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This wouldindeed be a perplexingstate of affairs, Lucy," washis reply toher first hinton thesubject. "The thought is anentirely

new one tome;Ihave seen young Leighton'e fancy,butcauhardly

think Dr. Nelson implicated;lama poor gossip, but will have an
eye to these matters. Don't trouble yourself, my dear," he added,
seeing a look of anxiety onher face."

Iamonly afraid," she repliedverygently,
"

that Marion's love
of power may leadLer to indiscretion."

"IfIsee anything like trifling," he snidgravely, andin his old
deoided manner, "Ishall interfere at once. Has Mirion said any
thing to lead you to suppose her own feelings wereinterested ?""

Neverby word;andIhavenot ventured on the subjectlest I
might suggest thoughts toher mind which asyetare strangerß, but
she is not confiding like dear Rosa.""No, Lucy, she has to leai*n throughpridesubdued andambition
quelled, asher father has, whata friend she may findinyou. Ipray""
God she maynot have to suffer asIhave done."

Once placedina postof observation, tliere were few persons more
penetrating intheirgaze intothemotives ofactionthanPhilip Benton,
and but few days sufficed to show him that Dr.Nelson wasattracted
towards Marion;but he was weeksin coming to the conclusion that
bis daughter wasdeliberately and determinately giving both the young
men sufficient encouragementto keepalive the flame kindling in their
bearls. Itdistressed him, itshocked him, sometimes itangered him,
but he waited,hopinghe was mistaken, forbearing to tell his fears to
his wife,knowinghow deeply she would, withher delicacy, take such
conduct toheart. He saw Marion time and again devoteherself ex-
clusively toDr.Nelson whenLeighton waspresent,seemingly absorbed
inhis society, scarcely noticing the other;replying to MrLeighton's
observations in the shortest monosyllables,and. taking leaveof him
witha cool bow;reversingher line of cond. ct at the nextmeeting,
perhaps treating theDoctor withmarkedneglect,chatting and liugh-
ing with young Leigbton,permitting famous little amenities which
the other did notdare tooffer, till Dr.Nelson wouldhastily retire to
his office without staying for his chat with Mr. Benton,and wishing
in his heart tlat hehadnever seen thebewitchinggirl whohadalready
fascinated him toa degreehe would hardlyacknowledge to himself.

The father satisfied himself as tohis daughter's designs, morti-
fying as the conclusion was;be didnot hear, toadd to his mortifica-
tion, the oly jokes of Sobriety which. Marion permitted, nor the
foolish things saidin the neighborhood, which she allowed Sobriety
torepeat toher.

By the proposition of her father, she had been reviewingher
knowledgeof Latin with Dr. Nelson at stated times, when his calls
were not urgent;latterly there had been great negligence here;a
call from Horatio Leiyhton would entirely interruptthe lesson,orshe
would induceDr. Nelson to talk on irrerelant subjects tillthe time
waspassed, leaving him witha semeof short-comiug in whathe had
undertaken. Mr. Benton had seen all this andmade his resolution,
nervinghimself to the task of reprovinghis daughter with difficulty,
his failinghealth leading him todread any excitement. The fitting
opportunity came sooner than he expected;young Leighton had
come in themidst of a Latinlesson for her company for aride,horsea
saddled andat the door."Ah!" she saiil, shutting her boole,"how can Iresist such a
treat,Dr.Nelson, this beautiful spring morning ? you must excuse
me."

He gently pleadedher father's wishes that they should be punc-
tualin theirlessons, but she,promising for another time, was offin a
moment. Mr. Benton heard the voices in discussion, and his first
impulse when be saw his daughter mounting for her ride was to recall
her toher duties;but on second thought she saw that, now in her
womanhood, other motives than 'simple obedience to his commands
mustbe brought to bear uponher.

Shereturned from a long exhilaratingride, glowing withhealth
nnd spirits. TheLeightons came over for the evening,butDr Nelson
did not appeartill a lutehour,whenMarionmethim withhersweetest
smile, assuring him they bad missed him so much, and planting her-
self by his side,apologized prettily for the morning delinquency, de-
votingherself so entirely tohim to theneglect of the other guests as
tobe almost rude.

She was recalled to herself by her father's voice (whoseevery
tone she knew) inquiring if she didnot hear Mr.Leighton asking her
to sing. She went with evident reluctance to comply with this re-
quest, callingDr. Nelson to turn themusic for her, n§turned to her
chatting with theDoctor as soonas shecould withpropriety, andwas
apparently absorbed in the conversationthe remainder of the evening,
scarcely noticing youngLeightonas he rose togo, with the delightful
memories of themorning ride embittered by the experience of the
evening.

Mr.Benton detainedMarion whpashe came for the"good-night
kiss,"he lookedat her steadily for a moment till her eyelidsdroo.j^^
under his penetratinggaze, and taking the candle from her handßF
said, "My daughter,Ihave a word to say to you." She took her
seat withan instinctive dread of a reprimand for her morningnegli-
gence,she didnot realize thather father's gaze saw further thanthis
neglect of duty.

"You are to returnto your duties," he repliedsternly. "Do
yourealize,"he added more mildly, " that youaredoing that which
trilleventually breakupourpleasant circle, andmakeenemieswhere

"Marion," he said,after they had satin silence somemoments,
and witha voice in which sternness and love were striving for the
mastery, though he laid his hand affectionately on her arm, "your
naturallove of power, my child, is leading you to trifle with the
holiest affection one creature can bestow upon another." The tell-
tale blush suffused Marion's cheek,but she didnot look up. He con-
tinued,"Ihoped fora long time thatIwas mistaken, and thatyour
behavior was theresult of ignorance, butIcan think so no longer.
Itrusted your conscience would check youby a senseof the sinfulness
ofyour course, orproper womanly feelings wouldhave restrainedyou
from such unmaidenly,Ihadalmost said unchaste conduct.""

O papa!" she exclaimed, weeping," youare so severe!"
"Truthoften seems seveie,"he replied,"but coulda trulypure,

correct woman, coquet asyouare doing ?""But whatamIto do?" she inquired, summoning resolutionto
excuseherself.
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Poets'Corner.
THE COSSACK'S SONG.

[fkom the fbbnch op beranger.]
Rouse tbee,my horse, the Cossack's noble friend,
My atthe signal trumpets ofthenorth.
Speed to thepillage;inth' attack offend—
Lendwings todeath when me thoubearest forth.
Nogold dothon thybitor saddle shine,
Await frompriceofmyhigh deedssuch things.
Neigh in thy pride, Ofaithful coursermine,
And tramp withhoofs o'er peoples ando'er kings.
Now peace to medoth fling thyreins and fly,
OldEurope'srampartsnow arelowly laid.
Come fillmy greedy hands with treasureshigh;
Come stall tbee where the arts theirhome havemade.
Drink yetonce moreof Seine'srebellious tide,
Where twice thou'stlavedthy flanks allgory red,
Neigh thenmy faithfulcourser inthy pride,
Andkings andpeoplescrush withiron tread.
Nobles andkings, asif besiegedall

—
Pentin afortby subjects long opprest

—
" Come,beour masters

"
untousdo call,"

Slaves will webe thattyrants we may rest."
My lance I've taken, all things by its side
Press onto low'rthe sceptreandthe cross.
Neigh thenmy faithfulcourser inthy pride,
Andkings andpeoplesstamp thouinthe dross.
Isaw agiant's monstrous form arise,
His glowing eyeuponour watch-fires rest,"My reigndothnowagain begin,"he cries,
Andwith his axehepointethout the West.
Itwas the Kingof Huns' immortal shade,
Attila's son,Ido his voice obey.
Beneath thy hoofsbekings andpeoples laid,
Andin thy pridemy faithfulcourser neigh.
All the renownthatmaketh Europeproud.
The knowledgeallthatmay nomoredefend,
Shallbeengulfedin that thick dust-formedcloud
Which roundme speedily thysteps shall send.
Strike down,strike down inthis thy new found way
Shrine,palace,manners,mem'ries, all good things.
Thenin thy pride,my faithful courserneigh,
And tramp with hoofs o'er peoplesando'er kings.

HAWTHORNDEAN.
CHAPTER XVI.

I'LIRTATIOXS HIGH AND LOW.
By theremoval to lnglewood, Sobriety Top bad not fared so wella3
the otbers of the family. She found more companionsof her own
stamp, who were not improving either to her morals or manners. A
cousin of hers, stimulated by hearingof her good fortunein falling
into a

'
big

' 'rich
'

family,had emigrated to the region of Athlacca,
and their meeting and "writings, for Sobriety bad acquired a certain
use of thepen, gave Mrs.Benton concern for the girl which she bad
not felt in the isolation of the Praiiie Farm. In going through the
house she bad chanced upona crumpledhalf sheet of paper, which
she wasabout committing to the iljmes, when the chirograpby at-
tractedher attention. Her first thought was of a lesson Sobriety had
attempted to copy,as every linebegan witha capitalletter;but after
somepains she deciphered the following, whichwe give literally, with
the exceptionof tl.e form of the letters,which would require types
neverjet inuse."

Deer danireckunidont car
Apic for wat rilesv bout me I
Not settin down to grub with I
Misbentunidontwanter
Cosilik tvbe roundandso
Mismaren throher pootyi's
Upter the doctur, which she duz
Itel yur wenher pap ant lukin
Now i teljer if tba jive wont
Eashe latun ruak a fus the
Docturs so pourful gud he bant

lif rashe latuns rite smart
Andmis maren aint no fulo
Shenoes beter than to tak a
Fellar wat hainta pic—
Rashe wascut up itelyer
Wen she went to rid with the
Doctur she sade to se the old farm.

11l mete vnexmundy
Nidv falliu yer own tru lur S t."

Somehow this illy written and worse spelled epistle gave Mrs.
Benton trouble in two ways. She fearedSobriety herself wasgoing
to the bad, andit brought to her mind thoughts that had come toher onseveral,occasions, and which she badendeavored toexpress asvain, foolish and unnecessarily suspicious. For the first time she re-
gretted the intimacy ofDr. kelsonwith the family whollyonhis own
account. Sheknew Marion's love of power, andshe fearedshe might
be somewhat unscrupulousinher ways of winning it. Shehad tried
to quell these thoughts in the past, now she would confide themtoherhusband.
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