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CLITERATURE.

A A NSNS INLNSINE IS

'HE MOURNER A-LA-MODE.
1 saw her last nig A party,

The elegunt party at Mead's),
And looking remarkably hearty

. For a widow so yoanyg i r weeds;

Yet 1 know she is salfering sorrow

Too deep for the tongue Lo express—
Or why had she chosen to borrow

so much from the language of dress!?
Her shaw! was as sable as night

And her gloves were ns durk s her shawl
And her jewels—that thashe the ight

Were bluck as a funeru! pail

Her robe hud the hue o
How nicely it fitted
Aud the grie
Boiled over in

f that was
billows o

What tears of v rions woe,
Tha sullied her face,
w flow
1 )
Wil ! s play
Had 9 1 1= Scope,
Ane ¢ WAVINE away
e !
1 gel Hoy
Y the robes of a queen
Was the sombre appurel she wore,
I'm certain § never had seen
s ow before
t help thinking the beauty,
1 the loved and the lost,

p her conjugal duty
Altogetner regurdiess of cost!

Oue surely would suy & devotion
Performed at 80 vast an expense
Betruyed an excess of cmotion
That was really somwcthing immense ;
And vet as [ viewed, at my leisare,
[hosetokens of tender regard,
Is scarce wit It measnre,

1 thongit—it
The sorrow that goes by the yard!

Ah! grief is a curious passion,
And yours, Tam ~~n-\y afraid,
The very next phuse of the fashion
Will find it beginning to fade ;
Though durk are the shadows of grief,
The morning will follow the night,
Half-tints will betoken relief,
Till joy shall be symbolled in white !

Ah, well !—it were idle to quarrel
With Fushion, or sught she may do;
And so I conclude with a moral
And metaphor—warruited new :—
When
The patient is safest they say ;
And the sorrow is mildest, uo doubt,
That works iu u similar way!

it R
THE WITNESS.

IN THTEE PARTS.~—PART

MEASLES come handsomely out,

II.

Although 1 was at the appointed spot be- hung in no very orderly fashion on the walls. |

fure seven o'clock, Mr. Davis had preceded
me. M. greeted me kindly, and when we
were seated said ,after pausing a few monents:
4+ My dear Miss Vernon, I cannot tell you
how thankiul [ am to have a friend in you
well known to me ; but for thislucky chance,
1 know not what | could do: | am in the
greatest perplexity, and I want advice.”

I muttered something about readiness and | our attention. It was a single figure, with- | part, I think she must be dead.

ged since early morning, and the sky was too
threatening to admit of any long expedition.
We agreed, however, if it held up after lun-
cheon, to take a walk we had been projecting
for two or three days, to sce some curious
) sea-shore.

ff, on the

rocks about a mile of
Mr. Davis wrote his letter, and, with great
satisfaction, I saw it myself put into the post-
bag. He and [ were so unxious for the walk,
that we all sot out soon after luncheon, al-
though the clouds still looked dangerous. Mr.
M:llvar's spirits improved as we went on,
He was mueh interested by the curious caves
in the rocks, and their beaatiful marine in-
| habitants, and the girls were «delighted by
| his descriptions,and the information conveyed
{in them. At last, we turned our steps howe-

{ wards, and had nearly reached one of the ap- |

proaches to Greyfriars, when the rain,which
! we had quite forgotten, began to descend,
{and in a few minutes there was a regular
Cornwall downfall. No shelter was near ex-
cept a sm all house inhabited by an old wo-
man, wh
to have some ¢
her the
time,
| had been twice there with my pupils, both
times to make some payment from the abbey,
and at each visit had found with her a daugh-
ter, the wife of & tradesman in a neighbour-
ing town—a bold looking, handsome woman
of about forty, whose manner was familiar,
| and seareely civil. Indeed, the mother her-
sel{ seemed to think she was a privileged per-
son, and L thought her particularly disagree-
| able.
nothing venerable about her, and, I remem-
| ber introduced herself to me at our first meet-
ing by staring impertinently in my fuce, sal-
ling : ** Oh, you're the new governess, I take
fit.”” However, I was glad to run with my
| companions to the near shelter of ber cottage,
| sud she received us with tolerable civility.
She was quite alone, the girl who waited on
ber being absent on some errand in the vil-
| lage.
| The gentlemen began talking good-humour-
?e{dly to her, but they got only short, rough
| auswers The rain continued to pour down
{in torrents, and a slender brooklet by the
| side of the road that divided the garden from

laim upon him.

cottage and garden during his life-

| the Greyfriars precinct soon became an im- | ja4 hunted high and low, and she was no-| 2, *“ Do not read this till you have finished | out to me,

| passable barrier between us and our home.
{ Mr. Davis said that when the rain abated he
} would make his way to the abbey, and send
| & carriage for us. The girls talked to the
old woman, and were amused by her surly
answers; and Mr. M‘Ilvar and [ began to
look at some prints that were framed and

They were old, and somewbhat curious, and
the gentlemen asked Mrs. Wilson several
questions about them. She scemed pleased
at the notice they attracted, aund, after a
time, beran to converse more plcats.mlly than
sibe had dene at first.
was a small drawing in water-colours,
claverly done, that it immediately attracted

m the late Sir Thomas considered |
He had given |

and left her an anonuity in bis will. [

| ¢ Never saw her again?”’

¢ No," she answered. ‘¢ She didn’t come
back that day nor night: but that [ was
used to, and [ thought nothing about it.
Next morning I saw one of the abbey grooms,
alad I knew well, come running along our
road there, and he Jooked seared, and he
eays: ¢ What do you think, Goody ? Sir
Thomas is dead—found dead in his bed.’
Something like this had been looked for,and
had come at last. The boy could not tell me
much more. Ile had been sent for the doc-
tor, and came to me in his way home. 1
saw several of the servants that day,and they
told me*the doetor said he must have been
dead three or four hours, when his valet
went to him in the morning, and a great
deal more abouf my lady and the mourning ;
and altogether, it was" quite night before I
thought of the child, and then I supposed
| they were keeping her to help them in some-
thing or other. Well, next morning comes
| the housekeeper in one of the carriages ; she
was going to the town to buy the servants’
mourning,and she came to me about a work-
| woman there known to my daughter ; and
{she told me all the story over again—how the

{ valet had found him quite cold, and locking
{as if he had not moved since he lay down;

Could I bolieve my eyes? The lamps shone
full on the face of Captain Sinclair, pale as
death, and seeming to shrink from sight in
the opposite corner ; and on the side next me
was a fomale enveloped in shawls, and with
a handkerchief thrown over her face ; but |
knew the shawl. 1 could not mistake the
firure. Iowever incredible it might seem, |
felt certain that it was Lady Dighton. Yet
the carriage had no sooner passed than I
tried to persuade myself thatit could not be

Whatstrange what unheard-of cireumstances
conld have so suddenly changed herlong fixed
resolution never to leave Greyfriars? The
strong impression on my mind, that MIlvar
was insane, filled me with horrible conjee-
tures that some dreadful scene had oecurred
at the abbey : perhaps he had destroyed hiw-
self—perhaps injured others. Lady Dighton
might have been induced to quit the place if
some fearful act had been committed there—
perhaps befora her very eyes. This would
also explain Mr. Davis’s note. He wished
to prepare me, and to spara me as much as
possible. In the morning I should hear all ;
and the chariot would no doubt then be sent

| back to convey me and my pupils %o what- |

lever place Captain Sinclair had chosen to
take refuge in. This was the only key to

She had a bard, cross old face, with |

and after a long talk she was going away, | the mystery which I cculd discover ; but the
|when all of a sudden: * Where's Grace ?” | packet in the writing-table drawer was still
{says she. ¢ Maybe she would like to take a | unaccounted for. However, I felt that my
{ride with me, and go and sce her mother.”| hest course was that of implicit obedience to
Then I told her how she had gone to the| Mr. Davis’s directions.
abbey, two days and nights afore, and not|at the side-door of the abbey; and as the
come back again. She looked surprised, and girls had had their tea, and it was past their
said : ¢ Well, I uave never seen her since the | usual bedtime, I took them lmmen{mtcl to
day before yesterday,when I remember meet- | their chamber, and without ringing for a
ing her on the little back-staircase.’ You  servant, got them to bod as speedily as pos
see she used always to go into the abbey by |sible, telling them that I believed Lady
|a little side-door she could open for herself, | Dighton had heen suddenly taken ill, and
|and go up a narrow stair into Sir Thomas’s|that we should hear all about it the next
rooms, and come away again, just in the { morning. When I left them and lighted the
sazae way. Nobody heeded her. And the |candles in my own sitting-room, it was some
| housekueper said that very like some of the | time ere I could venturs to open the table-
| under-maids bad kept her to help in the|drawer. With a trembling hand, at length
work, for she was handy at her needle.|I pulled it forward. A large packet lay be-
* But ['1l send her to you this evening, when | fore me, directed to me in Mr. Davis's hand-
I get back again,’ says she. * I don’t want|writing. Within it were several sheets of
.her,” says I. However, next morning she | closely written paper, in a hand [ was not
comes to me looking rather strange like, and ‘: acquainted with, and two notes from Mr.,
| the first thingshe says was: ¢ Is Grace here ' | Davis; one numbered 1, anda ** Read this
{and then when I said no, she told me they | first’’ written upon it; the other numbered

B

wheres in the abbey; and she was never | the manuscript.”
[found from that day to this. No one had|said: ‘‘ Read this manuseript to-night ;
| heeded her in Sir Thomas's room, if she was| when you have finished it, read my second
there: and some think she had only stayed | note. I will take care that you shall not he
| till evening at the abbey the day before he | interrupted.”

died, and had slunk away to an old gipsy |

is certain that the gipsies were all gone the | introduce the story they told in its proper
next morning’'—— place.

| *“ Bat surely,”’ | interrupted, ¢ if she had |
gone with them, you must have heard some- |
| thing of her during so many years.” |
I« Well,” said the old woman, ** there was |

DIGHTON'S NARRATIVE ADDRESSED 70
CAPTAIN SINCLAIR.

LADY

My reasons for writing this narrative will

Among the pictures |4 man who, a year or two after, thought he | be evident at its close. Many brief notices
80 | saw her dressed up very fine, dancing belore | of that which [ am compelled to tell will be

a show at a fair a great way off. For my | found in various places that will be certain to
Some say | be looked into, in case of my death or severe

We were set down |

e

most desperate epirits and determined free-
thinkers of those wild and terrible years —
strugglors for right and truth, who too often
had to wade through blood - to attain their
glorious objects. and too often, alas, perished
in the effort. T had no prejudices ufl educa-
tion to fetter and blind me; my mind was a
blank, and I grasped the new knowledge that
was presented to it with my whole heart and
strength. 1 think it has never really failed
me ; but of this I need speak no more.
We returned to England when I was barely
fifteen, and at a seaport which happened to
be the first place we remained at for any
| time, my father discovered a distant relative
in a youth recently nominated to a cadetship

at Caleatta, whither he was about to sail, !

t had been detained by contrary winds. Ho
ned there only a few weeks, but those
fow weeks decided the whole aspect of my

future life. Charles Sinelair was continually |

ith us. He knew no one in the place, and
{ was mach too young and too amiable to be
aware of the nature of my father’s habits
and associates. Indeed, they saw bat little
of cach other. I was his daily companion.
We spent the long summer days together on
the shore, or roaming inland, sat on some
shady bank, looking on the blue sea and the

cloudless heavens. Four weeks passed in this |

manner ; my life will tell their influaence on
me. To him they were only pleasant hours
passed with one for whom he felt perhaps
somewhat of a brother’s liking. When we

termined opposition to whatever I planned or
proposed, and encouraged me to join a gay
party who were projecting a sort of progress
through the western counties, with the in-
tention of stopping wherever there was any
|sight to be seen or pleasure to be enjoyed.
He agreed to the scheme with singular ala-
crity, stipalating only that [ should accom-

pany him to Greyfriars a few days before my |

friends commenced their journey, and join
{them when they drew near our neighbour-
hood. To this I agreed without the slightest
suspicion of his intentions. The result is well
known. I entered these gloomy walls, and
became a prisoner within them.

It were in vain to tell how desperately 1
resisted ; how satanically he enjoyed his tri-
umph. Ishould here say, however, that
during the first day or two that foliowed our
arrival, and before he had thrown off the

[she had been separa

of Sir Thomas. It often occurred to me that
I was placed precisely in one of the situations
which used to be discussed and commented
upon by my father and his Parisian friends.
They were fond of discussing and refining up-
on the degrees of what was called criminal
and sinful. They would propose imaginary
cases, such as a man who. to save a starvi
family, takes from the hoards of the -
hearted and avaricious the goid that was
pmlcu to the possessor, and never ex

in kindness or eharity : of the wife who leaves
a careless and crucl husband to shelter in the
arms of her first and only love, from whom
h by treachery or
vialence : of the one life that bars many from
freedow and happiness—a life, as they put
the case, of utter uselessness, the worker of
no good, but of much evil—a life, the removal
of which would not be the extinction of &

mask, my husband revealed to me the curious light, but the erasure of a foul blot. I saw
secret of some concealed rooms in the abbey, | the genuine truth, the perfect justice of these
that its possessor was pledged to disclose only | arguments. I had no prejudices, religious or
to his next heir, and that this property being | moral, to oppose to them, and there was
included in my settlement, he was bound to | Dothing in them to shock or disgust me.
|make me acquainted with their existence. | There were moments when I felt in myeelf
He was most particular in describing to me | that [ had power to be gnided by them ; but
| the extraordinary ingenuity of the mode of | the barrier between my prosent L"‘s'..‘
| concealment, and the impossibility of dis- | liberty secured by my own hand was an in-
covery, the entranco being of most intricate | Surmountable dread of discovery, and even

approach, and forming, apparently, an un- Of suspicion. The entire love of my who'e
broken sarface of wall’; and as the Tastenings | heart had been to one who, hedged sbcut by
within were of great strength, i was impos- | slavish opinions, and fettered by the tyrzony

sible to discover any break or opening, so

| of auperstition, could never for one instant

parted, it was with promises never to forget | long as the concealed inmate within chose to | bave comprehended the strength and dignity

| cach other, and to write frequently.
| I cannot speak of the utter wretchedness
| that followed that parting. Even my father

keep the bolts and bars i their places. 1
| was interested by these details, and curious
| to see these chambers. There were two small

of perfect freedom of action.

I am now drawing near to the transaction
which has indaced, or rather compelled me

| at last bagan to notice that I was looking ill, fruoms : one of them directly at the back of { to write these papers. At the time | am

| and made some faint attempts to think about
me and take care of me, but it soon wearied
him ; and as we were soon to remove to ano-
ther town, he satisfied himself by deciding
| that I only wanted ehange of air and scene.
A letter from Charles from the Cape gave me
new life, and wilfully misconstruing its kind
and affectionate expressions, [ began to con-
sider myself the affianced wife of my cousin.
My letters, however, like his own, contained
nothing beyond tender recollections of the
| past, and indefinite hopes for the future. |
suppose womanly instinct compelled me to
contine my feelings within the limits marked
as it were, by his own letters.

He did not objeet to the correspondence, and
| I believe scarcely gave it a thought. Mean-
while time wore on, and my debut as a publie
singer began to be talked of ; and it was more

| pose. Ilere various delays occurred. owing
| to engagements of my father’s, the objecis of
which were unknown to me ; and afterwards
| I was unable to sing during an entire winter
| and spring from the conscquences of a violent
cold, which produced weakness in the muscles
of the throat and chest. [t was at this time
that we became acquainted with Sir Thomas
Dighton. 1 need uot describe him. Hisen-
| ormous wealth, infamous character, and

willingness, feeling thoroughly perplexed out background or any accompaniment, of &/ Sir Thomas was so fond of her, that he took | illness. The finders of those papers may | .

b i 4 i S Wi 00K | 7 | satanic tempe e

myseli, and be thanked me, and continued : | delicate-luoking girl about ten or twelve | her with him. Anyways, dince $he’ Bodss | think of me as they please. A simple fact is Y, SV O BRI M Whe
« Troubled as I am, | casnot but feel that| years old —a little thin pale girl, with light | kacper saw her on the stairs the day before | told in them, with dircctions Low to act upon

there is something ridiculous in what [ am | bair and small ehildish features; and it at|hg died, she has never been seen or heard of 1t
about to confide to you. That fellow Mac' onee produced that carious impression some- |t any certainty.”’

has taken one of his second or third sights

about Greyfriars. Hle is quieter and more —namely, that it was no faney figure, buta [ thin, "when my eye suddenly fell on Mr.
ratioual this morning, but valf last night he | a likeness, and a good one. **Whoever drew | V<[lyar, and I could only eatch Mr. Davis's
was raving about the atmosphere of erime | that little lady,” said Mr. M llvar, ** was & |oye and point towards him.

that is arvund him. He says the feching
came on slightly at first in the kitchen ; in
the chapel, and especially in the abbot’s gal-
lery, it increased every wowent, and when
he was recovering from his swoon, and saw

Lady Dighton, be knew at once that it all she mentioned a name that Mr. Davis said | \ yoment elapsed, during which we were

centred in her.”’

** Good heavens!"’

“ Ah, you may well exelaim. I am afraid
to tell you haif the things he said last night ;
and even this moruning, he steadfastly wain-

{ times given by pertraits of unknown persons

good artist.”’ |

“ Ay,” said the old woman, *that was
done by a lad in our village: he has long
{ been gone up to London, and, they say, is
| getting a good nawe by his pictures 2 and |

| he thought be had heard of. |
“ [ am sure it is & good likeness,”” said he. |
¢ A daughter of yours, Mrs. Wilson ?” |
* No," she answered dryly—‘a grand.)
daughter.”’ |

No doubt, it will fidl them with aversion
and horror.

difference to me. Bat there is one whom 1

She paused ; and T was about to say some-
the moving impulse of my miserable, misdi-
rected life. 1 wish him also to understand
truly what that life has been before and af-
ter | knew him. Oh, could he havs given
me his first love, how changed would that
life have been !

He seemed as
if paralysed, and fixed to the spot on which
ke stood ; his face was ghastly, and his ex-
pression that of a strange and wild distress,
and his thin weak hair hiterally streamed up-
wards from his brow, as if lifted by the wind. | I have no recollection whatever of my ma-
ther, but I believe that she was not the wile
too much astonished to speak or move. Ile|of my futher, and that she either left him or
then came a step or two forward, staring at | died very young. My father never spoke of
us, and yet not seeming to see any one, and | her to me. My first remembrances of him
saying in a fearful sort of whisper several|take me to varions small lodgings in faghion-

| times ** A witness! a witness !’ and immedi- | able seaports and other frequented watering-

This 18 a matter of perfect in- |

wish should know,that love for him has been !

jever heard of him. This man conceived a
_ violent passion for me. On my part I posi-
| tively detested him. Tt was dis«greeable to
| me even to look at him and hear b speak ;
| but my father soon began to perceive tie
' manifold advantazes that might resalt from
his insan~ passion, and ult:mately he became
!n mere puppet in his elever hands. These
| considerations, coupled with the dread that
| L might permancntly lose my voice, induced
| bim to encourage Sir Thowas's visits, and to
| employ both threats and persuasion to compel
we to endure his society, and treat him with
| tolerable civility. At that time I had no
idea of the real cause of his so constantly
| associatine with my father; thought only
that he lost his money freely, and that he
| preferred playing at our lodgings to the pub-
{lic rooms. T had frequently before been

taing that there is dreadful sin somewhere in| ** Why, Goody,” cried oat both the girls |ately waving his arms wildly above his head, | places, where, when a very small child,l had | obliged to play the civil hostéss t) men who
this place; be cannot yet particularise its| at once, ** I never knew you had a grand-|he ropeated almost in a scream : *“ A wit-| some carcless dirty girl to look after me,and | were repulsive tome. I was hardened to bold

exact uature, but it belongs to poor Lady |
Dighton in some way or other. One of lus|
fancies is, that she either wmuardered Sir Tho-

daughter.”’
¢ Likely not,”” eaid the old woman. |

The girls were now full of qucetions.:hcmled in the still pouring rain. e leaped | dant, but managed for myself, strangely

room. The next instant we saw him bare-

mas, or that he is still alive, and concealed | ¢ Where is she 7’ —*‘We never saw her.”’— | tho hrogk, and fleeing on fowards the abbey,

in the abbey — probably in the secret apart-
wents ; and—"’
** He is perfectly mad,” I interrupted im-
tiently.
omas died in his bed, just as it had been
repestedly foretold by the medical men, that
be wouid do; indeed, it was a wonder that)
he lived 90 long. The idea of his not being
dead and buried ! I koow Dr. Saunders saw |
him after his death, for I have more than|
onece heard him saying so, and speak of tle
expression of his countenance. W hat can we
do with this madman, Mr. Davie? lHow
lucky it is that you spoke so decidedly yes-
terday about goingaway' Iam verysorry;
bat you must sce with me, that the sooner
you can get him away the better.”’ |
“Yes,” answered Mr. Davis, with a sort |
of melancholy drollery—** yes, that is very
true ; but he won't go.”’ |
* Not go?” |
“No ; positively no. Ile declares the clue |
has been put into his bands, and he must
wait to see where it ig to lead him. He
never had this strauge super-knowing so
strong vpon him before. He promises to be
Quiet and passive, but here he must remain
il further light comes to him.™

«This is intolerable ; this eannot be per- | .
«¢You must write to his | fricnds together. She must have run away ;| every moment; and drawing my ehair to|

mitted,"” said I.
friends. d#fas he any brothers?”

. # Yes, twe; and luckily the elder one, a l

scosible fellow, is now in Bath. 1
:ﬁ{mu to him immediately, and urge him
#0 come hither. Let mé see—a letter posted
to:day will reach him to-morrow afternoon.
10 be ‘starts directl y, e may be here by Thurs-
May evening."’

2 Well,”” said I, *‘until he comes, we must

our best to amuse your friend, and keep

im sspuch inthe open air as possible. There
Are several places in the neighbourhood well
#orth geeigg ; we must plan some little ex-
tion for each day ; the girls will be de-
ted ; and we mast make the best of it
wecan. MHow unlucky itis! [ have never
aeen Captain Sinelair so cheerful and so con-
Fersable as since you came.”

“ | think,” said Mr. Davis, “your plan is
2% 200d a one as weean devise ; it will interest
Mae, and divert his mind ; and us be is not
yet strong, { hope be will come bome tired,
sad be quiet. F;

Pass awa’."

“Yes,* sail I; “but I must ask ome
thing ;* and [ paused.

“ What may it be 2" he asked.

*“ Please, never leave me and the girls one
moment alone with bim.”’

“Oh, I will promise that,” he answered
l"ibing& “1am sure he js not at all dan-

; but If to keep guard
m-u,."- pledge myse PE

We then went into breakfast. The follow-
ing is copied from my journal, written ¢n the
Mme day, late at pight.

- - -

 Whata day this hasbeen ! —1I can scarcely

o or three days will svon |

¢ Is she Mrs. Brown'y daughter ?”’—** Does
she live with her mother ?”’

was out of sight in an instant.
I eould only look at Mr. Davis. e came

[ was about eight years old, I had no atten- |

enough, I believe ; and I was more or less
neglected, according te the temper and habits
of our different landladies, with whom I used |

e 09 N . g . -
¢« No," at last answered the old woman ;¢ pe in great agitation, saying : ** I must | to associate, and generally take my meals.

have her.”’ |
« What! not his own daughter?”’ |
her father.”’
“Then whom does she live with ?”’
¢« She used to live here with me,”” answer- |
ed she. **1 was forced to have her, or Brown |
woulda’s have married Haonah.” |
Janet now looked very solemn, and said :
¢ Is she dcad, Goody 2"’ |
# Nobody knows,” was the short, gruff |
answer. [yh
all these rapid questions and short, sullen
answers;: and when she said: ¢ No
knows,”” 1 could not help looking at heg with |
surprise.

|

with the gipsies, who took her

{most think she be dead
about it; I didn't want her afore, and 1|
don’t want her now.”” She paused, and then, |
| as if answering us, though no one spoke, she |

went on: * You see we were not over-good |

| she was too old 1o be stolen.”

« [Tow old was she?"”

|+ Let me sec— she was twelve yearsold|
' just & week before Sir Thomas died ; thatbe
|'eight years agone, and more. She would be
| twenty now, I'm thinking. There’s the book
| he gave her on her birthday upon the shelf

there—that red one.””

Mr. Davis took it down, and read from the
| first page : ** From Sir Thomas Dighton to
| his dear little Grace on her twelfth birth-
|day.”
| "% Itis dear little Grace!” T repeated, in
;wme surprise.
| ++ Yes, he was very fond of her,”” he re-
| plied ; **and he had a right to be,’” eon-
| tinued she. winking, '
diugrmble significance ; then,as if she bhad
at last warmed up to tell the story, she went

| what was the matter.

and looking at me with |

todo? I will send a carriage for you.”

 Pgor, old, evil-tempered Sir' “‘she never lived with her. Brown wouldn’t { follow him directly. What can he be going | One of these persons with whom we remain-
| ed must have been a very good kind of wo-|
; ) y | He then took his hat, and went eut quickly. | man ; she had fermerly kept a humble sehool | and that while there must be a limit to his
“ He warn't ber (ather. Never mind about | remained in a state of astonishment and | of some sort, end at odd-and-cnd times she | power and influence over me, there could be |

|nesa! a witness!”” and rushed out of the | a fresh one at every town we went to. After | admiration and vulgar flattery ; but at length

the truth became manifest to me, and [ saw

| the precipice to which my father was leading |
{ both my ancient lover and myself. Each day f
that came might bring the announcement of |

my doom, and I nerved myself to the most
obstinate resistance. I felt that my father
little knew the sort of character which he
had formed, or rather suffered to form itself,

dismay that I cannot attempt to describe. | taught me to read and write, which I learned | none to my defiance of both, provided I had

looked puzzled, and said : ** What be they
both uﬂF in such a hurry for?” I could|
answer neither question, and my own wild |

of life. My father was almost always ab-
sent, and when at home did nothingz bat|
practise with cards or diee, and read novels

[ The girls came hurrying up to wme, asking | very quickly, and it became the means of strength to persevere in my rebellion, and
The old woman only | throwing a new light on my strange manner | strength I felt that I possessed, and could

fearlessly employ.
When the dreaded moment came, however,
it found me utterly helpless and incapable of

and vague conjectures soon settled into the | 'hese were always lying about, and they be- | Lsistance—indifferent as to what my fate in

: : conviction that the unfortunate young man’s| came my daily and best loved amusement. | |ite misht be—ecareless of life itseif
ad insensibly been attracted by { morbid state of mird had suddenly become | At another of ourlodgings was alad who had | . ; e e

positive insanity. It was fearful to think of |

the abbey. I had no hope that Mr. Davis|

was only a little, thin, pale child.
could be made of it, and I sat down in de-
spair.
obstacle betwaen us and the abb:y increased

It continued to rain heavily ; the | erouched up in a corner o

a good voice, and used to sing at tavern-par- |

Y | what he might do or say when he reached | ties and at the theatre, when the players

made their annual visit to the town we were

** Ah, you may look,” said she; | woyld overtake or even arrive soon after|then inhabiting. He was very good-natured,
¢ but nobody does know. Some m{)eahe went | him - he was a much older and beavier man | and he liked my voice, und taught me to sing

> cause of |and M‘Ilvar had some minutes the start of | several songs after h's own fashion ; and this
| her singing : one man said he was sure he | him. Itseemed absurd to connect hisseizure | circumstance, as 1 made out long afterwards |
saw her dancing in a booth ata fair; but| it the old woman’s story, and yet I could | from recollection and better acquaintance |
[ know nought | ¢ help looking again at the picture. It | with the weorld, led to a
Nothing |

great change in our
ordinary mode of life.
I was about eleven ;em old, when,

sofa in our one sitting-room, I was singing
away at a great rate, with my eyes shut,

the window, I watched with painful eAger- | one after song, with all the fuarishes I had

ness for the appearance of the promised car-
riage.

The seryant girl soon came in under a drip-
ping umbrella, and in a few minutes began
to make preparations for tea. The girls
amused themselves by helping her and toast-
ing bread at the fire. They made a hearty
meal when all was ready ; and I took a cup
of tea, still anxiously waiting and watching.
One, two, three hours passed without a sign
that we had been remembered. Evening
cume on; and it was as dark as a June even-
ling could be ere I saw a carriage approach-
ling ; when it reached the gate,l was greatly
|surprised to see that it was a heavy old-
| fushioned coach, which I had seen only when
the coach-house doors happencd to be open
while I passed them, I had expected the

on. * He had her upto the abbey most
|days. She wasa cute child, and he liked
| her to read to him, and to sing to him ; and
| at last he had a bed put for her in a closet
| out of his own room ; and when it rained,
|and many times when it was fine, he kept
| hor there to sleep. I never knowed whether
| she would come back or not; and I never
|cared ; 1 was justas well without her as with
| her—better, indeed, for she often 'mu.de me
cross; and that’s how it was that it was so
| long before she was missed.”

|+ Not missed 2" said L.

|« Well, it were the best part of three days
| before we really made out that she were
| neither here nor at the abbey.”’—I suppose
lour surprise and attention pleased the old
| woman, for she now quite aroused herself up,

! and continued.

« You see, we had a bit oll

| chariot, as the other two carriages was an
| open barouche and a phaeton. 1 ran te the
|door. A footman was on the box; and he
{jumped down and gave me a note, eaymg:
|“ Mr. Davis begged you would read this di
| rectly, ma’am.” The man had a scared and
gbewirdered sort of look,l thought ; but with-
out speaking, 1 took the note to the candle
in the cottage. It contzined only the fol-
lowing few lines :

¢« Dear Miss VerNoN—Ask the servants |
the children to bed as|yiolent democrat, from whom I received daily | sible to ¢hc last. I did not affect a sorrow
1 had also that [ could not feel; not even in'childhood |

no questions. Send .
qaickly as possible. When quite alone,look
in the drawer of your writing-table for a
packet from me. it t.o-mg'ht, and re-
main in your apartments. I will come to
| you early in the morning.”

By the

time I had read these words, the Parisian to m

| been taught to bestow upon them. A slight
| noise made me suddenly start up, and 1 saw
standing within the doorway one of the men
my father had got intimate with in the place
we were then staying at. [ knew him well
by sighc, and he nodded to me and said : “Is
Blake at home?”’ [ answered no, and he
turned and went down stairs again. That
same evening my father brought this man
home with him to drink and smoke ; and as
I sat with my dirty novel in a corner, I now
and then caught a'few wordsof their conver-
sation. At one time I heard the man say:
“She will be very handsome ;' and at an-
other : “*With that face and voice, if she is
well taught, and gets rid of all that vulgar

| trickery, she would positively be a mine of |

| wealth'— a mine of wealth. Isay.” 1did
| not cateh my father’s answers,as he evidently
{ lowercd his voice, and so in general did the
| other, but not so cautiously, and ina few
} minutes I again distinguished the words : 1
| could give you a letter to a man I know in
| Paris, who would do all {ou want.” No
more was said that [ could hear, as [ did not
listen very curiously, and it was long before
[ began to connect this conversation with our
removal to Paris about two months after-
wards. We lodged with a music-master, a

| lessons in music and singing.
dancing lessons, combined with what was
called Keportment. I was pleased with my
| new studies, and with the flattering praises [
| met with, and lver{ much preferred my

English manner of living.

my life, till I was nearly fif

The
very day before my father laid before me the
wagnificent proposals of Sir Thowas, 1 re-
ceived a letter from my cousin, telling me of
his marriage, after a few weeks’ acquaint-
ance, with a girl as penniless as himself. His
letter was full of her beauty, her sweetness.
and her numberless perfections. 1 saw how
blindly I had deceived myself; I felt that he
now loved for the fir-t time, and [ was stun-
{ ned by the blow. T perceived the greatness
! of my self-delusion, my mad passion, my vain
ho‘»es; but soon paramount over every bitter

the old horse-hair | feeling was the determination that he—that

{ none—should ever know of my sufferings. It
| scemed to me as if I could take my swelling
| heart into my hand, and crush it into sub-
| mission. Even that same day I wrote warm
| congratulations to Charles Sinclair, and told
| him how much [ rejoiced in his happiness.
| On the following day I was the aflianced
| bride of Sir Thomas Dighton. My marriage
took me into a new world of lavish expendi-
| tare and incessant gaiety. Sir Thomas,
proud of his young wife, filled our princely
abode at Fairley Park with visitors of dissi-
pated babits and doubtful reputation. My
father encouraged him, and revelled in the
luxuries and clf-indulgences so suited to his
tastes and wishes, but which he bad never
before been able to enjoy. He believed that
he had secured for himself a life of unremit-
| ting pleasure, as he had taken care to appro-
riats to me a large income wholly indepen-
ent of my husband. The doting old man
had yielded to all his demands, and had left
the arrangement of pin-money, settlement,
and jointure entirely to him. lle was many
years my father’s senior, and older than his
|age in constitution and appearance, and I
! eould sce that my father enjoyed the idea of
' outliving h'm, and revelling in his wealth.
| But in less than three years from my mar-
! riage the schemer hims:If was scized by a
(sudden attack on the brain, while at the
| card-table, and died 1 a few hours, insen-

| had he won my love: and as I grew older,
| and began to perceive the nature of our mode
| of life, I learned gradually more and more to
| contemn, aad even degpise him. Ere long,
| however, I began to find that be had been a
| support and protection to me. I had hitherto

I'care of his servants ; but | knew that | cvuld

| the kitchen chimnoy, was always warm in
the coldest weather ; the other was cool and
comparatively airy, having several contrivan-
ces in the roof for the adwmission of air. In
the winter-chamber, Sir Thomas showed me
presses in the kitchen chimney-wall, fall of
blankets and red-linen, and mattresses rolled
together, which were always warm and ready
for immediate use. In the summer room,
| were the remains of stores of wax-candles,
| orange-coloured from age, and a few books.
There was a never-failing supply of water to
both apartments, a sufficiency of old-fashion-
| ed furniture, and every requisite convenience.
. Food and articles even of considerable size

The first note merelg | My father seldom saw his, and never mine. | Might be conveyed to the inmates of these
an

| rooms by means of a movable portion of the
wall near the entranee, and like it, apparent-
ly part of the wall itself. I have given the
most minute deseription of the means of

‘ ! y I passively obeyed. Having subsequently | than three years after my cousin sailed for | 2ccess to these apartments in the papers
wife she used to talk a great deal with. It|copied the papers enclosed to me, I will now | India that we removed to Bath for that pur- | Which will be found after my death, and

| will now only add that when Sir Thomas an-
| nounced his intention of remaining at Grey-
1 friars, he hinted, during the violent alter-
| cation which ensued, that it would be easy
| for a refractory person to be conveyed to
those chambers and confined there. ¢ They
| are always ready for use,” he added ; ** and
if a gay lady were suddenly to disappear,
who would dream of anything but that she
had gowe off with some pleasant companion
to a distant land.”

“ How would she be taken thither?” 1
asked, laughing indignantly.

¢ Money, my dear lady,”" was the sneer-
|ing reply—** money would easily purchase
| means and silence too.”’

I did not subuit quietly to my imprison-
meunt ; I wrote letters of complaint to my
trustees, and to others whom I believed to be
my friends; but I received only advice to be
patient, and suggestions that Sir Thomas
would no doubt, ere long, relax in his present
determinations, and I should gradually, if I
played my cards well, be relieved from my
present annoyances. To all putward appear-
ances, I had little to complain of. 1 could
not say that I was personally ill-used ; I
had a complete establishment of servants,
carriages, and horses at my eommand, and
every luxury that wealth could afford me.
My expressions of dislike to the dulness of m
life at Greyfriars were evidently little heeJ-
ed, and I could not but feel that amid all the
splendour and dissipation of the first years
of my marriage, I had failed to make a single
real friend. The large income secured to my
sole and separate use became worse than use-
less to me, and Sir Thomas greatly enjoyed
telling me every quarter that it was duly
paid into my banker’s kands in London.
Soon, however, a new interest absorbed me,
and rendered me indifferent to all other sub-
jeets. My cousin, Charles Sinclair, wrote to
tell me that he was the father of twin-daugh-
ters, and a he rt-broken widower. Hisown
health suff:red ; and in about two years from
the birth of his chiidren, he was obliged to
retire from the Indian service on a small
pension. At this time, also, the paralysis
that attacked Sir Thomas relieved me from
some portion of my thraldom, and I blessed
the uscless wealth which enabled me to pre-
pare a home for Charles Sinclair and his
children in a small house in our village, very
near Greyfriars. I saw him onee again, and
felt that T had etill something to live for.
I'he helplessness of my hushand enabled me
to spend & considerable portion of every day
as | pleased ; and as time went on, my heart
rejoiced in Seeing my cousin improving in
health and strength, and more and more able
to enjoy my soeiety and the endearments ol
his children. Sir Thomas, however, still re-
tained many meansof restraimingand torment-
ing me ; and had Charles been a less amiable
and exeellent man, I felt that I could willingly
have cast as:de all appearance of attention
tosmy husband, and left him entirely to the

not do this without
cousin, and losing a
teem ; 80 after u daily mornin,
visit to Charles and his little girls, I returo-
ed home, and encountered the exceedi
misery of ompanionship with my huhﬂ.
His demoniacal temper was fearfully aggra-
vated by his utter helplessness. It was
dreadful to hear how the wretched old suf-
terer would blaspheme, and how he delighted
in the power which he yet retained to insalt
and goad me to desperation. To the servants
who attended upon him he was also inces-
santly violent, uErici »us, and unreasonable,
and nothing but high wages and occasional
bribes enabled me to retain them in our ser-
vice. To one person only did he ever show
'any shadow of kindliness and consideration ;
I this was a little girl about twelve years o'd
at the time I am speaking of; her mother
was daughter to an old woman in the village,
and it was well understood that her father
was Sir Thomas himself. The grandmother,
Dame Wilson, had the care of the child, and
| received a regular annuity from Sir Thomas.
| Phe mother had for some years been mar-
ried to a tradesman in our market-town,
with, as [ have been told, a handsome {)r—
tion from the same source. The girl had
| been taught to read and write, which wasall,
| Sir Thomas used to say, a woman needed to
know. She wasa pale quiet child, and had
a pleasant voice both in r:ading Mdﬁs.
and my husband often had her to the y
to read the newspapers to him. After his
ralytic attack, when he was confined to

fmuy distressing my
ar, ion of his es
v walk and

speaking of, my hasband’s valet was a dull
widdle-aged man, who endured the many
annoyances of the duties uf his place fur the
sake of his wife and family. was kind-
hearted, and, I believe, would willingly have
spared e some of my trials; he repoatsdly
ex his wish to remain with Sir Thomas
after he had assisted him to bed, and even to
sleep in his chamber, but the of
keeping me long from my rest was too

to be resigned ; aand after the valet had set-
tled him in his bed, hejwas always obliged t>
go to his own apartment, and [ was summoned
to sit by the Ledside, and to endure the
cruellest and foulest lan, ,till the wretch-
ed old man chose to raise his head to take
his night draught : after which I retired to
an adjoining chamber, having determinedly
resisted every endeavour to make me sleep in
his room.

One night he was more than usualiy ter-
mented by pain and evil temper. Any one
who could have heard him that night, might
well have believed the fables told of maligaans
demons permitted to tempt the wicked to the
uttermost powerl of evil to which human
nature can go. I sat in s state of desperate
endurance, till at len, he asked for his
medicine, and raised himeelf, as usual, to
take it. Istood by the bedside while he
drank it, and he returned the cup, ll&
in my face, and -’in‘. with a ul
and epithet: ““Don’t you wish it was 4
I have & very confused recollection of the mo-
ments thsat fcllowed, but I know that I
dragged a pillow from behind him — I know
that it was thrast down over his face, and
gre.ad-ponbyduvioh t of my¥ body.

here was but a short and f be-
neath it. 1 did not slirink—1 did not flinch
for a moment—nor did I raise myself till [
felt certain thit all efforts were over. Then

my thoughts to give a clear account a quarrel at breakfast ; and when it was
of 'u-—bo{l feel how in“ rtant it may be to o.?-r, she took ber bon'net and shawl, and she
fecord all that has passed as soon as possible, 'says: * Gmndnotbm:, nyuhe,, ‘1 am g.on‘nf
% insare that nothing is misrepresented or to the abbey.” * Go doni! says 11
omitted. Sleep is out of the question ; so | don’t want you here.” * I know you don’t,
will try to relate all that bas happened, jus’ | grandmother,’ says she, * and sol m”golngto
as it oceurred. | Sir Thomas.” * &o along with you!’ says 1’
Mr. M-livar appeared at breakfust, look- again; ¢ 1 don’t want you now nor ::;ex;.
ing pale and harassed, but perfeoctly quiet * He is always glad of me,’ says she, »_'l:
sud collected in manuer. He answered our |tossed her head and grinned at me. 1 thin
inquiries by saying that he was quite well | I sco hey little white faco now as she Mhu
in ; but he spoke seldom, ate_lit- | there just by the door ; but I neyer saw

The weather had unfortunatcly chan-|again, though

carriage ; they chattering and wondering,and
'I too confused and too much troubled to give
{ more than short answers. Our road for some
| distance was that leading

in
;thg cottage more than ten minutes, when
Ellen uiﬁ: « Look at those hights ; there

! must be a carriage coming.”” Junet looked
| out, and said : ** Why,it is ourown chariot ;

fand I do

passed, and I saw it plainly for & momeat.

>.

 girls were ready to go; and we entered the | Thres years o
town to the abbey ; and we had not left | during that tiwe.

believe Saunders [Lady Dighton’s
lmaid] is on the box.”” At that moment it

| teen, were in Paris; they were memo-
'rable years, from '90 to '94. My father had
many in%imates among the revolutionists; and

from the neighbor- | I could write volumes on all I saw and heard

1 suppose my father was
| more than usually sueessful at the gambling
| houses he frequented. He did not become
' rich, but he had generally enough to spead

|in the ways he best liked. Wo frequently removed,
bad guests—a few at a time — consisting of !

his favourite associates; and I often listened
cagerly to the unrestrained opisions of the

| cared little for my hushand’s increasing ill- g
| temper ; but noon’sf&er the death of my fa- his chamber, he bad a little bed for her
| ther, it became almost intolerable. He was putintoa large closet, t}le door of which
| eapricious and violent, and at length madly | wasin a deep recess in which his own bed was
'jealous. He thwarted me in all my favoriss | placed ; an when the weather was bad, or
pleasures and amusements, and affromted | he had reason for wishing her to remain,
eyery man to whom [ showed any favour. |she was accustomed to sleep at theabbey. I
The restraint of my lather's presence being took little heed of her, and she came and went

we lived a life of perpetual conten-  without much notice from anybody.
bringing

tion. Some moutha wenton in this manner,
I being as little inclived to yield as he was,

[stood erect— 1 threw aside the pillow. There
lay the curse and burden of my life looﬁ
strangely still and calm. J remember I

an impression that the sight would be a fear-
ful one: but it was not so, and truly the
face of the miserable man even after such &
death, was less terrible than it had oftea ap-
peared when distorted by his malignant
sions. The silence was fur more torrible

the sight, yet I had not been couscious of ite
horror more than a few instants, whean I be-
came aware that it was not silence ; there
was & sound—yes—a faint but unmistakable
sound—cowming as it seemed from the bed ; it
was like hushed and sup, short and
agitated breathing. I lovked upon the dead
wan. He was still and silent : there was
neither breath nor utterance there ! A ecold
shiver ran over me from head to foot : my
hair seemed bristling on my brow : my eyes
wandered over the bed—there was & move-
ment—a parting of the opposite curtain, I
saw a small white face—white as the coverles
—and a pair of staring eyes fixed u me,
with an axrru-ion of borror in them that [
can never forgot. The truth flashed upon me
—it was little Grace Wilson !

( Concluded nert week. )

Broster.—The New York Herald caloulates
that the civil War will be over, Richmond
taken, and the Union restored without eraek
or flaw in ten days from Saturday last, and
proposes immediately after to attend to the
external enemier of the republic, at the head
of whom is France ; and suggests that Presi-
?:ﬂt Lincoln shall address o the Emperor as
OWS :

“ We have » word or twa to say o your
Majosty on that subject. Within ten da,

from now our war against the rebels will c
terminated by the capture of Ricimond. We
shall then have seven hundred thousand vete-
ran troops and a fleet of four hundred men-of-
war, with guns innumerable, ready for action
wt any point. If asister republic should eall
upon us to assist her in the hour of need
shall feel bound to do so, and then who knows
but that Mexico may become your
Majesty's Moseow ? Furthormove,
conservative heroes and
fighting valiantly in vur
ready at any time when the occasion offers
take the of the conservasive and all other
parties in France, which
at any moment to put
regular constitution of France—revolution.™
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nite with bim; and that with the
:({I'l'ho-ve-el. all bis ministers mﬁm
this action.—{ Com. Advertiser.
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i8 in telegra ic communicati)n with Seere-
.msmn-':hinmmyotwulho-.ln
mifes distant. Mr. Stanton is thus advised
instantly of any movement of the
armics.

A bill has been hhodudhbﬂm
creating the rank of Admiral iu the
States Y-

Thus time passed on, every day
| e some ;E:’ution of my trials.
when he suddenly began to relax in his de- [1ook for only to my own death or that
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