#®

CeATAA AR LA VA

ATLVALTIAATIAALASAAAALAIATATAAAAA T AN VA LS AAAA SAAAARA M S AUAAAAANAAN VAN LA AT VAAAA MAAAAAAAAAA A A AA-.

MAATIAAAAAAAAAAAAAA ALLAA LT AVL AL LA AL LA AA,

534

SAMATATAATAA T LA TATAA VIR AT TR Y L A A A

no resentment for the bitlernesa of your words,
Ebba, your scerets are your own; but, in the
name ot heaven, in the name of your mother, in
the name of your talent and yoor glory, do not
keep to yourself alone, these fatal secrets I

And, half by gentle violence, half by consent,
she took the bitlet Ebba Lad tried to Lide from
her notice.

At the sight of the name it bere, Therese
beeame livid.

“God has sent me to save you!” said rhe.
“ Bbba, the Couut de Karn requests an interview;
it must be granted immediately 1

She wrote on the margin of the billet :—* Come”
Then rang for a domestie, and ordered him to take
it immediately to the Count de Karn.

LEbba looked at her with surprise, but without
strength to appose in any thing,

*My God! give me strenath to bear this last
trial you lay upon me!” said Therese, walking the
voom with agitation.  “ May my cruel eufferings
serve at least to save this peor child, and spare
her the anguisk which has been consuming nre
for years! Ebba, dear Ebla, this man, who
speaks to you of love, lies!  This man, who pro-
Mises you happiness, lies!  This man is the vam.
pire of your old Swedish legends, He wants
only your happiness, {our Leauty, your glory |
His infernal lips would press your Lrow only to
wither and devour it all! dear Ebba, God has
sent me to suve you !”

She was speaking in this manner when the
count entered. At the sight of Therese he re-
coiled, full of terror. ’

“ You see, Ebba,” said she, “he turns pale at
secing me! I will tell you what makes him pale,
Wwhat makes him tremble thus before me.  Ten
Jears ago, Vienna applauded wich trancport a
cantatrice, young, beautiful, celebrated and pure,
ike you. A muan, 'he who comes here to speak
to you of love, told her he loved her, and the fool-
lish girl believed him!  She threw allat his fect ;

er glory, her beauty, her remnorse. She gave

im even her talents—even her soull He fell
sick of a fatal contagion, the bare name of which
Iakes onc shudder—the smallpox. She, who
was young, she who was beautiful, stationed her-
self at the pillow of the sufferer, who would have
died had it not been for her devoted care, She
faved him. Then she became sick in her turn!
No one stood and watched at her pillow! No
one consoled her! When she left the bed on
Which she thought she was going to die, the terri-
ble malady had destroyed all—all her beauty,
talent, voice, and even the appearance of this
Man's love. He abandoned her shamefully, re-
Zardless of her sufferings and despair. Since
then, shame, misery, hunger—Ebba, you know it
~hunger itself, have pursued her with their
Most cruel tortures’; for this man's victim, Ebba,
13 myself!”

Ebba wept bittérly.

. “Go,” resumed Therese, to the count, “ go there
18 1o prey for you here.”

He retired full of rage and confusion,

“4Dear Ebba,” said Thereso to her, who had

en refuge in her arms to conceal her tears,
“dear Ebba, conscerate your alflections to art

one ; art is n spouse full of jealousy, who exacts
the soul, the bo(f;, even the least thoughts, from
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her whom he erowns with his sublime aurcolo.
To betray him is to lose the throne on which you
are seated by his side!  Like the. fallen ane],
it is to exchange heaven for the devouring flames
of the abyss.  Ebba! Ebba! Let my misery cerve
at least to save you!

As il God hath reserved Therese only for Fb.
ba’s welfare, the poor unfortunate left the world
a short time afier, and went to God to receive the
reward of the sulferings she had borne.  Ebba,
whose name Germiny ever repeats with enthusi-
azm, even now preserves, thanks to some precious
talisman, all the power of her talenis, all the [us-
tre of youth and Leauty ! When she is ached to
what cause this wonder is owing, she, with a sigh,
repeats the words of 'l herese :—* Art is a jealous
spouse, and I am faithful to him.”
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JEANIE DEANS.

JraNIE DEaxs is unquestionally one of the noblest
delineations of Sir Walter Seott. She is the
heroine of the Heart of Mid-Lothian, a tale which
unites rare excellencies with a hizh moral aimn,
and which also gives a true and vivid picture of
the Scottish character and manuers at the tinie in
which these characters figure. The rude and un-
settled state of socicty at this period was such as
to fuster the growth of violent passions and strong
feelings, It was a time when great vices and ex-
alted virtues sprung up eide by side, and grew
with strength and vigor,

The character of Jeanic Deans is not only lovely
in itself, but it derives additional intere~t from
the striking contrasts with which it is currounded.
How unlike her sister Effic’s? The one the wild
and impulsive child of nature; the other the off-
sFring of regulated and steady principle. They
illustrate the benefits and the cvils arising from
that freedom and simplicity of munners which

revailed at this time among the lower Scoteh,
n the one it produced freedom, honest confidence
and incorruplible virtue ; in the other, familiarity,
im¥1‘utlence, and guilt.
he honest frankness of Jeanie Deans was wed-
ded to a deep religious sensibility and a lofty
sense of duty. ~ She was endowed by nature with
a prudence that accompanied her in the most
trying and difficult circumstances, and which
guided her as it were, almost by instinet. This
endowment of nature was strengthened by prac-
tice and directed by religious principle. She
was true and geuncrous in her attachments, and
althou’{;h “ her eye may wish to change, her heart
never.” The same quiet simplicity pervaded both
her joy and grief, and she performed with the
same unobtrusiveness the humblest and most ex-
alted deceds. And she was forgetful of hersclf
in the constant care which she had for the in-
terests and happinces of others.

Her mind was keen and sagacious, the affec-
tions were in well balanced proportions; her
shrewdness was wedded to great moral strength,
and firmness of moral purpose, which gave her
such a_lofty consciousncss of rectitude that he
scorned to take low or improper means to prove
her eister’s innocence. Tﬁis high conscivusness
related to her unlimited trust in God, gave her
unfailing strengi'i of soul, and threw around her
life a moral radiunce and dignity.
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