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THE RISING TIDE.

BY BHMRS. ELLIS.

The stranger who vigited the residenco of Mrs. Falkland on the
western coast of England, could nat fail to be struck with the
picture of peace and comfort which her home presented. She
was a widow lady ; but her solitude was cheered by the suciety of
a son and daughter, whose characters werc now suffictently ma.
tured to render them in all respects companions to their mother.

It was an one of the lovoliest evenings of September, that Mrs.
Falkland and her daughter, in company with an elderly gentlercan,
who had once been a friend of her husband's, sat upoa & belcony
which ran along the western part of her house, commanding the
view of a wide expanse of gcean, and of the radiant sky, where
the sun was just sinking below the borizon ; while slanting rays
of yellow light glanced over the shallow bay, where the recedm
tido had left the sands s0 smooth and wet, that they reflected as
in a mirror, the shadows of some fishermen who were gathenag
u.;l)lthcn' baskets, and preparing to retpm to their homes in the
village.

_The residence of Mrs. Falkland was one of a number of little
villas, or genteel cottages, with their oamental gardens, scattered
over the woody hills that sloped down to the beach, where a linos
of rocke, in some parts majestically high, and in ethers accessible
%:ht:::‘fgg:%asscng%r,. f;rt:;edhadbarﬁcr against the waves, which,

¢ was hi ashed up amon i ¥
and hollows of the shgn;. " P amonget the many litle bays
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{

of the stream looked as safe and solid as the carth itself, they were
said to be uncertain and dangerous to cross in the vicnity of this
stream. Still it was a thing of such frequeni occurrence for horses
and travellers on foot to pass that way, that no one thought much
about the danger ; and especially as the ruud aleng the beach was
so much nearer than any other from the village tv the neighbounng
markct town. The chief difficulty arose from sumec of the rocks
jutting so far out into the sea, that all passengers were obliged to
pay attention to the state of the tide, or the probability was, that
even while plenty of space remained within the bay, they might
find themselves hemmed in at these points by the waves having
reached the rocks.

The country pecple, however, knew these dangers well, and
strangers were under less temptation to scek the nearest way to
the town ; so that all the record of accidents on this spot, were a
few storics of by.gone days, kept up by the fishermen and old wo.
men of the village.

“You must be happy in such a home as this,” observed the
gentleman, who looked with Mrs. Falkland and her daughter upon
the scenc above described.

“ We are indeed happy,” replied the daughter. ¢ At least, wo
would not exchange our home for a palace.” And she went on
expatiating upon the many enjoyments the scenery and neighbour-
hood afforded ; while her mother, observing that the air was grow-
ing cold, took the opportunity of withdrawing from the balcony.

““We who live in the midst of the noise and the tumult of
cities,” resumed the visiter, * may almost be allowed to eavy you
the repose of a life like this——so free from anxiety, so tranquil, and
so calm.”

¢ And yet,” said Miss Falkland, ** we have our carcs”

“Impossible ! Julia. What can they be 1

‘¢ Asa fricnd of my father's, I nced scarcely scruple to speak to

ou of anything connected with the huppinness of our family.

ou know my brother 77

* Yes; and a finer youth I never saw, than George Falkland,
when he was last in town.”

« He is, indeed, the kindest of sons, the best of brothers. Bat
even he may have his faults.”

“The faults of youth—merc thoughtless follies. You must
not make too much of them. He will grow wiser with advancing
yecara.”

T wish it may be so. But at present he secms so much fonder
of gay company than of his quict home, that my mother scldom
knows a happy day. Not that he is addicted to any particular
vice, at least that we Lknow off'; but wherever he goes, Lie has a
babit of staying out late at night, which throws my mother into
such a state of nervous anxiety that her healthis ecriously injured ;
while he, on the other hand, is so annoyed by what he catls her
unreasonable solicitude, that he w.ll not deny himsclf a single hour
of convivial cnjoyment for the sake of her peace of mind. Now it
is such troubles as thesc, common and tnfling as they may appear
1o others, which destroy the comfurt of our otherwisc happy home;;
and it scems the more to be regretted, that they should exist where
there is so much afiection and good feeling on both sides, and
nothing else to mur our happiness.”

“Youth and age,” replicd the visiter, “are apt to differ on such
points; and perhaps both are wucapable of making sufficient allow.
ance for the fechngs which operate with the other.  Yet, so long
as your brother visite only i respectable fammlics, and does not
attuch himself to any companion of bad principles, I should fecl
great hope of his ultimate recovery from these crrore.”

*» But there is the root of our anxicty,” said Miss Falkland, with
incrcased carnestness. ¢ My brother, I am sorry to say, docs at-
tuch himsclf, by a very close mtimacy, to a young man of the
worst principles—a Ralph Kennedy, the only son of a worthy old
mun in this village, whose gray hairs may truly be eaud to be



