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eu-rtbe take something for cure: maybcroots,
aay be drink-niay bo tyc Icaves on himn spo!
ojore botter; so hoe will do. Tion you sec,
Boo-wo-soin~ think a good deai, so hoe can grow
rnore wiser; but, s'pose biis liead flot strong
eaough, then he will go crazy, and bo no good
loy more. Thon mnay bce ho li taske mcdi-
cse iii hien nose, ail sarnie one AnglIasscou
Boo-ro-wiii. Certain bis head msust bc vory
çck so ho svili take tobacco dirt up his noso
eli tho lime. Cortain-poor nian-he sisouid
te vory crazy ;-mo sorry."

And tho undaursîod forrester affeceto 10ook,
wisb condoscending pity upon tise chop-faiion
objeet of bis provoked sarcasm, 'ere ho waiked
away, wbsle Edward could flot restrain bis
asrtI; which, irritatod the doctor so nnscb,
,lai ho made a rather sharp roply, upon which
the old forroster, drawing himsoif up to his full
p7roportîons, and rcgarding the other with an
expression of ineffab)le scorn, raiscd bis armi
wush the digynity of a sovereign, as lie cut shore
the speaker with this pithy rebuke-

"S8how nie a warrior an'] 1 %i taik to im.
Go, strangor-Pa.asamay is no fool."*
IL was long 'erc Edward atompied to mon-

zon the subject again 10 his medical friond;
when ho did. howvever, ask bis opinion of the
Indian, ho shook bis hoad mvsteriously and
etrove to hide bis evident confusion, Nrilie hoe
maîîered beîween lus teeih, in the pauses of
tach nasal inhalation-" rara aris in terris,
tigroque simillima cyg-,no."

On the foiiowing morning the ships of war,
entering a narrowv passage through the moun-
tainous range that traverses Nova Scoia,-a
naturai bulwark,-froni east to wvest-from the
bason of Minas so S t. Nary's bay,-swveps into
abeautiful sheet of water t the brnd ofwshich
Annapolis Ro- ai wvas situated. To the ieft,
the view svas bouinded by an uniformn ridge of
.mountains wbhose severai bases were projected
boidly into the green mcadows beneanth, like
tho bastions of some titanie fortification, iii
raious depthis oflight and sl4aci; and along
elcir summnits the valley's mist sailed slowiy,
dinging fondly t0 its native soli in curied and
d.storted wreahs-having sonsewhait tIse ap-
pzarance of a %viid cbarg,,er's nsane--'ere they
iscre torn awziv hy thse brez~e and snelted im-
percepubly mbt the,%warmn blue atmnosphicre of
tfomn;ng.

In a short lime they wec at anchor above
the town; and Clarence Forbes foiind an im-
inediatc asyluni among tise nszny friertds hy
whom silo was so~eil kssown and s0 wvarmly
tz-leemcd. There, througli tbe kindness and

attention lavished uipon tise rescued maiden,-
whiciî also %vero extended Io lier faithful and
attachied companion-the fair Wasweteicul,-
between whomn and the former, that pure re-
gard wbich had sprung up arxaid scencs of wiid
exeitensent and distress. was tieithier doomed
to languish whcen it was needless as a bond of
sectiiy on tise one part, nor on tise other pass
away iiî tIse oceasion that stirrcdl il into
being; for 'twvas tise offspring of pity and mu-
tuai attraction.-Clarenee wvas soincwhat re-
stored to lier original tranquility and beauty,
thougb it was long 'ero lier cheek rceovered ils
wonted ricliness of blooin, or the inspress of
anxiety, woven by vicissitude andsorrow, was
erased fromn her young brow.. Tise bud of ber
swveet life isad been chiiicd by tise sharp frost
of eariy grief, and timno alone could lieil the
ravages it had made upon its tender tex(ture;
indeed il may bo doubted if she ever perfeetiy
recoves edtliatjoyo'ss eiasî:cîty of feelin g, whiich.
s so soidomr t0 Le seeni %vhen we hasveouî trip-

ped our first years, and wbich takes wing s0
svisaly upoin the approach of the heart's sazl
trials. And is not its giorious, --tar-like aseca-
dency the sole pcriod of life whicb may, %viîis-
out exaggoratuorî, be ternied our golden age?
Like our early love of ail thîngs beautifutl and
true,-it nsay be a simple fiower, a song, a
woridiess thougbî, a fair young face, pure as
the hecart il refleets ;-bke the hopcs sve have
bcried,-ike ils pninted siga; as the kiss of
passion-as t.he love it seais ,-so is tIse glow
tbat warms, the fresh iadness that plumes
the free spirit of our youth, and so surely as
the day advances, dotb thar life qf life vanish
mioui*nfully away; for il cannot bear the noon-
tide boat, the strife and dust of rniddle age.-
Then, when the soul awakes from 1 sbriefand
pleasant dreain, arnd, as some !one exile fromn
a botter ]and, beliolds the rugged-and toîlsome
pathways of tise wvorld, is it wondcrfui that
rnemory,-the tsrn whicli tioids tise records of
tIse lamenîed past,-should ho niore fondly
trensured, than tise hope which hath always
forsaken ? 'Tis a pliatitons, luring tihe victirn
on, ever on, svith deceitfui siie, utitil, growa
mercifuil at 'eengtb, il beekons tritdy, from, the
be.iven that gilds otîr grave.

With tise rcîtumn of tbe troops from the fron-
tier, where ail bosuiî,os lisd ceased, Clarence
'vas restorcd to tise amnis of ber father, who
had been apprized of ber safcty, and, as soon
as lus wouisde vouild permit, hiastened to An-
n.-p4'iis. Lik c tise pain ter tisat tbrcw airsantie
over ilie face of lsîîn whose emnotions hie feit
ivere incapable of dciincation, wc. wiil siot at-


