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Poctrp,
SONG, BY SHELLEY

Rarely, rarely comes
Spirit of Delight

Many & day and n
Many a weary night and day
" e thou art fled away

How shall ever one like me
Win thee back again !

With the joyous and the free,
Thou wiii seofl st pain

! thou hast forget

Bpivit fal s
e who need thee not

All but tho
shade
al,

As 8 lizard with the
Of & tremblin
Thou with sarrow
Even t .
Reproach thee th
Asd reproach thou wilt not hear

t thou art not near,

Let we st my wournful ditty
To a plerry measure

Thou wilt niver
Thou will come for pleasure ;

Pity thes 1 cut a

Those crucl wings,

come for pity,

y
and thou wilt stay
1 love all that thou lovest,
Spirit of Delipht !
The frech earth in new leaves dress’d,
And the starry night
Autuinn evening, and the mom
When the golden m sts are born.

1 love snow and all the forms
Of the radient frost
B love waves, and winds, and ste
Every thing almost
Which is Nature’s, and may be
Untainted by man’s misery
1 love tranquil solitude,
And such society
t p, and good
Between thee and me
What difference ? but thou dost porsess
The Chings | sec. not love them less
1 love Love,~though he has wings,
And | ke Light can flee,
But above all other things,
’ s I love thee.
Thou art love and life | O come,
Make once more my heart thy home.

'ruz MISERS OF ANTWERP.

#lory and fate of the two misers of Ant-
are ‘wow nearly forgotten 3 & tradition

r than a true bistory. Even the eelebra-
picture which represents these men tells
more of their story than a sign-post does
pecting the country it designs ; but like
) it s a good starting-post.  From curiosi

eeting this pictare, I have been enabled
ake out the following particulars of their
and subsequent fate. If less

the wholesale butcheries of mode 108,
s once considered a tale of fearful interest,

was in A narrow street turning out of the
de la Mer, that a house had remained un-
mted for many yeaes, from a reputation it
very generlly acquired of being hannted,

me had done its worst upoa the building,
bad exercised all good and cheerful spirits
the dwelling : its many stories of broken
dows, with their high gable ends, alone
ting it had on imy
put the period of th ent of our
by, it again reccived inmates, but of a na-
perfectly suited to its tloomy apy
o old men we.e allowed to oceupy an un-
ished apartment and its

® compassionate neighbours bestowed a

attress and a littte covering, pitying,

y the ill-sorted union of old age and

gary ; this, togather with a smull stove, a

n,a lamp, two chairs, soon despoiled

ir backs to convert into fuel, a deal table,

ge wooden trunk, and small iron chest,

all these new comers added for the com-
of their home.

@ habits of these men, ahiding in & house
posed to be haunted, strangers too in the
d town of Autwerp, occasioned for a while
h curions remark and observation ; but

the active principle of euriosity will die
nanition, and their unvarving daily history
engthsilenced and baffled supicion. In the

of time the very o llity that had occa-~

d remark seemed natural and appropriate.

was oot kuown by what traio of circum-

=

n of some Hance,

commencen

appearance.

fjoining closet

WEDNI

stances, and thieir corresponding action on ihe
mind, t ! for such was the le-
gal as w teristic relationship be

them—had adopted the gentlemanly
of avaice 3 orif from early youth it had
seen their natural tendency, moulded into cha-
racter by the thousand accidents that fashion
" In the town of Antwerp they
were never otherwise known than as men of
peaurions habits, about whom there hung some
mystery, by many supposed to be the mystery

of wealth,

ese two brothers
Il as ac
tween

vice

However this might be, one brother alter-
wately remained at home, whilst the other bent
his way to the bri that used to cross the
Rue de la Mer when a canal ran through it
on this bridge to post himselfl indifferently in
the summer, or more inclement seasons, to ask
alins, from every decent passenger, piying a
thankless trade from break of day until the wa-
ters reflected dimly the decaying light.

'he ap) earance of these two misers,~though
wre ched in the extreme, half clothed and fed,
the hungry look of their tribe upoi them, the
compressed and indrawn life, the clutching
grasp of the long, 1oan, withered hand closing
on every cenf with all the strength left in the
attenuated body,—had nevertheless in it an air
of decayed gentility, which, despite the offcn=
sive whine of mendicity,induced most passen-
gers (o drop » little solid charity izto the ea
palm of eith-r beggar

rer
I say (heir appearance,
for in the gannt famine-struck form, in features,
voice, even in the pace or person,
not be identified the other, save after
close and minute observation.

It might have been a curious spectucle to
have walched these two wretched old men

e could
from

after the entranc: of him who had been plying
his productive trade upon the biidge ; the quiet
grim smile wth which be counted his day’s
gain into the other's hand ; the ma val satisfac-
tion with which it was added to the contents
of the woeden trunk alceady so weighty with
copper coiny that no single man could raise it.
Then would they sileatly sit dowan Lo the supper
which he at home had prepared. Stale fish,
the iefuse of some neighbour’s dinner ; or asa
luxury on fete days, a boiled morsel of half
dried pork, of which they previously devoured
the fat and felgrant soup, form~d the materials
past.  With ity fare, their
ty of temper was unlikely to be dis-
y the intiusion of visitors ; nor were
they ever known to ask a neighbour into their
It wes a cuzious fact, that even a hun-
gry doz mever i to them for food ; it
would scemthe wretched curs were disciples of
Lavater, that they looked in the pinched faces
of Jhe brothers, and felt an appeal to their com-
passion would he vain. Their affection for
each other, which appeared their strongest
{eling after their love of hoarding morey, was
not unmingled with suspicion, for each never
failed to count their valueless treasare after the
other. After supper, however, came their
hour of delight 5 then were the cold and pain
and tanntings of the day forgotten ; then did
the bitter revilings of those without charity
scem music to their very souls 5 a genial heat
warmed the | their shrunk
veins ; the triumph, not less delicious because
antold, was theirs. A turhaned monarch of a
land of slaves bas less his soul’s desire gratified,
than our two humble, despised, and solitary
men, when, after renewed examination of the
well-secured deors and windows, first by oae
and then another pair of peering gray eyes, the
coffr before mentioned wes placed on the ta-
Then with their stools touching each
other in exquisitely delicious approximation,
the iron box was spened, and the misers began
to count their gold ; the feeble glimmerof an
ill-fed lamp lighting a board spread with gold-
en treasure,

Curiosity had wholly died away respecling
these men, when new food was given to the
gossips of the neighbourhood by the sudden
introduction of a beautiful high-spirited gitl,
the new!v acknowledged dauzhier of the youn-
ger of the misers. Of all the possible additions
10 this confined family circle, none coul scem
%0 ulterly insppropriate.

It appeared from the unwary prattle of the
girl to the neighbours, that she had been pla-
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ced at school from her earliest recollections by
an old childless lady, whose companion her
mother had been, who died in giving her birth,
W hatever in other respects was the com'uct of
her father, it was known after the old l.dy’s
death, that at least he had sofar acted hoi -
ably as to have made the young womsn hi:
wife. T property of ber benefactress died
with her; astl lk‘uu the child of ber 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 gloum that invests
the covetous and niggardly mind poisons every
hea'thful spring of existente, nor fails to exer-
cise its pestilential and restrictive power over
lhl‘hur‘lh st halures subject to its influence.

Al fiist the young girl wept and prayed, en-
trezted with soft and childish pleadings, and
then tamped with passion, haughtily demand-
ing as a right, sufficient food and elothing, and
free egress, in liew of wretched fare and rags,
and unwholesome confinement ; but when she
found that neither passionate nor gentle sorrow
moved either father or uncle to the slightest
vanation of expression in speech or feature, a
scrt of numbness fell upon her mind, It was
not singular that a temper by nature unconci-
liatory should be driven to cunning for its de
fence, and to hate these wi such de-
fence necessary ; but it was, indeed, singular
that the misers never sought to send ber from
them to earn subsis ence for hersclf, a boon
she ardently implored. She thought it was
craelty thatd=nied this to her, but it might be
that thes: rigid and penurions men found a
satisfaction in aiing on the faultle & f.ce of
their young rela “ n, in walching the move-
ments that perfecs formation rather than early
instruction rendered purely graceful : and they
might derive an affectionate and pleasurable
priue from the sensation that their blood flow-
ed in the veins of so fair a creature. Fuir,
indeed, was the g e term to apply to
her, for the bloom that almost died her cheek
on her first arrival soon disappeared with hard
far~ and confinement ; and though her spirit
ultimately rose from its first depression, the
bloom had departed for ever.

Rebecea possessed no youthful feelings,
compression had Kkilled them, and the res+
was fatal to her character and hapjiness. The
temptations she encountered to change her
mode of life for one more luxurions were not
unfrequent ; it was nct the vice of the life of
fered to her choice, por its shame and lone!li-
ness, nor its corruption and induration of the
heart, that deterred her from adopting it ; for
sha jfelt so utterly degraded by her present
state and occapation, that she thought it imnes-
sible to sink lower in the seale of humanity.
But she was guarded by that passion which
alike leads (o crime and guards | evilyin
ils various power (oo often omnipotent, esps
cially with women. It would have been a
happy accide t had the man she loved proved
worthy of her affection—he might have exer-
ted a beneficial influence over her destiny.
The chances were not, however, in this un-
happy gicl's favour.

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

We dare not pursue the history of their wn-
holy loves, but will come at once to its result
and the conclusion of our tale,

One stormv 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, Rebecea opened the casement
of the closet within the room where the
misers slept with their treasure, and silently
admitted her lover through this entrance. It
was the dead hoar of night; the storm that
raged without, alone might have appalled the
hardiest ; yet Rebecca’s stern pale face, just
discernible hy the lizht of a lantern her lover
held, exhibited wo fear of the elemental war,
her whole anviety appeared lest Alhert should
be heard by the sleepers within, OFf this there
was little chance ; and after closing the win-

[PRICE ONE PENNY.

he stole softly to her lover’sside. “ A
you determined 7’ she asked inquitingly.
“ Resolved,” was his cold reply ; and plagin
the dark lantern in her hand, he command:
her instantly to the way. The door that sepa-
rated her closct from the misers” room wae
shut, and she opened it slowly and with diffi-
cully. * Shall T goalone 7 said Albert, who
fancied ner hand trembled, “ Incur danger
sloe 1 said Rebecca, repronchfully,
no, no, I have courage— fear me not.””
entered the chamber.

The deed of blood was accomplished ;—we
will not pause upon its horrid circumstances.
One hour since and she at least was free of
guilt, snd now its leprosy was on her soul !

ut - softer feelin ipon her mind, even
in this first hour ; for Albert, not for
self, she had surpussed her sex in strength anu
courage, and, alas! in crime. Vut his love
would sometimes soothe her unexpressed ago-
ny ; and sometimes bright brief passages of
l:awinmh- love would lend a charm even to

er paricidal existence. A tear trembled on
her eye-lids, and hungz on her dark lashes, a
tear that neither filial affection nor remorse
could have won from her; and she turned the
full expression of her softened eyes upon Albert
his refused to meet that glance ; he pointed
to the bed’s head, that she might take the key
of the coffer from under the pillow of her maw-
dered relatives. She silently obeyed the
motion of his hand, and as she did so, stain-
ed her hand with blood. She saw Alberts
eyes were fixed npon the stain, whilst she
unlocked tae coifer that gave him, along
with herself, golden independence, and yet
she felt ehilled at their expression. ¢ And
now, Albert, let us fly this place for ever, and
cadeavour to forget the past.” Her musical
veice trembled, but more with love than with
horror. ¢ Fly with thee! ” was Albert’s
stern veply :  aye, | should feel well with
the arms of a murderess about my neoks
Could no tie bind you—not even the secred
pame of father 1 What, court destruction a
your hands when you may please to tire of
me T Womun ! thou art beautiful, and 1 loved
thee, but now thy beauty s sms to me that of
a demon—1 loathe thee ! *

Rebecca heard breathless!y every word diss
tinctly as it was uftered ; (he overwhelming
thought that solely for fim, at his bidding, she
had aided in a deed of blood, played false with
her soul’s eternal welfare ; to be thus by him
rewarded, choked the words that swelled her
proud bosom for utterance ; the beautiful small
featares became convulsed with feelings she
could not express, yet far too powerful to bear
sappression.  Blood gushed 10 her mouth, to
her nostrils, even her eyes seemed filled with
blo 1e fell acorpse at the feet of the
n « .

A new emotion now took hold of this wret-
cho he raised the girl in his arms, and
tried toca'l the dead to life by the same w- it
weapons that had the power to kill.  His pase
sionate appeals were less, and he remain-
ed stupified, like a dr n man, over his third
victim, till he was thus discovered by an ao-
cidental visitor, who immediately delivered
him over to justice :—with him justice was
condemnation.””— Keepsake.

f remorse

New Cuuncurs letters addressed o
Dr. Dealtry, the Chancellor of Winchester,
from the Bishops of London,Winchester, Ches-
ter, and Gloucester, it appears that within the
last ten years, 56 new churches have been
consecrated in the diocese of Winchester ;
57 in the diocese of London ; 130 in the
diocese of Chester, and 8 in the diocese of
Gloucester. During the same period between
2and 300 have heen enlarged and improved in
the diocese of Winchester, and 114, including
20 chapels, are now building, and in various
stages of progress, withia the above mentioned
four dioceses.

Goroex Rure.—~Io reflections on (he ab-
sent, go no further than you would go if they
were present, “ T resolve (says Bishop Be-
veridge) nevor to speak of a man’s virtues be-
fore his face, nor of his fanits behind his back.”
A golden rule, the ohwervation of which would
at one stroke hanish from the earth flattery
and defamation,




