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THE PLEA OF MOTHERLAND,
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.iiThe sickening khout .

‘Of:anation’s Hunger Cry—:-.:. * °

And now when the Wrong is rAmMpant=— :

And now when the-landlords dare -
To tra.m&ilg,mfht ,

By fraud or might,

Our Mother’s place

. N
To the dungeon’s:¥aulted -darkness,
‘Where the sun ray never shone,
To lands away, ’
-Where exiles str

That Mother’s'voice%:y

s

tgjtheée !

LA .
th-gone ;. :
And now.comes the earnest pleading -
Inthe deg:.hs of her.despair—
And shallnot we, -

The boasted Free,
Respond to that Mother’s prayer?
L,

For Erin, darling Erin )
Tne land of the sword and lyre,
In the hour of need,
She dares to plead
To the Love that Is purer, higher—
Jn the hour when darline Tiberty
15 crushed by the tyrant’s rod,
She takes her part,
-3With hand and heart,
And lifts her soul to God !

Iv.
And still will her pler keep ringing
All over the gladsome earth,
Till the famine cry
And the orphan sigh
Are chased by the sounds of mirth—

her children and wonld Rot [ 8D

Yes, the plea will 20 on resounding
Till even her tyrants feel,
That if prayers won't do
Shbe’ll back them, 100,
And plead with the soldler's steel.

STEPOEN J. MEAXNT,

HENRIETTA TEMPLE

A gentle rustling sounded at the window ;
Heanrietta looked up, but the sight deserted
her fading vision, as Ferdinand seized with
ﬂ)ﬂnesa her softer hand, and pressed it to his

DS,

A moment since, and ghe had longed for
his presence as the infant for its mother; a
moment since, and she bad murmured that so
much of the mom had passed without his
society ; a moment since, and it had seemed
that notime could exhaust the expression of
her feclings. How she had sighed for his
coming! How she had hoped that this day
she might convey to him what last night
she had so weankly, soc imperfcctly at-
tempted! And now she sat trembling and
silent, with downcast eyes and changing coun-
tennnce |

¢‘My Henrietta!? ‘exclaimed Ferdinand,
¢ my beantiful Henrietts, it seemed we never
should meet again, and yet 1 rose almost with
the sun.’

¢tMy Ferdinand,’ replied Miss Temple,
scarcely daring to meet his glance ¢I

cannot speak; I am so happy that 1 cannot
speak.

tAhl tell me, bhave you thought of me?
Did you observe I stole your handkerchbiof last
night? BSee! bere it is; when I slept, 1
kissed it and wore it next my heart.’

¢Ab! give it {0 me,’ she faintly murmured,
extending her hand ; and thea she added, in o
firmer and livelier tone, ‘and did you really
Woar it uear your heart )

 Baai thilne; for thine it is, love! Sweef,
you look so besutiful to-day! It Beems to
me you never yet 1ooked half s0 fair. Thosc
eyes are 50 brilliant, so wvery biue, so like
the violet! There iz nothing like your
eyes !

¢ Except your own.'

¢You have taken away your hand. Give
me back my hand, my Henrietta. I will not
quit it. The whole day it shall be clapsed in
mine. - Ah! what a hand! so soft, so very
soft! There is nothing like your hand.’

vYours is as soft, dear Ferdinand.’ .

¢0O Henrietta! I dolove you go! I wish
that I could tell you how I loved you! Asl
rode home last night it seemed that I had not
conveyed to you a tithe, nay, & thousandth
part of what 1 feel.’,

¢You cannot love me, Ferdinand more than
I love you’

t8ay so again! Tell me veryoften, tell me
a thousand times how much you love me.
I:Tnless you tell me a thousand times, Hen-
rietta, I never can believe that I am so
blessed.

They went forth into the garden. Nature,
with the splendid ¢ky and the sweet breezs,
seemed to smile upon their passion, Henriotta
plucked the most beautiful flowers and placed

gusts.

flowers.

‘g0.muchtenderness.

her mortification.

¢ AL! ¥ remembered,’ said Ferdinand, ¢ that
it was not far from here, while 'slumbering

5 A T
od hig cradle. She insists upon a minute]
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*“ Why did:be 5ot give it? More: than once ).}
it’'was'upon his lips to revaal all ; ‘more than
|-once-hé - was about to pour foith. all hig
“{'sorrows, all the entangléinents of his pataidl
*|situation ; moré than once-he was abotkita
make the fall sud mortifylng con

though his heart was Yers, there existed
another, who-oven at thdat mopient :might
claim theband’ that Henrletta clasped with |

Nature had created for the

its wide

_portraiture of his character and’
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on, that;"

, But he checked him-
self. He would not break'the charm that sur-
rounded him ; -he would not disturb the clear
and brillant stream in which hie-life was at
1 this momént flowing ; he had not courage to
change by a worldlyword the scene of celestial
enchantment in which he/now moved and
breathed. Let us add, in some degree for his
Justification, ihat he was not aliogether nn-
mindful of the feelings of Miss Grandison.
Sufficient misery remained, at all events, for
The deed must be dona,
and done promptly ; but, at least, there should
be no uanecessary witnesses to its harrowing
achisvement,. ' '
So he looked upon the radiant brow of his
Henrietta, wreathed with smiles of innocent
triumph, spatkling with unalloyed felicity,
and beaming with unbroken devotion. Should
the shade of a dark passion for a moment
cloud that heaven, so bright and so serene?
Should even n mamentary pang of jealousy
or distrust pain that pure and unsullied breast
In the midst of contending emotions, he
pressed her to his heart with renewed energy,
and, bending down his head, imprinted an em-
brace upon her blushing forehead.
They seated themselves on a bank, which,
it would seem.
convenience of lovers. The softest moss and
the brightest flowers decked its elastic and
fragrant side. A spreading beech tree shaded
their heads from the sun, which now was on
the decline; and occasionally
branches rustled with the soft breeze that
passed over them in renovating and gentle
The woods widened before them, and
at the termination of a well-contrived
avenue, they caught the roofs of the village
and the tall grey tower of Ducie Church.
They had wandered for hours without wenri-
negs, yet the repose was grateful, while
they listened to the birds, and plucked wild-

indeed in the porch of my pretty farmhouse,
that the fairy of the spot dropped on my
breast these beautiful fiowers that I now wear.
Did you not observe them, my sweet Hen-
tietta? Do you know that I am rather mor-
tified, that they have not made you at least a
little jealous ¥

‘I am not jealous of fuiries, dear Fer-
dinand.’

tAnd yet 1 half believe that you are a fairy,
1wy Henrietta.’

t A very substantisl one, I fear, my Ferdin-
and. Is this a compliment to my form ?

¢{Well, tken, a sylvan nymph, much more,
I assure yon, to my fancy ; perhaps the rosy
Dryad of this fair tree ; rambling in woods,
and bounding over commons, scattering beau-
tiful flowers, 2nd dreams as bright.

iAnd were your dreams bright yesterday
moring 7’

I dri zboof you!

t And vwwhen you awoke ?

¢ [ nactened to tho source of inspiration.’

¢ And if vou had not dreamt of me?

i1 ghounld lLave o°Mme to hnve cnquired the
reason why. i
Miss Temple looked upon tio ground ; a
blended expression of mirth and sCntiment
played over her features, and then looking 1P
with a smile contending with her tearful eye,
she bid her face in his breast and murmured,
«I watched him sleeping. Did he indeed
dream of me?

+ Darling of my existence! excluimed the
enraptured Ferdinand, ¢ exquisite, enchanting
being! Why am I so happyl What have I
done to deserve bliss 50 inefflable? But tell
we, beauty, tell me how you contrived to
sppear and vanish without witnesses.

g e R A e T ;'”
‘Nay, if: you will;:Atiesq ips indeed are yours.-
‘Promise me youwill not remaln‘here: . Welt.
‘then, When the light: 18 “out in my chamber,/

[
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-leave Ducle; ' Promise me-this, and early to-
“morrow, earlier than you' think; T will pay &
visls t0 yotr coitage. .Now be good,and to-:
“Hottow. we will breakfast together. ,There
finow}..ihe :added ‘in o gay tone, -t you ses
woman's wit has the advantage.’ And so with-
out another word she Jan away.

| .- T'gE separation of 1overs, oven_ with.an im-
mediate prospect of union; involvesa - genti-
mentof deep melancholy. “The: reaction of
our solitary emotions after a social impulse of
such ~peculiar excitement, very much dis-
heartens and depresses us.  Mutual . passion
is complete sympathy. Under such an in-
fluence there is no feeling so strong, no fancy
8o delicate, that it is not {nstantly responded
to. Our beart has no secrets, though ourlife
may. Under such an infiuence, ench nacon-
sciously Iabors to enchant the other; each
struggles to maintain the reality of that ideal
‘which has been reached in a moment  of
happy inspiration.  Then is the season when
the voiceis ever 50ft, the eye cver bright. and
every movement of the frame airy and pictu-
resque ; each accent is full of tenderness;
each glance, of affection; each gesture, of
grace. We live in a heaven of our own crea-
tion. All hbappens that can contribute
to our perfect satisfaction, and can
ensure our complete self-complacency. We
go and we geceive felicity. ='We adore and
;ve are adored, Loveisthe May-day of the
eart.
But a cloud nevertheless will dirm the genial
lustre of that soft and brilliant skywhenwe are
alone ; when the soft voice no longer sighs,
and the bright eye no longer beams, and the
form we worship no longer moves before our.
enraptured vision. Our happiness becomes
too much the result of reflection.  Qur faith
is not lesa devout, but it isnot so fervent. We
believe in the miracle, but we no longer wit-
ness it.
And a8 the light was extinguished in the
chamber of Henrietta Temple, Ferdinand
Armine felt for a moment as if his sun had
et {or ever. There seemed to be now no evi-
dence of her existence, Wonld to-morrow
over come? And if it came, wonld the rosy
bours indeed bring: her in their radiant
car? What if this night she died? He shud-
dered at this vild imagination. Yet it might
be ; such dire calamities had been. And
now he felt his life was involved in hers, and
that under such circumstances his instant
death must complete the catastrophe. There
was then much at stake, Had it been yet his
glorious privilege that her fair cheek should
have found a pillow on his heart; could he
have been permitted to have rested without
her door but as her guard ; even if the same
roof at any distance dhad screene both their
heads ; such dark conceptions would mot per-
haps have risen up to torture him; buat asit
was, they baunted him like evil spirits as he
took his lonely way over the common to gain
his new abode.
Al} the morning came, and such a morn!
Bright as hLis love! Ferdinand had passed
o dreamy night, and when he woke he could
not at first recognise the locality. It was
not Awmine. Could it be Ducie? As he
stretched his limbs and rubbed his eyes, he
might be excused fora moment fancying that
all the happiness of yesterdny was indeed a
vision. He was, ia truth, sorely perplexedas
he looked around the neat but hamble cham-
ber, and caught the first beam of the sun
struggling through a oasement sbadowed by
the jessamine. .
But on his heart there rested a curl of dark
and flowing hair, and held together by that
very turquoise of which he fancied he had
boen dreaming.  Uappy, happy Ferdinand;
Why Sbouldst thou bave cares? And may
not the course even of thy true love run
smooth ?

pirations.

{3
impossihle . Clontly, -
thin'{s weak 1

‘sinllés 4t his:wealkiness.

a-searching question.’
- dark’ traln of harrassing.

{'atopped:to ‘ponder.. In what a'web:

cumstances wes he now'

would reject him.
appear to Henrietta were

the unresisting libertine
ing in levity her henrt

immaculate, she would

his irresistibleinfluence.

he shrank from the fatal w

Gy, abejut
1tideed ., Bea .

-as/lf in contempt. -He casts- away, with .de-
fiance, his-idle apprehensio ‘step
‘more essuréd;and the ‘color ‘returnd to
“cheek. . And yet her father miust return. Was
‘he prepared for that occurrence? This was

ever: he might act, self-extrication”sppearad:
impoasible: - Perfect candor to Miss Temple
might be the destruction of her.love; even
modified to her father, would certainly pro-
| duce his banishment  from’ Ducie.
betrothed of Miss Grandisen, Miss Temple
would abjure him ; as the lover of Miss.Tem-
ple, under any circumstances, Mr. Temple
In what light would he

the truth ? Would she not look upon him as

trifled -with another's? For that absorbing
and overwholming passion, pure, primitive,
and profound, to which she now responded
with an enthusiasm as fresh, asardent, and 8§

fleeting fancy of a vain and worldly spirit,
eager to add another triumph to a long list of
conquests, and proud of another evidence of

there for her that she too should not in turn
be forgotten for another ? that another eye
should not shine brighter than hers, and

tone? Ob, no! he dared not disturb and
sully the bright flow of his present existence;

solve the spell that enchanted them, and in-
troduce all the calculating cares of a harsh
world into the thoughtless Eden in which
they now wandered. And, for her father,
even if the sad engagement with Miss Gran-

oyt

oIy fmposible ;
~he-smiies! ~ J¢
He:waves his arm'|

Ferdinand must gk

Aaar Armina t
- Skl G\ & _

“5tiny; I s0e a happ
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Armine. “He drank

It induoed a long;]

-recollections. H

plied; ¢
ottal:

involved! - Howso: |

As the
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he to dare to reveal
ny morn!
of the hour, engag-
a3 he had already I
haustible is the converse of

ways of telling it1
only recognize the

What security was | for now 1 meet, and more,

¢ Only think of that mo

ord that would dis-

He pressed her hand.
Alas! it would

Armine with all it cares.

[ ._-.-,"\‘\E..:.,bx
be:low-gpirited .
Lave; oonfid

, & very.ha
-Who could resigt'sc fair/a pi
| the eanguinemind 6fthe enatiored F erdlran
inspleation, from “hér
smiles, and dwelt with: delight on the tender
:sccents  0f cher -animating:‘sympathy.
‘Bevershiall~be low-apiri€ed with you, he re-
you aré my ‘good gening, O Henri-

‘what heaven it is to be together !’ - " | for which.

2 inienr

o~

8 prophat

- ¢I'blese you for thest words.’ : We will'mot
go-10 Armine:ig-day.” Lot us walk. And fo
speak the truth, for I am not ashamed of say-.
"Ing anythilog to you, it. would be hardiy dis-
creet, perhaps, to be driving about the coun-
try in thisgaise, .And yet,’ she added,aftera
moment’s hesitation, ¢what care I for what.
peop,le say? O Ferdindnd! I think only of.
you! RN .
That was a delicious ramble which these
young and enamored creatures took that sun-
The air was sweet, the earth was
beautifal, and yet they were insensible to
gverything but tbeir mutoal love. Inex-

fond hearts? A

simple story, too, and yet there are so0 many

¢ How strange that we shonld have ever
met !’ said Henr{etta Temple.

tIndeed, I think it most natural,’ said Fer-
dinand ; ‘L will believe it the fulfilment ofa
happy destiny. Forall that I have sighed

much more than

my imagination could ever hope for.

ring drive,’ re-

sumed Henrietts, ¢ such a little time ago, and
another voice sound to his ear with a sweeter | yot it seetns an age! Let us believe in de-
stiny, dear Ferdinand, or you must think of
me, I fear, that which I would not wish.'

v My own Henrietta, I can think of you only
as the noblest and the sweetest of beings.
My love is ever equalled by my gratitude !’

t My Ferdinand, I had read of such feelings,
but did not believe in them. I did not be- | he himself proposed an excursion to Armine
T | lieve, at Jeast, that they were reserved for me. | her grateful smile melted his very heatt. In:
dison did not exist, with what front could Fer- | And yet I have met many persons, and seen | deed, Ferdinand this morning was 50 gay and
dinand solicit the hand of his daughter ? { samething more, mush more than falls to the | light-hearted, that his excessive merriment
What prospect could he hold out of ‘worldly | lot of women of my age. Believe me, indeed, | might almost have been as suspicious as his
prosperily to the anxious consideration of a | my eye has hitherto been undazzled, and my | passing gloom the previous day. Not less
parent? Was he himself independent ? Was | heart untouched.’
he not worse than & beggar? Could he refer
Mr. Temple to Sir Ratclifte ?

As I

s
absit

de-
n, e

¢1

Katherine, the devoted, Father Glastonbury,

he sighed for some earthquake to swallow up
Armine and all its fatal fortunes ; and as for

and to whom he had hitherto been so dutiful

sensation of weariness, almost ofdislike.

He sat down on the trunk of & tree and
buried his face in his hands. His reveris had
lasted some time, when & gentle sound dis-
turbed him. Helcokedup; it was Henrietta.
She had driven over the common in her pony-
chair, and unattended. She was but a few
steps from him ; and he looked up, he caught
her fond smile, He sprang from his seat; he
was at her side in an instant ; his heart beat
so simultaneously that he could not speak;
nll dark thoughts were rorgoiten; he seized
with a trembling Cuch her extended hand,
and gazed upon her with a glance of ecstasy.
For, indeed, she looked so bemutiful that it
seemed to him he had never before done
justice to her surpassing loveliness. There
was a bloom upon her cheek, a8 upon gome
choize and delicate fruit; her violet eyes
sparkled like gemy ; while the dimples played
and quivere?, gn her cheeks, as you may
sometimer, watch the sunbeam on the pure
5“5?“% of fair water.

He recks not of the future.  What is the
future to oneso blossed? The sun is up, th,
lark is singing, the sky is Dluer than the ‘jqva.
Jjowel ot his heart. She will be ", qore goon,
No gloomy images disturh* ") ynow,  Cheer:
fulness s the dn— - 4 :

For my enquiries were severe, and these
good people must have been less art'~
than I imagined £ have withstoeg &, - =o

cessfully.! * Aem suc.
I came,’ said Miss Temple, ¢4

entered the porch I beheld
asleep. I looked upon hir
I was frightened and sto’
But I was left the flow
you Henrietta.’

. my Ferdinand
4 fora moment, but
.e awny unperceived.
.ers, more fortunate than

them in his breast. ¢ Sweet lovel
Do you remember the roso at Armine? | ‘Never did ” , . .
said Ferdinand, with a fond smile. Temple, tr 1 return home,' continued Miss

‘Ah! who would have believed that it would
have led to this ?' said Henrietta, with down-
cast eyes.

aore sad and more dispirited. A
+times I wished that I was a flower,

. might be gathered and worn upon your
at.  You smile, my Ferdinend. Indeed

thousanr
that T
her

¥

t] am not more in love now than 1 was
then,’ said Ferdinand.
¢Idare not speak of my feelings,’ gai” Miss

Temple. 1...‘,\% it possible that ' vap pe by

five nays ool §10CE We fitZimet 1 It seq s
another wra.’ o
+1have no recoileetioii of anything

occurred before I saw you beneath the cef,‘;‘:t,
replied Ferdinand: *that is the date ¢ py
existence. I saw you, and I loved. My love

wag at once complete; I have no 4 fqence
in any other ; I have no confidenc' , i tvelove
that is the creature of observat’ , .. "4n3 ro-
flection, and comparison, anf ~. 1. qnvion
Love, in my opinion, should apring from in-
nate sympsathy ; it should b o guperior to all
situations, al} ties, all cirql' ‘thstances.’

« Such, then, we must be" o0 5g o troplied
Henrietts, in a somewl: ¢ grave nnd’mus!ng
tone: ( I would willing” \o oy racq your creed.
I know not why L 8he ;43 6 gshamed of my
feelings. They 8T8 D 4¢yyg) ard they are pure.
ﬁ:ilg fextl glh:{;mol;]e. . But solong as youdo not
hould Teare? me, Ferdinand, for whom

tMy Henri 4431 my angel!" my adored
and benutlisl‘ .1 I worship E;'ou, I reverence
you. Ah! my Benrietta, if you only knew
how I dot 4 ypon you, you would not speak
thus. C¢,me let us ramble in our woods.’

50 88" sing. " he withdrew her from the more
public, “sitnation in which they were then
‘Plac’ 41, ond entered, by a winding walk, those

hier jntiful bowers that had given so fair and
1’ ting & man to Ducie. Ah! that was a ramble

£f rich delight, as, winding his arm round her
Jight waist, he poured iato her palpitating ear
;all the eloquence of his passion. Each houc
~that they had known each other was analyscd
=and the feelings of each moment were com-

pared. What sweet and thrilling confessions!

Eventually and uncessingly thinking of each

other from the first instant of their meot-

ing. ,

"The conversation of lovers is inexhaustible.

Hour glided away after hour, as Ferdinand

alternately expressed his passion and detailed
the history of his passed life. For the
curiosity of women, lively .ot all times, is
never 8o keen, 50 exacting, and so interested,
as ia her anxiety to become acquainted with
the previous career of- her :lover.. .She is

Jealous ofall that he bas done before she knew

kit ; of every person to whom he has spoken.

She will be assured a thousand times that he

never loved -befors, . yet. .gbhe credits the first
affirmation, Sheenvies the mother who knew:

« feel I am very foolish, yet I know not why,
1 am now neither nshamed nor afraid to tell
you anything. I was gomiserable when Iar-
rived tome, my Ferdinand, that I went to my
room and wept. And he then came!  Ohl
what heaven was mine! 1 wiped tho tears
from my face and came down to scehim. He
looked so beautiful and happy ¥

+ And yon, sweet child, oh! who couid kave
believed at that moment, that a tear had es-
caped from those bright eycs !

¢ Love makes us hyprocrites. I fear, my Fer-
dinand, for, n moment before, I was so
wearied that I was lying on my sofa quite

thinking of a stroll. Oh, my Ferdinand!

will you pardon me?’
until this moment.

do?
Now came the hour of twilight.

gilent, and the star of evening twinkled over
the tower of Ducle. ‘The bat and the
DLeetle warned them to return. They rose
reluctantly and rotraced their steps to VYucie,
with hearts sotter even than the melting
hour,

¢ Must we then part?’ exclaimed Ferdinand.
tOb ] must we part? How can I exist ¢ven an
instant without your presezce, without at
least the consciousnes: of existing under the
same roof ? ORk! would I were one of your
gerving-men, to listen to your footstep, to
obey your bell, and ever and anon to catch
your voice! Oh! now I wish indeed Mr.
Temple was bere, and then 1 might be your
guest.'

¢ My fathor I’ exclaimed Miss Tewple, in a
somewhat serious tone. *I ought to have
written to him to-dsy! Ob! talk not of my
father, speak only of yourself’ .

They stood in silence as they wore about to
emerge upon the lawn, and then Miss Temple
gald, ¢ Dear Ferdinand, you must go ; iadeed
you must.. Press mé not to:enter. If you
jove me, now let us part. I shall retire im-
mediately, tha$ the morning may soon come.
God bless you, my Ferdinand. May He guard
over you, and keep you for ever and ever. You
weep | . Indeed you must not; yon so diatresa
me." Ferdinand, Le good,’ be kind; for my
gake do not this. I loveyou ; what cun 1 do
‘more ?.- The time will come we will not part,

wretched. And then, when I saw him, I pre-
tended that 1 bad not been oat, and was just

¢ Tt seems to me that I never loved you
13 it possible that
bumnn beings ever loved each other as we

While
in this fond strain the lovers interchanged
their hearts, the sun had sunk, the birds grown

(Ve - l'y Of thﬂ dﬂﬁ_ﬂ{

. a sho indeed be het¢?  Will Henriotta
Temple indeed como 6 visit him?  Will that
consnmmate belng before whom, but a few
days back, boe stood entranced; to whose
mind the very iden of his existence had not
then even occurred ; willshe be here anon to
visit bim 7 to visit her beloved? What has
he done to Le so happy? Whet fairy has
touched him and his dark fortunes with her
wand? What talisman does he grasp to call
up such bright adventures of existence ? He
does not err. He isan enchanted being? a
spell indeed pervades his frame; he moves in
truth in a world of marvels and miracles.
For what fairy has a wand like love, what
talisman can achieve the deeds of passion ?

He qultted the rusticporch, aud strolled up
the lanc that led to Ducie, He started at a
souud ; it was but the spring of a wandering
bird. ‘Then the murmur of a distant wheel
turned him pale; and Lestopped and leant on
» necighboring gate with & penting heart.
Wag she at hand? There is not a moment
when the heart palpitates with such delicate
suspense as when a lover awaits iiis mistress
in the spring days of his passion. DMan
watching the sun rigse from a mouantain,
awaits not an incident to him more beautiiul,
more genial, and more impressive.  With

and heat fallat the same time upon his hieart;

music of a thousand birds.

taxed springs powed be
of an honcst ycoman w
mine a cheerful good-morrow as be jegged by,
dexterity.
salute, the crack o  sho!
the line nerves of a fanciful lover,and Ferdin
¥yao
pagsenger might have really
mistaking him for a poacher,
his guilty couatenance.
This little worldly in
wingg of Ferdinand’s scaring fancy.
to earth. Ducie came over
rietta would indeed come.

been oxcused fo:

He tel

He was

tifying. His quick eye,was in every quarter
his watchful ear listened in cvery direction
still she was not seen, and not a sound wal
heard except the hum of day. He becam
norvous, ngitated, and begnn to conjura up

was ill; that was very bad. Perhaps ke
father lLad guddenly returned.

penced. Perhapi——
Wby ! why does 3
why is hiis step so suddenly arvested ? Ah

him ag a child, even tho nuree who may have

but now. we must, Good-night; my Ferdinand.

cear 7 That pang was sharp. No, 10, fti

her preseuce it would seem that both light

his emotions are warm apd sunny, that o mo-
ment ngo seomed dim and frigid ; o thrilling
sonse of joy pervades his frame; the air is
sweeter, and his ears seem to echo with the

The sound of the approaching wheel be-
came more audible; it drow near, nearer;
but lost the delicacy that distance lent it.
Alas! it did not propel the car of a fairy, or
the chariot of a beroine, but n onrt, whoas
neath the portly form

ho gave Ca.ptain Ar-

and fanked his jolly whip with unmerciful
he” loudness of the unexpected
f the cchoing thong, shook

and looked so confused, that if the honest
man bad only stopped to observe him, the

at the least, by
terruption broke the
him whether Hen-
disap-
pointed, and so he became distrustful. He
strolled on,.however, in the direction of Ducle,

yet slowly, ns there was more than one road,
and to miss each other would have been mor-

crowd of unfortunate incidents. Perhapsshe

Was that
worse? -Perhapssomething strange had hgp-

his face turn so pale, and

Ferdingnd Armine; is not thy counscience

‘der countenance, indeed, was wreathed
with smiles. Shc seemed the happiest thing
on earth; the very personification of a poetic
apring; lively, nnd fresh, and innocent;
sparkling, and aweet, and soft. When he be-
beld her, Ferdinand was reminded of some
gay bird, or airy antelope; she looked so
bright and joyous!

teo isto get i, said Henrlettn, with a
smile, tand to drive her to their cottage.
Have I not managed well to come alone?
We sball have such & charming drive to-dav.’
tYou are 50 beautiful?’ murmured Ferdi-
nand.

1 am content if you but think so. You
did not Lear me approach? What were you
doing ? Plunged in meditation ? Now tell
me truly, were you thinking of her ?’

¢ Indeed, I havo no other thought. Ok, my
Henrietta ! you are so Leautiful to-day. I
cannot taik of anything but your beauty.’
tAnd how did you sleep? Are you com-
fortable? I have brought you some flowers
to make your room look pretty.’

They soon reached the farm-house. The
good-wife scemed a little surprised when ghe
observed her guest driving Miss Temple, but
far more plensed. Henriettn ran into the
Lonse to see the children, spoke some kind
words to the little maiden, and asked if their
guest had breakfasted. Then, turning to Fer-
dinand, she said, ¢ Have you forgotten that
you are to give me & breakfast? It shall be
ia tbe porch. Is it not sweet and pretty?
See, hore are your flowers, and I have brought
you some fruit.

The breakfast was arranged. ¢But you do
pot play your part, sweet Heunrietts,’ he snid ;
¢TI cannot breakfast along.’

She affected to share his repast, that he
might partake of it; but, in truth, she only
busied herseif in arranging the flowers. Yet
she conducted herself with so much dexterity,
that Ferdinand had an opportunity of gratify-
ing his appetite, without being placed in a
position, awkward at all times, insufferable
for n lover, that of enting in the presence of
otuws whe do nnt jnin you in the eccupation.
« Now,’ she suddenly said, eitting by his
side, and placing o rose in his dress, <1 have
a little plan to-day, which I think will be
quite delightful, You shall drive me to Ar-
mine.

Ferdinand started. He thought of Father
Glastonbury. Flis miserable situation re-
curred to him. This was tho bitter drop in
the cup; yes! in the very plenitude of his
rare felicity he experienced a pang. His con-
fusion was not unobserved by Miss Temple;

T

1 | she could not comprehend it.

to me. All my nssocintio_us with Armi
painful. Ducie is my delight?
+Ah! my romance is at Arm
; | Ducie.
; | value.
8
]

And yet I love

¢gll my nssociations wi

pleasant. Will they always be so?

t sponded ; but he restrained - the mood of hi

mind. : ‘As she grew grave,
fulness. ¢Mg Heénrietta m
py. he said, ¢ at lenst,
can make her go.’

I I
“She did not reply,

8

for she was very quick in her perception; but
It did not rest
on her mind, particularly when Ferdinand as-
gented to her proposition, but added, « I forgot
that Armine is more interesting to you than | Few great mon
ne are
ine ; yours at
What we live among, we not alwnys
my home, she added,

in n somewhat subdued, even serlous tone;
th Dncie are sweet and

She hit upon g key to which the passing
thought of Ferdinand too completely re-

he affected cheer-
ust always be hap-.
if her Furdinand's love

-bﬁt ghe pressed ‘his band.
They, after o moment's silence, she soid, ' My

came forward, and 1l beheld him, 5o unlike all

his breast.
¢Darling Henrietta,’ lowly breathed the en-

liest of women, your Ferdinand at that mo-

Speechless and pale I had watched my Henri-
etta, and I felt that I beheld the being to
whom I must dedicate my existence.’
+T shall never forget the moment when I
stood before the portrait of Sir Ferdinand.
Do you know my heart was prophetic; I
wanted not thatconfirmation of a strange con-
jecture, I felt that you must be an Armine.
I had heard so much of your grandfather, so
much of your family. 1loved them for their
glory, and for their lordly sorrows.’
¢t Ah! my Henrietta, ’tis that alone that
galls me. Itis Ditter to introduce my bride
to our house ot cares.’
¢ You shall never think it so,’ she replied
with animation. (I will prove a true Ar-
mine. Happier in the honor of tbat name,
than in the most rich possessions! Youdo
not know me yet. Your wife shall not dis-
grace you or your lineage. I haves spirit
wortby of you, Ferdinand; at least I dareto
hope s0. I can break, but I will not bend.
We will wrestle together with all our cares;
and my Ferdinand, animated by his Henrietta,
shall restore the house.'
¢Alas ! my noble-minded girl. I fear a
severa trial awaits us. I can offer you only
love.
¢ I3 there anything else in this world ?'
«But, to besr you from a roof of luxury,
where you have been cherished from your
cradle, with all that ministers to the delicate
delights of woman, to—oh! my Henrietta,
you know not the disheartening and depress-
ing burthen of domestic cares.’ His voice
faltered as he recalled his melancholy father ;
and the disappointment, perhaps the destroc-
tion, that his passion was prepanng fnr his
roof.
¢There shall be no cares; I will endure
everything ; I will animate all. I have en-
ergy; indeed I have, my Ferdinand. 1 have,
young as I may be, T have often igspluted,
often urged on my fatber. Sometimes, he
says, that had it not been for me, he would
not have been what he is. He is my father,
the best and kindest pavent that ever loved
bia child ; yet, what are fathers to you, my
Ferdinand { and, if I could assist him, what
may I oot do for——'
v Alas! my Henrietta, we have no theatro
for action. You forget our creed.
‘It was the great Sir Ferdinands. He
made a theatre. . .
' My Henrietta is ambitious)’ said YFerdi-
nand smiling. .
t Dearest, I would be content, nay! that is
n weak phrase, I would, if the choice were in
my power now to select a life most grntcfs:l to
my views and feelings, choose sume delight-
ful solitude, even as Armine, and pass oxist-
ence with no other aim but to delight you.
But we were speaking of other circumstances.
Such bappiness, it is said, is not for us. And
I wished to show you that I have & spirit that
can struggle with adversity, and a soul pre-
geient of overwhelming it.’
+ You have a spirit I reveronce, and a soul I
worship, nor is thore a happier being in the
world this moment than Ferdinand Armine.
With such a woman as you every fate must be
o triumph. You have touched upon a chord
of my beart that has sounded before, though
in golitude. It | nh
on it before ; but noviv 1t’.llmt; tot;:l ;;z:%; thot;
. 'T'hisg is8 glorious § .
Ertﬁ;?,,s;i Armine togits fate. I have a sword.
and it shall go hard it1do not carve °“f' ('Y
destiny worthy even of Henrletta Temple.

———

which the conversation, just noticed may con-

o intimation, produced an inspiring
Z:ficta.ou the mind of Ferdinand. Love is
ingpiration; it encourages to great deeds, nnd
develops the creative faculty of our nature.
have flourished, who, were

they candid, woul
advantages they
earlier years of the
sympathy of woman,

hava experienced :in. the

desponding poet, whose gen
to be recognised by his race, and
embalms the memory o
whose kindness solaced him
hours. How many an o
never bave been carrled,
her sanguine spirit- an
many a depressed an
has clutched the Great Se
precedence before princes, ‘b 0
the breeze of ‘her inspiring hope, and illu

was but the wind that played'

Tue communion of this day, of the spirit of

d not acknowledge the vast

ir career from tho spirit and
It is -woman whose. not less . confused, she novertheless bowi,
prescient admiration strings the lyre of the.
: fus is afterwards
which often
f the gentle mistreas
in ' less glorious
fRcial portfolio would'
bad it not been for
d assiduous love!  How
d despairing advocite
eal, and taken his
‘borne ‘opward by

mined by ihe sunsbine of her prophetic smile

A feinsie friend, amiadie, clover, aad devoted, ,
is a possession more valuable thar parks and
palaces; and, without such a muse, few men
;| can succeed in life, none be content.
| - “Theplans And aspirations of Henrletta had
:relieyed Ferdiniinid from a depressing burthen.
Inspiréd by her: creative sympathy, a scene
opened to_bhim, adomed by a maguificent
pewspectiva, Hicsinguine imagination eought.
refuge in 8 triumpbant future. That love,
 for which he bad hitherto schooled his mind
to#ﬂﬁch{gvery'_worldly advantage, appeared
suddénly 10 be transformed into the very
goutge of éarthly success, Henrietta Temple
‘wad'to be"the fonutain, not only of his bliss,
but of his prosperity., In the revel of his an-
dacigus fancy he seemed, as it were, by a
beautifol retribution, to be already rewarded
for having devoted, with such unhesitating
"readiness, his heart upon the altar of disinter-
ested affection. Lying on his cottage-couch,
he indulged in dazzling visions; he wan-
dered in strange lands with his beautiful com-
panion, and offered at her feet the guick re.
wexds of his pnperalielled achisvements,
Recurring to higimmediatagitnation Lo vo,
golved to lose no time in bringing his aflairs
to & crisie. He was even working himself up
to his instant departure, solaced by the cer-
tainty of his immediate raturn, when the ar-
rival of his servant announced to him that
Father Glastonbury had quitted Armine on
one of those antiquarian rambles to which he
wag accustomed. Gratified that it was now
in'his power to comply with the wish of Hen-
rietta to visit his home, and perhaps, in truth,
not very much mortified that so reasonable
4D excuse bagd arisen for the postponement of
his intended departure, Ferdinand instantly
rose, and as speedily as possible took his way
o Ducie.
He found Henrietts inthe garden, He had
arrived, perhaps, esrlier than he was ex.
pected ; yot what joy toseehim! And when

teuder nnd fond than before, his sportive fancy
indulged in infinite expressions of playful

A _ *And then, sheresumed, ‘in a moment; but | humor and delicate pranks of love. When he
be an insult to both ! in the meantime, every | it seemed not like common life. That beau- | first recognised herjgathering a nosegay, too
hour Mr. Temple might return, or something | tiful wilderness, that ruinous castle!  bind
rench the ear of Heurietta fatal to all his as- | gazed around, I felt not as is my custom. I|her on tip-toe, and suddenly clasping her
) Bath | felt as if some fate were impending, a8 if my | delicate walst, and raising her gently in the
with all his hopes ; his melancholy father, his { life and lot were bound up, as it werc, with { air, + Well, lady-bird, he exclaimed, <I toowill
fond and sanguine mother, the tender-hearted | that strange and silent scene. And then he | plnck a flower!

for him, himself undbserved, he stole behind

Ah! when she turned round her beautiful

all rose up before him, and crowded on his { other men, 80 beautiful, so pensiva! O Fer-| face, full of charming confusion, and uttered
tortured imagination. In the agony of bis{dinand! pardon me for loving you!” and she | a faint cry of fond nstonishment, asshe canght
mind he wished himself alone in the world ! | gently turned her head, and hid her face on | his bright glance, what happiness was Ferdi-

nand Armine's, as he felt this enchanting crea-
ture was his, and pressed to his hosom her

those parents, so affectionate and virtuous, | raptured lover, ¢ best, and sweetest, and love- | noble and throbbing form I

tPerbaps, this time next year, w¢ may le

and devoted, he turned from their iden with s | ment, was not less moved than you were. | travelling on mules,’ said Ferdinand, as he

flourished bis whip, and the little poay trot-
ted along. Xenrietta smiled. ¢Aud then)
continued he, ¢ we shall remember our pony-
chair that we turn up our noses at now.
Donna Henrietta, jogged to dearh over dull
vegas, and picking her way across vocky sier-
ras, will be a very diffetent person from Miss
Temple, of Ducie Bower. I hope you will
not be very irritable, my child; and pray
vent your spleen upon your muleteer, and
not upon your husband.’
t Now, Ferdinand, how can you be 50 ridi-
culous?
«Oh! I have no doubt I shall have to bear
all the blame. “You brought me here,” it
will be, #ungrateful man, is this your love?
not even post-horses!’’
tAs for that, said Henrictta, ¢perhaps we
ghall have to walk. I can fancy oursclves,
you with an Andalusian jacket, o long gun,
and, I fear, 8 cigar; and I with all the bag-
gage.’
i Children and all, added Ferdinand.
Miss Temple looked somewhat demure.
turned away her face a little, but said
nothing.
+But what think youn of Vienns, sweetest 7’
enquired Ferdinand iz a more serious tone;
tupon my honor, I think we might do great
things there. A regiment and a chamber-
lainship at the least!
«In mountains or in cities I shall be alike
content, provided you be my companion, re-
plied Miss Temple.
Ferdinand let go the reins, and dropped
his whip. ¢DMy Henrietta’ he exclaimed,
looking in her face, ! what an angel youare?
Thia visit to Armine was so delightful to
Miss Templa; she expericnced 80 much gra-
tification in wandering about the park and
over the old castle, and gazing on Father
Glastonbury’s tower, and wondering when
she should se2 him. ard talking to her Fordi-
nand about every member of his family, that
Captain Armine, unable to withstand the ir-
resistible cusrent, postponed from day to day
his decisive visit to Bath, and, confident in
the future, would not permit his soulto be the
least daunted by any possible conjuncture of
ill fortune. A weck, a whole happy week
glided away, and spent almost entirely at Ar-
mine. Their presence there was scarcely
noticed by the siogle female servant who re-
mained; and, if her curiosity had been ex-
cited, she possessed no power of communicat-
ing it into Somersetsbire, DBesides, she was
unaware that her young master was nomin-
ally in London. Sometimes an hour was
snatched by Benrietta frora roaming in the
plensnunce, and iuterchanging vows of mu-
tual love and admiration, to the picture-gal-
lery, where she had alrendy commenced &
miniature copy of the portrait of the great Siv
Ferdinand. As bhe sun set they depnarted in
their little equipage.  Terdinand wrapped his-
Henrietta in his fur cloak, for the autumn
dews began to rise, and, thus protected, tho
journey of ten miles was cver found too
short.
It is the habit of lovers, however innocent
their passion, to grow every day less discreet ;
for every day their almost ccnstant compa-
nionship becomes more o necessity. Mise-
.L;egﬁupt.l?.hh?d almost Bnconsciously o:‘:)ontrivedi
a b Depdnia Anmi i nboouvu
her father, should nobﬁg‘o ‘é?vﬁlaax..m aften ::v
Ducie ; but now Ferdinend drove ber -homo
every evening, snd drank tea at the Bower,
and the evening closed with music and Eong.
Each night he crossed over the common to his
farm-house more fondly and devotedly in.
love. . . . . .
One morning at Armine, Henrietta being
alone in the gallery busied with her drawing,
Ferdinand having left her for a moment to eI~
aoute some slight commission for hor, sko
beard some .one enter, -and, looking up o
catch his glance of love, she buleld a vend-
able man, of u mild and benignaut. apped-
anoe, and dressed in black, standing, »sifie
little surprised, at some distance. . Hersff

‘and the gentleman advanced with besitatig,.
.and with a.faint blush returned her salwe,
and .. apologised for - his intrusion, ,.‘ -2
thought, Captain :Armine might ke there.

‘He was here but this moment,’ replied Xis
“Temple; ‘and doubtless: will Instantly f-
‘turn! Then she $orned to her drawing
atremblinghand. - . .o

¢ 1 perceive, madom,’ gaid the gentleman,
‘vancing aud speaking 10 s soit and ongagk.
tone, .while looking at her labor . withs
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