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THE RUS
BY NATHANIEL P WILLIE,
(Cercluded )

Tue bont lay sleeping on the water, as
they drove ints the shade of a larga tree near
the Luvding, and A general exclamation of
pleasure heoke from every lip but Philips.

Me. Skefion took the helm, and seated
Alice beside him; and the tator, with what
seemed a proper modesty in the eyes uf the
compary, sat ulone in the shade of the fore-
siail, watching the carling of the ripple as the
boat lenned away before the wind, and shol
oot towards the middle of the lake. There
was jnst breege envugh to Bl the sails and
dutter the many colored ribbands with which
the baat had been decorated, and when Alice
wa« ealled upou for a gaugy her voice floated
away over the Juke, ns if the wiud had found
ulterance, und was touching the waters to
musie,

They were now under conciderable way,
and Mr. Blair proposed that they shouid
steer - r a near island, which, sheltered frem
the wind by a high bill npon the shere, Iny
like » fantastic cloud on the bosom of the
take «~ita trens and rvocks all hanging below
a3 distinctly pencilled as the reality. Iy a
few miures the boat slid along side its fring-
ed edges, and all leaping on shore, were soen
lost to <ight among its deep shadows,

“Mise Blair! Miss Blair!™ shouted Mr.
Sketon, @« he left the beat with a peR-mastre
care for the integrity of his Day and Maruin,
Mr. Blair, however, in compassion to the tu
tor, whose silence and abstraction from the
rest of the party he attributed to modesty
and neglect, had insisted upon Alice tnking
his arm, and they were now walking letsures
ly along a green path, which led round (he
island in a direction different from that which
the rest of the party kad taken,

“And fo you won't tell me,” said ehe,
*what has come over you, and why you louk
as grave and as sensible as a dictionary,
wh-n, by general consent, even mive *mot-
je}":' the Ohl,' wear'"

YAm | sa grave, Miss Blnie?"

“r*Are you so grave, Miss Blair)? Oue

2

)
it i, and lifted her inlo tive beat.

Philip came np at a little distance, and,
shaking the water from his thick hair, stared
wildly abow: hin

824 he torned over bis pepers hutily to con.

ceal his emotion; it 1s rather sudden, | say
=but he is us able to take care of you now
8 he cver will bey and il | must part from
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“Ah! you may swim ap, young manl” suid you, why, I can bear 1t now beiter thay if } T®"¢¢ fovk place a few evening since,

IMr. Skefton, I have rescaed Miss Blair,”

With a few vigerous strokes, made like the
boands of a lion, he laid his hand on the
slern.

“You'd better swim round to the other
end of the boat,” said the cit, pushing Phil-
ip's forehead with his fore floger, and pul-
ling away the skirt of his coat; “you are too
wet to come in here.”

“2lise, «ir!"” cried Alice, in a tone of min-
gled contempt avd autharity, as she leaped
ltke a gr=\ hoand over him, and offered her
hand to Fuilip; “rise and asnist him, «ir!”

Mr. Blefton siarted as if he had been struck
with lightuing, and plunging nis arms up 10
the elbows in water, dragged lim into the
hoat

“Good c'en to you, sir kmght ! said Miw
Bluir—gallopping wp on her beautitol gr v,
in a romantic bridle path of the woods. She
sprang lightly from the saddle as slie spoke,
and, tossing the reins on her horse's reck.
clapped her hands three times. The spiriied
animal, throwing up ber liead with a neigh
of delight, sprang away home through he
wood like a startled fawn,

“8o you won't offr your arom to an ercant
dameel!™  Philip offered it incantly.
“Thank you!--| lovked for you is vain i
the liheary, ard, supposing you had walked
auty T jomped wpon Knte, whom you haw
prited iill she watches all your motions, and
with a loose reign sha has brought me 10 you
Have | broken your dream?”
*“Yes, most agreenbly,”

“Thank you ngain! Heigh ho!
to say & thansand things to jyou.
you leave us?”

- wln g few daye,

8o soon"

“My term has expired,”

“But are you guivg to play tator forever?"
“] shonld be almost willing, il | eould se-
lect my pupils,

They walked o: for some time 1 silence,
“Mr. Blondel—Philip | mean,” said Alis e,

—

Iﬂfi;t

When do

would think | kad not got my lesson to-day.
Pray, sir, has the black ox trod on your toe
gince we parted

Philip tried to lnugh, bat he did not sue-
eced. He bit hue lip nud wan silent,

“I am uoder orders to entertain you Mr.
Blondel, aud if my poor brai can be made
to gird this fair isle, | shall cerfainly be ohe-
diect.  So | begin with playing the leech.
What wils you, sirt”

“*Miss Blair!"—he was going to remen-
strate,

“*‘Miss Blair!”  Now, pity P'm a quack!
for whip we it | know whether Mise Blair is
a ft’-‘v: reran ugue.  How did yom cateh it,
ur?”

Really, Miez Blnip--"

“Nay, I see you don't like my doctoring.
fgive over. And now Il be sensible. I'ts
a fine day, Mr. Bloudel.”

“Very."

“ A pleasaut lane this to walk in=il one's
fompiiy were agrecable,”

“1y s M. Skefton stay long!?™ asked Phil-
ip abraptly,

N ane lmol‘l'l-"

“I'dced! are you eo Ignorant 1™
. “1‘-‘-(1 why dues your wisdom ask that qunes
thomn ?

“I beg parden; but I thought there seem
84 io be quite an anderstanding hetween you
this mor g™ -

Allve vopped.

She was guing to speak
anguily ; '

hat there was an expression in his
eve of secinus aneasiness which clhecked her.
Sor resamed his arm,

“You are ine omprehensible to-day, Plulip,
and <o much graver tham usual, that 1 fear
sameiiing has befallen you. You have henrd
bad news, pevhaps, and iy lexMy has wound-
ed you.”

‘.‘I have had no letters,” said Philip, cooly,
Etricing with his rising lenderness. :

“N.? well, then, what ails vap "

O othing—nothinz.  Don't tronhle
yoursell abiout me, Miss Blair! 11 not worth
while to check your gay spirite for me.”

Cle it wot, indeed? | begin to apree with
you, Me. Blondel. [t is pot worth while to
sheck my gav <picise for rou. 1 hear some
cue coming.  [axcuse vou, sir”

SWiltinghe, v deunt,” snig Philip peinting
siguithcautly to Mr. 8keflon, who appeared
toiltae tewarde lem through a 1a gle of Lri-
ars al a littds distange,

Alice stoud looking after him a moment,
sud G darting off rapidly in another direc-
100, wae scan out of sight and hearing.

Al were agnin embaiked, and they were
sailing  we tly beloie the wind.
s TAWIY Was unnhalr_d. and Alice
ished every une with hes spirite,

“Yon LTETY
=akd Mo
u.'\.
€0 the boom.”

She s prav
il.ie
wina
instanis Philip made a desperate baep asten
Al tae b
€old vjol

he surlage. Mr,

n=lon-

Bloir, as tha exile bopan to slacken.

T —— ar- - -

—y -

vetter fack and moke for home,”
Wy woar, nssist Mr. Skefton ip pis-

& fightly upon the seat, and had
e the a0 nvey her h”ﬂd. ﬂ'h!ll the
rack i, mnd she was overboard im arf{gave 11 1o the servant.

tWoand deck, but she had kept hey
the boem, and before hie rose tof

Siefton bad coolly diawn €oid be, as & tear forced it

“I have not thavked you for your generons
exerfions yesterday,”

wDeonti cpeat nflhl‘m. Mi!‘ B'ﬂll‘.“

“Miss Blar!™ repeated ehey fooking ut him
reproanchiully,

“Alice, dear Alice,” mid Philip, correet.
ing himeelf earrestly; and again he was si-
lent.

“I have played a strange pa:t,” he said at
last—>perhaps a dishonerable one, in intra-
ding my<elf beneath your father's roof,”
wWas it nat necessity, then ™ acked his
compa: jon eagerly,

were to think of it longer. God bless you,
my child—God bless you!™ und he covered
his eyes with bis hand, and motioned for her
to leave him-

Alice kept her room till the morning of the
wedding; and when Mr. Blair and his pro-
posed son-in-law were too busy in making set
tements to have the time even for church be-
tween Satarday and Monday.

They were to weet in the library previous
to guing below. It was not quite the hour,
and Philip was there alone.  He stood in the
recess with his arms folded on his breast, his
lips and cheeks perfectly colorless, his eyes
bloudshol, but calm, and bis limbs moticnless
as marble.

“I congratulate you. sir,” said the minis
ter. Mr. Willinm« eotern § And approaching
him with u cordial smile, He d1d not Liear
lnm.

“l congratulate you sir,” repeated the min-
Inter.

Philip started and looked at him a me-
ment.  C .mprehending hun wt last, »You
have mistaken the pervon, sir," suid he, u¢
he motioned him off impatiently

The good man giged at him with agtenis!
ment.

“This 1s Mr. Philip Blondel, unless 1 1
_“k' .l.

“Mi. Augostus &kefton, the gentlema:
vhom you are te marry, will be here prs
ently, »ir,™ anid Philip, pausing after every
w rd and 'arnisg again from him.

The minister took a paper from bis pock.

d varded it 1o him. I was the nobliss
ment o Philip Bloadel and Alice Blair, anit
tem in tha lady's own havd.  Philip stogger
rd avd leared againe the wall, A thal me
ment the doer opened.

“Permit me to cxpress my happiness,” be.
gar Mr. Skefton, stopping the bride at the
doory and « f-rirg his arm te euter,

and was passing on.

select svening parly in —— street. Some
time afier the compauy, whish was very large
and respectable, were introdueed, aud had
become deeply absorbed in the amusements
of the cvening, arcund a blazing fire vu the
hearth, on a sudden a hollow pluiutive cry,
as of one in distress, was heard ..ppareutly
to proceed from the chimpey. The company
all rose on the instant, aud gased wpui vach
other in breathless silence, again the voice
was heaed saying, *Oh hep me! hep me! of
Fil smudder in dis place.” =Put out the
fire!” excinimed hall a dozen voices in.lhe
roown, and the pitcher of water was quickly
om the spot.  While some fled 1n haste 10 the
dressing room, with cousteination depicied
vh every coustenance, a youug genieman
s'epping close to the Gire-place calied out
“Who's there!” =Q), poor Tom, the w !;t‘i"”
groaved the voice up the chumuey. + Peos
feHow!” sighed the ladies, ~O! help im
out.” *How long have yuu been up ticiey
my dear (ellow ! usked the gentiemu),—
“Nently n week, sir” »On ) gracions,”
detu :-i§h¢d the ladies, “he must be slmost
starved.” ~Poor Tom's he\,” ugain greaued
'« man in the chunney, aud the very liearts
1 his auaitors died within thea. The exe
tement having uow risen 10 uu almost paine
ul pitchy it was (ime for *pous Tom’ 10 get
vimselt out of that winoky place as quick as
poosible.  Avcordingly, be shd gently down
frem 915 station Into u side (appeard, bult
~gaiust the chimney way, which lortuuataly
was locked, and still more loilunately , the
key not to be feund! “UL murder! mure
der! m-gyer—d-e-r-!" shouica puir Tom 1
the cupbuard —“give me someibing to eat op
Pll mtarve ontnght!™  The strings of every
reticule in the reom gave way at the word,
and ball their neh contents were quickly at
bix service, and had *peor Ton then acluale
ly sppeared, he would doubtless have Leen

Alice fooked warprised, bowed slightly, grected with a @ore pidess st of ul-

monds, mint droops, and peund -emke, than

* My deughter,” exclaimed Mr. Blair, 11 » | §901Y Sweepslup ever belure expeivnced.

Of course none kuew of the censiruction of
: ‘ _ 2 the place, save the mistress and her family,
A ert e e o2 ek e ek st of W B
M Skefton came up snd attempted to tak. | 9P" the ficst jutimation of the cha:ge the
her hand, but she withdrew it with s, offerd (70T bad made io his pesition, betore » e
ed air, nud looked timidls ut Poilip. He coud thought teld them of the utter 1mpossie
Sanal his side inan instant, As she togk|D11Y of amy mortal trausferring hinwsell from

tone of wstonishment.  She stopped. and he

his arm. the color rashed 1o his face, and he
clenehed samething 10to his right hand firm-
1y, Mo Skefton twivled his white glove aud
looked pugzled.

a tone ¢l remonstrance, al the same time ma

“On! no, no-<1 shame to eay it—-no. ||

H+ stopped. for she put her hand to her
side, and breathed paitfully. A brook was'
rippling away through the sere leaves near
‘hem, and he seated her apon a falien lree,[
and supporting her on his arm, bathed her.
temples.
“Excuse me for proceeding,” he continued,
“when perhaps you are (oo ill 1o listen; hut |
| leave you soon, and I niuy never have an.|
other opportunity to sey what I mast sy if,
I would live.” He prused and coliected
himsell with a strong effort .
“l endeavered, when we parted, to forget
you. [ was hut a boy, ve! Lapprecinted von
too justly to suppose that I, even if | could!
win you, was capable of making vou happy,”
He felt his haod preseed almost tmpercep-|

“It was wvain however, utterly vain! |
could as soon die «s forge! a word you b |
spoken.  By-and-by a classmate told me.
that he was coming to be your family 1ator,
and | bonght the privilege=—nnd came.”
**Dear, dear Pialip!™ murniured the sweet
girl —dropping her head apon his hosom.

“I am glad yon have come, Alice” snid
Me. Blair, as his daoghter walked inte the
library the next merning, so earvestly enga
czod o pulling a rose to picees, that she could
not raise her eyes, ] was Jnst about send-
ing for you.—Sit down—1 wish to speak 1o
You upon an important—blushies, hai!
anticipate me?  Well, T see how itis; he has
bren to me Lo ask my permission, and | told
ihim=-=but no matter-=! sce it’s needless to
ask vou if you have any ohjection.”

Alice threw her nems about his neck and
kissed him uffectionately.

“Well, well, don’t smother me.

I was go-
ing to tell you.

He wants to he married on

Mr. Skef- Monday, and to-day is Saturday, and you

must be published, you know. So take my
(pen—=thiz confounded rheumatism in my fin
lgu:rs'.—lnl.u my pen and write hoth yonr
namez, and I'll send them to the minister,
Alice gat down, and with a trembling biand
wrote her own nome and Philip Bloadel's in
ihe common formuln, and handed it 1o be
father, who fulded it without reading, and

| The father was silent for a fow minutes
fter the door closcd
“This ig rather sudden.

Inved you, Alice—" ‘P

lihly. ld

“Heaven bless you for that word!" laid]
the lover, and he leaned over her, and pres- |ooking back for the bride,
sed his lips for the first time, i an impas |
sioncd Kiss upon her forehead. !matlrr. lenping intu the barouche, and pel-

king an attempt to take his duughter from
hilip.
“Leave the lady, sir,” seid Mr. Bkefton;
hut he me  Philip’s eye, and ehecked the
siep he wag about to take towards him.
“Geutlemen!—Mr. Williams!" said the fa.
ther, in an agitaied voice “will you leave os
ore momentl-=My daughter stny with mes”
They left the rosm. Philip paced the
hall sith a firm step. and an expression in
his eye from which Mr. Skefton recoiled in

the chimmey to the closet,

*“Burst open the door,” said the young
spokesman, and upon s kiad of rumbling
nowse heing heard in the eloset, ns of *note of

“Mi Blandel!— Alice,” said the father, in|PTPATAtON' two or three nppeared deters

mined to faint at all evenrs--and the young
man was indaced to exclaim, “Ladies and
geotleman, have you mever heard of ventiiloe
quirm?” A roar of laughter from n majorily
of the compauy followed the question, us the
conwiction of the truth flushed upon their
senkes, (hat one of the ecompany was highly
gified with the rare and astonishing power
of vevtrifogaivm!  Yei so deeply were some
impressed with the belief in the realiis of
*poer I'om and his distressing cination, (hat
1t wne nlmerl impessible o induce ihe more

volantonly as he paswed the place where he supersiiilons 1o forego it; aud the fatal clo-

stood.  Not a word was spoken by either
until Mi. Blair made his appearance.,

*Mr. Skefton,” said he, addressing that
gentlema with o formal how, it pains me
to inform you that we have been laboring ur -
der an unnccountable mistake, M\ dangh-
ter hns cupposed hiersell engaged (0 M. Blous
ely who e o gentleman of fortate wnd fam
ily—"

““Hem! indeed! hem! said Mr.
walking towards the decr,

His barouche stood ready 1o bear off his
bride to the city. He scized his hat, and,

Skefton,

lwilhoul ar other word, walked out of the

house.
“Give your honor joy ! said the coachman,

*Go 1o the devil with your joy!™ said his

ling down the curtain. “Drive on' he sliout-
ed 1 a voice almost «hoaked with passion.
The astovi-hed coachman gave the horses
the remns. The moment they started, a swi-
vel, which was placed on a neighboring hill,

 was fired, the hells began to ring, and every
You tura he met the neighbors in eartiages and

on fool, coming to pay their compliments, —
As he drove thrvugh the village, the shooma
keryand the goocer, and the tailer, came out
and bowed—the clildren ran up and tossed
in lowers—-and, as he paced the eharch, a
troop of young men sallied out 60 horseback,
and accompnnicd him a mile or (wo on his
way, wilh cvery demonstration of joy.

I shall never forget the evering when the
prezsident rapped on the desk, after pravers,
and requesied vs to be seated, read, while a
siile atruggled for expression on his benevo-
lent face, the expulsion of Pailip Blondel, for
having commnitied, contrary to the express
law of the institution—MATRIMONY.

The Philadelplia  Inguirer snys that a hand
of impostors, pretending to be Polish retagees,
nre prowhog about the country, preying upon
(the homane and chantatle,  They tell their

my dear child,” story well, aud should be gharded sgainst with
scll into his eye, care,

rel was regarded with am eye of jealous suse’
pieion, 1l at length the key was fuund, which
proved a key indeed to the complete elncie
dation of the mystery, (o the entire satisfae-
tiow of all, and the entertainment closed ata
late hour in the most oniversal harmeny.

Iusanity or fanaticism —-At the supreme
court, in Concord, last week, Lillie Eeton of
Wobhurn, charged with walicivusly setling
fire 1o a stofe, was found by the jary net
guilly by reason of insanity  Eaton being
asked by the coart if he wished to suy any
thing in his defeace, began te read from a
mapascripl some very neisy rhymes whick
he chisiered poet Tye and which he averred
that he had composed himself since he had
been contined i jail It beivg inlimated (o
him that this was not ¢ xuctly to the parpose,
he talked very vel-mently about his bein
put under guardian-hip, saying that the obe.
ject was to get the coutrol of his property
that his property lmd been sacrificed—=ihat
hie gaardian was a Universalist=—that he wag
« Baptist—that he bad been turned out of
the visible churcli—that he did not care for
thal——that the Upiversalists said that theie
dectrine wowid soom be embraced by cvery
body—that thry were guirg lo Lave 2loriong
Limes==that they believed that the rvory de-
vils were to be purged and purificd by fire
aud brimstone and go to keaven ut last—rhat
he belicved no <ucly thing==that he set the
store on fire to msmjest ho Jugtico of divineg
providenee—that the pand Kil.g David the't
it right to kill and desiroy his enemics—that
he intended only to buin his enemy’s glore—
it was tene he mesnt to burn ii--that he was
glad it was not burnt-—that there wos o oithe
er way for him 1o execute the divine ICET
—=thaths long as he hud a chance 19 be huand
before the court, and to speak Lis i d 0 gon
things in gencral, he did not came it e
done wilth Lime<he was willisg fo go to the
State prison for the plory of Ced-—s ) i
and much more was swid in sech - videns
‘rambling, sod inccherent warser o fully tm
Justify the vordict of ity Ju




