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nrice z?ened wouuds ; he wept when be
'spoke of his child’s desertion, but bis ey®
ed, * Yet she still loves me, thauk GudL.

‘And: me ¥ muimured Horace; *

she’ h,‘ m:yY 7 -Jkd(
“Ah, it is touching to hear Ler talk -
oun,’ uehmedmm 1 know . the

; her dis-
§ grace, as she deems it.’
| For the first time the lipof the young man
e Ty a o soe s e
. ¢ I may at least see her,’ he imed,
NO. 24. |
| Stan.

passionately.
‘ You -hall. gladly,” replied Judge Si
=%on. *I will speak with her about it now—
for a2 moment steadilv upon him. and 'iﬂl a immediale!y. WIIO knows’—-nnd bi& culun-
most thrilling manner said,— No, futber, |!enance brightened—* who knows but your
though all the world forsake you, I willnot,’ fi'ge;f“n"]‘i’n:;'ff restore the poor child to ber
but it was as the fitful blaze of the expiring o oa b
candle ; her thoughts alinost instantl; fol. | . Oh, thatit might! Even should that
lowing in the track of her disordered imagi- | ™ils she may not be incurably insane. Have
Saktos: you thonght of our institutions north, where
* [ cannot see bim,’ she exclaimed, reso-| '@ malady of the brain is made a subject of
lutely, ‘and when I go bhome,’—reverting the deepest syudy, a_nd solicitously lltended
to the cave—* you must not tell him where | '° bY the master minds the W
Tam. O! this is a great sacrifice—I love | ™e ! I cannot. will not ﬂ“ "L' aad
him ; 1 love Horace, father—but then—it [*8*'" he paced the narrow length of the room.
will be better for me to live alone—I must| He paused'ahm!»tl_v Jn the midst of his
be alone—for you see, father, my brain burns walk, ’“g saying. ,L!‘:‘“ g '”Em' i
constantly—and besides, she haunts me f:}";{e th:r‘l:f possl 'i‘:d‘ ::“ rom ““'d
here,’ she continued, her finger pointed at i " wiaie doer - horse an
vacancy. * Why do you let the sun shine ,;Iawaj.'. | 25 s R o
upon me ? there is already a fire within my ba “; o w::s EeUi SN IWAEEY "
brain and within my bosom—what do I want | 237ed bis hot brow and let the soft wind woo
af tho ma P ;"I.th invisible flngers the curls of his glossy
Then she sank again into that lethargic| "™ ; "
slamber that was evgi?lently becoming hal':;ib Pascing Sillsbee’s Hotel, hecasually glan-
el o kias. ced up, and started at the beautiful +ision
It was a long while before she awoke ;| ‘P2t rlnet. his gaze; for Rust, now almost
she seemed more rational. and did not once | €OP¥@!eseent, bad been wheeled to the open
advert to her journey or the circumstances window, and was gazing with new intereat
of har seturh. upon the golden orchards and the purple
Herman was constantly by her side, but hills in u‘? coft distance. Her wild black.
despite his watchfulness she escaped again, ';-V i wf;’ . :;rger and brighter from s:cknﬂe:,
and was found in the same place, composed- 1e(;- - mg ;: DieRecs. Crich W% emwmen, Sof
ly reading, and to all appearance, as perfect- tf kar?“nk er, and hope Liad crimsoned ber
ly happy in her dreary solitude as she could | dz’i‘hc v hes
be. So afew household goods were trans- bl At 3nstast “their eves Mel; & daeper
fered tothelittle cave, a door constracted,and lush mounted o the brow of th:a West In-
the dismal place soon presented the appear- diav, as she calleC the chanexllur’s siter. ex-
ance of a well arranged room. claiming, ¢ Mark 'lnm. Bianche. at the t.“b'?;
Every day the father journeyed to and find out whq he is. Did you Botes .h“ dis
fro intent only on administering to the ca- unﬁg::}:::j ?:‘lt': gl:?f:f“l!i"ﬁ";'?: 'made §
- e ] e
PSR 4C R JORE BB O, like inquiry of the landlord, insubdued tones,
for liis heart had forewarned him ; but not
with pleasure did he ask : and when he
learned the name of the lovely stranger, his

whole face grew dark with conceutrated
haste.
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l . .t 1_ Masses of silver-white light laid upon the | a barbarcus mixture of French and English.
(E' JUI[B llttrn nie. | broad fields, and touched the brows of the One woman contrived to make them under-
" & -~~~ | swelling hills, and lighted up the uneven stand that a pretty creature had called there
' sides of the misty hollows, but the serene the morning before, and had asked for water,
beauty of the quiet landscape had little and she had given her some dinner. Her
'charm for him. |clothes, she said, were torn, but very nice.
Slowly, yet more slowly, he neared his| Pretty young lady—hair very bright and
home. Ie dreaded to see Grace ; to hear | curly—hat very * shontee, which was her
 her sweet tones, he felt, would at present be | English for genteel.
torture. He eould searcely summon cour- * What way did she go?’ asked Herman,
age to step on the threshold—he knew not| with rewarded hope.
why. The door stood ajar, and he entered| She did not know ; she was too busy 1o
silently. How lonely it seeiwed ! and there | look ; but she called one of the half-grown
sat Nurse Leland, in the little parlor,.—her | boys, and asked him. e pointed in the di-
eyes red, her face flushed, her whole man- | réction they had come, saying she had once
ner disturbed. | passed the long belt of woods that stretched
The judge glanced carclessly towards her |10 the east of them, but had returned again
at first, but balf perceiving something unu- ! and struck into their depths.
soal in her appearance he turned and gazed Herman breathed more freely ; it seemed |
became more than cver anxious for solitude.  with a closer serutiny, at which she began|to him asif she were even then near; there
Often would she be missed from her familiar to weep. was no danger to apprehend for her, except
placea y lovariubly she was found eronched! ¢ What is the matter 7' he asked in alarm, from the wolves, and they had <o loug been
in the (Iant,‘.ﬂ.t nooks. (rmlca\'uring to hide l()rnkin;_r‘ round for Grace. driven back l)} the &i@ll‘l’ft‘s that it was llilt'dl}'
herself from the being who pursued her.—| * Don’t ask me, sir. Miss Grace probable they infes%d these small forests | father—he could not in my agony. Courage!
She was perfectly harmiess ; she would still “ What of her ' be shouted, transfised to | very numerously. 1e atmosphere was un- | you have a father’s heart ; think how mine
curl and arrange her soft. smooth tresses the floor. :usua]ly soft and bright, the sky clear and | must bleed for that untortunate child ; on-
with the precision usual with her, and ar-| *She has not come back.' shining, the air warm and balmy, loaded | ward, onward ! or go back if you will, I must
range them with 2s much taste as ever, yet| ¢ What do you mean, woman ? in Tlea. | with the fragrance of spring flowers. The |continue to search.’ o
she constantly as-certed that there was a coal ven's name. what do you mean ?* he ejacu- |judge therefore felt a sort of faitk that he Both kc:pt in the vicinity of the rocks, al-
of fire upon her head. iated, breathing hard and turning to leave should be again restored to Grace. He felt | most certan that every dark hollow conceal-
Bhe would take her books from day to the room. as if God would protect her. Throngh suf- |ed the form of the lost one. The father's
day, with ber accustomed work, and engage * Alas ! sir, T know not,” replied the nurse, t fering his reliance on the mighty Oune was !hem‘_t beat ﬂllcrnatel_\f with h-n[ye and appre- |
in reading or sewing for a few mowents, then  rising and following him to the door. © Just | streugthened. hension. Should he find her living—or man-
wander restle ssly about.  She seemed fond after you were gone, she went out for a w:ﬂl-l,i I-vaving their steeds at the outskirts Oflgl‘fd and dead 7 The mere supposition of the
of reading over the old letters of her lover, | as she usually does. 1 watched for her at|the wood, with two chosen guards, the party | Intter was madness, yet an humble trust in/
but she would sometimes say, ‘ He loves me dmner ; she did not come ; nor at supper. | entered 1ts gloomy precinets, and di\erging the gmdmg care of the Creator nerved him to|
no longer—I am not fit for him now,” as Gud preserve the poor dear darling ! from each other, performed the cireuits in |go forward. : )
she fivished perusing them ; at others she * What more " exelaimed llerman, lm:u-.cc-‘ parties of two.  The wood was searcely half Hark! what voice broke thestillness of that |
would implore him not to desert her, nssu- ly, gozing warily around, and listeningin the |8 wile in extent; the ground, dry and ferny, “]"‘OSP desert place, sending the blood like
ring him that he knew not, he could hosh of the still evenine. * Where is my erackled with the yet unbound frost; for iu ng’ﬂﬂwgh his heart—'Found ! found !
know the depth of tier love for him. child 7 where ean my poor child wander at those dim solitudes, where the heavy and in- | found " and the bleak rocks seemed to take
It was a touching sight, this hour ?’ ' (tertwined branches formed a lesser dome |voice, and re-echo till they rang again—|
Her futher hoped that [Torace woulil nev-| ¢ T have been asking that question all day. |overhead, the warm rays of the sun could |* Found ! found ! found !"
er return, it would be as well he thought ; b‘["‘i“}-ﬁ“*.ﬁ in the direction of the shouts,

- Lattle J.‘ultlt-s has been rane since the noon, | but slow I}' penetrate. -
Gracecould not, of courso. dashing wildly forward and onward, he met

and 1 don't know but he has got lost too.” For hours, and with unflagging spirits, . )
* Which way did she co 7 oroaned rather | they sought in the “dim old wisles’ for the [the old squire panting with exertion, L];el ITorace had heard nothing of .lhm last
than spoke the wietehed father. | gentle fugitive.  Every man felt a deep in- | perspiration streaming over his rubicund face. great affliction. That-(jmce was di<honored
“ When T last saw ber she was some  dis- | terest in the issue of the enterprise ; but they * Well, Judge,' he articulated, eagerly, ¢ 110 the eyes u‘fa censorious world, he was a-
tance up the hilly road to the right there; | met again towards night, still unsuceesful. ~ |reckon a good-sized fortune wouldn’t make | ware 5 but his lt_n'c was too boly a l')l‘ll!(_'lplc
but you know, sir. that ends in the woods. | Then it was the almost heart broken fath- { me gladder than Tam just now. Why, bless | to be lllrfm‘n as.lde lightly ; not once dul. he
Their retreat, for thoy were now in their’ Whether she continued on, or came back |€r, giving way to his keen avguish, sauk the good Lord ! the gitl is safe and sound, dream ofdeserting her ; he viewed the erime
new bome, was very Teautifal. A little and stronek off in another path, I ean’t tell. ‘ down by the ruzulﬁide_ and wept. and sleeping quiet as an infant in its moth- | .:,f the father with ahhgrrenge,.aud shra.nk e hiaroihe wigld 5 f65a 1 he d J
house, situated on a slight tlwIi\il_';, near ‘Hark ! excluimed Herman, 511:’111}'. his | ) : “rh’*‘_l have I to live for,” he exclaimed, |er’s arms.’ Hrf)m the l]lullght of all}'!ng his mt”(f‘gt “:“'I' of 'I“" o 1 .n.e li“m lt s ““_an ‘f
a tract of rich woodland, approachable as|heait leaping. ¢ Who is there ¥’ | *if my child ll:_{.\'- deserted me? Herman was almost overcome at this an-|him, but that she, the innocent, child like, @' ClAmorous creditors.  In the course o
yet only by a foot path.  Around the 11\\".-1—{ ‘It is L. sir,” said the little Freneh Jaqucs. |a parent’s giief ]
ling stood tall trees, in summer covered with who was a sort of errand boy in ihe family. |
glorious foliage ; to the right and far in the ‘Then you have not found her.” .““d old friend, pitying his distress; © we
soft distance, a wild rocky mountain, bare, | *No, sare; Ino find anything.’ ilm\'u not abandoned her yet; we shall find
yet fantastic in outline, threw its shaggy sum-| ‘0O ! pity me " he groaned ; then turning | ll'~_‘" yet, d'fl’*-‘“}l upon it.  She has }"'Obiilllj':
mit aguinst the sky, and on every hand were | to the nurse, said, *There is an old lantern | “'_“h the cunning peculiar to her situation,
the sweetest rural spots ; it was a very par- in the house somewhere.’ h_uldcn h‘u"""f‘-‘“}
adisein beauty. *Yes; among the rublish in the spare '!'glit- i We will try again ; this time by the
Busy in aranging the farniture, Grace  room. I will get it.” {llgh‘l of the moon and our lanterns.- Cheer
at times partially forgot her grief; and it} * Hurry, then ; every moment is precious. | U]
wus pot till the hurry and bustle of noving .]:lflm_-.-a.' he added, turning to the l]u}', ‘go| ‘.I have ro doubt,” chimed in another,
were over. and compuarative quiet and order | up stairs and get my hunting belt. | must ! anxous Lo bestow his mite of consolation,
rui;_-)m-ul. that the old vision returned ; though ' earry weapons with me. Bring down my |’ but that she is somewhere in the \‘iuiuily, or |
nat ;lcculxllluinud with such sad effects as for- double- Larrelled un ; Ilmt}'uu can shoulder. | €ven nearer home than we t‘!&l:('{'.t. I..(:L us
merly. Quick, boy.’ wait Lll the moon is up ' echoed one of the
Often her father would walk with her in- | party ; *why, man, she doesn’t show the
to the old gray woods, or mounting their! Lrim of ber l.l'-::‘.Siln';lli: ull Ili;,{ll twehe, We
Ilul'sr!~, tlw_y would ride away for miles to are fullgut-d. to be sure, and i’s my upiniull
gether.  Every moment the erving father that we ought to keep on towards liome, |
devoted to hig ehild, and surely if works/
could expiate four sin,
not unrewarded.
(.I’l'.c ll!fll'll::-'_‘: .I\l-]._:;f:f“:!;lntfnl l::l{l m't‘_'n]nn

grew scangly anound them, and the father,
perved to few energy, followed by the kind
hearted sguire, hurried along the narrow
rock-marggned path,

* This is terrible—terrible,) muttered the
father in Botlow tones, ‘ oh! Grace, child of
my love, Beseed darling, where are you?—
Squire,” he exclaimed, in a startling tone,
‘it is now+—obh, the thought, nearly three
days ago ; she has perished—starved may
be—starved,” and a frantic light gleamed
from his wild eyes.

‘ Don't give np so,” said the Squire, as
Herman, trembling violently, leaned against
the ledge for support, but even as he spoke,
the latter 1;%(:[!},(1 a sharp, quick shout, and
hou“nding‘* ew paces forward, caught the
fragments of a veil—a green veil, such as
Grace always wore.

“ I told you, sir,” he shouted, almost over-
come with joy, bolding the shred before his
eyes,then pressing it tightly within his hands,
‘I knew God would not forsake a despairing
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From the New-York Organ.

THE CREOLE WIFE.

A ROMANCE OF THE WEST.
BY MRS. M. A. DEXISON,

Rosa, covered with bruises from bead to
foot, was for a long while in a situation of
danger, 3

By degrees poor Grace came ont of her
lethargy. but alas ! not to reason. That
dread, dark name of disgrace was stamped
wpon her brain. She imagined that Rosa
stood gonstantly near her, pointing the finger |
of contempt, and forever muttericg that cru-
el word. As she gained her strength, she
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CHAPTER VIIL

“Tn all misfortunes, this advantage lies,
They make us humble and they make us wise.”
| Horace's Return—The Terrible Supprise—Lovers

' meeting—Self-will—Tae Appeal.
beecome his wife
now, even il he were willing to marry her
He did not give her the young man’s letters,
he answered them cantiously, telling him
that Grace wus indispo<ed. )

[codcLrvep wexT WEEK.]

L X

A Bit of Romance.

About six veurs ago, a Dr. H,e—— hav-
ing become involved in debt, left his home
!zmd wife in another State for Texas, for the

fimproving his fortune in a place

i l‘llll"l)tlSQ 0

Heaven pity
Would I too might die ¢

g nouncement ; he grasped the squire’s arm, | pure creature was to blamein any degree, | '™M® he went with the army to Mexico, and
*Oh, Stanton cheer np, cheer up, said

and was rather led along than otherwise.— | the thought was sacrilege ; he felt that shc{h'{".']ll;" we'l"l"‘l his way to Califurnia. After
ITissoul just then was a temple of thanks-| had greater claim to his love, his protm:tiun.j“‘"""P_g there some time, I‘P met a3 young
riving. | than before. He had for a long time receiv- | “?l"" lw"‘] t'he place of his former I"e‘Sld(*fN:l‘.

“I found a little, out of the-way opening, | ed no letters,and he feared her too sensitive | “f ‘l"’: s ‘;‘e"- he did not know, and inquired
which, when I hield my lantern in, seemed |spirit shrank from confiding in him as for- |V ]"l? 1{ e knew his wife, whom he dgs-
something of a place beyond. Then, as I mely, now that she falsely imagined her,f”!’e » withgut however, telling him the re-
stwod there, you see, I kind of fancied I heard | situation debarred her from connecting with ation he bore to her. The young man re-
a breathings Itell you, it gave me astrange | the unstained.

plied that Mrs. H was  his sister, and
feeling, chill and awful like. Actually I felt| Alas! how little he dreamed of the sad the last he heard ofhershe was in St. Louis.
the hair rise on my temples; but thinks I, |reality.

After accumulating a competence, Dr. l—

i’s something mortal at any rate, and trust-|  Leaving his mother and sister comforta- | i"r:] ﬂ’" 1he_pmlu§'~‘e of reeking his wife, who
ing in the good Lord, I'll goin. So in I bly situated, he set out upon his juurne_\-'[q"' I:’"g_ 5"“";: given him up as dead. In
went ; and there was your daughter, sleep- 'and in due time arrived at the town of L—-. | ”; Ui he leared .Elmtl she had left that
ing as pretiily as iton a bed of down. Here| Greatly surprised at the removal of the| P "‘ce ;0“-]0 :Pme IX;? £ ,!;\nd e hfhev-
we are ;—vyes, the lantern burns yet. Make |judge, and not earing to interpret the pocu-‘e( (;0 e e:‘t 2= ’“"—V& I = c;ame.lmher,
/1o noise ;—people in that state are easily | liur glances which he felt rather than saw, | ?]E‘ ""[’0]'.'_"",‘?“"-“ }‘"fmc AT s;‘e VRS CRpe
disttrhed.’ |indic.ted that something was wrong. be tur-| [",‘b S ,"r : ll':‘r "}l ]9““*:“;2'- . lt‘ﬂrhf'd
_ In truth the fair girl looked charmingly.|ned lus horse’s head in the direction pointed [l """‘ s:‘“: A Qul ' ‘3‘ ":‘ ier brother to be dead,
searching by the way.  We have now been |She lay upon the ground, her white arms|out him, and eager to behold Graee, harried | ll‘:)rt l"{""“r ;_i?:t m":;:; ll']::::si'r“'_ll]l::-" !::':::‘
. . 3 -

gone nearly three days, ard we should give ' flung above her head, the united palms just|into the little honse almost without warning. | derstond his wif i Bk Cacad: 5l
: - . = G o ‘ < .n . t OO S Wil was hIiving, -
|sume account of ourselves, or the wives and | touching her fair temples, a troubled swile ' as hiving, but found she

She travels, perbaps, at

The lad’s black eyesflashed with pleasure
at the smallest prospeet of an adventure; he
ran briskly on his mission and soon return-
ed with the oun.

Everything was in readiness,—the gun
toaded, the lantern trimmed and lighied, in
the boy’s hand.

such devotion

went

Judge Stanton was reading—a habit usu-

to visit the town : he set out in unusually
good epivits.  Ile had been reviewing his
life all over, as ke often did of late. but this
time his thonghts took a more cheerfal turn.

“Surely,” ho thoueht, * I have drained the
cup of affliction to its very dregs; the con-
gequences of my sin must now be arrested.
My blessed ehild is not wholly unhappy. her
lunacy is harmbess, and at times she scems
\

L8

like her dear selffigain § and more—blessed
be God—1am not living in sin.
Thus he r ing |
s he reasoned, trusting he had some

ﬁligll[ hopes of ||.'|].pi1u}ss again.

Entering the town by the most remote up the steep rock-road which the nurse had !on the track.  We shall find her yet, if| were looped up here and there, as her fan-

llmrﬂllghf.:i's'ﬁ'. he concluded his |ml‘l_'|1:1.~s't"s.
learned that his imperious child was slowly
gniuing a!rcnglh, heard the news, and .~L:t
out on his return quite near evening.

At the Post O
Horace. e br
red it slowly.

» there was a letier from
the seal eagerly, and
It abounded in tenderness,

and tears fitled Lis eyes as he came to the

following :

‘I have learned all, Grace ; lemrned it

with great sorrow, for your sake. Let
I nevor loved you so well as now ; that this
news makes not the least alteration in my
feelings. Dear, Llessed Grace. T long to be
near you so much the more, and shield vou
by the sacred tic of wife from the eruel and
the thoughtless. As your husband then,
let me the soonor have the right to protect
you ; I shall fold you to my bosom on my
return with fourfold of the love with which
I first beheld you,’

The Judge could read no farther ; ob, how
utterly wretched, how guilty did he fecl
himself then,

¢ Noble fellow,’ he exclaimed, ' generous
Horace— what shall | gay to you ? how break
the sad intelligence ¥ Alas ! he will return
to find her broken hearted—he will return
to curse me.

thing that crosses my path #°

When he had gained sufficient composure,
ke resamed the letier. Horace was medita-
liug a return the |.‘~’“"W'IH.L§ month.

His father's affuirs wereall settled, and
an uncle recently deceased, had left him a
small fortune, most of whieh he should settle
upon his mother and sisters ; the rest would
suffice him, with what his profession miglit
afford Lim.

He ended with assuring Grace that his
Jove was unaltered and unalterable.

Blowly the wretched father journeyed|
homewnrds ; not a word had been said about

him ; he was filled with forebodings of gloom.

He sighed as be pussed the quiet grave yard,

its ghostly lm_ul stones so pale in the moon Ily s they might be able, every place to urging the horse still barder, * I have a pre- leave her couch.
light. He wished that he too, and Grace, which a human being could Lave access.

Jaid beside the gentle wife and mother.

His lhullghlw‘ were not ealm and ho]y as| next they came to a little group of huts 'lll-‘

uited the scene befure him,

me |
tell you drarest. and do not doubt me, that

Miscrable being that T am— |
why, why do I live to blight every beautifal

* Are you afraid to stay alone ? asked the
judge, turning to the nurse.

‘Bless you, no,” she resolutely replied.
‘Ounly find our poor darling. Ticave me; I
am not afraid.” -

*Yuu may have my beads to tell,” said

hitle ones will begin to feel alarmed. 1 tell
you she's nigher home than this. I've had
Lo do with mad people before now,” he con-
unued, thoughitlessly ,—the poor father shud-
dered,—and [ know what freaks they tuke:
they are as cunning as wild ecats, I\':_nv, 'l
the little fellow, who was a Catholie: and | be bound she’s noi three miles from her own
he lifted them from his neck. ' ‘home.”

‘Keep your beads; I have something bet- |
ter than beads to sustain me,” she ruplim].f “Twelve orfourteen miles, I should judge.’

Crazed with a thousand fears, the bewil- “ Well, we had better go back and get
dered father hurried frem home, searce con- mMore aid ; our horses are jaded out, and we
scions where, with not the remotest idea of are all in need of rest. By morning  we
which path his ehild had taken. He toiled | could organize a fresh party, and set them

*And how far are we from there now 2’

i

Iminrml out, and struek into the woods, mov- | Providence pleases; we must put our trust
e with a hurried yet bewildered air, and | in Providence.’
constantly muttering, If she is bere, [ will |
find her.” | father, ‘and your cluld is in the hands of a
i Cautionsly he ventured :tlung the untried | Goud Being ; innocents and crazy folks are
| path,peering throngh the underbrush, ealling | always guided by Him.’
loudly and repeatedly upon the name of his | Though homely, this little zonsolation was
ehild. | grateful to the bereaved parent; his soul felt
Morn came smiling over the mountains, ' a new trust and hopefulness that he had
and the father, worn out and dispirited, sat hitherto mnot known ; he prayed earnestly,
'cheerlessly down. No child vet!  The dark | bumbly, sincerely, that the Almighty would
woods had echoed and re-echoed with hLis|direct him to the dear wanderer.
passionate calls§ his strength was failing |
Liny, not so much with the exertion of walk-| Some hours after, by two and two the
tog as through the departure of that false | party set out vpon their homeward course.
cuergy which the will spiritual, not the | Herman, laboring as he was under intense
strength bodily, had given him, excitement, dashed on far ahead of the rest;
Afier one more hopeless search he return- | but one of the company kept pace with him
ed to the house, and found the nurse, al-|—old Squire Gruff, as he was commonly cal-
though it was late in the moring, asleep on | led, an honest wman, with a warm impulsive
the gof: ywearied with watching aud w ceping. :hc:n't, somew liat sensorious, but quick both
Grace had not returned, and the poor futh- | toforgive and furget. He had been loudest
er, without allowing Limself a morsel of | in his denunciations of the judge, yet first to
food, mounted his hoise and galloped back l- propose and plan the search.
iuto the town. Within a few miles of liome, when the
moon was hourly waning, the poor horses
whose strergth had been taxed to the utinost
'began to show sigus of fatigue. They paus
ed for a moment 1o give the panting animals
The news flew rapidly : Judge Stanton |rest. A narow gorge between two hills
had lost Lis child ; she had wandered away [seemed to open a new path, at least it had

oy
o=

There hie called at every place where his
clnld had been in the habit of visiting ; but |
none had seen or heard tidings of the miss-
ing one.

. : I : |
_—lrvlh:l;us been taken by the Indians, large evidently been travelled, for the grass was |

bunds of whom were or had been in the ;i-‘l’"“le“ down, aud a few feet from the en-
cinity.  Many a futher sympathised with him, trance some purc white flowers Liid withered
obnoxieus as his name had beeome; and  vpon the ground.

forthwith a party was ll'll'ritfdiy formed to| ‘S‘il!il"u,! exclaimed Herman, pointing te-
sconr the surrounding country and find her, | wards them, * there is something providential

. - | = - s .
i possible, dead or alive.  Many hoped 1the | 1n this ; we must strike off here, we can wa'k |

anter, and not unchaditably so: they felt| our horses—Squire! Grace has been heic

life would be to her one long and Licavy bur-| —1 know it; 1 am confident the child has

deny and the gentle ereature was beloved | been hete to day.’

ty all who had known her, as much as her| For a few moments they progressed easily

| father was execrated and censured. but soon the horses began sluu;bling among
She could not have travelled far in the | the luose stones that the squire had rightly

course of a single day and might, they sug- judged would impede their way.

gested, so they determined o make the en-| * Weare losing the path.”,

cuit of twenty miles, searching as thorough-| Never miud,” said Sianton, hurriedly,

| They met with no success that day. The draws me onward.”

In another moment the horses were

| habited by a few poor emigrants, who spoke ‘champing the turfs of soft green grass that

*That 1s it," said another, addressing the |

seutiment that Grace is here, sumelhing’

|upon the features, her bosom softly heaving, | al with him of mornings, but afier a  wild,
'as if she were enjoying healthful repose. | transfixed gaze, as if to assure  himself that

The little cave which she had found in|this presence was real, he sprang from his
' her rambles had apparently been visited more |
| than once, for her wearing apparel was seat-| yet half hesitating as he held out his hand.
'tered around, her work-box and basket stood | Ilorace in whose heart the old filial feeling
‘upon a projection of rock, a little looking-| pleaded in favor of that world-weary man,
| glass hung against the natural wall, and up-|so penitent, so sutfering, held forth Lis hands,
on a narrow ledge lay combs and brushes, | and with a warm grasp shook his patron’s
with various little appurtenances belonging  hand with real cordiahty.
to the toilet. A clasp-knife and the small| *Ishould not have recognized you,’ he ex-
| remains of a loaf of bread, which she had|claimed, gazing curiously, first at Herman,
| probubly taken from home, lay near her, | then around the meagely furnished room.
| and early wild flowers, formed into wreaths| ‘I wonder not) answered the Judge,
sighing ; ‘I doubted much whether I should
ever meet you again.’

An awkward silence ensued. There was
a weary, uncomfortable feeling hanging like
a weight upon the usually hight spirits of|
the young man ; Grace was on his tongue,
in his every thought, and that unaecvuma-
ble presentiment, kept him from mexntioning
her name ; and still he looked for her mo-

 had left there a few days before.  He inquir-
Leq abont her general eonduet and demeanor,
and found that it had always heen unexce
tionable.  She spoke bt httle of her hus-
| band, bat told every one that she considered
him dead. The lady of whom Dr. [ WAS
‘making inquires diseotered that he was the
long lost husband, and offered to accompa-
ny him to the house where his wife was sew-
ing.  Upon arriving there she said to her,
* Mrs. H here is a gentleman who saw
vour brother in Culifornia’ She appeared
astonished, lovked at the visiter, but appar-
ently did not recognize him. Ile brushed
back his hair, and said quickly, * Eliza, don't
you know me ¥ Mrs. H immediately
swooned away, and fell on the floor. In
the same moment a husband and a brother
both supposed to be dead, were restored to
her.  Dr. L. a8 we have said, has returned
with a competence and the suppoced widow,
it is presumed, will no longer sew for a live-
libood.

The above statement, we are assured. is
strictly correet.  Here is a scene in real life,
equal in strangeness to any to which ro-
mance ever gave birth,
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seat, a glad smile irradiated his eountenance,

tasy had directed her taste.

It was evident that her slumber was re-
freshing. The distance she must have trav-
eled to and from the little French settlement
had fatigned her.

With how thankful a heart the overjoyed
father knelt beside the restored one, while
the squire, with moistened eyes, stood near. |

“ Grace,’ whispered the Judge, in a low, | mently to glide through the little door.
soft tone. *O! Mr. Horace—dear Mr. [Horace, did!
There was no manifestation of conscious-| yon rain down from the sky ¢ exclaimed |
ness. Madam Leland, hurrying into the room and |

“ Grace,’ he said, louder and repeatedly. | grasping his hand, * alas, alas ;' she uttered in

The sweet slamberer stirred not a jot. |2 more mournful tone, while her eyes filled

¢ How shall [ get her home ?* he exclaim- | with tears. 8 1d eall M ; .
ed. *If we could only convey her there as| *What does she mean ¥ asked the young l’,’;g;’;e::':kc:"’ ‘imte::l z;.":i: %;"f% m
1 L bd

she sleeps.’ . L [ man, “’ill.l a gesture ofal:l.rm, rinillg NErvous-| 1o.lly married, and she is entitied to the name
“1t would be ncxt to an impossibility, | ly from Lis seat, and confronting the judge.| of wife. Besides, it shocksall our ideas of
| over these rocks.  You might try, however. ‘Have you not l!e.-m], then ¥ a<ked the! morality to hear it said thut the President elect
' We have strong arms—at least I have ;— latter, leaning heavily forward. ‘You have. | of the United States is travelling around so
| you look wearied out. Let me take her--': Why should T ask *  You know of the mis-| much with any other woman than his wife.
|Sbe is light yoor thing and he lifted the| fortune that has befallen our dear girl” ':w“'?? ofthe demorrtic papers labor under
| insensible form. ¢ Do you go forward and| * Certainly T do ; but what of that 7 a<ked s o ’??waﬁ:;:' l!"mt the titlo t;'f wife '; nok
| pilot me. We have still moon enough to!the young man, his voice growing cheerful. .Ew:‘,d'.: 'ﬁ':” z.i;:-e c::i:;:m;;e hi:;:l :tth:ltm‘:tk-
find the way’ [*Do 1 not assure you by my presence :hzll 1;:=utl|as|:ity Ig: ful!} endorsed it, in anlong'an':
Grace was thuseonveyed bomg—.her heavy | rog:nril it as no obstacle to our union 7 excellent article, the text of which was taken
'slamber unbroken—and laid within herown! * Not that—not that,” groaned the wretch-| from a paragraph in this piper.
little room. ' ed man, waving one hand and bowing his|  An anecdote is told of 4 Seoteh shop-keeper
| Everybody, far and near, rejoiced when ' forhead upon the other—* not that ; would | #ho declined some TrgRes made by a custo-
‘the news spread ; for who did not lovelit were notling more ! s the {l‘?u i Wdr“m i
' Grace ? |  The nurse sobbed violently. |fem & the Sihop's fady T SIact, wemman,

: L . - : | was theanswer, T would net do it if ye was
. . ‘.‘ i -1 . y 1 L . - : - - W - y -
) htn_f-he awoxe in the morning, her fath-;  * What do you mean ¥ asked Horace, in | iy wife much less hislady.” Ldyis a beauti-
| er sat beside her, gazing with moureful ear | a low, freczing tone, as if schooling his heart | ful word in its place, and femaleis a proper
\nestness in her face. For an instant she | to bear the worst.  *Tell e, oh ! my f:uh-; word in its place, buteither of them emploved
 glanced around, bewildered, then springing!er ! ean she be dead ¥ | for wife or wonin is in shocking taste.—Pro-
| up, she said, *I am not at home ; carry wme| *Worse—worse I' groaned the judge, o- | vidence Journal.
| to my bome.’ : 'pening Lis pulms and closing them conmvul- .
“Grace,’ said her father, restraining her, |sively. *O! 1 could have laid her beside| Istoxicarep.—With the true definition of
¢ you would not leave te, love ; do you not | lier sainted motlier with pleasure, rather than this term, maoy of our resders may be unac-
. s e <\ ‘ - . bats this, G is 1o lonwer | quainted. It is from the Greek word, faxicol-
see this is your own little chamber? look, | this—rather than this. Grace is no longer| . .
| from the window, see the hill you lo the Grace of other days; that bezutiful mind | %0%; Meaning to poison. Ta the wars of the
‘rom the wiRdow, see ihe Dl you love 30:_ i il y8; e a Lancients, arrows dipped in deadly poison,
well ; here are your pictures, your books—|is in ruins. |

| el un ) . | ere shot from bows, which proved fatal soon
this is your home, my child.’ ‘In other words] added Ilorace, with!afier hitting their victim. An arrow thas
| *No,mo; Itell you no; it is not my|fearful calmness, * Grace is erazy—a mani- | prepared, was ealled a * foxos.” Henee, in-

home—oh, let me go quick; Horace will be ac; and he clasped both hands before his, toxicate, getting its name from that word,

‘here ; he will see me,’” and she covered her| eyes, asif a sudden pain shot throngh them. 'ﬁ‘ef“‘“ o ;‘“'“’“'. ‘tll:.“! t.hf‘ltiz;};m ahauhlg.
face with ber bands, aguin attempting to|* My cup of sorrow isfull’ he groaned with| **58 TR FUERIR HE SR e 48
g pung | heartblt, emphiains ©oheno “? jideed miy] continue this b:rbarnui mode of warfare!

¢ Girace, have you forgotten me ¥ asked | cup of sorrowis full I ¥ Some young ladics must be thoroughly

quainted with themselves ; they smile and

LaApY vs. Wire.—We wish the demoeratic
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liher father. mournfully. . And the father related all 1 tlie cause of! ae '

| His tender tunes seemed to recall her ber maniacy, its approach, its present phase.| nod at their image in the mirror so regularly,
'veason ; with a deep drawn sigh she g:nz@.-dI He did not spare himself; ho probed the while Ma isin the kitchen.




