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aat’s positive injunction, not to ecxpnse himsell]
tn the present savere air. A succcssion of
notes was left with some one, dated from his
lodgings, and duly transmitted throuy  the two
peony post; in each of which he hopes to re.
sume lis employments on the following day.
This morning, huwever, they ceascd; aud Mr
G—— fenring he might bo worse, callcd at his
vooms  Judge of hia astonishinent, upon hear
g that he had left town # week since; no won
der that the worst suspicions immediutely rose
in his mind, and on enquiry, they bave been
tnore than realized.’

“ For some moments 1 stond completely pe-
trified; yot so ahsorhed was 1 at that tuae, with
my own meutal wisary, that though certawly
nut inaensible, cither tn Langley’s cume, or
Mr. G~——"'4 losx; yet the violence of my emo-
tious was chiefly ocrasioned by the connection it
seemed to form with the state of my mind. A
passage of Seripture, (for 1 sometunes vead the
Senptures,) darted ito my memory; and hter-
aily grouning, 1 replicd, ¢ Howl, ye fir-trees,
ifthe cedars are thus shaken.? If a character
which o -eemed strong - vistue bo thus de.
geuded, whot must hecome of weakeronea? |
have ndvanced mnny stepsin his path; for aught
¥ know, 1 may arrive at the same end.

« Wilson looked at me with a mixture of as.
tenshment ;anc tenderness. ¢ No rather,’ he
cxchimed; grasping my hand affectionutely, ‘1t
you have indeed iminied Langley’s sentuments,
let the present awful warng be heard asa
vaice, to anateh you from purdition. Escape
for thy life, ook not Lelind thee; nuither stay w
all this dangerous track, lest thou be consumed.
Then checking the fecvour of lus impassioned
tane,he gently added, ‘Your mind seems painful-
Iy oppressed; if you think me warthyot your con-
fdence, I shuuld rejoice to be made instruman-
al in openingto you the way of peace. DBu-
asiness is at & stand this motmng. Mr. G
and Sandford are gone to gam, it pussible, some
cive, and | am left to answer any culls; but as
thisis not the calling hour, we shall scarcely
meet with interruption,  Belwrve me,, it 18 not
from idle curiosity, that 1 mtseat you to uhbur:
den your hoart; but Lecause 1 trust I am ac-
fuainted with a cordial for the fanting spirit, a
sovereign balm for every wouad ’

- T. W, [faxnen,
{To be Continued.)
—molce—
°'TIS BUT.

The great Samuel Johnson a somewhat seati-
ont being, nntwithvtanding his philesophy, some-
where says, * that he-found nothing ia the worid
more delightfel than travelling 0 a post chmse
with an agrezable companion;” sad Cowper in
his delineution of a statesman wors out wih busi-
aess, duscribes him as attaming lus ultunate wish-
es in setting off for wetirement 1o his biered.tary
laads, $¢ rolling ia his chaciot behind four hand-
some bays.?
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T ‘Tits»r;o—hc sl'op; into the welcome chaise,
Lolls st his ease beliind four handsmne baya.”

Fovery ous has lis hobby, and to us nothing is
maure duelightful than to be seated hike the mius-
ter of state, either 1y coach or chanot, hebind
twa bright bays, or pretty grevs, us it may hap-
pen, with agieeable and well-informed compn-
nona inside, und as many young folks as can pack
un the dickey and rumble tmnble.  This w2

veutiful dey in July is delightful, even when
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nothing more than the < sulnmer shoot,” as Uve-
dile Price would say, divermfics the coloring of]
the woodlsnds; but still inore enchanting in Sep-
teinber or Ocrober, when ten thousand dyes steep
in all the luxury and afluence of color, the
aplendid breadth °f a mountain’s forest; when
wa circumnavigate, not the wuters, but the shores
of some highlund loch; skirt the base of Benlo.
mond under a sky blue and profound as the
depths at his feet—or traverse the wide heath
with its fload of purple bells, redolent of the hum
of hees and the fingrance of Hybla, disturbed
only by the bark of a shepherd's dog, the rise of|
a heron from the shore, or a bevy of grouse frum
amang the heather.

This for the bright and sunshine hours of the
dny; but po less wild and sweet to come in at
oght amid dripping showers along the sca shore
at low water, the beach covered with wrecks,
lights wppearing across some lonely bay, herds
of cattle Jying at rest upon tho short sward—--no
stars, no moon visible, when the farthing rush.
light in some cottage window, alons points our
way, and we are ready to address it in the words

of Miltan’s wanderors, saying,
Now thou shalt be our cynosure,
Or star of Arcady.

Ia circumstances somewhat similar, to those
described, I found myaelf last year; save that the
Iatter part of the day’s journey was on foot.
‘There was somothing wild and pensive in the
sceile; it called up associations of most opposite
characters, for our eveniag pilgrimage led us to
» lutle temple on the edge of a highlead loch,
and the religious associations of our tour recall-
¢d the memory of the lake of Gennesaret, with
s thrice hallowed accompaniments, while the
luculities of the spot brought before us the d-ys
of the Bruce—of the feud and of the Lattie—the
ghttering of the broad claymore—tihe hurry of
the chase—the taken deer—while the enthusias-
tic tempesament of the natives, still operating,
theugh in another direction, fitted them to meet,
to elicit, and to exhibit strong and ardent emo-
tions,

It is not, however, with the latter part of the
day’s excursion that I intend to entertain or ed
fy my youag resders, but with that of the mor-
ning, and I beg to assure them that on this oc-
casion they travelicd with me, and so devoted
amn 1 to their service, that [ seldom sufler an
apportunity to escape either in & suminer or 8
winter’s walk, or autumn’s excursion, without
svizing on any discovery which may turn to their
advantage. ) 1

Whila then we were driving along towards the
Pass of Ballamahaugh, a stranger who accom
punied us, in reply to au observation which had
just been made, exclaimed with peculiar emphai
sts, that it was only a “’usbut.” Tis but !
said ¥, what can you smean 2 ¢ Did you never
hear,” said she, of Lady—"4 tis bots, we
bave thens all over Ireland 1 1 confess T was
stll more ¢t a luss fur her mesning, uil she in-
formed me that this excellent person, having
heard hier dnughters and their young compam-
ons frequently plead, as an excuse for any little
indulgence, or extra expenditure of thewino-
ney, “ iz but acrawn, it but a sovereign,
&e.," her ludyship said she would have a liltle
hox placed on her table, and each time they
inzde usc of that cxpressior i regard to their
expenses, the sum aof wmoney named shiould Le
put into her bos, and devoted to some charitable
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or benevolent purpese, and they should see
the cluse of & year whut an extrayagant amount
would arise from their inconmderate ris nurs.
Suffice it to suy that this expeutent affordud «
demonstration ot upwards of & hundred pounds
stetling, by which the young lav s aud the puye
were both enriched ;—the youry ladies in the
lesson of experivnce ; the gnoant und unedy.
coted poor, in the cstablisument or support of
schools for their instruction  Swice that period
f am informed that a 'ris sL7 is to be fouud as
an ornamental part of the (urniture of many a
drawing-room and pacfer i ous swter island,
and the invenuon is 30 exceilens, that I should
like to see the patent extended to wur ows coun:
try, and hope the next ladies’ tnzmarin our
neighborhood will exhibit a few fe sale.

This is all very well, my dear yuung readors,
and ’tis but to muke the most of the thing in one
way, But it occurred to me, that this judicious
demonstration of the annual suvings which had
been made out of some young ludies’ thought.
leasncss, tight Le not less applicable to morals
tlan to eczoomy ; on this suhject, however, 1
shall do no more than throw out a few hints,

Sorry 1 am to coufese, that young {udies have
sometimes beea heard to apply tius phrase in a
matter which quite justifice tha feeling express-
ed in the last sentence.  They lLave been
knowa not ouly tosay ’tis but a sovereign, tis
but & crown, or tis but a shilling ; but some-
times, tisbut a ;18! Now, though I do not
pretend to knuw the etymology of this word, it
being very long since my school days were end-
ed ; yet from my later studies, Ican arsure my
young readers that no classical author ever uses
t in agood sense—~ § trust the refore that you
will never again apply our du mutive to any
sayings ot duings of your’s—fc 1 am persuaded
if its definition wers accurately taced, 1t would
be proved to designate somethi: 3 at onceimmor-
tal and irreligious.

Young pecple have also son. times been ob.
served greatly wantiog iv: the tteutions which
are due to their superiors in age : presun.
ing to carry on a noisy conve: -ztion with their
juvenile friends, or what is eve . more ill-bred,
to talk in whispers 1 the prese e of their seni.
ors, and whea repraved by the ygovernese, or
a friend, to say, ¢ O ! ’tis bu. grand, mamma,
or, tisbul aunt Martha ! I would just hiat to
such young delinquents that tius disrespect(u!
manner of treating the aged or infirm, is botk
irsaverent and ndecorous ,and is a greater ex-
travagance in morals than to speud ten sove-
reigns injudiciously.

The task of a reprover, however, is 0 un-
gracious a Iabor, that I acknow edge, 1 always
endeavor, if possible, todoit by deputy. 1
shall therefore, according to :ny declaration,
give out afew hints for those of stronger nerves
to act upom, and I hopo some kit.d aunt, or faith-
ful governese, or affectionate mmma, will par-
don me, if§ leave it to their judicious wanage-
ment to make the application as proper oppor-
tunities present themselves, and merely adding,
that the ¢'tis bul® may be applied to time—ei-
ther as too soan or too late, or toe short—as ik
but seven o’clock, and oo soon to tise; fis but
nine o'clock, and too scon too Yo to bed—'tis
but half an hour before dinner and” too short 2
time to do any thing but play, &¢.” To cour-
tesy, when young ladies, as sometimes happene,
are not so polite as they ought to Le, and arg

ready 1o say; ’tis bul an old gentiéman—ort iy



