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the exccss of lier emotion, Adelaide IFor The Amaranth.
fainted at his feet, and the processior
passed on; when Adelaide recoverc
from hier swoon, a messenger appear
cd, desiring lier to follow himi to th
palace; Adelaide hastened, and wvitl
trembling steps wvas conductcd to î
small, plainly furnished roomn wher(
the Kingr awvaited hier coming;, a rit
ing table stood before him, he Ilaid. down
the pen as shc eniterec,-Adelaide beni
lier knee to the grotind, and bowvcd li
head in shame. l'le Kingr came to-
wards hier and tooc bier eold biaud.-
IlAdelaide," hie said, Ilknel flot to me;
hcrc is your htisband's pardon--'tis titus
Louis Phillip repays the injuries oi
De Valmont. 1 have forgoîtcn ail-
1 sec you retain on your finger a me-
morial of De Vahnont-let me place
this by its side-it may bringm happier
recollectiens;-" an d hoe placod a Splen-
did ring by the simple signet of De
Valmont.

Adelaide heard him in silence; bier
heart wag too full for utterance, and
found relief in a flood of tears.

IlFarewell, Adelaide," said the King,
as hie led bier to the door;- and once,
and once only, hie pressed bis lips to
lier glowing- cheek. Adelaide hurricd
to the prison-ber busband xvas liber-
ated.

The very day nfter Montague's lib-
eration, which wvns that appointed for
bis execution, a notoricus miscreant
namned. Martella, was placed on bis trial.
He confessed bis crime, and of bis
having been the person wbo had lcft
the money with Montague, who bcino
a stranger, wvas more likely to inctirr
suspicion. Adelaide and ber busband
rcturned to Washington, tbe follies of
ber youth wvere gone, and ber talents
and the naturally fine qualities of lier
mmnd shone forth in ahl their splendor,
aided and encouraged by bier amiable
biusband. If aI times the ring of Louis
Phillip caused a stealing, sigh to es-
cape lier bosomi; she looked at ber
husband and eildren, and in love for
theni. furgot the mnagic visions wvhich
once allured bier

THIE BRIGAND'S PRAYER.

M PAY the winds that rush on and the wild bil-
Iows roll,

Stili cmblein the tempcst-woke thoughts Of
mny soul; 

1Wide, flickcriug, and high, may my passiOf
sti!l tower,

Unsubdued titi ail bendingu acknowledge it5
* power.

Then, theni let me die in the clime that 1 love,
\Vit!î ile doert around uweand tempest above!
Lect a gtooii--nio.îiing river bcsidie my gravO

* eip,
For mny tife was as lonely, my ernotion as de'

*And thougi deatti shrouds nîy formn there,
* sluînbering hale,

For the met, wh~o have spurn'd me and laugh
at Mny fatte-

Lct thc fiercest of hcasts guard the spot whlcrO
f I1Iay-

Let it neyer acknotvledge the brilliance of daY'
* May a sky that is blackest, uneheer'd hY '

Aroun(Y spvcad its pall, whenco the lightniflg5

shall streai;
Whiere thunder and storrn mny engendey

Swbence hurst,
Titi the tempest 1 love crush the mca i have

curscd.
St. Johin. FREDExuICS.

IIow Slsonid wc Approach the Lord.,

DY SAMU'EL WOODWOIiTH.

How shall we sinners corne before
Our btessed Saviour's dazzling thronc;

Or how acccptably adore
The zreat redeeming God we own?

Shahl fatlings on his altar burn,
Or oit in hounteous rivers flow?

Wi11 God be pleased with such return
IFor ail the mighty debt we owe'i

or shall we burst the tenderest tie
That binds the throbbing seat of sense,

And with our body's offspring huy
A pardon for our soul's offence?

Ah ! no-a humble, contrite heart,
Is ail the offering' God requires;

Ouir only sacrifice, to part
With evit loves and false desireq.

oh, let us, then, no longer stray
Aloiig the (ian<Terous paths we'vc troti;

For he lias plaînly shown the way
Which wiil conduet us hack to God.

'Tis hut to regutate the mind
By the.pure precepts of his word;

To act with truth and love eomhîned,
And humhly imitate the Lord.

WE have neyer seen an unmnarrietl
lady whose age exceeded thirty year0e
who could tell prccisely the year J
'vhicli she wvas born.


