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LINES
T0 THE MEMONY OF TME LATE LIEUT. WEIR,
OF the 320 Regiment,

Can studicd urm or animated bust

Back (o its mansion call the Beeting beeath 1

Can Honot's voice provoke the sient dust,

Or Flattery south the dull cold ear of Death.

(linav.)

Peace to thy zallant heart l-we less had grieved
Hadst thou but fullea before the batile brand ;
But thus to fall ! beneath a traitor’s inpiouws hatd-—
Thus to deseend into the silent tomb,
In the young morn and April of thy years,
Was surely hard, and may excuse the tears
With which we now deplore thy hapless doom,
Peace 10 thy gullant heart ! Whilst valor's decds
Shall stand re: 1 on the rolls of Fame
Thou shalt be well remembered, and thy aame
80 long as Biitons’ generous bosoms bleed
For worlh untimely snatched—serve as a spell
To bid our wandering thoughts on sun-bright glory

|| R
a B Woninas;

THE GUERILLA,
SHERIDAN KNOWLES,
[Concluded from eur last.]

LA

« Whither will you go ?* said the Scnor to
the youth, as they sat the moming at
breakfast in the Senor’s study. % You cannot
remain here—yon cannot remain in Burgos
will you follow your father to Madeid ! | wili
supply you with the charges of your journey,
and ample funds shall await you when you
arrive there.

The yout « made no reply ; deep melaneholy
was painted in his countenance, as he gazed
vacantly in the Senor’s face.

« Younz man,” resumed the Seno!
a false friend who, from motives of compas-
sion, encourages hopes which he knows can
never be realized,  You have been brought
\Ilrfrmu childhood with my daughter, of whose
sex it appears you were ignorant till last
might.  Her rank and yours forbid the con-
tinuance of that familiarity which has hither-
to subsisted between you, and which might
now lead to results to whichy from the st
weighty r , my wishes are opposed It
must cease I canno permit you
to speak to her, or even to see her!™

Not speak to her! not see her azain!
ejaculated the youth, striking his
with his hand, and starting from his scat,

“ ** gaid the Senor, calmly.

The vouth frawfically paced the ehamber
for a minute or two, then suddenly stopped
shorty and fixed his full eyes upon the Senor's
face. The soul of deprecation was in that
look : his colour wavered: his lips began 1o
quiver ; his respiration became short, difficult,
and tremulous 3 the blood rushed all at once
into his face, and a torrent of tears burst from
his eyes, as he threw himself at the feet of the
Senor.

“Nol-no'-no! was all he
ntter, as he convulsively grasped the Senor's
hand, which he raised at every interval to his
lips ; ¢ No!—no!

The Senor was one of those inexplicable
characters, who exhibit at one time the great-
est sensibility, and at another, the greatest
obtuseness of feeling. At a cause of sympathy,
where no personal interest was opposed, hLe
would melt as he did at the affecting inter-
view between the Guerilia youth and his sup-
posed brother 3 but let that appeal interf re
with his own inclinations, aims, resolves, he
could be as callons as if his heart had never
known the touch of truth, pity, or generosity.
Coldly he contemplated the prostrate image
of supplicatin z azony, that knelt before him.
Phere was no cfforl, no struggle, no more
than in a ro -k upon which water breaks, lea
ing it as it found it. ¢ No!—no'!—no!—
in vain continued the youth, half suffocated
with his sobs, and almost blind with weeping.

“he is

aso
euse here,

» conld

"

forehead

proached the door, opened i
paused for @ moment or twe with his hand
upon the fock,

de parture,” the Nenor: s the cause of
your disorder is too apparent.
nonrisher of wishes ; they droop, wither, and
die when itis withdrawa.
from this, my dauzhter will be espoused by a
kinsman, whom | have fixed wpon for her
husband ; you leave Burgus instantly !

In a quarter of an hour, the )vulfl was on
his way to Madrid.

The Senor sat alone in his saloon, his eyes
constantly directed wards the door of his
apartment : it opened—it presented to him the
loveliest female form that had ever entered it,

domestics  Expectation, uncertainly, were

again, she was led up to hi Her knees in-
vented them from reaching ity and folded her
o his breast,
“ My child,”
“My father "
for several minut

was all that was uttered
. The lost, found daughter

vivrw.

Having given vent to their em
the attendant having withdrawn, the (ather
and the daughter now sat side by side, Fora
time she listened with interest to his account
of the consternation amd distraction which her
sudden disappearance when a child had ex.
eited ; of the varions means which had heen

tions, and

of the different conjectures whieh had been
Tormed, as to the eanse and manner of her ab
duetion, and the quarter whither she had been

ened, and slackened until at last the Sener
stopped, finding that he was pouring his com-
don into ears that took no note of it,
while the now abstracted maid sat fixed in the
attitude of listening,  An expression of deep
thought and anxiety spread itself over the
conntenanee of the Senor as he sat contem.
plating the breathing statue before him,

A footstep was heard in the passaze,
her listened—it
sighed and relapsed into her trance,
footstep was heard—she was awake again-
| she li it was elose to the door—the

loor opened-—almost she arose from her seat

a domestie entered—she heaved a deeper

sigh than beiore, and the spell of abwtraction

rher. The gloom of the Senor's

Jeepened ;. his hrow became con-

he frowned upon his new-found chil

B felt his heart rising into his throat, but he
bit his lip, and kept his emotions in,

S Come, said he at last, rising from his

“let me make you acquainted with your

mnnic

I
passed—she
Another

aroused she

soat
ather's house,
a room or two,

She rose mechanically and took the arm

Within tour days |

blended in the expression of her countenance ; |
her eyes rested amoment on those of the |
Senor§ then fell; and withowt lifting them |

~the youth still retaining his posture—ap- | stood heside her

| one sat down 1o table

conducted by the Senor’s principal female |

|

clined to the ground, the Senot®s arms pre. |

{ eare, as it is the fist wish of your father,

tesorted to, but in vain, to effect her recovery; |

conveyed—but gradually her attention slack- | Jowered with an expression o

|

of which as yet you only kiow | ya
y 3 1

a want and a wistfulness

turmed and | were depicted in Gt Tace,

“Youlll be Kind 1o me,” she said, and
burstin g inte tears hid her fuce in the Senar’s

“ [ shall give directions for your immediate | hreast,

Dinner was arnounced : she eagerly took

Hope is the | the Senor’s hand, when he offered it to con.

dnet her to the room where ot was Liid,  She
almost went hetore him, but she had scareely
entered the door and looked around, when she
faltered as thouzh she was about to diop,

but the Nenor and )
One cover was laid before hor, she tasted its
contents, and no more,  Another and another
followed with the same resulty,  Appetite
gone—nothing conld provoke it, The des-
sert was as little honoured a8 the dinner,
Wine was poured out for her touched
the Hip of the cup, but its contents went away
untasted,

“ Almeirn ™ said the Senor, as soon os they
were left aloney % are you unhappy st having
found vour futher 1"

@ NG ejaculated the ingennous girl, lifi-
ing her eyes and Jooking full i the Senor's
fave,

“Yet are you unhappy st semething "
added the Sewor, inguiningly : the gicl was
silent,

“ Your new state of foriunes, Almeica,”

\
had been cautiously prepared for the inter- | resumed the Senor, % must give tise b pew

conneiony ;="

the Senor was olserving that
the ¢ wving the cheek of
his auditor, he paused 3 and diflorently from
what he had intended, wth went on
“ Your happiness, Alweirag shall be the first

"

habits—new puisuite new

The wirl’s eyes brightened up—the colour
returned to her eheek—she started from her
throwit ber arms vound the neck of
Senor: whose ey iustead
irradiated bike that of bis now

leep perplexity

seq
th st ol
hein g child
and trow

« Take your seat again, Alm Y said the

wr.  The girl retumed to her seat,

o Happinessy, my child,” said the Senor,
“is the result of doing, not merely what we
wish, bt what we know to be wise and right,
You must have no conceabments from your
father,  'Fell mey did you not expect fo-day
o m with some ene whom you have
missed 7

A face and neck
of the waid, as &
and hardly appeare

“f know you
Senor, his connten
has left this house."”

A slight convaulsive '-~l‘|rvl on was all that
was uttered by the mo hut, where there
was crimson before, there was now the lue of
ashes,

“ He has Jeft Burgos,™ continucd the Senor.

She gasped.

& He must pever retnm o it

of searlet formed the reply
sat with downcast e
breathe, .

id, Almeira,™ rosumed the

nee ening: s but he

firmly added

T
T

eirl Yay senseless on the floor,
evening of the third day after the de-

{ which he proffered. He eonducted her through parture of the youth, the house of the Senor

{ the various apartments of a very noble man- | g

sion 3 furniture, the most costly, was uncover-
ed to solicit her admiration ; the richest ap-
parel was tiken from costly wardrobes, and
| spread before her; cabinets were unlocked;
Jewels were withdrawn from their cases, and
put into her hands or disposed here and there
about her person, that she might view them
in spacions mirrors 3 the history of this set and
| that set—the choicest in the collection—was
told to her; she saw, she heard, but she noted
not—the impression of her senses vanished
the moment the causes were withdrawn—once
only was that interest, which makes impres-
sion permanent, ex ted—when she looked at
the portrait of her mother.  She stood before
itmnte—revererce scarce liftingits eye to the
objeet it venerates and wonld look upon : she
crossed her arms upon her breast—she dropped
her eyes, half bowed, and raised them to the
portrait azain: a tear started and trickled. Tt
| was plain that the portrait was awakening
| other ideas besides that of the orizinal—she

Tae Senor calmly disengaged his hands, rose |slowly turned her face towards the Sepor who

lighted "'I' for festivity ; his doors,
thrown upon for the yeeeption of all who chose
to enter, in the distance an illu-
minate rden, The company was of various
descriptions, the costume such as pleased the
fancy of the wearers; some came in masks
and “dominoes 3 some in fancy and some in
plain dresses 3 group after group passed in,
Numbers of the common class of people re-
mained stationary in the street, sufliciently
interested in watching the arrival of the vi-
siters,  Among them, and in the front, stood
a young man enveloped in an ample eloak,
with which, as well as with his hat that was
pulled down over his eyes, he paitly conceal-
ed his countenance,

# Can you tell me the meaning of this
said he to one who stood by him.

“Don't you know ™ ahruptly demanded
the other. “1 thought every one in Burgos
was acquainted with it.  The Senor gives a
feast to-night, in joy for having recovered his
long-lost daughter, and in honour of her ap-

disclosed

proaching nuptials, which are to take place
toamorrow.  Stand up,” continued he, in 8
tone of slight impatience: What ails you that
youstagger so ? are you drunk 1™

“ No,” replied the Lrst speaker—yet caught
by the arm of Lis neighbour, evidently for sups
poite It was the youth,  After a day’s jours
ney and a halfy be had turned, and, reckless
of consequences, come back to Burgos, He
had no hfe now but what was centred in a
lva\wu-u. whose oot was as deep as the recol.
ections of his boyhoold.  He thrilled with the
thouglit of a thousand embraces and other acts
of endearment, which, when they occurred,
were received as welcome but merely cuse
tomary this His lips now clung in fancy
to lips whose pressure he had but half returne
ed—nay, often checked; he felt as if he
could have parted with the whole store of his
hfe’s breath to feel now for one moment the
sweet breath of those lips.  He had arrived in
Burgos that very evemng about dusk; had

«n up his quarters at the house of an old
man, who, perceiving by his attire, that
* a mountaineer—a tiuce had just been
toclaimed between the Guerillas and the in<
itants of Furgzos—had called him to her,
and asked him if he would undertake to con-
voy o grandson of hers who was sickly into
the mountains that night.  He had consented,
having begon 1o plan the wildest schem
for the abduction of the Senor’s daughter ; and
providing himself with a cloak which would
thoroughly conceal his figure, he hastened
into the street where the Senor lived, and
planted himself with the rest before the honse,

4 May be," said the man whom he had ac-
costed, feeling that he leaned upon him from
faintness :  May be you have not eaten to-
day, and are exhausted with fasting, 1f
yonder is food enough,” continued he point-
W W the Scnor’s door, *amd nobody 18 pro-
hibited from entering.”

# Nobody 7' echoed the youth, inguiringiy.

% Nobody 1" peiterated his neighbour, who
scarcely missed the youth from his side when
he saw him glide into the Senor’s house.

in the hall the yuuth encountered the Se~
nor—whom, however, masking, his face by a
profound bow as he moved on, he contrived
to pass without being discovered, He tumed
into the parlour; it was full, but the object
whom he ght was not there; he mixed
with the company that were amusing them=
selves with winstrelsy and dancing in the
garden, but with no better success. He ase
cended to the library, Lut his searching eyes,
that vagerly from side to side, examin-

g every group, were unrevarded for their
pains,  He passed into the saloon, which was
the most crowded ; with no small difficulty he
made his way to the head of the apartment,
where a all space was kept clear, in the
centre of which sat, upon something like a
throne, a female of the most exquisite form,
richly but simply attired, She was leaning
hack, displaying to full advantage the curve
of a beautitully arched neck, her face quite
turned aw in eamnest conversation with an
elderly woman, evidently of subordinate rank,
who stood behind her.  The youth gasped for
breath, He felt a movement among those
who were standing near him, as if to make
way for some person who was approaching :
he mechanically yielded, without once with=
drawing his ards from the object upon
whom he Lad first fixed them. The Senor
entered the area, conducting a young cavalicr
by the hand,

“ Almeira ! said he.

The queen of the festivities turned her head,
and presented to the youth the face of the
companion of his childhood and boyhood : but
how enhanced in heauty, from the more con-
genial ettire Wwhich its owner had gssumed,
The Senor presented the cavalier, who took
and kissed the hand which, however, she did
not offer.  The youth moved his hand towards
his swoid, but #ecked himself, and drew his
mantle closer ahout him,

“ Who is that young cavalicr 7" with se
much composure s he eould command, inquis~
ed he of the person who stood next him,

“The intended husband of the Senora,”

tly look




