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- For the Pcaljl..
THE AERONAUT TO HIS CARRIER-DOVE.
Away—away, my Carrier-dove !
- To Earth this message bear,
That tells how high we soar above
Her haunts—amidst the air !

Ten' thousand human hearts below
With expectation swell
To learn how speeds our flight—to know

The tale which thou wilt tell.
3.

What noew my bird ? ? what. dost thou fcar %
~ No eagle here is seen; ‘
He loves the gloricus sun to near,
And feels its rays serene.

4,

Above yon silvery clouds he soars—
Yon clouds that o'er us lie;

Then down to carth’s delightful shores,
My faithful Carrier, fly.

5

Poor thing | thrown out upon the air,
Down—down it fallsand flies

To scenes it deems more sweetly fair
Than these eternal skies |

MISTRESS ALICE.

L BY BOZ, ,

In, the sntcemh century and in the réign of Queen Elizabeth, of

glorious memory, there lived in thé city of London a bold young .
Therg, were no” doubt .

prentu.e who loved his master’s daughter.
thhm ‘the "walls a great many young prermccs in tbis condition,
but I speak of only one, and his name was Hugh Graham. .

T'his Hugh was apprenticed to an honest Bowyer who dwelt in
the ward of Cheype, and was rumoured to possess great wealth.
Rumour was quite as infallible in those days as at the present time,
but it happened then as now, to be sometimes right by accident.
It stumbled upon the truth when it gave the old Bowyer a mint of
His trade had been a profitable one in the time of King
Ienry the Eighth, who encouraged English archery to the ut-
most, and he bad been prudent and discreet. " Thus it came to
pass that Mistress Alice his only daughter was:the richest heiress
in all his wealthy ward. Young Hugh had often maintained with
staff and cudgel that she was the handsomest. T o“lo him justice,
1 believeshe was. Ry

Ifhe could have gained the heart of pretty Mistress Alice hy
anckm'r this conviction into stuhborn people’s heads, Hugh would
have bad no cause to fear.
smiled in sceret to hear of his doughty deeds for her sake, and
though her little waltmn'-woman reported all ber smiles (and many
more) to Hurrh, and though he was 2t a vast expense in kisses
and small coin to recomnpense her ﬁdeniy, he made no progress in
hislove. He durst not whisper it to ‘\Ixstres; Alice. save on sure
cncouragement, and that she never gave him. A glance of her
dark eye as she sat at the door on a summer’s evening after prayer
time, while he and the neighbouring prentices exercised themselves
in the street with blunted sword and buckler, would fire Hugh’s
* bloed so that none could stand before him ; but then she glanced
at others quite as kindly as on him, and where wasthe use of crack-
ing crowns if Mistress Alice smiled upon the cracked as well as the
cracker?

5till Hugh went on, and loved her more and more. He thought
of her all d.n' and dreamed of her all.pight long. e treasured
up her every word ard gesture, and had a palpitation of the heart
whenever he heard her footstep on the stairs or her voice in an ad-
Jjoining room, To him, the old Bowyer’s house was haunted by an
angel ; there was enchantment in the air:and space.in which she
moved 1t would have been no miracle. to Hugh if flowers had

NONEY.

sprung from the rush-strewn flaors beneath the tread of lovel ly Mis-

tress Ahce.

- Never dxd ’prentice long to dlstmgulsh himself in the eyes of bis
]ady-lowe so ardently as Hugh. Sometimes he pictured to himself
the house takma fire by mght, and he, when all drew back in fear,
rushmg through flame and smoke, bearing her from the . ruins in
th arms,. At other times he thpught of a r1smg of fierce. rebe]s,

an atzack upon the city, a strong assault upon the Bowyer’s house:

“within.

But though the Bowyer's daughter

ja parhcular, and he fnllmg on the: th:eshhold piexced, with num-
berless wounds in del‘cncc of Mistress Alice. 1™ he could only
enact some prodlgy of valour, do some wonderful ‘decd aud let her
koow that she had msplrcd 1t, he thought he could die content-
ed. ‘

Sometxmes the Bowyer and his dauglxtex woulc[ out to sup.
per with a worthy citizen at the fashwnable hour - of six a'clock,
and on such oceasgions Hugh, \vgarl Lhisblie prentxce Slqak i
gallantly aSvpreullce mtoht""would atte d*m‘b rJaitern-aiid hls
trusty club to escort them home, T hese weresthe hnghtest mo-
ments of his life. .-'I'v hold the -light while: sttrees “Alice picked
her steps, to touch.her band as he helpedlher over broken ways, to
have her leanin; g on hisarm—it sometimes even cmme to that—this
was happiness indeed !, -

When the nights were fuir, Hugh t‘ullowed in the rear, lis eyes
rivetted on the graceful figure of the Bowyer's damgliter as she and
the old man moved on before him. So they. threaded the narrow

winding streets of the city, now passing beneuth the overhanging |

gables of old wooden houses whence creaking signs projected inta
the street, and now emerging from some dark and frowning gate-
way into the clear moonlight. At such times, or when the shouts
of straggling brawlers met her ear, ‘the Bowyer's dnurrhtcr would
look timidly back to Xugh, besceching him to draw nearer ; and
then how he grasped his club and longed to do battle with a dozen
ruffiers for the love of Mistress Alice }

The old Bowyer was in the babit of- lendmg uoney on interest

“to the gallants of the Court, aud thusit happened chat many a rich-

ly-dressed gentleman dlsmounted ‘at his door. More wavingplumes
and gallant bteeds indeed, were seen at the Bowyer’s house, and
more embroidered silks and velvets sparkledin lis dark shop and
darker private (_loset, than atany merchant’s in the cxt) In those
loong cavallers often wanted money | the most. ., . 2

Of these gllttenng chents there was. ong who ulw\ ays came alono
He was alwavs nobly mounted, and havmg no* attendant, gave his
horse in char"e to Hugh, while he d}}é Ehe Bowyer were 51%1

Once as BEHring ints § e‘.i;a’a‘dlc, :Mlstress Ahce was
seated at 2n upper window, and bekorc she could wuhdraw he had
doffed his jewelled cap and kissed his hand. Tduegh watched bim
caracoling down the street, and burnt with iudignation. But
how much deeper was the glow that reddened in his checks when
raising his eyes to the casement he saw that Alice watched the'stran~
ger too ! '

He came again and often; each time arra\ red more gaily than he-
fore, and still the httle‘casement showed him Mistress Alice. At
length one heavy day, she fled from home. It had cost hera hard
struggle, for all her old father's gifts were strewn about her cham-
ber as if she had parted from them one by one, aud knew that the
time must come when these tokens of his love would wrmg her
lieart—yet she was gone. ‘

Sheleft a letter commendmg her poor father to the care of I-Iugh
and wishing that he might be happier than he o6uld ever have been
with-her, for he deserved the love of a better and purer heart than
she had to bestow. The old man’s forgiveness (she said) she had
no power to ask, but she prayed God to bless him—and so ended
with a biot upon the paper where lier tears had fallen.

At first the old man’s wrath was kindled, and he carried - his

times no less than m-the present it would scem that the nchest-

wrong-to the Queen’s throne itself; but there was no redress he

learnt at Court, for hisdaughter had been conveyed abroad. This

afterwards appeared to be the truth, as there came from France, af-.
ter an interval of several years, aletter in her hand. It was writ-

ten in trembling characters, and almost illegible. Little could

be made out save that she often thought of home aad her old dear

pleasant room—and that she had dreamt her father was dead, and

had not blessed her—and that her heart was breaking,

"The poor old Bowyer lingered on, never suffering Hugh to quit
his sight, for he knew nowcthat he had loved his daughter, and that
was the only link that bound him to carth, It broke at length,
and be died, bequeathing his old ’prentice his txade and all his
wealth, and solemnly charging him, with his last Lreath, to ré-
venge his child if ever he'whohad Worked her maisery crossed his
path in life again,

From the time of Alice’s flight, the tlltlnn'-ﬂround the fields,
the fencing-school,. the summer evening sports, knew IHugh no
more. His spirit was dead within him. Ile rese to great emi-
nence and repute among the citizens, but' he was never seen to

smile, and never mingled in their revelries or rejoicings.—Brave,

humane, and generous, he was loved by all. I1e was pitied too by
those who.knew his story, and: these were so maay, that when hc.
walked along the stieets alone at dusk, eéven the rude-common peo,
ple doffed their caps, and mmgled a roughair of sy mpathy with
their respnct.

‘ tude, but that: they were.never ta sée” each other morc (‘sThe,sen u'

—— TEE
One nwht in Ma\n—xt was her l)u*thmghtM andy twen.tp yoars

siuce she had left her home:—-—Hugh Grahannsat 'in - the -room ‘she

had ballowed in hisboyish days, . He Wwas now. 4 grey-hmxcd man,

though still in the prime of life. Old ‘thoughts .had borne:hin: .
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coimpauy for many hours, and the chamber had gradually -got quite 3 By

dark, when e wus roused-by'a low’ knockmg at theiouter ddor. 1 f
.He hastened down, and, opeumg it,. saly by:the hghttof aJump

X whlfh he Jad seized: m the, ga.y, nfegg ﬁgurm%chmg.g ilptbdi, 115

‘portal. t‘hurﬂﬁl] smﬂl y past’ h1m“and ghde‘d up the. staztsﬁ«l'le-‘
locked out for pursuers. Thcre were noueAn.Sight,, 7 !~ Tl

. He was inclived to thinkit, atvmon of hxszown brain, when suda *®,
denly a vague suspicion of. theutrutlu ﬂnshed upon +his. mmd. *Ho-‘
barred the door and hustene dly back Yes, there she: wns-‘l S
tbere, in the chamber.he lmtl iteed —’chere.un her' oM mnocdnt ‘
happy home, so changed that nove but hic could trace one: gleam of :,.
whit she had been—there upon her knees—with her bands’ cla‘apcd "
inagony and shame before her burning face.

-« My. God, my God I" she-ckied, ¢ now strike me dendl T hough ‘

I have brought death and shame and sorrow on this mof oh, h.t me
die at home in merey " : ‘

There was 0o tear upon her face then, but she tremb}ed and

glanced round the chamber. Every thing was in its old place:
Hor bed looked as if she had risen from it but thet morning.  "The:
sight of these familiar objects marking the dear remenibratce in
which she had been held, and the blight she had brought upon her-
self, was more than the woman’s better nature that had carried her
there, could bear, She wept and felt upon the ground,

A rumour was spread about, in a few days' txme, .that the Bow- .
yer'soruel daughter had come home, and that Master ‘Hugh- Gra’ . '
ham had given her lodgings. uvhls*huuse. It was ’Tumoured too ,
that he had tesla'ngd her:fortune, i in: lorder, ‘she mmght bestow. 1t in: "‘
‘acts of" ehanty, auid tlmt he‘had vowed:to: gunrd her 1n~hex}soh- ‘

mours greatly . mcensed all virtious'wives * gnd® dauvhters m ’tI)L
ward,’ especmll y when thay appearcd to; regeive ;ome corroboratno‘ ] ‘é
<from ¢be__gm1yp§§pnee~otMaster ~Grahum’!t5k“1hg?“’p“h& uhodeiu
another tenement hard by. . The estxmauon ani whlch he was Jaeld,_w
however, forbade any questiomng on the subject, and as the Bow.’ 2
yer’s house was. close shut up, und nabody came' forth when pub]w
shows and. festivities were in progress, or to flaunt in the puhllc
walks, or to buy' new fashions at'the mercer’s booths, all the well-
conducted females agreed umong themsdves that there could be 1o
woman there, '

4

These reports had scarcely died away when the wonder of every
good citizen, male and femele, was utterly absorbed and swallowed.
up by a Royal Proclamation,in which her Majesty, sttongly celts
suring the practice of wearmg long Spanish rapiers of preposterous
length (as being a bullying ‘and swaggering cuustom, tending to
bloodshed and public disorder) commandcd that on s particular day
thereit named, cectain grave citizens sliould repair to the city gates,
and there, in public, break alt rapiers worn or carried by pernona.
claiming admission, that excecded, thaugh it were anIy by a quur—-
{er of an inch, three standard feet in length,

Royal Proclamations usually take their course, let -the publip
wonder never somuch.  On the appointed day two citizens of high
reputc, took up ‘their statlons at cach of the gates, attended by # ‘
party of the city guard the main body to enforce the Quecen's will,
and take custody of all such rebels (if any) as might have the te~
mierity to disputeit: and 2 few to bear the standard mensures and
instruments for reducing all. unlnwful sword-blades to the prescnb-
ed dimensions. In pursuance of these arrangements, Master Gra-
ham and another were posted at Lud Gate, ou the hill before Spint
Paul’s. )

A pretty numerous comapany were gathered together at this spot,
for besides the officers in attendance to enforce. the proclamation,
there was 2 motley crowd of lookers-on of various degrees, who rais-
ed from time to time such shouts and’cries ag the circumstances
called forth.  A'spruce young courtier was the first who approach-
ed’; he unsheathed a weapon -of burnished steel that shone and
glistened in the sun, andbanded it with-the newest air to the offi-
cer, who, finding it exactly three feet long, returned it with a bow,
Thereupon the gallant; raised his bat and crying, *“God save the
Queen,”. passed on amidst the plaudits of the mob. Then came
another—a better courtier still-~who wore a blade..but' two feet
long, whereat the; people.laughed, much to the. disparagement of
bis honour’s dignity. ~ Then came a third, .a sturdy old officer-of
the army, girded with a rapier at least a foot aud a balf béyon'd her

.Majesty's pleasure ; at him they raised a great shout, andmost- o’
the, spectators (but especially those who .were armourers and: cut-
Jers) langhed very heartily at -the breakageiwhich would cmue

i But they were disappointed, for the old campaiguer, cool]y uns



