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Rsr-'y. rarely eoewel thou, 
t*|»irit of Delight I 

Wherefore hast thou left me now 
Many a day and night f 

Many a weary night and day 
#Tis since thou art lied away.
How shall ever one like me 

Win thee back again 1 
With tàa joyous and the free,

Thou trill scull at puin.
Spirit false! thou hast forgot 
All hut those who need thve not.
As ■ liaard with the shade 

Of a trembling leaf,
Th-'u tilth sorrow art dismay’d ;

Even the si glia ol" grief 
Re|iru u li thee that thou art not near, 
And reproach thou wilt not hear.
Let me Hi oiy mournful ditty 

To a merry measure i 
Thou wilt noter roroe for pity,

Thou wilt come for pleasure ;
Pity then will cut away
Those cruel wings, and thou wilt stay.
1 love all that time Invest,

Spirit of Delip ht !
The frei-h earth in new leaves dress’d. 

And the starry night,
Autumn evening, and the mmn 
When the golden m.sts ere horn.
I love sn-w and all the forms 

Of the radient frost ;
I lore waves, and winds, and storms, 

Every thing almost 
Which is Nature's, and may be 
ÿnUiuted by man"» misery.
1 love tranquil solitude,

And such society 
As is quiet, wise, and good.

Between thee and me 
What difference ? but thou dost possess 
The <hwei I set h. not love them less-
1 love Love,—though he has wings, 

And 1 ke ,.gl,t can flee,
Bet ebove all other things,

./ «Mint. I love thee.
Thou art love and life 1 O come,
Make once more my heart thy home.

THE MISERS OF ANTWERP.
I Mery snd fate of the two miseu of Ant- 

r ere now nearly forgotten ; a tradition 
ftr than a true history. Even the celehra- 

Fpieture which represents these men tells 
■ more of their story than a sign-post does 

Meting the country it designs ; hut like 
I, It ie a good starting-post. From curiosi- 

ipectingthis picture, 1 have hern enabled 
lee out the following particulars of their 

„l and subsequent fate. If less oppaling 
■ the wholesale butcheries of modern times, 

nonce considered a tale of fearful interest, 
was in a narrow street turning out of the 

k de la Mer,that a house had remained un- 
Jmted for many years, from a reputation it 
[very gener ,lly acquired of being haunted, 
lame had done its worst iijio.i the building,
I bad exercised all goo l and cheerful spirits 

‘ a dwelling : its many stories of broken 
», with their high gable ends, alone 

iting it had once been of some importance, 
mt the period of tlie commencement of our 

•y, it again received inmates, but of a na
il perfectly suited to its gloomy appearance. 
|o old men we«e allowed to occupy an un- 
*~!lhed apartment and its adjoining closet, 

i compassionate neighbours bestowed a 
r mattr.-ss and a littte covering, pit) ing, 
—i, the ill-soiled union of eld age ami 
/ ; this, together with a small stove, a 

«pan, a lamp, two chairs, soon despoiled 
heir backs to convert into fuel, a deal table, 
irge wooden trunk, and small iron chest, 
a all these new comers added lor the com- 
| of their home.

a habits of these men, abiding in a Ironie 
, eed to be haunted, strangers too in the 
i town of Antwerp, occasioned for a while 
ih curions remark and olwrvntmn ; but 
» the active principle of curiosity will die 

'lion, and their unvarving daily history 
„ hsilenced and baffled sepirion. In thu 
a of time the very • l.lity that had ocea- 
i remark seemed natural and appropriate.
I not known by what train of circum

stances, and their corresponding action on die 
mind, these two brothers— for inch was the le
gal as wi ll as characteristic relationship be
tween them—had adopted the gentlemanly 
vice of ava ice ; or if from early youth it had 
been their natural tendency, moulded into cha
racter by the thousand accidents that fashion 
men’s minds. In the town of Antwcip they 
were never otherwise known than as men of 
peuurious habits, about whom there hung some 
mystery, by many supposed to be the mysteiy 
of wealth.

However this might be, one brother alter
nately remained at home, whilst the other bent 
his way to the bridge that used to cross the 
Rue de la Met when a canal ran through it— 
bn this bridge to post himself indifferently in 
the summer, or more inclement seasons, to ask 
alirs, from every decent passenger, plying a 
thankless trade from break of day until the wa
ters reflected dimly the decaying light.

The ap| earancc of these two misers,'—though 
wre ched in the extreme, halfclothi d aed fed, 
the hungry look of their tribe upo.. them, the 
compressed and indrawn life, the clutching 
grasp of the long, lean, withered hand closing 
on every cent with all the strength left in the 
attenuated body,—had nevertheless in it an air 
of decayed gentility, which, despite the offen
sive whine of mendicity,induc*u mort passen
gers to droi» » little solid charity ir.to the eager 
palm ofeitli -r beggar—I say their appearance, 
lor in the gaunt famine-struck form, in features, 
voice, even in the pace or person, ne could 
not be identified from the other, save after 
close and minute observation.

It might have been a curious spectacle to 
have watched these two wretched old men 
after the ent-anejof him who had been pi) ing 
bis productive trade upon the bridge; the quiet 
grim smile w th which be counted hie day’s 
gain into the other's baud ; the mu usl satisfac
tion with which it was added to the contents 
of the wooden trunk already so weighty with 
copper coin, tl.-t no single man could raise it. 
Thee would they silently sit dewe to Use supper 
which he at home had prepared. Stale iiah, 
the .efusc of some neighbour* 1» dinner ; or as a 
luxury on fete days, a toiled morsel of half 
dried perk, of which they previously devoured 
the fat and frâgrant soup, (ortnod the materials 
of the r< past. With such dainty fare, their 
equanimity of temper whs unlikely to tie dis
turbed by the inti union of visitors ; nor were 
they ever known to ask a neighbour into their 
loom. It tve# a curious fact, that even a hun
gry do^ »ev«r whined to them for food ; it, 
would «('em the wretched cum were disciples of 
Lavater, that they looked in the pincheo faces 
of .lie brothers, and felt an appeal to their com
passion would lie vain. Their affection for 
each other, which appeared their strongest 
fueling after their love of hoarding money, was 
nut unmingled with suspicion, for each never 
failed to count their valiMess treasure after the 
other. Alter supper, however, came their 
hour of delight ; men were the cold and pain 
end t.routings of the day forgotten ; then did 
the bitter reviling* of those without charity 
seem music to their very souls ; a eeni.il heat 
warmed Ihe lagging blood in their shrunk 
reins ; the triumph, not less delicious because 
untold, was theirs. A turhaned monarch of a 
land of slaves has less his soul’s desire gratified, 
than out two humble, despised, and solitary 
men, when, after renewed examination of the 
w ell-secured d.-ors and windows, first by ooe 
and then another pair of peering gray eyes, the 
rnff.T before nientimvd was placed on the ta
ble. Then with their stool» touching each 
other in exquisitely delirious approximation, 
the iron box w^# opened, amt the misers began 
to count their gold ; the feeble glimmer of an 
ill-led lamp lighting a board spread with gold
en treasure.

Curiosity had wholly died away respecting 
these men, when new food was given to the 
gossips of the neighbourhood by the sudden 
introduction of a beautiful high-spirited gill, 
the newly acknowledged daughter of the voun. 
ger of the misers. Of all the possible addition! 
to this confined family circle, none could wen 
so utterly inappropriate.

It appeared from the unwury prattle of the 
girl to the neighbours, that she had keen pla

ced at school from her earliest recollections by 
an old childless lady, whose companion her 
mother had been, who died in giving htr birth. 
\N hatever in other respects was the conduct of 
her father, it was known after the old l.'dy’a 
death, that at least he hud solar acted boi. ir- 
ably as to bare made the young woman hi? 
wile. The property of her benefactress died 
with her; anti thus the child of her adoption 
became, from a free, gay, petted girl, delight
ing in the sunshiny air, the inmate of a dwel
ling far more gloomy than a cloister, for there 
the mind may make its own creations of de
light ; whereas the moral gloom that invests 
the covetous and niggardly mind poisons every 
hea'thful spring of existence, nor fails to exer
cise ils pestilei.ti.il and restrictive power over 
the I lightest natures subject to its influence.

At lint the young girl wept and piayed, en
treated with soft and childish pleadings, and 
then tamped with passion, haughtily demand
ing as a right, sufficient food and clothing, and 
free egress, in lieu of wretched fare and rags, 
and unwholesome confinement ; but when slie 
found that neither passionate nor gentle sorrow 
moved either father or uncle to the slightest 
variation of expression in speech or feature, a 
sert of numbness fell upon her nrind. It w»s 
not singular that a temper by nature unconci- 
liatory should be driven to running for its de
fence, and to hate these who made such de
fence necessary ; but it was, indeed, singular 
tbit the misers never sought to send her from 
them to earn suheis enc« for herself, a boon 
she ardently implored. She thought it was 
cruelty U atd-nied this to her, but it might be 
that thes- rigid and penurious men found a 
satisfaction in fa ring on the faultle • Lee of 
their young rela n, in watching tiro move
ments that perfect formation rather then early 
instruction rendered puiely graceful : and they 
might derive *■ affectionate and pleasurable 
pr&e from the sensation that their blood flow
ed in the veins ef so fair a creature. Fair, 
indeed, was the appropriate term to apply to 
her, for the Mou* that almost died her cheek 
or. her first arrival aeon disappeared with hard 
far* and confinement ; and though her spirit 
ultimately rose from its tirât depression, the 
bloom had departed for ever.

Rebecca possessed no youthful feelings, 
compression had killed them, and the res"', 
was fatal to lier character and happiness. The 
temptations she encounteied to change her 
mode of life for one more luxnrioue were not 
unfreqocnt ; it was net the vice of the life of
fered to her choice, oor its shame and loneli
ness, nor its corruption and induration of the 
heart, that deterred her from adopting it ; for 
sh- ||clt so utterly degraded by ner present 
state and occupation, that she thought it imnos- 
silde to sink lower in the scale oi humanity. 
But she was guarded by that passion which 
alike lead» to crime anil guards from ov:l, in 
its various power too often omnipotent, espe
cially with women. It would have been a 
happy accide t had the man elie loved proved 
worthy of her affection—he might have exer
ted a beneficial influence over her destiny. 
The chance* were not, however, in this un
happy girl’s favour.

Struck with her beauty, a young man, of 
open and prrposarsaing appearance, followed 
her home. An acquaintance commenced un
der such circumstances could scarcely prove 
fortunate in its results.

We dare not pursue the history of their un
holy loves, hut will come at once to its result 
and the conclusion of our tale.

One stormy night, when the raging winds 
that howled through the air, the roaring thun
der and beating rain, made such a confusion 
of noise as to render all other sound 
inaudible, Rebecra opened the casement 
of the cloe-t within the room where the 
misers slept with their treasure, and silently 
admitted her lover through this entrance. It 
was the dead hour of night ; the storm that 
raged without, alone might hare appalled the 
hardiest ; yet Rebecca’s stern pale face, just 
discernible by the light of a lantern her lover 
held, exhibited no fear of the elemental war, 
her whole anxietv appeared leal Albert should 
I* heard by Ihe sleepers within. Of this there 
was little chance; and after closing the win

dow, she stole softly to her lover’s side. “ Ai« 
you determined?” she asked inquiringly. 
44 Resolved,” was his cold reply ; end placing 
the dark lantern in her hand, he commanded 
her instantly to the way. The door that sepa
rated her clout from the miseie’ room was 
shut, and she opened it slowly and with diffi
culty. •’ Shall I go alone?” said Albert, who 
fancied her hand trembled. “ Incur danger 
■lene t” said Rebecca, reproachfully,—“ nr,' 
no, no, I have coinage—fear me not.” They 
entered the chamber.

The deed of blood was accomplished ;—we 
will not pause upon its horrid circumstances. 
One hour since and she at least xvas free of

Suit, and now its leprosy was on her soul !
ut softer feeling stole upon her mind, even 

in this first hour of remorse; for Albert, not kr 
self, she had surpassed her sex in strength anu 
courage, and, alas! in crime, l ut Air love 
would sometimes soothe lier unexpressed ago
ny ; and sometimes bright brief passages of 
passionate love would lend a charm even to 
ner |,«ricidal existence. A tear trembled on 
her eye-lide, end hung on her dark lashes,» 
tea.* that neither filial affection nor remorse 
could have won from her; and she turned Hie 
full expression of her softened eyes upon Albert 
—his refused to meet that glance ; ne pointed 
to the bed’» head, that she might take the key 
of the coffer from under the pillow of her mur
dered relatives. She silently obeyed the 
motion of his hand, and hs she did so, stain
ed her hand with blood. She saw AlbeiA 
eyes were fixed upon the stain, wbil.it she 
unlocked tne c-fier that gave him, along 
with herself, golden independence, and yet 
she felt drill* d at their expression. “ And 
now, Albert, let us fly this place for ever, and 
«■.uleavour to forget the past.” Her musical 
voice trembled, but more with love than with 
horror. « Fly with thee ! ” was Albert** 
•tern reply : « aye, I should f***»l well with 
the arms of a murderess about my neos. 
Ceetti no Fro bind you—not even the seered 
name of father ? What, court destruction at 
your hands when yon may please to tire of 
see ? Woman ! thou art beautiful, and l loved 
thee, but now thy beauty t'ums to me that of 
a demon—I loathe thee ! ”

Rebecca heard breathlessly every worddba 
tinctly as it was uttered ; the overwhelming 
thought that solely for *iim, at hit bidding, «the 
had aided in a deed of blood, played false with 
her soul*» eternal welfare ; to be thus by him 
rewarded, choked the woids that swelled hef 
proud bosom tor utterance ; the beautiful small 
leatnrea became convulsed with feelings she 
could not expiess, yet far too powerful to bear 
suppression. Blood gushed to her mouth, to 
her nostrils, even her eyes seemed tilled with 
blood, r.nd ahe tell a corpse at the feet of the

A rr w ••motion now took hold of this wret
ch il n,an ; he raised the girl in his arms, and 
tried toi a'I ihe dead to life by the same w :t 
weapons that had the power to kill. Hiep«^ 
•ionate appeals were limitless, and he remain
ed stupilied, like a drunken man, over his third 
victim, till he was thus discovered by an ao- 
ciilrntal visitor, who immediately delivered 
him over to justice with him justice was 
condemnation.”—Aceywal».

New Chvrciirs.—By letters addressed to 
Dr. Dealtry, the Chancellor of Winchester, 
from the Bishops of London,Winchester, Chea
ter, and Gloucester, it appears that within tbs 
last ten years, 6ti new churches have been 
consecrated in the diocese of Winchester; 
57 in tho diocese of London ; 130 in the 
diocese of Chester, and 8 in the diocese of 
Gloucester. During the same period between 
2 end 300 have been enlarged ami improved In 
the diocese of Winchester, and 114, including 

‘20 chapels, are now building, and in various 
stages of progress, within the above mentioned 
four dioceses.

Golden Rui.c.- In reflections on the ab
sent, go no further than you would go if they 
were present. « I resolve (says Bishop Be
veridge) never to s|ieak of ■ man’s virtues be
fore his fact, nor of hi* faults behind his hack." 
A golden rule, the olweivation of which would 
at on- stroke banish from the eaitb flattery 
and drfimatinn.


