
Plihe iSolitarii.

jest coin, was Iost. Neyer, untit tliat br
tditi 1 experience hov terrible was wt

torture of self-reproach, or howv lathom- f

die abyss of hurnan wrctclicduîess. 1
il have raisei iy lianti against my o in Cce

but, vile anti contemptible as 1 %vits, I s(.
'jtenou gh of the coivarti within nie te th

th e act. 1 thought of My mother. h
ýLad long disowned m-e, partly l*iem my thi
,:gand partly that she adhered to t'le b~
_i f Hanover. But, though 1 had th

'ndered the estates ivhichi my fathier hiad A
me, 1 kncwv titat slie wvas stili rich, andi of
ix intendeti te bestew hec wcalth upon g
erater; for there were but two of us. Yet 1Ilh
ribered tîow fondly sche had loveti me, a

lDolot thinkl that there ivas a leein<g r<
:mothe's breast that coulti spUurn t a
arjiitent son-for nature, at the sliglit- -
.ýrk, burcteth inte, flame. 1 resolveti e
âroe, to go as tlîe prodigal 1 i the Seript 1
:vod to throw myscif at lier et, and h'
ksthat 1 liati sinneti ag-ainist Heaven, G
minber Eighit.

wçote a note i-c m-y injureti Catherine,
: that 1 ivas suddenly calleti away,

'!hat 1 would flot Szee lier ag-ain lierhiaps
rme weeks. A1mo,ýt without a coin ie t
1cd-et, I took my journey fçom LU tdont
Cemblerland, -,vhiere my motiier dve..

#t ewas gatlîering arounti me wher, 1
D)nJoi, on the roati leatiing te, St:.

t'But 1 wili flot zio through tho
too imy tedious journey; it is sufficient
y thbaï,I allowed myself but little tii-e
?eep or i-est, andi, on the cig-h day after
feaving- London, I found myseîl, alter an
ýxce of eighteea ycarb-, again upon the
.adis of niy ancestors. Foot-soi-e, fatigued,
broken down, my appearance bespukeP
Y.worn dejection. 1 ratller tialteti than
lied alung, turning- my face aside fi-cm
y ressenger, and blushing-at the thought
reCOgnition. It wvas nîidday when I
-bed an eminence, covered with elm trees,
Fkirted by a hietge of iîawthorn. it
,3anded a view of what wvas calleti the
.Y,,the house in w'hieî 1 w'as buîzn, and

,chwaq situateti withinza mile froîn wlîere
.A. The village chu-ch, sur-sanded by

- mp of dreary ye-vs, lay immediately at
foot of the hili to my riglit, and the road

_11 from thence i-o the Priory crosseti
et me. It was a raw andt d ismal day,
bl-ds s'at shlivei- on the leaflcss
4

anches, andi the colti, black clouds, seemeti
edged together in a colid macsý, ready to
li upon the earth, and crushi it, and the
ind moaned over the bare fîeldis. Yet dis-
insolate as the scene appeareti, it %vas i-be
il af cluiltihooti on wvhich. 1 trotie. The fields,
eè woods the river, the mountains, the
)mie of infancy wci-e befüre me, and 1 lUlt
ieir reaiereibereti sunlshine rekindling in my
sz-om the feeling-s that make a patriot. A
îousand recollections flashed befure, iee.-
.Ircady diti fancy hear i-he congratulations
i-y inother's voice, welccming lier prodi-

al-feel the wai-m presýsure of lier haîid, andi
er joyous tears làlling on mny clîcek. But
g,.,in 1 hezsitateti, and %éared that I mim-li be,
ècciveti as an cutcast. The wind hiowled
round nie-i lt impatient and l'enunibcd
-anti, as 1 stooti irresolute, witlî a inuanitir
hime the church bel 1l neillcd uip.n my car.
~trernbling anti forebodiig li upon îny

îeart, anti befere the fi-t c.clio, of* the Jul
oued dieti in the distance, a muffled. peat
rom thle teuver of the Priory ansivered back
he invitation of tue bouse of tieath, aneouin-
:in- that tlîo cartît ivoulti receive its,,aciice
~.veil camie over my eyes, the gonisa
)eecath. My feet-anti ag' ain anti rgain titi
hie churchl bell issue forth its slowv. funeral
one, andt agini xvas it aliswercd froin i1-e
Priory.

Emergin.g frcm thc tlîick elms tiat pi-cati
ai-oued the Pi-iory and stretchedti te t- ate,
appeareti a long andl meiancholy cavalcade.
My cye became tiim wvith a preseetimeet of
dreadt, and they wcre straineti te torture.-
The wavitig plumescI; of te hearse became
visible. Evecy joint in îny body trembled i vth
agony, as tbough agony liat beceme a thing
cf Iifé.-I turrnet ashle to wvatch izzas ut passed,
and concealeti mycîlf behindth -e lîctige.-
The measuiîed andi gratiie-sound ocf the car-
riages, i-be cauticus tranipling of tue horses'
feci-, andti-ho colemen pace of the poorer Iol-
lowers, became more anti more audible on
my car.-The air of heaven Icît substantial
in nîy thi-cat, and the brcathing 1 enticavouir-
ed te suppress becamie audible, white tliecolti
Lývcat droppeti ae icicles frein my brow.-
Sadly, wvitil faces cf'grief, unlike t-be expres-
sien of hired sor-ow, passced the solntary
mutes; anti ini the countenance cf cacli 1
recogniseti oee cf oui- i-ena-ntry. On ward mco-
ved the hearie and its dismal pageaetry-.
My heart fcîl, as with a blow, witliin mny bo-
sorn.--Fo- a moment 1 would have falncied


