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ol bless anr native land,
May heaven's protecting hand
811l zuard our shore.

May peace her power extend,
Foe Lo transfurmed to friend,
And Britain's powerdepend

On war no more.

Throngh cvery changing scene,
O Lord preserve the Queen,
1.ong may she reign—
Her heart inspire and move,
With wixdom from above ;
Aad in a Nation’s love,
Her throne maintain.

May just and righteous Jaws

Iphold the public cause,
Aud bless ourisle.

Home of the brave and (ree,

"T'he land oi liberty !

We pray that still onthee
Kind heaven may smile.

And not this land alone,
But he thy mercies known
From shore to shore.
Lord, make the nations see
That men should brothers:be,
And form one tamily

The wide world o'er.

Hickson's Singing Master.
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From Friendship's Offering for 1839

T O

{passion, for his friend. Auguste controiled his resentinent out-

1w::rdly, and left Paris.

Victor at this period was betrothed to a lovely but
girl, and the day for the nuptials was fixed. A fow evenings pre-
Ivions, ho entered one of the gambling establishments with which
il’uris aheunds.  Eunough ; he was tempted to play, and in a short
lime found bimsell a loser to double the amount.of all the ready
!mnney he could connmand.

fle rushed from the house in a state
The moncy must be paid on the following day. To
Auguste, who might have assisted Lim,
ad gone to be present at the debut of |
a celobrated danscuse. e suddenly recollected that his friend
Hiad left a large sum at his banker’s. Forgetful in the desperation
of the moment, of every thing but escape from present embarrass-
went, he forged a cheque for the sum required. It was duly ho-
noured—Dbut his doom was sealed. He instantly wrote to apprise
De Biron of what he had done ; pleading in mitigation that they
had often shared the same purse, and binding himself to return
arliest possible period. No reply was given to
his letter. 'The time flew onward,—the day for his marriage ar-

The bridal solemnity was over, when, as the party were
a charge of for-

portionless

|

lof phrenzy.
svhom could he apply?
was in England, whither he h

the money at the e

rived.
leaving the church, D’Aubigny was arrested on
gery !

The trial and conde

execution dawned too soon.
But is it not with him our tale has to do,—it i3 W

beautiful, the bereaved one,—with Isabelle & Auhigny
From the period when the promulgation of
to that moment in which the futal
nor sigh, nor tear, nor word,

mnation rapidly succeeded, and the day of
Victor met his death calmly and re-
signedly. ith
her, the
the conviet’s bride.
his sentence rung in her ears,
axe foll on the throat of its vietim,
Tivery faculty seemed suspended by misery.
race of her husband—the wild choking sob
1l the night prior to his exe-

had escaped her.
The last, long emb
which burst fror hitn, as she left his ce

THE CONVIC BRIDL.

BY NLiZA WALEEX.
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t Was
'F‘tﬂun:ll:vzqdark dreary morning in the December of 178—.The!
W tory e éu:a"“red with snow, and the bleak wind was howling !
he Wf,‘:uh:l.thn?“gh, the streets. Yet despite the mclcmencyi
m, Many ‘)'f)uclowns of persons of all classes, an-d, amongst
> Plye, de Gre‘? wenker sex, naght l‘)e seen 'lmrrymg towards:
Vietor dt"-’& ] !t was the morning appoiuted for the exe-

. s Ciroummsy, { l‘lngny. ‘ o '
Q2 alty, of stance which had called for thisexpiation of life at
Srang 0‘,(\Ju'*t“"°, are brioly as follows, —ond, blended with the!
Eg::‘lm, ir; ::;:f excitomant, so universal amongst the French, ac-
e e, n:‘e (llegr‘"‘“, for the eager cnriosity discernible in the
in (e fn‘]: ;;“t‘(;lmng to the awful spect:xr:]t) of a fello?v-crea-
Of an wnkng ]}b of }:onth and he.nlth, helng.plunged mt(: the
Y wag Qoon l\l\!l eterzn?y. The crime for which 'Vlctor fl.Au-
erest, a) hnd‘lu» te Sl.lﬁur was forgory. Remonstrance, petitions,
ne of fro );i" tried to avert the fatal penalty. The offence
f"costly Snm'r?f':,m O(‘f‘rurrcnc.",3 aud‘must be c:'hecked, even
t 18 Slisoq wft’](’ of a human life. [*ortm.mtel:v in our days the
N Witry Tpologi ith less than the blood of its vietim. In every
. tady y exeitz-,lsts are to he found for guilt, and sympathy is more
;o U or 1o ed when the pepotrator is endowed with great per-
Cvel 5 Soeil::“l. advantages, ot fills a position above the ordinary;
he hi"h;a,-y(i-‘fln .ﬂ'\ege victor d’Aubigny possessed ; he hnd;
Sut 5 istinetion of having, up to the period of his erime, |
youth a close in-

lamale ©’
suhsi . ) . .
bristed betwoen himselfand Auguste de Biron. Smn-:

Ate,
i
Z iy

D

alsb t

Yy,
tit
‘%i%d t ; ier;lnd pursuit—both being intended for the army,—
Vi “'.T()ghy of Voir: than cn.ng‘efaiuli?y of disposition ; for the .V\"zl!"n;
L'ul} 2tive nﬂturc or bore littie resemblance to the celd, susp‘lcmus,“
Mg plensurpe of Augnste. They were alike anly in their pur-!
of 0ok o dif‘}‘:x t]‘m"g}.‘ even in tho prosecution of this, .

Vi the gamby; rent bias, The strong and feverish excitement
j‘,wlct“r To “]:;'; t“!)‘(ﬂoo well suited the eager -temperament of
to““ » hag Stronlzt’[ in the I.n'l(lst of the most profligate capital of the.
% thy Vice, V&l;:)l- t{? rﬂS|E;t all other allurements, fell aready prey.
V com‘“iﬂsi(,n 0;L atal indulgence has often puved\ the way for,
bla uguﬁe’ on the

e Wag g e
Q“JOy th am
the i

“Yang,,

Y hag 88 charactor. From their eatliest

2

F

almost every crime.
other hund, shanning the dazzling salons of
® wit (:':':‘“;}; lw:isimnt of the fnetropolitafn theatres-—~not to
Movemont oliere, or the genins of Racine, but to wate :
e to mﬁnhoo; of some figurante i the ball‘et. 1'\5 they ad-,
Eféel[?‘et‘lal ¥ into 1(. » the success of D’Aubigny in‘society called
ke iz gl'aduu]]p J‘}; tha evil passions of his companion, whose,
| lato atre Y ? anged from friendship to dislike, and deepen-

4 implacable and bitter, on the refusal of his hand b

» Wi .
assye
gned, as the reason, a mad, though unreturne

\Imisfortunes cither strengthen or enfeeble t

the taste of

} flammable nature ;—and
h
1

y
Al

whieh heo shovernad

Pl N

cand rautie pegpicnde Kis
on hee marble face, at the foot of the seailold, all fuiled to dix-
the trance of grief into which she had fallen. But the mo-
1g agony came at last !—When the guillotine had
done its office, aud the body ofiher beloved Victor lay bleeding
and dead before her—sorrow, assert?hm s omnipotent sway over

humanity, shivered the fecble barriers @ffequporary unconseious-
 ¢ontemplate-the ruin of

st et thou,

solve
ment of awakenir

ness, and let the unprisoned mind free 4

its only earthly hope, the extinction of A youth’s sweetest visions,
"Then came the groan of anguish, the shriek of despair—the strain-
ing of the eyeballs, to assure itself of that which stretched every
gite of the heart with agony, till it almost burst Witl:l the teusion,
Then came that piercing look inte future yeats} which so often
accompanies calamity in its freshness ; when all that would have

sustrned us beneath the heavy load, has been wrenched from us,

for ever and ever !

Yainly the friends who surrounded Isabelle str
from t' - body of Victor. There was fascination in the gaze,
;theugh horror was blended with it. Her own, her beautiful, lay
'a multilated corse before her,—he whom she had loved with an
absorbing intensity, which would have defied time to lessen, cir-
cumstance to change—with whom she had hoped to journey
through existence, partuer of his pleasures, scother of his griefs.
IAnd now she was slone and desolate ! Then indeed did she feef,
that fate had levelled its deadliest weapon ; and henceforth every

| . . .
hour was stamped with stern, unchanging, dreary despair. Greag
he mind. When the

ictor, Isabelle,—the weak,
d to licr lonely hearth, a

ove to tear her

fyrave had closed over the body of V
e centle, the timid Tsabelle, veturne
calm, stern determined woman,

All the ¢lite of Milan were gathered together in the magnificent

theatre of La Scala. Boauty lent its attraction, rank its patron-
to grace the farewell benefit of

'age, and fashion ite influence,
the boast of Italy, the

le¢ La Florinda,”’ the unrivalled danseuse,
ido! of the Milanese.

It is not an easy task
of ecstacy : an Itatian on

to rouse an English audience into a furor

demonstrations which would seem to us

‘extravngant and absurd, only appear to them a meet homage to
'genins, To-night their wonted enthusiasm received double impe-
‘tus, from the consciousness that it was the last public testimony
{ offord, of the appreciation of their consummate skill
¢ fair creature before them. The ensuing
weok would see her united to 2 wealthy noble, and 1his night wit-
'ness her parting obeisance to an audience, of whom all the men
were her worshippers, and even the women her pyrtizans and ad-
mirers. ‘The curtain rose, and certainly the appe&ance of the he-
3 .

‘they coul
land* loveliness of th

e is composed of materiel of a more in-}

roine of the evening was wurranty crough for the burst of r

ous applause which followed. y most fualt.
less s:.'mjnetry, acquired additional captivation frem the divplay
and costliness {)m‘mitted by theatrical costume.  Her face too wzx;
one of surpassing benuty. large deep-bluc eyes, waves of the

Her form, itself of the mest fanlt-

‘i::i&;::e% ?Zir’ “;ld1u skin of that clear transparent whiteness, which
shews with such dazzling effe i i
in thomselves enoneh w:}‘li:fi«i/lcrtlt:;ttl}lllfl:*};all these aftructmns were
o o g1 10 fus e ¢ sight.  But there wes that
at orinda’’ which interested the feelings fully a h
The dreamy melancholy of her profound and pa siona T
© dream passionate eyes,—ihe
entire repose of her features,—the extraordinary expression at
the small cherub mouth, which scemed formed for ‘ll(\vc;k-“:.xl dd)‘m '
ples, yet which none had ever seen relax into a s’mi":n t! 'lfl i
was which lent such witchery to her beanty, and ;hrcAW",_“ ”~b N
her a kind of mysterious charm, even :m;id;t the glare and ‘;"0”"‘1
ty with which she was.surrounded. s e e
Though assailed by temptation in every shzpe, so rigid and
blemished had been her condnct that the noble ('umil;' to w!l?nl‘
she was about to be allied, vainly sought in it a pretext :to dise(:;c't
the engagement between hersel{’ and their relative.  Yet she 11&("(;
in utter unprotectedness, with only the companionship of a 'Ol]]:}((v
gitl who officiated as her attendart.  With society she }nev v
mixed, nor left her home, except to attend her professional duti(i‘r
On this her last evening of public existence, all was done th;;t
could render her exit trinmphant.  The stage was literally filled
with bouquets flung at her feet, ascompanied by many a valuable
and less perishing testimony to her worth and talent. ) \Vhen‘sh(;
made her furewell acknowledgments, each felt a pang of regret at‘
parting with one so lovely and gifted, and many a b:;'fht e;e was
filled with tears---yet she, the cause, alone ’ remainb unmoved.
IThere was gratitude in the graceful bowing of the head, and the

| b
meek folding of her hands on her bosom,----biut the face was calm
S and g

1

1.

Land impassive ng evar, The enrtaia ay euthrenk of

I 1 cutbrank of
anett foeling, us 2look e very walls of
tion, and Florinda was seen there no more.
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« Now pray, Signora, on this your wedding-day, do look as if
you were happy.—Heigho ! if I were so beautiful, beloved teo by
the Marchese, 1 should be smiling all day leng.” ’

<« My good Rosalia, T have long forgotten to smile or weep.
In truth, poor child ! you have had but a wearisonie life, i at-
tending on one in whose bosom the pulse of joy hath for ever
stopped.”®

« 0 say not so,
wait on so kind, so gracious, so gentle a mistress,—ay, and so
pretty a one too. For when I am braiding those long t‘resses, o7
fustening the sandals on your tiny feet, 1 f2el quite proud in being
permitied to serve La Florinda, who, all Milan says, has borrow-
ed the face and form of the famous Venus at Florence.”

s Fic on thee, child ! I would chide thee for this flattery, but
that an unkind word ever sends foolish tears into thine eyes. But
hasten, Rosulia ; the time wears on. Give me my veil, and leave

Signora ; all the girls in Milan would be glad to

me.”’

The attendant did as she was bidden, Florinda was alone. For
awhile she sat in deep meditation, her small white hands clasped
upon her brow, as if to still the tumult of feelings rushing through
her brain. The day at length had come for which she had patic:t-
ly waited for years ;- for which she had devoted herself to a pro-
fassion she abhorred, and toiled in it kiboriously and censclessly—
and nourished a life, she would otherwise have allowod the mil-
dew of grief to corrcde and destrey.  The bhonr
when the one purpose of her existence was to be realized,—-the
long recorded vow falfilled. The near accomplishment (;f her
wishes gave to the cheek of Florinda a flush of eriinson, dee aA'
the sunset of summer, and lit up her lustrous cyes with u"moa;p :
earthly ~brightness. As she contemplated herself in tl';e rr;' 5"1—
arrayed in all the costly magnificence of bridal attire, vanit :‘n."“’
moment preponderated ; but it wus a transient wnak’ne”s‘ ‘ ‘yAm' .

32 LE n m-
s.mnt more---the _brow resumed its look of calm, stern determina
fxon,—-—the beautiful mouth, its compressed rigidity. Having ‘1;1-
justed the orange wreath on her temples, and ;111-“ ;z?od the d::x‘ I
ry, of the long delicate veil, whose snowy folds é’ll\'?f!(‘i)ed f:g;
form from head n? foot, she entered the conservatery edicinine her
clmmb(:)r, and taking from ita bouquet of choicest flowers 'nvtf ite
the arrival of her bride’s-maids and filends. Ina 1'cw, ‘ 'Mmd
tﬁe exgectEd guests asscmbled, and leaning on the arm of i;:;ngii“
t 4+ 2, -

er of her betrothed, she enteved one of the carriages, and the

oa
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st Lond.

party proceeded to the church of 8t. Ambrose. 'The nuptial rit
* at rites

were performed---and Florinda was gr
' ~ reeted as L .

M ' -

Vivaldi. a Marchesa di
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