
THE AN«A

Vrauglian liat been deceivcd even as hie had
tften deceived othors. Tic lights which had
ltd him asltray, werc the torches of those wtîo
Were watching for the moment whcn the waves
%htitld fling back upon thc shore the bodies of
th hapleas chiltiren. A bleeding and sense-

lesjbut not lifeiess body, he mvas borne to time
eo'8tie. Crushed out of the very semblanco of
littttanity, lie stili retainod a spark of the vital
eincipie, aad aithougli ail speech and motion
W"ete gono for ever, lie yet awoke to conscions-
11e8s He heard the words of ail around him;
tliey spoko as if in presence of the deati, for
llmey knew not that lis cars drank in every
80und. He listoned to tue denuinciation of
111ose who had hateti him-hc cauglit thc sounds
W'hicjj toid of bitter retribution for a lifé of crime,
tld, at lengrth, slowly and painfully did his

troui.ýCd mind gather the awful tidings of is
tjuidrons fate. There hoe lay, liko a tratupleti
'fOrni, unmble to utter a sound, savc thc deep
&ntd bitter moans of agony, wbile coldly and
e4relessly men taiked of the death-tbe fear-
f~il death of lis dariing boys! The thread of
hfe, tenacions thougi it seemed, was too frail
to bear sucli a fearful vibration, and ere tlîc
410rning dawned, all that remained of theostate-
'Y beauty of tîmo Lord of Danraven, was a
friglitful mass of disfigured humanity.

TPhe bodies of the twins, stili twined in a close
elmbraco wero cast ashore, thc next day, on
4aitnt D'onat's manor, and the ciasp of paternal
IOVe which oven the waters hiad faiied to dis-
80Ver, was left unbroken when tbey were con-
8'n1ed to the burial-place of thoir ancestors.
Olle shroud, one coffin, andi onc grave, reccîved

thFewlo hati thus been uniteti in birtlî andin
tleath ; wlîilo borne on the samne bier were the
Immtilated romains of the last, Lord of Dunra-

M4alck, thc vindictivo Arnb, was nover again
been in Glamorgnshire, but a dunmb boy, an-
8 W1ering to lus description, was founti to have

ggý9ed luis way to London, andi thiore, in tluat
bSitk of vice anti misory, ail trace of hiîn mvas
'e8t for ever. Déeprived of tic nicans of ex-
Dressing his wants, exccpt by signs, and liabi-
ttiated, from bis ciîilduîood, to crinie, luts career
'O"5 tioubtless one of vice and nîisery, anti, in
411 probability, was soon at ail end. Mrs.

r1ghnsweak mmnd wmu comrpieteiy over-
lOWered by thec terrible slioek it lîad sustaincd;
euiti Bbc sunk into a state of omenital iibocuiity,
Whicb, wile it darkcncti the mnirror of meînou y,
left lier the capacity for cnjoying chiltii
44OU5ements. By tle kindness of the heir-at-

W,'e Silo was reniiovuti fconi Duntiavcn CastIe,
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and spent the reumainder of a vcry long life,
surrouinded by toys and playthings, such a8
wouid have charmed an infant, apparcntl y quite
happy and contented, though ticccssariiy kcpt
under guardianship as a confined lunatie.

Such is the tradition of the last of the
Vauglians, and surely thc sins of the father
were visited upon the children in the fearful re-
tribution which awaited tho spoilcr of the seas.

NOTF.-I refer tho curjous reader to Grosc's
Antiquities of England and Wales, 7th vol., for
the trndition on which the foregoing tale is
foulnded.

For The Aniaranth.

A TEMPERANCE SONG.

Had, Teiruperanceehail! to tîe breoze ope thy
sail,

And plough through the ocean of Crime;
Enlist the profane, the vicions and vain,

Witb the spced of the wings of old Timie.
May the wife rejoice to hear thy sweet voicc,

Aîid the orpban's prayer be thine;
May thy magie iight illumine the, night,

0f every country and cime.

Hail, Temperance hail! may the widuw's wvai4
Be heard in our valleys no more;

May thy re ynerate hand spread far o'cr our
land,

And higli o'cr our mounitains soar;
From our thraldomn releas'd we will prosper In

pcaco,
And hail thec most welconie of guests

Andicontentcd with thee, thou friend of tlie frce,
Prepare tce a homei in our breasts.

Bridgc1iw, -V. S., JuIy, 1011.

THE faculty of finding pleasure i comion
things and cvery day pursuits, is one whîcli
shoulti hc carcfully cultivatcd iii the young.-
At tlîis soason, whcn the frcslî tlowcrs louli u,
likc angels' eyes, fromi amid thc lowljubt reces-

ses, and whorover tie sunibcaiis have fduind
thecir way, some swect bud lins opent d its fair
luaves to the lîght, there nccds litîle argumentîi
to provo thc varicty, and we inay say, omini-
prcsencc of thc beautics of nature. But afier
all, if the heuart bc flot cultivated to love anti
enjoy these scenes, they will bc passed illy by,
and ',he younig lady, cvun wlille %x reathing buti
bouquet of suîiinier flowers, w[ii be tliinkilý of
what slie considers far nmorc ludntiful, tlic ai
tificial iowe rs on IIer ntcw bonneit.


