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THE SEASON OF FLOWERS.

BR MRS, HARRISON 8MITH.

Grap Earth a verdunt altar rears,

Where Spring and all her train uppears :
Her balmy aira—her sunny hours—

Iier (reshening dews-—-her od’rous flaswers;
Thence, fragrant exhalalions rise,

Like holy incense, to the skies.

The eurly birds in choral iay,

Ily love attuncd, their homage pay,

Soft winds harmoniously unite

To breathe forth sccents of Celight ;

While streamlets, bursting Winter’s chain,
Beck their fur way, o'er mexd and plain,
Murmuring, as they glide nlong,

A cheerful and melodious song.

8hulf things material thus procliim
The wise: Creator’s gracioms nimy,
And man be mute—nor fervent raise
lis voice In gratitude and praisc ?
Oh, shall not human bosoms swell,
With raptures, language caitnot tell;
1n gy mpathetic ardour glow,

With ail above and all below,

And in this gladsome scason vie,
With water, air, and cacth snd sky ?

Bay, shall not intellectuni powers

A purer incense waft, than flowers ?
And pour forth tones of holier love,
Than warbling songsters of the grove ?
Shall lowing herds and blesting Hocks,
Jchoes from the hills and rocks,
Flowing strenms and gushing fountains,
Winds amaong the woods mul mounteing,
Muke m;lsic of a sweeler kind,

"T'han the rich melodies of imind 2

Forhid it every noble power

That constitutes the immortal dower,
\Which to mortals has been given

Far highest purposes, by heaven,

Let ardent souls, on wing sublime,
Soar tar beyont ihe bounds of time,
With auniversal nature join

In hymuing gooduess so divine,.
Lenving crented things hehind,

To ndore the uncreated Mind !

THE WIFE.
PROM ‘‘ TALES, BALLADS, Ere.”
By Mrs. Gimuan.

[ had been married about four yeurs, when [ received a letter
from 1y friend Eliza Somers, suying she would accept my iuvita-
tion to pass a few weeks with me at ‘Five yeurs pirevious
we parted with mutual vows of unchanging friendship.  She was
my heloved companion in a boarding schocl, when I was ina land
of strangers, and had sympathized with me in all my childish
troubles.  Although we had been so long separated, our aflection|;
and sympathy wummcd unchanged, and our letlers were records
of cherished friendship and esteem.. She had just returned  fromy
Europe, where a residence of some years had ndded to her accom-
plishments and intelligence, while T reniuined at home cultivating
domestic virtues.

As the time drew near fur her to arrive, Y heard such aecounts
of her surpassing beauty and grace, that 1 almost regretted having
invited her. 1 had an undefined fear that she might be too attrac-
tive in the oyes of him who engrossed all iy affection and all my

“solicitude ; but it was too lale to retract, und X felt a feverish
" anxiety when 1 thought of her coming.

T was not naturally prone to jealousy, but it was the weakness
of my husband’s mind, that he could never sec an interesting
young girl without secking to excite in her au admiration of - him-
sell. X was ashumed to let him know that I suticred from these
Hirtations, and ofien wept in secret afier an evening spent in the
socicty of young girls by whom he secemed fascinated for the time.
1 was frequently morum.d to sce him waste his time and talents in
such trifling, but feared 1o make any suggestions, lest he should
think I wished to check harmless indulgence.

The eventful duy at length arrived 5 it was a beautiful sunny
morning when the carriage stopped at the door, and my dear Eliza,
with the bounding siep of youthful grace, sprung to my arms. We
wept with unsubdued emotion, but our’s were tears of joy. 1
forgot iy incipient jealousy, and lonked on this gified being as one
who was to fill up my sum of carthly happiness. She was dress-
ed in a drab-colored riding habit, wiih a black velvet hat and fea-
thers. ler hair clustered in beautiful ringlets about her face, and
her transparent complexion was tinged with’ the bloom of health.
With the most perfect beauty she seemed to have an entire wn-
consciousness of her attractions.

Nature had been bountiful to this beautiful creature in mind as
well as in person, and 1 soon saw our gravest statesmen listen to
her groreful conversation with delighted attention. In the en-}:
chantment of her society, I was happy beyond all my former ex-}:

- perience.  She made no eflort to captivate my lenry’s imagina-
tion, or to-flatter his vanity, but looked on hiin as a being set apart
-and corisecr‘mgd to her friend ; and the thought did not euter her
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J{with great spivit and animation.

"mind that there could be any nvalrv Letu eenus. I also felta
confidence in her integrity, and in those re]mous influences of her
mind.
| My husband, like her, was gifted with every imaginable grace
of mind and parson, but not like her blessed with svch strict in-
‘tegrity or singleness of hean It was, as1have remarked, the
~weak point of his character, to be very susceplible to the influence
'of female beanty. Althongh his responsibility as a married man
‘and as a father, prevented him from expressing his udmiration
‘openly, yet many a fair girl has felt the pressure of his hand, and

into her ear under the insidious guise of f{riendship. His voice
'was soft and melting, and his manners so refined and delicate as
'to inspire immediate confidence.

| e could notleng resist the temptation of trying to excite in the
‘mind of my friend an adiniration of binself; but while he sought to
!clnplimte her, he became uncopsciously fascinated by her charms,
Eh/.a was gratified by his attentions, beeause he was the husband
of her friend ;,she was proud of his friendship, because his tulents
'and his hwh place in society made it an honour to her. But al-
‘thou«rh she listened to his conversation with gratified attention,
‘and talked with him with animation and truth, .she never. flattered
thim. Thus was the scal placed on our youthful friendship, and
ralthough 1 mwht w onder how .she could be insensible of his ad-
imiration whom all the world admired, )ctI had eonsolation in 1he
‘behef tlm she would not willingly become my rival. :

The affecllou hetween Henry and. mysell was not 1mpmr(,d by
‘these inconsistoncies. He low.d and respected me ‘more than all
fthe world beside, and he was a most devoted parent. - It is true
fthnt he ofien made me unhappy, and he wus sometimes on. the
5\'erlr(, of danger, but I could not fui! to perceive that his impres-
'sion was evanescent, and that it did not interfere with his real
.aﬂm‘tmn for me. lle luboured in his profession, he sought honour
‘and distinction for my sake, and it seemed his greatest pleasure to
tmeet my approbation. It is possible that if 1 had represented to
im the folly as well as danger of his conduct he would hive heen
inflnenced by my counsel ; but the fear of bemg considered that
degraded being, a jealous wife, kept me silent, and Itrusted to
ithe redecuiing power of his own principles.  Some time after the
arrival of Eliza we attended a fancy ball, and Henry with animated
looks asked her to dance.” They both danced exquisitely, “and
The exercise gave a glow to her
coumen.mce, and my husband looked at her as if he was surpris-
ed and bewildered by her beauty. Twas sorry 1 had not confided
to my friend the history of my husband’s excitability, because she
wus 100 generous to have interferred with my happiness,’ and her
own excellent principles would have led her to check the first in-
dication of an unduc prepossession. - He was evidently dazzled by
the beauty and' eclat attending her'; but this was not the moment
to‘allow e to male the humiliating confession that I feared her as
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my rival,

‘After the dance was ended, he hrought her to me and said—

( “ My dear Laura, 1 shall thank you forever for the pleasure 1
‘have enjoyed this evening. Do entreat )our fucnd 10 waltz with
EL"J(‘ for she has refused my solicitation.” T

! While he was speaking 1 was so agitated that Icould not reply,

and I enly gave him a mrave and cold bow. But he heeded not
my abstraction. My hands and feet were cold as marble, and my
|h[ s dry and motionless. e stood by my side, unconscious that
I was near, while e poured forth to her strains of the sweetest
flattery. She looked at him with surprise, but soon left us to join
the dance. My husband {ollowed her with his gaze, but she heed-
ed him not, and he became as abstracted as mvself

My agitation soon passed awa y; the freqhency of these trials had'at
length given me power to controul my emoticns after the first shocl‘,
and when Eliza returned to me, 1 was as serene and tranquil as
usual. She was now an object of great admiration and attention,
surrounded by ourmost distinguished gentlemen, who listened with
delizhted attention to her grace[ul and intelligent remarks. Henry
scemed studying her character, from the manner in which she re-
ceived the homage now paid her. With the selfishness of man’s
lieart, he wished she should look cold on others and listen with
pleasure only to kim. His pride would net allow him te love,
unless it were to conquer,—but at a single look of encouragement
~he was at her side, and I began to be seriounsly alarmed lest his
allegiance to me should be forgotten in his adwiration of my friend,
Thus I was kept in a state of agitation and dread, as Isaw her
power over him.  But she was unconscious of the-impression she
had made, and I was supported by the hope that ber sensibility
would soon awaken in favour of cne of the namnerous candidates
for her regard.

It is fortunate for the laappmess of marricd life that there are
interests and symipathies which bind husband and wife together,
beyond the reach of external circumstances! YWho could believe
that he who was often guietly seated by the fire in my dressing
‘room, alternately caressing my lovely children and their mother,
‘could be the same being, who, perhaps a few hours before, would
almoet have sacrificed their happiness and affection, to obtain the
transient admiration of some favourite youag gitl ! When fatigued
!wuh the world, the case and comfort of his own fireside was 1
Juxury to him. He took my hand in bis one evening, and said,
itenderly— R

'many an innocent eye glistened at the tale of flattery he poured |

“ You !ook pale, my dearest Laum I wish T had spent lheai-

.ternoon with vou, rather lhan these al”} girls.”’

The tears started to my eyes, and I was on the point of telling
himn how mpch be. made me suffer. e kiZsed away my tears,
and said that no man living had so delightfuland lovely & wifle, and
that it should be the study of his whole life to make - “me “happy.
Our’ little girl passed her- fingers through his curls and felt” his
cheeks, antd looking up in his face; said— &

¢ Don’t you love mamma now, dear papa, betler than you do
cousin Eljza?*’

This simple little question awakened all the sensibility of bis
character, and he seemed at once to comprehend why 1 looked
pale, and why the tears came into my eyes. He redoubled his

through mere vanity and love of admiration. This was a moment
of happiness to us all ; and thus the bonds of affection were renew-
ed which had been in danger of being broken.

Some weeks passed away inall the alternations of amusement
and weariness, happiness and discontert. He was proud of my
beauty and accomphahmema, and there were times when his at-
tentions to me were almost exclusive and lover-like. ~ At others
they were shared by Eliza, and frequently she engrossed him
wholly. 1 believe at this time I was the only object of his: love,
though to others he appe'xred to live but in her presence She
was - often censured, \\ln‘e the - apparent}y neo!ecled wife' was
pitied.

for a long period, and she might have formed a.mosl dolurhlful
connexion which
mother, and have secured her.own happiness ; but I beiieve that
at this time my husband began to bave an undue influence over
her. My linle Ilenry bad Leen quite sick ; T was confined al-
most exclusively to the nursery; and in my anxiety for him, 1
forgot every other iuterest. Frow this cause my hushand and
Eliza were thrown much into each other’s sdcieiy. They read to-
gether,—they wrote poetry for cach other,—thay were both fond
of nusic, and they were very sentimental. She lost her interest
in the amusements of society, und by degrees her acquaintances
and even her admirers ceased to inquirc after her. '

posed to take me toride. As [ had not enjoyed much of-Eliza’s
society of late, und she seemed disoiriied I asked lier to accom-.
pany us. It was a delightful morning, and the pleasure of getting
into the fresh air, with the delight of knowing that litile llenr)
was’ relieved (rom dnncrer, e\i‘;hratcd my spirits and I was as
gay as a bird. Ilenry was ‘all attention and tendernces towards
me, and we were both aniinated and happy.

Eliza seemed “less amiable and less happy then usual, while I.
was like a child just released f*om'captiviity The country, in the
eurly spring, looked delightfally, and I proposed to get out and
take a ramble inthe ficlds. The proposition was agreenble to all; -
and we sallied forth. By degreees Lliza recovered her gaiety, and
we were a happy, careless two.  Suddenly we heard the crash of
afence, and on the opposite side of the Feld saw a tremendous
bull coming furiously towards us. For an instant Henry hesitated
which he should save, but in the next he had Ine in his arms and
set me over the fence ; ; he was then in hopes of being in time to

sistance and arrived just in time to pluce Eliza over the fence by
my side. Ifenry jumped over and joiued us, and 1-threw” my
arms round his neck and kissed hint in an agony of jay and terror.
E.hza had fainted on 't} he ground. She, however, socn recovered,

and as she opened her eyes Henry gave her, as I thought, an im-
passioned ki iss. But T ascribed it to. the agitation of the momesit :
and would not allow it to embitter the joy and erantude 1 felt for
deliverance from such a peril. 1 was satisfed that in" a moment
of danger Henry had given me the ple;erence when one: equaily
helpless was by his side. L

it, she said— : .

¢ Thomas, I am glad it was you who sav ed my life, becnuse I
can reward you. But if it had been you, sir, reward h'Id-,b\een
out of my power, and my obligation would have been perpetunal.”’

I thought she spoke with a tone of resentment, and Henry
Jooked distressed.

As we rode home I made an effort to recover the cheerfulness
of the party by entering into conversation ; but after a feiv inef-
fectnal attempts we all relapsed into sileace. My apprehensions
for the happiness of Eliza were now seriously awakened. I feared
that Henry had not been ingenuous with her. Ithought that few
men were so fermed to dexzle the imagination of an unsuspected
young girl ; and I had seen him, when he would sometimes seem
wiiling to sacrifice his lofty ambition and aspiring hopes to gain
the fleeting regard of some new being of fashion, ' I feared that
my dear friend was deluding herself into the belief that' she might
cherish an innocent thou«rh romantic attachment for the husband
of her friend ; a delusion]that would be {ztal pot on]y to her
own lLiappiness, but to mine.

I did not sec her after our ride until she -came down arrayed
for a dinner party. She was spendld»y dressed, and looked ra-

idiant in beauty H <he had recovered her cheerfulness and self-pos-

assiduity and caresses ; he said I was more dear to him than in
our days of early love ; and that if he trifled with others it was’

- Eliza was more admired than any lady who had appeared al—tv

would. have sah;ﬁed ey en the ambition of her

One day when my little boy was nearly recovered, Henry pro-

save BEliza, but the coachman, seeing our peril, rushed to our as- .,

The coackman procured her a nIas: of water, and as she took
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