
THE PEARL: DEVOTED TO POLITE LITERATURE, SCIENCE AND RELIGION.

From the Forget Me Not. The old mian smiled, but i was a smile ofi melanicholy musing,
T H E G R A VESTON E WI T HOU T A N AM E. and, aftera shortpause, answered : " You may call itwhat yoa

By the ld Sailar. iplease, sir, but, it is a long story, and I've no' time to tell it yôu
"They raised a pllar oer hier grave, seeing that I have this $rave to finish by the afternoon. But the
A simple massorfnaked stone, minister knows ail about it ; and, as I live, there ho is, comig
HIcwi with such art as sorrow gave, across the stile."
Ere haughty sculpture yet 'was known. I looked in the direction pointed ont, and saw a venerable man
There Childhood, as it wandered near, appnaaching, whasa countenanca was the ver emblem cf'miid-
Gazed with uncertain Ilook of fear, ' apprac.inw se c ounea c was he very ee id-
And checked lits noisy sport awhile, ness and meekness. A bow from cach was a sofliciont introdnc-
Ta whisper by themossy pila." tion ain a few minutes ve were deeply engaged in conversation

FoR neat rural villages and pretty cottages there is, perbaps, !relative to the tenant of the lonely grave ; and, perceiving that I

no county in England that surpasses the county of Kent. The took very great interest in the circumstances, lie invited me ta his

saine remark will apply ta ils village charches, as they rear their! esidence. After dinner, he kindly furnished me with oral iii-

antique heads above the dwelling? ofhonest industry; and, wi. iformation and written memorandums, the resuit of which J now

the fginer of the ancient steeple-clock tells of the rapid filtbýo lay before ny readers.

time on earth, the humtile spire, pointing t the bright and - -

rious heavens, directs the mind ta those mansions af tha b es In the romantie village of -- , resided a widow lady with her

within the boundiess round oflan Eternity. only daughter ; it Lad been their residence for several yeurs

I dearly love a country ramble, away from the noise aJndbustlei indeed, Ellen Courtney had known no other home, for, in very

ofthebusytown :myheatnevercexpandswith more benevo]ence early life, the death of ber father, and the consequent diminution

towards ail cneated beings than when standing on sema green of mcome, lad induced her mother ta retire from the world ta this

nminence, with a prospect al arouud of woods and streams, and secluded but beautiful spot, and here she grew like a simple but

suny vales and spots of rustic beauty ; iL is thon delightful la lovely flower in purity and in pence. The cottage theyinbabited

feel ie irrepressible stirrings of nature in the breast ; the soul was but aismall dimensions, when camparcd with the mansion
awôhls withi gratitude and praiseo late Creaton, and te sweet in which she had been born, but there was suflicient space for

bond of union is expressed :-" My FAÂTiiEn, Oupa FATHER, comfort, and they enjoyed that happiness which springs from

made then ail ! contentment of mind. An aged domestic, wlho had lived through
a long life in the service of the fmily, and a maid-servant of young-

It is now some few years since duty required my departure eryas0 o cnieal ent ftm0ad ptewoe
from the mnetropolis, to attend "on lis iajesty's service" at or teans, for a conserabe lengn hime rade up the whoie
that famedI key te the continent, the town of Dover ; but, as the anniversary i her nbt, a miaiden ann, (wh wtas reporred et
business did not require haste, I dernpossess the gift of second sight) came to take up er abode with
road," walk wien I felt inclined, and get a lift when I was the . She was a tall, gaunt figure, but with a mild expression
weary. The weather was most delightful for the undertaking ; it of countenance betokenin fg benevolence ; and it was only on cer_
%ras neffito nasaltr>'non tua cold ; iliono «as «'armih a i cutnnebtaeighnvloc n0l«'ol ncntasa neasher, uto ult nrutocold; tahaeopreswsiv; war ug tain occasions that her features underwent a change at once terri-

to e peasntbutnotsulicint o b opresive; ad tus'ble and terrifying ; hier oyes assumed a flashingo wildness ;bermîeeting wiîh ma>' curions adroatunes, I pilgrimaged as ir bcaJîriyig;leajsasue lsuîgwlns emetig it mnycuios dvnursI ilriagd s ara cheeks were wrinkled up, as if wvithered by a sudden blast; her
the city of Canterbury ; and, after a night of refreshing sleep, cnoekh wa dined, asowedvtheded teth whichontrvesi"mauth iras distended, and shawed tLe decayed teath, «'hioL more
sweetened by bealthy toil, the early morning saw me traversin resembled te usks som carnivorus animalthon seemed ta
away from the main road by a cross-country route towards Wal- belong to a human being. Her cap, thrown off, displayed ber long
dershare Park, the seat of the Earl of Guilford : a charming place,grey hair, descending over her face and shoulders ; and
endeaed toa1nie b>' Id remembrancea0'which Cno.aven ge ardsodxx vnbr aeadsioies; n ecn

canna n stant variations of look and manner made the spectator shùdder
iliougli blunted and deadened bly time and circurstances, ha

~vLaljreffcedrct îL mmd I ad assd mn>'Lapp bana s baiuagiation Jeeîned ber tLobeltie creatunof aawoni& un-
wholly.,.efraced:from' the mind. I hadpassed many happy hoursknwosmerecdmaac cpdfomteutdy*ýn. 1 _, ,rý knowmx, an soma wntChed uxauiac ascapad frai» tle cnsîady ai
therehoursa'nhwich the memor avato dwell without an>' herkeepers. She had b en well educated ; her understanding!
other-regret than that they flew awa>' too soon. , was r chly.stred vith knowladge, andin ail but one thing Ellen

,The sunhd reached its greatest altitude, w'hen I stopped ta found axnosta able and willing instructross. This «was ber sirj.
rsit and rereshx ut a village that seemed ta stand apart from ail la her eighrteenth yean she became acquainted «'ith a young
the world-so silent and so retired, that Solitude herself could man of splendid acquirements and of unexceptionàble persan.

ot have selacted a more suitable place for habitation : the cot- To lier young mind lie appeared the model of perfection ; his
tages were smnal, and almost hidden amidst folinge and lowers speech was ever in praiso irtue ; Lia canduct was respectful,
that grew in rich luxuriance, mantling the walls witl clenatis but affectionate ; without pretending ta learning or talent, ho con-
and roses. Thare was no inn or public house, but I obtained stantly displayed both ; and ha seemed ta take great pleasure
from a kind-ioarted dame a draughit of new milk, for whic she in imparting by the most diffident manner information and instru-
wrould accept no remuneration, and then entered the halloiwed tion to al who listenedto hii. Margaret de Vere knew that Le
precincts of the churcli-yard. Death had fulfilled his mission even had been educated for the church, and, a Protestant hersalf, she
herae: the white stones and the green grass mounds ail bore wit- thoughit of no other church than that esîtablished by the law o
nesa to the frailty o human existence. the land. They were much together ; and, as Margaret was then

There is, perhaps, no contemplation better calculatod ta iar- in the full vigour of youth and beauty, a mutual attachment very
ionize the mind and ta fil it with 'oly sentiments than that soin grew into that deep, strong, deathless passion, whielilasts a

w.'hich is Lield among the habitations of the dead ; it is the link whole existence.
whiclh unites Time vith Eternity. Here man, while reading the Stil b Abert Hammond spoke not of love, though his oaku ha-
records of mortality, feels hunbled in his pride. Here envy, trayed how deeply' it was rooted in bis heart. Thus at d affairs
hatred, and malice, bicone powerless ; for, who could nurture when the devoted maiden ascertained that the obje o her soil's
these against Lis breaîiren Of the dust, with the certainty before regard was ofthe Catholie faill, and destined to the service ofihis
him that all must soon mingie with the clods of the valley ? It Creator ; that in a short time ha should ha wedded to bis celesîlal
teaches le importance and value ofL ime; for how many are cut bride, and that even now it was impious on Lis part ta indulge in
down in youth ! It shows the swiftness of ils fliglt; for here are thoughts, wishes, or sentiments, that were not connected vith the
uemorials of distant generations, who are buîried in one common sacred office te which ho aspired. Bitter was er distress, and heart-
grave. It instructs us in the principles oftlove and charity to ail our felt was lier agony, as she beheld the bright structure whicl fond
fellow creatures, for man is like a thing of nought ; his days pass fancy had raised, and hope had sweetly smiled upon, at once and
away like a shadow, and " the place which once knew him iwill for ever crushed, and its fragments scattered .by the winds or dis-
knowi him no more for ever." Yes, even in this delightful spot, appointment. Yet Fie felt that she was beloved, and sha nourish-
Death Lad been busy ; and a ioary-hîeaded grave-digger was ed the certainty, as a kind mother would lier illegitimate offspring,
formning another receptacle for uthe body to moulder into dust, as when deserted by ail the world.
I walked amongthe tombs and read the miemorials engraven On Alber, too,indulged insomewhatsimilarfeelings; buthewasin-e
theux. But, there was one wvithout a naine; itstood im a lone cor- capable of the high resolves, the determined conduct, which mark..-
ner, overshadowed by an old elm-ree: there was not even a ed the affection of poor Margaret. She knew that Albert Lad
letter or a date, yet the turf that covered the romains o btose who higx expectations in bis church, and though she would have gladlyslept below was not neglected. The odoriferous violet and the sind An1humble cllae-«hhimas_ eL sbn1y-heru-i
pale ,primrnose breathed fart their sweet perfumes, looking lutel> reind ail desraa vndyejyîn 0Ia L ib
boautiful amidst the vendant grass that trembled with eacht wind, • irtus îL elvta aiîema h1aemm eealdtla
as it lighîtly swept aven its surface like a'gentle sigh ai sorrow. up lahi sîegiechrftr itna h ati i

" And «'hase ls y'on nameless grave ?" inquired L, nddressing lare for ber wras equal ta ber ownu for baim .; but 'thera «'as the s
thme aid muan, as Le stood resting an Lis apade ; "rbhe tomb-cutter conviction that, though she could flot be huis «'ife, jet La wvas Je- s
lins forgot bis duty'." banred fraoeery ather union ; auJ, therefore, she resolved toa

" Nay'! nat so," returned the aged man, maurnful>y shaking devote ber whole existence to prove the streugth .f lier affection. s
his head ; "31iv as ber ownu requt, and the minister complied Han finat step wvas ta abjure îLe creed of hon fathers, auJ to .am-
with it." brace the Catbolic faith ; auJ, when Albert became a priost, shei

"LIt wans a curions w'him to wish for sa had-atone without a ra- entered a nunner>' where Le often vliled, and te ,which he sa c
tond on it," said!L length became confeusor.

At bis deatli, which happened when lie vas under thirty yeara
af age, the tie to the religion she had chosen was brokeu, and she
wishod once more ta return within the pale of the Pro:estant
church,; but the superior, becoming acquainted with thé fact, at
first used gentle persuasions, and, fimding them ofhnoavail, rort
ed ta ocercion. Reader, this was not in England, forI"
Albert bad gone ta Rame, and thither had Margaret' folcwed him.
.t was during a confinement that berintellects became somewhd t
disordered, and she was supposed to have acquired that spirit of
divination which was subsequently exercised in so remarkable a
manner is to induce a belief of supernatural agency. At length
she escaped ; and, when ber relatives had long considered ber as
ithe inmate of a grave, she once more appeared among toem-bu,
ohi how changed ! Such was the being who, ut the expiration ôr;
several years, became the companion and instructress of Elfen
Courtney.

I must now carry the imagination of my readers to a beautifui
summer evening, when the eastern horizon, with its gloomy
twihight, offered a striking contrast ta the glarious glowing tints o
vermilion and gold that flushed the western sky. It was one o
thoserealities in scenery in which the poet and the painter loav
ta luxuriate ; and never was there a spot, even in the brightî and
rosy clime of Italy, better adapîted ta the enjoyment of sch an
evening, than that en which Ellen Courtney resided, -'and more
particularly the small alcove that formed the entrance to the gar-
den ut the back part of the cottage, clustering wiih flovers that
wantonly flung their fragrance ta the passing winds.

And thera stood Ellen, ber delicate and finely-proportioned
hand resting on the shoulder of a manly looking youth of, soiUe
twenty years of age, whose strong arm was twined round the
slender waist ofthe fuir girl, their eyes beaming more' and-nore
with the delight of ardent affection, as the deepening shades gra-
dually grew darker and darker ta screen them froin eacli others
observation. Nor was thé interview less dear in its interests frô*
being a stoien one. Edmund Foster was a noble-looking fellow,
one or. whon Nature would have conferred an exalted title in
ber peerage, were she accustomed to make those honorary dis-
tinctions. His countenance bespoke the hardy. seaman, and,
though the expression was that of open candour, and benevojdnceS

jet tbère was at times a look oasuch fixed deterination, ài'n ;cor
of danger, as made him rather the abject of ever
Ii sdress was scrupUlously feutt; hesnow w elers
wistcdat, th bia surtout(ànd.the black bindkoie tt
overa a fine lined shirt ;'in esort, 1â Ï allfdiIy-dà at,
tbùt 'ùsumed'acarelese tage; ai bis manneram n
jànifested asuperioreducatian.

But, who was Edmund Foster Of his connexiôns and it'
tion in liFe Ellen was wholly ignorant ; ha bad rendered her n
important service by a timely rescue from»the banda of a gang
of smugglers, runming their crop from the coast. Ellen had straye
far from home ta an eminence that commanded a view of the dis-
tant sea : here she had lingered, watching the setting sun, asbe
cooled bis fervid beams in the azure wave, gorgeously blending
the intense blue with his golden rays. Evening hurried on-a
rich autumnal evening-the white sails on the bosoi of the ocean
gradually disappeared in the thickening gloom. The -Prélhnd
was throwing its dazzling watch-light far over the watr î'ide
the course ,ofthe adventurous mariner amidst those resiless sands,
the death-bed of thonsands. Still Ellen lingered, for now imagi-
nation peopled the vacant. space with objects ot ber mind's t crea-
tion. She thought that the moon would soon risa, and thashe 
shoul enjoyb er walk back tathe cottage; Iiglted by itspalejlàs-
tre, which would shed a pleasing influence on.ber ardent,-ituî.
She knew not the prognostics of the weather ; she was nat aware
that the red glare of the beavens on which she had gazed .witi
admiration, foretold the coming storm ; she was unconscioushat
the rapid breeze, as it danced with fitful gusts over the rolling
swell, gave warning ta the seaman that ere long it would burst
with fury on his head, and lash the billows into maddened rage.

The moon rose, and Ellen returned on ber path ta the peaceful
cottage, but the bowlings of the rushing tempest were in the ai'r;
the lightnings played with fearful splendour among the blackened
clouds'; the pale luminary of night was shrouded in funereal dark-
ness ; the rain began ta fall i heavy drops ; the way was dark
and dreary ; and Ellen tas alone. Agitated and alarmed, the
maiden approached a barn-like building, which she lhad often
passed unheeded, but which now seemed ta offer a kirdiy shel-
ter from the stori. ,.The door, however, defied ber' efforts to
open it, and she was near sinkiog with affrighit, when the noise af
honses' feet upon the rond attracted her. attention. 'Hope revived
her courage, but il was ta sinkc ber into deeper tarrar and distress,
when aband af armed mon aorrounded the spot where she wau
standing, and ané, abruptily flingin~g hiself fraom the back of his.
strong animal, cJutched thea loveiy girl by' the atm.

." Haw noW l" said Le, 9 ,who have we bore ? what, tarning
spy, my> Iassu? 'Twere plity but you'd s bette calling."'

." 'Tis saome ,poor gipsy wanderer," exclaidmed anather, « and
t would be misfortunate te harrn hier, Ned, seeing that them
cattle con rend îLe book ai fate."

" The book of humbug," maid o third, dismounting i " th.


