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ity heort 4 silont look

sshed From 1hy, cirelesy of'e-, sl ok
m wha‘t before was shadow ook
The lightof summer &kies,
Pl Rirst born lave waa in that look;,
" ‘}]p Venhs rose fram ous the deep
: Of those mupirmg- eyes !''—DuLwen.

* PLOBANCE WARNEZR,
A story of Ilght ‘and. darkness, for
"‘these are life. * And they change in
“he*heaven of the human ™ heart when |-
wo Teast expm:t it, and are least pre-
“for i, But there aic stars for

ﬁa"tﬂdﬂﬂn darkness, nllhuugh many

grceive themy hot—siars, whish' brmg
armth and light and: beauty back 1o
yﬁg And he who finds thermn does
1 sl thie gloom; for they burn o
chgmw o; ‘lhc soul—=those

Tom archmont ol

“No," replied Cecil, ] am tred of
parties, with their rows of young la
dies, and their files of young gentle
men; their thirteen cotillions and two
waltzes; their liquid ice creamns and
their flat ehampagne. - I'll have none
of them.”

“Don't abuse parties, Cecil; for Japi -
ter used to give them to' expiute evil
~or Horace savs so at least.”

«The devce he does—where, Tom!™

‘“Why, in that ode which begins with
Jam satiz terris, &e.

“Cau dabit partenscelus expiandi
S Jupiter, —

‘But you must go tothis affsirs You'll
s¢e Florence Warner.”

* A nd who may Florence Warner be!
L} GWeally-spnkcn. prettily-behaved ins
anity like the rest of them? fair oud in-
sipid as the blanemange she eats?”
*,%Do you remember the eyes you
proised en passant vesterdag?”

“With reﬁcahmg distinctness,” said

Cecil.
»Well, they bclonF to Miss Warper.”
AL LIl go to the Burke concern.

Call for e &t nine.”
“That I won't; [ go with Miss- War.

ner.” -
You dol. I wishthat I did; bot good
by, Il find the way mysell.”

AN
8oy at nine o'clock Gray presented

o

rablc wor ridiculous, will fill but

Iilltlc ‘ouf #itgry. And there he saw,
1: ‘rows of ‘nice young womeu! |;

. .gmlri on a sofa or a line of\ chairs,
. .nlmlu.ﬁng moatvoluhly. and wh:never

' 1

--E.%:.,—w

= male.creature’, amarmghed, deawing
#ap primly.and; saying. “yes sit”. and
:‘:: sir’’ | with . mlc?an gravity, J'lll;‘d
re_were groups of young mnen, fn
ng ofhurief and dogn) and themselves
W were one _or \wo sensible
#musing - thamw!vos nnd each
e&. A8 i At

ﬁndflhen !.I:'m"

tfmaugh the rooms. A f*
'“lnotq oung men Were lounging near
" o “G‘”‘?m
yand good mcnlnggan
‘ﬁmﬂdl wilhm their ¢i
uYe -asant here to nig

% M

huul + quite a galacy;
f a? fearful anemay. Icl e
teeth, |

; lust:dul‘-- ust .guch a puu' !n

e gmls'
arm glyz

ﬂlfc oct nnd hoclm opr

M re

", Joseph Berg; '*sncm_ ) I

ving. To wha 1" 1ik @}ub
a;c» ‘8o full mf pdray -and beaut‘y.- “of
and _pnsamn--so largeisod m' '

d-!‘eﬂlﬂl vG’ éﬁv
y fixed
W u‘b

AsMr Berg pramnlad the glarc.
sho thanked him, with asmile; he ven-
twred1omake a thy but she drew:
hersell upsy looked at him mogniGiceatly,
and gontinted ber. conversatiop, - Ce-|

- ﬂw Rl ik ous of oir|

lmuty?" asked Marcbmount, Jommg

"bha soatns made 10 be ndmlred bot
never o Ue loved,” said Cecil; "sh.e
-mvms to mc to haye. that ‘most con:
emptible-of all agﬂnumx the desire of |
ln.mg the %ulloronm belle;” nnd queen-
mg it sublimely over empty fools?””
In an: instant be sawethat she had
avorheard hims fon the blded rushed: to
her ﬁxde and neek, and hor eyes flashed |-
gleadily:
the look, amd with < his -usyal. veckloss-
ness ezclmmcﬁ.[l‘Mm Warner, Mr.|
Greglibe loveliest faee ‘that” aver. vet.
;upun the ‘wotld hatli shone,. and the|

iﬁ hu*the mtrodmdon ““'G,Om
Gee ‘:.* |ha

maved to nol er rouiﬁ.' : dl":
in the dance, or wherever she moved.
Cecil would deteet himself following her
steps.  He could not keep his- eyes
from her.

And so, at length, the dancing was
aver; and the sgmll for supper, o
longed-for by Mr. Gurley, was given,
and great was the rush to the supper
room. Alas for the oysters and cham-

agme! alas for the creams and chars
rlw russe! Alas for the chicken salad
and 1he fruit; the timeof their destrue-
tion wns at hand !

Ceeil torned from the -omnivorous
crowd, and lefi nlone, went to look at
some prints which lay on a table near
him.  He heard a step beside him, and
turaning, saw Florence Waraer.

“And so,” sho said abruptly, “Mr.

1
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the ball room.”

“I hope that Miss Warner witt" par-
don my rudeness. Let hor remember
that | had not then spoken 1o her.”

“Yes,” she'said bitterlys “yes; you
are u true man, and thifis that ‘a.wo-
mon moy always be soothed by a lit-
tle flattery.

“You will not, then, forgive my rude-
ness?”

#] do not eare for the rudences, Mr,
Grey, but for the injustice.  And yet,
why is it 8o ¢ontemptible to agpire to
role—even in a ball rdom? 1s it not
oll that you allow us? T am convinc-
ed that ven would be the first to su-er
d:mn her who soughta bigher ambi- ¢
tion:”

“[tis your (urn to judge harshly Row,
Miss Warner, None assign to woman
loftier or better aims than I To her
is given Up the best of ambitions, the
ambition of affeetion 1"

“And who, sir, hns takea from her
the vight to rulel  Hitherto, in the his-
tory of the world, huve the doys ol her!
empire over ‘men been unfortunate!
Semiramis, Zenobia, Cathering di Me-
dicis, and Eligabeth; did they govern
less worthily than wmen have done?”
sAdd 10 yeur list)” said Coeil. “Cle-
afra. Joanna of Naples, and Mary of
Sootland, and see that: queens hava
woman-hearts.”

"Thﬂ heart” she saids “better, far]
fnr a woman ta_forget that she
an

i

appmr than tho aflec-

 for ow 60 young,
dolized.”
~And ' what can

‘ﬂnlm hrj[hnnl." suid Ceelly,

like:

Mjss - Warner has- dropped ¢

and| they:
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1 w seremn : A
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fare uhwm‘ihy afj'n thmyht
you.”

‘not.make the poor
im_:t youy, witl the well of gemaa ew

ing ol ynur!bmw, Aand Iwmg bmun

il It iy impious. 1o say
y aye- m; th
00 fine dredms, no.
- He looked up 1 her: face
»Euln'-t,hlamh:::g I:f I:?I’ oulyant
ut as he.t Lof her.
Hont died within hun, an&
éﬂﬂldf}'—r i
- “Noj | -bove -
I have

| soy

red lup mm:h-.

s 'Tisvainte
*Live tis] lived;
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m dust Fapring,

‘cast the privilege of being sad.”

=«his brenth ceaseth-<his hanids tre
hlgd, s he felt that the poison of |

nm. J

in, your mind-—you with gilts, ,'
ts [gnd nl«qﬂent;-iwmdef S}lﬂ"!’“ﬁ.

ham?-mr I

hopeyiand. 1 aii- '
it o0 W’”" ol

et = "1'23:? g
heart: :h.ll ne&r be I

Nn, i.n:ly I 'am $oo0 poor to llﬂp..rlﬂ :
' -dm;n orto.aspire; and | presume not
whcp 1 say 80y for ihie poor have at|

Whenhe raised his eyes he saw thn
waoreull ol tears.  The sight was |
160" much for him==he lost his- frcﬁlhrl‘ﬂ W

fnan love 'was in Kis héart!
AW eried 'l‘unﬂ‘uﬁ&lmmnt.
1 ; § WO J

said Florehee, blushing o littfe,”
“But you, Mr. Marchmont,
have you nmused yvoursell?”

sOh, replied Tom, ‘in a great varie-
ty of ways First, in watching the
road down Mr Gurley's thront, Queer
ournp.m:ons[up the travellers that way
have!

*How sof' queried the lady.

*Why, said Tom, ‘first | saw {wo
oysters go down with one swallow; then
tnllm\ml anice, nnd a bit of a chicken
slipped dawn on that. | stambled
over Berz's foot, and when he said |
was heavy, [ said I could not help it,
for | had been eating pound eake. “Then
Miss Sedleigh asked me for some oys-
ters, and as | prcsuned them, ‘observe,’
said I, *how being s(h)elfish gets one
finto a pickle!  And finally, when some
wicked body asked me to say g ace, |
thoeght of you and murmured *Flop-
ence Warner!

BOOK Il

¢But Aret the signal pass they alrimg
Ask who they ard and whenee thoy came:
Their hume, their purpose, and their name,'
ScorT.
8

. EXPLANATORY.
* Alng, that renders ennnot understand
all about one’s characters without  be
ing told, - To think ot cetting off the

how

Natheless:

! Plorence Warner was an orphaa.
She had scen her parents dving with
broken hiearis ol poverty.. Aad Elor

inher heart; and be any thing, no anat
ter what: cn!d heartless, the coquette;|.
the wile without love—any thing ralhcr
than be: poor.

Hermother's only sister,. long rcm'
dent in Europe, bad retarned  home in
time to gaze upon the last strugale: and
1o save the orphan.

-

to tho time of onr history, believed that
she had firgotien to-be a worman, and
l‘.u:cmdrlm she would esenpe a wo-
man’s destiny~—10 love and to suffar.

world. Qe by one,

O—— T

T'o the gruvs lind dropped uway.

by his. feelings.
heart in himg was. sironger .

afllatos, to deseribe who's & what's,

enee had resolverd 1o erush the woman |,

With this aunt,|
Mrs, Langley, Florence now lived, nod

And (-.rcv. too. was' alope in lho 0y
ma from his hmnhofd crown |

He was a man whose intellectual o
power, ulthongh of the lofiiest nrdat,

| was surpasse :
y P lhunhe-‘

ht hopes SR o lhe slme.
An« the Gricinn flnme,

{ rife, or Blorms ma'y fall,
p vously thironghali,
Fon 1/ Kate Sedleigh made o
o him; whereat he, amazed,
p fect and swore eternal love,
¢ were mmrried. The last |
was an oceasiop of choos-
for their boy.

sand then we'll always hrma a
house for market days?
id his wife, "/l make a note| 0
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pLin cold and measured phrase
BYe nur ;mralon name

L Buich 1edions eloquence,

prt's fund flame

g iniprisoned feoling fast

i ubs come, —~MoTusnwanr.

.,l
B

fi§ round her lover now,

_party were gathered al
_ v's country seat a few
ilessiaREhar 1 udson; and Ceeil Grey
, """ ems. Heee he wandered
Bllio old_woods and thought of
arner; earved her name
8 and dreamed himsel( to
i her,
Biing-a riding party had been
¢ tkﬂ}. sad wmt[eu.
i - log lo

ig&: ;rha went down Io the library,
and [OF lex of betier employment ar-
rangedt his thouglts into a story—a
story iy which he strove 1o show the
n&ecas y and use of a wife to the au
thor—ig which he endeavored to.show
that mnlrgv is best incited by love, and
the miug best guided through the heart.
Yet his licro died; for in his own sad-
ness fieeould not give the creature ol
his fa a ]l.lnp\ lot.

Just's he finished, the door opened,
and Fldrence Warnerentered,

*Mr, Grev ! she said, stopping and
growing erimson and then - ve ry  pale;
Ihought you had gone with the riding
party.’

‘I had imagined the same of you,' re-
plied Cgeil. *But your eheek is pale;
are yon pot well?' and he sat a chair for
her. |

‘Noj| I have some headache. But
what geeuse have youl’

‘Noig, save a woman's caprice, 1|
did nof feel in the mood for gavety,
il not wish to cloud the mirth

I;lmng at liis pnpcls

Jo! | have ﬁmshcd and it would

o mfmrnp!mn

- 'l"“’ ghe gaid  ‘the foible of

e auviosity. May | be pardon.

liug iteand nskmw the nature

employment?

y o fit employment for an idle

mfmmmg of an idle tale.

requests, Mr, Grey. Read

some;’ she added ns she
hesitation, I will make all

ange [or modesty and imper-

we have the morning be-

“am sure we-cannot find a

oam am ployment.

& ed lo the comphmeut and

ur Mmmen! proves little for
sraft. 1 nieant to show the
r of n wife to the student.’

ld vou advocate the martiage
yor!’ she asked.
must depond pn-the man's a-
bereplied. *With one it desiroys
yand power, he luoks on his wile
ng ys, 'onn | sce her want!” ind
8| ’5 ve unnerves him aod he per
M there  are f:lhcrs. and &

mind. ﬂpmu ut one Way, o -mud 1 fecllw: 'Ld it he with e, whom @
ing &hh« kind of ce _ Alfec- | wife ot ing else wonle drivetoen:
. uummuh od f Gi ma;bnl the' fove I desite

0 and I cannol work.”"

such o lusury. But [ do [oves with alt
my power : fervently, hopelessly, You,
Fiorence Warner | you whom 1 scora-
ed as-the ball room belle when I first
saw you ; whom I soon learned to ret
spect ; whom I now live to love : Your
beauty. allored me § your intellect fass
i, dear,! said Tom, ‘call him |cinated me. - And now, Florence, I love

'| repeated :

1IN0 ’ 'lal.'

n show qlm.ula insuper-|
4 .

org. and ask her to]

“4¥on s feeln ?7 p
it e mpl:r?ﬂng ':ﬁn’: 1he”

mm ‘this darkness
zirt!” And that question ay
Sions af‘lu_-

Furn - Ih ‘_' Y, T

" undc}ulﬁ not to llamk of lhn rom!ng
night! Lovel you ask me,

Perhaps
vou think tle penniless have no rlght. lo

you I not with the heart only ; not mefe-

Iy with affection and passion, but with
mind and soul, with intelleet & thought.

Thus have 1, the poor scholar, loved by
none, dared 1o love you, theidol of alll
1 huve told you that 1 love you,and now,
farewell forever” As ke rose on his
fertand turncd away, her cheek grew
erimson and then pallidas death.

‘Ceeil! she murmured, He wrned in
astonishment. She placed her hand up.
ou his shoulders and fixed her dark fer-
vent eyes vpon Lis. ‘Cecil Grey ! she

and witha low ery o{}ay he
pressed her to bis heart.  Then sought
the small, ripe lips, and pressed upon
them the long—long kiss of passion,

‘See, Florence, and from his bosom
he drew a small locket, *Your hair isin
that with my mother’s. It wasto be my
_fol my memory of my drenm of you—

ut you have loved me.

An hour pagsed on with arms twined
about each: other, and their hands clasp-
ed llugelller. they gave themselves up|
o 1 mwm pp e

pelled by & "
hcr haod Trom i, and said,
to her feet, *Cecil, this must end now.’

‘Florece ! what can you mean

*1 can never marry you, Cecils

*What ails you, dearest?” he asked
Gendly fearing that she was ill, so pale
she grew ana trembled so constapily.
And he would have wound his &rm u-
bout her, but she put itaside with a
shudder,.

‘Cecil Gray, I too have a story to
tell; listen 1 me.! And she told “him
of the sorrows, suﬂ'ermgn and dexth of
her parents; the miseries of want as
she had seen them and her own re-
sulve.

*My mother died almost of starvation;

grew passionate and ‘the uncontrolable
{tears burst from hereyes. ‘Do pot, do
not speak to me of loye I and she knelt
down hefore him. ‘Do not ask me to
mirry vou ! Could you bring me to this
Cecil'? Could you see me die of want,
and know that you had done it 7’

He sunk back stuaned and halfsense-
less. -~ Jt necded the strong heart of a
woman 1o bear the agony of that-hour.

*Poor Cegii ¥ she said, as she looked
upon: him. “If it will com/ort you to
know how truly, how devotedly | love
you; ifto-know 1hat my happiness is
gone forever; that the light has left my
heart; that my lifle most be sorrow—
know itI" and she stooped dowa and
kissed his foreliead,

As she left the room he half recover
ad. ‘Florence,’ he miirmered; *Florence.

‘Farewell, Cecily' she said. One
lok-—oune long, long look on the pale,

the door closed.
It was midnight darkness with them
both—sileat, rayless and profound. . .
The bright sun was extinguished and the stars
Did wondor dutlcling i the slernal apace,

Ruyless and pathless ; and the iey earth
Snmug blind &. blnckam’w in tfn munh. air.

- Dtrknaulml. ne md
Of pid fcom thom. i!ln_ was Lthe univerns,'

) )| Y
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‘Alonc in her ‘roam; Florence Wars
Lfer flung herself upaa the bed and wept
[long and bitterly: Sternly had she be-
come the incopochist of hal‘ own idols.
And she looked now into ber desvlate
henrt and saw that nothing but love

wonld fitl it, Then she thougdht ofwhu

'hé had saide 'He could cong er

and all ull:m' things if she
‘him,

10 hmt &. ask lnrima
5 Gd

rand watchied him-till his form was Jost.
among the trees. :

darkened, apd si
slorm were aroun
notice them, but flung himself &t the

foot of an old tree on wheh-he had carys
ed: het initinls, . And now the drog bev

died in a garret Cecil” And her voice |

beautiful face he loved: %0 we]l, and then

oF oaiob toss Hiid ehesasind me caiind
his lot, !

V. hon ;ffmﬁiem

cannot rake lhnt rom the door I agd .

as he spoke he dashed from the room.

Ashe left the house, Florence saw him

J\"

The breeze ‘inareased, ‘and the 'I':T "
s of rho stmmer
h‘“ﬂn He d" net

n'its works the sense of pain had left
vim, and a confused half sens-
ation crept over him, - He leaned’ back
his head and closed his eyss —Then 10
him came visions from the spirit land of
dreams, and in those visions ol was
beauwtiful, The air was i rance, del-
icate bur all-pervading; the breéze was.
music; and there were cool sounds .of
water fall and brook, and songs of birds
and rustling of leaves. Through them
moved the form of Florence, her'voice
enriching the musie, and ber smile the
beauty of the day.. He spoke oflove to
hor;and she hstened with n blush, and
rested her hand in his, and leaned her
beautiful head wvpon his shoulder. -He
heard not the low muttering of the thua-
der and the plash of the first rain drops=

 For far and wide thore glittered W
Life's only':hry l.lnx d‘a;ue :aﬁn.
[BuLvwsn,

But the sceno began toehmga. ‘The
forest, the flowers, and the birds pass-
ed away, and he saw nothing but a
clqud bnfom him, andfmmlllmied’

. e i“lﬂtr‘; r~|‘ ey, ¢

looking Trom NEaven et
ga:ed- uposﬂhe sull face. und as In
ed achange. passed over it; 'tha Inlh
faded ; lhc features grew - rigid and
sharp; an expression of great pain ‘cov-
ered them, theeyes were: glaring, and
the quick gazping breath wasthere, and
the white foam upon  the lips, and the
face was that which he had watehed
when he kneeled at her death bed:.: He
strove to raise his arms and tomurmur
‘mother ' but voice and arms wero
pawerless. And so the foce faded. Then
the thunder pealed and the rain fell and
demnns inzt_d round him, and seiged
him and bore him down—down | Thro®
|the blackness of darkness he possed,
and then iuto a space of cold twilight
which nn odor pervaded like the lmell
of a charnel house, and mvﬁndsofooid.
dead faces came round him and breath-
ed vpon him, and thrilled him with the
vuutierable sorrow and de eapair of their
looks. And again it ehaniuﬁ "Fearful
shricks rent the air, the iks of the
lost, and a low voice hissed” jn his ur.
“his is thine eteinal home ! -
shrioked and dashed aside his olerl.
and sonred to the upper air. Htabnow
agnin that he stomr m 1he lbrem. but
the rajn was fullms freely, in the
iving thunder of God shook the sky, and
the lighthing struck an _aak dlteqlly in
front of him., He saw the hugh iree—
shiver and bend;—he heard the: crash
as it fell through the nirj=~then covered
hl! eyes—protned Jeepl%land fell.

 And there Florence  Warper found
him, and there she ealled ‘God to' mt-
mﬁ that she wl;mld never forsake -

e opened his eyes-

bend‘ngoﬁr im, 4 N R ]lﬂ'

'Ah be nhuddémd. ‘I llp Mh‘

'Nntdm.m gei o
ing. Itigl. ‘Thepthe & ""‘*"‘;‘
upon his heanuboum -nj' ope
faith. NG .
*And yon will hnme'ﬁmwf
And for answer;: lho hul bmﬁoa b,q

his heapt.
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