
The monk waspreaching stronghisearnest word,
Fromthe abundance of his hearthe spoke,

And the flame spread
—

ineverysoul thatheard
Sorrow and love andgood resolve awoke:

The poor lay brother, ignorant andold,
Thanked God thathehadheardsuchwords of gold."Stilllet the glory,Lord,be thinealone."

So prayed themonk,his heartabsorbedinpraise;"Thinebe the glory:ifmy handshave sown
The harvestripenedin Thy mercy's rays,

ItwasThy blessing, Lord, thatmade my word
Bringlight and love toevery soul thatheard.
110 Lord,Ithank Thee thatmy feeblestrength

Has been soblest:that sinfulheartsand cold
Weremelted at my pleading

—
knewat length

How sweet Thy service andhow safeThy fold;
While souls that lovedthee sawbefore them rise
Stillholier heights of loving sacrifice.".
Soprayed themonk, whensuddenlyhe heard

Anangelspeaking thus:"Know,Omy son,
Thy wordshadallbeen vain,buthearts werestirred

Andsaints were edified, andsinners won,
Byhis, thepoor lay brother's humble aid
Who sat upon thepulpit stair andprayed."

HAWTHORNDEAN.
CHAPTER XI.

fcOW OtTR TAIEFBIBHDS FAKED ATTHE PAIB.
The nextmorning during thebreakfast hourLaurawasannounced,
ready toproceedtoherday's work. The Colonel detainedEosine
as they rose from the table, tospeak toher of the matteronhis
mind, while Doctor Hartland went directly to the library. Miss
Marten was standing with her backtowardthe door,gazing at a
portrait of himself and Aleck taken in their boyhood. He came
suddenly uponher,and withahandoneither shoulder, turnedher
about instantly."Laura," he said in a stern voice, "do you know that Le
Compte with whom you conducted such an intense flirtation last
evening?""Don'tbe sorude," she replied ina vexed tone, endeavoring
toshakeherself free of him; "youareasroughasabear,Ned!""No,you don't get away till you've answeredmy question.
Do youknow this Dr. LeCompte ?""No,"repliedLaura,coloringslightly asshe met the Doctor's
piercing grayeye,"nowletme go.""Then let me tell you,"said Dr.Hartland,loosing Ms hold
andspeaking a shade more mildly,"let me tell youonce for all, if
youburn your fingers withhim, it is not withoutwarning. Heis
one of the most notorious characters engendered in the foulest
atmosphere of London,Paris,or New York. IfIhada sister ora
wife,Iwouldrather see her—yes, I'dratherseeherdeadbefore my
eyes, than toseeher asIsaw you withLeCompte!"

Laura was a little frightened by the very serious mannerof
the Doctor, butshe ralliedina few moments."One would think, to hear you talk, thatIhad done some
dreadfulthing. I'm sureIdon'tremembpranything so verymuch
out of the way.""LiuraMarten,"continuedDr.Harbland,"Iwouldnottrouble
myself totalk to you,ifIdidnot know that you are ayoung vain
thing, witnout father orbrother to check you, andwithno guide
butyourownwill, which younatter yourselfcanneverbematched;
but letme tellyou,there aremenwith strengthof purpose andart
Bufficient to crush youto atoms» only give them the opportunity,
and Le Compte is une of them. To great personal attractions,
informationgainedby society andtravel,and insinuating address,
he adds a wonderful magnetic influence. Iknow himinthe way
of his profession,andIknownomoredangerousmanas anadmirer
of a vain weak woman. Iwarnyouof him now, onceand forever.
Youcan't come off from a flirtationwithhim as youmight from
onewithAleck or me."

Hesmiledfaintly ashe uttered the last words,but there was
noansweringsmile onherface, andshe turnedaway tothe window
as ColonelHartlandenteredwithEosine. The younggirl sawthat
theColonel in his heart would reallybe disappointedif she gave
upher positionat the table,andshe couldnotpleadweariness, for
she was quite rested after her night's sleep; her conscience con-
tinued to fret her a little, butshe had no time to listen,and the
falseplea that she wasperformingan act of self-denial quietedher
for awhile. She was much disturbed byLaura's proceedings,and
wonderedif she had entirely forgotten Aleck;Lauraherself was
annoyed by the warning of Edward Hartland;itsounded in her
ears continually, and Aleck's ring was on her finger, while her
promisehadbeengiven toLeCompte for aridenextSunday. She
wonderedif what Ned said of him could be true,or if he were
jealous; she rememberedthat Aleckhad told her in oneof their
confidentialmoments thatthe Doctorhimself wasnot insensible to
her charms, andher woman's vanityputtheDoctor's caution down
to the charge of self-interest. "That's it,he's piqued," she said
toherself, and triedto forgethis admonition.

Eachdayof the fair wentby much as the first. Laura was

;oraday or Wo more guarded,but before the week was overshe
ivas persuaded that Ned Hartlandmust be mistaken;she knewjnough of themale sex,she thought, to find outsomethingof therillany of such a man as the Doctor hadrepresentedLeCompte,
ina whole week's acquaintance. Eosine ventured to ask her thesnly moment they werealone, "if she thought Aleck would bepleasedto seeher sofondof hernew admirer.""Fond!nonsense!"she replied,"itis only foralittleamuse-ment. Itwouldbe absurd in Aleck to wishme to mope aroundalone during his long absence, or shut myself up like a forlornwidow! Hehas toomuch goodsense toask it."Doctor Hartland proffered no advice,but when he saw howmatters were goingon,hesternly commandedher onnoaccounttointroduce her new lover, as he called Le Compte, to Eosine, onpenalty ofhavingher removedat once from the table. AsDoctorHartland had predicted, the excitementand fatigue of the fairtold onEosine'sdelicate nature;butthetrue cause ofher restle&Anights and unquiet days was to be found in a letter,whichcam¥through Sister Agnes, to avoid the iuspection of Mr3.Hartland.It was written witha fullknowledge of her wantsand wanderings,
andshe felt thatherdelinquencies,her wantof Christiancourage,
hadadded a newweight to the already \ery heavyburden that
rested on her belovedparent. Theexcitementandstimulationofthe day,andthe reproachful whispers of the night, soonbroughtloss of appetiteas wellas lossof sleep,but she did not complain,although she felt the strain upon her nervous system in greatweakness. Lessons were resumed after the fair was closed, themoney counted, the excitement over,butshe foundherself wholly
unable to fixher attention,andshe was surprisedbyher Frenchteacher inquiring in,the midstof herreading if she wereasleep.The next morning while endeavoring to elude the watchfuleyes'ofDr.Hartland,by appearing topartakeof her breakfast,shebecameso faint astobeobliged to leave the table."There, Eosa," said the Doctor,risingandgoing toherassist-ance,"Ihavebeen looking for this;you'llhave togive in;Ihavewatchedyou dragging yourself about, but have waited till you
were ready for my advice." The faintness increasedas he spoke."Here,mother," headded,"just loosen this child's dress;Ithink
wecan preventan entireswoon. Simple exhaustion! Perfectrestand quietness is allshe needs,"hesaidto his father, whostooped
over her with distressed face; "she must just liedownandrest
bodyandmind."

Laura Martencame in the afternoon whileEosine wasvainly
trying for anapon the library sofa. Her friendwasexcitedas she
kneltbeforeher andkissedher cheek. "I'm sorrydear," she said,"this fair business has used youupso completely. lamas weak
as a chicken. I've justheardthe Pocahontasis in theharbor, she
will bring letters from Aleck,mine will come enclosed in yours.
You willbecareful,dearest," she continued,seizing her hand,"I
don'tknowbutNed would nearlykillme if he knew,'but you will
becareful.""Itis not right," saidEosine,her heartbeatingviolentlywith
the thought of being accessory to a clandestine correspondence;"

this is not right,and it is a sin for you to go on so with Le
Compte. Iwish you would not. Iasked Ned about him lastnight,and he was almost angrywithme for speaking hisname,
andsaidit wasa marked disgrace for any girl to have madehis
acquaintance. Dobepersuaded.""Ah,youlittlegoosey,"repliedLaura,puttingbackthebright
golden locks thathad fallen overEosine's flushedface, "youdon't
know much. Le Compte means nothing,neitherdoI;heknows
this, so doI;whatpossibleharm can there be in gettingalittle
amusement out of the man? Ihave never seen anything of the
monsterNed makes him;indeed,in manners of a gentleman,he
bears comparison even with Dr. EdwardHartland. Itell you,
Ned views the subject with jaundiced eyes,and bends hisbrows
uponmein a most terrific manner;butIlike the game, if it is
only to make the Doctor snarl; but my engagement with Aleck
must not come tohis ear.if itdid,he wouldpounce upon me with
authority,and perhaps shut me up in aninsaneasylum. So my
precious and only friend,don't open your letter inhis majesty's
presence, lesthe shouldspy theenclosure.""Butdon't youfear," exclaimed Eosine,rising inher excite-ment,"thathemay write to Aleck aboutthematter;it wouldbe
mostnatural tospeakofyou inhis letters ? O,Laura,do you,can
!youlove Aleck?" addedshe, covering her face withherhands andIpinking back to her pillow,"itseems tome almostasbadas if a
married womanshouldflirt."

Laurastarted fromher kneeling postureand walkedjawayto
the window withoutaword."Ididnotmeantohurt your feelings,dear,"saidEosine,agairfv
attempting torise,"only to tell youhow it seems tome."

Dr. Hartland entered before Laura had recovered herself
sufficiently toreply. Hebowedstiffly toher, and took his seatby
the couch,noticingat oncethe flushed faceandtracesof tearsupon
his patient,andbithis lip in silence whilehecountedher pulse."* Miss Marten,"he said, with knit brows,"this young lady
must dispense withyour company for thepresent,youhave talked
herintoa fever." Laurabowed naughtilyand leftthe room.

"This visit has done you essential harm, Eosa," he said*
modulatinghis voice to gentleness as the door closed,"ithasput
youbackat leasttwodays. What couldhavebeen the subject of
conversationtobring you into thestateyouare atthis momentP"
hecontinued, layinghis hand against her hot cheek. "Iwishyou
hada worthierfriend." j

"Lauradoesn'tmean asbadlyas you think,Ned,"kshe replied,
timidly.""Don't lether wheedleyou into that notion. No womancan
do as she has done ever sinco she wasa womanwithoutmeaning
harm. Butyoumust not talk/ he added,seeing the color fade
suddenly from her cheek,"you wouldbe more quiet upstairs,I
willhaveyourroomprepared." He gave orders accordingly,and

NEW ZEATiAfrt) $AbLM. [Friday, July U,1876.]

Poets' Corner.
A LEGEND.

BT A.A. IROCTOE.

6


