[
-~

THE VOLUNTEER REVIEW.

DEogMBER 9

od, sho did not see him, and again, on tho
sueceeding evening whon he camne sho plead.
cd an excuso, and did not go down, but loft
hos fathor to entortain him. On tho suc-
coecling day sho received an impassioned
lover's note from him, in which ho nccused
herof cz\{)rico and coquotry. Itwasmeet that
he ghould call her so, she thought, but sho
felt then that sho could not seo him, but sit-
tm(f down, sho penned him a noto, telling
of hor long engagement to hov cousin, his
attachmant to hor, hor father's expoctations,
and her own deoision of remaining truo to
her promise.

Colonol Dwight received this from the
servant, and read it with conflicting em.
otions,.

_“Ha, sho <does not say sho loves this sol.
dior cousin, Apolphe!” he oxclaimed. I
have the girl's Arcart, and now I must be
bold, and push the victory till I obtain the
prizo hersolf, with all tho accomplishments.
And it is easy enough to do. Women's
hearts are like wax, and a bold and daring
suitor can mould them at his will. Lot me
but manage to seo the French girl onco
moro, and I can accomplish tho rest. Per-
suasive words and her own heart will com-
pleto the work. She will fly with me, and
then, as my wifo, Monsiour Villiers will not
rofuso to take his daughter to his heart and
fortune, and this cousin can in the army
find solaco for his lost love."

‘Tho next day, as Theresa sat in her apart-.

ment, she again received a note from Col.
onel Dwight, handed her by her waiting-
maid whom ho had bribed into service. It
ran thus:

“Will Mademnisclle Theresa meet Col-
onel Dwight this afternonn in her garden ?
He leaves Quebec to-morrow, with but little
hopes of a return, and he craves this moet-
ing as_a last favor from one whom he has
learned to love, and whose image will go
wherevaer his frolsteps lead.

“At5 P M. ke will be there, and watch
and wait for tho coming of Mademoiselle
‘T'heresa.” ) .

There.a read this note. It would dono
harm to meet the English officer, and she
would go  Her heart was in this decision.
She thought she was strong; she would go
for a moment only, bid him adieu, and he
would know then that she had not intended
to trifle with him.

Atdinner, Monsicur Villiers said joyfully :

"Theresa, Adolphe will be with us by to-
sudrrow! How happy we shallba! [ count
the hours now; and before he returns again
to the army, you two shall be united, for 1t
is notvell to wait longer.  Adolpheis brave,
and if ansthing should occur that 1 should
not live tili the war is ended, then I should
die content, knowing I left you as his wife.”

Theresa did not reply. She heard her
father, but whero was her heart?  Sho could
not tell. A blending togother of tho two—
the English officer and her cousin Adolphe
—was within it, Which regard would prove
victor she could not decide; out she was
Jdotormined to conceal her feeling for the
nglishman, and by making her cousin and
her father happy, fulfill her promise.

The hours of the afternoon wore away, and
five o'clock drew nigh. As the fingers of
the littie ormula clock on the marble man-
tel in her room marked the hour, Theresa,
with palpitating heart and trembling hand,
opened tho door and glided down the stair-
way leading to the garden in rear of the
house.

Colonel Dwight awaited her there, and
advanced cager‘iy towards her, he led hor to
a seat under a lugh, overshadowing oak.

A half hour elapsed, and the words of the
Englishman were beginning to tell upon the

heart of the French girl.  Sho was half por-
suaded to go with hiin and become his wife,

But suddenly looking up, sho started to
her feet, with an zaoiwmation of alarm, cry-
ing out:

* Mon Diw! 'tis Adolpho come to ro
proach mol”

Colonel Dwightalso s&mmg to his feot. for
ho snw, what was no sudden vision, but real
flesh and blood, n handsomo young French
youth, in huntsman's dress, at scarcoly a
rod's distanco, intently regarding them.
Ho knew full well it was Adolphe, who, in
this suit, had travelled from tho distant
French oncampment. His brow darkened
angrily, and grasping Thoresn by the arm,
he sought to turn her stops away, and to
fleo with her from tho spot.

But tho words of the young man arrested
them. Strotching out onoarm toward them
whilo the other rested on his rifle, and with
o stern yet sad gazo in the eyes that looked
upon them, he exclaimed :

 Mon Dieu, 'Theresa! Whatdo I behold?
My betrothed in the company of another, and
ke ono of 1ny country’s enemies? Itisasl
foared! You aro unirue to mel"

Theresa stood for & moment, riveted to
the spot; then shaking off the grasp of Col-
onel Dwight, with o sudden cry of mingled
joy and grief, she rushed towards Adolphe,
who had not moved, and bursting into tears,
she threw herself at his feet.

“Oh, Adolphe!” she cried.” you have
come to awako me from the fascinations of
the charmer? 1 am true to you! Take me
home to my father. I cannot leave him or
you, my own Adolphe!”

The ycung man raised her tenderly, and
looking deeply and earnestly into her eyes,
he asked in saddened tones:

‘Do you go of your own freo will, Therasa
or has my coming terrified you to this?
Answer me truly, as you value the future
peace and happiness of our household.’

Clinging to him with a tizhter clasp, she
replied:

 Yes, yes, take moe home, for I cannot go
with kim /" with a sbhuddering look toward
Colonel Dwight, who stood, pale with rage,
a spectator of the scene. ** Oh, Adolpho, 1
am yours, and only yours,” she continued.

“Then do not leave mo, or look sternly
upon me, but let moe go with you to my
father, and he will bless us both, in joy at
your safe return.” ;

Drawing Theresa's arm within his own,
the young man turned toward the English
officer.

*You have heard the lady's words,” he
said, sternly. ‘‘She has fixed her choice.
I forgive you for the injury you would have
caused me,’” and then they turned toward
the house.

Colonel Dwight walked away, with bowed
head at his discomfiture. s first impulse
was to informof che young French soldier's
presence in Quebec; yet it would avail him
nothing, for Theresa was now lost to nm,
and it would only give rise to conjectuces
concerning his own disappointment, for his
admiration for her was well known. Ile
hac elready resigned his commission, and
made arrangements to leave the city, dcem-
ing Theresa secure ashis companion, and so,
the next vessel to England Lore among 1ts
passengers the discomfited British officer.

Great was tho joy of Monsieur Villiers to
behold Adolphe enter with his daughter,

thero was a quiot woedding ceremony por
formed by tho old Fronch priest, in which
Theresa and Adolpho were united, and whon
on the morrow, tho brave French youth do
parted ugain for camp, he carried with him,
to brighton and cheer his life, tho blessing
of his happy wifo, Therosa.

Within tho ensuing year tho war closed,
tho British still retaining theéir liold in tho
Canadad, When poace, was fully restored,
finding ‘that their conntrymén would not
again hold Quet  Monsiour Villiors. with
Adolphe and his wifo, Tlreresn, doparted for
la belle France, whero a long and happy lifo
c{,owlnod the trinls thoy had niot in the Now
World.

THE INTERCOLONTAL RAILWAY.

[ From the Otlawa Citizen of the 30th Nav.]

In a recent issue we alluded to a phamph-
lot which has been Iaid on our table, 'and
promised a more scarching scrutiny of its
“fuct and figures.” Tho title of this paper
is “Tho Route of the Intorcolonial Railway
“ in a National Commercial, and Economical
‘ point of view.!” Itis well written, in a
clear and vigorous style, and shows an inti
mate requaintance with tho subject. From
tho animus apparent, we should conclude
tho writer is indignant at ivhat he evidently
considers tho disingenuousness of the sup-
porters of Frontier and Central lines, and
is more anxious to show up their special
pleading and incousistencies, than to advo
cate his own line. He places much more
confidenco in the survey of 1848 conducted

"by Major Rosixnsoy, of the Royal Engineer

Department, than he does in any of the ra
pid and imperfect surveys, so called, that
have recently been made by Mr. SANFORD
Freuye, Mr WaLTsr Buog, and others. His
rensons for this aro not without weight ; be-
cause, as ho states, Major Rosivsoy could
have had no personal or sectional interest
to scrve; he was a stranger in the country,
wholly unconnected with its business men,
and theroforeignorant of any sectional inter-
est to be served. Hisduties occupied three
years, and cost tho-country £30,000 stg. He
carefully surveyed every mile of the route
ho discribes, made aceurate working plans
of every section, and carelully estimated
their cost; and any one familiar with the
thoroughand substantialmannerin which the
Royal Engineers of England do their work,
will conclude that Major Ropixnsox estimates
are moro likely to err on tho side of excess
than on that of stint. On the other hand,
the writer quotes Mr. Freuma’s Repert to
show that he confesses his survey to have
been very hasty and imperfect; that in
many cases,he merely guessed at the route,
fromn the general features of the surround-
ing country. and claims only a probabili
that such and such difficultics may beavoid-
ed, or that such and such s course may pos-
sibly be found practicable on a more thorough
survey.

Relying, then on Major Rosivox's figures,
hoe proceeds to show that the Northern Cen-
tral line—a modificat.on of the one surveyed
by that officor—is not only the best military
road, but is tho cheapest to build, the short-

and after listening to an account of his many ost to run, and the easiest to maintain ; that
detentions, and the perils he had endured | it runs through, or gives railway facilities to,
on the way, and learning the bricf period of | the Counties of Kings; Queens, Sunbury.
his stay—for ho mustset out on lus return; Kent, Northumberland, Gloucester, Resti-
the next day—he insisted that he must give | gouche, Bonaventure, Gaspe,and Rimouski;

Theresa to him ere he went away. And so
that night, in Monsieur Villers' mmansion,

that these Counties will give more _inhabit~
ants per mile than any other linn ; that the



