Blamity became more certain. To-day, it
1 be no more donbted, and now I have hum-
f:d nyself. Ah! my children, let us reflect
st it is in vain to strive with our Lord God.
B0, we are short-sighted mortals, and know
zhulc what is best for us, or others. On
& cccount, my children, it is good for us to
fw ourselves down bencath His hand, and 0
& ohedient to Him, for Hewcll knowceth what

8] could stand quietly no longer. I threw
issclf, with tears in my eyes, on her neck,
Ecleiming, “Bear will help ma chesu waere,—
E will restore her sight again to her.”
¥Drawing near, he seized her hand, and look-
B keenly at her, said, “Itis the cataract. It
fin be cured. In two or thrce years it will
fobably be matured, and then an operation
En take place.”
8¢ Lars Andus,” said ma chere mcre, while
[ pressed his hand, I wiil believe you, and
b :his faith I live happily. I will wait patient-
funtil the day comes, when I may again be-
bld the Lord’s sun, and should it acver come
Bt me on carth, still will I sit in my dorkness,
Tesignation.”
This subnussion to onc of the severcst inflic-
pns, is exceedingly striking when contrasted,
hen the proud, passionate, and somewhat
erbearing spirit, which mixed with the bet-
clements of this strong and unique charac-
The introduction of Bruno, whois proba-
yintended as the hero of the work, scemsits
0s: exceptionable part.  He can scarcely be
onsidered as the representative of any large
of persons, in the simple and almost
Fritive state of society, which prevails in
weden. Viewing him, thercfore, as purely,
principally imaginative, we ask, why it was
peessary to plunge him so deeply in viee, and
en t0 reward him with the hand of a lovely
wung being, refined to analmost cthereal sub-
mation. It has been a favorite object with
me of the pocts, to represent corsairs,—ban-
bis and others whom the laws of mankind
oademn for crimes—as peculiarly fortunate
r winning the heart of woman—and there is
canty in that constancy of love, which ad-
koes when all the world forsake. Y, a fe-
zle writer, being supposed to have mtimate
nowledge of the scerct springs of the female]
gart, should not represent it as naturally
smpathizing, and cveatually choosing what
fas with that delicacy and virtue which throw
barrier of protection around her own sex.
nd around socicty. We arc aware that some
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[ the strongest wnting in the beok 1s bestow-
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ed on Bruno,—lus grandiloquence is fine, and
the tones of his organ sull vibrate on our car,
nevertheless, he is sull thelawless—the base—
slaughtering, the terrible Bruno; and we wish
that Mies Bremer, for her own sake,—and the
sake of women in gencral,—had been content
cither 1o have made him somewhat less savage,
and less wicked, or to have pluced Serena, lus
lady-love, a * hittle lower than the angels.”

We now turn with pleasure to that part of
the buok, where the test of tendency may be
the most triumphantly applied, viz :—its swect
domestic spirit. For young matrons could
not read the frank and varied lctters of Fran-
ceska, without borrowing some profitable hint
for their own conduct, or some lesson how to
avoid thosc lusser and lurking dangers which
vex thecurrentof conjugal duty and happ:ness.
We think now, of a well-depicted scene, occur-
ring after her ruturn from a visit, where every
thing had gone wrong, and when her nervous
excitability was still further heightened by her
husband's introducing his pipe into the patlor,
notwithstanding, some previous promuse to de-
sist from the obnoxious habit.

“1 was out of humour with myself, withmy
husband, and with the whole world, and more
than all this, Bear sat silent through the whole
ride,—never sccmed to trouble himself at all
about my hcad-ache,—for after he had just ask-
ed how I was, and I had answered *bettcr, he
did not speak another word. Whea I came
home there was son cthing in the kitchen to
see after, and when I returned to the parlor,
lo! there had Lars Andus scated himself on
the sofa, and was blowing tobacco-smoke 1n
long wreathes before him, wiile he read the
newspaper.  He had not, indeed, chose a suit-
able time for the breach of our compact. I
made a remonstrance, and thet truly in a hive-
ly tone, but in reality I was angry. I took as
it were, a ba. pleasure, in making humn pay for
the annoying day 1 had passed.

% Pardon !"—exclaimed he, 1n a cheerful
voice,—but still continuing to sit with the pipe
in hus mouth. I would not allow that, for I
thought ihe old bachilur imght have mdulged
himsclf fully cnough, during the whole aftor-
noon. He prayed for permmssion only this
once, to smoke in the parlor. But I wounld ad-
mut of no negociation, and threatencd that of
the pipe was not immediately taken away, I
would go and sit for the whole cvening 1 the
hall.  Inthebeginning, hic besought mejoking-
ly, to grantlum quiet,—then he became graver,
and prayed earnestly, bescechingly ; prayed
me at last, “ out of regard for ham.”



