1006

S —""

low of a shop-keeper turn out b whole stock in
trade, and rewarding his paing by the purchase of
a six-penny worth of taps.  They had procesded for
an haur in this lounging, lazy style, when Lounsg s9id,
¢ Oh, Mary Ann, hure is an old beau of yoursin that
store, with tho red gingham flapping at the door like
a puate’s flag; come, letus go and plague lim for
¢ aald lungsyne,* as Mre, McDonald, the Scotch lady
of Norfolx, says.” .

“ Cortamly,”™ said Mary Ann, *¢ but which, of my
old admirery is it2*?

** Have you got yoar list in your pocket?” .

**Not at all, [ loft it at my grandmother’s at Rich.
mond; what a pity !’

"The two wild creatures, bounding like a couple of
fawns over the forest glade, for they were rechless of
1he public opinion smong the old dowagers and staid
maidens of Williamsburgh, entered the store and aeke
cd for a sight of gloves, mushing, and nibbons.  Mary
Ann did notseem to pay tnuch attention to the fine
articles shown, She ever and anon cast her eyes by
steahth round and round the store, endeavou:ng to
discover if she recogused any of the fucos.. as that
of an old acquantance. She could sce nothing to re-
pay the cffurt.  Not a face had she over scen before.
She summoned up to her recollection all her
former adnurers — they pacsed through her nund
bke the ghosts of Macbeth; for, notwithstanding her
rejection of so many lovers, she ever retainod a cer-
tain portion of regard for every poor fellow who had
fallen a victin to her whun, beauty, witchery, and
caprice.

“ This s an Arabian desert,” said Mary Ann, sigh-
ing 1o Louisa, as she spht a pair of kud gloves, n en.
deavouring to get them on. .

«Ois! n0,” said a gay young shopman; *indeed,
Miss, they are the best Fronch kid.”

“ Pray, said Louisa, n a low tone, * don't you sec
any thing 1 the back room of the store?*

fn a remote corner of the sture, there stood at the
desk, o plamly dressed gentleman, lvaming over the
corner of a wooden railling, with his eyes firmly fixed
upon the two ladies, now so actively engaged in toss.
ing over the counter allsorts of merchandize and light
French goods.

« As | hive," said Mary Ann, *¢ there s my old Blue
Rulge Beau. Oh, how wet 1 was,” whispored she,
+¢ drenched with n sumaer shower, when first | was
thrown into s society. | beliove the poor fellow lov.
ed me sincercly. Come, let us spead vpon him at least
ten dollars in jaconet; hcspent one hundred upon
0 in balls, dancmng, colds, caugh drops, and dnives,
und got nothing for s pains but a noat billet doux,
declining his poor heart and soft hand.  Poor fellow!”

With this sally the ladies bought several articles,
ararcely caring whether they suited them or not.
When they left the store, Mary Ann follinto a reves
rie, was quitc silent, which for her was onusual and
singular. lomsa’s spirnts, on the contrary, gathered
Jife and cnergy as those of her companion sunk away.
Sho talked, she laughed, she ndiculed ber beaux, she
ratied Mary Ann, snd looking nto her for-ance.

melancholy tase sud, ** So, iy .ove, you are caught
at last.”? )

s+ Caught!** said Mary Ann, *¢ indeed you are much

mistaken. 1 do not think—that s to say, I fancy 1
should a0t ke to marry my Blue Ridge beau. O !
T.ouisa,” said she, after a pause, with a tear in ber
eve. *¢what a foolish creature [ have bcen. Mr.
Collingwood, for that is his name, Lam sure, quite
ruze, docs not think of me; but 1 cunnot semeinber
the attentions he once paid we without a feeling of
yegret.”? i

Why? now what’s the matter with you®  Afier re-
fusxng'so tnany, are you gomg to throw youarself away
upon a whopliceper? A descendant of one of the must
ancient famthes in Virgina to marry a shopkeeper?’

o Alas! alas! Louwsa, what 13 descent? What as
fashion?  What s all the Lfe I fhave led? Do you sce
that fntic white house, with green Venetinn blinds,
across the street? [ was one evening n that hause.
1 saw enough to satsfy mo that I have been pursuing

pleasare, not happuness. Oit If L only could feu! 59
that vaung wife douest™ )

s You lgh—1 sm sure I do nat think of Mr, Col-
Jinguood —but there was a tune wlhen bis saft, quict,
affectinnate nanner «id tonch me most senutively.”’

*+ Ilive you got tihe gloves you bought?™ asked
L.onian.

Mary Ann looked. She had forgotten them on tho
couuter, ot lost them.

« We mast return then,'” said Louisa.

wNmer,' sad Mary Aan. ¢ Jucver dare luok at
him. § am surn he despwesme.  Ohtuf Leonly hnew
what 1 feel—what pangs pass through tlus heart, 1
am sure he would not—""

« Come, come,” said louna, ¢ we must retun
and get the gloves.”

+* Nerer.”

+1 Oh? the jacanet or the hushand, most nssore
Jv; you sctaciber your resululicn when we set out?
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Mary Ann siled, whilo her eyes glistened with a
tear. They returned home, however, and sent Cato,
the colourcd servant, for the articles they had for.
gotten.

Afler thisadventurs, it was observed that a visible
chunge came over the manners and apirits of Mury
Ann. Her gay, butliant sullics of wit and ndicule
were moderated amazingly.  She became quite pen-
sive; smgularly thoughtful for a gl of her unusual
flow of spinte. When Lousa rallied her on the shop.
ping excursion, sho replied, * Indeed, Lousa, I do
uot think I could marry Mr. Collingwood; besides, he
has forgotten every lechn: ho toay have cntertained
towards me.”’

In a few days afier this ovent, n party was given
one evening at a ueighbouring house.  The fanuly
in which Mary Ann resided wero all invited. The
monent of ro-tmun approached; and Mary Ann,
dressed with great clegance, but far less splendour
than usual, found herself at the head of a coullion,
surrounded with several young gentlemen, students of
Williain and Mary, professors, planters,and merchants.
They were prassing forward s evory direction, tatking,
and catching a woid or a look from se celebrated o
belle. Mary Ann, howover, did not appear to enjov
the group that surtounded her.  She was shooting her
dark blue eyus easiy and neghgently towards the en.
trance, as ¢iety new fSiwce cama forward to sesall the
party.  Thenusic struck up, aud rallying her atten.
tion, she immediately stept oft on a dos-a-das, with
that clegunce and graco for which she was so particu.
larly rematkable. At the closo, as she stood up be-
side her partaer, throwmng a beautful auburn ringlet
back upou liee wlute round neck, her ¢ye caught, with
sudden cmotion, a quiet, geutoel-lovhing person at
the other end of the room. ltwas Mr. Collingwood.
She immediately dropt her eyesto the floor, and look.
ed very narrowly at her left foot, as she moved it on
the toe backwards and forwards, asit were for want
of thought ur to divert her thougnts.  Ina few seconds
she looked up i tho same direction, My, Collingwood
still stood in the same portion,watclung every wotion
she made, and every look sho cast uround her.  She
blushed — felt emburrassed — and ‘vent altogether
wrong 1n the cotithon,

** What i the world are you thinking of 2** asked
Lowsa,

¢ I scarcely know myself,’* said Mary Ann.

In a few scconds the cottlion was brought to a close,
and Mary Aun's partner escorted bier 1o a seat. Mr.
Collingwood approached through the crowd, and stood
before het.

“ $low .6 Miss
with supprersed emotion.

Mary Ann muttered out a few words in roply. She
dropped her glove. Alr. Collingwood picked it up,

¢ Th.r 18 not the first tme you have lost a glove,”
said e, with a sunle.

She received 3, and cast a look upon lum of incon.
ccivable swceetness.

** Do you dance agam, Miss

1 beliese not—1am gomyg home.”

s Guang home!™ sud he, *¢ why ihe amusements
are scarcely began.”?

*Thuey ate ended with me,” smd she, ¢ for the
mght. 1T wisis iy servant would feteh my cloak and
bonnet,”!

«* Oh, vou can’t he going home alrcady.”

s Indeed Tam, said she.

s Well,” sad he, with a smile, * 1 know your
positive temper of old.  Allow me to get your cloak
for you >

+s Certamly.’’

Me. Qodi.gvoodleft the room. J.owsa and several
other lomaie locnds gathiered round ber, pessuading
her on ali sides unt to leave the party ere it was be-
aun.  Sho would not remam.  Mr. Collingwood ap-
peated at the dwor,  Ta the hall, for itwas the fashion
then and there to do so, My, Collingwood took her
Lonnet and put it on,

s Allow e, said e, “to tic the strings?’®  She
sodded assent, and whido he wastying the nbbon un.
der Ler can, be conld nat help touching her soft
chech, e was in cvslac) —shie was quiet and resign.

 asked Mr. Collingwood,

3

ed. He tuok Uie doali—he nnfulded it—=1io stood in'

front ui het — thet cyes et —both bivshed—he pulled
the oah ate and ler shuaddera—ho folded st around
and azownd ber Wosonmi—lia tiemblud hixe a loaf—she
trembled also—=be pressed her warmly 1o Jus heart,
whispening wm ber car—* Ob, Mary Ann, if £ may
hope? yvet mdulge a hope?”  Fora monient they were
left alunc. Her hoad sunk upon lis breast— she
could not spcah—but lor eart was Lke to burst.
s« Will f—dare I—capect to be yet happy?™®  Their
wann cheeks met—their lips realized it in one long,
long respivation.  They tore away fram cach other
without nnother wotd--cvery tiung was perfectly un-
derstond hetween then.

At tlus moment Mrs, Jamieson, the good lady of
the mansi, wppteached, and wmsisted that Mary Ann
guouid ot gu 2o catly. ¢ LU is really shamcful, my

donr,’” said she* ¢ to think of leaving us at this hour.
When 1go to Richmond, do | leave you thus abruptly?
Why, Mr, Collingwaod, can’t you prevsil upun her to
stay a while longe:?*’ R

He ehook his head. ¢ All my rhetoric has been
exhausted,” suid he, ** and it has proved unavailing.*

Mary Ann lovked at him very archly.

* Well now,?* ¢ continued the lady, +* Linsist upon
your staymg; and she forthwith proceeded to tuke
ofl’ her bunuet, untie her cloak, uud sent the servant
with them into the side apartment. Mary Ann waw
unresisting.  She was again led inte the room. Col-
lingwood danced with her ail the evening. He escos.
ted her home in the besutiful moonlight, and every
vow and then he pressed tha cloak around her, with
which she appearcd not by any moeans to find tauit.

Inabout a month, Mary Ann became Mrs. Colhing-
wood; and Enmediately, us the parson had finisbed
the great business of the ovening, Louisa, who was
one of her maids, whispered in her ear, * Twoyards
of jaconet or a husband.” She smiled, and pasend
her arm round Louwsa'c waist, ¢ Both, my love~~
both, wy love. Juconet and a husband, a husband
and jaconet.”’
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THE BLASTED OAK.

Dark on the heath—the night gloom fo!!
Loud sighed the wind, with fitful spell
The hghtming glared around,

And meeting clouds with angry roar,
‘The burthen of the tempest hore

Far o’er the trembling ground

Hark ! heard yo not ‘mid torrents borpe,
The echo of a distant horn

Upon the moammng blast?

And clattening hioofa? as if with speed,
For life—for hfu—spure’d on a steed,

It comes, and now-="tis past.

With bloody speed--and frantic mien,
Too well the rider’s haste 1 ween

Of crune, of terror spoke, :
And ever and anon he threw

A feastul plance--where tonely grew

An old and gnarled oak.

For ’neath the leafless trunk had lain
The mouldering corse of one long slain,.
Oh! God! can such things be?-=
Thernder spure’d lus courser on--

OUh! for the blessed- beam of morn,

To hight nio cheerily.

On--on--the maddened courser fled,
His snorting nostrils speak his dread—
With visage ghastly pale,

The harsemun spurr’d-~my gallant steed;.
Why falter at thy master’s nced!

Why tremble thus, and quail?

Avaunt ye spints of the slain;

My lorn shall gasly sound again,

To td yon Loiterers haste-~

He said--and wound a trembling blast-~
A shadow o’ce the waste.

*Tis be -the murderer faintly cries,

Oh! Gad! T see lus pleading eyes,

That wide and bleeding gash—

Ha! ha!=="tis but a shadow, born

Of clouds-~(such oft the earth hath worn)-
Scared by the lightning’s flash.

They neared the spoi—a forked light,
Played *round the tice, and by the bright,,
And vivid flane it caste—

I saw the murderer wotlung fall,

Then closed wlove, night’s glooming pall
And louder moaned the blast.

FROJ RUNNIE'S ALTHABBT OF NATORAL
THEOCLOGY.
THE OMNIPOTENCE OF GOD.

TrAT the power of God 13 not relatively only, but
absolutely infinite, is, as holds withsome of lus other
attributes, a clear, incontrovertible, metaphysical m-
ference feom his aternity of self-existence.  But since
our winds cannot comprehend such a truth, though
necesearily arrived a1, 1 shall at once prozeed to the
cvidence of effects an:d of experience n eupport of
God’s omnipotence, which cviuence 18 far grestes
than our minds can grasp, or the greatest stichler for
abundaut proof can demand. Indeed, of all the Di-
vine attributes, none strike us so readily, or so farci-
bly as that of his power. How gloriously manifeated
is tlus power in the work of crextiun, which may be
described as the production of existience where nothing
was before. A single glance of the mind towards
such a work, convinces us at once that the Creator is
omnipotent. Let us but think of the vastncss and
multitude of the things created!

Dr. Crombie spoaks in the following manner on this
subject:==*¢ When wo consider tlus sphere, on which
we live, its magnitude, ita daily rotation, its anuual
revolution, the rapidity of its course, wlhich rushes

voward ot therate ot . thousand u.les o munute, and



