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Having drank it, they continued their con-
versation, during which it was stated by Mrs.
Gastone that aware of the absolute engagement
of her husband, during the afternoon, she had
purposely scut away her woman, who would
remain till nearly dark.

“You arc indeed my angel,” exclaimed the
Doctor in a subdued tone. “A mobth is an
eternity to wait, when one's love is so near,
for an interview, a kiss and an embrace. Bat
how do I succeed in playiog the mute?”

“Quite to perfection,” replied Bella, nestling
in bis arms ag if it were her true resting place |
instead of guilty love which they only labored |
to conceal ““but I bave often trembled lest you |

should expose the deception when' suddenly
addressed.” -

- Popular Tales.

From the Olive Branch.
THE MUTE DOCTOR,

OR THE

MAN WITH MANY NAMES.,
A TALE OF PASSION—BY M. L. S.
- CHAPTER IIL
THE CHEATED HUSBAND.

Some weeks had passed since the arrival of
. Boyd at the delightful residence of Mr-
nd Mrs. Ellerton. The slight feeling of new.
2ss and awkwardoess which apparently oppres.
pd him at first, had worn off and he was to all

wel ; nion, FEach one sympathized
th him 'ﬁnﬁ' were ready to render all possible
ssistance in becoming established in the eity,
nd while many little blunders which were

tributable to his misfortune afforded them
wsement, he regained a true position se quick

«It is often & great effort, but T have practie- !

crushed and desolate heari ever regain its power
and elasticity 7 Will the bruised flowgpagain
rear its head to the smiling sunbeam !

“Oh, Bella! mean you this "’ said her lover
in a slightly reproachful voice, appearing for
the first time to comprebend Imr.fx

“Do you shrink ?”’ she asked’ firm tone
“If so, we can yet part.”

“Have I ever hesitated to obey your wishes?
—The future will be as the past.”’

“It is well. I trust you,” she replied, and
indulging in a parting embrace he left her.

Half an hour afterwards, Mr. Gastone caler
ed the room where bis lady lay very quietly up-
on the sofa apparently in & sound The
oareless attitude, the regular breathing, the
slightly parted hps-—all eonveyed the ides of a
gentle repose.  “She is recovgring I see; well,

her @& enjoy as long as she pleased, the fashion-

'dre‘ and gay equipages that coustantly prom-

|SnnI’ world, for ber proud and passionate

“At this shrine only, will T worship. Crush
we or bid me live, 38 you will.” 1

She attemptod 1o release hersclf, but geatly |
detsiniog ber, be said somewbat faiptly, but'
with ap expression of carnest love,

“Nay hady, you leave me not you bave
promised to meet mFagrin—w whea ¥

Mrs. Gastone was powerfully agitated, but
through her tears she answered,

“In the garden—at 10 o'cleck,” and flew o
her own room to blush for her weakness and
weep for her fancied miscry. She altempled to
analyze her emotions.  “What was the stranger.
to hor? She did not love him ; she would not |
go to meet him; what would ber hushand say
to such a proceeding 7' A cold shadder passed
over ber. She determined 10 write a note,

able wateriog place.
| would have dreamed that this was a re
sorbfiof the sick and weary, from the splendid

enade the strects, and from the sounds of wirth
and revelry which proceeded from the costly
saloons. But beneath this gay exterior and
amid the music and meriment were concealed
many & pain racked body, as well as desolate
sod aching heart. .

Mrs. Gastooe wingled very little with the

natage demanded exclusive bomage, and by it
she was unfitted for & social every day life.—
There bad been for & long time in her mind a

g dislike to her husband. She was ex.
tra t, knew nothing of the common labors

To insure sttention, sil commanios-
tions and letters on basiness mast be addressed

to the Editor, post paid. .

seoce from Mra Ellerton's we are already
wiliar.

Ove morviag as be was opening the window

 $haticrs of kis ofice, & man of gigastie dimen-
 5ons passed  him, turned to obiain & full view

of bis face and placing bis byoad and musnler
band heavily upon bis shoulder said, “Hark’eo
friend, I Bave samething (o say to thee. Come

(in bere.”  The Doctor gazed at Lim & moment

vactntly, thes going in wrote upon his slate, “I

esauot understand you; if you have any basi-

Sess with me, write—[ am deaf and dumb?
“Deaf and dumb ! spon my word,” screnmmed

the Wil mac, “zad bow recently bas this afflie.

tion ecized you? Speak I tell you. Your
toogue muved glibly encugh when you swindl.
od this cloth suit from Clarkson & Co. of Albe-

ed occasionly ever since we parted. But for | I must confess I have a good deal of faith in
the future/dearest Bella, will you not visit me | the silent Doctor. I will patronize him,” and
in wy office? You can go to the opposite street, | stooping over, he kissed her tenderly. He could
and a narrow entry leads directly to my apart- | never exactly satisfy bimself how it was, but as
ment; will you not meet me there?” his lips came in contact with hers, he fancied a

of life, and had no idea of the use of money but
to spend It freely. He was on the contrary an
active businesa man, who, by bhis own talent
and industry bad raised himsclfl to a giddy
height among the merchant princes of Boston,

Rat a voice within whispered 1hat there conld
be no barm in once meeting bim—it should be
. the last time, and be should not be permitted to
address the language of love to her—simply as
a friend would she bold any converse with bim,”

begging to be released from ber eogagement.’

nd gracefully that he excited the admiration
pf all.

| To the timid Maleen, he ¢ver addressed him-
clf with devotion and tenderness, yet so skillfal-
were his kttentions managed, that in that free,
ocial circle they passed unnoticed. The even-
fo2s be usually spent at the boarding bouse, and
geverally managed to sit beside Maleen, cut
jor pencils and arraage her patterns when draw.

g, select beads when she was working them,
pr arrange the colors for her embroidery. Oec-
asionally, too, he would present her a beautifal
jower to copy, which were all found some!
months afterwards neatly pressed between the
eaves of a gplendid album. :

She bad never beer. so entirely happy, and|
et, when she questioned herself she could as-
jzn no particular reason. . The idea of attribu-
ing it to the graceful attentions of the Doctor,
pever oceurred to Lier and if it had, would have
pecu quickly banished BShe was sppavently
he same as when she came; it was only in the
ijcut depths of her beart that his presence | ber deep, liquid eyes, now deeper and more li- |
rought any change, and a knowlcdge of it,| quid than ever, till an electric thrill ran from
hough at present hidden from her, was revealed | bead to foot, asked in an earnest, decided tone, |
Il too soon for her peace | “Are we the same to each otber that we were 7 |

- | Have we met on the same terms as those on |
Mrs. Gastone was as usuui occupied with 8| which we parted ?” |

i
book, though the same one bad so many even-|

The lady besitated. An uncontrolled passiou |
kad hitherto led her on, and whether or not she |
was conseious of the fact, it was impossible for
her either to retrace her steps, or to cease to
advance in the course she bad chosen; in the |
presence of her lover particularly, she was n-?
wake that her will, at other times powerful,
was wholly subjected to his. Whenever his 1
dark, penetrating eye rested upon her,a thrill |
ran through ' every vein, producing a sweet,
languid submissiveness. At the moment of
receiving this proposal it created a slight feel- ;
ing of indelicagy and degradation; but impel- |

led by the most engrossing passion, she consent. |
ed.

“When 7’ he asked. | +

Maleen at breakfast, you may know that in the
course of my morning’s shopping I will look
in upon you.” Il

The lover turnced and looking steadily into

“The same, whispered Bella, now wholly un-
nus been open before her, _‘h“ Ber husband | der his influcnce, and yielding without further |
1.::_‘-' !"u“_)’ sugglfﬂted 'hat Sile “Ia! comu!itﬁng? resismnoc to hcr Oremhelming pn“i'_\n' I-I am

-t memory.”  She threw it down, declaring| yours in beart and soul, beyond the power of
hat Fh(‘. l'iﬂ.d “jll‘:‘:t ﬁﬂi.\'hEd ,it," ﬂDd devotcd the * cireuma!anccs‘ For my husb‘nd I ha‘;c a con- !
‘mainder of the evening to soeial intercourse.| tinually increasing aversion and cannot but ex-
B veral times the slate of the llrnnger was pas- claim at times ¢ release 'mc, 0’ my God! from ll
ed to her, znd once, a close observer might this jnsupportable burden.’” i

hade of paleness deeper than usual. These| The world is wide, and in its southern climes
Jymptoms of agitation passed unnoticed, and

cold shudder ran through her frame.
ed ber eyes slowly and feebly.
«When did the physician leave ”” he inquir-
ed.
“An hour since,” she replied. “He bad en-

She open-

and could never appreciate a life that was not and sbe threw down her pen.
crowded with important and decisive events. To! 1t wasa glorious cvening. The moon was
have lived in the feelings after the manner of wandering on s distaot journey, but the stars

his wife, would have been to him only a sickly Jooked down in their everlasting purity upon as

gagements from which I fear he allowed bhis
benevolence to detain him too long.”

A short time after this, Dr. Boyd suddenly
deserted his place at Mrs. Ellerton’s table.—
For three days bé came not and many were
the inquiries made for him. His office was
closed and it was supposed that he had sudden.
ly left town.

Upon the evening of the fourth day, Maleen

sighiog over impossibilitics. The looger they lovely a soene 35 imagination could picture or
lived together the grester were the barriers bature and art produce. The garden was im.
which existed between them. mense, and its many shaded and serpentine
In her walks to the spring attended-by a ser-| walks intersected cach other in every direction,
vant carrying her little Ini, she bad often no-| while at convenient distances were placed lamps
ticed a tall and graceful gentleman near ber.— | sufficient to throw over the whole s mellow
Constant jostling with individeals in such a  twilight. It was st this hour becoming some-
place is certainly expected, but there scemed  what deserted for the ball room.
something intentional in the measured pace! With a palpitatiog beart and vervoas step
of the stranger, just proportioned to her own,| Mrs. Gastone wandered into the most shady

sat in solitude in her own room. The dress of

tears dimmed avd saddened her eyes. She
held in her band a delicate note, the writing of
which was evidently disguised. Its contents
were these.

“My dear Maleen,”"—*“Saffer me, though
nearly a stranger, to address you with all the
familiarity of the affcction I really feel for you.
There is one near you—a being of higher, no-
bler order than the common mogyld, whose life
is wasting under the pressure of ardent love for
you. [le bas never before loved, and his soul’s
whole power is merged in this passion. He
would kneel, beg, pray, do ought to gaio the
precious gem of your affection, but, alas! he is
powerless to plead his cause, and for that, he
fears lest you should spurn him from you.

Unable longer to endure these tortures, this
cruel suspense, he fled, hoping to leave his
wretchedoess behind ; but in vain! Your im-
age ever attends him. The only means to in-

from ber while remaining at the spring. He| termined.

After a slight hesitatior. she replied, “When the usually fastidious girl byimes ‘“8_“8““; l;er| was neither rude nor intrusive, and she could| “I will not stop,” thought she, “how can I
I present arose from that beautiful bush to Tiuglets were brushed back in a plain band and | yot therefore feel insuited. She remembered to | again look upon my busband—my babes—but

have seen him at one corner of the piazza, near. | be comes—I cansot fy—a power beyond my
ly enveloped in woodbine when she parted n: own bolds me in s grasp,” and she breathed
carelesalyy from her husband, and that the' with dificulty.
same evening he bad picked up ber handker-| The stranger gracefully pressed kis lips b0
chief in the saloon and presented it to ber with | ber fingers, and Jeading ber aside into a grove,
the utmost deference seated ber beside him on a raised turfl bordered
Frequently of late, be had lingered near ber| with flowers.
till she retired for the night, his countensunce |
wearing an_expression of the most profound
respect, mingled with the highest admiration
and a slight touch of sadoess. He was appa “Lady,” be replied in » tone slightly sorrow-
rently spell bound by her beauty. Without ful, “you are free as the birds that swim the air
being able in the least to account for it, she was | or the flowers that grow beside you. [ detain
conscious that the stranger was fast becoming a| you! I will even retorn with you this moment
part of her destiny. |if you wish. But you do not wish it. Your
Determined to understand, and if possible,| beart is yet unsatisfied, is panting for an object
destroy the iovisible and mysterions bond on wiich to lavish its uvotold wealth. Ob!
which connected them, she at leogth approach- | drive vot from you, one whom a like stroug and

ed and addressed him with much coldness and  earnest love bas drawn towards you. How use-
hateur.

| tating voice, ““1 feel that 1 do wrong in coming
hnliﬂ

and in his always lounging at a short distance | avenue, and looked about listlessly and unde-

“Do pot detain me long,” she said in & hesi. |

0y.” Theslest man still ergently presested
his slate and pointed to Lis wooth snd eams,
shaking kis head violently.

“] will make you besr sow if you sever
beard before,” exclaimed the stout ofScer, and
with all the force of his stentorian lungs, be
bawled in the Doctor’s right car, “1 wrrest
you

The physician besitated & moment as if try-
‘g in vam to gather from all this someo definite
Wira, and then commenced takiog down vials,
pill. boxes and plasters exposing their contents
in & most advantageous manner and pointed 0
3¢ priated bills for directions and prices.

“Confound yo! but yo dall Lear if ye nete
er beard before, o belp me Heaven™ And
taking in one long full breath, the giant redved
out, changiog rapidly from car to ear, “I srvest
you! Iarvest you!™ Gll the sproar was deaf-
ening

Dr Boyd began 1o lose bis equanimity, but
possessing 3 powerfal control over himwell he
racereded 1o preserving 8 tranquil coustesancs
Again shaking bis bead ae if in doubt, be quint-
ly removed the medicines 10 their places of de-
posit, and wrote spon the slste “Friend, s it
sdvice you desire —] wonld thank you to write ™

“Blood aod thander!™ was the sagry re.
spouse, aod the offcer stepped 1o the door
bail & carriage then paming. Roguesting it to
stop & momeut, be tarued 1o secure bis compan-.
100 whes bebold Ae wos minisy ' Kvery corver
was searched but ol in vein.  He was sowhers
to be met with. Clawing the deer sad kisdling
s Sre, the giant mt quietly down 10 sweit his
retorn esclaiming, “A bhand cave this! bat I'll
‘eatel him yol; he doa't trip soe w0.™

A week pamsed sad be became wonry of sl
tary confiscement. Rotorning 0 the shop one
morning, be was surprised to Sod that its cop-
tents bad duappearcd and the sge removed.—
The oficer dimppeared aleo for 2 time, and Dy,

| Boyd agsin bestowed himself in his asusl seat

-

turning the slatc she quietly withdrew to
ber OWn room. ,

The next day at dinner, Mr. Gastone observed
hat his wife suddeuly grew pale, and catching
er in his arms to prevemt her from falling,
cut immediately after her salts; she revived
L little but still continuing very ill, he conveyed
er to her own apartment and hastily adminis.
ered every ordinary restorative- Fearing that
her illness would prove serious, he went down

duce his return will be a resolation on your
please you to inhale them?” part, to encourage him by & revelation of your

“Please me;” she repeated very slowly, fast. | 1ove- I koow this is much to ask of a .timid and
ening her eyen now swimming with excitement Sensitive maiden and T urge it not.  Your own
upon him. “You do not know how fervently | heart cau best decide how well it can bear bis
I sich for the warm, dlicious airs and the sweet ‘absence. If you wish to keep him a wanderer,
orange bowers of my father’s land. . Lived we :l’-t the fature remain as the past, but if you
in that sunny clime, he who stood between me | Would bid him lise, wear to-morrow upon your
| and my love, would scon sleep too quict toawake. | usual walk, the white plume which sometimes
| But,” she added, somewhat disdainfully “culy adorns your bounet, and he shall be recalled.—
thought under this cold sky is, endure, EN- Remember there is to be no hesitation ; decide

the breezes are Joaded with love, Would it not

and begged the doctor, who was just preparing | pyrg.” _ l

0 g0 out, to go up and ascertain if all was right.|  «Bella, will you go with me to your own
Laying aside his hat and cloak, he quickly| home?”

followed Mr. G.. After an apparently minutel She lay in his arms a moment perfectly still i
investigation, he wrote that there was “‘some | jike one in a dream, with her eyes closed. At
scrious internal dicarrengement, which could | length two great tears gathered under exch eye- I
be remedied by a medicine he bad with him, ‘ lid, her bosom heaved with pent up emotions,l
but that it must be administered by an experi-! and she murmured faintly and sadly, “My child- |
enced band, in quantities exactly varying with ". ren, my sweet babes ! can I leave them?” '-
the changing symptoms, otherwise it would be| He soothed the agitated woman, held her
attended with danger.” hands in his own, pressed his face t hers, and
Mr. Gastone was puzzled by this unfortun-|gaid in a low musical voice, “Forget all, my
ate attack. He looked at his watch, and then at| own Bella ; remember only that T am yours ; no
bis wife who lay ill and sdffering upon the sofa. | earthly power save your own will, can hereafibr
He hastily- wrote that “in five minutes he ‘ separate us. But explain to me one thing.
must meet a positive engagement, that Cather- ] You commanded me, as one condition of your |
ine had gone out with the childrén to remain|love, to win the heart of the little girl you call
two or three hours, and with many apologies| Maleen. Her eye now follows every change of |
begged the physician to remsin and administer | my position, and the pure, quick blood mautles
the medicine, as he dared not under such eir-| her cheek when I cast upon her a look of sub-
cumstances, commit her to the care of one of dued tenderness. Yes, she already loves me,
the servants.” Dr. Boyd politely nssented, ' though uncomsciously. Why, Bella, do you
and getting the necessary articles, gave her two | urge this upon me? It is a difficult task for me
drops from a tiny vial, meanwhile watching | to deceive.” '
iutensely the deathly features and feeble pulse
of his patient. 3
Pressing his lips to the unoceupied hand of
his wife, and commending her to the Doctor’s
kindest care, he left the room and soon after

“1 bate Maleen,"” she replied, with a sudden
and violent change from burning love to intense
hatred.  “I know not exactly why, but from
my soul I hate her. Fancy to yourself the ab-
borence with which she would regard a love

the house. Assoon as the door closed upon
Mr. _Gast.one’ Dr. Boyd unfastened the loose
dress in which the Jady bad been hastily robed, |
and drew forth a simall muslin bag containing a
Powder. Then pouring out a glags of wine,
be whisperedl, raising berin his arms.
“Bella, my own sweet take this.”
She swallowed it, an languidly opeming her
€yes, threw herself into bis arms,
“Has not our ruse eede
asked in a gay and confiding
ber elosely and kissing her
“Oh yes !” she replied,
fally ill while that su
my stomach.”

,_f - TN
“I kiow it, my love, and would 5“'3 bave
suffered all for yow. Are you better now?
asked, in an affectionate voice,
“Yes, though still faint,”
me another glass of wine.”” 4

i <p
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like ours. Think you I can quietly endure her
cold, tranquil eyes upon me day by day, their

' marble-like purity reproaching me for the pas-

sion which is a part of my being? No, I cannot
brook their silent language. My husband, too,

now and forever.
A True Friexn.

Long did Maleen sit with her fair hands
clasped over a face burning with blashes, which
extended to her neck and arme, while she mur-
mured with an air of insulted purity, “And the
unknown writer of this had penetrated the secret
which I fancied hidden in my bosom. IfI
knew his name, I could be more reconciled, but
now—"" and the little pearly drops gathered
under the elosed fingers. “I lgve bim ! I con-
fess that love to him unasked ! never!! Soon.
er would I die.” Then again perusing the
note through her tears, she continued, “But
this tells me that he may become a vietim to
this passion. Will peace 1est in my bosom, if
crushed hopes and a broken heart ery to me
from an untimely grave? And I too! can I
live without his presence? Three days bhave
passed sinee his cye rested upon me, and I fee)
that they bave marked as many years upon my
beart and brow. A sudden resolution springs
up within me. I will save him. I will reveal
to him my love. I willl bless his whole future
life, and he, in return, shall become the light
and joy of mine. I will even write to night
lest my resolution fail. O, my mother! that
thou wert by thy daughter’s side to cheer and
counsel her in this self sacrificing but noble act.
From the far East thou dost smile upon me.”

Opening ber writing desk, she immediately
began tracing fair characters upon a gilt edged
sheet. A heavenly light beamiog from her
countenance rendered her appearance spiritual.

| the batred and revenge of her passionate nature

The next morning Maleen was very pale and
hér head drooped wearily beneath the smow-
white plame.

often parades ber domestic virtues as an exam-
ple for me. Think of it, for me ! Just Heaven !
I will no longer receive such iosults.”
“How far do you wish me to carry this pas-
sion 7"’ :
“To the extreme point of possibility without
volving yourself, but let it not enter your
heart—or beware !”” and for an instant all

CHAPTER 1V.

ﬂ.’ll'l' MEETING BETWEEN DR. BOYD AND MRS,
GASTONE.

That we ascertain the cause of Dr. Boyd's
absence from bis temporary residence, it will be
necessary to retrace our steps to the peried in
which he first met Mrs. Gastone.

During the summer previous to.the com-
mencement of our stmy, that lady arrived one
pleasant evening at Saratoga Springs. Her
busband, who always preferred busineas to ples-
sure, immediately returved to Boston, and left

was centered in her eye. . A momeat more, and
she clung to him fondly, exclaiming, “But you
are true, I can trust you.” F

“Bat tell me, Bella, Il!ﬂ you intend to be
the rosult of this?”
| 9 intend m;."%“upw “Will the

o

“To what circumstance am I indebted for
this untiring scrutiny P’

The straoger started as from a dream, but
rising instantly replied with a winning and
gracious smile,

“1 am in scarch of a heart, Lady.”

“And do you fancy,” continued she, “that
mine is so lightly won, that it may be uncon
sciously stolen from me I’

“] simply sooght my own Lady. I know not
where it is, but as the bee is attracted to the
most fragrant flowers, whereupon to gather
sweet neatar for its subsistence, »o am I drawn
tc the most beautifal angel about me to catch
from her heavenly eye fresh hope and courage.
Reproach me not fairest lady, but my beart has
strayed, and I seek it or—one in retorn.”

The stranger leaned geatly and gracefully
forward till bis fare was nearly in contact with
hers, and fixiog upou bher his full dark eyes,
said in a low, earnest voice,

YOUR OWN."

Mrs. Gastone became very pale and trembl-
od violently. He iostantly brought an easy
chair and evtreated ber in the kindest manner
to rest herself, at the same time throwing him-
self upon the [ndian matting at ber feet.

“You are lowly,”
somewhat sabsiding, for though couscivus that

move.
“T am but too happy to lie at your feet, and

pow and then to cheer my weary life, Ob! I
wish it were ended,” be coutinned, as if in a
mournful reverie, “life without those swiles
were worse than death.”

She drew her hand painfully across her brow
and asked in a subdued tone,

“Seck you a heart which has been shackelod
by the forms and ceremonies of the world ¥

“Never, I would bhave onc whose bright
fountain of love has mever been sullied by the
reflection of another’s image, whose sympathies
are yet fresh and undeveloped withia it, and
whose power and intensity of loving is such
that it will subdue every obstacle between it
self and the loved one.”

A few tears gathered in ber beautiful eyes ia
spile of her efforts to restrain them, and she re-
plied genuly waviog her haod,
© “Go seck such affection, sal may you be
u“’!

The countenance and manner of the stmzger
became more and more enthusiastic and passioa.
ste. He seised her hand snd pressing it to his
lipe whispered,

“Whatever, outward pledges may burden|
you, sweet lady, your beart is still free—atill

id she, her agitation

she ought not to remain, she had no power to

will never rise till you bid me hope for a smile |

less to. seud me awsy. = I cssnot go. For|at Mre Ellerton's table, replying %o oll ingui.
wecks I bave lived ouly in your prescoce by | ries that the marriage of & dearly loved sister
day aod in dreams of you at night ; I cannot| bad most uncxpectedly called him to New York
| forget you. Do you not love I where he arrived scarcely in time to witness the
“I do in spite of mysell,” she replied. spiendid and imposing ccremony
In two hours she returned (o the bouse phl CHAPTER Y.
and excited. Going as usual o ber child, who |
I s 2 "
slept with its nurse, she stopped to kiss ite fair i :
| brow,jbut something withbeid ber, and sbe rush. | Foor Maleen ! with what sarsestoem, wich
od B e N wlat toocking eloquence did she writothe so-
pare presence fo her own apart- |
e . \ry of ber early snd pure Jove! With what
‘Tuob!e-tnl'rnuhﬂpﬂhghnh-ﬂ she .
before the fall length portrait of ber
exclaim, “And thou, oo, my mother!

bast ever been the guardian angel

From that time, the stranger—who called
himself Mr. Walter Laville, and whose identity
with the Dr. Boyd of the preceding chapters. |
| will soon be folly established—beld frequent
!inwrtie's with Mrs. Gastone, during which | . dion tie dai and
| they revealed whatover they chose of their for- | ey e chie Searfal trial ;"

mer lives. Ehe veither concealed Ler aversion -
| smile, [ see it pow, and when
for her husband wor Jove for Me. Javille. He .
I . |emberace thy child, wilt sy, “N
| declared that he was 2 southern gentlemsn, im. S il selfish fears and
ieh, and that she was his Srst and o [y B Pl e
| mensely rich, an balm, into & asl .

| Iy love. Ob yea ! the same -
Atlength there came a day for parting— | hyve watched from infaney, again beams
ln-, had already lingered till the place seemed o, 00 with clagped bands and mised tearfal
| quite desolate. Much time had boen devoted |,c0p Maloen gazed upon the pistare, till grads
| to forming plans for the fatare, for both were ‘wally the eye kindled with love and sdmirstion,
(determined that the separation shoold be =0/ 53 dout the mouth of ber mother played -the
short as possible. It was resolved that the ele- | o onied sanile.
| gant Walter Laville shoold assume (he more | misty dimoes spread itself sround the en.
t valgar cognowen of D: Ammi Boyd, beoome | chanted girl, snd 2 soft Jaoguor was Jdiffased
wholly deaf and domb, and provide himself with | through her system.  Nothing was distingt o
' an Apothecary’s shop in Boston a8 an ostgnsi- L.  The gilded frame disappesred from
ble motive for bis residence there.  He also sight—ibe canvase roceded —asd her
wished to procure money in-this way, thoogh i Josing and embracing ber stood Ja ite
| this latter wish was a private one. M. Gas- | o g oy wy mother! my mether ™ ox.
| tone left Saratoga frst, and her disappointment | clyimadthe child, sad smsk to the Soor, exbone.
sod angiety were great as the woeks passed and (g yith ber own intense c@rticns.
ber lover cameo not.  They did not correspond . Wien she retorned to consciouImess it was
through fear of detection. vearly morniog and ber lamp had expired.  As
Mr. Laville depatted from the Springs in 3 breakfast which she scareely tasted, Mrs. Gas-
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very secret and soususl master, sad scarcely
bad be procceded thirty miles eve be was over-
| taken, srrested and carried back to 1
trifling bill “which,” the officer d‘?
| doubt been forgotten.” With many wad ge.

'lnuﬂnlynhr one long, searching Jock
(mying weatally, “It worke—I sball uot leng
bave to endure ber presence,” The malicions

90 | woman oxlealated accurarely

| cious apologies for bis carclosvsess, be stated |pare, & bearl 8

(lhu be should probably scon peceive n.plo;i, o poasi ) -‘- hot to concen] Ler moct private
' funds from his southern agent, T-up-d.-:tk-‘hn. To ench, the B trassparcncy of
, bowever, and they came not. Al.l.lhpn-kbum_d P ' 7

| chased a suit of poarse gray, and leaving in the | were & sure indes. Por the |
'hands of the broker s quantity of bandsomo | life she had & scored ba rve.
|ornaments, be poid his bills snd departed with | genucss persons, it was & troulle
'the svowed intention of gning to chmitise Bis | ube became revtioss and web
safaithfal agemt, but jo reality 1o pick up| At leogth came the day o i
somenkere movey and a dress mitable for bis He was cordially weloomed '
appearanco before bis lady love By costniv. | over the delicate band which Maloen
rmh'hﬁhmudqthrwlddl bim, he gracelfully kimed it bestowing

i

the objects of bis pressnt demre aod bosored | ber a woft, loving, trus ok, na if already
the first of Jasoary. From that time o the|jute Malesn's beart sod destroyed at vnce

period of bis sudden 2vd moch lameated d—ln“‘pﬂ-p&
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