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EXPECTATION.

FROM THE GERMAN OF SCHILLER.

1eard 1 not the harsh bolt rattling ?
11ark the jurring of the door !

No,—tis playful Zephyr prattling
Mid these reeds and willows honr.

() green-leaved arch, prepare for festal hour,
Thou shajl lier beeuty-beaming form reccive;
«Ye trellised Lranches of this fragrant bower !
A veil of pleasing gloom around her weave;
Morc freshly breathe, and fond caresses shower
On her fair cheeks, ye airs of balmy cve !
When to this secret arbour, formed for Jove,
\Vith enger haste her fairy foolsteps move.

Tush ! who through the enpsewood rushes,
Huarrying on with rostling flign ?

Ah'! the seared bird from the bushes
Flies away in trembling fright.

O ! quench thy torch, flerce Day, and thou conme furth
Dim, spectral Night ! in grateful stillness reign ;
Thy pnrple mantle spread around the eurth,
And mid these mystic houghs to hide us deigu.
Far from the prying car Love's jovs have birth,
fur from the light's rude gaze he rears his fane ;
Alone he trusteth silent Ilesperus® eye
That, mildly benming, keepeth watch on high.

Dild n voice, in whispers stealing,
Call on mo from yonder bruke?

No---the swan, majestic wheeling,
Murmurs on the silver luke.

A Iood of harmony fioats through the air,

Tle fountain falls with a solt murinuring noise ;
Ki=sed by fond Zepliyr bends the floweret faiv,

Al all things breathe sweet interchange of joys
‘ hr heckoning grapes invite, their bllss to share,

Pl peach that mid its lenves Juxuriant toys;

The gales, steeped ju @ sea of odours, blow,
£ud irom ny flushed cheek drink the flery glow.

Ileard | not light footsteps sounding ?
Harl: tho mstling in the walk !

Nu---the mellow fruit fell bounding,
Grown too heuvy for its stalk,

Tise dazzding eye of Day is quenched, at last,
In plasid deatl; bis hnes of glory fade;
Thc ﬂn\\ ¢rd that hnte his béams now boldly haste
To 6po their cups in twilight's dewy shade.
= Ni"hl’s radiznt Quecn now clitnbs the azmiro vast ; 3
D:nuolvurl in- chequerod gloom the' world in hud ¥
The zone is notv from every. charm - unbolmd,

R

inw I notsomething w huc s!.ﬂ.amm
“1.ike silkei robes in the breeze ?

No—the pillafs bright are gleaming

_ Mid these'dark funercal trecs.

O ! cease, my longing heart, thy fruiticss chase
Orguy illusions, ruised by Faney’s spell,

\WVhose shedowy forms hut meck my fond embirace :
Cun bliss ideal passion’s avdour quell ?

Let me, entranced, her living features trace—
0O ! let her zentle touch her prezcuce tell :

Lct me her garment’s border ouly feel,

And the bright dream is stamped with being's scal.

Sofily, as from heaven deseeniling,
Cume the leng-wished hour of bliss:
Light she tripped, and o'cr me bending,
Scared my dreams with stealthy kiss.
Fraser’s Magazine.

For the Pearl.
THE SERGEANT'S WIFE.

If you were ever at —— Bay, you might observe a long, low,
miserable Log-house, without a shrub or tree about it, bleakly
situated on the barren sand, But you perhaps have never heard
the story connected with it, and therefore with your permission
1 will tell it to you.

A recruiting regiment passed through a small village in England,
to which belonged Sergeunt B., perhaps the handsomest man in
the British dominions. At least so thought Mary Thorne ; for
although she was the belle of her neighbourhood, and posscssed
of a small inheritance, she refused many elegible offers of mar-
riage, and at length united her lot to that of the good-looking sol-
dier, purchased his discharge with her money, emigrated to North

America, and there, after having lived with him for aboutsix years
in comparative affluence in several different towns, found herself
at last reduced to poverty, and compelled to accompany her hus-
band to the swall fishing station T have mentioned above. Their
log-house was soon erected. ‘Their furniture consisted of a
wooden box, painted red, wlm;h”’served the double purpose of a
trunk and a seat, one clinif,- ideal table, and & few bowls and
plates of delf. There were two children to share their scanty
fare, a little sickly boy who had been paralytic for more than two
years, and a healthy, fine, black eyed girl of about five.years of
age. :

Maoy were the surmises and sage con_;ectures of the twenty or
thirty families who were inhabitants of —— Bay, as to the pre-

'dxd not handle a net as if he had been accustomed to it, -and his'

‘ways a fisherman'’s wife.”
‘was it bafled. . If the Sergeant himself was questioned on the
subject, stern, brief, unsatisfactory were his answers, and if in

worm out the secret from his wife, she only answered them by
'hertears. At length all efforts for the purpose gradually ceased,
and as William Winter, the wit of this little world observed,

iwhat they soon would be, unless the wife was more active and!
'her husband more indastrious.”” Indeed want seemed to be
evidently fast coming upon them. Thinner and paler every day
became the cheek ofthe once beautiful Mary Thorne. Tt is true;
lshe had complained to no one and there was an expression, of

meelkness about her face, which to a superficial observer might.

heart would have appeared more like the calm resignation of a
deep sufferer.  As to the Sergeant himself, it was now universally
known that any profits derived from his occupation were mostly
spent to purchase *liquid fire,”’ as some one has forcibly called
the poisonous draught of intemperance. He was drunk one half
of his time, The children were kept very nest and clean,
although it was observed that they had but one change of cloth-

g 5 and the house was always a pattern of cleanliness.

It was at this time I became acquainted with the family. The
little sickly boy had departed from this troublesome world, and as
I was at —— Bay on some husiness for my employers, I thoughtl
would call upon the apparently destitute inmates ofthe log-house,

lland if T'could not materially assist them, I might speak -some

words of comfurt to the mourning mother. I found her alone,
sitling over a low fire made of some dry pea-sticks, which her
little girl was at the time busy in gathering. Al was dreary and
desolate. It had a chilling eflect on my spirits. I believe I shed
tears. At least my sympathy was fully felr, for slowly and relac-
tantly in return for my pity, was I made acquainted with a story
of girlhood cheerful and respectable, an ill-sorted marriage,
various attempts to reform her husband, his ill conduct, his,
drenkenness, his brutality to her, who had forsaken respectable
connexions, to link her fate with this worthless man. DBut strang2
as it may seem she still Joved him ; she ton me after the new
year he had faithfully prormaed her to give up llquor and *¢ then

Nshe would be so happy,and the) would be so comforlable etc.’f

The meldncholy smlle lhat it up her wnn countemm‘e ns she

,,,,,,

g,},p gss, :

over expenence »

The new-year camc, and \Vlth it 2 «reat chanﬂe in the berﬂeant.
He. became strictly sober. - And now I expected that ‘all the
sanguine expectations of his poor wife would be realised. An
energy ol character that quite surprised the neighbouring fisher-
men was the result of her hushand’s sobriety. In a few months
he had the commuand of a small shallep, and two or three of the
young men around him assisted hint in navigating it. It was soon
whispered in the newhbourhood that they were carrying on a
contraband trade.
that his wife and child were now ot only well dressed, but that
his house was filled with good furniture and even the luxuries of
life. His absence from home was necessarily very frequent,
and when he did return, there wus a mystery in hiscondact. He
seldom spoke, was imperious and overbearing in his manners, and
if the tattle of -the place was to be credited was as hersh as ever
to his unassuming partner. K
Tt was acold night in the latter part of November, when the
little’ vessel was seen” making her way, through the Biy to her
usual place of mooring, opposite to the Log-house. After the
anchor was cast, a smal} boat came to the shore, having on board
the Sergeant and a passenger. Mary had been watching its pro-||S
gress with all the anxiety with which a mariner’s wife ever hails
the arrival of her husband after a voyage. She was surprised to
see that the person accompanying him was not only aremarkably
genteel looking man, but was attired in 2 manner very far above
that to which she had been accustomed, and was still more
astouished when she was told she must prepare a room for this
.gentleman, as he was to remain that night in their house. Ac-
{custoed to obey without asking questious, she made the neces-
sary preparations, and then set before her guest and his com-
panion a plentiful meal. The fire sparkled merrily on the hearth,
the old soldier scemed to lay aside all his usnal asperity, and
with respectful gayety urged the gentleman to partake of the
festive glass while Le would pledge bis health in cold water. He
spoke of his old habit of drinking, the necessity he found for
abstinence, and gave as a reason, his affection to his wife and
danghter, whom by his intemperate habits, he at one time was
fust hurrying to ruin. While the stranger commended  his good
resolutions, he was not himself at all abstemious. His glass was
frequently replenished, and when he retired to bed, he carried his
liquor about as discreetly as the Baron of Bradwardine. It was
determined that they should sail at day light the pext morning,

ijfc, was too precise, and had too white hands to have been al-|
Great waus their curiosity and greatly:

‘hlS absence, the female gossips of the place endeavoured toi

l
1] Ill
[was impossible to say what they had been, but every body l\new!;mthe voyage. Itwasa lonu- and gloomy day to Mary. Ade-,

have passed for contentment, but to a person versed in the human|:

n of the «teut I'.nshsh,mumhst ee Lhe tnumph of hope" e ’y
‘ ‘ ‘ ym:th that I brouuht here Iustmrrht he is now mLJJe depths o

And what gave probability to the report was]

Nothing more extraordinary happened that night, except Mary

vious occupation of this new intruder on their fishing wrounds. “He

being awakened by s convulsive dream of ber husband’s, as with

S
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-clemched teeth he exclaimed,
are poor. It mustbe.”?

'Ehe brealfast was got ready and dispatched by cand!e light.. f"‘
vAnd as the early streaks of light ushered in the morning, tbe]utle
'shallop bounded on her way and was soon hld twehind the pmnt
ofland, that _}utted out at the entrance of the Bay, carrying wit
‘it ler gloomy master and his more mirthful guest. Mary and her ",
;hlll e daughter were now left alone. The vessel would beabsenﬁ
‘a week, perhaps u fortmcht, as that was the usunl time occupled

“Jt mus; be_. He .is rich a_.nd we

ipression of spirits she could not account for, heng heavy at her
hurrl. Sheattended to her domestic concerns, played with her
lihe girl, looked wistfully on the unvaried sceme beflore her as
wive followed weve in rapid succession, ““like the troubles of
life ,”* she thought ¢¢ but they leave no mark behind them ; where-
‘asthe traces of our cares are written on our brow. >’ <¢ Mother,”’
said the child, as such thoughts were passing thomgh the mind of
her she addressed, when my father comes back will he bring that
gextleman here again, who gave methis dollar.” ¢ No, my dear,
we will not see him again, your father is taking him home.””
<¢O 1 am sorry for that, for father was not cross- when he was
here, Twish he would come here again to keep him good-
naured.” ¢ Ay dear, your father has much to trouble him ; let -
as be kind to him, and perhaps by and:bye, when he has less [
woxty him, he will be able to smile and speak as lne did last night.
1u ghe mean time pray to your Heavenly Fatherfor him, and me,
andl yourself, as I often have taught you.”” Thelittle prattler was. *
qui-et, ifnot satisfied, and went in the evening 2o the coumch’ of ;,
clildhood, the only place of real happisess in thismiserable world.
Light aftter lightbad disappeared from the neighbouring cottages,
while wilb her Bible before her, Mary was stii} 2 watcher. Mid-.
nighit was passed, and she was thinking of her mother, and of her
sit ers, and her native coltage half hid with honeysuckle, and how -
long it had been since she had heard the words of kindness, and
howv dreary was her abode by the sea shore, and how sullen and
dirk had become the husband of her choice, ad how mueh need
bud she for fortitude and patience, and as she thoaght thereon she
full on her knees to pray. She had just ‘uttered the words, .
““‘whatever else befals me thy will be done,” when she was
ahemed by one loud knock at the door. She opened it. IHer
hishand stood before her—¢* Mary,’” he said “Ixaste, haste, and
b the door.”" “Now listen 5 1 have not one’ rnmule to spare
Owvoman, I hive n*urdered hlm, he wag ‘rich imd we' are,po
sk h.we murdered hlm. Here is the coi ‘.” - And. he drew fr

sen 5 I lhrew lum over the side of Lhe vessel and he sunk to nse

o :more.” <0 ay thou mockest me, thou couldst not lm.va the ;
hert to do it, thou could’st not be'so eruel, O say is it not so ? ?”
<« Woman the deed is done ; here isthe reward, but I must : away,
the shallop is waiting—hide 1].15 gold, and if no suspicion is attach~
ed 1o me, in abost a month I shall retura.” He withdrew the
fastening from the door and disappeared.
““My cup of bitterness is now full,”* said the heart-broken
wile. I could say with Cain, my punishment is greater than I can
baer. Inearly broke my mother’s Leart by morrying him. He
wis intemperate and worthless ; he has been cruef to me, unkind
tohis infant 5 he has made my hair gray and I v not yet tlurty
five—Ne has done all this and more,and I forgave him,and could
love him, and didlove him, and would have died for him—but to.
muxder—and to murder that gentle unoffending lnd—aad all for a -
woxthless sum of money—O my heart break at once, let me dte,
let me die, ere I see hint on a gibbét!” ad oir Jheroine been i m '
the upper ranks ol'hfe she would have probably swooned away,
and forgot for a time her sorrows. But the veracity of an his-
torkan compels me to say that in her ufter misery she never for-
gat . for one moment her presence of mind. She passed a night of
herxor, but in the moming attended to the wantsof her child, and -
them sat down cooly to reasor on. the dreadful circumstances in
which she was placed. Her determination was soon made :
<l willnot betray him. I will not eut short lis days and the
pessibility of his futare repentance. But I will not hide his secret.
The gold shali remain in the very spot he left it. - If it is enquired
afler it must bear evidence against him. In the mean time I
must leave him; for the sake of my daughter axd my own soul I
must leave him—but I will first see him and tell him my reasons
for soacting, and urge him to fly before the pursaers of blood are
afler him,>’ '

Whether in all this resolution she acted in strict conformity
withrigid morality I never could exactly determime, but the God
whom she humbly endeavoured to serve in all her trials, spared

{her the painful interview which she expected to- have with her

busband.~ A violent storm arose that night and continaed for four-
teem hours.  Much dama‘,e was done to the vessels on the coast,
aid her husband being a murderer “the sea did mot suffer him to
eszape.” His shallop was wrecked off the Bay, and his body,
dieadfully mangled, was found sometime afterwirds not far from
hiz. 0wn house, and could only be recognised by his dress.
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My employers interested themselyes in the fite of the widow
aid her child, and they were both ‘sent to their friends. m Eng-
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