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‘weeping Agnes told her-sad tale. No tongme can express (hé

fervid sympathy which travelled through the vale, when it was
learned that neither George nor Sarsh Green had been seen by

their children since the day of the Langdale sale. Within haif an’
hour, or little more, from the remotest parts of the \'nlley-—somef'would soon make those changes of place impossible, which, at]
of them distant nearly two miles from the point of rendezvous—all’ ‘
the men of Grasmere had assembled at the little cluster of cotta-,
ges called ¢ Kirktown,”” from their adjacency to the venerable’
parish chureh of St. Oswald. There were at the time 1 settled

in Grasmere, about sixty-three households in the vale:; and the
totsd number of souls was about 265 ; so that the number of

C . . {
fighting men would be ahout sixty, according tv the common’

way of comsputing the proportion ; and the majority were so ath-
letic aud powerfully built, that, at the viilluge games of wrestling
and leaping, Professor Wilson, and some visiters of his, scarce-|
ly ona of whou was under five feet eleven in height, with propor-
tionable breadth, seemed but middle sized men amongst the tow-
ering forms of the Dulesmen. Sixty at least, afiera short. con-
sultation as to the plan of operations, and for arranging the kind of,
signals by swhich they were to communicate from great distances,
" und in the perilous event of mists-or snow sterms, set off, with
the speed of Alpinc hunters, to the hills. The dangers of the un-
dertaking wers considerable, under the uneasy and agitated state
of the weather ; and all the women of the vale were in the great-
est anxiety, until night brought them back, ina body, unsucess-
fall. Three days at the least, and I rather think five, the search;
was ineffeciual : which arose partly from the great extent of:
ground to be examined, and partly from the natural mistake made
of ranging alriost exclusively on the earlier days on that part of;
the hills over which the path to Easedale might be presumed to
have been selected under any reasonable latitude of circuitous-
ness. But the factis, when the fatal accident of a permanent mist

surprises a man on the hills, if ke turns and loses his direction,
he isa lost men ; and without doing this 50 as to lose the power
in one instant, it is well known how dificult it is to avoeid losing
it insensibly and by degrees. Bafiling show showers are the
worst kind of mists.  And the poor Greens had, under that kind
of confusion, wandered many amile out of their proper track.
The zeal of the people, meantime, was not in the least ‘abated,
but rathered quickened, by the wearisome gisappointments ;
every hour of day light was turned to aceount 5 no man of the val-
ley ever came home to dinner ; and the reply of a young shoema-
ker on the fourth night’s return, speaks sufficiently for the unaba.]
ed spirit of the vale. Miss Wordsworth asked what he would do on
the next morvni‘ng. “ Go up again, ol course,”’ was lis answer.
But what if to merrow also shounld turn out like all the rest?
‘* Why go up in g stronger force on the next day.”” Yet this man
was sacrificing his ewn daily earnings without a.chance of recom-

pense. At length, sagacious dogs were taken up; and, about
noonday, a shout from an @riel height, amongst thick volumes of
¢'oudy vapour, propagated thirough repeating bands of men from!

adistance of many miles, conveyed as by telegraph the news that||-

‘the bodies were found.
of a precipice.
precipice ; apd, by laying together all the indications of what
had passed, the sad hieroglyphics of their last agonies, it was con-
jectored that the husband had desired his wife to pause for a few
miﬁuleg, wrapping ber mean time, in his own great coat, whilst
" he should go forward and reconnoitre the ground in order to catch
a sight of some object, (rocky peak, or tara, or peat fiald,) whice
might ascertain their real situation. -Either the snow above, al-
ready lying in drifts, or the blinding snow storms driving into his
eyes, must have misled him as to the nature of the circumjacent
ground ; for the precipice over which he had fallen was but a
few yards from the spot in which he had quitted his wife. The
depth of the descent, and the fury of the wind, almost always
violent on these cloudy altitudes, would prevent anv distinet
_eommunication between the dying husband below and'.r-the de—
pairing wife above ; but it was believed by the shepherds, best
acquainted with the ground and the range of sound 23 regarded
-the capacities of the human ear under the probable circumstances
of the storm, that Sarah might have caught, atintervals, the groans
of her unhappy partner, supposing that his death was at all a
lingering one. Others, on the contrary, supposed lier to have ga-
thered this catastrophe rather from the wantof any sounds, and
his continued absence 1han from any one distinct or positive ex-
pression of it ; both because the smooth and unrofiled sarfuce of
the snow where he lay seemed to argue that he had died
withoutn struggle, perhaps without a groan, and because that
tremendons sownd of ¢ hurtling’” in the upper chambers of the
air, which ofien accompanies a snow storm, when combined “.*ith
heavy gales of wind, would ulterly oppress and stiffle any sounds
g0 feeble as those from a dying man. In any case, and by what-
ever sad languoge o sounds or signs, positive or negative, she
might have learned or guessed her loss, it was generally agreed
that the wild shrieks heard towards midnight in Langdale Head
announced the agonizing moment which brought to her now wi-
dowed heart the convicli‘on of utter desolation ,and of final aban-
donment to her own fast-fleeting energies. It seemed probable
that the sudden disappearance of her hashand from her pursuing

George Green was found at the bottom,

Sarah Green was found on the summit of lhc|

eyes-w"oqld teach ber to undeérstand his fate ; and that-the conse-

quant in definite apprchension of instant death lying all around I
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the point on which she sat, had kept her stationary”to the very at-
titnde in which her husband left her, until her failing powers- and
‘the increasing bitterness of the cold, to ouc no longer in notion,

!uny rate, had appeared too dangereus. The (oolsteps in some
‘places, whercver drifting had not obliterated them, yet traceable
as to the outline, satisfactorily shewed that however much they
:might have rambled, after erossing and doubling upon their own
paths, and many & mile astray from their right track, still they
1must bave kept together to the very platean or shelf of rock at
jwhich theic wanderings had 1erminated. By the time - they had
'reached this final stage of their erroneons course, all possibility of
fescnpe must bave been long over for both alike ; because their
'exhanstion tnust have been excessive before they could have
‘reached a point so remote and high ; and, unfortunately, the di-
‘rect result of all this exhaustion had been fo throw them further
‘off their home, or from ** any dwelling place of man,”’ than
'they were at starting. Here, therefore, at this rocky pinna-
‘cle, hope was estinct for either ‘party. DBut it was the impres-
sion of the vale, that, perhaps, within balf an hour before reach-
ing this fatal point, George Green might, had his conscience or
his heart allowed hin in so base a desertion, have saved himsell
singly, without any very great difficulty.

For his wife not only must have disabled him greatly by cling-
ing 1o his arm for support 5 but it was known, from her peculiar
character and manner, that she would be likely to rob him of his
coolness and presence of mind by tao painfully fixing his thoughts,
where her pwn would be busiest, upon their helpless little fami-
ly. “¢ Stung with the thoughts of home’'—alternately thinking
of the blessedness of that warm fire side at Blentarn Ghyll, which
was not ngnih to spread its genial glow through her freezing limbs,
and of those darling little faces which, in this world, she.was to
see no more ; unintentionally, and without heing awaro cven of
that res'uh, she would rob the brave man of his fortitude, and the
strong man of his animal resources. And yet—had Sarah Green
foreseen, could her affectionate heart have guessed even the
tenth part of that love and  neighboprly respect for herself, which
soon afterwards expressed themselves .in showers of Lounty to
her children ; could she have looked behind the curtain of des-
tiny sufficiently to learn that the very desalation of these poor
children which wrung her maternal heart, and doubtless constita-
ted to her the sting of death, would prove the signal and the
pledge of such anxious guardianship as not many rich men’s child-
ren receive, and that this overflowing offering to her own me-
mory would not be a basty or decaying tribute of the first sor-
rowing sensibilities, but wopld pursue her children steadily until
their bopeful settlement in life—or anything approaching this, to
have known or have guessed, would have caused her, as all said
who knew her, to welcome the bitter end by which such privi-
leges were to be purchased.

The funeral of the ill-fated Greens was, it may be suppose, at-
tended by all the vale 5 it ook place about cight days after they
were found 3 and the day happeued to'be in the most perfeet con-
trast to the sort of weather which prevailed at the time of their
misfortune ; some snow still remained here and there upon the
around ; but the azure of the sky was unstained by a cloud ; and
a golden sunlight seemed to sleep, so balmy and tranquil was the
scene, upon the very hills where they had wandered—then a howl-
ing wilderness, hut now a green pastoral lawn, to its lower ranges,
and a glitering expanse, smooth, apparently, and nat difficult to
the footing, of virgin snow, in its highef. George Green had an
elder family by a former wife ; and it was for some of those chil-
dren, who Jived at a distance, and who wished to givé their at-
tendunce at the grave, that the funeral was delayed. Afler this
solemn ce'r“emony was over—at which the grief of Sarah’s illegi-
timate daughter was the most overwhelming—a regular digtribu-
tion of the children was made among the wealthier fumilies of the
vele.  There had already, and before the (aneral, been a perfact
strugzle to obtain one of the children, amongst all who had any
facilities for discharging the duties of such a trust ; and even the
poorest had put in their claim Lo bear some part in the expenses
of the case. DBut it was judiciously decided, that none of the
children should be entrusted to any persons who geemed likely,
either from old age, or from slender means, or from nearer and
more personal responsibilitics, to be under the necessity of de-
volving the trust, sooner or Iater, upen strangers, who might have

the Grasmere people to the circumsgances that made them or-
phans. Two twins, who had naturally played togather and slept

were dispersed ; but intq such kind hearted and intelligent fami-
lies, with continual opportunities of‘vmeeting each other on errands
or at church, or nt sales, that it was hard to say which bad the
happier fate. And thus, in so brief a period ns one fortnight, a
household that, by health and strength, by the humility of poverty,
and by innocence of life, seemed sheltered from all attacks .but
those of time, came to be utter]y broken up. George and.Sarah
Green sleptin Grasmere churchyard, never more to know the
want of ¢ sun qrvgdidipg star.’” Their children were scattered
over weslthier houses than those of their poor parents, through the

none of the- interest inthe children which attached, in their minds,

together from their birth, passed into. the same family ; the others P
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vales of Grasmero or Rydal ; and Blentarn Ghyil, afier being shut

‘up for a season, and ceasing for months to send up its little sleader

;column of smoke at morning and evening, finally ‘passed’into the
- : oy

¥

hauds of u stranger. - ‘

The Waordsworths, meantime, wero so much interested in' the
future fortunes and suitable education of the childgen, that they
energetically applied themselves to. the ‘task of raising funds by
subseription. T'he Royal Family were madc acquainted with' the
details of the case ; they were powerfully aflected by the story,
especially by the nccount of little Agues, and her premature as-
sumplion of the maternal charneter ; and they contributed most
munificently, Miss Wardsworth, upon my proposal to write to
various ladies, upon whom I knew that I conld rely for their so-
veral contributions, wrote back to me, desiring that I would not ;
and upon this satisfuctory reason—that the fund had already swoll-
ed under the Royal patronage, and the interest excited by so
much of the circumstances as copld be reported in hurried' lettors,
tg an amount beyond what was likely to Lo wanted. —AJulibogre-
phy of an English Opium Ealer.

RUBENS AND 'HE SPANISII MONK.

One day, during his vesidence in Spain, Rubens made an ex-
carsion in the environs of Madrid, accompanicd by soveral of his
pupils. He entered a corivant, where he observed with no small
degree of surprise, in the choir of the chapal, a picture which bore
evidence of having been executed by an aitist of sublime gonius.
The picture represented the death of a monlk. Rubens celled his
pupils, showed theim the picture, nnd they ell shared the admira-
tion which the chef d’cuvre clicited from their master.  ~

« Who painted this picture 2? inquired Van Dyck, the fuvorite
pupil of Rubens. ’ '

« The name of the artiat has been inseribed at the Loltom 6ﬁt!i'cj=
picture,’’ cbserved Van ‘Tulden, *¢but it lus been cnrefolly &~
faced.” ' :

Rubens sent for the old prior of the convent, and requested that
he would tell him the name of the artist. '

“«'I'he pinter is no longer of this world,”” answered the monk.

¢« What 1> exclajmed Rubens, *¢ desd ! and unknown! UHis
name deserves to be immortal ; it would huve olliterated the re-
membrance of mine.  ¢¢ And yet,” added he with pardonable va-
nity, <1 am Peter Paul Rubens.”’

At these words the pale countenance of tho monk became flush-
ed nad animated. His eyes sparkled, and he fixed on'Rubons a
look which betrayed a sgronger fealing than cuviosity. Butithis,
excitement was ‘merely momentary. ‘The monk cagt down.his. .
eyes, crossed on his bosom tlie arms which ho had raised-to hes>
ven by an impulse-ofenthusiasm, and repeated : v e

“"Phe artist is no longer of this world.”? :

«Peii me his nnme, father,” exclaimed Rubens ; *“ tell me liis.
name, T conjure you, that I mgy repeat it throughont the'waild,
and give him the glory which i3 his due!” ‘And Rubens, Van
Dyck, Jordaens, Van Nuel, and Van Tulden, surronnded the pri~
or, nnd -earnestly entreated. that he would tell them the niwne of
the pinter. :

The monk trembled, and his lips convulsively quivered, as il
rondy ta reveal the secret. Then, making ~ solewn motion with
his hand, he said - '

“Hear me ! You misunderstand what I s2id. T told you the
the painter of that picture was no langer of this world ; but I did
nol meant _that he was dead.®

““ Does he then live 7 Oh ! tell us where we may find him

* [e lms renounced the world, and relired to a ¢loister. He is
a monk.”’ :

““A monl, father ! a monk! Oh!tell mo then in what con-
vent he is, for he must quit it. When lleaven marked n man with
the stamp of genius, that man should not bury himself in solitude.
God has giyen him a sublime wiskion, and he must fulfil it. -Tell
me the cloister in which he is hidden. I will draw him from his
retirement; and show him the‘glory that awaits him.  Should he
refuse, I will ‘procure an order from our holy futher the pope, to
make him retdrn to the'world and .exercise his talent. The pope,
rather, is a kind friend to me; and he will listen to me.”? -

“1 will neither tell you his name nor that of the convent to
which he has retired,”? replied the monk in a resolute tone.

*“But the pope will compel you to do so,”’ exclaimed Rubens
impatiently, ' ' '

¢ fIear me,” said the monk, ** hear me in the name of Hea-
ven. - Can you inagine that this man, before he quitted the world
—before he rencunced foriune and fame—did not strujgle pain-
fully ngainst that resolution ¢ Can you believe, that anything short
of the most cruel deception and bitter sorrow, could have brought
him to the conviction that all here below is mere vanity 2 Leave
him then to dje in the asylam to which he has fled from the world
and despair. Beeides, all your cfforts would be fruitless. e
would triumphantly resist every temptation, [Ifere he made the
sign of the cross.]” God woulid not refuse him his aid! God,
who in his mercy has called hitn to himself, will not dismiss him
from his presence.”’

¢ But, father, he lias renounced immortality !’

*“ Immortality is nothing in comparison with eternity !’ _

The monlc drew his cowl over. his forehead, and changed .thoe
conyersation, so ag 10 prevent Rubens from [urther urging his,
lea. , : L ey
The celebrated Flemish artist lefi the convent necompanied l‘,\w -
his brilliant train of pupils ; and they ull returned to Madrid, -lost!
in conjectures.respecting the:painter whose name had-been obsti-
nately withheld from them. . Ry

The prior returtied 1o his lonely cell, knelt down on the straw’ *
mat which served.as his bed, and. offered up a fervent prayer to
Heaven. _ o .y -

‘He then collected together-his pencils, his colours, and a small
easel, and threw them into- a river which flowed beuneath the.
window of his cell. e gazed for some moments in profound me-
lancholy on the stream: which soon drifted these objects from. his

sight. When they had disappeared, he once more knelt down td.
pray on his straw mat, and before his wooden crugifix.
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