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THE HEXMIT OF SAINT \l AVRIC THE seNoLL, the focest, and huuwl a'l Iu\v.cr-‘- the willage, 1 dreadial, that | eonld only goze in stunid wone
@ narrow "ul deep brook, found its way to t e Jdet, 1o see the empire of silence disturbed by
e Vet ""“"’""““‘J woturm ecut seiny and & carriage 1oad led noder the shade of L an event so new, and § was atoused from my

stupory anly by the death-like shriek of the
latty, as shie sunk into the opening waters,

1 know net wherefore it wes that [, who had
S na sympathy with bresthing flesh”—who

Byrom

i Eoiraty Supiee the trees from the hamlet 43 e castle of Lo
gidale—the manor hiouse, ag 1l was more genes
rally termed—<a huge gile, that had ste
many vears atepanted, sove whea ocrs
ally visited by @ fyranuc stewa & ov deball of
ncareloss land,
The was

be now about a doz n years since, in
of w random ramble thiongh Lower
exstemming the wa
ters of the St. Aluuniee, towards the Falls of
Shawinezam, whither we were led, as well
hy the renown of their tomantic beauty, s by

Tt ma)
the cour
Canada, we foun

Nimeless, and with a dishonowred hacaze, a
child of luwless pussion, 1 have been, from the
ctudley predoomed to u bife of uniriended mis
thumed, it w have beeng wilh one
brsel bright spot—OL't Low my Lrain whitls
when memory again kindbes that deceitful 1ay.

flesh
was woot to lavuriate in hiouzht of human
woes ave oheyed the spur of a gene~
1ous npulse, 0 it wes—a moment after
wave aside, and my arm cireled

w00

4 .
{ows

sery

shonld

castle gradually b=comin® a pile of

8 desiro to | “thing of u mystenous be= $op kg from intancy 1o ook pon mysehl ay an | F9I0% and ity solitary snd decuying tuirets, A " 'y

ing, who had « tiere, none knew wheneey | L o desested by a wother. who blashe | Wore a eharm for me, beyond what i conld [ the form of the sinking maiden, ~ To me the

and had gone, none knew whither.  His his- | for the offspriag of her shame, and consi 2~ | hove poss ssed had i been sobed im all its grine § water was os a native elemer t, and I bore her

tory was unknown, save that he was fed by | 00 B0 Keeping of an ““”mm‘l 4 and hires | denry whon every tower was manned by tie [16 the beach, as easily and with as 1 uch care '

the charity of the Indian hunters, who often | Lo 7 00 0T 08 ) hond was mblest with | Willing seifs of its feadat ford,  § beand a 'voice Jas 2 mothes nurses aer slecping child,  But |
wil at the door of 3 in the rank grass that choked its patlwaye, feven thore it seemod as if the effort had been {

M e of th in s .
left a share of their sylvan s the sanshine of woman’s kindly

his cell, and that his wanderings ever began oo 0 e ‘.'.‘M ~ ‘r‘f“, & amid | which scemen to say, that bike 1oys Lt wis de to0 bate,  Breathless and insensible, no
with nighty, when his maniae shricks were f 0 jeors of the less mis cable ehil nen of ho- | forzotton and wncaicd for by all who shou!d { sign of auimation chased from the fais mn.gr- ;
heard min zlin z with the hoarse thunder of the nest wretchedness, with no monitos save my | Wave had an interest in its fates  Blesey whe ,‘ naner on which 1 gazed, with an admiration !
whelming wat s own unehecked pasinmseesithost testraiat, | sherp aould not be wooed t iny Mty conch, 1 |interse and painful, its decth like | ullor. Beau- !
Leavin { the eanos at some distanee, and fol- | L0005 A by a wvoman's e e | often wandered whale ights amowg the ruins | 1iful being ! while looking upon thy prostrate
o o P ahs formed: the principal | 1488y Which, Whilk it Tacerat d tny batky Jon o€ is onee voendid archesy and moruing ol o { orm, v \'? ul drank i ’.l. st thonght of hu-
P ¢ of ! apon my mind traces & housand times oo roke, while ) yet hnzered sprit-hke, < 8 DRG Seed. Indeeh & CombRny
feature, but our anvicty hecame more intense | 0 Dol e gorm of wos and crime | the moss-ciowned tattiements. 11 wos 2 u‘ 'I 'd have looked at the and thought of
as we neared the hermit’s haunts, and w Kave found & Gl _“""'“ g b ke |~‘H('.v1~u,-||~.nhwv no ¢ stilly my b .ul'ln\!lm is not yet
rested not until, desiting our guide to lead on, :‘\ sy “ NL“” A A gl '." 1' ¢ \' | ship with my kind,and whe shrunk l:v‘ all [ I would be calia awhile, 1o think over,
we followed him to tie cave of the recluse. | F B0t O et of wantiond, | banan fellowship, with @ diszust so marked, | with unmavened brain, the thiilling fee'ings
Evening was approaching, and the summer | oo ‘l‘ |m'lnA| et Aot (" o ““t‘ 1 the villazers were wond € ppeak of me as [ which that form awoke,
heat was lightly teuperes by the hfe-giving f 0 Rad a0 thmatied sis - ’ 7| the % man of doom?”? Unskilled i the ways of womun, 1 knew &
breeze that spitng ap as the san gradually As i'l_““‘ esd ““ ohilihand s Kaihe b 2. for the twenticth time, since § h ¢ | not what wou!d win the strugzling spirit back 4
sunk fron his buraing throne and his depart-£ o005 om0 b - " ”‘\ " : Wt I that creory spoly was rebing the {10 its beantiful tenement. 1 shricked for aid, {3
ing beam, minghing with the dashing spray, | s o s boyish trants were hushed, in | €00t in ber emerald manties and tie desire for fbut there was none near 3 and 1 reccived for { 8
formed it into b sutiful ond fantastic shap sy | oo o e Reckless of all dan cer, | change became daily stronger within wie. §]answes only the echoes of my own wild ery, ‘ A
the richer only that their reien was brief, noutht coutd check the fury with which | set | B for some days forcaken the . stle, ana wan- | Distractedly 1 raised ber inaminate forn from ;8
A ravine, betwentwo grant rocks, near the | T8 S T m‘\ wille 1 grewin |dored fario the forest, brooding over my | the carth, und w ng her dripping garments ‘
eenire fall, formed a vade path o the hermit’s | Co0 5 00, b ming on my desraded fate, | | future dstivy, and striving 0 form some | around her, as if endowed with superhwman :
had originally been a small fissure | 50080 TS ather T had never seen, | seheme for my guilance, whien I hecane a [strength, 1 rushed towards the village, nor 0
med by some shock of nature, and hat been | o000 e mother whose utter selfishne .: habitant of the unknown world 3 but ignorent as | tested Gl my lovely burthen was luid on a b
fashioned hy the industry of the recluse into a |, o oo ot Pfer the mee 1 of I’“""';‘ was, of the way of man, | butinvolved my- | low!ly bed in the cottage of my aged guardian ¥l
babitable shape. In one“corner, aibeap of | 0L o e aue. Had either crossed | self in deeper doubt, and the evening of the | —her, whom an hour before, Uhac determined f

to leave for ever, without a word of Kindness
or farewell. 1 besought her, w th an eager-
ness at which she laughed, to save the life of
the fragile creature at whose side I kuelt, She
obeyed my will, and 1 watched with a throb-
binz heart, till success began to crown her ef-
| forts; and [ could have blest her when I saw
tetuining life colour the pallid cheek of the

save

far

third day saw me without settled purpe
that when the son again st 1 would be
away (rom my childiood’s hannts.

#-1 boad none with whom 1 ever held converse,
and my resolution was doeked my own
broast. Feverish and restless, | conld nolsleep,
and long ere dawn | 1ose, and sought my way
Urough the forest towar 's the descit-d ¢ stle,

ashes t that here his fite had been, and a
few rude inplements lay beside the hearth, as
if they had veen usod for some e linary pur-
pose—pt rh- w to broil the venison left ot his
worch by Iodicn hunters, who revered
Lim. while they shrank from all communion
with him, even as he had shrunk from them,

The cell contrined nought to tell whether its

tang with a tale o
tauglit the young to
dess themselves tht

my path, the world had
blood, that would have

shudder, and the el to

they had no son like me,
Yeteven I, the wretched and miserable ot~
ing over the bar that crossed my path
anticipation of

n

an honoured

all
\

Iate lonely occnpant was alive or dead—a staff,
indeed, leaned a zainst the wall,and & eap, of
fashion which had once been military, hung
over the entrance, but dust and cobwels ton
plainly told that they had been untou:hed for
ears.  In looking upon these traces that the
cell had been, at ons time, tenanted
who must have dwelt am civibizod men,
we sank into a tiam of melan Choly reflect ions,
from which we wer arous d by a ery of sur
prise from the Tudian. e Im' found a nar-
ow passage feom the inner side of the cave,
over which a web of moss was suspended, and

hy one

Bad panctrated into an ‘nn n—H where an
|

unexpected #one ot bis gaze, and cause
the ery that startled us—we immediately fo
lowed. and t1e whole mystery of tie hermit's
disapprarance was unravel

The cell was I I by a l-nl h kindled by
the ludian, and disclosed a fl oss figure ly-
ing on the floor, beside what scemed an open

ave, dugz, it micht have been, by his own
‘:nd-. for it see

as ifhe bad died in a vain
‘Bltempt to reach ity that he might there sleep
the llnp of death, efter a life of miscry,

On the caven foor, lay a half open seroll,
towarls whith the head of the skeleton was
turned, as if the last look of the maniac b
Been fixed upon the sad record of his unhappy
fate. We took it up, and leaving t e Indian
to gather the crumbling remnants into the open
grave, we crept with a feeling of terror, to the
outer cell.

Here, amid the roar of the eataract, with
the traces of the victim before us, we read lis
melancholy tals—velancholy indeed ,—the
tale of one, the very playmats of utter wretch-
edness— the victim of a erime 83 dreadful, that
all umeonscions as he was, it shook his reason
from its throne, and left remembrance but ano-
ther name for woe,

There is no douht, that sarrounding eircum-
stances lent an interest to the tale, such as it

‘will not y when perused by others, but
o the ho lhahhnnym(hoo e of some
one not

py hid Jong dieams of a happy worldy in
which 1 might ever dwell, Dreams, vain
dreams, they were, and 1 soon learned encagh
of the world’s reality, to know that it was a
mart of wickedness, and glutted with hypoeri-
sy and erime~the wreteh lording it over his
fellows, rising to power upon the vin of my-
riads a hundred times more worthy than Lim
self. .
Years crept a

ong with asnail like pace, and

I wondercdy thiough Tingnired not, wheefore
the old croney who had been my childhood®s
nuisey Kept me in idleness, while all around

were tusy with the daily dradgery which won
for them a miserable exist nce, I asked not
of my parents, nor whether they “new auglt
of mey nor did she ever say that to them she
owed the funds applied (0 her support and m we.
I grew towards manhood, and my wn'iappi
ness “grew with my growth and steen sthed
with my stiength.” Pride whispered that
even to feed Life from the gift of hands so ka-
Ledy with unextinzushable hate, was degrada-
tion unworthy of my nature, and | yearnad af-
ter independence, und to be dissevered from
almost the orly link that bound me to my
kind, 1 cared not what the means were,
which mizht disenthrall m« from human inter-
course.  Though wy hand was yet unstagped,
my heart was ripe jor guilt, no matter, how
dark its hue, There were, indeed, times,
when the gloom of my soul was less denseyand
my wishes turned to a scene where | might
1ise 1o power, if it were 0 shume the guile
ty beings, who had left to the temptation
of passions ficrce and nnmanageabie as their
own.
Our cottage w wted on the skirt of one
of the poarest v!llages on the sea-coastof Eng-
lund. “The countiy around was generally of a
sterile eharacter, with nothing to recommend
it to the wanderer i in search Jnermc beauty.
The village site was in the centre of a low
plain, that scarcely rose above the level of the
sea, but at a short distance, on the eastern side,
a natural forest of considerable m co-

zether unacquainted with the cir-
cumstances, we subjoin

5

 was breaking when
that

I had loitered,y ard mornin
I reached its outer walls, 1 started to tind
it was no longer lonsly —cariiages stoo

tie dilapidated archways, and busy b
were issuing from its precincts in evory direc. |7
tion : grooms were busy with their master's |t
staeds, proparing them for the road, and the |}
sounds of boisterons Langhiter si®kencd me as 1|t

gazed on the unwished for chanze,

I turned sway with a disoppointed feeling,
1o find that the solitn le of the scene was bio-
hroken, and a new impotus was given 10 my
determination to leave my home and my coun
tey forever, I tarned to the river side, and
walked towards the village,

And I should Lok w -nu!hur peaeefnl thoash
st scenes ne

unh more !

this a sizh came from my he,
it possible that man conld regrefwhat he never
loved, Tt was indeed so—thete is a link that

hinds even the most miserable to his native
land—aye, thonzh his heart may never have
felt the vibration of one pleasint or happy
sting. With such faelings was my breast fil-
led, and 1 felt less wietched, even in my sid-
ness, than | had done for yeats, as | sat down
on the river’s brink, to muse over these newly
awakened feelings.  Presently, the stillness
was broken by the sound of approaching foot-
steps, and twosteds appeared rushing forward
with a wild and furious rapidity, One already
had lost its rider, and a Ly, clinging to the
mane of the other, seemed as if she would be
dashed among the shelving rocks at every
bound. On, however, they came—horse and
rider borne irresistibly onwards—there was
naught to check the fury of their heedless ca-
reer. Terror was written on the beautiful coun-
tenance of the rvider, and only mechanically
she clung to the nd-ﬂt—l’ur all consciousness

wandered ever l'n‘ unfamiliar ohjects that lay

tage, along the line by which I had seen their

proceeded far, when 1 met a youth covered
with blood and mire, dragging himsell alon
the rugred

ranger maiden,
As consciousness became stronger, her eye

cattered around Ler, notil it met the gaze that
mine fixed en her, when a gleam of recollee«
ion scemed to pierce the clouds that overcast
ier memory, sud she cried in a voice whose
temour spoke her heart’s anxiety.,
“ \lr-'ll, my brother | where, oh! where
is he ?

For the first time, a thought of the unmas-
ted steed crossed my memory, and exelaim=
ing “1 will seek him,” 1 darted from the cote

weedless advane
My search was nol long in vain ; I had not

path,  He scemed toil-worn -..5
wearie d, .nnfmllu fliculty siaggered onwards;
but there was an_ air ahout him which shewed
that he was no villager, and [ at once saw that
it was the brot! for whom she nsked.  Anti-
cipating the enquities he would have made, [
hastened to inform him that the lady-rider had
saped, with no seyerer injury than the alarm

caused, and for the present remained in a
ighbor-ing cottage, towards which I in-
stantly suppored hiy tottering steps.

T0 be continued.

Love-Lerren

Love-letters—=Here’s a theme ! In the first
place very ome beware of counterfeits, for
such a 4. Few genuine ones are 1o ba
had for none for money. Finely
wrought ¢ ents, an epi © style,
or any thin ks like great care and st
dy, is a sare prool of heres-—that rogue in

! mkm;( of the girl’s money.

seemed to have T had
scarcely passed and the steeds neared the wa-
ter's Jp. and startled at its appearance, the
one on which the lady rode, made a sadden

his rider was far over his

vered the commencement of a chain of rocks
which looked towards the ocean. Through

ints, ;‘nﬂrd with some!
I’mm Ovid or Moore, and crow- on the
best gilt-edged, ore enoush tostartle any con-
siderate young lady. Folks cannot be 100 cane
tious. “There is another sort of love writing,
much ia vogue

, and flu
wl.llb the deep, prnf The whole
scene bad been enacted w rapidity se

dawn-right M‘. on .:lh':m




