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THE LOVE SECRET.

‘Fdward is to be in London next week,
«id Mre. Ravensworth; and | trast, Bl
lea, that you will meet him with the
‘rankness he is eatitled to receive.

Ellen Hamilton, who stood behind the
¢hair of her aunt, did not nake any an-
awer, ,

Kdward's father,continued Mrs.Ravens-
worth, was your father’s own brother. A
man of nobler epirit never moved on En-
glish soil ; and | hear that Edward is the
werthy son of a worthy sire.

If he were as pure and perfect as an
angel, aunt, replied Ellen, it would be all

e same iv me, | have never seen him,
rnd cannot therefore meet him as one
who has a right to claim my hand.

Your father. you away when you
were a child, Ellen ; and Edward comes
::; to claim you by virtue of thie bethro-

While I love the memary of my father,
and honour him as a child should henour
a parent, said Ellen, with much serioas-
ness, | do not admit his right to give me
away in marriage while'd was'yet a child.;
Bnd me:zeover 1 do not think the mau
who would seek to consummate such a
marriage contract worthy of any maiden’s
love. Only the heart that yields a free
eonsent'is worthy having, xid the ‘than
who wolbid take any other is ‘Btterly un-
worthy of any woman's regird. By this
rule] judge Edward to be“tihworthy, no
metter what his father may have been.

Then you mean, said Mrs. Ravenaworth,
deliberately to violate the solemn'contract
made by your fathér with the father of
Edward?

1 cannot receive Edwatd as anything
but a stranger, replied Ellen. It will
not mend the értor of my father for me
to commit a ‘still greater one.

How commit 2 sull greater one? in-
‘Quired Mrs. Raveasworth,

Destroy the very foundation of a true
marriage —freedbtn of chéice and consent.
There wotld be no freédomn of choice on
his pift, and mo privilege of consent on
mne. Happinesa could not follow such
a vidon, and to enter into it would be do-
ing & great wrong. No, aunt, I cannot
receive Edward in any other way, than as
a stranger—for such he is.

There is a clause in your father's will
that you may have forgotten, Ellen, ssid
her aunt. ‘

That which makes me pennyless, if |
do not marry Edward Hamden?—1 have
uot forgotten it, aunt, :

And Jou mean to brave that conse-
quence ?

In a choioe of evils we slways take the
least, Ellen’s voice trembled.

Mrs. Ravensworth did not reply for
some moments, While she sat silent,
the half closed door near which Eilen
#tood, and towards which her aunt’s back
was turned softly opened,and a handsome
youth, between whom and Ellen glances
of inteligence instantiy passed presented
the startled maiden with a beautful
white 10se, and then noiselessly retired.

ft was pearly a minute before Mrs.
Ravensworth resumed the light employ-
ment in which she wufo:r(ed, and as
she did so she said—Mrny a fooiish
irl geta her head tyrned with

oun -
t’hne‘ gallants at our fashionable
watering-places, and imagines that she

won & heart, when the object of her vain
regard never felt the throd of a truly
snselfish and noble impulse. :

The crimeon ned on Ellen’s
cheeks and brow, as she lifted hei
evea, she saw herself in a large nurror

oppouite, with her auat's calm oyed steadi-

{'y fizxed wpon her. To turn her face

partly away, so that it could no longer be
reflected from the mirror, was the work

Jofan instant. In a few moments she eaid

—Let yeuth aad: foolish girls get their
heads turned if they will ; but i trast |
am in no danger. ity

I am not sure of that ! Those who think
themselves most gsecure, are generally in
the greatest danger. Who 13 the youth
with,w homyou danced lastevening? I dont
cemember to have seen him here before.

His name is Evelvan. There was a
elight tremor in Eden's voice.

How came you to know kim?

I met him here last season, and 1
danced with him last night. Was there
any harm in that? The maiden’s voice
had regained its firmness.

I did’ot say there wus, returned Mrs.
Ravensworth, who agsin relapsed inw
silence. -Not dfter she said—I
think we shall retura to Loadon on
Thursday.

So soon! Ellen spoke in a disappointed
woice, ;

Do you find it so very pleasant here ?
said the aunt, a little ironically.

I have not complained of its being duli,
-dunt, replied Elleny; but if you wish %
return on Tharsday, I will be ready to
accompany you. | -

Soon after this, Bllen Hamilton left her
aunt’s room, and went to one of the draw-
ing rooms of the botel at which they were

promenade. She had been here only a
few minutes, when she was joined by a
handsome youth,to whom Klien said—
How could you venture to the door of
my aunt’s parlowr? I'm half afraid she
detected your presence ; for she said, im-
inediatel; afterwards, that we should re-
turn to Londen oa the day afier to mor-
row.

So soon? Well, I'll be there next
week, and it will be strange if, wiih your
consent, we don't imeet ofien.

Edward Hainden is expected in a few
days, replied Ellen, her voice slightly fal-
tering.

Her companion looked at her search-
ingly for a few moments, and then said,
You have never met him !

Never!

But when you do meet him, the repug-
nance you now feel may instantly vanish.
A shadow passed over Ellen's face, and
she answered in a voice that showed the
rematk—the tone of which conveyed
more than the words themselves—to have
been feltas a question of her constancy.
Can one whose heart is all unknown
to me, one who must think of me with
a feeling of dislike becaase of bonds,
and, prove a nearer or dearer friend than
2

Ellen did not finish the sentence. But
that was not needed. The glances of re-
buking tenderness cast upon her compa-
nion, expressed all that her lips had failed
to utter. J y

But do you not know me, £llen, said
the young man. .

My heart says differently, was Ellen's
lowly spoken reply.

Evelyn pressed the maiden’s hand, and
looked into her face with an earnest lov-
ing eXpression.

Mrs. Ravensworth, to whose care E!-
len had been consigned, on the death of
her father, had never been pleased with
the unwise contract made by the parents
of her neice and Edward Hamden. The
latter had been for ten years in Paris and
ltaly, travelling and pursuing his studics.
These being completed, in obedience to
the will of a deceased parent, he was
about treturning to London to meet his
future wife. No correspondence had ta-

ken place betweea the partiea té this ua-

staying, where she sat near the bow-]
window that owverlooked the beautifull’

natural contract; and from the time of'
Edward's lett2r,which anmounced to kirs,
Ravensworth his proposed visit, it was
plain ¢hat his feelings were as little in-
terested in his futwre partner as were
hers s him.

During the two or three days 'thet Mrs. |
‘llt":vénwmh and her piece remained at
Ithe wateri lace, £llen and ydung |

| Evelyn md:‘fre:uemly; bet, ae fyb? ;
pPessible, at times when ‘they supposed‘the
particular attention of the sant would not
i be drawn towards them in stach a seanner
‘08 to penefrate their love-secret, Whea
at length they parted, it was ‘with an ‘tn-
derstanding that they were to meet ia
{'kondon.
{ ‘On arriving there the thoughts of Ellen
| reverted 'more directly to the fact of kd-
ward Hamden's approaching visit, and, in
spite ‘of aH her € to rematn undis-
turbed i V'er feelings, the nesr spproach
of thid event agitated her. Mrs. Ravens-
worth frequently alluded to'the subject,
and eartestly ypressed upon Ellenthe con-
sideration ‘of her duty to ler parent, as
well as the'conseéquences that must follow
her disregard of the contract which had
been smade. But the more ¥he talked on
this sulbiject, ¢he more firm was Ellen in
expressing ‘her determination not to do
vollence to her feelings in a matter so vi-
tal 1o her hagipiness.

The ‘duny @t length comé .wpon which
Edward Hsniden was to arrive. Ellen
appeared m the morning with a disturbed
air. ¢ was plain to the'closely observing
eyes of hér ‘wunt, that she hiad not passed
a night of réfreshing sleep.

{ trust,; my deur 'ti:ece, she said, afier
they had tetired fiom e breakfast table,
where bat hittle food had been taken, that
you witl tiot exhibit tovards Edward, on
wteeting him, any of the pre-conceived
and unjust antipathy you entertain. Let
your feelicgs at lewst remain uncommitt-
ed foror againet him.

Aunt Hannab, it is useless to talk to
me m this way, ¥Ellen replied, with un-
usaal ‘warmth, The simple fact ofan ob-
ligation to love pits a gulf between us.
My heart turns from him as from au ene-
my. 1 will meethim with politeness; but
it mést be «old and formal. To ask
of me more, is 16 4sk what I cannot give.
[ wish that he possessed the manlitiess 1
should have had, if similarly sithated.
Were this 8o 1 should now be free by his
act, not my own,

Seeing Yhat all she vrged made Ellen
more strongly opposed to the yoang man,
Mrs.Ravensworth ceased to speak vpon the
subject, and the former was left to brood
with a deeply disturbed heart over the ap-
proaching interview with one who had
come to claim a hand that she resolutely
determined not to yield.

About twelve o'clock Mrs.Ravensworth
came into Ellen’s room, end announced
e anival of Rdward Hamden. The
maiden’s face became pale, and her lips
quivered.

If 1 could but be spared the interview!
she murmuired : but that is more than I
can ask.

How weak you are, Ellen, replied her
aunt, in a tone of reproof,

[ will join you in the drwing room in
half an hour, said Fllen, speaking more
calmly.

Mrs. Ravensworth retired and left Ellen
again to her own thoughts. She sat near-
ly the whole time she had mentioned.
T'hen rising hurriedly, she made a few
changes in her attire, after which she de-
scended to the drawing-room with a step
that was far from being firm.

So noiselessly did she enter the apart-
ment where !lamden awaited her, that
neither her aunt nor the young man per.

B

ceived hor prescuce for some moments ;

and she had tite to eNaniine his appear-
ance, and tp read the lincaments of his
half-a face. While she siood thus

) w%m‘”m dden)

#ashed, snd she beat forward witha

of surpriée and esyerness. At this

mem N Jaung man Becanie aware '

‘.“: " rishg up ‘quiekl
Evely lainted £¥en, striking hey

hands , the momsent he tuu!db-

Elleat ::n Ellen! ‘returned ::
young man %she grasped her hand, an
ventured a warm 'kmw:n her besunfal
lips. Evelyn, but Hamden. Ont
parents g ua while we were '
too g 10 give or withtiold conseny,
Both as *S" older, feh this pledge a®
a heart-sickening constratnt.  But wh
met as st and [ saw that you wers
all way sdol could desire. 1 sought yotie
affection, and won it. No obligation batt
love now binds us. o

The Young man then torned'to Mrs.
Ravensworth, and ssid— Yoo see, madsin,
that we bre not strangers.

Instedd of looking surprised, Mrs. Ra-
vensworth smiled ea¥mly,and ans weréd—
No—it would be ar if you were,
Love-tokens don’t gemerally pass, nor fa-
miiiar meetings take place,between stran-
gerl. !

Love-fckens, Aunt Hannah ? fell from
the lips' of Elen, as she turned partly
away v Hamden, and looked inquit-
ingly at Wer relative.

Yes déar! retarned Mrs. Ravensworth.
White reses, for instance! You saw your

- own blushing face in the mirror, did you

not?

‘TNe'mirror ! Then yon saw Edward pre:
sent the rose ?

- And did you know me? inquired (he
young mar.

One Wwho knew your father cs well ess
I did, could not fail to know the son. [
penetrated your love secret as soon as it
was. known to yourselved.

Aunt Hannah! exclaimied Ellen, hiding
her face un the neck of her kind relative,
how have I been degeived !

.. Happily, 1 tust, love! returned Mre.
Ravensworth tenderly.

Most happily! My heart swells Wwith

gladness almost to bursting, came mur-

muring  from the lips of the Joyful®

maiden,

ALEXANDER DUMAS.

There is a certain noted author, whose
pen is worth & California placer, so proli-
fic 8 it, whose eXtravagance would ex-
hauat the Pactolud if it flowed through hi¢
house. Now this literary Hercules was
early one morning visited by an hussar and
two addistants, who avowed their purposd
of seeing him safely to Prison, on account
of a ‘certain debt, they being in fact only
deptties of the guard de commerce. He
attempted to discuss, to negotiate, to en-
treat—but all to no purpose; the officer
waB polite and inexorahle. the arders were
formal, the writ r- gularly issted; 1200
france must be forurconnay, or we door
of the prison Chiiy would close upon him.
How was he to extricate himeelf?

“ You will at least go with me to my
bookseller 7" said the author, perceiving
a ray of hope.

“ Certainly, Monsieur, any where you
please, | am at your service until sunset.”

The whole entered a coath,were speed-
ly conveyed to the bookseller's, where the
debtor alighted, and; atcompanied by ais
three saieilites, made known his object,
which was to procure an advance 6f 1200
franca on his forthcoming work.

“Sorry to refiise, my dear Dumas,but
the fact isyou know our g9 L€rMs may
bring the gost iu ddvance. In exchange.
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