GRACE THORNTON,

could scarcely help fancying, in the
deeponing twilight, that he could see
the spirit of the Past moving to and
fro, in silent perturbation, at his un-
wonted intrusion upon its solemn rext-
ing place ; and, for the moment, ke
beenme  oppressed with gloomy fore-
bodings as to the result of his adven-
ture. But by degrees, as the fire he
had kindled spread among the dry
twigs, and anon leaped up awidst a
shower of sparks, through a pyramid
of green fir branches, his spirits re-
sumed their wonted cheerfulness, and
he set about preparing his evening
meal with a will, which was only
equatled by the gusto with which he
putook of the suvory viands that
mingled their odours with the grutetul
incense produced by the burning resing
—a kind of sauce by no means to be
despised—and only to be appreciated
by those who have had their experi-
ences of eating under the appetizing
influence of hunger, ainid.some such
surroundings as those we have de-
scribed.

His meal Leing finished, Arthur
drew from his pouch a short tobaceo
pipe, on the dark stone bowl of which
were wrought the figures of different
animals, skilfully executed by Indian
fingers, which having filled and lighted,
he stretched himselt at full length
upon a narrow shelf, or niche, in the
hase of the cliff, with the light and
heat of the fire thrown full upon him
with comfortable plentitude, and yield-
ed himself up to the enjoyment of the
Lour,.

As Arthur lay watching the light
smoke-wreaths curling npwards among
the branches, his mind becaine busy
with the miemories of the past. Years
seemed to roll away, and he was again
sporting away the hours of a long va-
cation, on the banks of a sunny sticam
in the kand of his birth.

There were no regrets mingled
with those memorics, for he wus un-
conscioud of transgression, and too
full of healthful life to feel that he had
lost anything by the lapse of tinie.

Soon there came a spell upon him—
a spell he had neither the will nor the
power to resist.  Out of the fire issued
2 jet, which put on different forms of
beauty, until at length it presented
the outline of a human figure of ethe-
vial lightness, and bewitching grace.
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While he gazed, it beeame instinct
with life, and there, as he once saw
her, stood the object of his boy-love;
and while he looked through her
melting eyesinto the depth of her pure
soul, a veil seemed to lift before him—
such a veil as may be supposed to sep-
arate the visible from the invisible—
the material from the spirit land.  Ce-
lestial visions seemed to float around
him,—celestinl shoughts and feelings
to mingle with the higher and more
ctherial sensations and pleasures of
the common life.  The ideal and the
real came together to produce such a
beatific state of mind as scarcely to
congist with a state of sunity in a mor-
tal breathing a common atmosphere.
(The Ballvonist is said to experience
unwouted exhilaration of spirits—an
inconceivably extatic delight—on at-
taining an altitude of four or five miles,
which enuses him to give involuntary
expression to the wost extravagant
feelings, thus justifying (by the way)
and giving incrensed significancy and
piquaney to the Latin saying—in au-
bibus, used to denote & person more
than usually clated.) Perhaps some
may call this love, and chim to have
experienced some such feelings them-
selves, at some period of their lives,
niore or lessremote.  They may have
it 80, if they please, we will not gain-
say them. It is not worth while dis-
puting about it. All that we shall say
is, that whatever it was, we don't be-
lieve that every one in love feels pre-
cisely as he did, because we don't
think that all natures are sufficiently
refined to be wrought upon in the
same way, at least, to so intense a de-
gree. It is from the finished instru-
ment that those .£olean harmonies are
elicited, which dwell upon the ear fong
after the harsher notes have ceased to
vibrate.

Imperceptibly the vision passed
away; the ¢yclids of the dreamer
cdured ) he foli jnto 2 profound slum-
ber, which continued for several hours,
in which he dreamed of many things
he had read of : among others, Cyclops
forging huge hammers at fires kin-
dled in the bowels of the earth—Titans
carrying great mountains—from which
he was aroused by & noise go startling
and terrible, that it seemed to him
like the final breaking up of the world
of matter. Then the air was violently



