the rocks theychmbed together, the mld ﬂowers that per-
' fumed their resting places upon the monntams,-—-the stars
—_that gawed in sseming gladness on t their mneual Joy, were
all the witnesses of their vows of everlasting love. As
__mo mon!hs rol!ed on they became mere and more closely nuni-

ted “the stream of lhexr affections gathered naw tributaries
‘ -evbry day, and the waters increased with eve*¥ now occur-
. Neff beheld their i increasing fondness-for each other
wnh pleasnre he was glad to give his fair haired daughter
of the Alps, as he calléd her, to one so wonlw of her as
Albert. . ORI'Be Visa's "heart danced for joy at the pros-
pact of the satisfuctory settlement of his daughter, and the
peaceful and happy life that seemed before his family, and:
the hope that they should all eventually meet in the better
world on high was the uitimatum of his felicity: he ofter{
.reflected upon the partner of his early pleasures and wept
~with gratitude when he thought of beholding her a saint re-
dsemed in his father’s house ahove.
. - One beautiful moonlight evening Noricene stole unob-
served by the little company in the cottage, to indulge ina
‘ramble through the garden. Moonlight among the Alps,
_presents a scene of surpassing beauty. The contrast of
silvery radiance with the deep shade distinctly delineated;
—the moon herself seeming,as she really is,a sphere float-
ing through space detached from the blue expanse beyond
—Jlight thrown from'the sun, reflecting from some moun-
tain of crystal upon her surface and radiating to a thousand
peints, dimming the bright orbs that spangle the breadth
of the horizon, and reaching through the fourty miles of
atmmosphere that gathers about the earth, representing crag:
and cliff and the long phalanx of forest trees in perfect
outline. ‘'The pale phosphorus-like lame breaking through
‘the deep fissures of huge frowning rocks and pouring
through the openings of the trees painting with perfect ex-
actitnde every feature, the mingling .f shadow fromn the rug-
ged heights thrown promiscuously upon ravine, stream and
plaibsand above all, and the reflection from some snpow
" capped ‘saminit, miles above the beho!der, is exceedingly
lovely: *tis ther the moon looks like a living thing coursing
proudly en her clondless passage, transferring life to hills
of snow, that breathe her diamond lustre back and catch
new radiance from her mightier beam.

* The roonlight scenes paiuted around the dwelling of
Noricene were too vivid for description, like the untold
ioys that revelled in ber bosom, sensation was their only
homé and fancy’s finger never touched realities so sweet.
She vizited in her ramble each well known spot, that bad
contributed so often to her happiness, and which meroory
had sanctified to love.-—ln her return to the cottage she
thought to stop 2 moment at the dearest of them all—the
~ place where her mother slept. During her absence, her
father with Albert ard the minister left the cottage, and
were feasting richly on the < joy of grief*’ uvpon the spot
tﬁat death had rendered doubly dear to themall. Noricene
paused a moment at the entrance of the bower, fearful of
:ﬁtmdmg upon the hallowed scene before her, the next
;ﬁe was in her father’s arms, and = while they wept in si-
téﬂee De Visa’s tongue became eloqnent. “0!’he exclai-
gngd *when shall we join our hands in that eternal house,
N f@ose ‘maker and bailder is the Jiving-God, our harps tat
sonietimes bang on wiliows here below shalf wake to ceuse-
leas; bverh*ng song,and fill the courts of yon bright world
with praise;—no ' sickness there, no death shall stop the
- etrains.but' through the live-long agbbath of the skies one
endless shout shall employ our willing tongues to Him
~-wo fn’his ow 3 ptecxous b!ood lms washed and made us
whlte.”
W’itkthe mmem. of all concerned, Alber?’ ‘and Nonce.ue
ﬁﬁa npon aday ﬂmt was to make them onﬁ in fate for-
' - _wasto. be- their _home; and D.P“Visa
om, tmtil ﬁealh uhould dmdq the lnﬂe ﬂock
was

d 1h hew a shelter in the rock for 1hy safety and his ngbt hand
: sha.ll be th
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promxsed to be.at the cottnge ﬁrﬁnner, AlﬂﬂmW”‘cuwv

before the's sun shou!d ludec‘*Jnmself behind the snow wpon
the hill top. The busy *¢ note of preparation’” was’ over

Iaboured, assisted by afewof her feraale friends with
unusual activity; and they alisung whe while like hiuds,
whose only care was to sport upon the mountain winds.
Swoetmeats and pastry were prepared, and overy thing
the humble retirement afforded was provided that would
make the entertainment agreeable, and the guests heppy :

sore few acquaintances were invited to dine and spend the
afternoon with the minister. They came early decked for
the bridal to sport with the )cung betrothed. Rapidly
flew the hours, for

“Ligh«ly fulls the foot oftime
That only. treads on Howers."

The sun-dial sh:dowed iwédlve ere the light hearted
group were aware of it: they forgot to take the note of time
and mowments went like the wind.  Their's were the joys
of nature uninterrupted by the cold rules ef etiquette; it
was the mingling of heart with heart, and iu the gush of
feeling unrestrained there wss reul pleasure beyond all the
studied efforts of more refined life.

¢ I wonder what can detain our aged friend,”’ said Nori-
cene to her futher with some anxiety; ““Inever knew him
to be a moment behind his engagements.

] know not,” replied De Visa, ‘“*some unforeseen cir-
cumstance has prevented his coming no doubt; ke hasal-
ways been very punctual, but perhaps this time he "

“Q,I hope he is well,”’rturned the impatient Noricene,
interrupting her futher and very perceptibly agitated, *‘did
he complain of any thing when he left the cottage?”’

“Not that I know of,”* replied the old man, partaking
somewhat of his daughter’s suspicion.

““Come girls,”” cried Noricene, with a trembling veice,
‘“‘Jet us atwzy to the mountain, we'll meet the missiovary
and briug him to his dianer.” '

¢« And scold him t00,”’ was the reply of several.

Noricene snatched up her sun bonnet and was soon hid
among the hills; the giris all followed, running to over-
take her,but she went like a deer and kept her distance a-
head.

Upon the tallest summit of the pass of Guil they met the
minister; one of the members of his flock had been injured
by the falling of a tree and detained him at La Chalp. Ci-
vilities were exchanged, and they prepared to returu to the
cottage. But where is Noricene? A hundred questions '
were asked ard Jeft unanswered. Perhaps she was among |
the hills concezling herseif for sport, perchance she had;
gone to the cottige and was waiting to suprise them when
tkey retarned ;—but there was no path by which she could
get back unnoticed. Conjectures were a fuw moments
mdn!ged in, when the company separated to clinb a-
mong the cliffs. De Visa alarmed at their stay, left his
home tenamtless and joined themn. Albert too, who was
before his hour and finding the home of his beloved wiih-
oat an eccupaut, unconsciously tvok the road to the pass.
The father was in agony: he wrung his hands and wept.
Neff endeavourcd to console him but wanted consolation
for himaelf. The name of “*Nori’’ resounded over the
mgountains,—the echo of a thousand vallies repeated Nevi
—and the stillness of death succeeded. Old Sicho the
faithful dog who had twice rescued the lost cne from death
when she was a child, went howling from place to place;
after e long absence he returned and seizing the missionary
by his coat pulled him towards Dormillense, this he repeat-
‘{ed seversl tmn.s, then laid himself at the feet of his master
writhing and moaning in most pitiful accents. It was e-
nough for the poor oid peasant. ‘¢ The Lord giveth and
t’ﬁﬂlord taketh away’’ said he, ¢ and my trial is come ?
| For what purpose - shall the- ‘bright heavens shine and the
beauufnl valley be green before me. Non is gone and
T an: left alone in my sorrow.’”

““Trpst thon iu God,” replied the missionary; he will
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at the couage long before the time for dinner.” Noricene|
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Ivation.’* Seo saying he y followed the dog |
down the pass towards the cottage; about half way down
tha ammalmde a halt, nnd teachmghu head over t.he;
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precipica’ ’gw]ml mora_mteouu than before; z_gs the com}
pany approached him, ho sprang from the pnasage  and w wg.
hurried in the torrent below.

* Powar of the highest U’ exclaimed Neff as he lookedé
over the rock and saw the budy of the unfortunate girl ;2
her Jong light huu: had cuught in o fssuro and Imld th%
body on the edge of the “tream ; the waters were rollingss

by it with fearful violence. i ;-‘

"De Visa fell senscless on the narrow rock and wag ! ;
prevented with dithiculty from rolling over the forin of hu_
dauguter into the fonming surge ; he was earried ina atuto-
of insensibility to the cottage. Until midnigiit did Albert
Inbor to recover the cold body of his betrothed, that in-
stead of his, had bhecoms the bride of death. When the«
moon buried herself behind the wountain he s!re!che& '
himsc!f upon the pass, snd held his dismul wake by L[\o
body of the deud.

Through that long, solitary night, alons he kept hxl“ :
silent watch ; cvvrmul anon jifting himself up from hw
damp couch to cast an earnest glance spou the ligh ¢
form tossing to and fro in the writhisg vaters of the monn.
tain torrent, that it eseaped not from him forever, Tbg
flcod of w nld thoughts which rushed over s agitated soul
during that Jonely \sukmg of his betrothed, were such Y
left their dork lines forever chunnelled in his memory,:
The feaaful concentration of a thousand lwnrt-brenhng
reflections, alinost mude hima madman ; nnd when thegg
dim light of the eariy morping kindled fuintiy upon the
hills, it found hun faiot and feeble asa child.
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At the carly dawnhe renewed his exertions, and ac-)
complished what no human being woull have. inagis ed g
possible ; the pale corpse of his beloved ke drew up drip-38
ping from the detile and  carried it in his arms down thal
pass to the cottage, the effort overcame Iis strength nq[ '
he fell fainting by its side. She sleeps upon the bosowm ¢
her father beside her mother's grave. Albert extend
the bower over both the graves, and the pilgrim-shri
of his beloved became the flowery tewple, whare th _
missionary and hiself reheursed intho hearing of thelll
peasantry of Dormilleuse, the doctrines of redewptios .
and told them of the butter world where death shall troub
not ud where the weary are at rest,

The sleep of the righteous is sweet ; and the memarieg
which come over our hearts 2s we linger above their nard
row dwelling are very pleasant, no matter how they ha
passed awuy —whether jn the lingering disease orin 'ﬁ_ .
sudden visitations of death.  There is a light resting upos '" ,
-their tombs which strikes a ray far i luto the shadows of th g
dark valley.—Baltimore Althencum.

PraxEn.—The river that runs slow and ercops by thi
banks, and begs leave of every turf to let it pass, is dravi
into a little hollowness, and sp.‘:nds ttself in smallnr Mff-..
tions, und dies with devotion; but when it runs with vl
gorousness, and a full stream, and breaks down e
obstacle, making it even as ils owan brow, it stays noL -
creep into its l-u!e*ul runs into the sea through TH
and useful channels is man’s pruyer; if it moves W8
on the feet of an abated appeme, it wanders inte tht
cicty of every irifiing incident, and atays nt the cor
the fancy, and talks with every objeet it meets, and &
not arrive at heaven; but when it is carried upop k-
wings of passion and strong desires, a swift motion
hungry appetite, it pasacs on through all the interme
regions of clouds, and etays uot till it dwells at the
the throne, where mercy sits, and thence scnds

showers of refreshment.—Jeremy Taylor.
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PULSAT!ON.-——The Pulse, in the time of HippocTaigy
was, probably, not more than sixty beats in o mm oy
from whick, probably, originates our smallest divisiofRy
time, denosniinated the moment, or second, which divd .
the day into eighty-six thousand four hundred parts.
the hurean species refine, probably the pulse quick
40 completely-avs we machines, that, like a clock,
tér we go the sooner we run down.—~London
and .Medtcal Joumd’l. |



