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‘ THE LADY AND TIHE PACGE.
A STORY OF MOORISH SPAIN.

BY MARY 8 FPEASE.
[conTizvED.]

¢ Ysabel,’ said Llenaro, sadly, after a pause,
¢ thou forgettest | am thy father.’
* My father ! dearest papa'—my own fath-|

wou art my father ! butdo
and ezrnest, ‘ oh ! do
1 on thy child. She
2 wishest—but oh!

wiil do anything—all

‘ ) do not seal her miscry forever’
) T'he Count permitted the arlent caresses
! of the maiden, then putting her gently from
him, be told ber 1o remain in ber turret.  He
\ had_much 1o say to her. - He would seek her
‘ when he was ready 1o tell her what be had to

sav. I'hen terning 1o Jose, he added, * Fol-
low sir page, 1 have somewhai 10 say 1o
thee n.’ i

T'he u.aiden waiched the receding formns of
the two uatil they had dis yeared, and then
b she murmured, * He spoke kindly to me,’ and
¢ Iope warfaed her heart. A bright Hope!
S Hope the deceiver! What would the world
u\) be without thee, Dnr_v Hn[w' Thon comest'

. like

!

dream, whispéring i our soul’s ear,
thy witching fancies, nutil they seem realities
—and the is to be, stands before us a living
now! Greatis thy power, fair Hope—and
thon knowest it—and so thou gorst on delu-
ding mortals—making the dim shadowy per-|
spective a glorious foreground So, when
our hearts teel sad 2nd weary. and long to
burst the chain that binds them to this dark
earth, thou comest with the dews of heaven
fresh glistenirg on thy lips—and tellest us
fairy tales and singest us fairy songs—and
kissest our hearts with thy cool, dewy lips.— |
And we believe thee, syrea, and le: thee de-
ceive us again and again.
The Lady Ysabel rested her wiid, black
eyes—heaming with a thousand thought:—
upon her mother’s picture, and kneeling be-

e A ———

plored her gentie mother to look down kindly
on her danghter. * And, mother;,’ continued

H 1 g o
she—fier lutedike voice scarce aud.ble—‘ask

high heaven—to forgive thy erring child, if

God torgive me if | love him more

Creator.
than I ought, for I cannot love him less
The F.ady Ysabel watched all that evening

W
‘Dearpapa,(houknnweﬂlvmuld-—butoh! lamented, and curied himsell for baving

tell me all. Whatam Itodo? Aand yet I|brought her thus. At length light shoge iy
know—but why ? tell me why’'— her eyes—tiie hight of life.
¢ Ysabel, by becoming his bride, thou canst | in upon the darkuess of her soul,
save thy fatker from becoming a beggar.’ ‘ Good bye, Ysabel!'. said she.
The girl shuddered, but said in a low, calm| ‘ My owu child, wbat dost thou say I’ ask-
voice, ed the father, bending anxiously over her.
* Father(tell me why—tell me all. Make| - * Good bye, Ysabel—' and she looked up
a confidant of thy cbild. I can bear anything. | in her father’s face and smiled—That smile !
See | am calm.’ it haunted hun to bis grave!
‘ Ysabel, 1 will in'as few words as possible.| ‘ Are you better, my own Ysabel? my dea-
A year ago, you may remember, T'alavera was | rest child 7’
here. le has not been here since. Ashort| ‘Yespapa,—I am well. What a strange
time after that, his last visit, the page came— |dream [ have had. Ah' now I recollect—'
though it is not of him I wonld speak. We|and she sunk into a gentle sleep,
played—Talavera and I. At first | won—in| Day by day she gained health and strength,
the success of the moment I staked high— | The father never left her side.
and lost. I stli played on—every throw| - * Papa,’ said she one day, * will you let me
swept off acre after acre of the lands my fath- | see that paper again? you know the one I
er owned- Midnight saw me without a far- | mecan.’ ;
thing—and without 2 foct of earth to call my‘ *No, my child, you never need see orlthink
own. Then came a bond. [ signed ir. It}ofit.
gave me back my broad lands—my wealth—| * Do let me take it, papa—you don’t know
but it deprived me of the only thing I had on | bow well and strong I am—do, dearest papa?’
earth to love—of you, my Ysabel! See!|And the father was prevailed upon. She saw
here is the bond.’ . ! she could save her tather from ruin, and her
Tie lady’s heart was still—very still—sn mind was made., ol
stiil-it-ehnost frightened her. Her checks,| *How old am I, papa?’ :
lips, hands, were cold and blondiess. It seem-|{ * Three weeks ago saw you seventeen.’
ed as though her blood had sll gone to her|
heari—and frozen there! Her eye was pas-|0f my iliness "
sionless, it was.so calm. . She beld the open | e has sent repeatedly to inquire afier
paper before her, and without reading or see { your health. His courier was here this mor-
ing, she read and saw enough to kunow 1hat |Ding.”
the fair grounds and castle of Ysolo-Rosse— | * Will you send him word ] am well—and
where she had lived from her infancy—where | 3M ready in two weeks from now to become
her father had loved be: mother—were to go | his wife 7’
into the hands of the Talavera, unless she bc-; * Are you in-earnest, Ysabel 7’

Morning dawned

vera.

She daily visited the spot' where she had
last seen him, in the hope of she knew
not what,

The Dona Ysabel was in her bower—aei-
ther rcadmg, nor sewing, nor watching her

\ly her vame was spoken! It was not her
father’'s voice
Dowa close 10 the heart of the page, Jose!
Neither spoke — the heart of each was 100
{ full for words—dull words cannot express
| our st:ongest emotions ; when the beart is

1 oo big for utierance, speech is but 2 mock- |

lery. Words came at length, and the page
| told her how much anguish he had suffered,
| and how he could no longer stay away from
| her he loved.  That he came, hardiy expect-

ing to see her, and if he did see her, he feared  port

| he should find her changed.
* And, dearest Yzabel, thou art changed

{ —noL in thy love—but thou art but the shad-
{ow of the Ysabel that' in days syne, bounded
{80 joyfully over these hills” He held up her

hand—
i *“ It was so thin and transparent of hue,

Y ou might have seen the moon shine throuah!™
g The Lady Yeabel told the page all. -How

‘ Dfres the—does my future husband know | that she had consented 1o become the bride |

,of the young Tavalera. The page leagned
‘lh', reason from her 1on, why she had con-
i sented to become the bride of one she eould
|not love  He smiled when he heared the
| Talavera must become master, either of the
; castle and property of Yeolo-Rosse, or of the
lovely Lady. Ysabel.

When Ysabel ratired to rest that night
was with a light heart. Day afier dav wit

flowers—but 1 a stateof hstlessness, half
reclining on the eushioned seat, when sudden- |

'The next instant saw ihe |

it

| came his bride

‘ Ysabel, [ have sworn thou shalt be I.isj
bride, but I will recall my oath if thou sayest !
so. What is thy decision?

| —perhaps too willingly so,

* Perfectly so’

“ Is it 'of your own fre2 will yon speak ?
‘Itis, papa’  And the father was deceived —and day afier day witnessed her returping
bioom of face and buoyancey of heart. She
able now to revisit | Was once more that glad, brizht Ysabel as

fore it, she clasped ber little hands and im-
: P

Hiw, the mighty cue—whose throue is in!

“ I will wed him,’ replied the girl | The Lady Ysabel wa
‘1 Llenaro clasped her 10 his heart, and kiss. | ber favorite haunts. Esery thing she saw
ing her cold brow, he added, { brought the page vividly before her eyes.—

decided upoi—it will be here in a week — | the flowers, the bower where last they met—
But’sf “twill be too soou, no doubt the .\lar-f all, all brought with them the memory of him,
quis will'— } She strove 10 banish, as high treason 10 her

* T'wiil not be 100 soon.’ { happiness, all thoughts of him—and the firm-
.

sabel, thou frightenest me, thou art so { ness of her nature conquered.  She familiar-

/'be thy unhappiness.’ loved-10 be with him—and she t} ught she
* Nay, papa, I bad much rather be unhap- | ‘”f_P“’PP,"—"““‘""_"“PPJ"A
gp)- wysell than to seethee so. But I willnot| 17 day at length came—clear—cloudless

* The day thou art seveuteen was the day | Sometimes an inscription on a tree—the walks |

{ when the page first came o her father's cas-
tle, i
| The father, without inquiring the cause,
saw hie ch:ld happy and smiling, and he
was satisfied. And she was happy and smil-
ing—the smiles never left her linle dimple
mouth—soon as one ‘went another came.
Even in her slecp, her joyous heart beamed

/

she forgets, in her love for the erqgrare, the | pale—I will not force thee iuto what would | ized herself to all the old spots where she had | from her face.

{ The morniag came bright and sanshiny
as it had cdone just one year betore. ‘The
|chapel was again illuminated—again were

for her father, and the rext day—and the uext | be,—~To-morrow thou shalt see me more —sunbright.  And then the lady’s heart |1he guests assembled—and again, surrounded

—and the next—and theu her cheek began| cheerful.’ misgave her—she said not a word, however, | by her bridesmaids, came the Lady Ys=abel

to pale, and her eye grew dim with weeping. | ‘T'he wily lord had learned the way to make | but let them deck her in her bridal gear, |!nto the chapel. Bat oh! what a different
For Hone had grown weary and fled.  She | bis daughter’s will his own. He loved Ihll’x"‘:e knowing or earing what they did. _‘L‘m_v Ysabel from the one of the year ago.
could not dream either why the page caweldanziter, and felt 2 father’s pity for her. But! E'-‘ang came. "T'he chapel was brilliantly | The bridal wreath encircled her hmw—-:nfi
not—a little indignation l'ningled with her | he thought although she suffered lhen—ln-l!l'i_'hlr ". T'he bright red wine flowed ireely ‘b"lo'_lh‘ll fan I_nmw_beamed out the happi-
sorrow. j | it pained him to the sou! to see it—she would {—2nd joy danced in every heart. save one. | ¢5¢ pair of eyes imaginable! - What could it
The duenna did all she could 1o restore soon forget her youthful passion, and, as the| ~ Ysabeljvas pale, very, very pale. when she, mean ! ; :
her young lady to her right mind, as she said. wife of T'alavera, she would gradually learn| entered the Chapel. T'he oraige buds that| T'here was heared among the guests a uni-
¢ -k y. Her iuture hushand was all| wreathed her hair were not mors pale. | versal murmur of admiration as she made her

At length she brought her a letier—sayving— | 10 be bappy - p o | . :
“T'ake it, mi senorita, a holy friar gave it{that wasnoble and good—all this thought the The Talavera had not yet come.  Ail was | appearance.  So beautiful, so b'lghll.' S')r ra-!
7 1T [ace

arn fr Senori /sa- father—and then he thought *the Castle of|ready. The priest in his long flowing robes | Gient a being they had never seen.
Learn from it, Senorita a g a

me for thee. « e .
bel, 10 control thy 100 great grief. It is sin- Ysolo-Rosse will still be mine.” The fﬂh"v,"—lhe- father—the bridesmaics—ihe guests ; | appeared actaally 10 emit fight—so traly, did

ful and wronz 1o indulge in sorrow as thoa Conscience was almosé quicted. %fnr the father had invited many anoble house | 1P bright sunshine of her glad young hean
dost.’ i . « | have foresworn playing, Belle,’ said ke, |10 ¥itness s daughler’g nuptials. . All were | shine through f
The Lady Ysabel knew the writing—trem-' sadly, * néver, should 1 live forever, will an- | rerdy, and still the bridegroom came not | A slight movement at the great doubie |
: other card pass through my hands'  Ysabel, | At length was heard a confused moyément, | door of the chapel—and the bridegroom; the

blingly she broke the sexl, and read, ! . - 3 {
« My gentle Yeabel—Thy father hath for-' my darling child ! do not look so sad,—seek | 20d, and in the midst of that joyous. mass of | Marquis of Talavera was announced! :
4 AR 2 v In; " e ” g : -
bidden me the cast’e. or ever {0 see thee a.' the cool air, it will revive thee. Go and g,"h.shfc, the Marquis of Talavera was thrown| Quite as great.a sensation did the noble, i
? ist'e,

gain—but fear not, dearest, thy father cannot ' €r thy favorite wild flowers : they will divert| from_his carmage, and the sers ants, in their| """lly" fizure of the young marqus create, - as
withstand ' thy gentleness—thy goodness.— | thy mind from its sorrow My noble, gene- | inight and dismay, scarce knowing what they P:ul [ne}:nﬁer and more gentle one of the La-
Thou wert not made to be unhappy—thou | rons girl’ He fondly kissed his child, :ndfdltf.'hid born him in a litter to the chiapel. _ | £y Ysabel. ;
art 100 gond—100 kind-=100 troe. God will | then withdrew. : The Lady Ysabel grew even more paie, as * The ';“'h"’ seemed struck dumb in sadden !
not see thee made wretched. 1o watches| Ysabel left to herseil mechanically mu;hli"’“‘l"ﬂkﬂl upon the bier  There lay the'lord :'_"Pflse.—’ul length, burst from his lips— |
over thee. He will not desert thee—and 'the garden. She wandered over her favorite | Who was to have been her husband | She ga-| 4 0e page! x y ! !
dearest, remember there is ome heart that: havats, scarce knowing what she did. Her|2zed on him in a sort of nightmare fascinanon{ Any of the old gossips of Spain will tell |
beats for thee—and thee alone—whaose every | heart, her thioughis were stil) ‘as the grave.— | —2 weigiit seemed taken trom her heart—a | YU the rest of the story—and what a joyous |
Sunshine isgnduight without | She reached her bower—the litle vine-clad | feeling of relief mingled with the horror <f wedding there was—and how every one sard
the light of thine eyes 1 ft'il where shineih | bower, where the page and she bad so cften | ”'"‘ ‘l"'"' ! J : there never was so well matched—sn noble |
' the sun, and when, gentifst, I would see thee, | sat listening to the music of each other’s voi- | = T'he Dona Ysabel erjoyed one short month | @ pair, as D"N Jose, _\lgv'gn’ls nf Tal"'en,!
I would press thy hands \pon my heart—that; ces.  And there, o the very seat where they | of tranquility—and then came néws from the | 30d.his gentle bride, Yeahel! They will teli |
its wild throbbingzs might'he stilled. T would | were wont to sit—was Jose ! the page! [castle of Talavera. The will of the marquis  YOU. 100, that the honey-moon, instead of
look into the clear depths of thy truthial eves,| * Ysabel! beloved!” excizimed he in un-| had been rea’. e had bequeathed_ to his lasting but thirty-one days, did outlast thirty-
and learn there a lesson of calmuess—of f.ith | feigned delight—snd the girl was in his arms | son and beir all his vast estates, together With | ~ne years '—and the Jove that was true 1o the
to bear, and hope to look beyond. Thy du.' * Dearest; best, my gentle Ysabel! | am'!_"e Lady Ysabel, shu'uld he. nmseit die be- | #ire could not but bless !"n- son.
enna, sweetest more than mistrusts my  dis- | Once more permiited 1o see thee '—10 clasp | fore Lie marriage took place.  The bond still ! Se ',-"d“h‘h‘-'""" of “T'ug Laoy axo tae |
r_mi.e'_hul a golden bait has lured sl;cngor "thee to my heart ! Bat, sweetest, how thou | held good ! " 0 i Pace,
mincs than hers from the clear waters of  hast changed. How pale thou art. - Go with]. A letter came from the younz marguis to1 e dectniop 0 < .
truth. 1 eannot guit the castle grounds, for | me dearest, I will be thy father, brother, Hus-"he count, demanding his danziner’s hand in | I{"’f”‘""ﬂ—" Father _l’l"d'r”f oy his |
\\’mejhand, friend. Leave this hated castle—now | Marriage  The letter was gracefuliy written, | Som 1 he Batavia Spirit of the Times, !

dearest, if thou canst, to thine own —speak, dear one, wilt thou go with me 1— | and (6‘\3 how he had long heared of the won- | Zives "'{C following aceount Qf a morder a1

; Jose.’ Dear, degr Ysabel, tell me.” | drous beauty of the Dona Ysabel, and how | Byron, in the State of New York on the 16th

The lady =at beiore her serutoire to write, *Jose [ cannot—I have promised. to be-’ ard_t’nlly be desired to become the possessor _ uu.‘ e

to him she loved, when she heard her father’s | come his bride I’ i of it. | - A young man by the name of Benjamin T. |

pulse i= thine,

‘

in it ia all that is dear to me on earth.

S —

5 ""’_Y mstance

o — . e

sued by a number of citizens, and arresi<d in

three or four bosrs.  In speaking of the mor.
{ der 10 one of his capturs, e said— J dow’t
| know swhether 1 killed the old man or net;
' but 1 meant to—1 teok good aim.”

:
|

PROVINCIAL LEGISLATURE.

!

' EXTRACTS FEOM THE JOIRNALS,

HOUSE OF ASSEMBLY.
' March 22,

Mr. L. A. Wilmot, from the Committee
appointed on the I9in day of January lasi,
1o take under consideration the. subject of
Agricolture, submitied the Report, and he
having read the same, handed' it in at the
Cierk’s Table, where it was again read.
The foliowing are extracts from the Re-
* The Select Committee on Agriculiure,

beg leave 1o submit the Hllowing Report——

“ In view of the general Commercial embar-

rassment at present prevailing throughout
| the Province, and in prospect of its continu-
{ ance for some lime 1o come, we conceire
; that every reasonalie eacouragement should
| be extended by the Legislature for the ad-
| vancement of our Agricaliural interests .

“ The conditional grants of the Legisia-
ture have been drawn during the past year hy
several Societies o the amount of about
£700, 2ad from Reporis of the proceedings
of some of those Secieiies, now before us,
we are happy to say thaet the small Legisla-
tive allowance has been productive of 2 vast
amount of good. ¥

“The Reports before us are from Socie.
ties in the foliowing Counties :—Charlot:e,

nessed the meetings of the lady and the page  York, Carleton, Sunbury, Kent, Gloucester,

Northumberland and Restigouche, and. the
mformation therein contained igof the most
enconraging character.

“The Cuarloye Cousty Society shonil de-
servedly rank. the foremost as i has been in
successful operation for more than 22 years
paet. This weil conducted and spirired - So-
ciety has been pioducuve of much goud.
The importation of Seeds and Implements,
stace its formation, amount to upwards of
L1339, and the Preminms awarded for Sionk

; and Produce, and douations 10 poor. Settiers
durinz the same ume exceed X400 ; and
when it is borne in mind that these jaudable
eforts have been priacipally unaided by Leg-
isiative grants, we have much pleasure; in
commending the perseverance and ‘spac-
cessful exeriions of 1his Society as a wor-
thy example lo others- ihroughout the Prov-
ince. :

** The Secretary of this Society in bis -Jast,
* Report observes, that * alihoagh the severe

{ “and continned drought duriag the laver

‘ part of Sumimer and the first part of Autamn,
* mare or less afl>cted all the Crops, wyth the
* exception of Hay, the general yield may be
‘ estimately at nearly a fair average, and 1he
¢ Board had much pieasure in stating that 1
¢ some iastances the Wheat Crops were goad,
* and 1herefore augur faverably for its fotare
¢ coltivation under skilfal management with
‘ the aud of experience, especially in rerard
* 1o the selection of Seed.” Io other pacis of
this valuabie Report it is saud, “the liseral
‘ gramis of whe Legisiatare . have enabled the
‘ Society 1o extend its operatioms without
‘ exbausting its fands and may probably an-
‘ thorize it 10 embrace further measures for
‘ the improvement of Stock. especially Kheep

| “and Swine ; and should the same fos:-ring

‘ care be contisued, importations of live Ninck
“ 10 forward that umpartant object may be an-
‘ticipated. The Board are the more enenpr-
* aged in eniertaining this project from the
‘ increasing disposiuon among Agricnitural
¢ followers i0 en op=rate with the Socieiy.’

“ We are highly gratified with the satis-
factory evidence contained in the several
Reports belore us of the practieability of

, growing zood Wheat erops in all parts of the

Province. Goad Seed. properly prepared

| and sown early in well tilied seit, has in almost

duced good crops
“Cheered by these encouraging Reponts
we pnanimonsly recommend the continaation
of the conditionsl srant as heretofore made,
and we hope that the seversl Societres will
endeavour during the present year 10 set &
part as large a portion of their fond< s they
possibly can, for the importation of im-

Original issues in

step. She had only time to crmmnble his let-§
rer in her bosom as the father entered.
obedient 10 her heart’s impulse, she sprang |
towards him, and throwing her white arms/!
aroand his neck, she called him her dear, |
dear papa, and barst into tears 1
“Calin thyself, my Ysabel
thee (r:r.k!r-whr I a<k thee 10 sacrifice thy {
self—to seal |:n_\’ misery, as thou sayest.’ “1"
} led her gently to an ottomian, and seated him- |

self beside her.
¢« Ysabel, wouldst thou see thy faiher pen-

niless, homeless, a beggar ¥

1 3 T he | 1 - S
*Papa! looked the wandening eyes of| Ihen followed many days of sickness,

Yerahel.
| ‘lre
; ther recig [ '
houseless bergar 7 Wouldst thou, Yey?

. ne

If by one aet of thine

erthrmakethy father s hapy
B :
not do that wot?

s

Poor Condition
Best copy available

Ever | do what thou dost not wish.’

I' would 1ell; terminavion »

gone | vear from the day of elder Talayera’s death

{life was despaired of.
it. Yoy, wouldst thou see thy fa- pale, cold. wmsenahie.
all these fair scres, snd starve a/ her throne
and the speaking glances of her dewy eves]

1 ad fled o
5\ * What meanest thou, papa? in mercy tell had fled. Hes

posen s; thatn

* But, dearest, they shall not force thee to

Again the lady yielded to her father’s p"_i White baving, for several years pasi, had a

saasion. T'he prescut marquis was young |
and handsome—so the objection of age was
removed, All Spain kiiew he was noble, and |

‘Jose, | had my own free choice.’
* Zind thon didst choose—'
‘To become his brids’

grudge agaiust his father, on account of not | proved Breeds of Siock from Grest Britain.

being put in posses<ion of ‘a portion of pro-
perty, determmed to satiate his revesgelni |

* We would suggest shat srrangemants be
inmedidieiy ined® L7 the several Societies to

brave—and al] the bright-eyed daughters of Hfeelings by murdering both his father and | procare statistical returas (rom their respec-

* Wiil nothingindace thee to alter thy de- | Spain might well look ensy ‘on the favored :,slq»-molbn-. White came 19 10 4he house as | 976 Coanties or Distrscrs of the quantities of

i Ysabel, that the yoong Talavera had chosen |

‘ Nothing I’ , her,

‘Good bye, Ysabel,’ He was then travelling in the iaterior of!

his parent was entering the door © he took

as to face him, tonk out a pistol from his

Gram, Poantors, Tornips aud Hay, grown im

| hold of his coat collar, pulled him aboor so | each vear.

* The Renontisof 1the Socicties shou'd ia

‘Jose! Dear Joset—" but the page was/ Earope, - His letter was dated, Vienna, One | pocket, and shot him through, just under the fwture he arcompanied by accounls currewt

The next morning found the lady : Ysabel | was the dayfixed npon 1o celabrate the bridals

in the spot where the page had lelt her.— | of the bravest cavalier and loveliest flower in | pistol.
A the asgistance p! her husband, and bhad the |
Ysabel yieided, and fried to.seem cheerful, | presence of mind 10 reach down and pick up | merica, a-planier whoe owns ' jee hundred

Her | all Spain.

i Day after day she lay, |

Her sweet smiles were gone;|!air face paler and more pale

Ve iud ot | tins

th, earth 86 yery gracdual was the

§
wpuisaious’

LA 3. OoNne renane
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st her fas” séven momthe. . Fon: uionthe gore woae

shoulder.
commenced beating him with the butt af his |

Reason- bad forsaken | but har step geew “lower and slower, and hes | 17 pistol (which had fellen the affray ) |
As her daye|and was rasing up, when she perceived the |

. 3 ! . 1amet | [PRr T r—
went on did she each day lose same part. of | murderer drawjng aanther from his pocket, | —*=ven hundend s faar volranoey -
{

her father wor thee ._‘ndh-w hus<h

Ie thep ghrew bim down, and |

The sep.mother immediately ran ta !

!

. . ’
Chich e Himed at heF ; and shé only escap |

& fite by the throwine up hey
rir nddivertime the amm of the nec ] s e

of menme and expendirurn
A Tali Prewrictor —Stephens, tha ira-
veller, mentinus 1 his work on Centsal A-

thows el =crent Laml—ten thoasand head

of cantle—one thorswd mares and muies

o powecs. and hren  mupwicad hal
vy sprired L Fenm e e of e of the
r o o bighe S pilene and

w Pacifie md Atdsatse

wven larg

heesus 'l one

ol P
A
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