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, Well,',, he, thou2ht4 'if ' over ?novr,
and the begsar ha 'waked from hla
dream.- - What right had I to love?
How daredJ f WJiat has the poor man ' I

to do with'passkns'and;feellng7 God i
am not .make. 4ove tor himv JMo I let rurfi
crawl through the by-wa- of life with;

ri humble heai t. and liail wiih a mi!o T

'he commons "grave of , the Potter' .1
f lebl; but iel.liim not presume Jo loyo.'

llis eye caught the small. box.of opt
urn That lay. upon his tableau -
of iti contents. -

- .'Oblivion TeXKvidn tlie shmitedi'they
cannot rake that from the- - door P and
as he spoke he dashed from the room.
At he left the house, Florence taw him.
and watched him tilt his form was lost i
among the trees. " ,' '! k'.

' The breeze "increased, and :the dlar
darkened,- - apd signs of tho summer
storm were around him'

"
He did not

notice them, but flung himself at th
foot of an old tree on wheh he had cary ,.?

ed her initials'. And now the drug be
gan its work; the sense of pain had left
mm, and a contused halt pleasant sens-- ,
ation crept over him. He leaned back ;

his head and closed his eyes Then to
him came visions from the spirit land of '

dreams, and in those visions all vat
beautiful. The air was fragrance, del-

icate but the breese wat --

music; and there were cool sounds .of
water fall and brook, and songs of birds
and rustlimr of leaves. "Through them
moved the form of Florence, her voic
enriching the music, : and her smile (he
beautv ot the day.: lie spoke of love to
hor; nnd she listened with a blush, and
rested her hand in his, and leaned her
beautiful head upon his shoulder., H
heard not the low muttering of the thun-
der and the plash ol the first rain drop

" For fur and wide there glittered to tlteey
Life's only fairy land, the doynto ooino."

. . But the scene began to change. .The
forest, tlio flowers, and the birds pass-
ed away, and he saw nothing but a
cloud before him, and from it looked tho

metrof Ws mqthej. with a swefjrt but rnvs-,w- r
"' -

,ui . nno asu rier toj ue prQua in mc;
and I cannot' woik.' .

' -- '
"Ypn speak feelingly, Mr. Grey; can

Ube possible that vou, the ever ' cav.
B,w nave mis aarKnessot love
af yourie?.rt?' A nd that question awok
an 411c JUQfiji9 ah, jim nature. y (.

rust not mo. iace,' tie said. ; Trust
potihfisinile, of all things Everi;tfie
poct.draws,lii$ simile for a smile from
tln twrkUntr T ilan law-t- " '""11 TTl? "TnT
xtcpinsfTroiM "fiie beauty 1 ilia sunset.
and chills not to think of the coming
night 1 Love I. you ask me, Perhaps
you think tl.c penniless have no right to
such a luxury. . But I do fove; with all
mX PjtvvM : fervently, hopelessly. You,
Florence Warner I you whom I scorn-
ed as the hall room belle when I first
saw'you ; whom I soon Jearned to d

: whom I now live to love t - Your
beauty, allured me j your intellect fas
cinated me. And now, L lorence; I love
you 1 not with ilic heart only ; not mere-
ly with affection and passion, but with
mind and soul, with intellect & thought.
Thus have It the poor scholar, loved by
none, dared to love you, the idol of all !

I have told you that 1 love you,and now,
farewell forever!' As he rose on his
fettand turned, away, her cheek grew
crimson and then pallid as death. -- .

'Cecil,' she murmured.' . He turned in
astonisiiment. &ho placed her hand op
on ins shoulders and hxed her dark fer
vent eyes upon bis. 'Cecil Grey 1 she
repeated : and with a low cry of joy he
pressed her to his heart. Then sought
the small, ripe hps, and pressed upon
incm trio long long kisj ol passion

. 'Sec, Florence,' and from his bosom
ho drew a small locket, 'Your hair is in
that with my mother's. It was to be mv
idol; my memory ofmy dream of you
but you have loved me ;

An hour passed on with arms twined
about eimh other, and their hands clasp
ed together, they gave themselves up
to-- their young happinessi Suddenly im- -

peuen uy quick inougiitnorence-.4u-

j;v .
'

A stoy of light 'and darkness, ' for
these are lifo. - And' tliey- - chnuge in

of (ho liuman heart when
; ; wo least expect if, ' and are , leasf pre

' pared for it. ''But there :ue star's for
the" kttrJdcn ".darkness, nlihuugh "many

' ccrcefve thefrr hot 'si o rff,- - which brills'
- warmth and fight and. beauty b;ntk 1o

again., And her who lincls them docs
r

' "
- not heed the gloom; For they burn m

t. jr the inner chamber ot the ; Boulthese

her hand from his, and said, Vsfie rbseTT?3011 tlcr !ip'' .. w v?
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lovc; J trjURtjo;o and pick,1iip;foil;er,t
and awny .ho darted. ,t ' t J
.('I .wsrr supper were- - ready, said

MA Gurleyj the first time J)9 - opened
bis mOuilt which hp, seldom did except
!opul Bomething.JnTo'ih. ;': ! ' !
i t Buj Cecil turnup ao-j'io- ,)iit; lfss
Warner" Itc saw- - & illrtajlethan
most oround her, will a full and! round
formC cast in- - a-- : rnouId".6f. magnift'ent
beauty.::. J4er dress was( simple," but
every. Told fspoke of "taste!: 71 lie rich

ual foreliGnd, and u sidjjio rmgM curl-
ed 4)ehind tbe small ear. Hor, com-plcxju- n

dnifc -- but clear,;and hoc eyes
sirch'tts'ew could; look upoa'wilhoui
lovlni?.,. Tor what sh.ir i. liken ' tliose
eyes? so full of purity and beauty; -- of

imcllcct' ntid passi(n-rs- o large; so dark,
so lustrous? Just such ti pair, haunts
nil my xlreams. r Giv kept " his gnze
closely fixed Dpon lieras she cofiers- -

ea gaii): witirmc-guuKiiiu- wn( wnusu
arm she leaned.

As'Mr, Berg presented the g;love.

sho thanked him-wit- a .smile; he ven-

tured to mak a. renark,' but sbcr drew,
herself uv looked .at him magnificently,
and continued her, conversation. ' Ce-

cil's
.

hp jCprlcdA ' f ' a
"WclJ, Grejvwnnt think you-ofsO- ar

beauty?'?,; asked iMarchmount, joining
him. , ,-- i-- . - . j '

, . I'She seems mage to he admired, bnt
never to Lq- loved," said Cecil; "she
seems to mc to hnye thai most con?
temptiblo of all ambilrons, the desire of
being thcbull-Toom- ; belle nd queen- -

ng it sublimely over empty tools. v,
'in'nn iastai'u bo saw thJH she had

ovcrheaid him, fp the bldod rushed to
iier face and ticcK,nnd nor eyes tlustica
mcadilv. uDoaiiOnZ" MHrchmout saw
the look, and with his .usuakveckless-fies- s

rxclaimcdI"Miss Warner, Mr,
Greyljhq iovelrest face-th-

at' over Vet
upon the woi Id .Tiatlt , shoner (ind tfie

gieajst- - genius 'and all that sort "oil

magi- - , v '

.;Ariihus ilic jntrotlDctjot) was com
pretcd. 1 CcciLf xhibiicd-his- : best'pdlno)- -

moved to onother room.: r Alici ward
in the dance, or vvherever she moved
Cecil would delect himself following her
steps, vile could not keep his - eyes
Irom her. ..v ':';

'And so, at length, the dancing was
overs nnd the signal for , supper,' so
longed-fo- r by Mr. Gurley, was given,
and great was the rush to jlhe supper
room. J Alas' for oysters and cham-

pagne! alas for .the creanis rind .char- -'

lotto russet Alas forihe chicken salad
tnd the fruit; the time. of their destruc-
tion was" at hand , . ..
- Cecil turned-from" the omnivorous
"crowd, and left alone, went to look at
some, prints which lay on a table near
him.- -

. He heard a step beside him, and
turning, saw Florence.Wariier; , ;

; And bo," she said ttbrdptlv, Mr.
G rev's loftiness scorns" the "queen of
the ball room." '?,Xf:?;i:vj('.

"I hope that ''Miss Warner wrjifparr
don my rudeness. ; Let h6r remember
that I hnd hot then spoken to Ker.?,

Yes," "she'said bitterly,
are a true man, and thitw that fta Do-
mini mny always be soothed hy a lit-

tle flattery. .. . ";:'.;;.:.', m';

"You will not, then, forgive toy rudc
ness?" v- - :r-'.y-'-

"I do not iffare for the rudeness, Mr.
Grey, but for the injusiice. ?And Jyet.
why is it So conteinptiblc to aspire to
rtile-"eve- 'ri in A ball r3om? 1s it not
nil that' vou allow us? I
ed that vou; would be the first to siif.cr
down her who sought a higher ambi-

tion "';:V:-'.- , :;:' r .''-"-

v Itis your turtj tojudge harshly now;
Miss Wurncr. ; W one assign to woman
loftier or better aims than I. ' To her
is given up ih! best of ambitions, the
ambit ion f affliction !?' ' ' ' '

;A ntf who, sir, has ; taken : from her
rhe right to rulel Hitherto, in the his-

tory of the World, have the days ol'her
empire over 'm'eiT been unfortunate?
Semiiamis, Zenobia. Catherine di Me-diet-

and Elizabeth; did tiey s govern
less worthily, than men have done?" ,'

" t'Add .10 your, list," .said Cecil. "Cle-

opatra. Joanna of Naples, and Mary of

SciUland,- - and see that, queens r have
woman-hearts."'- " t -

"Thfl licart!" she? said; "bolter, far
bettejKfor a woman to forget that sho
has a ficaril 's T!io mind's kingdom is
screnerand happier

'
than' tho affeq-tionV- rr

'

''Vou. talk strangely for ono so young,
so beautiTul and so idolized."

"Youth and beauty! ' And 'what can
they do for a woman? . Nothing more
lhaa to make her the 'idol of the ball-room-

and thoeom of: such aj Cecil
Grey." . . V - - :'

-
Cecil began to led h'arj, ,J ',,, -

J UN . ,1 84 5.

Varner. They had - met
ntly "since aheir. introduc
itGrev had become , lier
lie dated no(,a3k- - her ,u
darkness of Jove- - wiljiout

rir ol
'"poverty ' nDrtn ,". himnlifl

. 1
winch io jv ouH;.tlic e mm hoi
light i; f

Ar.'? iJirchmont; there waino
harm tij't He v ar ' t -

I Irr'nliosegleft. ,
s

II . ' l.r-- " I hi -- f'n.i g??
, ' i .Hfiiji, id in m l'er n u,- -

- M iiH-.iimiiuay- s ionllieir t.dc, '
RirtJfi)o ijht liopps bunt on ihesame;

" Ami q'puhlfsdlHW tlie GrwiaA lliirac, "
"fhJi rtiids rnaf rire, or alarms may fall,
Glow1 iibjlill jivouitty ill rough all
roor';om!Kate Sedleigh made a

new pna to lym; whereat hc amazed,
fell at fiy fee, and swore eternal love.
And-tln- Were married. The litst--

heard M jUem was an occasion of cjioos-in- g

a n i tic for theif bny.
Calll.im.dear,' said 'Tom, 'call him

f and then we'll alwnvi h:ivn
6i7in' t..5 liouse for market days.'

Ahi laid his wile, HI make a note

j BOOK I IT.
TwiTsi slot in cold and measured plinuo .

: c 'live our papsion name
f ficofft: ; such ii'HioiH eloquence,

:..Onr .lonrt'f fond flame
" And imprisoned fenlmw fast '

- In c up sobs

... Her a: is round her lover now,
111 lrt J chaelt to hers lie preso. Moore.

f :A "siMriier party were eathcrod al
Mf'l nglev's country sent a few

and Cecil Grey
was' ai)irin.-lhenr- ; Hero he wandered
througt ho old. Avoods nnd thought ol
Fkrerj4"? VVarner; carved ' her name
UP'Hl ticcs himscK to
madn rhcrt r

One ridin? nnrtv had been
fame i And Cecil) sad anJ spiritless,

adnche and was noirrlitted to
t, bad ,cfl

itue jw.."tju tiuiet
Sgairi die. went down "to the library,
and foil Jack of bettor employment ar- -

rangedr his lliouglus ; into a stoiy a
story, ij which he strove to show the
neces.s!ty; and. use of a wife to the au
thor---ii which he endeavored tashow
that Cnfrgy is

.
best incited, by love, and

.1 Till. I I.I I.. t
line rouij nest guinea inrougn me ncart.
Yet his hero died; for in his own sad-

ness sicrcould not give the creature ol
his fanfy a happv lot.

Just Is ho finished,' the door opened,
and tf.blrencc VVarner entered.

Mr.3rev!' she said, stopping and
growing crimson and then ; very I pale;
ithoilftht vou had aono with the ridini?
party.'; y - .-, v :"

l.hai imagined the same of vou,' re
plied Cecil. 'But your cheek is pale;
are you not well?' and he sat a chair for
her. "4

No;i I have some headache. But
what excuse have vou?'

'Nonfe save a woman's caprice.
did 'nd. feci in the mood for gaycty,
and I did not wish to cloud the mirth
of ottie

'Per aps I disturbed you,' said FIdr
encejgancing at his papers.

. 'Oh, ho! i have finished; and it would
have borne interruption.

'You know,' she said, 'the foible ofj

our se it, curiosity." May I be pardon-
ed $ beling ilind asking the-- nature
of you ' employment?' ; .

js'Trilly a fit employment for an idle
inant ihe framinar ol an idle tale.
V'Ondmore requests. Mr. Gn: v. Read
it t ifejcotin-;- ' she added as she
matkeii his hesitation, 'I will make all
due alljiwnncq for modesty and impcr
feclioii "But wo have the morning be
fore1 ui; and I am sure find a
more bleasant emplovinent.'
- Ccci bowed Io the compliment' and

read tl 3 tale. '
.

-

,An I such was the comment of Flor-

ence. Much is 'the effect of a poor man's
mairii ic?'

'Ah your comment proves filtle ,for
my acthorcralt. f meant to show the
neV.csi it y of a wife to the student

-- W u'd you advocate the marriage
ofthe poor?' she asked, v. " - "

;

- 'Thai must depenrl on the man's na-lur-

he replied. - Wnh one it destroys
cnorgyand povvc'. he looks on his' wile
and says, --can J see her want?' tind
the puuiO nmcrves him and he per
ishes. But there are others.- - and tr
I feel would it be with me, whom a
wifo t nd nothing else would drive to en-

ergy. Give mo but tho' lovo J desire
and earth can show no obstacle insuper-
able iv me. Let me but know my la
bor is! fur her, and nothing could .lire
m?. fP.ul now I sickec at toil; I hava

luoiuiig jtuui uouven upon ner son., lis
gaztfd- - pothe still face, and ss he ga2- -
ed a change.; passed over it? lhr smile --

faded .features grewirigid"-'-nd-

sharp; an expression of great pam Cov-
ered them, the eyes were' glaring, and
the quick gasping breath was Uiere, and
the white foam upon the lips; and . lha
face was that which he had watched
when he kneeled at her death bed.- - He
strove to raise his arms and to murmur

4ilUntc inquiry jum mmsimium w
jJLccil Urav.

"No.'? reDlied Cecil. "I am tired ol
; parties, witli their rows of yotfng la

dies, and their files of young. gentle
.;jmen; their thirteen cotillions and two
,' waltzes; their liquid ice creams, and

:their flat champagne--I'l- l have none
t .of them.-- ' jf x .. ' ' v --

"Don't abuse parties, Cecil; for Jupi
fer iter ; usefd to give them to' cxpiute-- eyil

or Horace savs so at least.? :

'"The'deuce hedbes where; Tom?"
f vWhv, in that ode which begins with

' " ' ' 4.Jam satis rerm, &c. ;

T ; t - i "Ca dnbif partes cel us expiandi

men1 wlu'sivopinions are. to be funno
tieud.' whose Te:itrarKTrriectj'wiUt con
lempt,.''. I and hcrer
fore unworilty bfiarihsr 'thought irorti

"AhLther'scholar's nride: d,1

gtie eaid. 'I VTl'MLte,,
vour. v tKmarkrMrusey had T Ttot
heard much.- - and often" of you. 'But
w,hy .should rpcrvertyf-ib- e cimtemptible?
God.did not rnako the poor for scorn.
Anjl 'oo with the. n pe 11 of ge ni u s gli w-

ring qtj yourhrow, and living beautiful:
in.yourmind yorrwhh giltstof hong
ai)d .ehiquerjcJwonder tlunyou darfti
sev iiL' It .1 impious- - to sav lhat vou- -

are pocj-.IIay- e you .no Jngh desires!
no lame oream. ro hopesr r . ,j (

",Htr looked jupon lierace- - so 'filled
with, the beautyf hersoul; and ifullled
But os lie thought of. her quegiiunr.hii
heart died within him, and he answer-:
cd sadl-y- - - ir J - ,

'J'ifo; Iwhatfe thought all dreams
way; 1 - have suffe red t oo much to

hope, and Vqaa only-'cqh- o- Byron's
wtblics: 'ytr,!if '',, ,

n 'Tie vain te atr.Upjtle: let meperipb yoong ;
,'LiveaaI lived, amUoTe as I have loved;

To dnt rf .freiurn,-from-j!u8- t I upring,
Aod then at least tnj heart-- : shall ne'er be

moved.'.
No, lady. I am too poor to hope,' to

drearn or to aspire; nnd I presume not
.whep 1 say so, for the poor have' at
'cast the, privilege ofbeing sad." '

Wherrhe raised his oves he saw that
her-'-s wcre-CullD- l tear The sight was
to? mucU for hirn.--- hQ lost his freedom

his breath ceasedr-ln- s. hands trem
bled, and lie felt that the poison. tf hu
man love.was la hi heart! ,
' "Ah'j cried t, rom-irrg- "

into'thq room,'yau two all- - alone
Pray; Miss- - Worneiv-wh-at have, you
occn saying ui my iritjMu scvik .

said Florence, blushing a little.
"But vou. :Mr. Marchmont, how

have you amused yourself?" .

Oh, replied Tom, 'in a great varie-

ty : of "Ways . First, in watching the
road down Mr Gurley's throat. Queer
companionship the travellers that way
have.' , - i i':- - - ; '';, 'Ve'' "

.""How so?' queried the lady. ' ; . ,

: .Why,' said Tom, ."first, I saw two
oysters go down with one swallow; then
followed an ice, and a bit of a chicken
slipped down on that. I stumbled
over Berg's foot, and whdn he said I

was hfavy, I said I could not help it,
lor 1 had been eating pound cake. Then
Miss Sedleigh asked me for some ; oys-

ters, and as I presented them, 'observe,'
jsaid I, 4how being stfiYelfisb gets one
Into a pickle.' And finally,, when some
wicked body asked me to, say g. ace, 1

thought of you and murmured 'Flor-
ence Warnerl' ) '

:':'- - BOOK 11. I:.--- -

But first the signal pass they oipimr ' ;
--

Ark who they r and whence they Came:
. Tliuir home, their purpose, and their name.'

'.,: Scott.

:.y: :j ' explanatory-y!x- ,:
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' Alas, that readers cannot understand
all about one's characters without - be-

ing told. J To think of telling off the
afflatus, to describo who's & what's.
Natheless- :- '

: ' Florence Warner; was an orphan.
She had seen her parents dying with
broken hearts ol poverty... And Flof
cne'e hail rcsolvcrl to crush the woman
in her heart, and bo any thing, no mat-

ter what; cold, heartless, the .coquette,
lha wifo without love any thing rather
than be-- poor; ; ,': ,

!

(Her moiher's only sister,, long resi- -

.iiuiii i lunipi;, nuu icvui uuu ii.j.uv in
time to gaze upon the last struggle and
to save the orphan. With this aunt,
M rs. Lanjrle v," Florence now iivcrj, nnd
to the time of our history, believed that
she had forgotten. U be a woman and
faticied that she would i cscnpe. a 'wo-
man's destiny io love and to sufltir. .

. And Gfc'yi' too,- - was' alono in the
world. Oiie by one,

v .1 tiia gems from bis houteliold crown
' To the grava had dropped away .

Ha wiis'A man ; whoso intellectual
power,, alihoiigh of the loftiest order,,
was surpassed by his feelings. . The
heart in him was stronger .than the
mind. There is but one way, of guid-

ing this , kind' of constitution. , Affec-
tion, passion and feeling must become
enslaved; by one object; and it, by , its
mastery over these, has power toincite
and direct the' intellect. And now his
heart was filled by an abiding love for

'mother P.,.. but voice and : arras wero

i

'But-yo- mastgotothis affair.-You'- ll

- ; aoe Florence Warner."; '

; " "And who may Florence Warner be?
' ' a weetly-spoke- prettily-behave- d hi
7 'ahitv like thcrest of them?' fair Hid in-"- t

tpi4 as the blancmange she eats?" U

Ty4P. you remember the eyes .you
praised en passant, yesterday I ;

."fWith refreshing distinctness," "said

t "Wcluiiey ieiong to Miss Xorper;"
"Abi.ril to the JJurko. concernv - : go j

CaJI for at nine." '
. me. ; ;

"That I won't; I go with Miss. War
jl net. r X .,..-(- '

ffYoo do!. I wish that I did; but good

to her feet, 'Cecil, this must end now.1
- '1' lorece ! what can you mean ?

'
, '1 can never marry you, Cecil;'

,i 'What, ails you, , dearest?' he asked
fcndly fearing that she was ill, so pale
she grew and trembled so constantly.
tna ne woqia nave wound his arm a

bout her, .but she jut it aside vith a

'Cecil Grey,' t too have a story to
tell; listen 1,0 mo.' A rid hc told him
ol the sorrows, sufferings and deaih jf
ner parents ; the miseries of want, as
she had seen them and her own re-
solve...,;:'. .; .

'My mother died almost ofstarvation:
died in a garref Cecil.' And her voice
grew passionate and the uncontrolable
tears burst from her eyes. 'Do not, do
not speak to me of love F and she knelt
down before him. 'Do not ask me to
marry you 1 Could you bring me to this
Cecil ? Could you see me die of want,
and knbw that you pad done it ?'

He sunk back stunned and halfsenso
less. t needed the strong heart of a
woman to bear the atrony of that hour,
: Piwr Cepij !' she said, as she looked
upon nirn. 'tl it will comlort you to
Know, now truly, how devotedly I love
you; if to know, that my happiness is
gone lorever; mat trie lichthas lell mv
heartrthat my fife must be sorrow-
know it I and she stooped, down and
kissea nis torenead. . : : V
: As she left the room he half recover
ed. 'Florence,' he mutmeredi 'Florence.

'rarewell, Cecil;' sho. said. One
look one' long, long look on the pale,
ncautiiui i.ico ne iovca.8p well, and then
the door closed. . 'i' v ; ; . --

J: Jt was midnight darkness with I lie m
both silent, rayless and profound. ,

-

Tho brigl-.- t sun wni extinguished and the stars
Did niunuur auiKiing m tlio elernal apano, --

Raylcps and p .llilooB ; and tho iqy earth
Swung blind & blackening in the moonless air.

: v v Darkness had no need
Of aid from them.. Sho was Uie univer.'

.'"IT v :
. . .XfOIIT r

Alone in her room; Florence Warr-

ior flung herself upon the bed and wept
Ions and bitterly: Sternly had she be
come (lie laconycjusioi ner own idols.
And she looked nojy into .her desolate
heart and saw' that nothing but love
would fitl it. Then she th ug1t of what
he had said.- - Ho could conquer poverty
nnd all other things if she would love
him.

- I cannot loso him. she cried l will
go to him & ask to share his lot, where
ever ond however God may rast it,' :'

treyj as soon as tie recovered, went
to his owtjr roorn. k -

powerless. And so the face faded. Then
the thundsr pealed and the rain fell and
demons gazed round bim:and seized
him and bore him down down I Thro
the blackness of; darkness he passed,
and then into a space of cold twilight,
which ah odor pervaded like the Smell
of a charnel house, and myriads of cold,
dend faces-cam- e round him and breath
ed upon himand thrilled ruin tvith th
unutterable sorrow and despair of their
looks: And again it changedi- - "'Fearful
shrieks rent the air," the .shrieks of the
lost, and a low,,voice hissed in his ear,
this is tbipe eternal home j ; Bnt; he
shrieked and dashed aside his gaolers,
and soared to the upper air. He know
again that ho stood in the forest, but
the rajn was falling freely. - Again tho
iving thunderpf GodshooTt the skv.and

the lightning struck an,; oak difeq'tly in
front of hiin. ;He 'saw the hugli treo---shive- i'

and bend; he' heard the crash
as it 'fell through jbe ait; then' covered
his eyes groaned deeply, and, felf.' .

And there Florence Warner found
him, and there she called God to wit
ness that sho would never forsake him. "

He opened, his eyes- - arid saw jior
bending 6ver him.; ;v' ; .

- 'Ah ? he shuddered, I am dreaminff.?'''"'''.' 1

Not dreamihg,'dcarCecil-D- ot dream-
ing. It is I,' Then the Star-beam- s broke)
upon his heart benma of hope nn
faith. - v ,' .- -.

"

And yo will love mo .then, forerer f
And for answer; sho laid her face upart-hi- s

hearU- - .. . '. - . ?

.': A nd :y oa .will inspirs ,me to labor,
and be glad in my farrte; you will sooth
me when I need it; you'will sqrrow ia
my sadnesBrejoice- - in mv pleasure .and
be proud in- - my pride f When I can

r, iby; I'll .find the way mysellJ; .

i ,ii? Soi at nins'oVTock Grar presented
?, himself at the residence of the Burkes,

JfFZ?.f, mho,bwng merely . good parapj&jjeither
tv feditiirable nbridieuloiis,, will (ill but

'"'tllllie ot,ouriiicy. na inere ne saw,
' h, wnat rows ot ' nice voung women

siittirigori a sofit Of a fine oft chairs,
""dchatteilng most Tolubly,: and whenever

malecreaiuret ojtproached, drawinjj
atip primlyand' saving. Vves sir', and

i 'no jBir'i'i with .JotcnsQ cravitv.. And

t.. 4herc were groups of young men,, talk-4n- g

of horses and dogs and themselves
, And there fvvere one , or tyvo , sensible

people, amusipg 'themsolvcsi and each
r, nolher. Ki m, , w t

'tifX o Grey 'saluted his host and hostess,
."jsnd then stotlpd through the rooms. A

Jtnot of young men were lounging near
'jfireploce."? Goo- d- evening, -- Mr

CrrityAndrgood evemngtgentlemon,?!
r; ..drew-Ceci- l within their circle.,, - .

n:r ?Yery pleasant here to n'rght,"; sug-- ,

'"jgested MK Joseph Berg "suction ar-ri- .

ray.of .beauty; quite a galaryXand
railed tattthe fearful attempt, lot he

justly claim you, you will ba my own,
my wile'i. , r , . ;
" Bo bound her by no vow;: He asked
no promise, for poor : is the., love that
cannot trust.. He was, exultant, for ha
had faith in her. Qnce, one instapt. sha
raised her trembling Jids, nnd the large)
eyes dwell upon tua.. And the srau ,

eametohislip. . . 1
. !

Then the sun t broke lorth, ail tlx,
rain-dro- sparkled hko dinmoiid?, ti

"Quite brilliant." said. Cecil; . and
ir; 5where,we find people like 'Mr: Berg,
t o'jit must' always be pleasant." --

fir? 1 i'Thank you," said Joseph Berg: "bui
r e .Utsi Warner has dropped a

V.


