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[FOR THE HERAELD.
FORGET THE PAST,.

BY BAL.

T
¥:

die}
thﬂmm
Of plensures fied, of hopes, of Joys,-
Mhmmhcmo{ath sought,
rmmwrm ain
vain regrets -

nmugthp-gc,
Of Mnﬂ“h Bnecess ¢
mvﬁum ﬂn:r'nae
Forget the past ! In ht hourr
How fair the dawn ja

Thay too,d&m thpnuhﬂed—-

Farget the past! The volce of!ow,

¢ t{u of deap gentleness™ and filir;”

Soft looks Lhn.t thrill the inmost soul, -
A sharp and rankding thorn they bear. .
Forget tbepasl.! The {#lends; the foes;.
The loved ones—many srseh there be,
Whe, loved and sought in days of yore, -
Live now in ‘chittey memory.”

Forget the ! Pauso not lglln'

To count the records of deligh

‘The restless day-dreams nuw wa are o'er,
"The haggard phantoms taks their fiight.

Forget the past [ Pourfron the i'bunu

Flllwhhohﬁh‘mﬂa
And memory's vain lore efface.’

[ Writtenr expressly for the HexaLn. |’

A CRIMSON HEART;
ony;
WHICH SHALL TWIUMPH,

INNOCENCE: OR° GUILT..

—

OY SUE J. JESHAMINE DICKSON,

OF NORTH CAROLINA, .

AUTHOR'OF “THE DIAMONT BRACEEET,"
“SECHET CAVES," BTU.-

CHAPTER: III.
i INBZ FINDS A HOME:
“Alag! the breast that inly bléeds:
Hath naught to dread from outward blow;

Who falls Thom all he knows of‘hhias; .
Cares little into what abysea:”

It was a lovely Bpring’ mern-
ing, and all was gay with life at
Clifiord Hall, Mrs: Clifford’s vil-
lage residence, A merry com-
pany of young people were as-
sembled oo the broad green'lawn,
laughing, chatting, and playing
croquet. Very pleasant and very |
happy they looked; or so'thought
a sad' faced young-girl; whe came
through the gate, and’ passed’up
to the: Honse with a firm, proud
step; All pansed| and' gazed af-
ter the girl as she passed them,
mth her Heavy black: robe trail-

ing: the ground' at her feet; and
falling about her lithe form like
a maotle of gloom,

“W-ho'is that youug lady Miss
Clifford P naﬂago & handsome,
dark; eyed, golden' haired: youa
man turain ws tall; haughsy
looking gir who: stood at his
side,

“Dear me. Sir Asxthur, bow
should I koow ?” replied: the
young lady with a slight contrac-
tion of the eye-brows. -

“Ob! I thought perhaps you
koew her.” :

“¥es, but I do not.”

“It is not to be expected that
1w;mu are acquainted. with every |,

eggar that choses o' come to
your mother’s house,.is it Clan-
delia ?"" asked a tall' black oyed
girtl, whose every feature be-
tohoue(& a haughty,. imperious

di
No mdnd 1” with a ltlrug of
the shoulders.
“But that young lady does-not

A.-I!.flﬁiu_ & Biro.y bear any resemblance to a
e SN 75, Gonfoctiondetih | N i lla’l'vnlla," replied8ir Atgnr,
Blurgess Nichiolt & Co., . with a flash of the dark eye.
' Furnlture. “Pe:b;pn mdthgk not, but
- o appen at eye
g " & B pristors Cbarlotte Hotel. a:gi’:t mquf'm ““::y th:n
eyt i yours, Luwaalp‘h ‘her boot as
Sy ! she passed

pt:Eni curl about Sir Author's

lip, l; heu:nwmd
o -~

not wear boots-with rip- “in them,
but there are few who can com~
e with that girl let: her:be
y , or a'child 'of weaith,. for
beauty of formy; or loveliness-of

| face; for she carries  hierself with
mperial priooess.” |

tho ofan i
-belianBlr Arthur you have
fallen in love with that

on fivst’ sight,”' she re-
torted, in a mocking tone,
. “No Miss Melville, I am; not
as yet' in- love, but it decs seem
gtrange to me that one womian,
should: endéavor to put down

another, in order to raise herself

in 8 man's uum%“ﬂ;v

which ke

he retor wit a disdain-
ful!  ourl: the + haughty
lip.. Thegirl brt herJi 3 for
a moment an angry li t'glow-
in _her blacle: eyes; but it soon
passed'away,. and Clandelia. Clif-
ford exclaimed :-

“Look here, Bir Avthur, if you
and Helen are going to stand
here all day, and quarrel about
that gitl, I-shall:t&a myssHfinto
the house,.and let you have it out
by yourselves |”

“No, no, Miss Clifférd, pray do
not leave us, we are through new,
and wlil quarrel no more_ for to-
day,” he replied, as a bright'smile
oiroled his lips. “Come let us
flnish our game!” ard again
their merry voices rang out on
the o'ear merning air.

“Ob I once was- happy like
they are,” whispered' the girl; as
she pme‘d up the marble steps;
and rang the door-bell: Bome-
time passed betore her ring was-
answered, and then the door was
opened: by & portly foolman,
who thinkingshe was-some morn-
ing wvisitor, usheredher into the
sumptuomr arlor. Sinking down
apon one ot the soft,velvet chairs
she asked ::

“Ié your lady in ?”

“I think she is, Miss."””

“'I‘hen tell.her I. would like to
see her.”

“Auny card—what'is youruame
Miss 2 atammared the footman.

““Misa Carlos,” replied the girl.

“Yees'm, Il tell het," and with
a low bow he disappeared.
When left' alome,.she nntied'and
took off ber hat, and brushed
back the jetty mass of ringlets
that clustered about Her rounded
brow;: then: brushing the dust
from her black robe,. she settled’
down in her chair to wait!

“l: wonder if I did wrong in
‘not gi rmP my right name,” she
murmu “for I could not bear

FIV‘B it as it is; and no, one
will ever dream that Inez, Carlos
aud’ Inez Melville are one: Oh | been
paps, papa; is your emancipafed
spirit  hovering around your
lonely child, do you ksow how
miserable she is, and how utter-
Iy friendless she feels ?” and as
she spoke, the quiclkk tears sprang
to her eyes, and! trembled like

g|drops of dew in her long silken

|ashes.

Oh: ye- who have: never ex-
perienceds the woes- of an. orphan
ye who have never felt the chill

naughb ut hmu-y, love, aud
protection; ye w have been
cradled in wealth,. and reared io
afflzence, can forms but the faint-
est comprehension: of what that
lonely one's-feelings were,. as she

sat there in that sumptuous par-|
‘lor, surrounded by all that wes

grand: and  beautifa boﬂl' i
‘nature and arti. A l' an- hour
ssed, and stil lady of the
ouse did not a

“l am so' weary of wlitinx,- I
do- r:dwﬂtih:ho would mur-~
mu girl passing her
whlta hsod over her gul pm

ven as she e the
ruatlo of silk, and sound of voices
was heard approaching the par-
lor, and’as they came nearer she

distingnished.  the _ following
"‘fﬁi T will gek o gli

Wi .' i
| your ;;}imnom ul:; In‘n pliqi

Bir Arthur with the black drau,,

|and the ripped boots,” and & dis-

dainful laugh rang out :

heavy black robe falling in deep-

of penury—ye who have known |

. and her words eviden
:;’.‘:Ei'.a the heart of Mrs. mm«r

jon.. Whith ﬂchingoyu-l'

and’ burnieg cheeks the givl
sprang to her feet, us- she heard!
ﬁ:; words;. but & the vame
Miss- Malnlla fetl upon her enes,
aduthly pallor over ‘her
faco; and pale and! trembling | wo

sud dispatoh,”
“Oh- madam I thank yowfor
your kindoessto on .vbn'«ln as-
sured will-never fo yoa.'
“No thanks are necessary Miss
Carlos. But now perbaps you
uldlhko to rest: for an- hour or

she sanl-back: i her seat just as | s0.”

a crowd of Iadies and:gentlemen
approached: the: d&oq and: the
next imstant poured imto- the
room. ~Bearcely Enowing or car-
ing what she did, Ineparcee to
her feet; and  remained standing
88 the merry. group camein. Afb'
first, no one seemed'to - wotice the
black-robed figure standing there
80 e and' white;. until Bir
Arthur-Clarendon, Miss Olifford
and’Miss Melville appeared, and
it whs then that she became an
object for every eye, for entering
the door, the latter started baok,
with an exclamation' of sarprise,
as her bold black: eyes- fell: upon1
the form of Inez:
“What'ails-you Miss-Melville ?”
oried Sir Arthur,.and Clandelia
in the same breath, for they had
failed'to notiee the silent figure,

“Oh nothlng Sir Arthur, only

your princess- has- appro
the parlor a‘ll to h " she
replied in a maliciouns whuper,
and with a haughty bend of the
head, she swept past the girl,
whose beautiful eheah were barn-
ing with a confusion, which in-
stantly passed off; asSir Arthur’s
deep, musieal'voiee fell upen Her
ear,.and' she saw him bend’ his

proud’ head'before her, even as |

he would' have bowed’ before an
objéct' of royal birth. It was
then; that herself pessession re-
turned, and' with an easy, grace-
ful bow. she sanlk back in her
seat, just as- the-foetman appear-
ed,. 'and’ putting his head' in at
the door said :: ,
“Miss-Caribe; my lady bids me
say, that she will see- yon in her
own room. Come this way
lease.” Bhe arose snd followed
im with an easy, firm step, her

folds about her gracetul form
snd sweeping the  fbor behi

her. The. footmnn ted’ her up
the richly carpeted’ stairs, tlien
through a corridor, and: pausing
before a: door he  threw 1t open,
and bade her enter, and'then with
s low bow he turned and left
her.. It was an exquisite.y
farnished room, with soft velvet
carpeting, and pinkt sillé hang-
ings, Near a window sat a
haadsome middle aged* lady,

with a: white morhing gown fo!

ed'sbout her, and a bookinfher
hand, which ‘she seemed' tu'buve

but as I'nez’ came
to the oor, she laid’ it aside, and
bade her etter and be mmit

“T sent for you-to come to- my
room,’” she said as Inesia tod
the offered’ ctair, “‘because I
rather s invalid;. and: he
very bad headache this morn g
I dul not feel-able to go below.”

“It ia just as well that you sent
for me,” she' replied' withs some
dignity, “for my cu.llwmaraly of
a business- nature,”

“Of a business nature? What
can T do for you- Miss Qarlos?”

“A great deal Mys. Cliffird,
for I am: an orplnn homleu,
and ponnil::h and: if you are in
nbed'of & family seamstress, and
will give me employment ,you will
win my ebernal gratitude.”
were in- the girl's s as she

for she'replied ;.
“Certainly child, for I‘ u in
need of mmmu,au Igl
n thc situation;. but how long

been: in: this. duoluu
mndi n?”’
“One mﬂu ina Husky
voice.

*You seem to' be very young

Miss Carlos,. have yow no reala~|

bivea ?” .
“No nwd:m 1§ h? uouo to
'honmﬂ m’ﬁ. o

d'nh mvelvt

in “Eﬁgvm&*m

,‘LI

“Your words have v Illtﬂﬁ
effect u ne, Miss lal
phdp i huL-

“Thank: you: mldam,.l' would;
for I.am very wear Mrs, Olif
ford' tonched a. bell: at her side,
and scarce had its silver tomes|
ceased to vibrate, when the doﬂ'
opened'anda- servant girl ﬂ
her appearanece,

“Here Jane, show Miss: 0¢r10|

to'the chiamber above mine.” The
irl’turned ‘and led the way, and
Eenme and followed her,

a meatly furnished' apa
and’ when Inez'was left
she sank’ upon her kneet “dnd
clasping: her hands, uheeﬁlait’n-

“Oh my God, I thank‘thee for
the blessing thou hast this dhy
conferred upon me, for thou: hast
not forsaken me, or left me to
grope in the blacknessof dispair,
but thou hast regarded my lonely
ted | condition, and raised’ me up a
friend in an hour when I thought
myself utterly friendless and lors
saken. Now oh God, I would
‘most humbly beseech thee, to
continue tby blessing, keep me
under the shadow o ' thine al-
mighty wing, nnd'let the radiant
gmile of thy Devine countenance
shine upon me!”’

Rising she shook the dust from
her skirts, and going to-the mir-
ror she brushed back the ourls
from her pale classic brow, and
then sua.tm herself by the wia-
dow in al easy chair, she
Yowed her head upen ber pink

Im, and sat for some time as

ough ina deep study. - At"last
raising her head she exclaimed :

“Ah 1 I have it now, this Helen
Melville is none other than un-
ole Edward's-danghter, for I'have
heard dear papa speak-of her, I
thought I' had seen those haughty
black: eyes somewhere; how very
fortunate I gave my name as
Carlos, for I should have been
discavered if I had‘ not, Ii woa-
dér who that handsome yonnz
man is, with the brown eyes- an
wavy, golden hair; but why
should T' wish to Rnow, what can
heever he to me? For Ines
Melville, the child of wealth has
passed away, and [nezCarlos; the
humble seamstress has-taken her
place.” Agsin ber headtfell wearly
on her hand; and’ the sad blue
eyes closed, asif they fain would
have shat out an unpleasant
pight.

Wlnn Jane; the: maid' had
shownInezto her room, she went
hack to Mrs. Clifford’s apartment
m anlm to & oall' from that

"Did {on ng?” she: uhd
putting her in: at the
“Yes :Tlno,go halowa.n lend

Clandelia to me.”
“Miss Clandelia is in the par-
lor with the. ladies and' gentle-

' men,)’ ed'the girl.
e T dncn s o el

bid you, ied' the lady in« &
voice of mnrznd The girl: said
no more; but turned and' went
below, and' in' & short time-the
patter of -~ was heard,
and the: next moment Clandelia
Tears | Olifford’ enu'nr;dl her mo;her’i
apartment, ‘Lhere was a frown
on | ﬁu w ag-she asked :

What do yon wish mamma ?

id yowsend for me?”
ag yow nob saying swme-
thmg about wautiog a seawebress | COMe
last week Clandelia 2" resurned
r lﬁi I believe [ ba
i y . I'b t

what of i It,?.".’ sy

“L have just mployod:ou

“Who is iﬂf’
ﬂ her

llsau
lha Onrlom
I ‘with the

*ﬁﬂ'

The this ginl
room to ‘which she wasshown -"am dove with her, :?

r—————

“Oh, utﬂﬂn‘ very plrtmlar,
enly—only—-
COnly what ?*  °

“Why, a L ! u’bﬁnfll, iﬁ is
by far too haudsome, why Sir
Art}mrh Ol?mdon h;:only h;g
a slight gl t her €
has bgaen rav wu
aver ginge..

'much does that codoern you ?”

"il mdlﬁﬂtdlyo"l’fb

ing her ' d:;k :w‘yamw
n L slow

:r;hz‘whg each word, * g

‘qworn'that Sir Avthur Ol

w half
bamaurmﬂm o0 dak
her life.” g
“Clandelia! Olandelial” oried
the lady starting back; with a
wild'startled exprauion,npon lnr
face; “Has
Is the ohild’ 'hom I have bernes
ssessed with a-demen spirit
is it frensy of the o brain: iahdrl'ud
from - ybur father ?¥ - 'Phe
igirl's darkheelcglowed; and her
oyes flashed’ with an nnmluul
five, as she replied :
“My Jady mether itis: not|
frenzy of the brain, and if F' any|
sessed of @ demen, it is the
H“ mon lobe, lohoulreﬁilofyog
retty seswmatress, olse I me
: of o demon hate.” Tht
lady paled to-her lips,. aa she lis-
tened to those flery words, and
rising to her teet she came to her

about herslender waistshe- uhod
in gentle tonesa:

“Clandelia, what'ails you ? for
nevar bafore have you speken to
me in this mld, unodtaral mun-
ner.'’ The girl's heart was touch=
ed, her manner instantly chang-
ed, the fire died out of her ayes,
and' lnylng her head' upon her
parent’s besown; she murmured :

“Forgive me mamma, 1 spoke
wildly ; but meamms, no-human
power can measure the depth of
my love for Sir Arthar, and
whenever anything seema-lo come
between us, it wlmost drives me
mad.”

“Clandelin,” rephednhe lady,
“you: should’ battle: agninst: this-
bliod unressonable passion, for il
yon do notit will surely be-the
distraction of you.""

“Tieannob help it mamma, it iy
too late- now to  talk'about bats
tling agamet a flame thatis al-
ready kindled. < Now Kiss me,
and'let me go” The next in-
stant she had. disappeared,.and &
ghort time- afterward’' & grand
crash of musio drittedito.the ears
of Mrs. Qlifford; and aa she -bent
her head to listen she caught the'
mellow sound of her dmghm'-

as she: played
e ) o B
%dw mlmohweu dilight !
Come, come my love while stars are
And earth is bathed in sitvery |ightt

Oh mmhn, ouml Tek ul
And ulhdi

_m‘kﬂm rise on '?.‘ lllb1lm,
Aund seak some ldm,

As the last notes died ‘away
Mrs. Clifford leanod back: in horw
‘chair murmaring

“Oh how [ wish that Sir
Arthnr Qlarendon had ne

for al
inasnity, lm‘.h which her fathee

“Wll, what if he l:u, how |
0y
¥

ahall Secome iy husbind, 3¢ Azt | veing

it come to thia®™y

dhughter, andipleing- her arm |

voice nnﬁmgthe following. words,. e

h “old bymw q-m.“

my love ob ﬂh 't
o 1ot o e Land sd swm L. “.".. 4

yi A LARGEAND |
s

{
ainted’ with Ola iy ¥
v that dreadful mup,% :

Mﬂr Yo(k
HA carrled unm

e
essential” modesty of Mllﬂ'll Liatomey oor
the salsty of sociaty, require drdpery. belows
the kuses? Wégivels up! This lsah o/%
fair entiroly thoir own, and with whighswes
have nothing to do; bot IFthey alilgnees.

that (here is uo reason, nym

ot
wit with all thegrace waeahy . .,
Soma stadions chap has dlseoversd! them
realohject for which the mesquito w ;
ted, Iﬂlmﬂnmhh
food for young tront, . This lszenlly-
news, and we trust thal there s
number of young troub this year, snd
they will pay striot attention to- hﬂhg-s
Wa had alwayy supposed that m
collectors, séolng that thay wre o
mach with thele lttle bills, What gréae
bemefits sciance and aducation ave- conlirs
ring npon the wosld. Hﬂmﬂﬁ
been found owl, the musqyites.would
ably have bitte us dreadfully this ye
You must be careful . about m HM'
much relianes o1 the words of these report - -
ors. Just hear how one of them goss oft ks
Memphls. Speakifig of"a. belle; be-sayw s
ITér words Tssue from her lips cach inistans:-
with o seperacs lifo and expression of theirs -
own, and might almost be limened to-beess
leaving the calyx of a flower, ehch chargedi
with its burden of pollen and honey ~ssnees

DOORS, SASH, BLINDS, [0
mwmu wﬁ' 5
nxcm Ao

ant in her manners,
fearful lest this. wildrpuhn ﬂl
tove a distruction to bér reason”
lady sighed, andleaning her

Hons..

Po

R

was afflicted is at times: upr-h :

| head on her handy olosed her oyen | mocew: g
a4 if to. -I\umuﬂnnnlvhﬁ T mam




