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;aken the castle, and wandcred far into the forest, stupor, only by the deat-likc shriek f the ad as
brooding over my future destiny, and striving to she sunk into the opening waters.
form some scheme for my guidance, when I became I knoiv not werefore it was that 1, who had no
a habitant of the unknown world ; but ignorant sympathy %ith breathing flesh"-who was wont tu
as I was, of the way of man, I but involved myselfin luxuriate in thoughts of human woe-should have
deeper doubt, and the evening of the third day saw obeyed the spur of a gencrous impulse. But so it
me ivithout settled purpose, save that when the was-a moment after I dashed the waye aside, and
sun again set I would be far away from my child- sy arm circled the lorin of the sinking maiden. To
hood's haunts. me the water was as a native element, and I bore

I had none with whom I ever held converse, and ber to the beaeh, as easily and with as mueh care as
my resolution was locked in my own breast. Fe- a mother nurses ber sleeping child. But even then,
verish and restless, I could not sleep, and long ere it seemed as if the effort hai been made too laie.
dawn I rose, and sought my way through the forest Breithless and insensible, no sign of animation
toîvards the deserted castle. I had loitered, and chased from the fair countennuce on wbich 1 gazed,
inorning was breaking when I reached its outer 1 with an admiration intense and painful, uts death-
walls. I started to find that it was no longer like pallor. Beautiful being while looking upon
lonely-carriages stood under the dilapidated arch- thy prostrate form, my soul drak in uts first thought
ways, and busy sounds were issuing from its pre- of human purity. ie had bcen indeed a demon,
cincts in every direction; grooms were busy with who could bave Iooked at thee and thought of sin
their rhaster's steeds, preparing thern for the road, Be stili, my heart! My hour is not yet core-I
and the sounds of boisterous laughter sickened me would be caîni a while, to think over, with un-
as I gazed on the unwished for change. maddened brain, the thrilling feelings which that

I turnied away with a disappointed feeling, to find form awoke.
that the sotude of the scene was broken, and a Unskilled in the wa of woman, i knew not what
new iinpetus was given to my determination to would win the struggling spirit back to iLs bùautiful
leave my home and my country forever. I turned tenement. I shrieked for aid, but there was noue
to the river's side, and walked towards the village. near; aud I received for answer only tic eehoes of

And I should look upon these peaceful thougb un- my own ivild cry. Distractedly I ralscd ber muni-
blest scenes no more ! Could it be, that for this a thato form from the eartb, and wràpping Jber drip-
sighcame from my heaving breast ? Was it possible ping garnents.around ber, as if endowed with
that man could regret what he never loved. It was superbuman strengtb, I rusbed toivards the village,
indeed so-there is a link that binds even the most nor rcsted tili my lovely burthen vas laid on a lowly
miserable to his native land-aye, though his heart bed in the cottage of my aged guardian-her, whom
May neyer bave fit the. vibration of one pleasant or an hour before, I had determined to eave for ever,
happy string. Wi th such feelings-was my breast llsed witsout a word ofkindess or fsreell. 1 besought
and I félt lesà wretched, even in my sadness, than bier, wit an gerner at waich she lauged, t o Save
I bail donc for yearà, as I sat down on the river's the life of the fràgile ereature at wbhose side I knelt.
brink, to musc over thtse newly awakcned feelings. She obeyed my w i , and I watched with a throb-
Presently, the stiilnesà was broken by the Sound of bing heart, tilI sueeess began to erown hier efforts;
approaehing footstps, and two stceds appcaréd rush- ýand I could have blesi ber woen I saw returning life
ing forWards iwith a wild and furlous rapidity. On colour the pallid check of the stranger maiden.
already had lost is rider, and a lady, clinging to the as onsiountcss became stronger, ber ey, wan-
mnaheè, of the other, seenicd as' if she ivould b dered over the unfamiliar objets that lay scattered
dasbed among the ehclvirig rocks at evcry bosind I areund ber, until it met te, gaze that mine fixed o
On, hotever, they camc-horse and rider borne ber, when a gleas of recolleetion seemed tu picre
irresistibly otwards--there *was naught t mheck the cloud that overcast lier memory, and she eried,
the 4ùry of their heedless career. Terror ias writ- in a vosce whose tremeor spoke ber eartoo anxiety,
ten on the beautiful countenance of the rider, anmd "Aber , my brother! wnee, oh! whrc is gae d
only mecbanic^ally she tlung to the saddle-for aIl For the firsi time, a thought of the ufmastcrcd
conseiOusness seenied to have déserted bier. A mo- steed prossei my Hemory, and exelaiming a wil
ment had scareely pased and the steeds nearcd the seek oul," hv darted fron the cottage, along the
watér's edge, and startled at its appearance, the one line by wbicb 1 bad seen their beediess advanee.
on lich the lady rodé, made a sudden pause, and My seare was net long in vain; 1 ad n ot pro-
bis rider was f ung far over bis wead, into the deep, ceeded far, when I met a youth, coverd with nlood
deèp pùol. The wole scene bad been enamted with and mire dragging himself olng the rugged pth.
a Tapidity so dreadtul, that 1 could onlT gaze ini stu- He so ed toil liworn and wcaried, and with difi-
pid wonder,: tosec the empire of silence disturbcd culty stag d onwards ; but there i was air about
by ain event so new, -and 1 was aroused froi my h whieh shewe that he was no villager , and 1 at


