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SRR For the Dearl.
Lucy CLARKSON.
A TALE OF SIMPLE LIFE,

—

Chapler J1.—The Flight.

' ”A":"thc borders of the forest, four horses awaited the lavers,

tmd ‘with thun, u young man from the neiglibourhvod, who had
baen procured to nct as guide,—and Ju!m, who had agreed to
“accumpany her young mistress, and who had hastily left the cot-
tage, and urrived betimes ut the pinee of niesting,

The simplicity and grace lenrned at the Prairie cottoge, wek
became the maidens, ns they sut the eager steeds, enveloped in
lurge mantles, whose hoods, not angracefully shiclded their heads
from the night dews.

Julia and the guide, Eben Feartwell, led the way, foltowed at
a short distnnce by those who fult the chiel exciten.ent and re-
sponsibility of the moment. . - '

Durkness was ill-suiled to rapid travelling throngh the wilder-
pess, but afier the first honr of fight, the moon ewerged above
the teafy horizon, * App.u‘em queen,—and shadowy set off the
face ol'lhmgs.” A short time prior to her appearance a leaden
dullness lay on every lhln thera was no positive light or shade,
bLut a chaotic Bumeness 50 fnvuurublo to the skulking ills and
Now, Cynthia’s silver - beams strenmed
luxurlnntly on hill and rack, and rustling lsaves, sweelly illatninat-
ing one pomon of each, and throwing the other into deep shade :

' -—-lhus. eleunmly defining the outlines of every object, while sap-

presslng the ‘minor details,—and making the picture of simple
ind expunswe effect, yet rich in finely traced form, in light and
- shade,—and along the sky, in deep tints and tones, gradations and
blendings, of colour. llow audibly did” her arrowy heas seem

't address the avaricions, and the apathetic, and the grossly sen-

K sgal in any of the feelings or passions :

S Steep on, and e thy rest unmov*d,

By the white moon-benms' duzzling power,—
None but the loving and the Jov'd,

SBhonld be awake at this swedt hour”

But not gven  all these who migit have claim te the mlen
!nvmu.n‘d loved, could enjoy the sweets of that placid heur.

Y

ﬁ.ehnu of seeurily and innocence should penv.adv the breast, shed-
dmu u lig! i of n~. own aver that little world, - |I‘lhe clmrm; of the
uulvr world .lrc m bc. propellv dpp:ccmtrd o

< Th:. mnonlmht sneneq w!m.l. mide thc lahvrmlh of‘ wnnd dnd

mtlvrs exuefvl in-a wry ﬂub.udm.m. dmrree,-—zmd l.ucy had
utlht‘r aye, nor eur: ﬁ)r anything excep her, ﬁzglu‘jro m home. She

"

| .'Imd‘suddeu!) ﬂw ke tu new lwhntu nud they pmnﬂulv ahsorbed

hor Fucu\lu.s. She h.xd by her breach of some engagements, and
her’ qm\'arr.ml.lbi;. contraction of others, ard by her eriel fligh
from oid Triends and sister and father, tsted of the tree ol evil;
and purceptions, unknown befere, were called into existence.
Her wonted peace of mind was gone,—and whata gnawing guest

was the conseinnsness of erime inher young bosom.  1ler dearest,

- and autil lately, ber only, friends, had now Lbecame objects cf

distrust and dreand,—her beloved home had pur on the aspect of o
peisan,—aud she was Heeing, with a comparative stranger, to an

eutirely strange world.  As the little ealvieade moved more

" alowly, when wall removed frum the prairie, she had better op-

portunity ol examining hur feelings, and of nppreciating her situa-

‘ntiuh. "“She “almost shuddered to Gud how isoluted her mind had

) .bucome.-——nulhmw past, or arouni, t'ru\'e her tl.e pleasuro whieh
| wus wont to attend every secne,—she clung to one point only for

1rt.('t1[,o, and km.w not what to anticipate of the fnrebodmw {utufe,

She nught have been a gayer adeptin folly or crime, !md not edu-

gation and habit fixed the perceptions of propriety and of true sa-
tisfuction, too decply for inmnedinte eradication.

The furest began to decline, the trees were Jess high and less
close, and glimpses of the distant brightening sky could be seen
Datween the trunks of fir and oak. ‘i'lie travellers soon rode ou
fvaely on an apen plaia, where the Lreezes of morning swept re-
freshing'y. 'F'he moun, pale and inctivetaal, had approached the
horizan in one dirqetion,—uud alung another the sutlvon tints lay,
warming momentarily, and beautifully intimating the approuch of
day's monarch,  Alrasdy a solitary herdsnin traversed the com-
mon, guiding o patrinrchal host of focks and berds 10 some dis-
tant town, or, happier, to quiet waters beside green pastures, Se-
veral houses marked the verge of the expanse, and the household
smoke curling ap gracefuily, told of the indusirious aceupants,
who toifed and spun, and sewed also, and reaped, and guthered
into barna,—that they might be fed and arrayed :—not . indeed
like Solvmon, but like his simple nncustufs_. who made the flelds

their home, and found in their pastoral abundunee, as much sa-

“ tisheiion as he did in his acmouries of woldux ;mclds, or in the

cedar ‘walls of his palace.
‘Asthe indieations of soticty appeared nrnnnd the travellers

~pdjastsd theic dresses, and  seated themselves more finnly, and

[was un expanse of moss and Ledth,

Lyive me
1]
thoor.

reined up while lhev urued lhe:r hor-ws,—nnd ex!ubxted in Various
ways, some uf that homa«e, whxch all, more or less, pa). to the’
opinion of their fallow creatares. ‘

Convera:tion," which had: ‘been carried on at mtervals durmn lh‘e
night journey, was renewed with this change of scene.

“ Lucy my Jove you will soon now get shelter and rest, let.
hasten across this barren, and we may reckon on: safety. We
shou!ld not be overtakes here, But why those tears Lucy’ -This

PER

1

ts unkind,—or has futigue oppressed you?

“ A country inuiden, Charles, need not fear a few miles toil,—
but why should I bave cnuse of fear?  And whose pursuit should
I dread?  Alas does not duty even now call’'on ma to retrace my,
steps 1
* This, lave, if an expression of altered views, comes t00 late,
—hut do not let me believe that your views have altered.  Letit}]
be timidity or suspense, Lut not a withdrawal of that confidence
and affection. which had elevated its object above his former self.
But, for your own sake, if not for mine, bid furewell to the girl, and
puten a woman’s resolution and spirit.  Would Lucy’s home be
again what it-once was, if she now returned ?_ Would she subject
herself. to the remarhs and sneers of the settlement 2 and would
my rival _prize her as he once did ! —surely yon are not in earnest
or have lost sight of the annoyance and feeling of degrad.ulon,
which would be consequent on retsrn,—which- would so'ill be-
come Lucy Clarkson,—and which 1 would die rather than allow
her.to be subject to, except as her own choice.” B
St No Charles, though too hnsuly, I chose you freely, and I nblde
by my choice ;—you speak truly, also, about retracing my steps ;
—1{ feel I am your affiunced p'u-lner,—-no'ne shall separate us, i
my will ean have effect,—your good is my good now, and your
iroublealsn mine. May forgiving heaven bless a union which has,
unfortunately, commenced in some breach of duty, and in dread
ruther than joy.”

* You are mine then for ever,—my wife, my love. The morn-
ing air has already refreshed you,—let us hasten, and another half
lonr. may give you repose. Go on Eben, the nags, as well as
ourselves want refreshment.”” ' :

At this intimaiion the horses were instanstaneously put into a
more rapid pace ; they seemed aware of approaching furape and
rest, and pressed on cheerfully, their hoofs soon beat mefrily on
the level. sward, now enlivened by the first beams of the sun,
which cast 1he s.mdm\s of the c.xmlc'lde, furtu:llcully, on lhe
lldewy hPrb.lge. s R S S

~The. tr.nellers at, ]ane!h drew up oppnqne a 'ono low 1lllh(]m0‘
wluch 1],pnrc‘ntlv bleuded tl‘e clmr.\cier ‘of tuvernand farm, house.
A sien qwm«mg from the end’ of . u long pole. und exlubmn« the i
nppruprth figurs’ of a’ Monnp -—-wws mdwame of. the fnrmer 3
while groups of, caitle, nnd sLxclw ofhdy and corn, ‘gave pvldenct.
of the latter. Afier ) few moments spent in secing, Lucy coui-
fortebly pravided for, Rnyn.lll staod at the door in conversation
with his guide. - A scrutinizing look in the direction which they
had travelied satisfied him that all was quiet ia that direction,—
except being specked with n seattered flock of sheep, above
which a eportsiman’s exe could detect some wheeling plover,
pothing animated disturbed the intense repose of the scene. Tt
flaked by the distant forest,
and cancpied by the slow sailing clouds and the azure arch of
leaven,

s Al’s right, hitherta, Then, if1he old man had discovered his
fosa before retiring to rest last night, they would be hot on our
trail ere this, They will not now overtake us sooner than the
afternoon, and ‘we will then be where one man’s right arm will
he as good as another’s, provided the musele be not wanted.”

¢« Clarkson i3 kno'ivn at many places along the road, aizd may
get help to recover his property,~—my ‘advice would be lu push
on, and place as much ground betwaen you and him, as you can.”

«8o think notI. ‘1t would never do for him to follow me to
my cover, and make a noise in B——,—we will have the scene
aut in the field, Eben. Y our occupation is gone with the forest,
I will be my own gnide now,—yet, acecompany me, il you will,
vour assistance, and become citizen instead of prairie
not, T will fight it out myself, I have nodoubt, having
wot this far.”?

“1I'll try the town awhile, T think
ed,

; last night’s job, il discover-
as doubiless it will, would earn ru e the gauntlett from the
and, to tell vou the truth Squire, I have Leen run-
ning uway with Julia all the night, while you were doing the
But what are we to do with the horses,
—we must not have more luw than we can munage on our
Tiands.?

prairie lads ;

snmie with her mistress,

* Goad, ahout Juliz, Eben ;—as to the horses, make yourselrl
easy. They were a speculation of mine. I porchased them last
evening, and beside heing of good service in nn emergency, they
will give me fuir interest for the dollars they cost, when I reach
howe.  Let’s us in now for an hour,—and to-night we will sleep
on the Bulalo harren.”

“The Buffalo barcen "

*“ Yes, I will leave the beaten track, und cross to Zoar, drop-
pinga clue by which the pursuers will bs put on the rin‘ln‘ scent.
They will, no doubt, overtake us during the evenmv, aa [ will

_ \loose » o

| ' R
l’l herc., no road-slde meddlers can mlerfere, or prate nbonl liw

‘Will yon stand: by me 2

,nnmrmce.
<Aye, or I would not have conte. thh far.

I‘reedoml s:\y,—:md f.neweli W axe and. piouuh. !

Ebgn can stir hlmseH' ns weil as’ nn), when he likes the \sork
%t Look to. the horses lhen,- :md to )ourself for one hour at the

.

———

~ The scene was noither of Prairie, nor Forest, nor cultivated
‘glade.. The ocean [reedom of the first, and its wild, rich,
.disdaining herbau'e,-—the deep.cavern shades, and fantastic laby-
‘rinths of the second,---und the junction of peace and comfort and

i

.pxclureuq ue solitude of the Barren. - It had a most broken surfuce,
pulcth of level tarf,. clumps of bare blue rock, reedy swamps,
noss covered blocks of stone, small pools, streams trinkling along
finty beds, with here nud there clymps of fir and spruce, giving
a'wild grace to what would be else too sterile, formed the scene
1hrounh which our travellérs passed.’ The sky was in good 'ceep-
mfr ‘with the Iandacape,——lhe clouds were.broken: in fine-chaotic
lndSses,---nnd the sun sent- down his - benms, palpably, through
the-interstices m'rrkmg the bold surface below with lines of golden
hght which contrasted wnh the cloud-shaded parts,~-like Jines
lof Inughteron a coumenance hnbnuull} grave. and stern,

-Liney was more cheerful althou"h more fatigued, than during
the firt hoursof flight. Her resolution’ tal\Pn, she cast 1he paine
of doubt and hesitation aside, and aroused her mind to act with
hecommg spirit, the new part which she had chosen. for herself;
She alighted from her horse -at".noon,  with a more ‘buoyant air,
;.md seated at the side of o bubbling spring, partook of refresh-
imnents,---while her wonted vivacity, blended with .the intelli-
gence and grace.and maiden modesty which had been “inculeated
in the Prairie cottage, shed their usval charm around her little
ic‘nmie. Attimes the weight, of which remains still lingered around
:the heart, seemed.coming pack with all its force, and’au shude over-
spread her countenance, as the dark breeze ripples over a sunny
lake,---and a sigh escaped her finely forined lips;’ which reemed
altogether unfitted for the expression.of -care-in: uny of its- sonl~
oppressing forms,

threw of thP mtluder with: un eﬂ'ort nnd bec-xme,\lpore
the re- actmn of. her feelmgs ,‘ns lhe hent &pt :
ﬂlﬂs bz.yond lla u:ual‘ ' i

[
berommmphaae of “his chamcter. . Ufordmary._mtulhv
sens,lbljlly, he only- rose ubuve mcdiocrxty under the.jn
his animal spirits, and a tone of ddelung enterpme wluchH id
come hdbllu;ll in situations: favourable for its oeve]opment ‘ 'i, :"

quired,%retieved from any high responsibilities and anxious gntici-

They were of that class of human beings whose habits supply the
link hetween the absorbing cares of civilized society, and the
unsolicitons instincts of savage life,.and to whom the present tima
seems the all-important period. - For. thut class, the danee, or
song, or reat,~-or the danger, trouble, or toil, of the passing day,
s sufficient,-~and they are alike below and ubove, those peity
arts and eares, by which the magnates of society carry on the
more splendid gume of their.existence. ‘The attendumts of the
lu\e s.chatted and langhed togetlicr, and awaited .the eall ‘for
rengwed exertion, as thogghtlessly as Rolls, their c.mme friend,
who reposed a1 the feet of lLis aster, wearied byue night's
unn-mul exettion. . .

As the sun approached the western horizon, his ardour appear-
ed 10 dissipate some of the cload musses, and to roll up the mora
llenV) from bis path.  Tle entered on'n field of unusual glory, the
cloud-haze was imboed with aerimson and gold, in every variety of
tint, from the: briliiancy which duzzled, to the delicate distant
tone, which soothed and charmed.  Above him oppeared the
bank of vapour, its edges elegantly bordered with glowing saffron
colour, aad tho prominences over its expunse euclantingly de-
(ined hy exquisite, pink-tinged, peuciﬁngs.

Reynall and Julia rode, tather slowly in front,
guidance wias no longer needed.

as Ehen‘s
The sceune was, and had been
But few trees broke the brond
monotony of the solitude, and among those were rome of the
tall bare trunks, which depict sylvan o!d 2ge. or ratherdest), and
which are the very emblems of desolation und decay. Black,

blasted-loaking, they streiched abroad their leafless arms, rantling
in the breeze, as if in hideous mockely of the verdant tenanty
of the waste, and as if pragnosticaling declice and death tn thoss
which now appenred so 8ouorishing.

for some mi'es, bold and barren.

Man's Lusy hand had ney
been on the scene,---und natare, in every direction, Lore evidence
that she was allowed to wark out her own chunges undistarbed,
The moss clothed the block of granite,—-the slime inant! ‘ed the
pool,-—-the trea decayed, and fell where it grew, and lay rotting
where it fell, and the narraw track in which the travellers moved

not push oo now, aod the barren will lee out this discassion.

was only dmnnuuhud l"uln the cxpanse aruund by ubserving

not mind a tossel mysell' Just 1o show. the Prairie, that. 1dlef

url--’

mild beauty indicated by the lust,—-were all absent on the

g his; - lowever, was but mumemnry shc»

The: other traveliers, Julia and Fhen‘ falt us “the mumem re-

pations ofa distant"day, they heartily yielded to passing ufpulses.:

uhmuMdChm-'”‘
isnn to.me, and why should not the young lady: follow her. ﬁown‘f

: bent?
¢llwog




