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¢ Thou shalt rue thy l‘oll) and be lmble for ity yet be not utterl) cast down, hut stilt trust. in thy Gaod, wha wilf

s unt fail tu rebuke and ehiasten, but will never leave thee or forsake thee,”

Ox niwet and gloomy day in-the summer of
18—, n detaclinent of the —— Regiment march-
ed into the town of L., whereall things wore :y.’
dreary aspect in the sight of the tuil-worn soldiers,
who stnod under & heavy rain, waiting for orders
to proceed. The inn was crowded with lhcwomcn
and (.llildrml,‘“'-ho'l il sought shelter in the
kitchen and passnges {rom the pitiless weather,
whilo, 2 fow ofticers Jounged around  the door,
" expressing their annoyance at the unespeeted
“delny.  Amongst these appeared & youny man,
“slightly and clegantly formed, with a somewhat
handsome face~~now all animation as he continu-
“cd togive vent to his fmpatience, in tones that
clearly betrnyed the country from whence he
© -cmme,  Another in the group remained silently
" watching the dukened heavens, n smile oceasion-
ally crossing his fine leatures, as the vituperations
of his companion would attract his attention.
little stont officer, with n~ Morid complexion,
formed o completo contrast to-bnth these youngs
men, who, soiled thongh they were with travel,
iled not to attract Llu. attention of c\cr_) pns-
er-by.
* How ‘ provoking is this (lc]ny " excliimed
onr first deseribed, .whose name was Cuptain
Neville Warburton; « llnom-puordculs:\rc"cltm"
:a complete drenching, without our pessessing the
power to prevent it j—nor: will they have the
wenns of changing on- our “arvival - at tho Ber-
racks ; so much I‘or the wisdom and humanity ‘of

_our Quacter Master  General—would . tlw.t he’

were sxmn" in yonder.gutter.”
.. -Captain Beauchamp shrug
.= but made no wpl y, while Mr. Blnml conso]cd him-
B }self mlh u ugur. :

A

zed his shoulder.,,E
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Many Jaxg Gratas,

“[ thinkit is capital fun,” said o young En-:
sign, shaking the rain from his cloak, and ad-
dressing Cuptuin Warburton, * but you old mar-
vied fellows consider every lhin'; o hove ; light
marching order for me ; none o[') our heavy bn'v-
guge 'm(l bundboxes.”

Captain Warburton coloured and bit his lip, .

then turning npon his heel, he entered the house,

imlignant and wngry at the Inugh that was raised

at his expense.  Ie walked into the only parlor
the pluce atlorded, where aun o safa reclined a very
young ITndy searcely past childhood. - Denuti-
ful she was, with long flaxen ringlets waving
uround her shoulders, und Targe soft biue eyes
fringed with the darkest lashes ; her cheek look-
ed pale from weariness, while & pensive melan-
choly was expressed on_her countenanee, ns she
raised her head on the uulmncc of the ollicer,and
exclaimed— -

“Oh ! when shall we. ]cmc llus horrid place,

Neville ? T hope very soon.”

“Ihope so too, Kute ! fur I fear yoir are sadly
futigued ;" replied her husband lur such mdccd
he was.

- He sat down by her, and, taking hcr hawd in
his, added, “ this is a sample of a soldier's life,ny
poor girl ! Docs it moke you vepent 2"

Kato laid her head down on his hosom tocon-
ceal Lier tears, murmuring in’ the lowest tone as

she did so, % If I felt that I were forgiven, [

shonld answer, No'! But the thought of mj pe-
vents’ anger makes e so \L“) uulmpp" 5 -uul

‘shewept.

Captain Warburton kxssed of‘ her tem us the)
fell, addressing her in words of endenrment,
which after o while had the power 1o eheck her




