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REWARD 0F VIRITTE.
There is something so intrinsically estima-

ble in a virtuous course of cofiduct in life, a-
part from the praise ever throwni in bright-
nesg arotnd it by tflnc light of religion, that
let it exist where it will, the nature (f mani
seeins to stamp un indelible wvorth upon il,
and the miysteriotis band of Providence ia the
course of lime, to exait aud reward its pos-
sessor 1. It is not to inspired religion that %ve
are indebted for ibis unerring estimation of
virtue amrng ail nations of men: il, is held up
as the triuniphant rival of vite and Qin, -and
the valued idol cf nations wvho despise the
Chiristian and Jawish religion, as well as by
those tvho neyer bave heard of their existence.
Altlîough 1 professedly believe the * av'age,
wvhose mnd is vacant and void of thougtîtful
refiection, similar to the neîv-born babe's, to
have nojust conception of good and evil, or in-
nate seuseofright. Stillall nations, by social
intercourse and civilization, smoothed iu their
nuanners and given to reflection aud tiiouglt,
nieyer are exempt from a distiiigiiisinig ap-
preciation of right and wrong, or vice ai)dvir-
tue. So beautiful is virtue! So glorîcus are
the beamns of hier ueyer-faàding face!I She, a-
jonc, ls the best conîpanion cf thec dcparting
soul. upon the bcd or dcath.; lic aine, cati
die with smilesupon a fr-nvingworld, wliosc
conscience tells him with dcparting swveet-
ness, 111 came int the ivorld for a purpose,
wvhich Providence thro' reason, kindly lenrui-
ed me te perform. 1 have doue my duty te
tlic world, te îny fellow-men, and created
things; and now, O death! wlîerc is thy bit-
terness! 1 beed thce not! 1 smi]e iupon my
fate, aud let my soul return to the liancs cf
that A!nîigbty Being and disposer of aIl things,
wvho first bade me smile i consciousness un-
on his adorable creation."1 TIhis is inerely
annexcd as a prologue te the folloiing story,
te give the reader an ides cf the intention 'of
the anthor iii wvriting thc tale. I viiawy
be uiy plan te istil iet the minds cf my read-
crs useful knowledge, rational inorality, and
things of conimon setise.

'I'le age cf petty novelists aud enchanting
romances, who awake tlte mind to every dis-
trcssful feeling, aud ruin by empty imagina-
tion, the ideas and conceptions cf hie, of per-
sons wvlo before touching their baneful îvitch-
craft, werc rational sud just in their vîews of
things. 1 mean by ne means te coudemn ahl
tlie novels cf the age; for many cf tbem rnay
be useful, part-lcularly.those cf a modern date,

Iwbich border more on conion-scuse sud
Imcrality, than the extraucons glittering and
bombast cf eder noveîists. Sir Waltcr Scott,
the greatest novchist of mîodern trnes, although
J a nmany of hbis novels lie has minuglcd the bis-

to1ry cf miany nations cf Europe in the mid-
their oîherwisinuîiy vudhlcudh
visit tli.Aorld a century hefice, that postelity
valued his imaginative pages as litile as our
moderiis of fasYiionable taste ou the contrary,
wcre assiducus in devouriug their gliqtering
emptiness, lie wvould then say, had he ivritteti
half a dozen books cf the kuowlcdge cf the
world-had he enîbodied ail his studied char-
asters aud ideas efmnan, ln laying dcwn which
many exîîltingîy say he se zuuceh excelled, iii
one volume, the libréries cf posterity silli
would have glittered svith their presence, sud'
linme couîd never efface tlîeir îvortlî. -Ai ail-
thor who %writes for mnîoey, neyer need cr-
peet te bauds cf- postcrity te handle his ve-'
nal scraps.

But to returu te my subject, thcre Iivcd lit
the ncighbcrhcod cf one anotiier, tvo cous-
ins; wlioaftermarrying, had emigratcd froin
England te a certain part cf America. TItey
wcre both persous cf respcctability and for-
tune, aud'had alirsys becu on the most inti-
mate lerms. Iu seîtling, therefore, ini a for-
eign land, they pitched upon quite adjacent
estates; ini this %vay they fi-cd happily for ni-
ny years, hopiîîg in young families aud iu-
creasing fortunes, a bounitiful share cf wcr!d-
]y happincss. But, alas! sucli lopes are of-
ten t00 vain;, anl unforeseen event,-a maheig-
riant fever-cut off; in the bud cf lifé and in
the illidst cf prosperity, A-r. Clsyton, bis ivife,
sud'yotuîmRest chîild, a daugliter, %vîte %vere ail
buricd i otie day. They left behiind, te de-
plore their Ioss. tvo sons, George sud Heniry,
at tlieteiîdcrage cf sixsud eiglht. The cous-
iii cf Mr. Clnyton, Mr. Waltoiî, ivas made by
tic deceased father, bte gitardian aiid sole ex-
ecutor cf lus chlldren aud prcperty, %vhichi
iras large. Lt %vas the last and dcarcst duty
a frieiîd could eali atiother te accept and fuI-
fil, aud it wss oie îvhich Mr. Walton clîcer-
fu]ly undertcok aîîd pcrformed fer many
years, %vith the strictest justice aud impartial-
ity. lie made thectwo youîîg childrcn a part
cf lus famiîy aud educated them as bis cwn
childreu. After years, lîwcver, are te reveal
a tale iii %vhicli I hope a moral lies. The read-
erwiili easily tell whctherany blame is to be
attachedl t the guardiati cr flt.

Seme six years after the death cf bIr. C]ay-
ton and bis wife, Mr. Walton met witli a sert-
eus losa in thé 4eath, ofMrs. Wallon, whc di-


