
sides, 'if thybrother offendagainst thee seven times, andseventimes
turn again, saying,Irepent, thou shalt forgivehim/ andSister Agnes
says she is sopenitent."

This wasunanswerable. Dr. Hartland wanted to say
"stuff,"

but hehad toomuch respect for Kosine's religious principles, sohe
puffedawaywithout a reply, while she turned again to her books,
and wassoonabsorbed inher studies.1"Kosita, Sister Bosita," he commenced, after a half hour's
silence, " come, leave those dull books, Iwish to speak to you.
Wouldn'titbe moreprofitable to be looking after Dora Greenwood,
than seekingLaura Marten?"

"O, dear Miss Dora!" she exclaimed, without turning fromher
books,"Ilong to see her;bnthow can11 She haa never called
here."" Andprobablyneverwill,"he interrupted,witha shrugof his
shoulders.

"
The Colonel might put you inthe wayof seeing her,if

it wasn'tfor the Commodore.""
Arenot they friends?" exclaimed Rosine. "

Ialways thought
the Colonel was friendly withevery one."

"It is an old story," replied the Doctor, "andis not worth the
ashes,"he added,knocking the ashes from his meerschaum.

"
The

oldstory! 11l blood between the army and thenavy. Mrs. Army
looks downon Mrs.Navy, and Mrs. Navy snaps her fingers in the
face of Mrs. Army. Besides,he suspects the Commodoreof prevent-
ing Aleck's promotion, and the Commodore hates the Colonel for
tellinghim plainly he was a fool to force Harry into thenavalservice
against his inclination ;so they go. I'm glad lamnot in themoss."

ColonelHartland found Sister Agnes alone in the little parlorof
the Orphan's Home. '*Ihave sent for you," shesaid, af>er the first
kindly salutation, "to see Miss Marten;she has something of im-
portanceto communicate. YouandIboth know that her conduct
has been very indiscreet— nay,Imust speak the truth, very wicked;
butif itis any satisfactionto you,Ican truly say she gives evidence
of her deep,earnest penitence for her folly, she is entirely willing to
leave the matter with you;she wouldhave seenyou before this, but
thather delicate health required that she should bekept free from
excitement."

The Colonelbowed, thankedsister Agnes forher communication,
and followedher to another room. She left him at the door,where
he rappedandenteredasLaura rising fromher seat,neither putting
out her handnor advancing, till he stepped forwardandgreeted her
withhis usual courtesy. Traces of weeping were onher cheeks,and
there were lines of sorrow inher young face;her shorthair clung in
tight curls to herhead, giving her anexceedingly youthful look,but
the brilliantbloom of former days was wanting.

Laurahad plannedhow she shouldmeet this interview,and what
she Bhould say,formany wearysleeplessnights, but the words choked
her,or fled fromher memory when she attempted toutter them. "I
don't deserve anything," she said at length,ina low husky voice,her
eyes cast downandher hands clasped

— "any thing from you or your
family, but contempt" She had begun whera she intended toend
her speeech. "But," she continued,"Iwill endureanypunishment,
evenseparation from all of you,butImust tell you

—
." She paused

and trembled, andher face became deadly pale;theColonel sprang
forward. "No,Ishall not faint," she said recovering herself and
stepping back, she 'gave into his hand apaper she held,the same she
had shown sister Agnes inher sick room;it was wornand blistered
with tears. She turned away from the Colonel ashe openedit, and
hid her face in thefolds of the curtain. The Colonel putuphis eye-
glass andread:

—
"This certifies that Lieut. Alexander Hartland and Laura Marten were

united byme in the bonds of marriagein Church, P ,April20,1S ,
according to thelaws of the Stateof .

Abiei, Stephens, Rector.
MaryA. Stkphkns,> WitHelen Stephens, J Witnesses.

The Coloneldroppedhis eye-glass and looked fixedly atLaura.
"Married!" he exclaimed," youand Aleck married!" He glanced
again at the paper,took a memorandum book from his pocketand
copiedit."Laura, does yourfather know of this?" he saidat length."Yes, sir, Itoldhim this morning.""

Where arehis lodgings ? Iwill see him at once."
He found the stout old Captain wholly unpreparedto compro-

mise orhushupmatters,but boldly declared hisintention to publish
themarriage in themorning papers.

The Colonelwished to investigate, to be sure there wasnojus-
take, tohear from Aleck before the thing wasmade public. "Laura
hadbehaved veryimproperly, and there could be no harmin waiting
awhile longer;"but the Captain swore roundly that"Laurahaddone
no more than forty respectablemarried women be couldname;she
promisedwell for the future, and indeedhe believed in letting by-
gones be bygones ;as to mistake, there was the marriage certificate,
which could be easily proved valid, if that was what the Colonel
wanted." They parted much excited, Colonel Hartlandhurrying
home, forgettinghis wife;but she, wearied withwaiting, had takena
carriage andreachedhome beforehim. Unlikehis usuallighthearted
cheerful comings,he went to his own private parlorinstead of joining
the family circle, or evenlooking inupon them."

Father's in trouble! waterlogged!" said the Doctor, shaking
his head as he heard the door close after him 5

"something goes
against the grain. You never find father going into such close
quarterswithouta denouement. As a youngster,Ialways trembled
when the Colonel took tohis private room,forIexpected something
serious afterit. Iwas sure he had heardof my youthful delinquen-
cies, and wasprepared togive me whatIdeserved."

Ashe spoke, a servant enteredwitha summons from the Colonel
to his son. Hosine smiled, and the Doctor putting ona distressed
look,wentout of the roomhumming,. " O,wouldIwereaboyagain."

"Itis worse thanIthought, Edward," (he never called him
Edward except upon very serious occasions),"it was worsethanI
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Poets' Corner.
A MORNING SONGS.

A MORNING SONG.

Come letusup,arise, arise!
Night's course is fully run.
The floVrets with theirpaintedeyes.
Lookup togreet the sun.
The dewupon themeadsdothlie,
Fromcrystalskies let fall,
A diamonddropinevery eye,
Butnot one tear inall.

Now liftwe upourhearts to Heaven,
Liftup yourhearts onhigh;
To Godletmorning thoughts be given
That days may wellgoby.

Frommany adarksome poolandslough
The dews were gatheredup,
Thatbrightly onthe meadowsshow
Anddeck the flow'rets cup.
They rose frommarsh andstagnantwell,
Forsaking slime andstain,
Thenpurified toearth they fell
Andgladdened allthe plain.

Sobeour thoughtsuplift onhigh,
That cleansedfrom earthly strife
Their brightness onourpathmay lie
Andglad our daily life.
Come letus up,arise, arise!
Night's course is fully run,
The warbling lark ascends the skies,
Allnaturegreets the sun.

HAWTHORNDEAN.
CHAPTER XVII.

BEVELATIONS.
THE first breach of the silenco with rospeot to Misa Martentookplace
one eveningjust after the family hadcomfortablyarrangedthemselves,
each intentupontheir ownbusiness;theDoctor,with pipe andlast
Medical Journal, seated nearRosine, who wouldoccasionally apply to
himfor the solution of some difficult problem;the Colonel withhis
daily paper,and Mrs.Hartland with the last number of Harper,and
her knitting, without which she would have felt that she was idle,
when a servant camein witha note for Colonel Hartland,containing
a request from Sister Agnes, that lie would call at theHouse of the
InfantJesus as soonas convenient.

"Iwonder what's the matter there!" he exclaimed, reading the
notealoud."Don't go,sir," replied his son.

"
Laura Martenis there, and

youmay depend this is some of her management; don't go.""A verygentlemanly response to the goodSister's politerequest!"
he said, turning upon bis son. "What on earth could Laura Marten
wantof me ? Idon'tbelievein this senseless talk of anengagement
betweenher and Aleck, thoughRosa here tries toconvince me."

Rosine, who had sat with both hands pressed against her ears
pouring over a propositionshe was to learnby heart, looked around
at the sound of her name, which came tohex* dimly."Whatis it?" she inquired, the conversation having been lost
onher."Here it is," repliedthe Colonel,givingher the note."O, do go," she said, rising and coming towards him as she took
in the contents of the note.

"
You will go ?"

He drew her down upon his knee andreplied, "Yes,my blessed
little daughter. Did you erer know me to refuse therequest of a
lady ? Ileavethat forNed.""

Ireally wish you would go, husband," said Mrs. Hartland,
energetically,and witha sharpplaucoatRosme;

"
Iwish this matter

settled, andLaura Marten made to understandthat we do not,and
■willnot acknowledge the engagement."

"Ifyou woulddelegate me, sir,inyour stead,"spoke the Doctor,
rising in his excitement," I'dsoon nailLauraMarten'spretensions to
themast. The unprincipled,impertinent—.""

Stop,Ned," said the father, bringing his hand forcibly down
uponthe table;"Laura ought to have an opportunity to speak for
herself; I'll go at once;itmay pre\ent you,my boy, from saying
many things youmay wishunsaid."

Mrs.Hartland, taking this opportunity to call ona friend with
whom she would remain till the Colonel returned, Rosine was left
alone with theDoctor. She wasgaining in decisionof character and
force j the timidity of herchildhoodwasbeginningto wearoff, though
she couldnot yetcontrolher color."Ned,"she said, as she took her seatagainfor her lessons,"you
areTery revengeful toward Laura.""

Youdon't know anything about it,"hereplied;"Bhe has done
wickedly.""We all comeunder that condemnation," she replied, timidly."Don't say that,child," he retorted. "Ihate cant. Don'tput
yourself ona levelwith LauraMarten.""

She has had no mother," continued Rosine, turning about
towards him,and speaking earnestly," nobrother to tellher what
"was wrong. Ihave had both,"she added, with tears in her eyes.""Ifshe has erred more than I,it is becauseIhave been kept by
friends andhome influences from the temptations she has met 2 be-
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