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THE BELE.

LTSN

of her whom he had loved so lung and so tenderly;
*+ and [ teel that I cannot, caunot yet rojoico m 1t as
L oughu.”

Mecanwlule, Edgar Vornon, when unexpactedly lib-
nrated from what he know to bo certain dangor to his
life, resolved, on the ground of having been fulsely
taken up, and as an wnocent, ijured mnan, to visit lus
parents; for bs had hicard of his mother's sllness, and
Ins heart yearnod to behold her once miore.  But it
was only m the dark hour that he dared venture to
approach hua home: and it was hes meation to disco-
ver himselt at ficel to s mother only,  Accordingly,
tho grey personago wad scarcely visible in tito shadows
of Lwilight, whan he reschod thie gate that led to the
back dooe, at which ho gently knocked, butn vain.
No ono answered his knock, all was still within and
around, What could this mean? Ho then wulked
roued the house, and looked in at the window; all
thoro was dark and quiet as the grave; but the church
bell was tollingr, while alarmed, awed, and overpow-
erod, he leaned against the gato. At tlus momont he
saw two men rapidly pass along the road, saying, ** |
fear wo shall be tov late for tho funeral ! 1 wonder
how the poor old man will bear it, for ho loved his
wife dearly?® ¢ Ay;and so he did that wicked boy,
who has been the death of her,”’ replied the other.

These words shot bixe an arrow through the aot yet
callous hoart of Edgzar Vernon, and, throwimng bimsel{
on the ground, he grouncd aloud  hisagony; but the
next minuto, with the speed of desperation, he ran
towards the church, and reached it just as the service
was over, the mourners departing, and as his fathur
tvas bornu away, noarly insensible, in the arms of his
virtuous snns.

At such a momont Edgar was able to enter the
chuech unbeeded, fur all eyes nere on s afihicied pa-
ron'; and tho solf-consicied culprit dared uot foree
hirself, at a time like that, on the notice of the father
whom he had so grievously injured. But his poor
burating heart felt that jt must vent its agony or
break; and ere the cotfin was lowered into the vault,
ho rushed forward, and, throwing himeell across it,
called upon hus mother’s name, 1n an accont so pite-
ous and appalling, that the ase.stants, though they did
not recognise him at first, were unable to drive hun
away, so awed, 0 affected were they by the agony
which they witnessed,

At length he rose up and endeavoured to speak, but
in vain; then, hold:ng Ins clenched fists to his forchead,
hie screamed out ¢ Hieaven preserve my senses!” and
rushed from the church with all speed of desperation.
Casting ong long lingering lovk at the avodo of Ius
childhood, he figd for cvor fecm tho hiouse of mourn-
ing, humilation, aud eafery.

Lo a fuw daye however, he wrote to his father, de-
tailing his reasons for veutng home, and all the ago-
nies which ho had expenenced duning his short stay,
Full of consnlation wus this letter to that bereaved
and mourning heart? fer te lomit seetaed the language
of contnition; and he lamente:! that his beloved wife
was not alive to share i the wope which 1t gavo hun.
¢ Would that he bad came, ar would now come to
ma™ he exclaimed; but the letter had no date, and
he kngw not whither to send an invitation. But where
washe, and what was he at that period > In gamnb-
Jina.houses, at cocl-fights, sparring matches, faus,
and in cvery scene where profligacy prevailed the
most; white at all theso placos he had a pre.eminence
én skill which cndeared these pursuvits to hirr, and
snade his occasinnul contrition powerless ta influence
him (0 amendinentof bife. Ho therefore continued
to disregard tho watning voice within him, tll ut
Jeogth st was no longer heeded.

Ono night, wien on s way to Y——-‘, whero
vaccs wero to succeed the assizes, which had
juat commeunced, he stoppcd at an inn to‘ tefresh his
Gorae; and, being hiot with niding, and depressed by
some recent Josses at play, hie drauk very freely of the
spirits which he Lad ordered. At tlie moimnent hosaw
& schoolfollow of lus in thebar, who, hke lumself,
was on his way 10 Yo This young man \as of a
cosrse, unfecling nature, and, baving had a fortune
Jeft him, wag full of the consequence of nowly acquired
woalth. Therefore, when Edward Yernon mpulzively
approached lum, and, putt:ug lus hiana ont, asked how
he did, Dunhium braghtly drew back, put_ lus hands
behing lum, and, 11 the hoarng of scvoral persons,
vaplind, ¢ 1 do not khow you, sir!™ ** Not know ino,
Dunham!" cricd Edgar Vernon, tumning very pale
% That is to say, I do nat choose to know you.”
¢ And why not 2" cried Edgar, scizing his arm, and
with 2 look of mcnace. * Becanso—hccause—1 do
not chocse to know a man who murdored tus mnether.”
<« Murdercd his mother!" cricd the hystanders, hold-
ing np their hands, and regarding Eduar Vernon with
s look of hntear, ** Wreteh®” cricd he, seiziog Dun.
ham in lus powerful grasp, ** explain yoursclf this mo-
ment, or’’—¢ Thien take your fingers from my throat!™

Edgar did so; and Dunhain said, ** I meant only that
you broke your mother's heart by your iH cpqducl;
and, pray; wasnot thet mwdering her 2> While he

wad gaying this, Edgar Vernonstoed with folded arms,
rolling us cycs wildly from one of the bystanders to
auothur, and tecing, a8 ho Lehioved, disgust towards
him in the countenances of them all.  ¥hen Dunham
had finished speaking, Edgar wrung his hands in agony,
saying, ** True, most true, I am a murdeter! Tum a
parncidot™ Then, suddenly dninking olf a lurgo glaes
uf brandy near him, he quitted the rovm, and, mount.
my his horse, rode off at full speed.  Aun and objoct
w view, he had none; he wus only trymg to nde
(tom lumself~trying to escupe from those looks of
horror and aversion which the rematks of Dunham
had provoked. But what night had Dunbam so to
provoke hint

After he had put this question to himself, the image
of Dunbiamy, scornfully rejecting Ins hand, alono took
posscssion of lus remembrance, tal he thirsted for
revenge; and tho aratation of the moment urged him
to scek it immeodiately.

‘Tho opportunity, as he rightly suspected, was in his
power; Dunham wonld soon be coming that way on
s way 10 Ye—, and he would meet him, He dud
vo; and, riing up to lum, seized the bridle of liss horse,
exclaining, ** You have called me a wurdeser, Dun-
ham, and you were right; for though I toved my wo-
ther dearly, and would have died for her, 1 killed her
by my wicked course of Iifo!*? ¢ Well, well; I know
that,”" repucd Dunham, ¢ so let me gojfor 1 tell you
I do not hike to bo seen with such as you. Let me
ao, I say!”

Ho did let him go; but it was as the tiger lets go
it3 prey, to £pring on agam. A Llow from LEdgar’s
nervous arm knocked the rash insu tor from his horee.

In another nunute Dunhum lay o4 theroad, a bleod.
ing corpse; and the next mormng vificers were out in
pursmit of the murderer. That wretched man was
soon found, and scon secured. Indeed ho had not
desired 1o atuvid pursuit; but as soon as the irntation
of drunkenness and revenge had subsided, the agony
of remorge ook possession of lusoul,and he confessed
his cime with tears of the butterest pesitence. To
Le bricf: Edgar Vernon was carried into that city as
a menacled crinnal, which ke expected to leave as o
successful gambler; and bofore tho end of the assizes,
he was condemned to death.

He maile a full confession of s guilt before the
judge pronounced condemnnation; gave a bnef state-
ment of the provocation which he reccived from the
deceased; blanung himself at the same tume fur his
crumnal revenge, m so heart-yending a manner, and
latenting so pethetically the disgrace and musery in
wiuch he had involved s fathor and family, that
every heart was melted to compassion; and the judge
wept, while he paesed on him theawful sentence of
the law.

His conduct in prison was so excmplary, that it
proved ho had not forgotten Ins father’s precepts,
thongh he had not acted upon them; and his brothers,
for whom he sent, found him 1n o state of mind which
afforded them the only and best consolation. ‘This
contrite lowly Christian state of mind accompanied
lum to the awful end of lis existence; and it might
sustly be smd of lum, that ¢ noilung m s bfe be-
cama him hike the losing of it.”?

Fainful, indced, was the anxiety of Edgar and "his
brothess, lest their father should learn this horsiblo
circumstanca; but as the culprit was srraigned under
a feianed name, and as tho cnime, trial, and execu.
tion had teken, and would tako up, so sbort a period
of uune, they flattered themselves that be would never
learn how and where Edgar died, but would implicitly
behove what was told him. They therefore wrote
tum word that Edgar had bean taken ill-at oan inn,
near London, on his read home; that be bad sent for
thems; ond they had little hopes of lus recovery. They
foltowed this letter of BENEVOLENT LIXS as 30010 a8
they could, to inform hin that alt was over.

The sight of their reournings on their return, told
the tale to their father which ho dreaded to hear, yet
which he would at the time have borne up againet;
and wringing his hands in silence, he left the room,
but soon returned, and, with surprising composuro,
9aid, ** Well, now 1 can bear to hear particulurs.”
Kow was the tune for their telling the real s1atc of the
case; but unfortunately the truth was not told. Ina
short time, the sorely tricd father regained a degree
oficheerfulness, and he expressed a wish to visit, dur~
ing the summer months, ar old college fricnd who
lived in Yorkahire. Thisthesonsentirely disapproved
of, from a secret dread that he might possibly lsarn
the roal fate of his diseassd child. However, as he
was bent on gomg, they could not find & sufficient ex-
cuse for prevenung 1, and he- et off by the stoge-
coach on his journey. . . .

The coach stopped at an inn ootside the city of
Yaork; and as Vernon was not disposed to eat any
dinner, he strolled along the road, till he came to-a
small-church, pleasantly situated, and cntered t_he
churchyard {n read, as was his custom, the inscrip-
tions on the tombitonts. While thus engaged, he

saw a man filling up wnew-made grave, and enter-
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cd into a conversativn with lum. He found nt
was the sextan linzelf, and he drew from hun soveral
anecdoles of the persons mtetred asround them. Dui-
ing this conversation they had walked uver the whols
of the ground, when, just as they were gong to leavo
the spot, the zexton stopped to pluck some weeds
trem o prave near the cosuer of t, and Yernon stop-
ped also; taking hold, a5 we did 80, of @ emall willow
sapling, planted near tho curneritsolf.

As the man rose from his occupation, and sav
where Vetnon stood, Lo smiled signiticanily, and savl,
*t I planted that willow; and 1t 15 on a grave, thopgh
the grave 1s not marked out,?” *¢¢ Ihdeed ! ¢ Yes;
itis the grave of a muiderer.” ¢ Of a murderer !’
cchoed Vernon, instinctively shuddering, and moving
away from it ** Yen,'* recumed he, *¢ of a murderer
who was hanged at Yotk. Poor lad ! it was very
right that he should be hanged; but he was not a hat-
dened villinn—and he died so penitent! and as L knew
him when bie used to visit whero 1 was gioom, 1 could
not help piunting this trco, for old acquaintance’
zoke.””  Heie he drew lus hand ucross Ius eyes.
¢* Then he was not a low-boin man 2’ ¢« Oh noj; his
father wus o clergyinen, I thik,” ¢ Indeed {1 poor
nan: was he living at the time?’* said Vetnon, deeply
sighing. ** Oh yes; for his poor son did so fret, Jest
lus father should ever hnow what he had deno; for he
said he was un angel upon earth, snd ke could not
bear to think how hie would grieve: for, poor lad ! he
loved his futher and his mother too, though he did so
Ladly.”” < I3 his mother living?** ¢t No; if she had,
he would havo been alivosbut Ius ¢vil courses broke
her heast; and it was because the man ho Xilled re~
proached him for having murdered lis mother, that
fie was provoled to murdas hin.”” < Poor, rash, mis.
taken youth! then he hud provocation>’ ¢ Oh ygs,
the greatest;but he was very sorry for what he had
donc; and it would have broken your lieart to hear
him talk of his poor father.”” ¢ I'am glad 1 did not
bear hiwn,’’ said Vernon hastily, and ina faltering
voice (for ho thought of Edgar). ¢ And yet, sir, it
weuld have dono your heatt good 100.”> ¢ Then he
had virtuous feelings, and loved lus father anudst all
higerrors?? Ay » < ind I dare say his father
loved him, in spita of his faults2® +“1 dare say ho
did,” rephied the man; * for one's childien are our
own llesh and blood, you knhow, air, after all that is
said and done; and maybe this young fellow wasspoil-
cd intho bringing up.”” ¢¢ Ferhupsso,” said Vernon,
sighing deeply. ¢ Howaver, tins poor lad made &
very good end.” ¢¢1 am very glad of that!—and lc
lies here?”” continued Vernon, gezing on the spot with
decpening intcrest, and noving noarer to it as he
spokic. ** Peace be to his soul—btt was he not dis.
rected-?’> ¢ Yes; but his brothers get lesve to have
the body afier dwesection. Thoy came to me; and
we buried it privately at night.”? <« His brothers
camel—and who were his brothers?*>  +¢ Merchants,
in London; and it was & rad cut on them, but they
tonk care that their fathier should not know it.”?
** No!” cried Vernon, turning sick at heart. * Ok
no; they wrote kim word that his son was ill; then
went to Westmoreland, und ——?? ¢ Telime,” in-
terrupted Vernan, gasping for breath, snd “laying his
hand on lus arm, < 1e!ll mo the name of this poor
youth!”” <« Why, he was tried under a false namo,
for the saks of lLis family; but his teal name was Ed.
gar Yeron!

The agonized oarent drew back, shuddered violent-
ly and repeatedly, casting up his eyes to heaven at
the same time witha look of mingled appeal and re-
signation. e then rushed to the obscuro spot which
covercd the bones of his son, threw himself upon it,
and stretched his arms over it, as if embracing the
unconscrous depomt beneath while bis hicad rested on
the grass, and he nesther spoke nor moved. But he
uttored one groan—then all was stiliness!

His tereified and astonished companion remained
motionless for a few moments, then stooped to raise
lim.  But the paternal heart, broken by the sudden
shock, had suffered, and breathed its last,

Lear YEAR.—The coming year, 1836, will bo
bessextile or leap year. It is 2 most important year
to all unmarricd people, ag init it is the espaciat pre-
rogative of ladies, to make love to the gentlemen, and
the duty of gentleinen, under severe pensliies, to ac-
cept and reciprocate the proflers of love from the other
83X, The authority for this information is found in
an old.vo\ume. entitled, « Courtship, Love, and Ma-
trimonie,”” printed in the year 1606, which has Iately
fallen into the possession” of the Editorofthe N, Y.
Transcript, & from which the anoexed-extract ismade :

*¢ Albeit, it is now become & part of the Commun
Lawae, in regard to the social relations of Iifs, that as
often as every bessextile year doth 1eturn, the ladyes
have the sole privilege during the time it continueth,
of making love unto tha-men, whicki they may dos ei-
ther by- wordes, or lookes, ss unto them it ‘seemeth
proper; and morcover, no roan will be entitled'unto tha

benefit of Clorgy who doth refuse the offors of a Iadye,
or doth treats her proposal with slight or.contumely.’”



