can scarcely stand, much less walk ten paces from, the
house. How can I get away unknown to Dinah V

Listen to tme-I will teU you? She rose froin her knees,
and gliding- to the door that léd into the outer ro'm she gently

leaning forward looked cautiousI into the outerunelosed it, and y
space. Satisfied that it was vacant, she returned. stealthily to

my bedside.
I must make, Dinah believe that you have drank this

wine. In less than two hours you will, in her èstimation,-be
dead.- Not acreature know-sýîof your return. For our own

sakes, we have kept your being here a profound. secret. Robert
Moncton however was duly'inflormed by Dinah of your visit.
He came' this morninS to the house, and they concocted this

scheme between them. She is now absent lookincr for a cou-
venient spot for a grave for your body when dead. She talked
of the dark shrubbery. That spot is seldom visited by àny oney
because the neio,-h4ors fancy that it is haunted. You know how
afraid we were of going near those dark, shadowy yews when

we were children. Margaret used to call it-the vaRey of the
shadow of death?

And it was therel I said with a shudder, that you meant

bury nie V
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There--l have. promised to drag your body to the spot in
a sack, and help Dm*ah make the -grave. But hist-I thought
I heard a step. We have no time to waste in idle words?

She cannot bury me, you. know, .without my consent, before
1 am deadj! I said, with a faiùt smile. 'Nor dan I imag'm*e
how yon will be able to deceive her. She will certainly discover
the différence between an empty sack and a full one?

I have bit on a plan, which, if well managed will luR ber
suspicions to sleep. You know the broken statue of Apollo,
that lies at the entrante of the Lodge_? It is about -\your.sizee
It once belonged to the Hall gardens, and Sir Alexander gave
it to me for a plaything years ago. 1 did not care for such a

huge doll, and it bas lain, there ever since. I will convey ýbis to
your chamber, and dress it in your night-clothes. The sack

will cover the mutilated limbs, and by the dim, uncer ain light
of the dark lantern, she will never discover the cheat.1

« But-if she should insist on inspecting the body ?l
« 1 will prevent it. In the meanwhile you must be prepared

to leave the bouse when 1 come ti-5 fetch the body."
I felt very sié,1k, and buried my face in the pillows.
I do not care to go ; let me stay here and die?

You must live for my sakel cried the unhappy girl, clasp-
ib -- i my cold hand to her heart and covering it .with kisses. 'If

you-fail me now, we are both lost. Dinah would never forgive
me for. batraying her and Moiléton. Do you doubt that what I
have told yon is true

Not in theleast, my poor Alice ; but I am so weak and
ül-so, forsaken and unhappy, that I. no longer care for the life
you offer?

It was the gift'of God. Y. ou must not throw it away.
Re may have work on the earth that he requires you to do?

"These words saved me. 1 -no longer hesitated to take the
chance she.offered. me,tbough I entertained small hopes of its

>uecess. Yet if the hand of Providence was stretched out to,
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rescue me from, -destruction, it was only rigght for me to, yield to
its guidance with o-bedient gratitude and praise.

«'Alice was about to leave the room-sfie once more -returned
to my - side.

Say that yon forgive me, Philip?
I folded ber in my thin, wasted arms,--and imprinted a kiss

on ber ricrid brow.
From, my very heart 1'.

God bless you, Philip 1 1 will love and cherish your
memory to mydying bour?

The bouse door opened suddenly ; she tore herself from my
embrace. 'Dinah is coming-lie quite still-moan often, as if
in pain,- and leave me to manag-e the rest?

She left the chamber, and the door purposely ajar, that 1 Ir,
might be guided in my conduct by whatp'assed-between them.

« Did he drink it ?l whispered the dreadful, woman.
He didel
And héw does it agree with his stomaeh-?' she laughed-

ber low horrid langh.
'As might be expected-ý-h& féels ratker qualmish?

Ci.9 -ber withered long
Ha ha l' éried the old fiend rubbing

bands together, 'you came Delilah over him. Our pietty Sam
son is caught at last, Let me see-how long will it be before
the eoi'on takes effect-about two hours-when did he take it ?l

About an hour ago. He is almost insensible. Don't you
bear him groan. The struggle will soon be éver?

'And then -my bonny bird will have no rival, to wealth and
power. What our mother, by ber obstinate folly, lost, your
wit and prudence, my beauty, will regain?

This spçech of -Dinahls was to me perfeetly inexplicable. I
heard Alice siçrh deeply, but she did not reply.

The old' woman left the cottage but quickly returned.
I want the spade?
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will find it in the out-house ; -the mattock is there,
too you will need it to break the hard ground.1

,No no ; my arm, is stronçr yet-stronger than you think
for a womau of my yeàrs. The beavy rain has moistened the
eafth. The spade výW do the job ; we need not make a déep

grave. No one wiR ev'er look for him, there?
'The place was always haunted, it will be doubly so,

now.7
Pshaw ! who believes in ghosts. The dead are dead-lost

-gone for ever ; grass springs hem and their juices go
to fatten worms and nourish thP we ds of the earth. Licht me
the lantern and I will defy'aU the ghosts and demons in the
world*; and hark you, Alice, the moment he is dead put the

body in a sack, and call me to help to drag it to the grave. I
shall ha" it ready in no tiiue,'

Monster Il I muttered to myself, the pit -you are'prepar-
ing for me, ere long, may Open beneath your own feet?

I heard the old woma-n close the front door after her, and
presently Alice reëntered my chamber.

WeI4 thank God she is gone on her unholy task. Now,
Philip 1 now-lose no time-rise dress yourself, and bg off as

fast as yon can
I endeavored to obey, but, exhausted by long sickness, I fell

back faintino- upon the bed.
1 Stayl said Alice, ' you are weak for the want of nourish-

ment. I will get you food and drink?
She broughtme 9;-Élass of port wine, ànd some sandwiches.

1 drank the wine eagerly,.bat could not touch the food. The
wine gave me a fictitious strene-th. -After makincr several
efforts I was able to rise ànd dress the excitement of ibe
moment and the hope of escap-e acting as powérful stimula'ts. 1
secured all that remained of my small fund of money, tied up a
change of linen in a pock-et-handkerchief, kissed the pale'girl
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who stood cold. and tearless at my side, and commifting Myself
to the care of God, stole ont into the dark night.

1 breathed arrain the fresh air and my former virror of mind
returned. I felt lik-e one just fýeed from prison, after having

had sentence of death pronounced, against him. I was once
more free-miraculoùsly' escaped ftom death and danger, and
silently and fervently 1 offèred up a gratefât prayer to the Ilea-

venly Father, to whom 1 was indebted. for suëff a signal act of
mercy.

You wiU think it strange, Geoffrey-the whim of a macl-
man-but ýj felt an unsatiable curiosÏty to, witness the, intermeût
of my supposed body, to Se how Alice would carry- ýout the last
act of the tragie drama.

The wish - was no Sooner formed, than I prepared to carry it
into execution,*

The yew shrabbery lay at the porth end'of the cottage, and
was -divided from the road by a. clipped. holly hedge. A large

yew tree grew out of the centre of this hedge, whieh ýad. been
clipped to repres> a watch. tower. Open spaces having been.

left for loop-holes. Through -these square green apertures, -I
bad often, when a boy, made war upon the blackbirds and spar-
rows, unseen by my tiny game.

By creeping close to the hëdge, and looking through one of
»these loop-holes, I could. observe all that was passina- within the
shrubbery, without be*ino- observed by. Dinah or Alice. Cau-
tiously stealin(r along, for the- night was intensely dark, and

guidLug my steps by the thick hedge, which resembled,,a massy
green waH, 1 reached the angle where it turned off. Mto' the
-park. In this corner stood the'green. tower'I was seeking, and
elimbing. softly the gate whieh led,iiý,ito the spacious domami of
the Monctonsy I stepped. upon a stcké block used by the domes-
tieslor mounlinc horses and thus raised several feet from theground, 1 could distinctlyobse

ne, through the opening in the
tree, all that was passing below.



A faint licht directly beneath me, gleamed up in the dense
drizzly darkness, and shone on- the hideous féatures of that ab-
horred old. woman, who was leaning over a shallow grave she
bad just scoped out of the wet dank soil. Her arms rested on-
the top of the spade; and she scowled down into the pit that
yawned at her feet, with a smile of derision on her thin'sarcas-'
tic lips.

1' 1 ItIs deep enoug,ý to bide him from the li t of day. Therels
neither a shrond, nor coffin to take up the room, and beÀs worn
to a skeleton by bis long sickness. Yes---there let him rest
the judgment day-the worm for bis mate and the cold clay for
bis pillow ; I wish the same bed held althis accursed ràée.

And bis pale-faced, dainty mother here is she ? D'oes
her spirit hover near, to welcome her darling to the land of

dreams
A light, step sonnded on the narrow path- that led from, the

sbrubbery to the cottage, accompanied by a dull lumbering
Sound.

Dinah, raised the lantern from the side of the grave, and
held it up"into the dark night.

Alice ?l
Dinah il
Is he dead ?I

Yes. Here lend a hand. The body is dreadfally heavy.
1 am almost killed with dragc-ing it hither?

You did not briiie- it alone
ý.Who could I ask to help me ? and 1 was so afraid 'of dis-

Covery I dared not leave it to come for you.1
"The old w6man, put down the light, and went to help- her

grànddauSliter.
Let us roll the body into the grave! mother?

yet-I must look at him
He makes a. dreadful corpse.1

Death is noflatterer, child.. Ilold up the light?

J
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No, Do !-You must not-you shall not triumph over him 0 el_

now. Let the dead rest I dure not look upon that -blue cold
face those starina- eyes again.,

Who wants you, foolish child ? I wish to satisfy myýelf
that my enemy is dead.1

'A scufâe ensued, in whieh the hght was extinguished, and
the supposed body rolled hea'ly over into the grave.

Oh, mother, mother 1 the light is out, and we're alone with
the corpse in this dreadfal darkness?

Nonsense-how timid you are. Go back to the bouse and
re-lie-ht the candle.

'I dare not go alone.1
Tfien let me go V

'-And leave me with him? Oh -not for worlds. Mothermother ! I hear him, moving ]ELe is going to rise
in the grave.

and - dirag me down into it. Look-look 1 1 see his eyes glaring
in the darlî hole. ' Th7ere,,mother-there- 1

Curse you for a,'weak fool 1 You make even my flesh.,
creep?

Cover it up-co-i'r it up il cried Alice- pushincr with her
hands and feet some -of the loose earth into the grave.
ghastly face will rise and condema us at the Last Day. It will

as I live. Oh Itis terrible
haant. me as long terrible to feel
he stain of blood on your soul, and to know that 'Il the waters

of the great ocean could never wash it ont?
I will'go home with you, Alice, and return and close the

grave myself,' said Dinab, in a determinedtone. If you stay
here much longer, you will make me as great 'a coward as

yourself.,
1 heard the sound of their retreatijio- steps, and leaving my

place of concealment, slowly pursued my way to the next villace.
Entering a ýmaII tavern, I'asked for supper and a bed. The

innkeeper and his wife were both known to me, but I was so.



216 TRE MONCTONS.

much altered by sickn"ess that they did not recogrize me. After

-takincr a cup of tea, 1 retired to rest and wjas so, overcome, by

mental and bodily fatigue, that I slept soundly until noon the

n'ext day, when I breakfas'ted, ana took a seat in the M'ail coach

for London.
I'Durinc my jou ne I calmly pondered over m situati

r ey y OBY
and formed a plan for the future, whîch I lost no time in.putting

into practiée.
From what had fallen fËom the lips of Alice, I was cou-

mystery 'was connected '*th my birth, and
vinced that somé wi
the only means which I could devi*e to, fathom it, was to gain

more insight into the character and privâte history of Robert
Moncton."

"At times the thought would present itself to My mind that

this man micpht be my father. My.mother-was a strange crea-
ture-a woman whose moral principles could not hâve ranked.

very high. I scarcely knew, from My own experience, if she
possessed any-at all events I determined to, get a
in -h*s office if possible, and wait pàtiently until something

should turn up which might satisfy M'y doubts, and expose the
tissue of villainy that au lintoward destiny had woven around
me. White 'at college, I had studied for the bar and had

gained au extensive knowledge îù the Jurisprudence of my
country-i4 which 1 took great deliorht "and which 1 had
intended toý follow as a profession ; when, unfortunately, the

death of Mr. Mornington , rendered me' an independent man.
At school I had learned -to write all, sorts of hands, and could

éngross with, great bealaty and accuracy.
As a man I was personally unknown to, Robert Moncton

w«hom, I ' never beheld but once, and for a few minutes only,
when âe boy, and -tirae and sickness had so, altered me, that it
was not very likely that he would recocruize me again.

Two years,,previo-s to, the time of whieh I am now speak-
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-ing, I 'had saved -the eldest son of Mr.- Monctouýs'head clerk from
drowning, at the risk of my own life. Mr. Bassett.,was'over-

f gratitude, and as to h-
whelming in his expressions 0' is Poor

little'wife, she never mentioned the circum tance with'dry eyes.
The boy, who was about ten years of age, was ' a very noble,.-

handsome little fellow, and -I often, walked to their humble
lodgings to see him, and his good parents, who always received
me with- the most lively demonstrations of joy.

To.-these good people -1 d6termined to apply for ad-,n*ce aud
assistaiîee. ý' Fortunately my application was made in a Ineky
Moment.-- Mr. Bassettwas about to leave your unelé's office.,and he s a person

,,strongl y* recommended me to, his old master,

weH known to him; of excellent character, and whà was every
way competent to fill his place*

1 was accepted. You know the rest.
"'Our rien"p,,dea.r Geoffrey, rendered my Bituation far
from irksome while it enable, me to, earn a respýctable living.

At present, 1 have. learned little, that eau thr'ow any addi-
tional light upon my-sad histery. Alice Mornin/a-ton still lives

and is about to bûcome a mother. Theophiluà, the dastardly
author of her wrongs, is playing the lover to, the beautifal

AÉ Catherine Lee, who is a ward of his fathers.
From. the conversation that passed between Dinah North

and Mr. Moncton in your chamber, 1 suspect that my poor Alice
is less guilty than she appears. Dinah has some deeper motive

than merely obliging Robert Moncton, in wishi, nçr to make you
a bastard. I féel confident that this story has been, recently got
up, and is an infamous falsehood. If true,- you would- have

heard'of it before, and I adv*se* you to, leave no stone unturned
to frustrate their wicked conspiracy."

But wfiat eau I do ? 1 have neither money nor friends and

Yunele will -take préclous good care that, no one in this City
shall give me employme*nt."

10



Go to Sir Alexander.. He expressed an interest in your
situation. Tell him the story of your wrongsý and, depend upon
iti he will not turn a deaf ear to your complaint. Lknow that
he hates both father and sony and will befriend you to oppose
alid thwart them.'l

My heart instantly ca'nght at tbis proposal.
I will go 111 1 cried. Il But I want the means."
i can supply you with the necessary funds," said Georce Har-

rison, for I must still call him by his old name. And my offer
is not wholly disinterested. Perhaps, Geoff, you may be « the

means of reconciling-your friend to his old benefactor. But this
must be done cautiousI Dinah North must not know that 1
am alive. Iler ignorance of this fact, places this wicked woman
in our power, and may hereafter force her to reveal what we
want to know,11

I promised implicit obedience to, these 'unetions and'
thanked'him, warnily*fôr his confidence and- advice. His story

had made a deep impression on my mind. I longed to serve
hini. Indeed, "-l loved him with .the most sincere affection
regarding-hhn in the- light of a beloved brother.
In' a* fortnight, I was able to walk abroad, and was quite

impatient to undertake my Yorkshire journey.
Harrison was engaged as a writer in the office of a respect-

'able solicitor in Lincoluls Inn Fields, and - we promised to
correspond regularly with each other during my absence.

He generously divided with me the little money he possessed,
and'bidding God bless'and prosper my journey, he pressed me

to his, warm, noble heart and bade me farewell.
1 mounted. the York stage, and for the first'time in my life,

bade adieu to London and its environs.
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CHAPTER XXI.

MY VISIT TO MONCTON PARK.

IT Was a fine warm balmy evening in May-green delicions
May.' With what delight I gazed àbroad U-Pon the face of
Nature. Every scene wias new to me 'and awakened feelings
of .curiosity and pleasure.

Just OUI; -of a sick-bed, and after having been confined for
weeks in a dusky, badly ventilated and meanly furnished garret,

my heart actually bounded with rapture, and, 1 drank in bealth
and hope from the -ftesh breeie that swept the hair fr'm, MY
pale brow and hollow cheeks. - I

Ah, glorlous Nature 1 beautifal, purest of all that is pure and
holy. Thou visibie perfection of the invisible God. I was

yonng then, and am nÔw. old, but never did I find a genuine love
of thee dwellino- in the -heart of a deceitfül wïcked man. To
love thee, we. must adore the God who made thee and how-
ever sin may deffle what originally He pronounced good, when
we. return with child-like simplicity to thy breàst, we find the

happiness and peace which a loving parent can alone bestow.
Nothing remarkable occurred during my journey. The

coach, in due time, deposiîted me at the gates of the Lodge, in
which my poor friend Harrison had first seen the lio,,ht.

An involuntary shudder ran thIrough me, when I recognized
old Dinah North, standing within the porch of the cottage.

She instantly knew me, and drew back with a malignant
Scowl.



Directing 1he coachmau to leave my portmanteau at the
yillage inn, until called for, I turned up the broad avenue of
oaks that led to the Hall.

The evenm'g was calm and lovely. The nig-htingale was
pouring bis first love-song to the silent dewy groyes. The. per-
fume of the primrose and violet made every swelling knoll, redo-
lent of sweets. 1 paused often, during my walk, to, ad mi e the
beauty of a scene so new to, me.

Those noble bills and vales that brio-ht-swee*plnS river
those 'bowering woods, just burstincr into verdure, and that

princely mansion, rising* proudly into the clear blue air-all
wouId be mine, could I but vin.dicate -my motherls bonor, and

prove to the world that I was the offsprinS of lawful wedlock.
felt n-0 doubt myself upon the sub-ject. Truth ma be

obseured for a while but cannot long remain hid. The inuate i
tonsclousuess of my motherls morali rectitude, never for a

moment left my mind. À proud -cônviction of her i=ocence...
which I was certain time would-make élear.
Full of these reffections, 1 approached the. Hall. It was an

old-fashioned building, which, had been created during the wars
of York and Laneaster now venerable with the elemental war
of ages, and might, in its èlay, have stood the shock of battie
and siege. It was a fine old place, and associated m it was
vith the history of the past, sent a thrill of superstitious awe

through my heart.
For upWards of three hundred years it had been the birth-

Heré tMy had 1"' ed and flourished as
piace of myýý' amily.' IV
lords of the soil. IE[erey too, most of them had died, and been
gathered into one common burial-place, in the vault of "the pic-

turesque gothie church, which stood embosomed intrees not far
from the old feudal mansion.

f While I the rightfal heir of the' demesne, mifth a soul as
brge,-with hart and, hand equal to do and dare, all that the-Y
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in their daf and generation had accomplished-approached -the
old home, poor and friendless, with a stigmà upon the good

name which legally I might, ne.ver be.able to efface.
But, courage, Geoffrey Moncton! Re who, first added the

appenda&è of Sir to, that name rode among thevictors at the
battle of Cressy, and the war-shout of one of lUs descendants
rang out defiantly on the bloody field of A-ýcrincourt. - Why need

yon despair 1 England wants soldiers yet, and if y ou faiI in
establishing your -claims to, that n'âme and it.s proud memories,
Win one, as others have àéne befère y-ou, at the cannods
mouth.

1 sënt up my card,ýwhich crained me intant admittaure. I
was shown into the library, which Harrison'had so, often des-

cribed. A noble old roorn pannelled to, the ceilincr with carved
oak now al'ost black with ame.

Here I found the Baronet enctaged with' his daughter in a
game-at chess.

He rose t% meet me with evident. marks of pleasure, and
introduced..me to Miss Moncton, as apuugg cousin, in whom he

felt much interesteî, and one with whom he lioped to, see lier.
better acquainted.

With - a soft blusb, and a smile of inexpressible sweetness,
the Ettle fairy,'for she was'almost as diminutive in statu . réj
bade me welco me.

though very pleasincr, was neither striking norHer face, Cn 0
beaùtiful- It was, however, exquisitely féminine, and beaming

with" intefficence dignity and trut-h. .- Her lar(re dark Soul-
lighted eyes were singularly beattiful. Her complexioii, too

the rich rub -colored full-.Ii ps and
dazzlinc teeth formin a painful contrast with the pure wC ZD - - -Il
cheeks shadrd- by a dark eloud of raven tresses, that, paxtiricr on
either side of her lofty brow, f1bwed in rich eurls down her snowy
neck, and'over her marble shoulders to her waist.
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1%
Iler figure in miniature, comprised aU taat was graceful and

Jovely in woman ; and'her frank, unsophisticated manners ren-

dered her, in spite of a faulty noseýand mouth, very attractive..
\ After eichanging a few sente- ces,* Miss Moncton withdrew,
and I lost no time in explaining to her father the cause of my
visât-the manner in.Éhieh I had been treated by my unele, my

ment iRness, and the utter friendlessness of my prepent..

position.
«You told me, sir, to come to, you at any crLis of difficulty,

for advice and assistance. I have done so, and shall feel most
grateful for vour côunsels in the present.emergeney.. I am will-
ing and able to, work for my bread; I only want on opening- to
be made in order to, get my own living."

profession, Geo&ey ; why not stick to . that
Most gladly would I do so, had not Robert Moncton put

the finishing stroke to, his dastardly tyranny,'.by tearing my
indeiitures, and by -this malicious act destroyed the labor of
.seven years.11

-99 Curse--him. 1 the ' scoundrel 1 the mean, co.wardly scoundrel 1"
cried Sir Alexander strikina- the table with such violence'with.
hit clenched hand that kina-s, queens, knights, bishops and-com-
m9ners made a general movement to the other side of the chess-
board. Never mind, Geoffrey, my boy, give me your hand
I WiR be your friend-will restore you to vour rights, if it costs
me the last shilling in my purse-ay, or the last drop ia my

veins. tet the future, for a short time, take care of itself.
Make this your home ; look upon me as your father, and we
shall yet live to - see this villain reap the reward of his evil deeàs."

Generous, noble man VI I cried, while tear& of joy and gra-
titude rolled down my cheeks, '« how ' eau I ever hope to

repay you for ' such *cüinterested goodness VI
By never alluding to, the subject, - Geoffrey. Give me back

the love your father once feh for me,. and 1 shall be more than
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repaid. Besides, my lad, 1 am- neither so good nor so disinter-
ested -as yo-u give me credit for. I hate, detest, despise that

uncle of. yours, and I know the best, way to, annoy him is to1 1
-befriend you, and get you safe ont of his villainous clutches.
This is hardly doing as 1 would be done by, but I cant help- it.
No one bJames another for taking a fly out of a spiderls w'b.
when ther poor devil is- shrieking for help, althouo,h he be the

spider s lawful prey. But who does bot applaud. a man for
rescuino- his féllow-man from the grasp of acannibal-and that

Robert Moncton is a regular man-ea'ter-a wretch who, _grows
fat upon the substance of his neicrhbors.11

I could hardly help, laughing at this outkeak of temper on
the part of my worthy Idnsman.

By the by, Geoffrey,," said he, il have'y -ou dined
At> thé last-inn we stopped at on the road.11
The Hart a place not very famons for good àeer. Their

beef is generally as hard as- their deerls horns. Let me order up
refreshments.11

By nô means. You forget, Sir Alexander,- that of late I
have not been much used to, good living. The friend on whose
charity 1 have been boarding is a poor feUow like myself.11

Well, we must have our chat over a glass of old wine.11
Re rano- the bell. The wine was soon placed upou the table,

and most exceUent it proved. I was weak from my long cou-
finement to a sick chamber and tired with my journey I never
enjoyed a glass of -wineý so much in my life.

What do' yon think of Moncton, Geoffre'y VI î

It is a glorions old place."
Wish it were yours-don7t yon ? Confess the trath, now.11

«'Some fifty years hence,11 I said, laughino,.
You would be too old to enjoy it, Geoff but wait patiently

Gods godd time, and it maybe yours' yet. There was a period
in my life ;11 and he sighed a long, deep, regretfül si0,1,11 when



ýhoped that a son of mine would be master here, but as that can-
not be, and I am doomed to leave no male heir to my name and

-titley I know no one whom I would rather see in the old place
than my cousin Edward's son."

-Your attachment to my father must bave been great, whÉn,
after sd many' years, you extend it to bis son." -Imm
Yes, Geoffrey, I loved that wild, mad-cap father of y*ours

better than I ever loved one of my own sex .; but 1 suffered one
rash action to separate hearts which were forméd by nature to
understand and appeciate each other. 'You are not acquainted
with this poriion of the family history. Pass the bottle this
way, and I will enfighten your ignorance."

"When yoûr grandfather, in the plenitude of bis worldly
W-isdom, for he had a deal of the fox in bis character, lefL' the
guardianship of bis sons to bis aged father, it was out of no
-respect for the old gentleman, who had cast him, off rather au-

Sremonfiously., when bis plebeian tastes led him to, prefer being
a rich citizen, rather than a poor gentleman ; but he found, that

though he haè( amassed riches, he had lost caste, and'he hoped
by this act to restore bis sons, for whom. he had acquired wealth,
to their proper positionin society.

MY grandfather, Sir Robert, grambled a good deal at
being- troubled with the guardianship of the lads in bis old age.

But when he saw those youthýàl scions of bis old house, he was
so struck with their' beauty and talents, that from that hour

they held au equal place in bis affections with myself, iÈe only
child of bis eldest son and heir to, bis estai.-es.

I was au extravagant, reekless young fellow of eighteen
when my cousins first came to live at Moncton ; and I hailed

their advent *ith delioý-bt. Edward, I told you before, bad been
au old chum. of. mine at school ; ýand when Robert was placed
m a lawyerls office, he accompanied me to college to finish my
educat.ion. He was intended. to fill bis fatherls place in the mer
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cantile world, but he hâd little talent or inclination for such a
lifé. AU his tastêÎ were decidedly aristocratie, and I fear that
ml expensive and- dissipated habits operated unfavorably on his
open, generous, social disposition.

With a thousand good qualities, and possessing excellent
talents, Edward Moncton was easily led astray by the bad
example, of others. He was a fine musiciau, had an admirable
Voice, a brilliant, wit, and great fluency of speech, which can
scarcely be called advantageous gifts, to those'who donIt know

how to make a proper use of them.
He was the life of the'society in which we moved, courted

and admired wherever he went, and a jolly -time we had of-it, I
eau tell you, in those classical abodes of learning and sin.

Edward gave me his whole heart, and I loved him with the
most entire affelotioh. But thouggh I saw thaI my example

acted most pernicionsly on his easy disposition, 1 wanted the
moral courage to. g1î«výa up -a course of gaiety and vice, in order
to save him from ruin.

Poor Edward !-I would give woËds to recall the past.
Bût the bad seed was. sown, -and in time we reaped the bitter,
fruits.

"With all my faults-Lwas never a gambler ;_ women, wine«
and extravagant living- wer"ýýé my chief derelictions from the paths
of rectitude.

But even while.,,yielding.to these temptations, I was neither
an habitual drunkard nor a heartless seducer of innocence
though I freque Ùted haunts, where boîth characters were cou-
stantly fbund, and ranked many such men among my chosen.
friends and associates. 'My moral cruilt, was pe'rhaps as great
as theirs. ; for it is vain for a man to boast of his -not being intem-
perate, beca;üse nature has furnished him with nerves, which
enable him to drink,.in defiance to reason, quantities which, would
leprive the larcrer portion of men of their senses.

Io*



"Your father 1bought, boylike, for he was full three years
my jumor, te prove his title te manhood-by following élosely in
my steps,, and -too soon felt the évil. effect§ of such a leader.
He wasted hLq health in debauchery, and w lne maddened him.
The gaming-table held out its allurements he wanted fortitude
to resist its temptation, and was the loser te a- considerable
amount.

He kept this a secret from me. He was- a miner and he
féared that it might reach my grandfatherls é,,.a.rs; and that Sir

Robert would stop the supplies uâil his debts w#-6 païd.
gh d consistently-

beard of -it throu a mutual friend, an -very
imagined the crimefar gréater than any that I -had committed.

The night before we le.ft college, I followed him, tolis -favo-
-rite -of a certain yonng

rendezvous, which was held in the

nébleman, unknown te the authorities, wherë_ students who, were
known te belong te wealthy parents, met te play hazard and

ecarte, and lose more money at a sittii than could be replaced
bby the economy of years.

was net one of Lord s clique,- and I sent my
card te Edward by a friend, requesti# te speak te him on a
matter of importance. After some delay, he came ont te me.

He was net please à« ait, beiug disturbed, and was much flushed
with wine.

What do Yeu want, AlickY he said in no very gentle tones.
1 want you, te come aud help me prepar é for car jouir

to-morrow.1
There will be plenty of. time for that, by-and-by. IamM

engaged, and doult choose to'be dictated te like a school-boy?
11, I.You are mad 1 said I tàkingý_-hold of his arm, to,--.go

there ait aU. Those. féRows will cheat you out of every penny
Yeu have,,'

That's m own look-out. I teR vou once for all Alick i
dont choose you te ride.rough-shod over mç, becanse youi cy

àk
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yourself superior. I* will do as 1 please. I have let a deal of
poney to-night, and I meau to play on until 1 -win. it backey

« You -will only lose more. 'You are not in a fi.t Etate to
deal with sharpers. Voui- are so tipsy now, you, eau hardly

stand.'
Il As 1 - said thisy I put My arm around him, to lead him away,
when he, =ddenèd I suppose by drink and his recent losses,

burst from me and turning sharp round, struck me a violent.
blow on the face. « Let that satisfy you, whethier 1 am drunk
or sober,1ýand with a bitter laugh, he returned to the party he
had quitted.
11-Geoffrey, 1 felt that blow in my heart. The disgrace was
little in comparison to the consciousness that it came from

his h'and-the haýd of. the friend I loved. I could have
returned the, injury with tenfold interest. But I did nothing of
the sort. -1 stood lookin& after him witb dim eyes and a swel-
Eng heart, repeating to myself-

is it possible that Edward struck me ?l
That blow, however, achieved- -a great moral reformation.

It led me to tWnk=to examine my past life, and to renoun.ce
for ever those follies, which 1 now felt were -debasing to both
soul and body, an'd unworthy.,",the pursuit of any rational
creàture.

The- world expected me, as a gentleman, toask satisfaction
-of Edward for the insult I had received.'

I set the world and its false laws at defiance.
I returned to my lodgings and wrote him a -brief- note,

teRiV,_ him -that 1 forgave him, and gently remonstrating with -
him à e -, violence of his conduct.

Instead of answering, or apol i ing for what he lad done,
he listened M the advice of a pack of senselé'ss idiots, who
denouneed me as a coward, and lauded his rash 'act to the
skies.
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To seek a reconciliation, would be to lose his iiidependence,
they said, and prove to the world thàt he had been. in the
wrong.

17 on my part, was too proud to sôlicit his frfendship, and
left London before. the effort of nýntual',, frie'nds had effected a
change in his feelings.

Perhap& as the injurer, he never forgave me for being the
originator of the quarrel-be that as it may, we never met
again. My g-Tandfather, died shorti afte'r. 1 formed an unfor--Y
tunate attachment to a person far benleath me in rank, and but
for the. horror of entailing upon myself her worthless mother,
would certainly bave made her my wife.

To avoid fallina- into this snare I went abroad.for several
years, and ultimately married a idrtuous and lovely woman, and

became a happy husband and father, and I hope a better

The Baronet ceased speaking for a few minutes then said
with a half smile

Geoff, men are sad féols. After losing that ancel, 1 came
very near marrying my old flame, who was a widow at the time.,

and as haüdsome as ever. She died most opportunely' I am
now convimee-d-, for my comfort and respectability, and I gave

up aU idea of takin a second9
This account tallied.exactly with Harrisons story, which had

given me a key to the Baronet's Yistory. I inquired,, rather
8.113nously, if he- and my father remained uÈreconciled up to the

period of bis dèâth.
I wrote to h*m* frequently, Geoffrey, wheu time had healed

the wound he inflicted on my heart, but hé never condescended
to reply to' a'y. of My communications. I -have since thought,

that her did write, and that his brother Robert' who was'always
jealous of *our ffiendship, destroyed the letters. 1 assure yon,

that this unnatural estranggement formed one of the saddesi'
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events in my-Iife ; and for the love 1 still bear his memory, I
will never de§ert his orphan son."
fi thanked the worthy earonet again and again, for the gene-

rous tréatment 1 had received from him, and we. parted at a late
hoür,--mutually pleased with each other.
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CHXPTER

A SAD EVENT.

À F.Ew weeks' residence found nie quite at home at the Hall.
My new-found relatives treated me with the affectionate famili-
arity that wdsts between old and long-tried friends. I ceased

to feel mys-elf the despisedpoor relation-a creature rarely lo'ved
and always in the way ',to be the recipient of all the

' , , expected-Ideks and cuffs of the family to whom his ill-fortune has made
him au attaché, and, to ýreturn the base coin with smiles and

fiattering speeches.
Of all lots in this hard world, the hardest to bear must be

that of a domestie sneak ; war, war to the knife is better thaù
such huniihati]19 servitude., I could eeither fawn nor er

and the Baronet, who was a high-spirited man himself, loved me

-for my independence.
The ' summer had just commenced. No hunting, no shooting

to wile away an idle hour. But Sir Alexander'was as fond of
old Izaak Walton's gentle craft, as that accomplished piscator,

and we ofter. rose at early dawn to stroll through the dewy pas-
tures to the stream that crossed the park, which abounded with
trout, and 1 soon became an excellent angler, and could hook
my fisU in the most scientifie manner.

Wbeû the days were not propitious for our sport, I accompa-
nied Sir Alexander.in his rides, in visiting his model farms,

exandiaing the progress -of his crops, -the making of hay, the.
finproved breeds of sheep and cattle, and all such healthy and

rural employments, in which he took a patria'rchal* delight.
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Margarètta generally accompanied us on these expeditions.
She was an excellent equestrian, and mana,-rPed her high-bred

roan with much skiR and ease, never disturbing the pleasure of
the ride by nervous or childish féars.

Madge is a capital rider 111 would the old Baronet -exclaim.
I' taught her myselZ There is no -affect a-tion-no show-off

airs in her riding. She does that as she does everything else, in
a quiet, natural way.11

The enjoyment of our country life was seldom. disturbecl by
visitors. AU the great folks wen in London ; the beauties of
nature possessing far less attractions for them than *the sophisti-
cated gaieties of the season in town.

if his youth had been dissipated, Sir Alexander courted
retire mI"éiit'l*n ao,e*, and was perfectly devoted to the quiet happi-
ness of a domestic life.

Margaretta, who shared aU bis tastes, and whose presence
appeared necessary to bis existence, had spent one season Me'

London,but cared so little for the pleasures 'of the metropýélis
that she resisted the urgent entreaties of her female friends to

accompany them to town a second time.
I, bute London, Cousin Geoffrey. There is no room in its

crowded scenes for, nature and truth. Every one seems intent
upon acting a lie, and living in deflance of -'their reason and bet-
ter feelings. I never could feel at home there. I mistrusted

myself and eveýy one else, and never-tnew what true. happiness
was, until I returned to'the unaffected simplicity of a country
lifé?y

These sentiments were fully reciprocated by me, wý'o, had
passed, within the smoky waUs of the huge metropolis, the most,
unhappy period of my life.

Some hburs, every day, were devoted by Sir Alexa fiîder to
business, duringý which he was 'élosely closeted with Mr. Hilto'n,
bis steward, and to disturb him at such times was regarded by
him as an act 0f biSh treason.
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During these hours, Margaretta and 1 were left to amuse
ourselves in the best manner we could. She was a fine pianist-.

% and was nèverLhad inherited my fatherls passion for musici
tirecl "of listening to her while she played. If the weather was
unfavorable for a ride or stroll in the park, 1 read aloud to her,
ýwhile she painted groupi of flowers from, nature, for which sËe
had an exquislite taste.

The - time ýfled away only too, fast, and this mingling of
amusement -and ment-al occupation- was very delightful to me,

whose chief employment for years had been confined to musty
parchments in a dull, dark office.

Our twilight rambles through the glades of the beautiful
park, at thât witching hour when both eye and heart are keenly
alive to sights and sounds of beauty, possessed for me the great-
eft charm.

I loved-but only as a brother loves-the dear, enthusias-
tic girý4 who lea*ed so confidinô-Iy on.my armi whose glorious

eyes, lighted up from- the very fountain of passion and feeling,
were raised to mine as if to kindle in my breast the fire of

genius that emanated from her own.
Her vivid. *imagination, fostered in seized upon

everything bright and beautiful in nature, and made it her
own.

The lips of song-burst open
And tbe words of fire rashed ouVy

At such moments it was impossible to regard Margaretta wit'h
mdifférence. 1 could have loved-nay, adored-had not my
mind been preocýupied witli a fairér Image.

Margaretta- wa's too crreafa novice in affairs of the heart to
notice the a,aarded cooluess of my homag .e My society afforded
her great Pleasure, and she wanted the common-place tact of"her

Sex to dislruiSe it from, me.
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Dear, lovely, confiding Margaretta, how- beautiful does your
simple truth and disinterested affection appear, as I-look back
thrôugh the long vista of years, and find in the world so few who
resemble' thee

Towards the closeof a hot day in June-we visited the fýa-
grant fields of new-mown hay, -and Margaretta tired herself by
chasinS a pair of small coque . ttish blue butterflies who 'hovered

along the hedge that bounded the dusty highway, like living
gems,' and not succeeding in capturing the' shy tbings, she -pro-

posed leaving the road, and returning hôme -throuo,-h the Park.
" With all my'heart," said 1. " We will rest under' your

favorite beech, while you, dear Madge, sing with your sweet
voicey the

Drowsy world to rest.lý

We crossed a stile and entered one of the broad, green arcades
of the glorious old park.

For some time we reposed upon the velv'et sward, beneat«à
Margarettds favorite tree. The slanting red beams of the set-

ting sun scarcely forced their way throuo,h the thickly interlaced,
boughs of the forest. The sparkling waïvelets of the river ran

brawliii g at our feetfighting- their way among the. sharp rocks
that oppôsed a barrier to their -downward course. We bathed

our temples in the cool 'clear waters. léarcaretta, forgot the
dusty road, the iùdependent blue butterflies, and her recent*
faticrue.

There is no music after all- like the music of nature, Geof-
frey,11 she said, untying her straw bonnet, and.throwing it on the

grass beside lier, while she shook a shower of glossy black ring-
lets back from Èer small oval face.

Not that it is the instrument, but the soul that breathes
through it, that makes the music. And Nature, pouring lier
soul into these wavesand stirring withher plaintive sighs these
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branches above us, awakens sounds which find au echo. in thé
heart of all her children, who remain true to the teachings.of
the divine mother.11 Then turning suddenly to, me, she said,

Geoffrey, do you sing?"'
To- please myself. I play upon the flute much better than

1 sing: During the last half year I remained with my unele I
took lessoDs of -an excellent master, and having a goodear, and
being passionately fond of music, I gained considerable profi-
ciency. I had been an amateur performer for years.11

And you never told me one word of this Mère.I did not wish to.eisplay ail my triffing stock of accomplish-
meds at once," -said I, with a smile. Those who possess but

-little. are wise * to reserve a small portion of what they have.
shall test its value the next rainy day.11

In the absence of the flute, Geoffrey,- you, must give me a
song. A sorig, that harmonizes with this witching hour and
holiday time ol thý year."

Then it must necessarily be a love songll said I ; Il youth
and -sprincr being- the best adapted to inspire the joyousness of
love."

Call ne love »yous, Geoffrey; it is a sad andféarfal thing
to love. Love that is sincere is a hidden eiýqtion oe the heart
it shrinks from vain lauchter and is most eloquent when silent,
or only revealed by tears.11

1 started and turned an anxious gaze upon her pale, i itual
face.

What right bad I to,ý)e jealous of hër ? I who was devoted
to another. Yet jealôus I was . and answered rather *ettishly

'You talk feelingly, fair cousin, as if you had experienced
the passion you describe., Have you tasted the bitter sadness
of disappointed love VI

I did not say that.11 And she blushed deeple. You
chose to infer it.11



235,THE MONCTONS.

1 did not reply. The image of Harrison rose in my mind.
For the first time I saw a strong likeness between them. Such
a likeness as is often found between persons who strongly

assimilate-whose féelinçrs, tastes, and pursuits are the same.'
Was it 'possible that she had loved him ? I was anxiousý to,

find out if my suspicions were true ; and withoutany prelude
or apolo(ry commenced sino-ing a little air that George had, C ' ZD M

taught me both. music and words beinS his own.

S 0 N G

I loved you long and tenderly,
I urged my suit with tears;

But coldly and disdainfully
You crushed the hope of yeam

I gazed upon your glo'w*ng cheek,
I met your fiashing eye

The words I strove in vain to speak
Were smothered in a sigh.

1 swore to love yon faithfally,.
Till death should bid us part

But proudly and reproachfülly,
You spurned a loyal heart

Despair- is bold-you turned away,
And wished we neler had met, .

Through many a long and weary day
That parting haunts me yet.

Nor think that chilling apathy,
Can. passion% tide repress-

Abe no, with fond idolatry,
1 would not love thee.less.
Your imace meets me in the crowd,

Like some fair beam of light,
Tbat bursting through its sombre cloud

Xakes criad the brow of ni.cbt.

ýJOL
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Then turn my hard captivity,
kor let me sue in vam*,

Whilst with unshaken constancy,
I seek your feet again.

One Smileýof thine can cheer the heart,
That only beats to be

United, neler again to part-
My lifé! my soul!-from thee.

sang my best, and was accountéd -,by all the young inen
of my acqu'aintance, to, have a fine man1ý voice. But I was not
rewarded by a single word or encouraging smile.
Margarettals head was bowed upon her hands, and tears were
streaining fast through her slender fingers.

MarSaret, dearest Margaret 111 for ii speaking to her, I
always dropped the Italianized termination of her name. Are
you M. Do speak to me.1l'

She still éontinued to, weep.
I wish I had not sung that foolish soug.11

It was only sung too well, Geoffrey.11 And she slowly
raised her head and put back- the hair from, her brow. ".Ah,
what sad-what painful recollections does that soncr. call up.
But with these, you rave nothingto--do.-,,-, 1 will not, ask you

how you became acquainted with that aC''ý.' But I request as a
great favor, that you never sing or pla it to me again.11

)l 
1 

C

She relapsed into silence, which '* longed but did not know
how to break. At length she rose from the bank on which we
had been seated, resumed her bonnet, and expressed a wish to
return to the Hall.

"-The night has closed, in very fast," she said, Il or - lis the'
gloom occasioned by the shadow of the trees VI

41 It is only a few minutes past seven, I replied, looking at
my watch. The hay-makers have not yet left their work."

We had followed the course of the stream, on our homeward
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path and now emerged into an open space in -the Park. The
sudden twilight. which had descended upon us was caused by a
heîzvy p4e, of thunder clouds. that hung frowning over the
woods, and threatened, to overtake us before we could reach the
Hall.

" How still and deep the waters lie," said Margaretta.
There is not a breath of wind. to ruffle them or stir the trees.

The awful stillness whieh precedes a stor' i»spires me with
more dread, than when it launches forth. with all its terrifie
powers.11

Il Hark 1 There's the first low peal of thunder, and the trees
are a.1 trembling and shivering in the electric blast that follows
it. How sublimely beautiful, is this magnificent war of ele-
ments.11

It is very true, dear cousin, butif you stand gazLig at the
clouds, we shaU both get wet.11

£&,GeoffÉey," said Margaretta, la:ughine-, Il there is nothig
poetical about you.11

have been. used to the * commonest prose - aU my Efe,
Madc-e. But here we are at the fishing-house, we lad better

stow ourselves awày with,, your fatherls nets and tackles üntil
this heavy shower is over Il

No sooner said than don'. W-e crossed a rustie bridge'
spanned the stream, and ascendiucr a fli,,rht of stone steps,

reached a sinall rouo,,h-cast buildino- open in front, with a bench
running round three sides of it, and a rude oak table in the
middle, whieh was covered with fishincr,-rods, nets, and other
tackle belonging to the gentle craft.

From this picturesque shed Sir Alexander, in w-et weather,
could follow his favorite sport, as the river ran directly _below,
and it, wa' considered the best spot for angling the water

expanding here into -a deep still pool, whieh was much fre-
quented by the finny tribes.
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We were both soon seated in the ivy-covered porch, the
honey-suékle hanging its perfumed tassels, dripping with the rain,

above our headé while the clematis -and briar-rose ave out to,
the shower a double portion of delicate incense.

The scene was in. unison, with Margarettals poetical tempera-
ment. She enjoyed it with her whole heart ; her beautifal eyes -
brimful of, love and adoration.

The landscape varied every moment. Now all was black and
lowering ; lio,,-htnings pierced with- their arrowy tongues the

heavy foliage of the frowning Woods, and léud peals of thunder
reverberated among the distant hills ; and now a solitary sua-

beam. strugo-leàý through a rift in the heavy cloud, and lighted
up the gloomy scene with a smile of celestiâl beauty.

Margaretta suddenly grasped my arm. ; I followed the direc-
tion of her eye, and beheld a tall female figure~ dressed in deep

mourning, pacing to and fro on the bridge we had just crossed.
Her long hair, ünconfined by cap or bandage, streamed in wild

confusion round her waù and wasted féatures, and -regardléss of
the eltingof the pitiress storm, she continued to hurry back-
wards and forwards, throwing her hands into the air, and

striking her breast like one possessed.
Who is àhe ?11 1 w'hispered.
The wreck of all that once was beautifalll sighed Margar-

etta. «« It is Alice Mor' -*,--ton the, daughter of one of my
father's tenants."

Alice Mornington 1 Good IE[eavens-1 is that poor mad-
woman Alice Morninoton?"
Margaretta looked surprised.

VyDo you know this poor girl
1 felt that I had nearly betrayed myself, and, stammered ont

Not personally ; I know something of her private history,
which I heard accidentally before I came here.11

Geoffrey, no sister ever loved another more devotedly than
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I loved that poor girl-than 1 love her stil-1. After shé forsook
the path of virtue, my father forbade mehaving the least inter-
course with-,her. My heart bleeds to see hèýr thus. I cannot
stand calmly by and witnéss her misery. Stay here, while I go
and speak to her."
.. With noiseless tread she glided down the stone steps, and
gained the bridge. - The quick eye of the maniac (for such she

appeared to be). however, had deteéted the movement, and -with
a loud shriek she flung herself into the water.

To spring to the bank, to plunge into the stream, and as she
rose to the surface to bear the wretched o-irl to the shore was
but the work -of a moment. Brief as the time was that had,

elapsed between the -rash act and her rescue,'she was already
insensible, and with some difficulty I succe-eded in carryirig her
up the steep stairs to the fishing-house.

It was some seconds before suspended animation returned,
and *hen at length the large blue eyes unelosed, Alice awoke to
consclousness on the bosom of the fond and weeping Mar-
garetta.

44011 , Miss Moncton 111 sobbed the poor girl, " why did yoù
save me-why did yo'u recall mé to à life of misery-wby did
you not let me die when the agony of death was already over ?11

-ci Dear Alice 111 said Ma'rgaret, soothingly, what tempted
you to drown yourself ? 'You know it is wrong t9- commit a deeçl
like this.'l'

I was driven to *-speration by the neý1ect and éruelty of
those whom 1 love best on earth.11

. Il Do not reproach me, deàr -Alicie," said Margaret, almost
Choking wïth emotion. Il It is not in my nature to desert those

I love. My heart has been with-you in all your sorrows, but I
dared not di:Sobey my father.ýy

cc Olà y Miss Moncton-, it was Éot of you 1 spoke. 1 could
not. expect you to coàntenance one whom the whole'neighbor-
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hood joined to condemn.' If others haël only treated me half as
welli I should not have been reduced to such straits.l'

"Alice, yon must not stav here in these wet élothes. 'You will
get your death. Lean on my arm. I will take you home."

Home I have - no 'home.- I dare ÙU, go home. She is
there 1 and she will tatint me with this andý drive me. mad again.11

Then corne to the Hall, Alice 1will talk- to yon there, and
no one shall hear us but your oWn Margaret.11.

God bless you, Miss Moncton, fôr all your.kindness. It
wouldy indeedy be a great relief to tell you all the grief that fills.
my heart. Yes, 1 will go with you to-nýght. The ay

take care of the things that belong to it. - Now, or, nçyer.
There may be no to-morrow on earth for me."

I-Cheer up, poor heart. Therë'may be happiness in store for
you yet,11 said Margaret.

For me?" aüd--ARce looked up with an iner4alous smile
so sad, so dreary,.it w-as, enough, t'o make you weep, that wild
glance passin,g over her, wan,.'features. Oh, never for
me.

She suffered herself to be led between us to the Hall. Mar-

garet directing me by a path that led throùgh'the gardens to a
private entrance at the back of the hou,*e... ýAlice',was èom.

Pletely exhausted by her former violence. I had to put my àrra.
round her slender waiszt, to support her up the marble stair*,
case. 1 left her with Margaret, at heÉ chamber-door, and

retired to my own apar . tment,'to change my wet clothes.
Miss Moncton . did not come doTn to tea.
Sir Alexander was in the fidgets, about. her, hQrels

Ma4re? What the deuce is the Î:âatter wifli the girl. She-,
went out with you, Geoffrey, as fresh as a, lark. I will hold you

responsible for her non-appearance."'
1 thoucrht it best to relate what had happened. He looked IK

very grave.
A sad business. A véry sad business. 1 wish Madge

,blé
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would keep ber hands clear of that girl, 1 tam. sorry for ber,
too. But you. knqý, Geoffrey, we cannot set, the opinion of the

world entirely at deflanc'. And what a man -may do with
impunity, a youncr lady must not.11

Miss Moncton bas acted with true'Christian. charity. It is
a thousand pities that such examples are so rare."

Don't think -I blame Madge, Geoffrey. She is a dear,
good gir4 a little angel. But -it is rather imprudent of ber to

brinir the mistress of Theophilus home to the honse. What will
Mrs. Grundy say VI

Margaret bas no Mrs:& Grandiesllsaid 1,rather indignantly.
She will not admit such vulgar, common-place wretthes into

ber society. To the pure In heait all things are pýare.11
'1ýWe11 done-1 young champion of 'dames. Ito'u--will Dot sufféý.

Margaretta to be blamed withont taking-ber part, I see.11
Particularly, sir, when I know and feel that she is in the,

-hty
She and I must have a talk on ' is -subject, to-mor-

row. In the meanwhile, Geoff, brin& here the chess-board, and
let us get throurph a dall evening in the best way we ean.1!ý--- -
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CHAPTER X X I I I.

A DISCOVERY.

mornin rece* 'd'from M aretta a circûmstan-
THEnext gj ive arg

tiài detail df what had passed between Alice and her on, the

Pýev1ouS eveMnýS.
After I undressed and got her to bed she fell into a deep
sleep, which. lasted until midnight' 1 was readin by the .table,

not féeý1ing at all inclined to rest. Hearing ber moving-, 1 went

to, býè, and sat down on the bed, and a-sked- how she fêlt

herself.
',,Better in mind Miss MonctonY but far from well. My head

aches badly, and 1 have a''ruU'ýpàin in, my chest.l.

You have taken cold A-liceý 1 must send for the doctor."
01, 1 no no. He could do me no good-Mine is a Malady

of the heart. If my nlind were at ease, 1 should be quite well.

I do not wish to get well. The sooner I die the better?

Alice vou must not talli soi'. It is very sinful.1

You are right. I àma great sinner. 1 know it only too

well. But 1 cannot repen1È-ý. Il is dark here' and -she laid her

hand upon ber head. 1 cann ýe see my way through this thick

darkness-this darkness that C an be felt. You,, know, Miss

Moncton,what the Bible says, lý'ýThe lia-ht of the wicked âall

be put out iu obscure, darkness." My light of life bas been extin-

gu.Shed and the niçrht -of eternal'darkness bas closed over nie.'

We must pray to God, Aàice, to enlighten this awful-

darkness."
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Pray !-I cannot pray. 1 am too bard-to proud to prave
Gràd bas forsaken and left me to myself. . If I co i ern one
ray of light-one faint glimmer onl' I might eh oipe?

C Yi 271)
There was something so traly melancholy, in this description

of the state of her mind, Geoffrey, that I could not listen to
her with dry eyes.

Alice for her part, shéd no tears, but regarded my emotions
w îth a look of mincried -pity and surprise, while the latent*

insaitity,,under which I am sure she is laborinçr kindled a glow
on her death-pale face. Rising slowly in the bed, she -grasped
my arm.

ci ' Why do yoli weep ? Do you dare to think me guilty of
that nameless crime ? Marcr'aretta «.Nloncton, you should know

me better. - Don't you remember the ballad we once- learned to
repeat, when we were girls tocrether

t'ci Not mine to scowl a guilty eye,
Or bear the brand of shame

Oh, God! to brook the taunting look -
Of Fillan's wedded dame.

But the lady bore the brand in spite of 'all her boasting.
But I do not. I am a wife-..His lawful wedded wifé, and m"y
boy was no child ofShame, and he dare not deny it.: And

yetl she continued, falling back upon ber pillow, and clutchir)9
the bed-elothes in ber convulsive crrasp, he spurned me from

him-'e, his wife-the mother oÉ his chiJd.ý Yes Miss M, onc-
ton, spurned m.--from his presence, with bard words and bitter,

taunts. I could have borne the loss of his love, for I have long
ceased to respect him. But this-this bas m addened me.

I was perféctly-ýýastonished at his unexpected disclosure.
Seeing doubt expressed in my face, she grew angry and vehement.

it is true. '.Wh' do you doubt my word ? 1 scorn to,y
utter a falsehood. When Miss Moncton, did 1 ever durl*iio, our
long friendship deceive you V
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Never, Alice. But your story seemed improbable.' Like
you 1 am in the habit of speakincr féarlessly my mind?

She drew from her bosom a plain gold ring, suspended by a
black ribbon round her neck..

With this rin .we were married in Moncton churéh. Our
bans ere piiblishec w 'father's hean*ùg, but he took

w- there, in vour
no heed of the parties named. I have the certificate of my
marriage and Mr. Selden who married us under the promise of

secresy, can prove the truth of what I say.. , The marriage was
private, because Theophilus was afraid of incurrine-.-his father's
anger?

And what hq's beeome of your child, Alice ?l
He is dead she, said, mournfull He- caught cold,

during a long journey to, London which 1 underiook unknown
to, my grandmother, in the hope of moving thz bard hèart of My
cruel husba'nd. It was of no earthly use. I lost my child, and
the desolate heart of the forsaken is now doubly desolate?

The allusion to her bahy seëmed to soften the iron obstin'acy
of her grief, and she gave way to, a passionate burst of tears.
This, 1 have no doubt tranquillized ýer mind. She grew calmer
and more collected-consentéd to take some refreshments, and -
then unfolded to me at lencrth the tale of her wrongs.

Oh, Geoffrey 1 what a 'monster that Theophilus Moncton
must be. 1 may be wrong tb say so, but I almost wish that
poor Alice were' not bis wife, and, so will you, after you bave
heard all that I have to tell you.

Theophilus, it appeaÈs, from. her statements, took a fancy to
Alice when she was a mere child, and bis passion strengthéned
for her at every visit he subsequently paid to, the Hall.

After usinrPý every inducement to overcome her integrity,
rather thau lose bis victim, he proposed a private marriage.

This gratified -the ambition of the unfortunate girl, who
knew, that in case of myfaffier dying without male issue, her
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lover would be the'heir of Moncton. She was only too glad to
close with bis offer, and they were married in the parish church

by the Rev. Mr. Selden, all the parties necessary to the'perfor-
mance of the ceremony being sworÀ.and, bribed to, secresy.

For a few M'Onths Theophilus lavished on bis youncr bride'"
great apparent affection, and at this period, bis visits to the
HalYwere very frequent.

Il Alice, who had always been treated like a sister' by me, now
grew pert and familiar. This alteratio* in ber former respectfül
manner greatly displeased my father. 'These Morninrrtonsl
he said, 'are unwortby of the kindness we have bestowed. upon

them, and like all low people, when raised above their station,^
they become insolent and faiùiliar?
" Rumot- bad always ascribed yonng Monctons viSits to, the

Hall, to an - attachment he had formed for me. The gossips of
the village changed their tone, and bis amour with Alice became
the scandal. of the day.

My father having ascertained that there was some trntý
in these infamous reports, sent me to spend my first winter in
London) with Lady Grey, my mother's only sister, and tÔld
Dinah North that her grand-daughter for the future would be
considered as a stranger by his family.

1- wrote to, Alice from London, telling berthat I could notý
believe the evil thirrgs said of .ber ; and begged -ber, as she
valued my love al-'d friendship, to lose no time in clearing up

-the aspersions ca st upon her-character.

. Il To my earnest and affectionatie appeal, she returned n'O an-
swer, and all intercourse between us ceased. -
Three months after this, she became a mother, and my father
forbadeýme to mention ber name.

it ,apýears that from, this period she saw little of ber bus-
banc That herepenting bitterly of hig sudden marriage' treated

her with coldness and neglect
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Dinah Nortb, who was privy to ber marriage, tock a jour-
ney to London, to try and force Mr. Moncton to acknowledge
ber granddauchter as bis son's wife ; in case of bis refusal threàt-
ening to, expose conduct of bis which. would not bear investi-
gation.

Dînah fa.iled in ber mission-and my dear father, pitying
the condition of the forlorn girl, soucrht himself an interview
with Mr. Moncton on ber behalf, in which he. begged -your

uncle to use his influence with Theophilus, to, make ber his
Wife.

"The yonucr man had been sent abroad, and Mr. Moncton
received my fatherls proposition with indignation and contempt,

and threatened to disinherit Théophfl- us if'he dared to take such
a step without bis knowledge and consent.

la the meanwhile the unfortunate Alice witherino- beneath
the blighting- influence of hope deferred, and unmerited neglect,

lost her health, her beauty, and by ber own accolant, at times
ber reason.

Rearina- that ber husband had returned to England, she
wrote to him a letter full of forkiveness, and breathing the most
devoted affection-and told him. of the birth of bis son, whom

she described with all a mothees-doting love.
To thii letter she received, after a lono and torturing delay,
the followin& unféeling answer. She crave me tbis preclous
-document.

Read it Geoffrey. It puts meinto a féver ul indignation
I cannot read it a second time.11

1 took the letter -from ber hand.
How well I knew that scrupulonsly neat and feminine speci-

men of caligraphy. It was an autocrraph worthy of Queen
Elizabeth so regularly was each letter formed, the Unes rannintr
in exact parallels ; no flutter of the heart causing the least'
deviatioa from the exact rule. It ran as follows:
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Why do you continue to trouble me with letters which are not worth
the postage? I hate tO Tecelve then:4 and from tbis time forward wili
return them Unopened. - 1_ý_ ýII Your best policy is to remain quiet, or I will eown the connection

between us, and free myself from your importuaity by consig =g you to
a mad-house.

Unféeling- scoundrel 111 1 exclaimed surely this affectionate
billet must have destroyed the last spark of affection in the

.bre-ast of the ù nhappy girl."
"Women are Étrange -creatures, Geoffre , and often cling-

with most pertinaiity to those who caré little for their regard,
while they take a perverse pleasure in slighting -thosè' who reaRy

love them" so, it is with Alice. The worse he treated ber, the
more vehemently she elung to him. To make a final appeal to
bis callous, he7art- she ùndertook the journey to, London alone,
with ber baby in ber arms and succeeded under a feigned name

in gettincr admittance*to ýer husband.
You know the result He. spurned- the wife and child from

his presence. ý The * infa t was taken sick on its homewardjour-
ney, and died'-shortly after she reached ber grandmotherls
cottage; and she, p'oor creature, will sôon follow it to the grave,
for I am convinced that she is dying of a broken heart.11

Margaref was quit e overcome with this sad relation. Wiping
he tears from ber eloquent black eyes, and lookino- me sadly in

the face, she said, with great earnestness
"And now,' Geoffrey what eau we do'to, serve ber?"

Inform Sir Alexander of these particulars. Let him obtain
from. Alice the legal proofs of ber marriage, and force this- base
Theophilus-this disgrace to the name of a man, and o'f Mone-
ton, to a&nowledcreher publicly as his-wifé. 'In the meanwhile,
I will write to, her.brother, and inform. him, of t'his -important
discoveryý1
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Her brother Il'- and Margaretta turned as pale- as death
what do y'où know of Philip Mornington P

He is my friend-my dearest, most valued friend."
Thank God he is alive 111

And likely. to live," said I, leading her to a chair for we
had been standinS during our long conversation in the deep

recess of the library window. Margaret, will you be offended
if I ask you one question ?11

Not in the least cousin?,
And will you answer me with your usual candor VI

_Why should you doubt it, Geo ey?" she said, trembling'
-with agitation.

Do you love Philip Mornington VI
I do, Geoffrey-I have loved him from, a child, but not ia

the way you mean-not such love as a girl féels for her lover.
I could not think of him for one moment as my husband-no, it

strange intèrest 1 féel in his destin I féel as if he were a
part of me, as if I had a natural right to love him. He is so

like my tather, only milder 'and less impetuous, that 1 have
thought it possible that he might be- his natural son-ànd if soe

my brother.11
Il What a relief was this declaration to my mind. I could not,

for a momeût doubt its sincerity, and I rejoiéed that the dear
tender-hearted creature Mère me wàs not likely to wreck her

peace in loving one wËom she could not wed.,
Yet that she d'id love some- one 1 felt certain and though I

dared not prosecute the inquiry, it wa a problem that I was
very anxious to solve.lit

I left my fair cou»s*n, to write a loin* letter to George Harri-
Sony in which 1 duly, informed him of all that had taken pýace
since 1 left London*
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CHAPTER XXIV.

MY'SECO'&';D INTERVIEW WITE DEZAR NORTIEL

AN hour had scarcely elapsed, when I received a message from
Miss - Moncton, requesting my presence in the drawinçr--room,
where I found ber encraged in an earnest conversation w'ith Alice
who looked more like a resuscitated corpse, than a living crea-

ture ; so pale and deatb-like were ber beautifal féatures.
She held out&,her hand y as 1 approached the sofa on. which she

was reclining ; and thanked me in low a«nd earnest tones for sav-
ing -lier life. There was an expression of pride, almost. aristo--
cratic, on ber finely -eut lips, which seemed to contradict the
gratitude she expressed.

I was not in my- right mind, Mr. Geoffrey,-no o -is
have read and been told, who makes an' attempt upon his own
life. I had sufféred a great calamity, and wanted moral courage
to bear it : I trust God will forgive me,"

I told ber that I deeply sympathized with ber unfortunate
situation, and would gladly do anytbing in my power to
serve ber.

That is more than- TheophiIus would do for you. If there
is a person whom he hates more than me, it is yourself. «Yon
eau. serve me very materially. Miss Moncton tells me, that you
know my brother Philip, intimately.11

nodded assent.
«' Write to him, and tell him from me, how sincerely I

repent, my past conduct to him-that I am not. quite the guilty
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mature he took me for though -swayed by minds more
daringly wicked to commit evil. Tell him not to avenge my
wrongs on Theophilus. Ther-è is one mi heaven who *ül be my

Avenger-who never lets the thoroughly bïd escape unpunished
and'tell him and she drew a deep siomh-%-'that Alice Moncton

died blessing him.'l
Shall I go to London, and bring him down to see you ?11
No$ no 111 she cried, in evident alarm, l' he must not be seen

in this neighborhood.11
That would be bringing the dead to lifé,11 -aid- I, pointedly.

She gave me a furtive le-ok.
Yes, - Alicell' Philip told me that dreadful sto*ry. I do not

wonder at your repugnance to his comincr he.re; and were it not
for your share in the business, 1 would commit that atrocions

woman to take her trial at the next assizes.11
"Horrible 111 muttered Alice, hiding her face in the sofa pil-
loes. 111 -did not think that Philip would betray me, -,,,,fter all 1

did to save his lifé?
Your secret is safe with me. 1 would to ' God, that other

fàmüy--secrets known to you and Dina*h, were in my keeping."
Il 1 wish they were, Mr. Geoffrey, for 1 have too much upon

my conscience, overburdened as it is with the' crimes of others.
But I cannot tell yon ma-ny thinggs important for vou to,
know, for my, lips are sealed with an oath too terrible to be
broken?'

Then I must ý go to Dinah,11 I said' angrily, Il and wrest the
truth from her..

Alice burst into a wild laugh-" Rack and fagpt would not
ýo it, if she were determined to hold.her tongue-n'ay.- she
would suffer that tongue té be torn out Qf hër head, before she
would confess a crime, unless, indeed, she were goaded on by,

revenge. Listen, Mr. G eoffrey, to the advice of a dying woman.
Leave Dinah, North to, God aâd her own' conscience. Be-*

.............
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fore many - months are over, her ýatred to -Pobert, Moncton and
his son will tear the reluctantý secret from- her. Rad my son
lived,11 another he*avy sigb, Il it would have been Merent. Her
ambition, jikpwy love, has become dust and ashes.11

"Alice,"'I said solemply, Il yo'u have no right to withhold
knowledge which involves the happiness of others ; even for

your oathls sake.11 '.. Il It may be so, but that oath involves an eternal penalty
which I dare not bring upon my soul.11

God eau absolve from'all rash vows.ly
Ay, those who believe in Ilim, who love and trust Him. I

believe, ýimply because 1 féar. But ' love and trust,-alas, the
comfort, the assurance which. springs from faith was never felt,
by me."

Il Dinah may die, and the secret may perish with her,11 cried
1, growing deeperate to obtain information on a'subject of such
vital importance to my friend-perhaps to me.

That is nothincr to me she'replied, coldly.
Sellish, ungenerous woman VI

She' smiled scornfaHy. "The world, and 'vour fa y espe-
cially,- have given me great encouragement to he liberal.'l «

Is Philip your brother VI 1 cried, vehemently, determined- to,
storm the secret out of her.

Il What is that to you ? Yet, - perhaps, if the truth .were
told, you would be the first to wish it baried in oblivion.11

There was'a larking fire in her eye as she said this, that
startled me.

«I Do you wish to prosecute the inquiry VI she added, with the
bitter smile which, made her face, thongh beautiful, very repàlsive.

A glance of contempt was my sole answer.
WeH,' once for all. I will tell you, Mr. Geoffrey, lawyer

thouçrh you be, that -your cross-questioning is useless. What I
know about you and yours shall remain, -unknown, as far as I
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am concerned-anci shail go down with me to the grave. The
memory of my mother is too dear to me for any words of yours

to drag froiw me the trust she reposed in me. have. had
your answer. -Go-I wiàh.,to beL alone.11

In vain I argued, entreated, and even'threatened. There was-,
too much of the -leýven of Old Dinah in her granddaughterls

charàcter for her to listen to reason,.
She became violent and obstinate, and put an.end to this

strange conférence by'rising, and abruptly leaving the room.
I looked after her with-feelings less tinctured with compassion
thau annovance and contempt.

Forgive her, Geoffre' YY said Margaret, who-had listened in
silent astonishment to the conversation her reason is

ordered-- she does not know what she says'.11
The madness of wickeduess," I sàld, sharply. She is as

wide awake às a fox. It may seem harsh to s so, but I féel
little pity for her. She is artfül and selfish in the extreme and.
deserves her fate. Just review for- a moment her past
life.»
«'-It will not bear investigation, Geoffrey. «Yet, with -all these

faufflte I loved het so fondly-love her still* and will never desert
her while * hop s %hàt throuo, m iastrumentality her'

a e remain -h y
mind may be diverted to the contemplation of better thinçrs.11

She is not worthy of the trouýle you take about her,11 said
ly shrù o-ging my shoulders. Have you, informed your father

of cher marriage with Theophilus ?11
Yes, and he was astonished. Theopbilus was' the last per-

son in the world he, thought, who would commit himself in that
way. Papa said, that he woald writeto Robert Moncton, and
ma-e a statement of the facts. 1 could almost pity him ; this

news will throw him into such a transport of rage.
W-hen RobertMoncton feels the most he says little. H ê'

acts with silent, deadly force. -ýeHe seldom speaks. He will
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curse '11e9philus in his heart, but speak fair of him to his ene.
mies. I am anxions to know ýhow all this will end."

My father wanted to seeý you in the library,11 said Marcra-
retta. Your conversation with Alice put it entirely out .of

my head.11
I found Sir Alexander seated at a table, surrounded with
papers. If there was -one thing my- good -old friend hated more

than another, it was writing letters. Wise men speak-fools'
write their thoughts,11 was a favorite saying of his. He fiang

the pen pettishly from him as I entered the room.
Zounds, Geoffrey 1 cannet defile paper with writing to

that scoandrel. I will see him myself. It will be some satisfac-
tion to. witness his-chagrin. Who knows, but in the heat of his
displeasufe, he.may sîýy something that will afford a clue to,
unravel * his - treachýéry towards yourself. At all events, I am
deterrained to, make the experiment.11

He will make no sign. - Robert Moncton never betrays
iiimself."

To think that his clever Tfieophilus could màke such a low
marriage ; not but that the girl is far too good for him, and

I.think the degradation is entirely on her side.11
The- pair are worthy of each other,11 said L'

You are unjust to.Alice, Geoffrey.. The girl was a beauty,
and so clever,' till he spoilt her.11

The tiger,,is a beautiful animal and the fox is clever but
we hate the one, desPise the*other.

The Baronet gave me.a eurious -look.-
«'IE[ow came you to form this-.character of the girl?"*

Partly from' observation ; partly from some. previons knjow-
ledge, obtained from a reliable source, befère 1 left London.ýy

But what of tbis journey," -I sýaid, anxious to turn the con-
Yersation. Do you seriously contemplate aga'm going up to
town
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It is already decided. I have ordered the carrj,ýige to be at
the door by eight to-morrow moraing.

1 do not ask you to accompany me, Geoffrey. T have busi-
riess eut out for you during my absence. 'You ýmust start

to-morrow for Derbyshire, and visit the.-parish in which your
grrrandfather resided for .many years as curate, under the Rev.

James Brownson ; and where your mother was born. 1 îwîl1
supply the necessary funds for the journey.11

«'And the objýect of this visit P I cried y eagerly.
To take lodgings in or m the neighborbood, and,

under a feigned name, prosecute. in i i «
.quirles respecting your

mother's marriage. There must still be many persons living
to whom, Ellen Rivers.'and her father were well-known,'who

might give you much valuable information respecting her elope-
ment with yourfather, and what was said about it by the gos-
sips at the time. If you find the belief general, that they were
Married ascertaiji the church in which the ceremony was said to

have been performed-the name of the clergyman who offici-
ated, and the witnesses who were present. AU these particu-

lars are of the greatest importance -for us to know.
Take the best riding-horse in the stabley and if your money

fails you, draw Upon me for more.. ýýYou may adopt, for the
time being, my motherls faraily name, and 1 call yourself Mr.

Trem M*, to whieh address, aU letters from thellall will be sent.
Should Robert Moncton drop any hints, which. can in any

way farther the ob ect of your search I will not fail to write
you Word.

We Willy if yon please,. start at the same hour to-morrow
each on oùr dîfférent mission ;..and may God grant us success,

and. a happy meeting. And,,- now, you may go. and prepare for
your adventureII

I- had long wished to prosecute this inquiry. Y t, now the
moment had arrived I felt loath to,ýleave the Elal
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The society and presence of Margaretta had become neces-
sary to my happiness. Yet, inconsistently enough, I fancied
myself desperately in love with Catharine Lee. I never sus-
pected that'my passion for-the one was ideal-the fi ist love of

a -boy ; while that for the latter, was real and tangible.
How we suffer yoùth and imagination' to deceive us in

àffairs of the heart. We love a name, and invest the person
who bears it with a thousand perfections, which, have no exist-

ence in reality. The object of our idolatry, is not a child of,
a y ignorance

nature, bat. a creation of fancy, fostered à solitude, b
and self-love. Marriages, whie.h are the offspring- of first-love,
are proverbially unhappy from this very circumstance, which,
leads us to overrate during the period of courtship, the, virtues
of the bel«Ved in the most extravagant manner ; 'and this spe-
cies of adoration generally ends..in disappointment-too often.in
'disgust.

Boys and girls In their teens are beings without much reilec-
tion. Their knowledge of charaèter, with regard to themselves

and others, is too limited and imperfect to enable them to, make
a judicious, choice.,

They. love the first person who pleases the eye and charms the
fancy---ýfor love is-a matter of uecessity at that age.

Time divests their idol of all its imaginary perfections and
they féel, too late, that they have made a wrong choice.

Tho ucph love mav laugh at the côld maxims of prudence and
reason, yet it requires the full exercise-éf both qualities to secure
for auy leng-th of time dom'estic happiness..

1 can reason calmly now, -on this exciting subjeét. But I
reasoued not - calmly then, I was a mature of passion, and

passionate impulses*. The woman I loved had no fault in My
eyes. ïo have supposed her liable to the common errors and

follies of her sex would have been an act of treason'against the
deitý I worshipped.
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1 retired to my ébamber, and finished my letter to, Harrison.
The 'day wore slowly away, as it always does, when -jou

expect any important event -on the morrow.
The eveniuc was bright and beautiful as au evening in June

could well be. Margaretta bad onl been visible at dinner, her
time ýavinS be'en occupied between Alice and makîng prepara-
tions for her fatherls journey.

At tea 'Sbe looked lancruid and paler than usual and when
we rose from the table 1 proposed a stroll in the Park. She

consented with a smile of pleasure, and wê were soon wandering
side by side beneath our favorite trees.

you will féel very lonely during your fatherls absence, my
little cousin VI

Then you must exert all your powe'rs of pleasing, Geoffrey,
to supply hk place."

But I am going too-I leav é Moncton at the same time, for-
an indefinite period.11

Worse and worse and she tried to smile. It- would ..... not
do. The tears were in her beautifuil eyes., That- look of tender

inquiry caused a strancre ,;wellinçr- at my heart.
Yon will not forcet me Margaret VI

"Do -you think it such an easy matter, that you deem. it
necessary to make such a request.,

I am but a poor relation, whom, few persons would regard-
with other féelina-s than tho f indifférenc T-bis I know is

-not the eue with your excellent fâther and you.. 1 shall ever
regard both with gratitude and veùeration-and I féel CertainY
that shoiild we never meet ac-ain Lsh-ould EC,.ways be remem-
bered with affectionate kýndness.11

you -k-ùow not how-dëservedly dear you are to us both.
How -much wé love you, Geoffrey-and 1 would fain hope that'«

these sentiments'are req:pýocal.11
Thongh this was said in Èèrfect simplicity. The flushed cheek,
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and down-cast eye, revealed the state of the speakerls heurt,
1 felt-I knew-she loved me. Bat,madman that 1 was out
of mere contradiction, 1 considered myself boand by a romantie
attachment, w&ch had never been declared by word or sign, to
Catherine Lee.

You loee me dear Margaret,11, I cried, as 1 clasped her hand
in mine and kissed it with more warmth than the disclosure I
Was about to make warranted.

God knows 1 how happy this blessed discovery would have
màdeme had nât, m affections been pre-encraced."y

«A deep blush -mantled over her face-she trembled violently
as she gently drew her hand from mine-and answered, with a
modest dignity, which was the offspriacr of purity and truth

I will,'not deny, Geoffrey, that I love ou.- That what youy
have saïd gives me severe pain. We are not accountable for
our affections-1 am sorry that I suffered- my foolish heart to
betray me. Yet, I mast love you still, eôiisin," she said, weep-

Your very misfortunes endear you to, me. -et- this
momentary weakness, and only think. df me as a lovinS friend
and kinswoman.11

Masteri*fr her feelings with a strone- effort, shebade me good
night, and slowly walked back to the Hall.

I was overwhelmed with confusion and remorse. 1 had won-
tonly sported with the affections of one of the gentlest and

noblest of human beincrs which a single hint, dropped as if
gecidentally, of a previous passion might have prevented.

Between Catherine and'me, no woris of love had been
exchanged. She might be the love. of a«other-might be a

wife, for anythiirg kne ï,to the contrary. . 1 had neither -scon
nor heard,.anything regarding her for somé months. I had

sacrificed the peace and happiness' of the generous.- confiding
Margaretta, to an idol, which, might ouly exist in my own Ileated
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Bitterly I cursed my folly when repentance came too late.
1 was too much vexed and annoyed with myself to retura to

the Rall, and I rambled on until I found myself opposite to the
fishin bouse.

The 'river lay before me gleaming in the setting sun. Eve'y-
thin& around was calm, peaceful and beautifal, but there was no

rest no p.eace in my heart.
As I approached the rustic bridge. from -which the wretched

Alice baý1 attempted suicide, I perceived a human figure seated
on a stoner.on the bank of the river in acrouebin(r listless atti-
tcide. This excited my curiosity, and catchincr at anythino-, that

might -divert my thoughts from the unpleàsant train in which
they had been running for the last hour, I struck off the path I
had been- pursuing, which -led directly to the public road, and
soon reachëd the object in question.

Wrapped in'an old gre'y mantle,.with a red silk handkerchief
tied over ber bead, ber chin restiug between her long bony-

aud ber eyes shut, or bent intentl on the ground, I
recognized with a shudder of aversion and disgust, the remarkar

ble face of Dinah North.
Her griz*zled locks had partly escaped from. their bandage,

and fell in t4iýn, straggling- lines over ber low, wrinkled f6rehead.
The fire of ber deep-seated dark eyes was hidden beneath their

drooping lids, and -she was muttering to herself some strange,
unintellicrible gibberish.

She did not nâtice me. until I purposely.placed myself between
her and the river that rolled silently and swiftly at ber
feet.

Withont manifesting the least surprise at- the unceremonious
maiiner in which 1 had disturbed ber reverie, shé slowly raised

lier witch-like countenance, and for la -few seconds surveyed me
with a sullen starZ..

As if satisfied with my identity, she accosted me ýwith the
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0same sarcastic writhing of the upper lip, which on our first
interview had given me the key to her character.

You too are a Moncton and like the rest of that accursed
race are fair and false 'tour dark eyes all fire7-your heart as
cold as ice. Proud as Lucifér--;-iniýxorable as the grave-woe to
those who put any trust in a Moncton they are certain of dis-

appointment-sure to be betrayed. Pass-by, joang sir, 1 have
no doubt that yon are like the rest of your kin. 1 wish them no
good, but evil, so, you had better not cross my path.11

'I'Your hatred, Mrs. North, is more to be coveted than your
friendshiD. To incur the first, augurs some good in the person

thus honored ; to possess the last, would render us worthy of
your eurse.11

Ra, ha 111 returned the grim flend, laughing ironically,
tg your. Énowledge of the world has given you'a bitter spi IL I

' 9 ZD iri
wish you joy -of the acquisition. Time will inerease its acri-

mony. But I -like your bluntness of * speech, and prophesy from
it that you are born te overcome the malignity of your'-

çnemies.'l
1 'And youll and I fixed my eyes steadily on her hideous

coantenance, " for what end were yon born ?ýl
To be the curse of otherse' sbe answered, with a- grim smile,

which, displayed those glitterino- white teeth within fier faded,
fleshless lips, that looked like a row of pearls in a Deathls head
and there flashed from her swart eye a red lierht whieh made the'
blood eurdle in my veins,- as she côntinaed in the.same taunting

I have been of use, too, in myday and generation. I have
won many souls, but not for heaven. I have served my master

well, and shall doubtless receive my reward.11
"This is madness Dinah North but without excuse. 1tis

the madness of guilt.y)
It is a quality 1. possess in common with my kind. The
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world is made'up of madmen and fools. It- is better -to belono-D
to, the first than to the latter class-to rule, than to be ruled.

Betweèn those two parties the whole earth is divided., Know-
led(re is power, whether it, be the knowledge of evîl or of good.
I heard that sentence when a crirl it never -left my mind, and I
have acted upon it through life."

It must have been -upon the knowledge of evil--ý-as your
deeds can too well testify.11

'You have guessed ri t, young sir. By it, the devil lost
heaven, but he gained hell. By it, tyrants rule, and mean men

beeome rich ; virtue is overcome, and vice triumphs.'l
And what have yowgained by it

Much ; it has giveil' me fluence in the world which
withont it, never could have belonged to one of my degree. By
fil 1 have swayed the destinies of those whom. fortune had
apparently placed be ond my reach. It has given me, Geoffrey
Moncton, power over thee and thine, and at this very moment
the key of yéur future fortune is in my keepin.cr.11

And your life in mine, vain boaster. The hour is at hand
whieh shall make even a hardened sinner like yon acknowledge
that there is a righteous God that judges in the earth.

ask ou not for the secret which. you say that you possess,
and which, after all, may be a falsebood, in unison with the
deceit and treachery that has ma«Éked your who ' e life-a lie,
invented to extort money, or to gratify the spite of your maligý_

nant heart. The power that punishes the gùilty and watches
over the innocent will vindicate the good name of whieh a
wretch like you would fain deprive me."

Don't be tào sure of c&stial aid she said with a snéër,
but make to yourself friends of the mammon of unrighteon«s-

ness, as the wisest policy. Flatter from your Unele Robert -the
111-gotten wealth that bis dastardly son, Theophilus, shall never

possess.11
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-xûis advice comes well from, the sordid -woman ý'who sold
her innocent grandchild to this same Theophilus, in the hope

that she might enjoy the rank and fortune that belonged to the

good and noble, and by this unboly act, sacrificed the peace

perhaps the eternal happiness of that most wretched creature."

The countenance of the -old woman grew dark-dark as zighL

She fixed upon me a wild, inquiring gaze.
You speak of Alice. In the name of Godi tell me whaV

has become of her l"
1 9pon one condition,11 I said, laying my 'hand upon her

shoulder and whisperiug the words into her ear. Tell me
-hat has become of Philip Mornïü O-toniZD

Ha 111 said the old woman, tryi'g to shake off my grasp-
what do yon'kn-ow of him ?11
CI Enough to hang you-something that the grave in the dark

sbrubbery can reveal.ý;
Has she told you, tkat. The fool-the idiot; in so, doing

she betrayed herself.11
CS& told me nothing. The eye that-witnessed the deed con-

fided to me that 5ecret. The earth will not conceal the stain
of blood. Did you, never hear that fact 'Mère ? Is not my

good as yo urs, Dinah North? Are you willin to
secret as 9
make an èxchange VI

The old woman crouched herself together, and buried her face
between her knees. Iler hands opened and shut with a convul-
sive motion, as if they retâined something in their grasp with

which she-was unwilling to part. At lencth raising her head,
she said in a decided manner z

".The law has lost in yon a worthy member but I accept the
terms. Come to me to-morrow. at nine o1clock.11

To-nigght, Ôr never 111
Don't try to force or- bull me into compliance, Young man,y

At my own time, and in m own way, alo4e,» wiR I gratify your
euriosity.11
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Well be it so-to-morrow. I will
at nine to-mo-rrow.11

She rose from ber seat regardedME
ing glance and cuttiug mile, and glk

among, the trees.
Exulting in my success, 1 exclaimed-

know all to-morrow 111

t; 8.

meet yon at the Lodge

e with the same wither-
dilig put me, vanished

ý-'lThank Godj shall
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CHAPTER X X V.

AN EXPLANATION-DEPARTURE-DISAPPOI,,XTMENT.

I wAs so elated with tÉe unexpec.ted xesult.of my meeting with,
Dinah North that it was not until I missed the fâiry ficeure of'

my sweet cousin at">tbe supper table, that my mind reverted to,
the conversation tbat had passeà between us in the park.

Where is Miss Moncton V' I asked of -Sir Alexander, in a
tone and manner which would have betrayed the agritation I felt,
to a stranSer.

She is not well, Geoffrey,. has a bad beadache, or is* nervous,'
I forget whieb, and begged to, beý excused joining- us to-night.

These little female complaints-',, are never dangerousi so dodt
look alarmed. M g1r]. is àô-phîlosopher, and this double part-
ing affects her spirits. She will be all'right-again, when you

come back."
Isighed involuntarily. The provoking old man burst iâto a
hearty laugh.

I am likely to'have a dull companion to-night, Geoff. Hang-
it boy, donIt look so dismal. Do you think that you are the
only man that ever was in lovel I was a yon-firr man once.
Ay, and a fine yonng man too, or the world and the ladies told

great stories, but 1 never could enact the part of a'sentimental

lover. Fill your glass and drive away care. -Success to your
journey. 0 journeys, 1 might have said-and a happy meet-
lncr With little Madge.11

1 lonc-ed to tell Sir Alexander the truth and -repeat to him,
My conversation with his daughter. -But I could not ear to
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mortify his p" de, for 1 could not fail to perceîve thst he con-

templated a union between us with pleasure, and was doing his

best to encourage,, me to make a declaration of my attachment

to, Margaret.
1 was placed in a-,most unfortunate predicament, and in order

*to drown my own miserable feelings, 1 drauk more wine than
usual and gaining an art.ificial flow of spirits, amused my gen-
erous patron with a number of -facetious stories and anecdotes,

untiFthe nio,-ht'was far advanced, and we both retired to rest.,*
My brali'n was too mûch beated -with the wine 1 hàd drank, to

sleep,-and. after making several ineffectual. efforts, I.rose from,
my bed-relighted, my candle, and dressing myself, sat down to

my desk, and wrote -a long letter to Margaretta, in wbieh I
informed her of my first meeting with Catherine Lee,; the inter-

est which,. her beauty had created in my heart-tbe romantie
attachment I had formed for her,.and. wýich, hopeless as it was

1 could not'wholly overcome. I assured Margaretta, that 1 felt
for herself, the greatest affectîon and esteem-that but for'

the remembrance of this first passion, the ideà that âhe loved

me would have made me. the happiest-- of men. That if she

would accept the heart 1 had to offer, divi ' ded as I felt it was
with another and my lecritimacy could. be established my whole
life should be devoted to her alone.

I ended this long candid confession, by relating verbatim. my
interview with* Pinah North, and begged if possible, that I

mighý exchange a few words with her before leaving the Hall.
1 felt greatly relieved by thùs unburdening my mind. I had

toid the honest truth, *ithou't fear and without d*scru*sè ;- and

I kn'ew that she, who was the mirror of truth, would value my,

sincerity as it deserveà.
The sun wàs scarcely up when I dispatched my letter, and

before the early breakfast, that had been ordered previous to---ý,

our depaWre, was ready, I received the féRowing answer-
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My DE-&n CousiN GEoFFREY

Your invaluable letter has greatly raised you în my esteem;
1 cannot ' sufficiently admire the conscientious scruples which dictated i,--
and though we cannot meet as lovers, after the candid revelation, you,
bave confided to 'me, we may still remain, what all near relatives ought

to be, firm and faithfül friends.
To you I can.attach no blame whatever, and 1 féel proud that my

affections, though fixed upon an object beyond their reach, were bestowed
upon.one so every-*way worthy of them.

,"Let uB therefore forget our priva, te sorrows, 'nd drown unavailing
regrèts in doinc aU we- can to serve Philip and his sister. Farewell-
with sincere prayers for the successfal issue of your journiey, belleve me,

now and ever, your faithful and ldving friend,
-MARGARETTA."

What a* noble creature she isyll I saidy as 1 pressed the'
lette*r to My lips; 'I.I am indeed unworthy of sueh a treasure.11

Yet I felt happy at that moment-happy, that she knew
all-that I had not deceived her, but had performed an act of

painfal dulty, -tÉough by so doing- I had perhaps, destroyed the
brilliancy of my future prospects in life.

With mingied feelings of gratitude and pleasure I met
my dear cousin at the breakfast table. Her countenance,

àlthouçrh palet than usuaï, wore'a tranquil, and even igheerful
expression.

"Why, Madge, my darling,11 cried the baronet, kissincr her
pale cheek, Il yoù are determined to see the last of us--is your
early rising in, honor of Geoffrey or me VI

"Of both she sai«d with ber sweé test smÎle. I never
employ a proxy toi bid farewell to my friends.11
Several efforts were made at, conversation during the mea],

which proved eminentl unsuccessful., The hour of parting eame.
The baronet'was safély stowed away into his carriage ;, the
noble horses plun(red forward, and the. glittering equipage was
E on lost amoùg the trees. I lingered a moment behind.
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Dear Margaret, we part friends.11
"The best of friendsl

God bless you, dearest and noblest of women,11 I said,'
faintly; for my lips quivered with emotion; I could scarcely arti-
culate a word; you have removed a load of anxiety from my
heart. To have lost your-friendship would have been a severer

trial to me, thau the loss of name or fortune."
1 believe you, GeofErey. But never allude ggain to this pain-

ful subject, if you value my health and peace. We uuderstand
eaeh other. If God wills it so, we may both be happy, though

the attainment of it may not exactly coincide with- our present
wishes. Adieu, deà cousin. 'You have my heart-felt prayers for

your succes&"'
She raised her tearful eyes to mine. The next moment she
was in my arms, pressed ilosely* against my breast-a stifled

sob-one kiss-one loue lincerincr embrace-a heevy melancholy
deep-drawn sig.,1, and she was gone.

,.ýmounted m horse and rode quick-ly forward my thougghts
so o;écupied with Margaretta and that sad parting, that 1 nearly

forgàt the promised interview with Dinah North, until my prox-
imity to the lodcre broueht it vividly to my remembrance.

Fastenina- my horse to the rustic raihng that fronted the cot-

tacre, I crossed the pretty little flower 'garde'n, and. knocked
My summons, h given

rather im atiently at the door. thonc

in loud and authoritative tones, remained unanswered,
Again and arrain. I applied my hand to the rusty iron knocker;.

it awoke no response from the tenant 'of the -house. She must

be deaà or out 1 said Io*sing all patieuce; Il I will stay here

no longer," and lifting the lateb, I very unceremoniously entend

cottage. All was silent within. 'The. embers on the hearth
ut were dead, and the culinary vessels were scatered over the floor.

The white maslin curtains. which, shaded the rose-bound windows

were undrawn. The door which led into the bed-room was open,



T H E MONCTONS. 26ý

the bed made and the room untenanted. It was evideurt th«at
the, old woman was not there. I called aloud

Dinah Dinah North 1 Is any one within VI
No answer.
1 proceeded to explore the rest of the dwelling. In the front

room or parlor, the contents of a small chest of drawers had been
emptied out on the floor, and some few articles of 1 ittle value were
strewn about. ' In was an evident fact, that the bird was flown;

and all my hio-h-raised expectations résolved them$elves into air.
Whilst eursing the crafty old woman bitterly in my heart, my
eye glanced upon a slip of paper lyincr upon a side table. I

hastily suatelled it up and read the followincr words traced in» a
bold hand

Geoffrey Moncton, when next we meet, your secret and mine will be
of equal value.

DiNAR Nopm.'l

I -was bitterly disappointed, and crushing the paper in My
handy» 1 flung it 'as far from me as I could.

Curse the old fi-end. * We shall yet meet. 1 will trace her
to the utmost bounds of eart-h- to brinçr her to justice."

I left the ho'use in a terrible ill humor and re-mounting my-pursued my journey to Derb shire.horse, y
It was late oit the evéning of the second day, when I reached

tbe' little villag-eý over which my grandfather Rivers had exer-
cised the pastoral, office for nearly-fifty years. The goo.d man
had been gathered to his fathers a few months before I was

borii. Itwas not without feeling a co-siderable degree of inter-. C - Cý
est that I rode past the humble church, surrounded by its lofty
sereen of elms, and glanced at the green'sw'ardy beneath whose
dais -sprinkled.carpet, the

Rude forefathers of the village slept.11
Î,

The rain bad fallen softlv but perseveringly the whole day,



268 THE MONCTONS.

and 1 was wet, hungry, and tired-and'-the neat little inn, with
its gay sigu-board, white-washed walls and green window-blinds,
was -bailed as the most welcome and picturesque object which

bad met my sight for the last three hours.
Stay all night, sir ?11 said the brisk lad, from, whose helmet-

like leàthern cap the wýatèr trickled iri the most obtrusivély
impertinent manner over his rosy, freckled face, as he ran

forward to hold my horse. Good accommodation' for man
and beast-capital beds, sir."

Yes, yes," I replied* somewhat, impatiently, as 1 threw him.
the reins and eufm-t4 t>e brick passage of the Inn. Where
îs the master of the bouse ?11

N0 master, sir," returned the officions lad, ýOllowing me.
The master be a missus sir. Here she come.11

What's your pleasure ?11 said a. very pretty w'eman about
thirt vears of acre advancinçy froin au inner-room. She was
dressed in widow's weeds.. which- became ber very fair face amaz-
incly, and led by the hand a ros , curly-headed urchin, whose

claims to general admiration were by no- means contemPtible.
The mother and her lovely boy would have made a charming

7 qr picture and I forgot, while contemplating the originals, that I
f was wet and hunçrry.

WýLh the q-ýickness of ber sex, Mrs. Archer percelved that
she had made a favorable impression on her new uest. And
puttincr buck the luxuriant curls from, the white brow of ber

boy, she remarked, with a siçrh
Hels Young to be 9ýh orphan-poor child 111

He 1s, indeed 1 replied, kissinc the little fellow, as I
spoke and his mother far too young and 'pretty to remain,

ji, lonfr a widow.*'
La sir ; you don't say so, said Mrs. Archer, smiling and

blushincr most becomin 'ly. "And yon standin> all tbis while
in the drafty,'cold passage in, your wet elothes. You eau have
a private room'and a fire, sir."
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And a good supper, I hope," said I laqch infr. I have.
ridden fifty miles to-day, aud I féel desperately hunçrry.11

You shah' have the best the house affords. Pray, walk
this way.'l

I followed my conductress into a neat little room. A fat
country girl was on ber knees before the grate s'trivin(r to, kindle
the fire. ; but the wood was wet and in spite of the (rirl's exer-

tions who was supplyi*n(r wîîth ber mouth the waïat of a pair of
bellows the fire reeused to burn.

It's of no manner of use-no it isn't," said-'-- the girl.
rqay blow till I bust, an' it wonIt kindle.l'

Try again, BettyIIý said her mistress, encoura"ingly. You
were always a first-rate hand at raising the fire."

But the wood warnIt wet Il returned the fat crirl' discon-
tentedly. Il I canIt make it burn when it wont."

And etting up - from- ber fat knees she retreated, scowling9 C -
-.alternately at me and the refractôry fire.

The room looked cold ud, comfortless. The heavy rain
dashed drearily acrainst -the narrow window- panee; and I

inquired Lf I could not dty my we*t-elothes and eat my supper
by the kitchén fire.

Oh, yes. If such a gentleman as you will condescend to,
enter my humble litchen," was the reply.

1 did condescend-beaven only knows how gladly-and soon
found myself comfortably seated befère' an excellent fir'el in

companywith a stout, red-faced, jolly old farmer, and a iiit,
weazel-faced, undersized individual, dressed in a threadbare
suit of pepper and salt, who.kept bis bat on, and wore it on one
side with a kWowinc swaçr er, talked birr, and a-ave himself a

thousand consequential airs.
This pÈrson I discovered to, be the barber and great poli

'éd continually of Kincr, GeorS
tician of the village. Who tý!k e
and -the royal family ; of the king's miaisters ; the war in
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Rooshia, the burninÉo- of Moscow, and the destruction of that
molister, -Bonyparty.

The farmer, who was no-scholar, and looked upon him of the
stro ' and razor as a perfect oracle, was treating him to a pot
of ale fer the sake of the news. The barber paying twopence
a week for the. sio-ht of a second-hand newspaper.

Mrs. Archer went softl up to the' maker of perukes, and
whispered something înýhis ear. He auswer'd'withý a knowing

Dod and- without niovinçr stared me full in the face.
N ot an inch w.ill -I buda-e Mrs. Archer. One man's money
good as ânother mans. money. No'offence to the gem'is as meili

'A man's a- man for a' that? That's what I call real inde
ýo j, pendence, neîcrhbor Bullock.11

And bis lona-, lean fincrers descended u on the fat knee of thep
farmer with a whack that ranS throuSh the kitchen.

Dence take you, Sheldrake. I wish yould just show it in
Some other way," said the'farmer, rubbi-no- bis knee, Why,

man your flua-ers are as long and as lean as a crowls claws, and
as bard as your. own block, and sting like whip-cord. Oùe'
Would think that you had dabbled loue eûourrh in oil and

pomatum and- such lîke messes, to make them as white as a

Ji lady's banid, and as soft as your own head."
They have- -been made tourrh by handlinS such hàrd num-

skulls as yourý, neigr'hbor Ballock. That chin of yours, with its
three days ro wth of bristles, would be a fortune to a brick-

layer, wh"lst*it.spoils my,test razors, and never puts a penny
into the pocket of the poor operator.11

"Operator," repeated the farmer with a broad, quizzical grin,
is that vour new-fangled nae for a shaver ? It's a pity you

didn't put it on the board with the fàraSo of nonsense, by which
vou hope to attract the attention of all the fool bodies in the

town.1,1
Don't speak disrespectfully of m,y sicrn, sir,-'.quoththe little
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barber, waxing wroth. M Sien is "an excellent siçrn-the
admiration of the -whole village let me tell youthat it is
not in svite and enznj to put it down-let spite, and envy try -a"
hard as they can. The genius that suggested that siggn is not
destined to go unrewarded.11

Hay hay ha 111 roared the chewer of bacon.
CI Mrs. Archer-" said the offended shaver turning to- the

pretty widow w ' ith ' a-in. air of wounded dignity truly comic, CI did
you ever.ýefor'e he'ar a Bullock laugh liké a hoc?"

Dang -it, man, such conceit would make a cow caper a horn-
pipe, or a Shelled Drake crow like a cock.l'

I becr you Mister -Bullock, to take no liberties with my
name-especially in the presence of the fair sexl' "oôwing grace-

fully to Mrs. Archer who was lea.nincr* u on the back of'my
chair, half sùffécated with suppressed laugbter.

CI What are you quarrelling -about Sheldrake ?11 said- the good-ZD y -natured widow. Bullock, 0can't you let his sicrn alone ? It is
something new, I hear-something in praise of the ladies."ZD 

9 9CI I was always devoted to the ladies," said tbe barber,
ing expended the best years of 'My life in their service."

Ci We1.l,'ýWe1l, if so be that you call that powetry over yopr
door a compliment to the women folk, MI be shot 111 said thesir turninc to me you are a stranger andfarmer. Now, %D ýD y

therefore unprejudiced you shall be judge. Come, barber,
repeat yo-ur verses and hear what the gemmen 'savs of

them.'l
CI With all my heart ;" and fliû<ring his shoulders back- and

-
ZD

stretching forth his right arm the barber repeated in a loud
theatrical tone.

IWilliam Sheldrake, shave for a penny,
Ladies and gentlemen-there cault co- me too many-

With heads and beards--l meant to say
Those who've'ýgot noue may keep away."
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À hearty burst of laughter from us all greatly. disconcerted
the bârber, who looked as ruefully at us as a stuck pio,.

Il You hairy monsterlI quoth Mrs. Archer, " what do yon
4

mean by shaving the ladies You deserve to be ducked to,
death in a tub of dirty suds. ]Beards fôrgooth," and she patted,

with evident complacency, her round, white, di.mpled chinM CLwho ever saw a woman with a beard ? Did you take us aU
for Lapland witches? I wonder what our pretty young lady

up at Elm Grove would sav to yourabsurd verses."
That is no secret to me, Mrs. Archer. 1 do-know what

she thinks of it. Miss Lee is a youncr lady of taste, and knows
hùw to, appreciate good poetry, which is mor-e than some folks,

not a hundred miles off, does.
CI She rode -past my shop yesterday on horseback, and 1,saw

her point to, my sign with her ridincr-whip, and heard her say to,
the London chap that is allers with her,

ls Dot thatcapital ?l
IL And he says, 'Ca Dot draw custom to

pital If that does
the shop,-nothing will? So now, neighbor Bullock, you may

just leave off sneering at my siçrn."
CI I did not think Miss Lee hacl been such a fool said Bul-

lock Il but therels no aecounthiS for taste.II
CI Who. isl' the gentleman that is staying at the Elms just

VI a Do you know his name
Dow. sked Mrs. Archer.

CI Ilve heard Il said Suds "but really I quite fora-et. It
either beoins with an M or an

Il ThatIs a wide landmark to sail by, Sheldra-e. You mirrh,
as well have added a P or a

Stop," said the barber, IL eau (Yive vou a elue to, it. Do
you reinember, Ballock, thé Dame of the fine sporting gemman

chter ? 1 was a boy then,
that ran of ' ith Parson Rivers's daug

serving my timéwith. Sam Strap.11
1 started from, the contemplation of the fine well-grilled
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-ýbeee-Steak that MIS. Archer was dishing for my especial
benefit.

Il Well,11 said Sheldrake, Il he is either a son or a nefy of bis,
and bas the same namee

"The deuce he is 1 . That was Moncton if I mistake not.
Yes yes, Moricton was - the name. I well remember it, for, it

was the means of our losing our good old pastor."
" How was that ?I' said I tryino- to look indifférent.
" Why, sir, do you see. Mr. had been many years in

the parish. He married my father. and mother, and baptized
me, when a babby. He did more than that. He married me to,

my old woman, when I was a mari-but that was the worst job
he ever done.

Well, sir, as I was telliug you. He was a good __ man and a
a Christain. But he had one little weakness. 'We -have- all our
faults sir. He loved bis pretty dauçrhter too well-wise men
will sometimes play the 11féol, and Itis a bad thincr to make too
much of woman-kind. Like servants they grow saucy upon it.

They àlways gets -. he ad'vantarre any hoiv, and our old parson
did pet and spoil Miss Ellen, 'o her heârt's conýtent.

There was some excuse too for him for he was au old man
and a wlidower. He had lost ýis wife and a large family. Par-
sons always have large families. My wife do say, that Itis becàuse
they have nothing else to, do. But Ilse very sure, that I should

find preachin(r and sermon work hard enouSh?'
Lord, man, what a roundabout way you, have of tellincr a

story,11 criedý Suds, who was impatient to hear bis own voice acrain.
Get on a little quicker. Don't yon siee, the g-êmmen's steak's

a-gettin(r cold * and he can't eat and listen to you at the same
time an art I learnt loncr amô.

Mind your own-,business, Sheldrake,11 said the farmer,
never trouble my head',with the nonsense that is always frothing'
out of your mouth.11

12*
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-Well, sir turning again to meý- " as 1 was'saying ; bis wife
and family h-ad all died in the consumption, whieh made him so
afraid of losino- Miss Ellen that he 'denied ber nothing, and

trul -she was as pretty a piece of God's workmanship as. ever
you saw and very sweet-tempered and gentle, w-hich. beauties

seldom. are.' I bad the -misfortune to marry a pretty woman,
and I knows it to mycost. But I need not ttouble you with
My missus. It's bad enoua-h to be troubled with her myself.

So sir-as 1 was telling you. There came a- mighty fine
gentleman down ftom London, to, stay at the Elm Grove, with
my old landlord Squire Lee, whols dead and gone."

This Squire Lee, was the son of old Squire Lee."
dar' say, Bullock, the gemman does not care a faýthing

whose son he was,11 cried the impatient barber. You are so
fond -of genealoSies,ý that' it's a pity you dont bec-in:ý th the
last squire, aud end with, which. was the s'on of Seth, which
was the son of Adam &C.

These, interruptions were very annoylua- as I was on the ten-
ter hooks to get out of the mountain of flesh the head and tail
of the story, he found such difficult in bringincr forth.

Pray go on with vour stoîy, friend," 1 said, very demurely,
for fear of hurrying him'into, becomina more discursive. I
feel quite interested.11

Well, sir, this youqçr,ý-man came to, stay at the Grove, during
the shootinc; season and he sees Miss Ellen at church, and
falls desperately in love with ber. This was all veq natural. I
was a youngster myself once, and a smart active chap, although
I be clumsy enougb. now and I remember féelin rather queer-
ish whenever I cast a sheep's eye into the parsons pew.11

But the young lady and ber lover P-fér 1 perceived that
he was trotting off at full gallop in another direction-" how

did they come on
6h, ay. As yonng pe6ple geeraly d'o in such- cases. From
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exchano-ing looks, they' dame to exchanging letters, and then,C
wor meetinds. Stole' g , and presents of hearts cut ont of

turnips, with a *Skewer put through them, to show the desPéýa-
tion, of the case. That was the way at least- that I went a

courting my Maftha, and it took amazingly."
Hancr you, and your Martha !11 thought I, as I turned help-

lessly to the beef-steak, but I felt too much excited to do it the
least justice.

After deliberately knockina- ý the ashes from his pipe, and tak-
ing -a long draught of ale from the. pewter pot beside, him, the

old farmer weùt on of bis own accord.'
I S'pose the young man told Miss Ellen that he could not

live without her.. We all tell lem so but we never dies a bit
the sooner, for' all that-and the pretty M.Diss told him to speak
to ber father, and he did spea-, and to his surprise, old parson
did ùôt like it at all, and did not give him a -very civil answer
and turned the youncr chap out of the house. He said, that

he ýdid not approve of sporting characters for sons*-in-law, and
Miss Ellen should never get his consent to marry him. Butas
1 told 'ou before 'sir.- The women-folk will have their owny
way, especially, when there is a..sweet-beart or a new bonnet in
the case, and the young lady'gave him, ber own consent, and
the took French leave and went off without sayincr a word to,'y
nobody

Nex morniurr old parson was runnincr about the village, ask-'
inrr everybo they had seen his child, the tears ranning- over

his!thin face and he ravinc like a man out of his head.;y

And were the young. people ever married'?'l and in spite of
myself I felt the color flush my face to, cri.mson.

I never heard to the contrary. But it-was not right of ber
to vex the poor old man ; he took it'so to heart,- that.. it quite4.1Ï,
broke lis spirit and -h e lived but a very few months 'after she
left hùn.11
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His death was a great loss to the neighborbood. We neY_ýer

bad a parson that could hold a candle to him since. Ele was a

fatberto the poor, and it wa's a thousa'nd pities to see the good

old man pl*riino- and drooping from day to day, and fretting him-

-self after the spoilt crall who forsook him, in bis old acre?'

You are too hard u "on the younçr lady-" said Suds,-'l it

was but human natur aftèr all and small blame in ber to prefer

a handsqme younçr husband to au old snuffy superannuaited

parson.
Did she ever return to
She came to see ber father in his dvina- illness, but too"late

to receive bis forcriveness, for he died while ber step was on the

stairs. His last words-'Thank God Ellen is come, I shall see

her before I die! But he did not, for he expired directly the

words were out of bis mouth. She and ber busband followed«
the old man to, bis grave, and barinS ber grief, I.-never saw a

mil handsomer t.ouple.11

Do you -know," 1 said hesitatingly, the charch in which they

were mà'r'ried VI
i never heard sir, not féelino- curious to asky as it did not

concern. me 'ebut Mrs. Hépbarn, up at the grove knows she was

Miss Lee»en and she and old-parson's daucrhter went to school
together, and were fast friends.11

Thank- you," I replied, carelessly, drawina- my chair from the

table, " you have sat.8fied my curiosity.11

Thoulryh outwardlyýcalm., my beart was beatinS violently.-
Could it be trae that 1 was in the immediate vicinity of Cather

ine and ber au'nt and that the latter micht be acquainied with
the facts so finportwit for me to procure.

The hopes and féars whieh this conversation had produced
t 'as in vain that

had the-effect of destroying my appetite. I w
thepietty widow tempted me with a numberý of delicacies in the
Shape sweet home-made bread, delicious. fresh butter, and
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humminfr ale, the power of mental excitemënt overpowered the
mere gratification of the senses.

Before I retired for thé night, I had the môrtification of
seeing my loquacious comp .anions doing ample justice to the

savory supper, from -which I had risen with indifférence.
1 sou&ht the 'solitude of my cbauàber, undressed, and flung-

myself into bed. To sleep wasout of the question. . Catherine
Lee, Margaretta Moncton and my dear mother floated in a con-
tinnal whirl through my heatedbrain. M- y mind was a perfect
chaos of confused images and thoughts nor coald 1 reflect
calmly on one subject for two minutes to.crether.

Mty head ached. m beart beat tumultuously, and in order
to, allay this feverish mental irritation, -I took a large dose of

laudanum which produced the desired effect of lullino- me in to
profound forgetfalness.

The day was far advanced when LshQok off this heavy unwhole
some slumber but on endeavorinc to rise I felt so stupid and

giddy, that I was fain to take a cup of co«ffee in bed. A table-
spoonful of Ume-juice administeréd. by the white hand of Mrs.
Archer, counteracted the unpleasant effects of the opiate.

Xk

M â-41
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CHAPTER XXVI.

ELM GROVE.

ON calmly reviewing the conversation of the past uight, I
determined to walk over to Elm Grove, aud'confide my situation

to Mrs. Repburn, who, as a friend of my mother's, might féel
more iuterested in me, than she had done in Mr. Roliert Monc-
tons poor dependent clerk.

with this plan that I imm
was so well pleased: 19 ediately put
and gave myself no time to alter m resolu-it into execution, y

tion, until I îbund myself waiting the appearance of the lady, in'-
'an elegant dra;wincr-room which- commanded the most -beautifulf hill- and dalle, in, that
prospect 0 most beautifal and romantie of
Euçrlish coùnties.

Mrs. Hepburn was past e meridiau of life, Her counte
tnance was by no means handýomé, but the expression was gentle

and agreeable, and ber wh6le appearance lad like and pre-y-
possessing

She had mincrIed a great deal in the world, which had given
her such a perfect control over ber féatures, that little could be
read of the inward emotions of the mind from the calm and

almost îm'ovable placidity of ber face.
À slight 'look of'surprise at the sight of, a visitor so unex-

pected, and, in all probability, equally unwélcome, made m'e féel
most keenly the awkwardness of the situation ïn which 1 was

placed. The cold and courteous manner in which she asked to
what cause she was indebted for the pleasýre of a visit from

;î
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Mr. Geoffrey Moncton, did not tend diminish my con-
fusion.

1 sufféred my agitation so completely to master me, that for
a few seconds I could find no words wherewi to- frame the
Most commonplace answer.

Observina- my distress, she begged me to take a seat, and
placincr herself' on the opposite side of the table she continued,
io regard me wîth the most provokingnoindialainS.

Makino- a desperate effort to break the oppressive silence, I
contrived at last tostammer ont

I hope, madam, you w«Il excuse Îhe liberty I bave taken by
thus intruding myself upon your notice ; but business of a very

delicate and distressinc'r nature induced me to apply to yo .u, as
the only person ait all likely to befriend me in my present
difficulty.11

Her rook of surprise Icreased non do I ivonder at it con-
siderintr the ambi*ruity of my speech. What must she have
thoua-ht ? very favorabliý. to me, I am sure. 1 could
bave bitten my toDgue of for my'w-ant of tact, but the blander
wàls out, and she answered with gome asperity.'

That we were almost strangers to each other and that she
could not imagine in what way she could serve me, without my
request was a pecuniary one, in which.case, she owed me a.debt
of gratitude which, she would, çy-ladly repay. That she bad
beard,-with sorrow from Mr. Theophilu». Moncton the manner
in which. I bad been elipelled fioni his fatherls office. That she

bitterly lamented that she orler niece' should have directly or
indirectly bave, been the cause of my disgrace. She had been

told, however, that the' cause of Mr. Moncton's displeasure
oricrinated in my own rash conduct and she féared that- no
application from, ber in my behalf, would be likely to effect a
reconciliation between'me and my uncle"

The color burnt upon luy cheek, and I answered with some
warmth.:
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God forbid, that I should ever seek it at bis hands It is
neither to- solicit charity nor to complain to youMrs. Hepburn,

of my past ill-treatment, that .1 sought au interview with yon
this mornin(r. Bat-but "-and my voice faltered, and my eyes

sought the ground, " I was told last night that you were the
intimaie friend of my mother."

And who, sir, was vour mother ?'I
Her name was Ellen Rivers.l'

Good Heavens 1 you the son of Ellen Rivers and
calm face became intensely acritated. You, Geoffrey Moue-
tony the child of my first and dèarest friend. I waSý told you

were the natural son of Èer husbaud.I'-
But was he her husband ?I' and I alm6st gasped-for breath.
Who dares to doubt it ?'I
This same, honorable unele of mine. He positively affirms

that my mother Was never lawfully the wife of Edward Monc-
ton. He hag branded the names of my parents with infa'y,
and destroyed every document whichcould prove my leà-itimacy.A 1
The oiily advantage.which I derived from a niggardly destîny-
My good name-:-has been wrenched from me by this cold-blooded

dastardly villain !11
1 was too, much e*xcited to speak wîth moderation; I trem-

bled with passion.
Be calm Mr. Geoftev said Mrs.,Hepburn, spèaking- in a

natural and affectionate tone. Let us go at length into the mat
ter d if I can in auy way assist yân, 1 wili do so, most cheer-

Ï'l .1.i'! a u
fully althoncph 1 must confess, > th'at as. matters stand between
tbe fa 'ilies just now, it is rather au awkward piece oî business.
Your unele, perhaps, never knew that I was acquainted wità
Aliss Rivers or felt any interest. in her fate. These deep-seeing
men often overreach themselves. But let me hear the tale you
bave to tell and then I can better judge of its truth or false-
hood."

Encouracred ýy the change in Mrs. HepburnIs tone -and bear-
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in(r I gave ber a brief statement of the events of my life, up to
the hour in which I came to an open rupture with my uncle
and he basely destroyed my articles, and I found myself cast

upon the world without the means-of subsistence.
Mrs. Hepburn was gr . eatly astonished at the narration, and

often interrupted me to express ber indignation.
And this is the man, that bears such- a fair character to the

world. The fý1end of the friendless, and the guardian of inno-
cence. xeoffrey 31onct.on, you wake me afraid of the World,
of myself-of every one. B-ut what are you doing for a living,
and what brings you.into Derbyshire P

I am livina- at present in the family -of Sir Alexander Monc-
toii,ý who bas behaved in.the most generous manner to hi' Poor
relation."

You have in him, *a powerful protector.11
Yes, and I may add, without boastingý a sincere -friend. It

is at his expense, and on bis instigation th;at I am here, in ordeï%D
to find out some clue by which I may trace the marriage of my
dear mother, and establish a legitimate claim to the title ând
estates of Moncton, at the worthy Baronets demise, an event,
which , may God keep far distant 1'-I added with fervor.

If I. fail in this object,' the property' devolves to, Robert
Moncton and bis son2'

I see it, I sée it all-but 1 fear, Mr. Geoffrey, that your,
uncle hâs laid bis plans too deeply for us -to frustrate. 1 fee.1 no
doubts as to'your mothér's marriage, thourrh I was not present,

when that event took place, but I can tell yow- the church in
which the ceremony was performed. - Your m'o.ther was just- of

age, and the. consent of parents was unnecessarv as f ar asihe
legality of the marriag-e was concerned.11

God bléss you 111 1 cried, taking thé hand she extended to
Ine, and pressi'o it hea'tily between my own. My mothers

son blesses you,'for the kind sympathy you have, expressed in

Clý
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his welfare. You are my good angel, and have inspired me-with
a thousand new and pleasing hope?."

These will not however, prove your legitimacy- My Young
friend she said with a smile-" so restrain, your ardor -for a

morefortunate time. I bave a letter from your mother,,written.
J., the morning after ber marriage, describing , ber, féeling,s during

the ceremony and the remorse -that marred ber happiness, for
having disobeyèd and abandoned her aged father. .She mentions
her oeId nurse, and ber fatherls gardener,,,ps being- the only. wit-
nesses present, -and remarks on the sexton giving her away,

that it wag a bad omen, that she felt superstitions about it,
and th àt her husband. laugbed at her féars.

The register of the marriage, you say, bas been destroyed.
The parties who witnessed itare most likely gathered to their
fathers. But the very circumstance ýf the register having beea
destroyed, and this letter of your mother's, will, I think, be

greatly in your favor. At aU events, the parish of - is ouly
a pleasant ride among the Derby hills ; and you eau examine
the reogisters for a triffing -donation to the clerk ; and ascertain

Xx. Roche, the
from hira whether clergyman who then resided
in the .- Parish, or bis Sexton, are still living.

'_1 will now introduce you to my niece, who always speaks of
youi with interest, and refuses to believe the many things ad-
vanced- by your cousin to your disaclva.ntage."

Just like Miss Lee. She i's not one to listen to the slanders
of an enemy, behind ones back. I heard in the village, that
Mr. Theo'hilus was in tbis neighborhood, and a suitor of Miss
Leels.

A. 'ere village gossip. Re is staying with Mr. Thurton,
wbo lives in the pretty old-fashioned house, you passed on the

hill, on your way hith r, and is a frequeut visitor here. - Mr.
Moncton is anxious to promote au alliance béi-i.een his son and
my niece. - lu birth and fortune, they are equals, and týe

match in a worldly point of view unexceptional.11

282 T.RE MO-NCTONS.
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And Theophilus ?0
Is. the most devoted of lovers."

Execrable villain, ! and his poor young wife dying at -the
Hall of a broken heart. Can such things be-and -the vengeance
of beaven sleep, 111

«You don't mean to insinuate that Mr. Theophilus, Moncton
isa married man.»

1 scorn insinuations I speak of facts-whieh to his face, 1
dare him to deny.11

MY ci ear Kate 111 cried Mrs. Repburn sinking back in ber
chair. 1 bave combated for several weeks with wbat I cou-
sidered an unreasonable prejudice on ber part against this mar-
riage. And this very morning 1 was coDgratulating myself on
the possibility of getting ber to receive Mr. Moncton-là suit more
favorably. Ah, Mr. Geoffrey 1 doubly ber préserver, your timely
visit bas saved the déiair girl ftom unatterable misery."

I then informed Mrs. Elepburn, of all the particulars of this
unfortunate marriage. Of young Moncton's -desertioâ and

barbarous treatment of his wife--of ber attempted suicide, and
the providential manner in which she had been- rescaed by* me
from the -ra-ve.

This painful interview, which had lasted several-hours, was
at length terminated by the entrance of Miss Lee and Theophi-
lus, wbo had been absent- riding with some7, friends.

They entered from the garden, and Mrs. Repbarn and 1 were
so deeply encaged mi conversation that we did not notice their

An roach until Cathe e called out in a toné of alarmp r1ý
Mr. Geoffrey Moncton here, and my'aunt in tears What

eau have happened

-Z Yes, Kate, yow' will be glad to see au, old friend,11 said ber
aunt. To you, Mr. Moncton"ý1 -turning- to Theophilus, he is
the bearer of sad tidings.11

Anything happened to m father VI said Theophilus, looking
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tcWards Me with -an expression in his green eyes, of inte'n'se- and
hungry.inquiry, which, for a moment.'overcame bis" first glante -

aversion. and contempt.
read the me.aning -of that look, and answered scorn for

scorn.
Of your father and his affairs I know nothing. The tie of

kindred is broken between us. I wish that I knew as little of
you. and yours2y

Fil W-bat do you mean VI and bis pale cheek flusbed with crimson.
't to traduce my character, to insult me before ladies, that

you dare to intrude yourself in my company ? What brinfrs
you here ? What message have yon for me ?I'

With you," I said, -ëôldiy-,--" have no business, nor did I
ever wish to see.you acrain. My steps were'gý ýîàeh-erehy
Providence wbieh watches over the innocent and aveu es the
wrongs of the injured. It is not my nature t'O stab evefi au

lié, enemy in the dark. ' Wh ' at I have to say to you will be said
openly and toyour face."

M "This is fine languafre,11 he said, bursting into a scornfal
1augý. On what provincial theatre have you been studying
since you were expelled my father's office ?11

I have ifot yet learned to act the part of the hypocrite and
betrayer, in the great drama of life. Or by lying and deceit to
exalt myself upon the ruin of otbers."

Go oný go on, he cried l peýrceive your drift. You are
a better actor than you imagine yourself. .- Such accusations às
you eau brincr against me, will redound more to my credit than
praise from such lips."

Theophilus, Moncton," I replied, calmly, 111 did notinvade
the sanctity of tLis roof in order to meet and quarrel with you,

What.1 have to say to yon I will communicate elsewhere.'l-
Heresir if you please-here to my face. I am no coward

and ihat you know of old. I am certain that you cannot name

fz:
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anythino- to my, disadvantage but what I am able triumphantly
to refute.11

Well-be'it so then. I find you here a suitor for this.1ady's
hand. Four days ago your wifé attempted suicide, and 'was

rescued &om a,.watery grave by my arm.'l
I' Liar 1 Itis false 1 ,Do -tiot ýlisten, àdies, to this vile calum-

la lator. Re bas a purpose of his own to serve, by. f ducing m:(
character to my friends. Let him. bring witnessts more worth
-of credit thaw- himseif, before you condemn me."

ý'I condemn, no one-,-- Mr. Theophilus," said Mrs. Hepburn,
gràvely. Sir Alexander Moncton is a person of credit, and

your e is at present under his protection. What can you say
to this ?11

--.--Sbe--spokè-k-Nain.--Tleophihis--l-t the room without deicrn-
ing to reply. We looked in silence at-each other.

Miss Lee was the first who spoke.
c' ]Ele is convicted by his own conscience.* I thought him cold,

and selfish, but never dreamed that he was a villain. And the
poor youno- woman, his wifé, what is her name ?11

Alice Mornington.11
À faint cry broke from the lips of Catherine. I caught ber

in my arms before shé fell, and placed her in a chair ; Îhe had
fainted. - Mrs. Repburn. rang the' bell for one of her female

atten'dants and amid the bastle and c onfusion of removinS-Miss
Lee to ber own apartment, 1 took the o portunity of retirincr
from the scene.

What new mystery does this involve VI I said half aloud, as
I sanutered down the thick aveuueý whieh led from- the bouse to
the high-road. Why- did the mention of tbàt . name produce
such an effect upon Catherine She cannot be acqu ainted with
the partieý. Her agitation m-i-g-ht be accidental. 'Tis strange
-very strancre

"Stop 1" eried a loud voice near me,; and pale and baggard,
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bis bands- fiercély clenched, and bis qes starting from, bis head,
ThèOphilus confronted me.

Geoffrey, this meeting must be our fast
IlâVith aU my heart ;11 and folding my arms I looked him,

steadfastly in the face.
Never shall 1 forget the expression of that countenance,.

transform'ed -as it was with furions *passion ; livid, convulsed
every féature swollen and- quivering with mâlice and despair.

It was dreafful to contemplute-scarcely humane
How often since bas it haunted me in dreams.
The desire of revenge had overcome bis usual caution. . In

the mood'he was then in, bis, pû'uy figure would have been a

__ýMatCh for a giant,
I seek no explanation of your co'duct," he said.; we hate

each other ;" he gnashed bis teethas -he spoke. 1 have ruined
you, and yon, have -done your best to return the compliment.
But yôu shall not triumph in my disgrrace. If we fall it shall be
tog.,ether."

Re sprang upon me u-nawares. He wound his thin sinewy
arms around me. I was taken by surprise, and before I could

raise my arm to defend myself from bis ferocious attack, 1 was
thrown heavily to the ground. The last thi*'no- that I can dis-
tinctly recolléet was bis thin b'ny fingers grasping my throat.

: J'2
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CIEIAPTER XXVII.

MY NURSIE-AND WHO Sffl WAS

TÉm night was far advanced when I recovered MY senSeS.ý
The room. I, occupieidwas'large and spacious ; the bed on whiehA*, 1 was lyinc- such as wealth supplies to her most luxurions child-
ren. One watch-light with shaded rays, scarcély illuminâted a
small portion of the ample chamber, leaving the remote corners

in intense slîade.
A female figure, in a long, loose, white wrapping-gown, 'was

seated at the table readinS. Her back was towards me, and
my head was too beavy and my eyes too dim, to recognize the

person of the stranger.
1 strove to lift my head from. the piRow the effort wrung

from my lips a boan of. pain. This brought the lady instintly
to my side.

rs.-IIepb ;icht likeIt was M s face, but it faded from MY
the faces that look upon us in teams,--Recollection and sight

failed me-I remember nothin& more.
Many days passed unconsciously over me. Nearly three

weeks elapsed before I was able to bear the light, or ask au
explanation of the past.

Mrs. Repburn and 3Ess Lee we.re my constant attendanus, and
a middle-a&ed respectable man in livery, who slept in my apart-
ment rendered me the most kind and essential, services.

n Simpson was an old servant of the family. Had been born
on the estate, and lived for thirty years under that roof He
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was a worthy, pious man, and, /durin my long, tedions'illness
we contracted a mutual friendship whieh lasted to the close of

his life. Ffad it not been for the care and atténtion of those
ive excellen.t women and honest Dan, I mightnever have lived to

be the-chronicler of these adventutes.
jî As 1 recovered stren,o-b, Simpson informed me that the game-

keeper had witueàsed from behind the hedge my encounter wit'h
Théophilus, and prevented further mischief by bursting suddenly

upon my adversary, who had the dastardly meaness to give me
everal nse

blows after I was î nsible
Theo hilus left his victim with savage relactance. The ga m*e-p > C.

keeper, thought at first, that-I was dead,-and he told him tbat
-he bad better be off, or he would inform against him, and have
him, ýénvicted for murder. This hiptwas enougb, and Theo hipn rhborhood.lus Iost no time i ' quitting the neig

1 bad fallen with the backof my bead against the trunk of a
large elm tree,'which'had caused concussion of the brain.

You must be quite still,'.sir, and talk as little as possible,
or 'twill be bad fér_ yon," said Simpson. An the ladies must
come near you as seldom as they can. We mayýmanage to

keep you silent, sir, but IIII be dashed, if it be.possible. to keep
womenys tongues fýoî wagging. They will t.alk-no matter the

danger to, themselves or others an' Itis 'most impossible for a
man not, to listen to them. They be so good and pretty. Ild
advise you, Master Geoffrey, to shut your eyes, when our young
lady comes in wiîth the mistress to see an? then o
tempted to open your ears.11

There was a good. deal of wholesome truth * honest Dans
advice, but I lacked the resolution to adopt it. My eyes and

ears were always wide open when my fair nurse and her aunt
-------._"proached-my bed side.

ý-,as-delichtfül to me, to listen to the soft t' nes of Kate
Leels musical voWé,- whenher sweet fair face was bending over
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she inquired in such an earjàest and tender manner how
was and how I had passed- the night p

Always the better for seeinw and hearing you, charmine
Kate, I would bave answered had I dared.11

One afternoon, Kate was absent, and the dear old lad her
good aunt came to-sit with me, and read to me while she was

away. It was always good pions books she read, and I tried to
féel interested but they were dull, and if they failed to convert
me they never failed in puttingme to sleep. Knowiiag the result,
1 always listened patiently, and jn less than half an hour was
certain to obtain my reward.

'Ibave no doubt that the soporific quality of these sermons,
by quietincr my mind and roducin wholesome repose, did more

to enhance my recovery, than all the lotions and medicines
'ily physician-who w'as anotadministered by the fa. her worthy

but exceedingly prosy indïvidual."
It so happened tliat this afternoon my kind old friend was

inclined for a chat. She sat down near my bed, and after féél-
ing my pulse, and telling me that I was goinfr on nicely-she

began to talk over my late misadventure.
It is a mercy that your life was spared, Geoffrey. Who

could have imagined that your cousin, with his smooth courteous
manners and silken voice was such a ruffian."

CI
The snake is beautiful and gra.ceful,*' said I, yet the

2*- venom it conceals roduces death. T-heophilus has man quali-
be tes in common with the reptile. Smooth,, insidious and deadly.

He always strikes to kill."
les

His encounter with you, Geoffrey, bas removed every doubt
from our mifids, as to his real character and the truth of your

statements. 1 cannot think without a shudder of the bare
possibility of my amiable Kate becomîno the wife of such a
villain.,

"Coùid Miss Lee reàUy entertain the least regard for such a
an I cried indignant at the bare supposition.i -A



Elush Geo&e You must not talk above a whisper. Y
-now Dr. Lake has forbidden you to do that."

'«,Kate never loved Theophilus. She might, however, have
yielded to my earnest importünities for he 'to become bis wi e.AC
Moncton is her guardian, and some difficuities attend the

settlement of her property, which, this union, would in &11 proba-
bility have removed. , Yoù know -the manner *In which lawyers
eut ont work for themselves, Mr. Moncton. 'I have no doubty it
is the only real obstacle in the way."

More than probable," whispered I, for I wanted the old lady
to go on talkin about Kate but, dear Mrs. Repburn, I have'
a perfect horror of these marriagges without affection they
seldom turn out well. Poor as 1 am I would .. never sacrifice the

happiness- of a whole life by contractincr such a marriage.11
"Young people always think so, but a few years produce a,

great change in their sentiments. 1 am always sorýy when I
hear of a yoùng man or woman being desperately in love, for it
generall' ends in disa

ppointment. A heavy trial of this kind-
a most unf6rtunate engagement in early youth, has rendered uwr
Catharine indifferent to the voice of love."

I felt humbled and mortified by this speech. 1 turned upon
my pillow to conceal my face from my kind nurse. Good

beavens Could it be true that I had only loved the phant-om
of a dream-had followed for so many weary months a creature
of imagrination-a womar wÈo had no heart to b,.>.stow upon her
kumble worshipper

1 had fiattered myself that I was not indifférent to Miss Lee:
had even dared to hope that she loved me.

What visions of future happiness in store for me, had these
presumptuolus hopes foretold. What stately castles had I not
erected upon this sandy foundation, whieh 1 was now doomed to
see perish, as it were within my grasp

My bosom heaved and my eves became dim, but I proudly
striiggled w*th my feelings, and turninct to, Mrs. Ilepburn, 1
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inquired with apparent calmness, "If any letters had arrived
for me?" She said sbe did not know, but would send to' the

post-office and inquire.
I then by mere chance, rememberëd the name that Sir Alex-

ander had bestowed upon me, and told Simpson, who had just
then entered, to. ask for letters for Mr. Týemaîn.

1 felt restless and unhappy, and feigned sleep, in order to be
î1.k left alone-and when alone, if a few tears did come to my rélief

to cool the féver in my- heart and brain, the reader who has ever
loved will excuse the weakness.

charmiug-K te, ýr having loved
could not forgive pjà a

another,-:when I felt that she ougght to have loved me., Rad I
not saved her life at the risk of my own-had 1 not been true
to her at ihe sacrifice of my best interests, a;nd-slio-hted the pure
devoted affection of Muearetta Moncton, for the love of one
who loved me not-. who never had loved me, though I had wor-
shîpped her image in the innermost shrine of my heart ? Alas 1
for poor human. nature this severe trial was more than my
philosophy could bear.
From these painfal and mortifying reflections I was aroused
by the light step of the beantifül, délinquent, who, radiant in
yonth and loveliness, entered the room-

91anced at her from under my ha1fýc1osed eyelids. 1 regard-'
ed her as *a fallen angel. She had dared to love another, and
half her beauty had vanished.

She came to my bed-side, and in acSnts of the nd rest con
'Cern inquired affter my health.

What have you been doinec Geo&ey--not taUdng too much
'l hope ? You look ill and féverish. See, 1 have brought you a

present-a nosegay of wild flowers, gathered in the woods.
Are they not beautiful ?"

To look into her s*eet face, and entertain other feeliùgs thau
e those of respect and was In bie. 1 the
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'flowers from the delicate white hand that profered tbem, and
tried to thank ber. Mýv lips quivered. I sighed *avoluntarily.,

and turned away.
*You are ont of. spirits, Geoffrey, my dear friendY she said,_

sitting domi by my bed-side, and placing ber finger on the pulse
of the emaciated hand that lay listlessly on the éoverlid yêu
must try and overcome these fits of depression or you will never
get well. I left Yda --cheerfül, 'and hopefuL My dear aunt bas

--been-preachieg onéýof her long àé mons, and that bas ma4e. you
nervous and melancholy.11

Another deep sigh and a shake ôf the head-I could neither
look st ber nor trust myself to speak.

«Your long confinement in this dall room, affects your mind,
Geoffrey., It is hard to be debarred the glorions air of heaven
during such lovely summer weather. But cheer up, brave heart,
in a few days, the doctor says, that yon may be remo-ved -into

anotheriroom; from- the wind-ows you will en oy a delightfal'
prospect, and watch the sun set every evening behind the pur-
ple bills?'

You and your kind aunt are too good to me, Miss Lee.
To one in my unfortunate cireumstanca% it would have been
better for ine had I died.'l'e

For shame,. Geoffrey. Such sentiments, are- unwort-hy of

YOU-are ungrateful to the merciful Father who'saved you from-
desrruciion.11

!I Why, what inducements have I to liveP

Many ; if it be only to improve the talents that God.has
committed to, your keeping. For this end your life bas been

spared, and the heavier will be your amouint of guüt, if you né-9-
lect so great salvation. God has permitted you to assert your

innocence-to triumph over your enemy bas saved you fr'm,
-the remeditated malice of that enemy and do you, féel no
gratitude to Him for such signal mercies ?11
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Indeed I have not thongbt of my preseirvation in this way
before nor have 1 been so grateful as 1 ought to have been. 1
have- suffered human passions and affections to sta'nd-'between
me and heaven."

We are all- too prone to do that, Geoff-rey. The mind, in
its natural and uncouverted state, cannot comprebend the
tender mercies of the Creator. Human nature is so selfish, left
to its own guidance, that it needs thc'purifyinc influences of
relî to lift he--soul rom-grovel-H-n-z--in e diîst. iL am no
bigob--no disputer about creeds and forms of worship, but 1

î knowthat without God, no one eau be happy or conteûted in
any station of life, or4' der any circumstances."

Seeino- that 1 did not answer she released the band that shé
had retained within ber own, and sa:id very gently

Forcrive me, Geoffrey, if I have wounded your féelin ?l
Go on-go où. I could hear you talk for ever, dear Miss

Lee."
You have grown ver-y formal, Geoffrey-why Miss Lee?

During your illness,, 1 have been simple Kate.
But I ara getting -viel now,11 and I tried to, smile my beart

was too sore. Ohi Catherine," I criedy give My way-
wardness, for I am very unhappy."

'IYou have been placed in very, trying circumstances, but I
féel an inward conviction that you will overcome them aH."

'My. grief bas nothing to, do with that," I said, lookino.- at
her very earnestly.

read in her countenance pity anct surprise, but no tenderer
e otion.

May I--.-dare I, dearest Cathérine, unburden my heart
you V,

Speak fréély and candidly, Geoffrey. If I cannot remove
the cause of our distiess, you may be certain of my advice and
Sympathy
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Reaven bless you' for that Il' I murmured, kissing the hand
which disengàg ed itÉelf gently from my- grasp, and with a cèlor

Somewhat, heightened, Catheriùe bent towards me in a lissteniug
attitude.

The ice oÈce broken 1 determined to, tell her all and in low
and broken accents I procéeded to, inform, her of m boyish

attachment and the fond ho es'I had dared t'O entertam, from
the Idnd aud'flatteriùg manner in whých she had returned my
attentions at Mr. Moncton's, and of the utter annihilation of
these ardently cherished hopes, when informed by Mrs. Hepburn
that afternoo'n that her affections had been bestowed upon some
more fortunate persoii..

During my incoherent confession Miss Lee was greatly
ggitàted.

Her face was tur-ned from, me, but from, the Estless attitude
-he'- figure, and the motionless repose of the white hand that

fell over the arm of the chair in. which she was seated, 1. sâw -
that she was ieeping.

Then came a long, painful pause. Catherine at length -wiped
away her tears, and broke, the oppressive silence.

eoffrey,11 she said, solemn1y, " 1 have been to blame in
this. At the tfine you saved my- la (a service for which, I can

never féel sufficiently grateful, for I value, lifé and all its mercieg)
I was' youug and happy, engaged to, one, who in many respects,
though older by sôme years, resembled yourself.

When I 'met you the second time at your unelels disap-
pointment had flung a baleful shade over my first fond anticipa-

tons of life ; but, young and sanguine, 1 still hoped 'for the best.
By some stra'nge coincidence, your voice and manner greatly
resembled thoseof the man I loved, and whom, I stiR fondly
hoped to meet again. This circumstance attracted me towards
you, and I felt great pleasure in -conversing with you, as every
look and tone reminded me of him. This, doubtless, gave rise
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to the attachment you have just revealed to me, and which I
must unceas'ngly lament, as it is impossible for me to, make you
any adequate return.11

And is i:ýy rival still dear to you, Miss Lee VI
Her 4ps again quivered, and she turned weeping aw,,ay.

I read m fate.in your silence. love him. y ?eyy
"And shall continue to love him whilst 1 have life Geof-rey

slowly- and suffocatino-Iy broke from 'the/
Moncton, pale lips of
the trembling girl.

And you would have been persuaded by your àunt to marry
Theophilus Moncton P

Never 1 Who told you that ?'I and ber eyeýashed proudly,
almost scornfùlly upon me."

Il Your good aunt.11
She knows *othing about it. 1 ceased to/oppose ber wishes

in words, because I found that it migg-ht produce a rupture
between us. Women of my aunt's age, Éave outliv>ed their

sympathies in affairs of the heart. What,/they once felt they
have forgotten, or look upon as a weakness which. oug-ht not to
be tolerated in their conversations with the/young.

"But look at that fine candid face !Geoffrey that open
benevolent brow, and tell me, if having once loved the original,

it is such an easy matter to -forget or ýo find a substitute in
such a being as Theophilus Moncton."

As she said this she took a portýàit that was* suspended
by a golà chan from, the inner folds wÉich çovered ber beautifal
bosom, and placed it in my hand.

Good, - heavens 111 1 cried sinki'g back upon the pillow,
my friend, George Rarrison PI

Who ? I know no one of that ame.11
Trûeý--true. Geoýge Harrison-Philip 31érnington-they

are one and e same.. - And hi adored and lost Charlotte
Laurie, auiid,,m beautiful Catherine Lee are identified. I see

through it now. -Re hid the trâth, from me fearing that ii

m
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might destroy our friendship. Honesty in this, as in all other
cases, would bave been the, bestpolicyll

Philip is still alive Not hearincr of him for so many
months made me conclude that he was either dead or had left

England in diso,ust.11
Ile still lives and loves you, lKate- with all the fervor of a

first attachment.el
"I do not deserve it, Geoff-re I dared to, "I«S'trùst his

honor, to, listen to base calamnies propagated by Theophil'a
and his father, purposely, I now believe, to iii*ure-'him in My
estimation. But what youna- girl, ignorant of the world and
the ways,,of designing men, could suspect sac plausible
mat as Robert Moncton, -who, outwardlyi always manifésted the
most affectionate interest in my happ'iness. 1 much fear that
my coldness. had a very b-ad, eff2ct u ý on Philip's character, 'and

was the means of leaéEný him into excesses, that ultimately
led to his ruin.11

I was perplexed, and knew not what anspr to, make for she
had hit upon the plain truth. To tell her ýo was to plunge un
amiable creature into the deepest a-Miction, and to withhold It

was not doing justice to the. friend, whom, above aU of his sex,
1 loved. and valued.

With the quick eye of love, and the tact of womaia, Kate
perceived my confusion, and guessed the cause; she broke into a

fit of passioùate weepîng.
Dear Kate," 1 began, with difficulty raising myself où-,the

pillow, control this violent emotion and I will tell you alà I
know of mv friend.11
She looked eagerly up througo-h her tears but the task I had

imposed up'u myself was beyond my strencrth to fulfill. My
iierves wère s'o completely shattered by the agg, ects of

-the past scene, that I sank back exhausted aut the
pillow.

'l-Not now-not now, Geoffrey, yon aré unequal to the -task.
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This conversation has tried yo-a too much.11 And ram**ncr m
he'ad upon her arm, she bathed my temples with eau de Cologne,

and hastened to ùdminister a restorative ff:om, the phial tbat
stood on the table.

1 shalf be better now I know the worst," I said aiid
closinS My eyes for a few moments, my head rested passively
on her sn'ow-white shoulder.

À few hours back, and the touch of those fair hands would
have thrilled my whole frame *with delig,ht ; but now it awoke
m me little or no emotion. The beautiful dream. bad vanished.
My adored Catherine Lee. was the- býtr6thed of my friend ; and
I could gaze upon her pale agitated face with calmness-witli

brotherly, platonic, love. -I was ouly now anxious tô effect a
reconciliation between George and hiis Kate, and I rejoiced

that the means were in all probability in my power.
The entrafice of Mrs. Hepburn with letters, put an end to
this painful scene while their contents gave risé to, other

thoucrbts and feelings, hopes and fears.
1 caunot read them yetII 1 said, after havino- examined

the handwritinS in which the letters were directed. My eyes
are dim. I am too weàk. The rest of au hour wiR restore me.
The' siçrlit' of these letters makes, me nervous and acritates me

too much. They are from, Sir Alexander and-his dau&bter, and
May contain. important tidinçrs."*

Let us go, dear aunt,,11- whispered Wate, slipping her arm.
thropzh Mrs. Hepburn's. w a

It »' ill be better to lé' ve Geoffrey
for amýý%ile > alone.11

They left the room instantl I was relieved by their absence.
Iý-!y hea*t was oppressed with painfül thoucphts. I wanted to

be alone-to commune with my own spirit, and be still.
few Min d- scarcely el-apsed, and I was sound,ý'asle.ep.

5e
t'el
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CHAPTEIL XXVIII.

MY LETTERS.

D -Y was waning înto night, when I ag iai unclosed my eves.
À sober calm had succeeded the barninom agitation of the pre-
vions Murs. 1 was no longer a lover-or at least the lover of
Catherine Lee. My thoughts had returned to Moncton Park,
and in dreams the fairy figure Of Margaret had flitted beside
me throuch its green arcades.

My heart was free to, love her who so, loved me, and by the light
of the lamp 1 eagerly opened up the letters, whieh I had grasped
during my slumbers tightly in my hand.

But bofore I could decipher a line, my worthy friend Dan
came'to the rescue.

I cannot permit that, master Geoffrey-your eyes are too
weak to'read- such fine penmanship.11

My good fellow, only a few lines. must allow me to do
that.11

Not a word. What is the use of ail this nursing. if you
Will bave your own. way ? You will be dead at this rate, less

than a week,"
What a deal of trouble that would save you," said 1, look-

mg -at -him reproachfully.
Who called it trouble not 411 said honest Dan. The

trouble is a pleasure if you will only be tract nd obey those
who mean you well. Now dont you see w s of acting

against reason and common sense. You would talk to the mis-

Jý
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tress the whole blessed afternoon. Several times 1 came to the
door, -and it was still talk, talk.. talk-and when my young lady
comes home and the old mistress was fairly tired, *and walked

out to g-ive her tongue a rest, it was still the same with the
youiag one-talk, talk, talk, and no end to the talk, till you well

nig-h fainted ; and if it had not been for God's Providence thàt
set yon off fast asleep, you might have died of the talk féver!1

"But I am better noýw Daniel-you see 'the talking did me
no harmbut good.11

Touty touty man, a bad excuse, you know, is better- than
none they say. But I think it's far worse, for Itis generally an

invented lie, just to cheat the Devil, or onels own conscience
howsomever, 1 doubt much, whether theDevil was ever cheated

by such pTactices but did not always win in the Iong run by
that sort of stale mate.

Are yon a chess player ?11 1 asked in some surprise.
Ay, j ust in a small way. Old Jenkins the batler and 1,

often have a tuzzle tocrether in his pantry, whieh sometimes ends
in a stale mate-he, he, he-Jenkins who is a dry stick, says,
that a stale mate, is better than stale fi'h, or'a glass of tat cham-
pagne-. he he he.

I perfectly -agree with Jenkins. But don't you see, my good
Daniel that jou blame me for talkina- with the -ladies,'and want-
ing to read a love-letter ; while you are makina- me-ac q'ite as

imprudently, by lau,,hitim and talking- with you.11
A love-letter did you say ?11 a he poked, his long nose nearly

-intense curiosit
into my face, and squinted down with a glance of y
at the open letter 1 still held in my hand. Why that isý rather
a temptation to a-younggentleman, I mu own ; cannot I read

it for you, sir ? j am as good a scholpýr as-our clerk.11
1 dont atbL doubt your capabilities, Simpson. But yon

ee, is a-IM I really can -only do for myself. The young
lady, would not like her letter to be made publie."

Why, Lord, sir, you donIt imagine that I would sav a word



zoo-, TE£ MONC'TONà.

about it. I have kept secrets before now-ay, and ladies'
secrets, toci. I was the man that helped your father -to carry
off -Miss Elleu. It was I held the horses at the corner of the

lane, while he took ber out of the chamber window. I drove
thèm to --church next inorning, and waited at the doors till

they were married ; and ybur poor father.gave me five golden
guineas to drink the bridels health. - Ah 1 she was a bride

Oworth the winning-a prettier woman I uever saw-she beat
my younc- lady hoHow-thougb sonie folks do think Miss Cathe-

rme a beauty."
You did not wituess the ceremouy P

No sir but as 1 sat on the box of the carriag 1 saw* old
Parson Roche go up to the aisle in his white gown, with a book

in his hand and if it were not to marry the young folks, what
business had he there ?Iý

thought 1. Tù*s man's evi ence may
What indeed id be

of great value to me."
I lay silent for some minutes thinking- over these circum-

stances, and qui te forgot my letter until reminded of it by Simpson.
Welr, sir, Fmý, thinking that I will allow you to read that

letter ; if you will just put on my spectacles to.protect your eyeS
from the light.Il..

But I could not see with them. Simpson; spectacles, like
wives, seldom suit auybody but the persons to whom they

beloner. Besides, you know, that old eyes and young eyes never
behàld the same objects alike.

Maybe," said the old man. "But do just 'Wait patientýy
until -1 eau prop you. up in the beýz and put. the lamp near
enoug-h for you. to see that small výritinrr. Tzet,.tzet-what a
ity it is that Young làdies, now-a-days, are asha 'ed of writing
a good, legible hand. You will require a douU&-Dai-r of specs

1Wto-reid yonII
Te old man's curiosity was almost as great as'his kindness

and 1 should have felt annoyed at his peeping and pryin, over My

0
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shoulder, had I not been certain that he could not detip4er,, with.
ont the aid- of the said spectacles,.. a single- word of the contents.

I was crettinS tired of his lïquacity, and was at last obliged
to requestchim to go, whieh -he did most reluctantly, begging

me as he left the room to bav"e mercy on my pooir eyes.
There was-some need Of the caution ; the féver had left me so

weak that it was with great difficulti I succeeded in reading
Margaretta% letter.

DEAR COUSIX GEOFFREY

We parted with an assurance of mutual friendship. I shall
not waste words in apolocimne for writing to yon. As a friend
I may côntinue to love and value yon, convinced that the heart
in which I trust will never condemn me fer the confidence I

IÏ repose
I have sufféred a severe affliction since you left us, in the

death of poo A-lice - whieh took place a fortnight ago. She
died iùýa ver unsatisfactory frame of mind, anxions to the last
to behold her unprincipled husband or Dinah North. The
latter, homreveri has disappeared, and no trace of her' eau be
discovered.

There was some secret, pérhaps the sâme that yon endea-
vored so fruitlessly to wrest from her, that lay beavily upon the
poor girIls conscience, and which. she appeared eager to, cômmu-
nicate after the power of utterance had fled. The -repeated
mention of her brother's name durincr the day which preceded
her dissolution led me to the conclusion that whatever she had
to divalge wasçonnected with him.

But she is gone, and the secret has perished with her, a cir-
camstance which we may all have eàuse to regret. VU
Aýd this e first time, Geoffrey, that I have looked

upon death-tf death -of one, whom ftom in fancy I have loved
as a sister.
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The sight has filled me with- swe. and terror; the 'Ore sot
because 1 féel'a, strange. priesentiment that my own end. is not
far distant.

This, -my dear cousm, you will. say is the' natural, result of
watching the deeay of one so young andý beautiful- as'Aliée

Morningto'-onewho a few brief months ago, was full of life,
n health and hopeý--that her d-ath has brought.more.forcibly

befère me the prospect of my own mortàlity.
erhaps it lis i do not wish to die, Geoffrey

me, las many chazs. I love my dear father t'enderly. To his
fond eyes I am the light of life-the sole thiug that remains to
him of my mother. I would live for his sake to cherish and

comfort him. in his old age. I love the dear old homestead with
all its domestie associations, and 1 could n'ot bid adieu'' to you,

My -dm cousin, without keen regret.
"And then the glorious, face 6f nature' the :M S the

flowers, the glad, bright suubeams the rejoicing song of birds;
the voice of waters, the- wh4ered meloifiés of wind-stirr'd
e - es, the green solitudes av dim Mysterious. forest, I love-.'

oh$ ', how 1 love them all - 1
«I Yes these are dear to my heart and memory; yet I wan,,-.

der diseontenteffly amid favorite haunts. My eyes aie ever
turned to the eartà. ýA spirit seems to' whisper to me. in low
tones, ' Ope.n thy atms, mother, to receive thy child?

I struggle with fhese waking -phantasies ; my eyes are full
of tears. 1 féel the want'of companionship. I long for some
friendly bosom to.share my grief and wipe awe,. j tears. The

sunshine "of my » heart has vanished. Ah, fëiend -how
earnestly I lono- for your return 1 Do write, and let Ui know
how you have sped. - My father came back to the Hall the day
after the funeral of poor Alice. He mariels Eke, me at your
long silenice. He has important news commiuticate whiéh 1
must -not -férestall
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-Write, soon, and let us know that you, are well -and happy;
a Une -fr'm you wül cheer- my drooping heart.--

«I Yours, in the"àîncerîtý of lov%
MàimAim=k MoNcroN.

."Moxcýros PlEr. JWV 2%'+

I read this letter -over several times, until 'the characters
became misty,-and I could no longer fork them. into words, À

'théusand times 1 piessed it to my lips and vo Wied eternal fidel-
ity fo the dear wiiter. Yet-wbat a mournful tale it 'toldL
The love but half-éonceeled, was apparent in every line. I felt

bitterly, that 1 was the cause of her jection-that hopéless
affection for me was undermining her health.-

1 would write to he*r instantly-would tell her all. Alas, my
hand unnerved by long illness, could no longer guide'the-pen-

and he could I employ the hand of another I cursed'my
unlucky accidèn.t. and the unworthy cause of it ;,and in ordér

to - divert my thoughts from. this melancholy subject, I eagerly
tore open Sir Alexander's letter.

The paper fell *from MY grasp., 1 was not able to read.
Mrs. Hepburn appeared Rke a good angel, followed by honest

Dan, bearing candles, and the mo&t refreshing of all viands to,
-a delicious cup of ftàgrant tea, the very smell

of which was re and whilst déliberatély ng the coà--
tents of my second cup, I requested. Mrs. Repburn, as a great
favor to read to me Sir Alexander letter.

Perbaps it may contain family secrets?" she said, with au
inqumng lookdbàâst her hand rested rather tenaclously, upon
the élosély w«En sheets.

After* the é0onfidence which we have mutually reposed in
each other, my dear Madam 1 can have no secret to

Yon are acqTýainted with my'pri*v'ate history, and I flatter
se-If, that. neitliâ you .,Ar your amiable niece, are indifferent to-

MY Ihture *é1fare.
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«you -only do us justice, Geoffreyll said the kind woman,
affectionately pressw* 'My hand, after readjusting: my pillows.

1 love Y-ou for y6uf motherys sake. 1 prize you for your own
and I hope. you will allow me to consider you in the light of
that*so% of whom Heaven early deprivedme.11

'«'You make a rich man. of me at once I criedý respectfülly
kissing her hand. How can I be poor while I possess« so, many,
excellent friends. ILobert Moncton with * all bis wealth is a

beggar, when compared to the hiterté'deqpised Geof-reyl
Well, let us leave off complimenting each otherll said, Mrs.

Repburn, laughing and please to lie down like a good boy
and compose you*rself, and listen attentively to what your unele
has to Bay to you.11

"My DEA. GEOFF

What the deuce, man, has happened to you, that we
have received no tidings from you. Hav e* vou and old Dinah

eloped toggether on the back of a broomstick. The old hpýgIs
disappearance looks rath'r suspicious. Madge does little else
than pine and fret for your return. begin to feel quite jealous
of you in that quartet.

I have a long tale to tell you, and scarcely know where to
begin. Next to taking doctorls stuff, I detést letter writing,
and - were yon not a great fàvorite, the pens, ink and p-aper might
go to, thê bottom, of the river, before I would employ them, VO
communiéate a single*thoucrht,

1 had a very pleasant Journey to Londou, wËiéh terminàtecl
in a very unpýeasant -visit to your vortky unele. It was not

without great repugmance t1ýat I condescended to enter the
villain-s house, particularly when 1 reffected on the grand which

took me, there.
Re received me with one of his blàndest smi1èý11,ffl iuý--ed

Imm-.
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have led a strancer to imagine that he really wished -ke wellY
instead of oSupying- a snug corner in the family vault.

How- 1 abhor this man's hypocrisy. Bad as he is-it is the
very worst féature in his character. I eut all his compliments
short, by infb.rming him that the object of my visit was one
of a very unpleasaùý t n*aturýe'that required his irnmediate atten-
tion.

He looked very cold and- spiteful.
I anticipate your business,-' he said Geoffrey Moncton, I

am informed,. bas- found an asylum with you, and I suppose you
are anxiou8 *to effect a reconciliation between, us. If -such be the
purport of yo'ur visit, Sir Alexander-your journey must .prove
-in vain. I. never will forgive, that ungrateful youngý% man, nor
admit him, again into my presence?

Yout hàve injured him too deeply, Robert,' I said, calmly,
for you know, Geoff-that it is of little use of flying into a pas-
sion wità your cold-blooded unele; he i' not generous-.enough
to get insulted and show fio,ht like another man-& Geoffrey

does nôt wish it, and 1, should scorn to a4k it in his name?
The man of law looked incredulous, but did t_éhoose-tcý-- 

venture a reply.
It is not of Geoffrey Moncton the independent warm-

hearted orphan, I wished to speak--who thank God 1 bas pluà
enough to. take his own part, and speak for himself. It is oU
one, who, is a disgraee to his name and family. I méan your son,
Theophilus?

Really, Sir Alexander, you take a great deal of trouble
about matters whieh do-not concern you! (he said. this with a
sarcastic sneer), 'my son is greatly indebted to You for sach
disinterested'kinduess.

]ELS cool hppudencé provoked me beyond endurance-I
felt a, w. asuré in retaliation, which God forgive me, was
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far from a Christian spirit. But I- despised the rascal too much
at that moment to pity him.

My interfèrence in this-matter concerns me more nearly thain
you imagine, Mr. Moncton. . Your souls unfortunate wife at

tem ted suicide but was prevented in the act of drowning
herself by the nephew you have traduced. and treated so

basely.1
Damn her 1 why did he not let ber drown ?l thundered

forth yoûr unele.
Because his heart was not. hardened in villainy like your

own. Your daughter-in-law now lies dying at my house, and
1 wish to transfer the responsibility from my hands into your
own.,

t was your fault that they ever met,' hé cried.
love of low soeiety, that threw them together. Theophilus was
uot a man to make such a féol- of hîmself-such au infernal

fool, il*
And-then the torrent burst. The man became transformed

into the demon. Re stamped and raved-and tore bis hair and
eursed with the most horrid and blasphemous oaths, the son who

had followed so élosely in his steps. Such a scene I never
before witùessed-such a spectacle of human depravîty may ît

jaever be my lot to behold a,( gain. In the midst of his incoherent
raving% he actually threatened, as the consummation of his in-

dignation against bis son, to, make you bis heir.
Such is the contradiction inherent in our fallen nature, that

he would exhalt the man he bates, to revenge himself upon the
son who bas. given the death-blow to the selfish pride whieh bas
marked his crooked path through life.

4'l left the man of sin in deep disgast- It made me think Very
humbly of myself. Faith, Geoff, when I Iook back on my own
e arly career' 1 becrin, to think that we are a vile bad set and
withont you and Madge raise the moral tone, of the family char-
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acter there*'-is small, chance- of any of the other members finding
their way to heaven.

I spent a couple of quiet days with my old friend Onslow,
and then commenced my journey home.

"Ai a small village about thirty miles from London, .1 was
overfaken by such a violent storm, of thander and rain, that

I had to put up at the only inn in the place- for the night.
In the passarre- I was accosted by an old man of pleasing

demeanor, and with somewhat of a foreign . aspect, Who inq'ired
if he had the honor of speaking. to Sir Alexander Moncton ? 1
said yes, but that he had the advantage of me, as. 1. believed him
to be a perfect strarager.

He appeared eml)arrassed, and said, that he did not wonder,
at my forgetting him, as it, was only in a subordinate situation I

had ever seen him, and that was many years ago.
1 now looked hard at the man, and a conviction oe often

havinfr seen him before flashed into my mînéL It was au. imag
connected with bygone years-years of folly and dissipation.
Surely you are not William Walters, Who for' such a lonke,

time was the friend and confidant of Robert Moncton?
The same, at yo'ur service?
Mr. Walters,' , said I, turning on my heel, I have no, wish

to resume the acquaintance.1-
You are riSht 1 he rëplied, and was silent for a minute or

so, then resumed, -in a grave and humble tone; ' Sir Alexander,
I trust Îe a' re both better' men, or the experience and sorrQws of
years have been given to us in -vain. I can truly saylhat 1

h-ave deeply repented of my former sinfal life, â"d I trust that
my repentance has been aècept ed by that God before whom. we

niust b'th soon appear. Still I cannot blame you, for wishing
to hayeno, farther intercourse with -one whom you only knew as

au immoral and unprincipled man. But for the sakeýof a-young
man Who if livinS is a -near connection of purs, I beg you'to
Esoen patlently to.what I have to say?
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If your communicatioùhas reference to Geoffrey, the son of
Edward Moncton and nephew to Robert, I am entirely at your

service.
He is ihe man I have left a* com fortable home in the

'United States, and retufned to England with the sole object in
view of settlinS a moral debt w-hich has lain. a long time pain-

flilly on My conscience. I was just on my way to Moncton Park
to speak to you on this important subject?

My dear Geoff, you -mayiimagine the féelincrs with which I
heard this announcement. ' !Iad I been alone, « I should -have

snapped my fingers, whistled, shouted for joy-anythiâg that
would have diminished with safâe the suÈocatincr feeling at my

hea#. 1 was so glad-I never knew how dear yon were to me
until then. So 1 invited the soleuan, and rather puritanical look-
incr white-headed man to partake of my dinner, and spend the
evenLng in my apartment in order to get out of him, all tbat I

could concerning vou. The result was most satisfactory. There
was no need of bribes or nut-crackers; he was anxious'to make

a clean breast of. it for which. I gave him ample. absolution.
Here is his confession, as well as I eau remember it.
My acquaintance with Robert Monéton commenced at

school. I was the only son of a rich banker in the city. of Nor-
wich. My father was generous to a fault, and allowed me
more pocket-;money than my, yonno- companions could boast of

receivinçr from their friends at home.
My father had risen, by a train of fortunate- circumstances

from a very humble station in life, and was ostentatiousl proud
of his wealth. He was particularly auxious for me to, pass for,-,-
the.son of a ý,ery rich man at school, which he fancied -would
secure for me powerful friends, and their interest in my journey
through lifé?

I was not at all averse to his plans, which I carried out to
their fullest extent and went by the name of BSdy-Money

inck araong my school-mates, who I have nodoubtwhispered
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behind my back,,that-fools an(l,,their'money are soon parted-
for yo,-à knoiv, Sir Alexa»,dgr, this is the way of thé world. And
there là no place in wh ièh the world and its selfish maxi m«s arc
more fý1ly exeinp1ifiediýthan in a largre boardinrr-school.

1 bad not been long at school when the two Monctons were
adînitted, to, the same c with myself. Edward was a dash-

ing eloquent, brave làd ; more.remarkable for a âne appearance
and au admirable t per, than for any particular talent.
was a very popular 4oy, but someho'w or other we did not takze

to, each other. J
The boyish v11ý' îty fo Lered by my father, made me wish to,

be considered the Aýst lad in the school ; a notion which Edward
took crood care tý, keep down ; and fretted and galled 'hy his

assumption of supériority,. I turned to Rober't, who was every-
thinc but friendlyto Edward, to, support my cause and back me
la my quarrels. î

Robert was 'a handsome, gentlemanly-looking lad, but quite
the reverse of Édward. He hated rourrh play, learned his'

la d took good car to kee'
lessons with Indefatigable ' dustry, an e P-way. He, was t e pattern boy of the

himself out of harm's Il
U1, schooi. The favorite with all the-teachers.

He poýses8ed a grave, specious manner-a cold quiet
dig-nity, which ünposed upon the ignorant and unsuspeetkg

and his -love of i' money was a passion tbatý drew all the blo'od
from bis stern proud hear

He saw that I was frank and vain and he determi-ned io
profit by my wéakness. 1 did not wànt for natural capacity,
but I was a sad idler.

Robert was shrewd and persevering, and I paid him. band-
somely for doi my Latin exercises. We

n(r My sums and writino
became fi'ra -- friends and I loved him for years with more

s incerity than, he deserved..
As 'l ad wa

-vàneed to' rds manhood, Mypoor father met with
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grreat losses - and onthe failure -of a large firm with whieh his.
own was principallybonnected, he became a bankrupt.

Solely dependent upon my rich father, without any fixed
ýaim or object in life, I had just made a most imprudent marriage,

wheu his death, which. happened almost im.mediately upon bis
reverse of fortune, awoke me to the melancholy reaility that
stared me in the face.

In my -distress I wrote to Robert Moncton, -who had ust
commenced practice ait his old office in - Hatton Garden. Re

answered my appeal -to bis charity promptly, and gave me a
-seat in his office as engrossing clerk with à very liberal salary

which, 1 need not assure you, was most thankfally accepted by
a person in my reduced circumstances.

This place-1 filled entirely to his satisfaction for fifteen
years, until I was the fathe' of twelve chil

atMy salary was lar e, but, alas 1 was the wages of s'in.
AU Robert Moncton's dirt work was confided to my hands.
1 was his creature-the companion of bis worst hours-aûd he
paid me liberally for my devotion to his interestis. But for all
this there were moments in my. worthless life-when better féel-

prevailed ýwheii loathed the degrading trammels
which 1 was bound and often, on the bosom. of a dear -and

affectionate wife 1 lamented bitterly M- y fallen state.
'About this period Edward Moncton died, and Robert

was appointed ýzua]ldian-. to bis orphan child. Property there
was noue-barely sufficient topay the expenses of the funeral.

Robert supplied from bis own purse £50, towards the support
of the young widow, until she could look about and obtain a
situation as a day governess or a teacher in a school, for which
she was eminently qualified.

1 never, shall forget the unnatural joy displayed by Robert
du this melancholy occasion.

Thank God 1 William" he said, clapping me on the
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sboulder, after -he had read the letter which poor Mrs. Moncton
wrote to inform him. of her sudden bereavement, Edward is dead.
There is onl one stamblinçy-block left in m path, and 1will.
soon kick that out of the way.11

« Three- months, had scarcely elapsed befère I went to,
with Robert Moncton, to, attend the faneral of his sister-in-law.

The sight of the fine boy that acted as chief mourner in that
mournfal cerenny cut me to the heart. I was a father myself
=a fond father-and I longed to adopt the. pqor, ftiendless
child. But what could a man do who had a dozen of his
own

As we were -on our road to, 1Wbert had confided to,
Iis plans for settin(> aside his nephew's cl* im ý,to the ëstates

and title of Moncton in case a. maler
you: should die without;

heir. The* secluded life that Mrs. Moncton, had led sinée her
màrriag-e her want of relatives to interést themselves in her
behalfand the dissipated habits of her husband who had lost

aH his fine property at the gaming--table, made the scheme Dot
offly feasible, but presented few obstacles to its accomplishment.

Inexpressib*ly shocked at this piece of daring. villainy, I
dissembled my indignation -1 appeared to, acquiesce in*

bis Viewsy I secretly determined to befriend, if possible, the
innocent child.

The D'ight prior to the funeralý lie called me into his private
ofEce,. and after chattin over a matter of little consequence, he

ai'd to7 me in a careless manner
LI Il By the by, Walters, Basset told me the other day, that

you bad taken a craze to, go tg America. This' is your wife's
doiiicrs, I suppose. I don't suffer Mrs. Moncton to, settle such

matters for me. But is it true
I said that it bad been on my mind -for a long time. The

want of 'funds alone preventing me from em rating with myig
familY.
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If that is a.11, the want of money need not hinder you.-
But mind Walters I am not generous, I expect something for
my gold. You havie been faithfül to me and I am anxious to
show you tbat I am not insensible to your merit. We are old

frienàs, Walt-we understand eaeh other; we are not troubled
with nice scruples, and dare to, call things by their right

names. But to the point.
This boy of my brother's, as 1 wu telling you, is a thora

in my side, which you eau remove,'11
In what way ?11. 1 said, in a tone of alarm.
Don't look blue;" and he lauched. Il LUI with the to-gue

and the pen, and leave to féols the-pistol and the knifé. You
must go -to the Parish of' amono, the Derby bills, where

Edward was married, and where he resided, enacting love in a
cottage, with bis pretty, penniless bride, until after this boy,
Geoffrey, was born-and subtract, if possible, the leaves from
the church-books that contain these important registries. Do
this with your usual address, and 1. will meet all the expenses of
your intended emigrationl

Tâe offer was tempting to a poor man, but'I still Ëesitated,
conjuring up a thousand difficulties whieh either awoke bis mirth
or scorn.

The only difficulty that I can find in the business," he said,
is your unwillingness to undertàke it. The miserable old

_wretch employed as clerk in the church, is quite superannuated.
A small bribe will win him to your purpose, especia*lly as Mr.

Rochey the incumbent, is just now at the sea-side, whither he is
gone in -the delusive hope of eurincr old age. Possêssed of these

registers, I will defy the boy to substantiate his claims pro-
vided that he lives to be a man for I have carefully destroyed
all the other documents which c'ould lead to prove the legality
of bis title. The old gardeur and bis nurse must be persuaded

to accompany you, to America. Old Roche is on bis last legs-'
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from him I shaU soon have nothing to féar. What do you say
to my proposal-yes or no VI

ci 4 "Yesil" I stammered out, 11, 1 Wili undertake it, as it is to be
the last affair of th-e kind in whieh I mean to engageY

Il 1 "1 «You will forget it,11 said he, Il before yon have balf crossed
the Atlantic, and can begin the world with a new character. I

will gýve you five hundred pounds to commence with.11
Il ' This -iniquitous bargain concluded, I went down the day

.after the funeral to on my honorable mission. As my
emploier anticipated, a few shillings ta the old clerk placed the

church-books at my disposal, from which %1 carefully eut the
leaves (which, in that quiet, out-of-the-way hamlet, were not

likely to be missed) that contained the registries. In à small
but amoûo, tfie hills 1 found the bld gardener and his widowed
daughter, who had been narse to Geof-rey and bis mQther, whom,
I talked înto a féver of enthusiasm, about Amefica, and the
happy life tha.t people led tbere, whieh ended in my engaginge
them, -to accompany me. ' Good and valuable servants they both

proved. They are since dead.'
And what became of the recristrieýs"? Did you destroy t'hem ?,
1 tried to do it,,Sir Alexander, but it seemed as if an aùgel

stayed my hand, and y1elding to iuy impressions at the moment,
I placed. them carefally among my private papers. Here they
are ;' and takina- from bis breast-pocket an old-fashioned, black,
leathern wallet, he placed them. in my hand.

cc c Here, tool he said, is au affidavit, made by Michael
Alzure on bis dying bed, before cômpetent witnesses, declaring

that he was present with bis daughter Mary, when the ceremony
took place?

This is enouo,-hl said I, joyfully, and shaking the old sinner
beartily by the hand. The king shall have bis own again.
But how 'did you hoodwink that* sao-aciouà hawk, Robert
Moncton

14
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Ile was from home when 1 return-ed to London, attending
the assizes at Bury. I found a lètter from him contamiling a
draft upon his banker for five hundred pounds, and requesting
ife to deposit the papers in the iron chest in the garret of which,
I had the key. I wrote in reply, that 1 had do'ne so, and he
was perfectly satisfied with my siucerity, which, dunilS fifteen
years I "nad never given him. the ïeast cause to doubt.

'The next week 1 sailed- 'for the United States with my
family, -determined from henceforth to drop all connection with

Robert Monctoni and to endeavor to obtaiu an honest living.
It has pleased God to bless all my undertakings-I am now

a rich and prosperous man-my children are married and settled
ýi,ý où good farms, in the same neigllborhood, and enjoyincr the côm-

mon comforts and many of the luxuries of life. StilL that little
orphan boy hauntèd me-1 couldnot be happy while I knew
tbat 1 had been the me'ans of doin(r him, a foul in*j ury, and

determined as soon as 1 -new that the lad must be of age, to
make a voyage to England, ahdplace in your hands the proofs

1 held of his legitimacy.
fil assistance Sir Alexander, and these papers,

!P! Wili I trust restore to him his lawful place in society, and I am
here to, witness against Robert Moncton's villainy.1

Well Sir Geoffrey Moncton, thaît will be, what'do you
say to your old uneles budget*? Is not this news worth the

postage Worth throwing up onels cap and crying hurrah-
and better still dropping down upon you-r --khées in-ýthe solitude
of your own chamber, and whisperincr in your clasped hands,

Thank God for all his mercies to, me a sinner ?l lf you omit
the prayer, 1 have not omitted it for you, for most fervently I

blessed the Almighty Father for this signal instance of. his
love.

1 returned to the Park, so elated with the result of MY
journey, that 1 coùld scarcely sympathize in the grief of my

»
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poor girl, for the death of her foster-sister, whieh took place
during my absence.

Old Dinah is off. Perhaps gone somewhat before her time
to her appointed place.

It is useless your remaining longer in Derbyshire, as we
already possess all you want to'know, and yon must lose no
time in commencing a suit against your unele for conspirac 1]CL

Y,

order to defraud you out of your rights. Robert's character
will never stand the test of this infamous exposure.

"My sweet Madge looks ill and delicate, and like the 'old
fathq, pines to see vou again. You, youuçr scamp-you have
taken a strange hold on the begrt-of your attachec kinsman and
faithfül friend

ALEXA'NDER MONCTON."

I made my kind friend, Mrs. Hepburn, read over this import.
ant letter twice. It was the longest 1 verily belleve, that the
-worthy scribe ever penned in his life, and which nothing but his
affection for me, could have iDduced him to write.

God bless him Vl I cried fervently, how I long to see him
again, and thank him from my very heart, for aU he has done
for me."

I was so elated that 1 wanted to leave my bed instantly and
commence my journey.to the Park.

This was but a momentary delusion-I was too weak, when
L made the trial, to sit upright, or even'to hold a pen, which, was
the most provokinS of the two.

Mrs. Hepburn, at my earnest solicitation,...wroté tô Sir Alex-
and a long and circumstàntial. ac-cou't of all that -had befallen
me since 1 left Moncton.

That niaht was full of restless tossings to and fro. I sought
rest but found it not nay, I could not, even think with calm-

ness, and tbe result was as might have been expected, a great
Merease of fever, and for several days I was not onl worse,

but in considerable danger..
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Nothing eould be more tantalizing than this provoking relapse.
À miserable presentiment of evil élouded my mind-my anxiety
to write - to Margarëtta was painfully intense, and this was a

species of communication which 1 could not very -well éonvey
through another.

To this unfortunate delay, 1 bave attributed much of the sor-
ro-ws of after years.

Our will is free to plan. Our opportunities of action 'are'in
the hands of Go.d-what 1 most ardently desired to do 1 was
prevented from, doing'by physical weakness. - How, then, can
sny man affirm that his -destiny is in his -own ha ads, when cîr;-
cumstances form a chain around him, as stroncr as faté, and the
mind battles in vain against a host of trifles', despicable enough
when viewed singly, but when taken in co'mbination, possessing

gigantie streng-h ?
Another painful. week w ' ore slowly away, at the end of which

I was 'able to, sit up in a loose dressing-gown for sevêral hours
during the day.

1 lost not a moment in writium to Mar(raretta ffirectly 1 was
able to hold a. pen. 1 informed her of all that had p'assed
between me and Catherine, and laid open my whoIe, heart to her,
without the least reserve. Deeming myself unworthy of her

love 1 left all to her crenerosity. I dispatched my letter with a-
thousand uncomfortable misgivincrs as to Éhat effect it mightc ZD .. -

produce upon the sensitive mind of my little.**us*n.
To write a lonçr letter to Georcre Harrison was the next duty

1 had to, perform but when I reflected on the delight which my
communication could not fail to convey,,this was not only au

easy, but a delightfül task.
1- had already arrived at the second closely written sbeet, when'
a1ight tap at the door of the room annouinced the presenee of

Kate'Lee.
What busy writing still, Geo&..ey ? What will honest Dan

s" to-this rebellious conduct on the part of his 'patient? You
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must Iay aside pens and pap-ler for this day. *Your faee is flushed
and feverish. Don't shake your head, my word is despotie in
this honse ' I must be obeyedy

11, Wait a few minutes, dear ýJjss, Lèe, and your',will shall be
absolute. Ii was because I am writing of you, that my letter

4

has, run to sucih an unconscionable leno-th.11
Of me, Geoffrey ?11

of yon, My charminfr frie* d."
Nay, you are jokîng, Mr. Moncton. Yon- would never dis-,

inqqe by writing of me té strancrers r-tress m , 0 ZD
Strangers---oh no--bat this, is to one who .îs most dear to

us both.l'
Cath ' erine turned very pale.

Geoffrey, I hope that you have not said anything- that I
could wish unsaid ?I'

Il Do"not look like a scared dove, sweet Kate. Have a little
patience, and you shall read the letter.11

That is askintr' too much I will trust to your honor-that
mnate sense of delicacy which. 1 know you possess.11

Il You shall read the letter-I insist upon it. If you do not
like it) I will write another. B-ut you must sit down by me and

listen to ' what 1 have to tell you,' of my poor..ftiend's _.his-.
tory."

She turned' her grlistening eyes upon me full of grateful
th'anks,, and seated herself beside me on the coach. ý I then
recounted to -her the history that Georgge, Jad confided to me,

though the narration was often interrupted by'*the sigrhs and
tears of my attentive auditor.

After the melancholy tale was told, a long silence ensued.
Poor Kate wàs too busy with her own thoughts to speak.' I put

the letter 1, bad been writing into her hands and retired te my
own chamber, which opened into the one in which we were

sitting, whilst she perused it. It was a simple statement of the
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facts. related above. I had left him to draw from them what
inférence he pleased.

Whén 1. returned an hour after to the sitting-room, wfiich had
been fitted up as such entirely for my accommodation, the wiù-

dows opening into a balcony that ran along the whole front of
the house, 1 found. Kate leaaing zýpon'the railing, with the open
letter still in her hand.

Her fine eyes were raised and full of tears, but she looked
serene and happy, her beautiful face reminding me of au April
Sun just emerginçr from a soft fleecy cloud, which. dimined,

only to increase by softenincr, the glory which it could not
conceal.

«'Well, deàr Kate, may I finish my letter to George--for I
must call him so still

Ai
No.

Il Why notll I said, surprised, and half angry.
Because I mean to fuiish it myself-will you give\lme per-

Mission ?Il
di By all means : it will make him so happy."

And you are not jealous ?II And as she said this, she bent
upon me a curjous and searchijng glance.

Not now ; a few weeks ago I should have been. To tell
you the truth, dear Kate, I am too efrotistical a fellow to, love
one who does not love me. I truly rejoice in the anticipàted
happiness of my friend.'l

Methought she looked a little disappointed,' but recovering
1erselfý she added quickly-

This is as it should be, yet I must own that my woman7s
-vanity is a little hurt at the coolness -of your philosophy. We
aU. love power, Geoffrey, and do not like to lose it. am
sincerely glad that yqu have conquered an attachment which
would have rendered m% both miserable. No fear of a broken
heart in your case."
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Such things have been, and may be again, Kate, but 1 believe
them to 'belong more to the poetry than the reality of life.
Rear-ts -are made of tough materials. 4hey don7t choose to,
break in the - right place, and just . when and where we want
them.'l

She laughed, and asked when I thought 1 should be able to
commence my journey to, Moncton Park-

la a few days I hope. 1 féel growing better every hour
my mind recovers elasticity with returning- strength. But how

1 shall ever- repay you, dear 3Lss Lee, and your excellent aunt,
for your care and kindness, puzzles me.:.%

Geoffrey, your accident has been productive of great good
to us alli so say no. more about iL 1, for one, consider myself in

your debt. You have made -two frien7ds, whom a cruel destiny
had separated, most happy-

mi

îýP
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CHA-PTER

À W.ELCONZ AND AN UNWELCOME MEETING.

Timiric days haâ siaréély blapsed, when.,-Iý found myself mounted
on my and-'gaily tt' ttîng along the road on- my way
to Moncton Park...

'Honest Dan Simpson insisted -on -being my companion for
fi'st stage. Just," he said, Il to takel care of meY and see how
I got along.11 1 could glaëlly have dispensed with his, company,
for 1 longed to be alone-bat to hurt the. good fellow's feelings,
would have been the height of ingr'ýtitude.

He bad indignantly rejected the ample remuneration which
Sir Alexander had remitted for his services.

1 took care of you for love, Sir. It wasno, trouble, but ?à
pleasure. As to money-I -dont want it, I haý"é saved a. gpqd
pile for old age, and have neither wife nor child'to-.givaý-#1to'
when 1 die. Lord, sir, I was afraid that you would take it.ïU*,-.

or 1 was going to ask you if you any. I should have
been proud to you, until you. had plenty of your
own.

I could have hugged the dear old man in my aàýms. Fortun-
ately my 'being - on horseback . prev-enited sûch an excess..
turned to him to s'eak my tbanIks but a choking in my throat

prevented my uttering a word. He caught -the glance of my
î moist eye, and dashed the dew, with his hard band, ftom his

own.
I know what yon would say, Mr., Geoffrey. But yon need

not say it. It would only make me feel bad.,"
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I shall'never forcret yon kindness 'Dan. But will alwavs
reckon yon amô ng my - best friends.11

That's enough, sir-l'm satisfied, overpaidll' and the true-
Èearted. felloW- rode close up tome and held.,odt his hand. 1
slàèok it war"ly. He turned his horse qu'ickly round- and

the sharp ringing of his ho6fà on the rocky road told me that
he was gone.

I rode slowly on ; the day wasoppressively warm,not a breath
ôf air stirred the bushes by the. road-side, or shook the dust
frdm the tawny leaves which already had lost théir tender een,
and were embrowned beneath the hot gaze of the August noon-
day sun.

OvÈreowe -by the heatý and languid, from. my I*'ng coufine
ment to a sick room, 1 often checked my horse and sauntered

slowly along, keeping the shady side of -the road, and envym*g>
the cattle in:- the meadows standing mid'le-g * in the shallow
streams.

There will surely be a storm befère night,11 1 said, lookirig
wistfully up to the cloudless sky, which, very much resembled
Job's description- of a- molten looking-,( glass. I féel the breath
of the tempest in thïs scorching air. Aý 1ittle rain would lay.
the dust, and render to-morrow-ls journeyless fatiguing.11

My soliloquy was .interrupted by the sharp click of -à horsels
boofs bebind me, and preseDtly his rider passed me at full speed.
À transient glance ait the strangerls face made.
recoil.

It was Robert Moncton.
Ile looked- pâle and haggard, and bis conntenance, wore an

unusual*appearance of anxiey and care. He did not notice me,
and checking my horse, I felt relieved when a turniug in the
road hidhim fro' my sight.

Ilis presence appeared Ille a bad omen. A_ý'*1'eavy g'loom
sunk. upon my spirits, and 1 felt half inclined to halt at the

14*
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small village 1 was approaching ý and rest until the'heat, of the
day had subsided, and 1 could resume my journey in the cool cý
the evenincSe

Ashamed of such weakness, I resol Ùtely turned, my face from
every bouse of entertainment 1.passed, and had nearly cleared,
the long stragcrlino- Une of picturesque white-washed cottages

which composed the larger portion of the village wheu the:figure
of a gentleman pacing to and fro, in front of 'a decent-lookino-

innarrested my attention. There. was something in the air and
mamner of this person, which appeared familiar to me. Re
raised bis -head -as 1 rode up to the door. The recoéition' was
mutual.

Geoffrey Moncton!'-'
George Harrison 1 Who would' have thought of meeting

yoUje this out of the way place?"
There is au old saying, Geoffrey-talk of the Dévil -and he

is sure to ap "ear. 1 was, thinking of you at the very poment,
and raising my eyes saw you béifore me."

that is one of- the mysteries of mind, whieh has siill
to be solvedll said 1. as 1 dismounted from my horse and fol-

lowed George into the bouse. I am soheartily glad to, see
-you old. fellow,11 I cried, embracing him. warmly, directly we

were alone-I have a thousand things to say to you, whieh could
not, be crowded into the short compass of a letter.'l

IE[ush-don't speak so loud,11 and he glanced suspicionsly
round. I'These walls may have ears. I know, that tbey cou-

tain'one whom vou would not much like to trust withyour
secrets."

£4. ow-ls he here VI
14 know whom I mean

Robert Moncton ? He passed me on the road.11- -
Did.be recognize yon
I think'not.' Ris bat was slouched over his féréhead his



TILÉ MONCTON$. 823.

eyes bent moodily on the ground. Besides, George,-1 am 'so
greýt1y altered by my long ffiness ; 1 am* smoprisedyrt-hat you-,

knew me agrain.11
Love-and batred are great sbarpeners of the Memorye it

is as hard to forget an enemy as a friend. But to tell you. the
truth, Geoff, - I had to loo'k at you twice. before I knew who yon
weý,é. But come up stairs I have a nice snag room,', where
we can chat in private whilst dinner is preparing.11

1 should like to know what brings Robert Moncton this
road,"-and 1 flung my weary length upon a crazy old sofa, that

occùpied a place in the room more fo. ornament thau use, and
whose gay chintz cover, like ebarity, hid a multitude "of- defects.
No good I'feai!l

1 cannot exactly tell. There is some new scheme in the
wind. Harry Bell, who, fills my old place- in bis office, informed

me that a partial reconciliation had taken. place between father
and son. This was by letter, for no personal interview had

brought them t9gether. Theophilus was on bis way, to -Moue-
ton, and appointed the old rascal to meet him somewhere on the

road. What the object of their meeting may be, time alone can
discover. Perhaps, to discover Dinah Northls place of conceal-

ment, or to ascertain if the old hag be dead. Her secresy on
some points of their history 4s a- matter of great moment.

They are a pair of precious scoundrels, and their conféder-
atioù porteuds little go'od - to me.le

11-You need not care a rush for them now, Geoffrey, you are
beyond the reach of their malice. Moncton is not aware of

the return of Walters. This circumstance will be a death-blow
to his ambitious hopes.- How devoutly tbey must have wished -
you in Reaven düring your'illness.11

At âne time, 1almost wished myself there.11
You were not too ill -to forget your friend, Geoffrey, Il and

he rosé and pressed my band w.armly ubetween bis own. How
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can I thank yon'sufficiently for yon dis'-intere sted, kindness. By
your generous sacrifice of 'Self you have macle me the happiest
of -men. I am now on my- way to Elm Grôve to 'meet one,
whom Lnever hoped to meet in this worl(l an-ain."

Say nothing about it, George. The sacrifice may be less
disinterested than you -imagine-I no longer regret it, -and am

heartily glad that I have been instrumental to this joyfW change
ir; vour. prospects."

-ruai* But why, my good ffllow, did you conceal from me the name
of the beloved. Rad you candidly told me who the lady was,
1 sbould not have wounded by my coldness a dear and faithfül
heart."

Your mind was so occupied by the image. of Kate Lee--l
dared, noC

It would have sâved. me a deal of misery.
And destroyed our friendship.11"

Yoà donIt know me, George; honesty would have been the
best policy, as it always is, in all cases. I could have given up

Kate when 1 knew that shè loved, and was beloved by, my
friend. Your want of candor and confidence may have been

the means of destroying Margaretta Moncton."
Do not look so dreadfully severe, C:!eoffrey. 1 admit that

truth is the best guide of all our actions. It was my lovýe for
you, howeverwhich -led me to disguise the name of Catherine.

Lee. 'You- donIt know"what a jealous fellow you are, and, at
that tîme, you weire too much excited and too ill to hear the

truth. What I did for the best-has turned out, as it sometimes
does, quite contrary to my wisbes. Yon must forgive me,

Geoffrey. It is the :first time I ever deceived you, and it wiR be
the last.11

]Ele took my hand and looked earnestly into my- face, with
-those mild, melancholy eyes. To be angry long with him was

impossible. It was far m'ore easy to be angry with myself so,
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gave him ftom, my verytold bim that I forg heart, and would
no lonSer ha»or acrainst hîm* an unkind thought.

1 was stiR far from well, low-spirited and out of hum'or with
myself and the whole world. I felt depressed with- the mystel-t

rious and unaccountable dejection of mind, which, often precedes
some Unlooked-for calamity.

In vain were all my efforts to rouse myself from this morbid
lethargy. The dark eloud that weighed down my s * îts would

not be dispelled. 1 strove, to.. be gay; the laukh died upon my
lips or was chok-ed by involuntary sikhs. Georole, who wasP 

'e5anxionsly watching- my countenance, rose and walked to the
window-and, tired of my uneasy position on the hard, crazy,

éld sofa-and willing to turn the canent of my thoughts from,
flowine insu-ch a turbid bed-I followed his example.-

We stood, for a while in silence, watching the groups which
occasionallygathered. beineath the archway of the little inn, to--
discuss the news of the villace.

l'You are' not well, Geoffrey. Your journey has fatigued,
you. Lie down and rest for a few hours.11

my présent féverish state.
Sleep is ont of th --question, in

I will resume my journey.11
What in the face of the storm, that is raDidIV thering l'

Do you see that heavy cloud, in the northwest VI
1814 not afraid of thander.
It has a particular effect upo'n some people. It gives me

an intolerable headache, hours before it is even apparent in the
hea-vens. ýTo this cause I attribute your sudden depression of

spirits.
1 shook my bead sceptically.

Then do tell me dear Geofý what it is that disturbs
YOU VI

My own thoughts. Do not laugh, Géorge.- These things
to the sufférer are terrible realities. - I am oppressed by melan-

Ïk
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choly.antic'ipationsof evil. À painful consciousness of approa&-
]Lng sorrow.11 1 have experienced this often'before, but never
to such ari.extent, as' to-day. Let me have my own way. It is

good for me to combat with the evil genius alone.yi

1 think not. Duty compels us to combat with such feelings.
The indulgence of them tends- to, shake our reliance on the
mercy of God, and to render us unhappy and discontented.11

This is qone bf the mysteries of mind which we cannot com-
prehend. The links which. unite the vi sible with the 'invisible
world. ]But whether they have their origin- from above Or

beneath % to me, very doubtfül-unless such'presentiments ope-
rate as a warning to shun impending danger.

hear no admonitory voice within. All is dark, still anid
beavy,- like -the black calm. that slumbers in the dense folds
of ypn. tkunder--eloud ; as if the mind was suddenly deprived of

aU vital -énergy, and crouched -beneath an overwhe.1ming'« con-
sciousness -of horror."
George gave me a sudden sidelong seratinizing glance, as if
he suspeeted my recent accident had impaired my reason.
A vivid flash of lightning, followed by a sudden crash of thun-

der, made us start some paces back from the window, and a
horseman dashed at full speed into the inn yard.
Another blinding flash-another roar of thunder, -which,

seemed, to fill the whole earth and heavens, made me involun-
tarily close my eyes, ,when an exclamation from George- "Good

helavens, what an èscape 111-made me as quickly, hurr-ý'to the
window.

The lightning bad struck down the horse and rider whom we
hàýd before observed. The nobler animal alone was slain.

The avenging bolt of heaven had passed over and left the
head of the miscreant, Theophilus Moncton', unscathed.

Livid with r'ecent ,terror, and not over-pleased with the loss
of the fine animal at his feet, he cast a meilacing glance -at the
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lowe g sky above, and bidding the ostlër with an oath/(which
sounded like double blasphemy in our ears) to, take care of the
saddle and briffle, he entered the in In, shaking the mud and rain,

from bis garments, and muttteripg -indistinct curses on bis in-
luck.

The blasphemous wretch 111 1 cried, drawinS a lono- breatb.
"'Bad as the father is,, he is an angel when compared with the
SOIC

Il Geoffrey, he is what the father bas made him. 1 would'
give much to witness the meetino-.11
«'You would see a frightful, picture of'human7.guilt and
depravity. Half bis fortune would scarcely bribe me to'witness

such a revolting'scene.11
The rain was now pouri.ng in torrents, and one inky hue had
ovérspread the whole heavens. Finding -that we were likely to

be detained some hours, George ordered dinner, and we deter-
mined to make ourselves as couifortable -as circumstances would

admit. 
1,

All our efforts to'provoke mirth, howéver, pro'ved abortive.
The silence of our meal was alone broken by the dull clattering
of kni--es and forks, and the tinkling of'the bell to summon the
brisk waiter to bring wine and draw the cloth. Butif we were
silent, au active spirit was 'abroad in the bouse, au voices in
loud and vebement altercation in the room. adjoini' a 1 rrested

our attention.
The muttéred curse, the restless, impatient walk ng to and
fro, convinced us that îhe parties. were no other t, n.- Robert

Moncton and bis son, ànd that thélir meeting,,-was. n ý,ý,t likely to
have a very amicable termination. At -length) th, q1ýCe of My
unele in a terrible state of excitement burst fortb-",,'with this
awful sentence

I disea-rd, yon, sir 1 From tbis day yon cease to be my'son.
G% and take my e'rse along . with you Go to and
may we ncer meet in time or eternity a<rain."
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With a bitter sneering- laugh the disinhérited '-'re'pliedl-, In'
heavenwe shall never meet - 'on earth, perhàps,. we may meet-

too soon. In the place to which you have so unéeremoniously
sent me I can percelve some lingenn, remains of paternal

affection-ý-that where you are, I may be also."C 
r«'Hold your tongue, sir. Dare you to bandy wo'ds with

me Vy
It would be wisdom * you, my most righteous progenitor,

to bribe me to do so when you know'how much that toncué,
can reyeal.11

Anothee sneering derisive lau,(Ph from the son, of fiendish
exultation, and a deep, hollow groan from the father, and the
unhallôwed conférence was over.

Some one passed the door wit h- rapid ste'ps. 1 walked to the
window as Theophüus- emerged into the court-yard below. He

raised his eyes to the winâow ; 1 met their dull, leaden. stare
he started and stopped I turned contemptuonsly away.

Presently after we heard him bargaining for a horse to carry
him as far as York on his way to London.

Ï dont envy -Robert Moncton's feelingsll- said. George.
What can have been" the cause of this violent quàrrel VI

It may * spring from several causes. His son's marriage
alone would be sufficient to -exasperate a man of his malia-

nant disposition. But look, Harrison the elouds are parting
ln the west. The moon rises early, and we shall have a lovely
night after the rain for our journey to York."

Our-I wias coing by the coach- which passes throucrh the
'N ffe in au hour to Elm Groie. But now I think of it,

postpone my visit until the morrow, and accompany yon a few
mi1es on your way.

I should, be deli( ghted with vour company George, but
You would rather be alorie riursiug these gloomy th'ou (rhts

Nôt exactly.' But it will postpone your visit. to Miss Lee."
Only a few hours -and as 1 wrote yesterday Iand never
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mentioned my visit, which. was a sudden whim-one of your odd
presentiments, Geoffrey, which seemed to compel me almost
agginst my will to come here sbe cannot be disappoffited. To
tell jou the truth 1 did not like the look with which your
cousin recognized you. When. rogues am abroad it behoves
honest men to keep close toorether. 1 am determined to, see
you safe to York."

1 was too much pleased with- the proposal to raise any
-obstacles in the way. We fell into cheerfal conversation, and

whilst waté4ing the clearinçr.up of the weather, we saw Robert
Moncton mount his horse and ride out of the Inn-yard,,'

"The sun is breaking through the clouds, George. It is
time we were upon the-road.11

With all my heart," said he'; and -a few minutes after we
were upon cour journey.

The freshness of the air after. the heavy rains, the -delicious-
perfaine of the hed(re-rows and the loud clear notes of the black-
bird resoundiric- from. the bos-y dells in the lordly lantations
skirting the road succeeded in restoring my animal pirits.

NothinS could exceed the tranquillity of the lovefy evening.
George oftén checked his horse and broke out into enthusiastie
exclamations of delight whilst pointino- ont to me the leading
féatures in the beautifal country through which we were tra'el-
ling.

Where are your-gloomy forebodings now, Geoffrey VI
This glorious scene -has well-nigh banished them. Nature

has always, such an exhilarating effect ýupon my mind that 1 can
hardly feel miserable while the sua shines.

George turned towards me Iiis.-,Idndling eyes and animated
coantenance.-

tg Geo&ey, -I have not felt so happy as I do this eveMngý

since I was a little, gay, light-hearted boy. I could sing aloud
in the joyôusness of hope and. pleasing anticipation. In this



THE MONCTONS.

respect my feelLags"during the day have been quite the opposite
of- yours.- I reproach myself for not beincr able to sympathize
in your nervously depressed state.of mind.11

Your being sad, George, would not inerpase my cheerfalness.
The quiet serenity of the hour bas operated upon me like a

healing balm. can' smile at my superstitions féars, now that
the dark eloud lis clearing from my mind.11

Thus we rode on chattin(r with the familiarity of long-tried
friendship, diseussing our past trials, p'esent feelings, and future

prospects, until the moon rose brightly on our path ; and we
pushed our horses to ',quicker pace, in, order to reach the city

before mi night.
The road we were travelling had been eut througgh a steep

hill. - The banks on eithér side were, very high, and crowned with.
plantations of pine and fir, that cast into deep shadow the space
between. The hill was'terminated by a largedeep gravel, pit,
through the centre of which our path lay-and the opposite.'*se
of the hill whieh was destitute of trees lay gleaming brightly
in the mooshine.

As we gained the wooà-crowned height, we percelived. a horse-
man slowly riding down -the steep before us. His figure was

so blended with the dark shadows of the descendýîng road, that
the elicking of lis horsé's hoofs, and the moving mass of deeper

shade alone proclaimed bis prox*mlty-
This is a gloomy -spot, George. I h we were fairly ont

of.it.11
Afraid, Geoffrey-and two to one'?"

Noe not exactly afraid ; but this spot would be lonely: at
noonday. Look-look 1 George, what makes that man so

suddenly check his horse as he gains. the centre of the pit and
emerges into the moonlight VI

Silence 1" cried George. That wu the re ort of a PistOLP
Follow -me 111



We spurred our horses to full speed and galloped down tb7e
hili.

The robbers, if i-deed any were near, h7ad diÉappeared, and
we found the man whom, we hâd previously obsefved, rolling on
the ground in great agony, and weltering in blood.

Dismounting from our -horses, we ran immediately to his
assistance. He raised his head as we approached, and said in, a
low hollow voicee-

1 am shot I know the'rascal he cannot escape, Raise my
head, 1- feel chokiaS-a little higher. The wouad may not be
mortal 1 ma'y live to be revenc-ed upon him yet."

The sound of that voice-the'sight of those 'ell-known
féatures, rendered me powerless. , 1 stood mate and motlonless,
staring iapon the writhing and crushed wretch before me, unable

to-render him the least aestance.
It was my unele who lay bleeding there, slain by some
unkno'w* hand. A horrible thought fiashed through my brain

a ghâtly. sickness came over me and I stiffed the unnatural sup-
position.

In the meanwhile Ra ùoù had succeeded in ra,'ising Mr.
Moncton into a sitting posture, and hýd- 1partly ascertained the
nature of his wound. Whil't th-as employed, the moon shoné
full upon his face, and niy unele, utterinS a cry of terror, fell
prostrate on the groand, whilst the blood gushed in a dark

stream from bis wounded shoulder.
xeoffrey," and George beckoned me to come -to himy 1, dodt

stand shaking there like a person in an ague fit. Something
must be done, and that, immediately, or your- uËcle will die on
the road. . Mount the high, bank, and see if you can discover
any dwelling nigh at hand, to which he can be conveyed."

His voice broke. the ho.rrid trance in *hieh my senses were..
bound. I 'sprapg up the st.eep side of the gravel pit, and saw
before mç à marshy meadow, and not far from the road, a light
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glüÎnméred from a cabin window. It was a wretched looking
place, but the only habitation si*ght,.nearer than the village,

whose church spire, about two'nu*les distant, glimmered in the
moonbeams. Turn:iÉg our horses lopse to graze in.the meadow,
we lifted a gate from the hinges, and placing the now insensible

lawyer upon this rough litter, which. we covered with our tra-
velling, cloaks, we succeeded with much difficulty, and after. a

considerable lapse of time, in reaching the miserable hovel. . .
On the approach of footsteps, the persons within extinguished

the light, and for some time -we continued rappi' at the door
without recelving any answer.

I -soon lost all patience, and began. tô hollo and shout in the
hope of provoking attention.

Another long pause.
Il Open the door,11 I criedi Il a man has been shot on the road;

he will die -without assistance."
A window.'M the thatch. slowly unelosed, and a hoarse female

voice croaked forth. in reply:
Il What concern . is that of MM'e ? Wha are you who disturb

honest foi at this hour of the nio,ht with your drunken clamors
My house is my'ca'stle. Begone, 1 tell you 1 -1 will not come

down to let you in."
Il Dinah Sorth,11 said Harrison, solemnly,, 1 have a message

for you, ýwhieh yon , dare not gainsay-I command you to unbar
the door aiid receive us instantly.'ý'

This speech was answered by a wild shrill cry, more resem-
bling the howl of a tortured dog than anr human sound. I felt
the blood freeze in my veins. Harrison whispered in my
ear,

Il She will obey my summons, which, she belleves not one of
earth. Stay with your- unele, 'While 1 ride forward to the village

to procure medical aid, and make a deposition before the magis-
trate of what has'occurred. Don% let the fiend know that 1 am

m
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alive. It is of thé utmost U Vortance to, us all that she shoald
still believeme d'ad.7>

I tried to detain him nôt muéh liking my present position; but
he had vanished, and 'Uortly after I ZD heard the clatter of his

horse's hoofs cra1lopin"ýat te speed tow"ards the town.
What a fearful ermination of my gloomy presentiments,

thoucht 1. as'l look7ed dowa at the livid face and prostraté form
of Robert Monet a.

Where ' will iis frio-,htfuli. scene end VI
The gleain'of a li,ght flashed across the broken casement the

next moment ililah North stood before me.
Geoffrey'ùoncton, is this you?" Theréwas another voice

that.spoke to me-ýývoice £rom the grave. Where is your
companion P

1 am alone with the dead," I said, pointing to the body.
Look there VI

SÉe- held up the -ligwat and bent over that insensible bleeding
g an y, at the

mas.s and looked long and L thought triuDýph 'tl
ghastly face of- the accomplice, in all her crimes. Then turning, - à

her hollow eyes on me, she said caimly,
Did yon murder him?'l
No thank God Lam cuiltless of his blood but he seems

to know,- the hand thdt dealt the blow.»
leiIla, ha shrieked the hagý " my dream was true-my.,hor-

rible- dream. Even so, last night, 1 saw Robert Mèneton
welterinS in his blood and my poor Alice was wiping the death-
damps from -his brow and I saw more-more, but it was a
sight for. the damnéd-a sight whiébL cannot be repeated to

mortal ears.-
Yes Robert Moncton it is aU up with you we have

sinned too-ether and must both drink of that fiery cup. I know
ýthe worst now."

«I Hush 1 he moves-he still lives. Re may yet recover.
Let us carry him.*n'to the house."



ar - fatherls house longEle has troubled thé è th and your
enouc, Geoffrey Moncton," said the strange woman, in a soft-
ened, and 1 thought, melancho'ly toue. It is time that both
he and 1 received the reward of our misdeeds."

She assisted me to carry. the body into, thé housey and -strip-
ping off the clothes,. we-, ýaid it Ùp'n, a low' floàk bed, ýwhich
occupied one,.C''rner of the misérable apartment, over Which'she
threw a coarse woollë-h coverlid.

She then ex'amined the wound with a critical eye, and after
washing it' -with brandy she said that the ball éould be
extracted, and she thought that the wound was not mortal and
might be. curèd.

Tearing hiýneckcloth into'bandages, she succeeded in stauneh-
* i the blood, and dilutiDg some of the brandy with water, sbeng
washed the face of the wounded man, and foreed a few spoonfuls

dow' hià throat,
Drawine a long, deep sigh, Robert Moncton unelosed'his

eyes. Tor some minutes they rested unconscious1y " upon us.
Recolleel-ion slowly returned, -and recoiling from the ton eh of

that abhorrent woman, he closed' them again and groaned
heavily.

We have met, Robert in an evil hour. T riendshipmof
the wicked brings no comfort in -,the hour of death or la. the day
of judgment.;y

Avaunt, witeh 1 The sight of your hideons face is worse
thaiï the pangs of death. D*eath,ý' he rep'eated, slowly' i am

not near death»- I wiU'not.-die-I.cannot die."
You'dare nýtcV.1- sa-id Dînah 7-la a low' malia-nant whisper.

Is this -co'w"ardly dýa;§tàýrd. the proud, wealthy Robert Monc-
ton, who.thought. to b Inik ùp his house by murder and tréacheyy?
Methi'ks 'this is a noble'apartment and a fitting .*couch'for the
body of Sir Robert Moncton to lie in state.11

Mocking ýend ! what pleïasure can you find in my misery ?11
Much, much-oh, how mnell. It'is É ot 'fair' that -I should
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bear the tortures of the damned alone. Since the death of the
only thing 1 ever loved 1 have had strange thoughts and terriblec
visions ; restless, burning nights and fearful days. But I

cannot 'repent or wisla undone that which. is done. I eau
neither weep nor pray I can only eurse-bitterly curse thee
and thine. 1 rejoice to, see. this houÉ-to know that béfore, I
départ- to y*o7ur Master and miné, the vengeance of my soul will
be satisfied.11

Geoffrey, I implore you to drive that beldame from the
room. The sight of her hideoüs face and her ominous croaking

wîll drive me mad.11
"Unele,, do not exhaüst yýqur strength.by answering her.

She is not in her right sensés. In a few. mi.nutes'my friend will
return with surgical, aid, and we will get you removed to more

comfortable lodgings in- the village
"Do not deceive yoarsel,ýres,1I returned Dinah "'from the bed

on which. he now liesý the robber and murderer will never rise
again -has sown 'so must he 'eap. Re deserves small

-kindness at your-hands, Geoffrey Moncfon*. Yo.ü should ratbLer
is dr and that he eaurejoice that the sting of the serpent aw"n,-,,

'hurt yon-and ours no more."
Alas 111 returne" I, taking-the hand of the wretched suffèrer

in m, M*e> Il how mach rather would I see Mm turu from b.1s eyil
deeds., aiid live PI

God bleis yon, Geoffrey 111 sobbed forth. my misérable unele,
burstinal into tears ; perhaps the first he ever shed in his life.

Deeply have I sinned against you, noble, generous boy. C'an
yon forgivé me for my past cruelty ?II

I can-I do ; and should- it please God to restore yon to
health ilwill prove the truth of what I say by deeds, not words.

assure you, unele, I feel 'more anxions to save your soul from

eternâl misery, than to, gain any advantage by your death." -
Il Do not look, so, likeý your-father, Geoffroy. His soul speaks
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to me through your eyes. Your kindness heap s coals of fire
upon my head. It would give me less torture to -hear you curse

than pray for m*e.
Pray fêt yourself, . uuele. I have never attended to these

things as I ought fo have done. 1 am punished now, when 1
have no/word of coeort or instruction for you,«'Pray 111 and he drew a long sio,-h. My mother died when,

Ned and I were boys.-- We soon forgot the prayers she taught
us. M father's God was Mammon. He taught me early to
worship at the same shrine. No, Geoffrey, no-it is too late to

pray. I féel-I know that 1 amlost. fhave no part or lot in
the Saviour-no love férý God, in whom I never believed -until
this fatal hour.

I have injured -you, Geoffrey, and am willing to' make all the
reparation in m power by res*torin(r you to those rights. which I
have labored so hard to set asi«de."

«' Spare yourself,.unele, -the painfül relation. Let no, thought
on that score divert your minà from making its peace with, God.

Walters has returned, and the documents necessary to prove my
,legitimacy are in Sir Alexander's hands.I'

Walters réturned !I' s'hr-ieked my unele. Both heaven and
hell conspire a.ainst me. Whit a tale eau he unfo-Id.11

Ay, and what a sequel eau I add to it," said Dinàh, risinc
from her seat, and standing before him like one of the avenging
furies. Listen to me, Geoffrey Moncton, for it shall yet be
'told."

Spare me, crue man, in mercy spare me. Is not your
malieé sufficiently gratifiede so see me humbled to the dust ?I'

Ah 1 if your villainy had, proved successfül, and you were
revellino- in wealth and splendor, instead of grovelling- thére
beneat'h the lash"of, an awakened coùseience, where would be
your repentance ?

What wPuld then become of Geoffrey Moncton's- daims to
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le-glitimacy trow. he woald remain a bastard to thée 9d f
bis days.17

Geoffrey, for Géds sake bid that woman héld. her venomous
tongue. I ýfeel faint and sick with her upbraidings.11

He is fainting," I said, turning to Dina-h. Allow hin to,
die in peace2y

You * are a. fool to, féel the least trouble about himl' said
Dinah. There, he is again insensible ; our efforts to bring him.

to, bis senses -*Hl only Make matters worse. Listen to me,
Geoffrey Moncton, I have a bùrden on my conscience I would

fain, remove, and which it. is necessary that you should know.
Remember what I told yon wben we last met. That the next

time we saw each other e il secret and yours -wonld be of equal
value."'

15

m " -M ILr à% -Kr ^ m à% a



TRI MOeCTONS.

C-H A PT ER X X V

DIL,;AH s CONFESSION.

IT iS an ill windthey say, Geoffrey Moncton,. thàtblows
no good to any one. Had the son of Sir Alexander Moncton
lived, you»would" bave retained your original insignificance. It
is from my guilt, that you derive a clear title to the lands and
ýhonôrs which by death he lost."

I know not why, bàt as she said this, a cold chill, crept
through me. 1 almost wished that she would leave the terrible'
tale she had to''tell untold. I felt that whatever its import, might
be, that it boded me no good.

My sitaation was intensely exciting, and made me alive to, the
most superstitious impressions. It wàs altogether the most

important epoch in my life.
Seated at the foot of that miserable bed, the ghastly face of

the wounded man just revealed by the sickly light of a miserable

candle looked atark ria-id and ghost-like, to all ontward app'ear-

ance, already dead. And that horrible bac-, W'ith her witeh-like

face, with its grim smile, standing between me and -the clear
beams of the mon, that bathed in a silvery light the floor of

that squalid room, and threw fantastic arabesques over. the

time-stained, walls-crianced upon me like some foul visitant

from the infernal abyss.
The - bour was solemn midnight, when the dead are said to

awake in their a-raves, and wander forth until the second crowing

of the bird of dawn. I felt its mesterious influehce -steal over
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My- sense% and rob me of my usaàI coutàge, and: I. léànt forward,
to shut ont- the ghastly scene, and covered my faee wlth. my bands.

Every 'Word that Dinah uttered fell upon my ear with terrible
distinctuess, as she- continued her revelaùions of the past.

My daughter, Rachel, by- some strano,-e fatality had won -the
regard of her delicate rival, Lady Moncton, who seeméd toý féel
a- perverse pleasure in loading her with- fawrs. Whether she
knew of the attachment that had existed betwýeén her and Sir
Alexander is a secret. Perhaps she did not, and. was on-ly.

struck with- the beauty and elecrance of the huntsmans wife-
which was certainIý very unusual in a person, of ber humble
parentage. Be that as it may, she deemed her. w-orthy. of the

higUêst trust that one woman can reposeý in another. The
'charo,-e of her infant son, *and that sofi the heir of a. vast, estate.

" Rachel was not insensible to , the magnitude of the con-
fidence, reposed in ber ; and for the first six 'onths, of' the

inânt's. life, she performed her daty conscien tiously, and bestowed
-upon-her nurse-child the most devoted care.

" Robert Moncton came to the Hall at this time to recelve
the rents of the estate for Sir Alexander-for he was- bis man
«.business. ý Ele saw the child, and per'ceived, thàt-it-was a poor,
fragile, puling thing; the thought entered- bis w.*cked heartj
that if this weakly scion of the old family tree were removed
bis son would be heïr to the title and lan ds of Moncton.

1 dont know what argument he made use of to win Rachel
to, bis purpose. - I was living with him at the time -a-s-,his house-ý

keeper ; for the wife he, had married was a' poor, feeble-minded
creature-the. mere puppet of bis imperious will, and avery

indifférent manager. But she loved him, and at that period he
was a very-handsome man, and-bad the art of hiding his.tyran-

nical temper, by assuming before strangers a _pleasing, dignffied
manner, which, imposed on, every person who was not acquaàtecI
with the, secrets of the domestie prison-house.
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]Rachel consented to, make away with the child but. on
the very night she had set apart for the perpetration -of the
deed, God smote her own lovely boy upon the breast, and the
tears of the distracted mother'awoke in her. mind a conscious-
ness of the terrible sin she- bad premeditated.

To hearts like Robert Moncton's and mine this circumstance
would not have deterred us from. our purpose ; but Rachel w
not like us., hardened in guilt or bad, and unknown to us both
she reared-the young heir of Moncton as her own.

It was strange that neither of us suspected the fact.
I might have known, from the natural antipathy I felt for

the child, that he- was not' of my flesh- and blood ; but'God hid
i i t from me, tilt Rachel informed me on her death-bed of the
deception she had practised.

It was an important seer"et, and I determined to make use
of it to extort money from, Robert Moncton, when, the child

sholild be old enou'h to attract bis attention. 1 owed him a
long grudge, and this gave me power to render him, restless and

serable. Thus I sufféredGeorge Moncton to livey to obtain
a two-fold object-the gratification of Avarice and Revenge.

in spite of neglèct and, harsh treatment which were insepar-
able from. .. the deep-rooted hatred I bore ý him'on bis pa' nts?
account, the hand of Heaven was extended over the injured
child.

Ile out-grew, the feeble delicacy of bis infancy, and when he
had attained his fourth yeax, was a beautiful and intelligent

boy.
His father as if compelled by powerful natural instinct

1avished upon him, the most abundant marks of favor. Lady
Monctonà love was that of a doting mother, which increased

up to the period of her death.
The death of Lady Moncton, and that of Roger Morning -on

followed quickly upon each other, and all my old hopes revived
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when Sir Alexander renewed his attentions to my dau-glàter.
But vain -are the expectations of the wicked. Bitter experience,
bas taught me (though, it took me a long liféjo learn that les-
son) that 'man cannot contend with God-an-d my beautifal
Rachel died in her prîmejust when my fondest_ expecitations
seemed on the point of realization.

Years fled on-years of burniurr disappointment and ungra--,
tified passion. The little girl Rachel left to my care was hand-
some,, clever and affectionate, and I loved her with a fierce love,
s , uch. as I never felt before for anything of earth----ýand she lovéd,

me-a creature from whose corrupted nature, aL living things
seemed- to start with abhorrence.

1 watched narrowly the young beir of Monct7on, who led'
that smiling rosebud by the hand, and loved her toô, but not à7à
I could have wished him to love her.

Had I seen the least hope of his ever forming an attach-
ment for his beautiful playmate, how different would have been
my conduct towards him.

Alice, -the sec et of bis
was early made acquainted with

birth, and was encouraged by me, to use -every innocent blând-
ishment towârds him, aDd even to hint that he was not her

brother, in order to awaken a tenderer passion in bis breast.
His heart remained as cold as ice. - His affections for Alice

never exceeded the obligations of nature, due to her as his
sister. They were - not formed for each other and, agaîn disap-

o'inted in my ambitions hopes, I vowed his destruction.
At this time, Sir Alexander. sent him to sehool at York and

the man who lies grovelling on that bed, was maU acquain'ted
with bis existence."

A heàvy groan, -from Robert Monctou, interr-upted for a few
minutes the old womanIs narrative. She rose frora her seat,
took the lamp from. the table, and bending over the sorry couchIý

regarded-the rigid marble féatures of my unele, with the same
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keen scrutiny, that she had looked upon me in the garret of the
old bouse in Hâtton Garden.

It was but a passino, pang,11 she said, resumingý. ber seat,
"Ris ear is closed to all intelligible sounds.11

1 thought otherwise, but after-rôe-ng- berself to and ero 0 n
ber sèat fors short space . -- she again fixed upon me ber A-ýk,
searching, fiery eyes, and résumed ber tale.

" Robert Moncton bore the intelligence mith more temper
than I expectýd. Nor did he then pr-o-pose any act of, open
violence towards the innocent object of our mutual hatred--ý-bat
determined to destroy him in a mq;ýe deliberate and less danger-
o.us way. At tha"t time I was notý--myself eager for his de ' ath,

for my poor- deluded, lost Alice, haiýwt then formed the ill-
fated attachment to Theophilus Moncton"ý,whieh terminated in
ber broken heart 'and early grave-and w Îch, in fact bas

proved the destruction of all, and rendered the"'1ý'house of the
destroyer as desolate as my own. . . "\ . .

" At first I could not believe that the attachment ý,of my
jpoor girl to Theopbilus was sincere, but when I was at lèngth

convinced that both were in earnest, my, long withered hope&
revived. 1 saw ber, in idea, already mistress of the Hall, and-

often in private ealled ber Lady Moncton.
I despised the surly wretch, whom, unfortunately, she only

loved too weil, and looked upon his union with my grandchild i
as a necessary evil, through which she could alone reaeh the
summit of my ambitious wisbes.

In the meanwhile, Alice -played hèr cards -o well that she
and- ber lover were privately married-she bindincr herself, by
a solemn promise, not to divulcre the secret even to me until
a, fitting opportunity.

After a few - months, ber situation attracted my attention.
1 accused her of having been betrayed by. lier. fashionable para-
mour.
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She denied the charcre-was obstin'ate and violent and
iùuch bitter language passed between us.

Just at this period, yonna- Mornington returnèd'to' us- 'a rui -ned
inah. He fell sick and both Àlice and myself hope'd that his dis-

easewould.terminatefa.tally. Inthisweweredisap-pointed. He
slowly and surely recovered in spite of o ùr coldness and necriect.

Befère he was able to leave his bed, Robert Moncton, who
had d-iscoverécl'his victim's retreat, paid us a visit. Mi ber

cajoled, by promising to give his consent to his son's marriage
with Alice, but only on condition of éur uniti >g toi rid bim for

ever of the man, who stood between him and the long-coveted
estates and title'of Moncton.

1, for mý part, was .easily entreated, for our intérests were
too closèly united,,,,in his destruction, for mie to raise anv obiec-
tions.

Alice, howeve'. W« as a novice in crime, and shé resisted his
aýguments with many te ' ars, and it wa s not until be ibréatened

to disinherit her - husband, if he ever dared to speak to her
again, that ýshe reluctantly ëohsented to admiaiste,ý t ' he - fatal

draught tha't Robert prepared with his own han-ds.11
There was a long pause, 1 thought 1 heard the soun'd of hor'eW

hoofs in the ý distance. Dinah heard it too, and ha' ste'ned to con-
elude her narrative.

Yes, George Moncton died in the ýloom of life, the victim.
of treaehery from, the very morniâ gr of his days. B ùt the cry
of the innocent blood bas Zone up to the throne of God, and
terrible vencreance bas pursued his. murderers.

When I discovered that'Â,.Jice was the la w*'fùl, wife 'of Theo-
Philus Monèton, and that the ý èhild. she carr'ied, if it proved a

son, would be Sir Alexander's heir, I made a jour'ney to Lon-
don to communicate the fact to Robert ýMonctoD and to*-force
him to acknowledge hér publicly as-hïs daughter-in*-law.

He would nôt believe me on my oath-a'd declaréd that it



344 TE£ MONCTONS.

was only another method to extort môney. I producecl the
proofs. He vowed that they were base fàrgýr.ies, and tore the.

documents, trampling. them, under his feet-and it was only when
I threatened to expose the murider of hýs cousin, that he condé-,
iscended to listen- to reason.

It was then, for the first time, I heard of your existence,
and a new and unforeseen enem Y, seemed to start, up and defy me
to my teeth.

Robert Moncton laughed at my féars, and told me how
ingenionÉly he 4ad contrived'to brand youwith the stigma of

illegitimacy.
He cou'ld* not however lull my féars to rest, until I was satis-

fied'that Walters had really placed the stolen certificates in the
iron chest in your garret-and late as it was., we went to assure
oursellves of the fact.'l

Oh how well I remember tbat dreadfal visit said I-1« and'
the horrible dream, that preceded it.11

You were awake then VI
Yes-awake with my eyes shut-and heard àll that passed.11
A true Moncton," and she shéok ber palsied head. The

'dévil is in yoù all. Yon know then, that our searéh Was fruit-
less, and I rétumed to Moncton with the conviction, that we

were destined to be deféatèd in our machinations.
Six months after these events, Alice gave birth to a son,

and was greatly. cheered by the. news, which reached ber 4ffirough
one of the servants at the Hall, thad'her husband hadýîturned

from Italy, and W'as in'London.11
The rest of ber melancholy history is known to me," 'said I.

It. was my arm, that lifted ber from, the water when she at-
:)h miserable and guilty wom

tempted to destroy herself.-, an,
what'have you gained by all your deep-laid sebemes of villainy
AB td you, Dinah North, the gibbet awaits you-and your pros-
pects beyond the grave are more terrible still.11
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Dinah North will never die beneath'the gaze of au insolent
Moby said the old woman, with a sullen laugh ci À few mo-nths

a(ro,ý Geoffrey Moncton, and I would have sufféred the rack
before I would have confes*ed to you aught thàt might render
yon a sprvice, but the kindness you showed to, my unhappy grand-

ýhild-awoke in my breast a feeling towards you foreign to my
nature, 1 have- been a terrible enemy to your bouse, But you,

at least, should regard "'me as a friend. IE[ad George Moncton
lived what would become of your claU*nNs to rank and fortune?"
ci D*ab, he does live VI and the'eonviction that 1 was penni-

less a ioor dependient upon a noble bouse, instead of beino- the
maiexpectant heir, pressed at that moment painfully on my heart.

See I continued as the door opened and George attended
by sevéral *persons entered the bouse, il he- is here to assert his.

lawful claims. The grave bas given up its dead."
The same wild shriek thàt bursfgo frightfülly on my ears:

when George first addressed the old woman, rang through the.
apartment.

Constables, do your duty," said George. ci Instantly secure
that woman.11

As he s*poke, the light was suddenly extinguished, and we
were left in darkness. Before the hurry and bustle of re-kind-

ling it was over, Dinah North had disappeared, and all seàrch
after ber proved fruitless.

15*



CHAPTER XXXI.

RETRIBUTIVE- JUSTICE.

ROBEFMý'MONCTONhad- lain in a.stupor for thé last hour.. The
surgeon whom, G. eorge had brougfit with him ftom the vi-4ge,

a-fter- carefally examling the wound, to, my surprise, âeclared
that it was mor tal, and that the sufférer could not be r'emoveil

as his -life, must terminate in a few hours.
ûme the extraction of the bullet and the dressing of the-,,

woum- d-, Robert on recovered. his seuses aiad- self-possession,
his doom. with à-Siassy gaze of fixed despair..and heard 

awThen, with a deep sigh, he asked i awyer were present, as.er
isýrO sslon en m

de b ore he
re presen.t' 

'elie wished to make bis will, and set. hisý afairs rder before he
died.

r efGeorge had brought with hùn a proféss1onaýl gentý1eman, t
clergyman, and one of the chief magistrates in the village. He

the Rev. Mr. Chapman, and Mr.now introduced- to his notice
Blake, the solicitor.

«I When I require your offices," he said, addressing- the former
gentleman I will send for you. Such comfort as ou eau givey
in the last hour, will not atone for the sins ot a loncr life.' This
is one of the fallacies to whieh m-én cling when they can no
longer help themselves. They will, however, find it a broken

yreed when called upon to pass through.,the dark valle
With yon, sir," shaking , hands with Mr. Blake, Il my busi-

ness lies. Clear the room, tM this matter is settled I wish ùs
to be-alone
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The clergyman. mounted his horse and rodé a-ay in high
dudgeon. Georgge and 1 gladly availed ourselves of theoppor-
tunity of leavînS for a while' the gloomy chamber of death, -aýd
taking a turn in the ftesh air.

We wandered lorth into the élear night the blessed and
benignant aspect of nature forming as it ever .does, à solemn
holý contrast with the turbulent., restless spirit ofmau. Nature
bas ber storms and awful convulsions, but the fruits are fertility,

abundance, rest. The fruits of our malignant pass'*ons-sin,
disease, mental and physîcal death.

My -blighted prospects, in spite of all my boastèd disi'terest'-
edness, weighed heavily on my heart. I tried to r'e'ol*ce in my
friend'â good fortune, but human nature with all ità sins' and
weaknesses prevailed. 1 was not thew a Christian, and coûld

scàrcely be expected to pÉefér the grrood of my neighbor to]MY,
own.

Bowed down and hùmbled by the consciousu'ess of all 1 hàd
lost I should had I been alone ha-e shamedý-my ma'hood -and
found-relief in tears.

Dear Geoffrey, why so silent and George wrung m y band
with his usual warmth. «« ]Rave yon no word for your friend.

This night, bas been due of severe trial. God kno' how deeply
sympatbize in your feelings. Bat cheer up, my de'ar fellow

bettér- and brighter moments are at hand.
No2 no, not for me," returned I, almost chokmg. am

one of the unlucky ones ; no good eau ever happen to me. My
hopes and prospects are blicphted for ever. It is- only you,

George Moncton, who, in this dark hour, havè réason to
rejoice.11

Re- -stopped and grasped'my arm «'What do you mean
Geoffrèiy,'when you call me by that name ?11

That it belongs to YOU." 4w
To me 1 Ras Dinah made any confession?"
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She has. Have a * little patience, George, till I can collect,
my scattered thoughts', and tell you all.11

I then cômmunicated to-him the conversation that had passed
bétween Dinah and 'self, though my voice often trembled with

emotion, and I could scarcely répress my tears.
He heard me silently to the end ; then flinging his arms

about.my neck, he pressed me elosely to his heart, and we wept
together.
C6.&]à Y Geoff-rey, my cousin, my more than brother and friend,11

he said at la§t, " how gladly would I confer upon you, if it
would in-crease your comfort and, happiness, the envied'wealth

that has been the fruitfal cause of such revolting crimes.
'c Ah, mother 111 he continued, looking up to'the calm heavens,

and raising his hands in a sort of ecstasy, " dear, sainted, angel
mother, whom, as a child, I recognized and loved, it is only on

your account thatl rejoice-yes, with joy unspeakable, that'I
am indeed your son - that the boy you* àdored and fondly
cherisbed was the child yoù'sought in heaven, and wept on

earth as lost. And that fine, génerous, nobleýhearted old man
-. how proud ' I shall feel to call. him. fathei, and recall all his

acts of kindness to me when a nameless orphan boy., And
Mar.garetta, my gentle'sister---.-zmy best and earliest. friend.

Forgive me, dear Geoffrey, if thoughts'Eke. these render me
happy in spite of my'élf. 1 only wish that yon could partici-
pate in the fallness -of My joy-"

-will, I do !%17 1 eïclaimed, ashamed of my past regrets.
The evil spirit of envy, George, cast a dark- shadow over the

sunshine of my heart. This will. soon yield to better féélina-s.
know me t - o le a faulty creature of old, and must pity and

excuse my weakness.11
U - nco * nscionsly we had strolled to th-, top of a wild, heathery

common, ' which overlooked the marshY meadows below, and was
covered with'dwarf oaks and elder bushes.
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Though close upon, day-break, the moon was Still. brightt and

I thought 1 discerned something- which - resembled the sharp -

outline of a hum'an figure, suspended from the loweri branch of a

guarled and leafless tree, the long hair and garments flutteriig

loosely in the wind.
With silent horror I pointed it ont to my companion. We

both ran forward aüd soonTeached the spot. - -
]Elere between us and the full broad licht of the moon hung

the skeleton-li-e figure of Dinah North her hideous connte-

nancè rendçred doubly so by the nature of her death.

Her long grey hair streamed back from her narrow contracted

brow; he ' r eyes wide open and star*n'g, cau'o,,ht a gleam from. the

4Mmoon that heightened the malignant expression which. had made

them terrible to the beholder while in life.
We neither spoke, but looked at each other with eyes-fall. of horror.

George spÉang up the tree and eut down the body, which fell

at-.my -feet with a dull,.heavy sound.
"She-has but anticipated her fate, Gèoffrey. Surely the

hand of God is here2y
Miserable woman 1 said, as I tu rned with ýa. shuddér ftom

the livid corpse-" is this the end of àll youi ambitions ho* ' s9

Your-life a tissue of revoltino-- crimes-your, end despair-11

-We harried back to the cottage to give the alarm and foÙnd

Robert Moncton awake and in his senses, though evidently sinking

fast.
Dinah North dead Il' he said, Il and by her own voluntary

act. This is retributive justice. She has been my evil genius

on earth, and-has'gone befère me to our appointed place.

Geoffrey Mon don, I have a few words to say to you before

1 follow on her track.
I have injured you durino- my life. I ha výe however, done

you justice now. 1 have made yo u my heir ; the sole inheritor
of the largefortune I have bartered my soul'to realize.11
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Il Bute unclee you ý-ve a son-71
Ilis face grewýdark as night,

111 None thaf 1 acknowledge as such. And mark me, Geoffrèy
-he compressed--his 1*p-s.firmly, and graàped my hand tightly as

he spoke-1 have left you this property on one co 'dition
yon ýnever bequeath or share one copper of it with that- raesal

Theophüus Moncton, for in such case- it - 'ill benefit , neither
party,. but will revert to, your cousin, Marggarétta, Moneton. Do
yon hear ?11 and he shook me vehemently.

And what will. become of Theophilus ?11
He laughed bitterly.

He will yet meet with his deserts. What I have done, msy
seem harsh to, you,' Geoffrey, but it is strictly just. My reasons

for so, doing may puzzle the- world and astonish professional.
men but itis. secret which never will be known untü I meet the

human mônster, who calls himself my son, at the eternal bar.
And may the curse of the great Judge' of all flesh, and my

curse, cleave to, him- for ever.'l
I shrank back from him with feelings of disgust and horror,

which 1 took no pains to'éonceal ; but it was unnoticed by'him.
The hand relaxed its ria-id grasp, the large icy eyes lost the
glittering brilliancy that had iùarked them through life, the jaw

felly and the soul of Robert Moncton passed forth. from, those
open- portals to its drear and dread account.

]Re is dead said the lawyer.
I drew a loua- sigh.
" How did he come to his death, young gentleman Il-,
" He was shot from behind the hedge, as he rode through the

pit at the end of the long -plantation. He said,- when we first
found him, that he knewthe person who, shot him.'l

He admitted the same thing to me, but would not mention
the name of the assassin. 1 have my.own suspicions.

1 had mine, but 1 did not wish tý hint at the probabüity of
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a fact that Robert Moncton had purposely, I bave no doubt,
left unrevealed. The cause of bis death, and-the hand th't'per- -J
petratedthe deed have never been discovered, but will remain
open to conjecture as long asý those hve who feel the least inter-
est in the snbject. It* was snpposed, that important informatio

could be obtained from bis son which might tbrow someolight,
upon the mystery, but he had disappeared, and no trace of his
whereabouts could be discovered.

We were detained for several day at the village whilst the
coroners. inquest sat ou the bodies, and we had made a staté-
ment befère the proper authorities of all we knew about this
mysterious affair-

Before three days were àt au end the publie journals, were
filled with aSounts of the awful tracredy that had occurred at

the village of in Yorkshire; and the great talents and
moral worth of the murdered lawyer ' were-spoken of in ternis of
the highest praise, which certainly astonished his relations and
would have astouished himself. The ouly stain on his character,
the extraordinary manner in which he had disinherited bis ouly

sonyin'order to place a poor relation who had been brought up
in his house, in his shoes. It was evident to all, the part this
do M'estic sneak must have acted 'in the -dééadful, trarredy to, ensure
the property to himself.

Hints of a darker nature'- were thrown out which deeply
.wounded my sensitive p*ride, and whieh drew a reply from Mr.

Blake, who stated, that Mr. Moncton told bim. that the murderer
ýZ.. 'V

was ýé11 known to hîmy but he never would reveal to any one
w-ho or what he was. That he left youn Geoffrey Moncton and
George at the inn and they did not come up until after he was

shot. Tha't the assassin did not attempt to conceal himself, but
exchanged *ords'-with him and met him face to face.

I had just taken up my peu to add my testimonyto»that of
the worthy -Mr. Blake, when the door of the room suddenly
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ope-ned, and Sir Alexander and bis lovely daughter, banished
all other objects from my brain.

What an ôverflowing of eyes and hearts succceded that unex-
pected meeting. 'How I envied George the hearty embrace wfth
which thefine old man received bis newly recovered..son. The

tearfuP joy that beamed in the dark eloquent eyes of bis delight-
ed ýBister as, she flung herself with unrestrained freedom into the
arms of that long-cherished friend, and now beloved brother.

My welcome was not wanting either-Sir Alexander received
me as another -son, and my owno my lovely Mada-e as something
dearer to her than- even a brother.
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'C Il A. P T E R X X X 11.

THE DOUBLE BRIDAL. SY. Kq.. ..

TÉE first excitement of our meeting over, J was painfally
struck with the great alteration that the absence of a few weeks
bad made in the face of Margaret.

Iler eyes, always beautiful, now gleamed with an unnatural,,-
brilliancy and ber pure, pale complexion, at times was flushed4
with a bectic glow which, contrasting with the dazzling- white
teeth and jet-black hair, gave a féarful beauty to her charming
face.

I-took ber hand in mine. It burned with féver.
«'Dear Margaret, are you ill ?I'

She raised ber eyes to mine, swimming in tears.
Not ill, Geoffrey only a little weak.11
"No wonder, when you are in such-- a state of emaciation.

You ought not to, have let the death of Alice bring you so low

as this.
Your absence and lonc silence dear Geoffrey, have had

more to do with my poor health than the death of my unfortu-

nate friend.l'
ow so, dearest VI

sleepless nigh and days of wéeping-
Torturing anxiety ts

would produce this change in stronger frames'than. mine. But

that is aÙ past.. I am quit-e well and happy now, and Margarèt,,

will soon be herself again.le
This, was accompanied by such à sad, moonlight smile that it
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only served to, increase my féars. 1 inquired earnestly if her
father had consulted a medical man. «

yes-a dozen, at'least.11
And what opinion did they give VI
They told the plain týuth. Said that my ilIness was pro-

duced by mental- excitement. That change of air. and scene
would soon bring me round."

1 felt that I looked grave and sad. She put her arm. round
my shoulder, and whispered in my ear You are mifie,

Geoffrey, and 1 shall'sooù get weR in the Society of _tbose I
love ; go banish that gloomy frown, and try to, participate. in the
general-joy.

1 have procured an excellent flute for you, as a little re-
sent. You shall play, and I w . ill siug, and Kate Lee (of wï0m
I am no loncer jealous) and George âhall dance and papa shall

smoke bis eigar beneath our favorite old tree and enjoy the fun,
and we shall all be so happy."

Thus did my poor,. fading, white rose strive to, divert my
thoughts into a brighter channel and hope, ever attendant
upon the yonng, cheated me into the belief that all would yet
be well.

Instead of returning to Moncton Park, George proposed our
accompanying him to, Elm Grove. 'Sir Alexander thonght the

change would: be benefficial to- Mar g'aretta, and---we joyfully
-accepted bis proposa].

I exchanged my horse with Sir Alexander, and took bis pIace
beside- Madce in the open éarriage. The good Baronet rode

with bis son, who Ïiad a thousaûd revelations of bis past life to
communicate to, bis delighted father.
Madge and 1 were not without our -histories and confessions

and long before we entered the avenue that led to Elm. Grove,
.the dear girl had pÉ omised to, ýecome my wifé, when, ieturning
health should ýremove the last barrier to our union. -

%NZ
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Our reeeption at Elm Grove was such as might havé been
expected from its amiable possessbrs.

Ace-cunts of Robert Moncton,s amd Dinah Northls-deàth 'had
travelled there us, and formed, for- the first few days, the

theme of general dilscussion. -My kind friend, Mrs H-epburn,
warmly côngratulated. me on my accession of fortune, aud Dan

Simpson was almost beside himself with joy. Though 1 c6uld
no longer regard myself as Sir Alexanderls su«ccessor, I found
myself Dot a whit inférior in wealth, "and importance.

Sir Alexander received my proposal for his dan-ghter- wiW
unfeigned satisfaction. Re wru'ng my h*hd with heart

C-ï- y good-
will. Two sons, my dear Geoff. God bas given me two sons

in « retura for depriving me of one of them for so many, years.
Faith, my dear boy, -1 hardly know wbich of you is deàrest to

-the old man. Madge, however, bas found ýout which of the
twain she loves best. I shall resign the Hall to George and his
pretty bride, and will come and live with my dear girl and rùy
adopted son-hey, Madge 1 will you Îve th-e old*man an easy
place by your fire-s-de 9', ' 1

Margaret threw herself into his extended ýtrms, p'rted the
white wavy locks from his hirrh férebead' and devoutly
kissed it,

Thus did- we suffer hope to weave bright garlands -for the
future., without reflecting how soon the freshest flowers of earth,
are withered and scattered ïn the dust.

Cheered by the society and sympathy of ber new friends, with
a devoted lover'ever.at ber side, Margaretta regained much of
her former health and cheerfùlness.

Eland in hand we roamed amono- the Derby bills,, and v'ýs-ited
every romantie spot in the nefi hborhood-not forgetting the old

.parsonaçre where my mother was born-the spot where my good
old grandfather was buried-the little inn over whieh Mrs.
Archer presided, who was infinitely delighted with seèing me
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again, and hearing me in troduce her lovely boy to Margarettals
especial notice.

Lee did the honors of the house with the 'Most bewitch-
ing grace, and she and ý&argaretta formed the most lively
attachment to, each other.

Is she not beautiful, Geoffrey ?11 said Margaretta,' as we sàt
together on the lawn beneath the shade of a large ash - and she

watched her friend as she boanded past us down the grassy
slope, to join Sir Alexander and Èis son in their evening walk.

Yes, very béautiful, Madge.11
DoWt you envy George the possession of such a charming

wife Vl-
I love George and admire 1 Ès Kate, but - i would -not

exchange my little faiiÎ," and I pr'essed ber fondly to ml heart,
for his stately queen.11

ci Ah, flatterer, how can I believe you, who would prefer the
pale, drooping'snow-dro to the -perfumed, glowin rose ?11

Let George keep-his rose-the peerless among inany sweefs
-but give me the pure solitary gem of early spring, whièh

cheers with its modest gràce the parting frowns of envious
winter."

1 pressed ber small white hand with fervor to my lips and
heart. The meek head of the gentlé girl sunk drooping on my
bosom. ilhe long black lashes that veiled ber matebless eyes
were heavy with large bright tears.

Why do you, weep, swèet Madge P
I am too happy. .These are tears of joy they râÏeve the

fulluess of my heart. After suffering,,,so much bitter grief it is a
ju*Ury to weep in the arms of the beloved.11 1

How often have I recalled those words wben weeping in maël-
ness. on ber grave, and found no joy mi grief-no peace in my
distracted heart.

The harvest had been gathered in, and 'the ripe autumnal
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ha a acelebration, of pur double nuptials, a all was bustle and
actÉvity at thé' 'Hall, in m2iking- the necessary preparations for
the important event.' Mý,rg-'arett appeared to ta.ke as much
interest in -the matrimoùiàl arrangements as ber lively friend,
Kate.

Not a ribbon'was selected or a dress purchased, but George
and I were called to give our opiniou:-of its beauty or becoming-
ness ; whilst the good old--Baronet's whole time and attention
were directed to the improivements and decorations which he
had planned in the interior of the Iýall.

Thus aff went merry as a i % ùarriacre bell until the second week
in September, wlich was usherèd in by"heavy gales and frequent
showers.

'à 7,
Often when returning from, our accustomed rides and walks

Margaret would draw her shawl tightly round ber, and clinging-
elosely to, my arm, would comPlain that she was cold
cold. Ï

One day in particular, when the deceitfal beauty of the morn-
Ing had induced us to extend our ride a few- miles farther thau

usual we. all got drenched by a sudden shower of rain. The
next mornibg...My dear girl..complained of a pain in ber chest,
sudden chills and'Éeariness of mind and body. These symptons -
were succeeded by a short-.hackina- cough, and sudden flushings
of the face, which greatly alarraed us all.

Medical adviéle was instantly called in, but Margaret's malady
daily in'creased ahd ber strength rapidl-y declined.,

I dared ot,--W'hl*ýper to myself the fears that oppressed my
heart and, was almé'st afraid of askina- Dr. Wilson the nature of

To my -ptter grief and despair he informed me that bis
patient was beyond humau aid-that a few weeks, at the
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farthest, would terminate the existence of the gentlest and
parest of human beings.

It would be cruel to deceive you, Mr. Moncton," he said, as
he annôunced the startling truth-for the dreadful communica-
tion had quite unmànned me. Let this comfort yon in your
affliction, that I have anticipatéà this for years-that our dear
patient has carried about with her the seeds of thisSatal, malady

from infancy-that it is better that she should thus fall in the'
budding season of youth, than leave hereafter a family of child-

ren to bewail their irreparable loss. - I sorrow foi her father
and you, Mr. Geoffrey, more than for her. ' Death has few

terrors. to a sincere Christian, and such from. childhood Mar-
garet Moncton has. been. A frrend to the friendless-a sister
of mercy to.,the, p'oor -and destitute.11

0hy reader l' ifyou 'have ever known what it is to see your
fondest hopes aunihilated at the very moment of their apparent
fuifillment, you eau form some idea of'my mental augomish whilst.
Watchi the-decay of t-hat délicate flower.

Margaret was now fully aware of, her danger, a most uncom-'
mon circumstance in- the victims of that insidi'us',disease,, on
whom Death advances so softly that he always comes suddenly

at last. She prepared her*elf to meet the mighty conquerer'
*th a cheerful 'Submission'to the- will of God, tha- _su.ýprised

US. all.
One thing she- earnestly entreated, that the marriage of

Catberine and George might.. not be postponéd on account of
her illùes'..

1 not only wish to witness their happiness befýre I "ro.'hence,
but to sMe in it," she said to. us, a few dqà. before the, one
that had been ap'poin'ted for the 'eremony, as we were aH sitting
round the sofa on which she was reclinin..

And.you, dearest Geoffrey, must give me a lawful elaim to
the tender care'I rèc'eive from'yén. Th-ough 1 can only be y our
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wife in name, I shaU die happy in hearing y dr

_ou ad ess me by
that coveted appellation."

could in reply only press her wasted form in my arms and
bathe her hands and face with my tears. -Row eaÈnestly had I

wished to.caR her mine,though I lacked the courage to make
the proposal so dear to my peace.

Oh what a melancholy day was that to, us all. Margaret's
sweet face alone, wore a serene snifle as, supported by her father,

she. stood beside me at the alta'r.
How beauÙful -she looked'in her white bridal dress. What a

mockery was the ceremony fo my, tortured heart, whilst fancy;
busy with m grief, converted those gowino-, garments into a

snowy shroud.
One little week a*fter that melancholy event 1 a ain bent

before that altar' to, pgrtake of the last tokens of a Saviourls
dying love-; but I knelt alone. The grave had closed over my
bright, my beautiful, my virgin bride, and my soul had vowed
an eternal divorce from the vanities and lusts, of earth.

have fled on in their silent and undeviating course. I
am now au old, grey-headed man.

iYSir Alexander Moncton has long been gathered to his fathers,
'and the old Hall is filled by a race of healthy, noble-looking

young people, the children of Sir George "Lfoncton and Catheï-

rine Lee.
i too have a Geoffrey and a Margaret, the children of my

adoption, for ont of a large family Sir George willingly spared
me these.

For years 1 have resided at the Lodçre formerly the residence

of Dinah North, which I have converted into a pretty dwelling,

surrounded by shrubberies and flower-crardens.

1 love to linger near the scenes where the happiest and sad-ý Jt

deit moments of my life. were passed.
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Behold me now - a cheerfal and contented old man, sur-
rounded by dear young faces, who lavish upon 'Unele Geoffrey
the redundant affections of warm, and guileless hearts.

MY wealth is the means- of making manybappy-of obviating
the sorrows of the sorrowful and smoothino- with necessary

comforts the couch of pain.
. Wheu I first'lost my beloved Màrgaret, I mourned as one
without hope ; but it pleased God to hallow and bless my afflic-

tions, and by their instrumentality, gently to lead me to a know-
ledge of the truth-that simple and holy truth, which bas set
me free from. the chains of sin and the fear of dëath.

In what a différeut, light I view all thesé trials now. How-
sincerely I can bless the munificent band that wounds but to

seal-punisbes * but to reform-who bas poured upon the dark-
ness of my'soul. the light of- life, and exchanged the love of
earth, whieh bound me grovelling in the dust, for the love of

Christ-sorrow for the loss of one dear companion, and friend,
into compassion for the sorrows and sufférings of the whole

human race..

À few words more,' gentlé reader, and we part for ever.
These relate to, the fate of Theophilus Mon7êton, and fülly illus

trate the awfultext-" There is no peace, I' saith my God, "for
the wicked "-and again-11 The wicked have no hope in their
death."

From. the bour that Robert Moncton fell by the band of the
unknown midnight assassin, Theophilus Moncton was never seen

or heard of arrain for upwards of twenty years, until his name
was forgottèn, and I, like the ' rest of the world, believed that he

waÉ' dead, or-a voluntary exile in a foreign land.
Oiie'day, whil' crossing the Strand, just below Somerset
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House my charity was solicited by the dirty, rag,,çred swýëeper
of the street.

thoufrh loncr unbeard was only ýoo familiar to
The voice, y

;ear and lookina- earnestly at thé supplianf, with mincried -seàsa- j>1
tions of. pity and horror, I recocrnized 'My loDçr-lost cousin,
Theophilus Moncton.

He, too, recognized me, and droppinfr the tattered -remam*-s of
his bat ât my feet, muttered half aloud

Do not betray me, Geôffrev I am a lost and misérable
man. My punishment is alreaày greater than flesh and blood
can well bear.11

What assistance can I render you I asked, in a faltering
voice as I dropped my purse into his bat, for the sicrht of him,
recalled inany painfulrecollections.

have rendered -me the best in your power -.11 and fliner-
ing away his broom, he disappeared down a dirty, narrow alley,
Jeavincr me in a state of doubt and anxiety conceraing
him.

Wishincr to convert this sinner from. the error of his ways,
and to elucidate, if possible, the mystery whieh involved his
fatherls death, I repaired to thé same place for several days lu
the hope of meeting with him aggain, but without success.

A week eilapsed, and I found another tattered son of want
supplyinçr his place at the crossing of the street. Droppin& a

shilliiacr into his extended band 1 asked what had become of thé

p oor fellow that used to sweep there.
Saving your honorls presence," returned the mendicant, in

a broad Irish accent he was a big blackguard, and so he was
not over-honest neither, and always drunk Tlother day, some

foolish body who had moré mèney nor wit, took a fancy to his
pSly, unwholesome phiz., and gave him. a pursefal of gould-or

mayh ap he stole it-anl he never quits the grip of the brandy
bottle till he dies. They carried the body to the poor-house,
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and that's all I knows of the chap. 'Tis a lucky -thing yer
honor, that the scamp has neither wife nor child.11

thoucrht so too as with aleavy. siorh I took my way to theý
inu murmuriDçr to myself as. 1 walked along

And such is the- end of the wicked.11

TRE. END.
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The following very brief extracts from. extended notices of the book by leading
papers, will. give the publie some idea of the estibiation placed upon it.

Fro'm 77ie COMMOnweam, Boeon.
,"The book will sell-it will be read-it will have a wide popularity. Itiswritteninthe

rigght way for it, and if- the author donIt get his 10,000 from it we very much mistake
figures. Rewrites like aman who is fùlly wide awake; his portraits sparkle withvitality.
The engravings are superb, and the letter press excellent; the binding gala-ish. Get the
book if you want one that will take your arm and be an agreeable companion.13

Froïm 27îe MrMtian Freeman, Boem.
1ý'I1e never allowg anything like dulness-to flow from his pen. Ilis descriptions are

graphie and to the life. Every sketch might be termed a master portrait. Re irrites,
with an independent, féarless pen, without fear or favor.2ý

Fron 77be Boston Traveller.
Written in a spirited and off-hand style, presenting well-drawn and charatteristic

portraits."
From 77ze Yewport Yewe, B. L

111 The pQrtraits are dashed of with a free and easy pencil, and are uncommonly
natural and life-like.'l' t

From 17ieEqig, lYrce8ter, Mau.
Every one who desires «Lknowledge of erainent living men, should have this volume.19

We could ffil a volume. with the encomiums already reoeived (although all parts of tila
country have not been beard from), but we think we do nbt err in saying that a more at.
tractive book, both in interior and EFxterior, has never been offéred to the publie.

DE WITT & DAVE'"ZPORT, Pabiisherg,

Nos. 160 and 162 Nassm

-------------

GIIEIE N ATI0.NîýAL WORK.
OFF-HAM TA-- GS; OR, CRAYON SKETURS

OP THE NOTICEABLE MEN OF OUR AGZ

BY WRGE W. EUNGAY.
BýmbegiOwA wM Nin4een PortraiM on Sted. Megantly bound in c2oth. Price $150.

This is a work that should be in the hands of every American who is proud of his
country, and of the men who have helped to render that country honored abroad by
their contributions in Literature, Science, Commerce or Arts. Though some of the per-
sons in the following list are handled -pretty roughly, sUI4 we thinIr most persons WM allow
that the hard treatinent they get is deserved.

The Book is well printed on beautifùl paper, embellished with Nineteen Portraits, en-
graved on Steel, in the fInest style of the art.

CONT&TS.
Solon Robinson (portrait.)
John Rdss Dix.
P. T. Barnum (portrait).
Dr. E. Kane.
Nathaniel Hawthorne.
Samuel F. B. M"se.
Geo. W.Kendall.
SàMI. Houston (portrait).
Pierre Soulé.
W. Thackeray.
John Pierpont.
Horace Greeley (portrait).
George N. Briggs.
Theodore'Parker.

Neal Dow (portrait).
Philip S. White.

Charles Sumner.
Ogden Hofman (portrait).

Thomas Francis Meagher.
Wendell Phffips.
Elihu Burritt.

Wm. C. Byrant (portrait).-
Daniel S. Dickinson.

General Vinfield Scott.

Gerrit Smith (portrait).
Edward Beecher.

Thos. H. Benton (portrait).
Wm. L. Marcy.
Alfred Bunn.
Peter Cartwright.
Anson Burlingame.
George Law (portrait).
Dr. J. W. Francis.
Dr. S. ]EL Cox.
Preeman Hunt.

B. P. Shillaber.
Bishop James.
Rev. Mr. Wadsworth.
Rev. Dr. Durbin.
S. A. Douglas (portrait).
W. Gilmore Simms.
James Gordon Bennett.
Caleb Cushing.
James Watson Webb.
Dr." DuMeld.
J. R. Lowell.
John Mitchel (portrait).

And others.

Daniel Webster.
Renry Clay.

Edwin H. Chapin (portrait).
John Charles Fremont.
G. P. Morris and N. P. Willis.

Wm. E[. Seward (portrait).
Edw. Everett (portrait).

John P. I-lale (portrait).
Father Taylor.

-John C. Calhoun.
Lewis Cass.
Charles C. Burleigh.
H. Ward Beecher (portrait).
Abbot Lawrenèe.

RalphWalde Emerson.
J. Van Buren (portrait).
John Greenleaf Whittier.
Washington Irving.
G. W. Bethune.
E. P. Whipple.
G. 0. Ilebbe (portrait).
Rufus Choate.
Horace Mann.
'Or. Boardman.



As novels of quiet humor, genuine pathos, and richness and vIvidness of description,
Xrs^. Moodiels Works have acquired a reputation which wM endear them to every loyer
of the bèautii til and truthfül in nature.

By special arrangement with Mrs. Moodie we are now the sole -pu:blishers. of her
work8 in America. Rer Life-H! »tory is contained in the following worko.

PL ORA L YND SA Y-;,
ORý PAF38AGES IN AN EVENTFITL LIEZ.

Priu, ýnpaver, 50 cte.; e>gaiWy bound in clotA2 75 ets.

Those who laughed and cried. while In Imagination they were Il Roughing it In the
Bush II with Mrs. Moodie will take up with eagerness this fiction, which, is in fact, under
an assumed name, an autobiograpby of her own eventful life prior to herseeking a new
home in America, and also, à vivid and thrilling description of events that transpired in
a long and perilous voyage over the -&tlantic.ý-PNZa£WjvA*ý Saturday Evening P08t.

AU who have read Il Roughing It in the Bush-'7 will be sure to, look with eager curiosity
Into -the pages of Il Eora Lindsey Il and b»repaid by the perusal of a délightfül story.--
Boston -Atkw.

This new work of Mrs. Uoodiels is truly a delightfül one.-Boston, XaiZ.

-ROUGHING IT -IN THE BUSH.
lâeg=tly bound in cloth, price $100.

Mrs. Moodiels descriptions of frontier life have never been surpassed.-Bostm lïme8.
Mrs. Moodie stands in the front rank of able female writers, and we cordially recom.

inend Il Roughing lt in the Bush 'tto our readers.-Alton Coui*r.
It is written in a beautifal, simple. style, truthful and lifélike, with that peculiar fascinat.

Ing manner and dry, quiet humor that is so pecullarly her own.-Pkila. Christian
Observer.

LIFE IN TIrE CLEARINGS vs. THE BUSH.
Iltice, in paper, 50 ets.; elegantly bound in eloth, 75 et&

Tbave been repeatedly asked, since the publication of Il Roughing it in the Bush,"
to give an account of the present state of societyand to point out its increasing pros-
perity and commercial a&vantages; but statistics, are not my forte, nor do 1 féel myself
oualified for such an arduous and important task. My knowledge is too limited to enable
ine to, write a comprehensive work on a subject of vital consequence, which might involve
the happiness of othersý * But what I do know I will endeavour to sketch with a light

pýencil; and if I cannot convey much usefal Information, I will try to amuse the reader;
and by a mixture of prose and poetry compile a small volume, which may help to while
away an idle hour, or IM up the blanks of a wet day."-.Authora.Preface, [Nearly Ready]*

MAEK HUÉ'DLESTONE;
Olls TWO BROITRRS.

Priul în paver, 50 eta. ; ýkgant1y bqund in cléa, 75 cts.

We advise all who -get this book not to take It up late in the evening, for they will be
4ure to spend the night in reading it. It !simpossible to leave of, so, hurrying and in-
tense is the interest4--Lynn (Xa88.)- Sem.

The work befère us is one of the most powerfal ever published by a woman, full of
deep meaning, of stern truths, aad pure morality.-.Portsnwutk (.Y. H.) JournaZ,
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