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Y Phe Mozeitewr, conteins the' following announce-
- ment =% The; Jimperor. "and ' Empress. propose
-~ shortly to pay.a visit to Her Majesty the Queen
- of England: atiter residénce at:Osborne. Their
- Taperial ' Majesties’ do n6t ‘contemplate making
aby othey”j

t

‘journey in England, and will, during
‘this excursion, maintain the strictest ¢ncognito.”
In:another part: of the Montteur we find:—
«:His " Imperial Higbness Prince - Napoleon em-
barked to-day at Havre on” hoard -the- Tmperial:
yacht Ta' Reine ‘Hortense, ta take a pleasure.
trip. in -Englind, Scotland, and - Ireland; . The:
Prince travels under the name of the :Count de
Meéudon, and

will constantly maintain th-strict-
est incognito® - - 0
. 2 Four Italians, three men and one woman, will
be tried in Paris, early in August; for conspiring
against the life of the: Emperor Napoleon. -
“The Assemblec ‘Nationale is suspended for
two months, in consequence of Lhe article on the
elections. . .- - - - '
.'The :Estaffette bas received a warning.
“The new- French Legislative Body contains
three' members of the Jewish persuasion—MM.
Koenigswarter, Goudchaux, and Leopold Javal.
The Univers Lraelite expresses its satisfaction
at:this success. Lo .
" News from Tunis to the Ist has arrived. A
Tew at Tunis having been insulted by the Moors,
and having replied with blasphemies against the
religion of Mahommed, was thrown into prison,
and was afterwards beheaded, and his corpse
abandoned to the insults of the mob. The con-
suls unanimously protested against these out-
rages, and Mr. Crowe, the English vice-consul,
has arrived at Marseillese, the bearer of a pro-
test against the conduct of the Bey.

SPAIN.

-+"The Madrid journals of the Sth contain fur-
ther details of the disturbed state of the south of
Spain, and especially of the movement directed
against the town of Utarera, whicl is five leagues
from Serville, and contains a population of up-
wards of 12,009. The place had been invaded
by a band of from 100 to 150 armed men, with
carbines and muskets, and mounted on horses.—
They were under the orders of a clfief whom
they called colonel, and their cry was, ¢ Long
live the Republic.”
~ ‘t'he gendarmes were overpowered, and the
insurgents burned down their barracks, at the
same time shooting one of them. They then
burnt the Town Hall, and with it all ‘the archives.
Afterwards they notified that the population must
pay a sum of 8,000 piastres in three hours. The
sum was paid and they left. ‘

When the news of these exploits reached Se-
ville, detachments of cavalry were sent in pur-
suit of them; but shortly after symptoms of in-
surrection manifested themselves in the town.—
An outbreak was imminent. Accordingly, the
captain-general hastened to publish a bando, de-
claring the proviace of Seville in astate of siege.

The journals state that movements hare taken
Jlace at Malaga and Cadiz, but they give no
details. ‘They also state that disturbances were
expected at Badajoz.

ITALY.

''he Pope arrived at Modena on the 2ud July.
A telegraphic despatch, received at Rome, states
that the same day the Holy Father, after cele-
brating mass in the cathedral, and admitting the
clergy and the religious corparations to pay their
respects to him, gave his benediction to the Mo-
denese. troops from the balcony of the palace.—
The population are described as filled with en-

thusiasm for His Holiness. All the bishops of
the duchy are assembled at Modena, as well as
many from other states. The health of the
Pope continues excellent. A letter from Rome
in the Calogne Gazette states that the endea-
vors of Count de Rayneval, as of several French
prelates, to reconcile the Courts of Rome and
Turin have proved unsuccessful. The great im-
pediment is the esiled Archbishop Franzoni,
who represents, as it were, the principle of the
Church of Rome ; but it is said that he is wil-
ling to resign his see in the event of the Sardi-
nian Government consenting to modify its inter-
pretation of the treaties concluded with the Holy
See.—Cor. of the Times.
© An attempt at insurrection fostered by the
fanatic Mazzini, and paid for with English mo-
ney, bas been made in different parts of Italy.—
The affair was commenced at Genoa, on the 29th
June. The Sardinian Government were ap-
prised of the intending rising, and were o the
watch for it. On the first manifestations of dis-
order, the military filled the streels, and made
prisoners - of tlie. unfortunate dupes of Mazzini
ere they could effect much misclief. A number
of the revolutionists took -possession-of a postal |
‘steamer plying between Genoa and Tunis, and |
-compelled- the captain to steer for the coast of:
+Naples. | . The  vessel was ‘captured by Neapoli-
© fan’frigates., At Leghoriserious collisions took:
‘place.:between . the- soldiers and insurgents. " A
band.of iofie hundred and’severity armed men at-
tacked ‘the principal guard-house' of the town, but
_ ‘were repulsed by the soldiers.” A second guard-.
house was attacked with.a like result. The in-
_surgents then ran right tbrough the townmurder-
‘inglevery soldier-they met: " Twenty-six"soldiers
are $aid" to have fallen, and upwards of sixty of
the Mazzinians.: ' Miss White, an English lady,
who, wishing to play the. heroine, had . acted as
. anagent for Mazzini at Genoa, was ordered by
~ the police to quit the place. The attempted re~

=:| Jeaving=thie-poot people-whiom 1 inveigted=iito’
SR M 57| antatiempt Withouta"definite! aim or the sleast.
: ;;:wgg;;'itgﬁthep;ﬁmg probability of success, to suffer the consequences;

of;, his;criminality: and itheiriown;folly. .- 5 1o
|- Thie ' Monitore: Toscano;: ofithe..4th:: July}s
states:that since the proclamation’et “the state” of;
siege’at, Legliord, public tranquillity, has dot been.
?E?m,\ o

disturbed in thit city.”:

I ‘e

_““The Prussian Protestant Upper Ecclesiastical:
Board has issued a circular to.the Clergy respect-;
ing :the:. blessing of the church on': the:second:
marriage- of divorced married people, ‘iwhereby'
the Prussiail, Protestant clergy are just relieved
from the necessity of bestowing the nuptial bless-
ing on the union of adulterers, while the Protest-
ant Clergy of England are being subjected to
that necessity. : o

SWEDEN. _

A letter from Stockholm, which we translate
from the Univers, says:—*One may very cor-
rectly call the laws now in force in religious mat-
ters, barbarous, as they Lave been since the fif-
teenth century, when the Lutheran confession
was adopted as the State religion. According
to the law perpetval banishment is pronounced
against whosoever should change from the Lu-
theran confession to become 'a-member of the
Church of Rome. This excessive intolerance
is no longer held by the Swedish people them-
selves; and were it not for the resistance and
opposition which the government meet with from
the ranks of the upper -clergy, this shameful
enactment would long ago have disappeared from
our crimunal laws. The King, last February, in
opening the present Parliament, announced his
wish that a bill should be prepared to permit the
freedom of religious worship, as in other parts
of Europe, reserving at the same time the main-
tenance of the Lutheran religion as the State reli-
gion of Sweden and Norway. - Accordingly, Count
Wallenstein brought forward 2 bill conformably
to the King’s intention and wishes. No difficulty
is expected to arise in the Chambers of the bur-
gesses and the peasantry, but it is feared that op-
position will be offered-in the Chambers of the
nobles, and more particularly in that of the cler-
gy. Later letters mention that the Bill pro-
poses, in addition to granting freedom of reli-
gious worship, to fix the minority  of unmarried
females, who at the present time are held by the
Swedish law to be always minors. It is thought
to fix the majority of a woman (unmarried) at
the age of twenty-five years, and further to per-
mit ministers of religious denominations other
than Lutheran to preside over their congrega-
tions without being liable, as they and their con-
gregations now are, to perpetual banishment,
which penalty has of late years fallen upon many
individuals who liave had the grace to embrace
the One true and only faith of the Catbalic
Church. As was to be expected, great opposi-
tion is made in the Chamber of the clergy.

RUSSIA.

Tue Press I Russia.—Whatever the in-
clinations of the government may be, it is evi-
dent that the people at large are unwilling to
have their Jocal affairs brought to the knowledge
of the press. The editors of the different papers
londly complain of -the impossibility of their get-
ting any information of home events, and an
embryo correspondent in one of the distant go-
vernments narrates the results of his first com-
munication. He had written some details about
a storm, or an inundation, or 2 meleor to a St.
Peterburg papér, from a town that had hitherto
never seen its name in the coluwmns af a journal ;
the number containing the communication ar-
rives in the town from the capital ; each inbabi-
tant looks aghast at the other, and only after
summoning much resolution, do the bolder spirits
venture on asking their acquaintance if they have
read the so-and-so ?—which question is invaria-
bly answered in the negatire. The Natschaluik,
or highest official of the place, takes the earliest
opportunity of informing the inhabitants officially
that there is a man among them who writes to
the papers, and the most rigid inquisition is set
on foot, through the whole tabric of society, to
ascertain who this sacrilegious violator of their
privacy is. “The slightest punishment that awaits
him on detection is his being sent to a Russian
Coventry.—Cor. Times.

CHINA.

Cuivese INFERNAL MacHINES.—On Sun-
day, the 3rd of May, at 4 a.m., it being a dark
rainy morning, a tremendous explosion took place
exactly ahead of the Acorn, and so close as to
shake the ship all over, immediutely. afterwards
fragments of a very large infernal muchiue float-
ed past, and many -pieces were caught by
the spars that are rigged out all round the ship
as a protection against fire rafts. “I'be pinnace
and cutter were sent alead, and discovered at
the distance of half-a-mile a strong bambao rope,
attached to a pile driven into the bed of the
river. This rope was found to ‘lead from the
pile under water to the Acorn’s cable, to which
it- was attached some feet under water. ‘This
must have been done by a diver during the night,
as the anchor had been weighed the day before.
The machine which had contained the powder
was attached to rings, by which ineans it would
slide easily along the rope (astened to the cahle
from each bank was a line, also fustened to' the
machine to guide it. The banks of the river
being high would entirely conceal the men em-
ployed in guiding it. Part of a fine trigger line
was also found leading to the nearest bank of the
river. 'The machine bad evidently been Boated-
down along the bamboo rope, and guided by the
lines directly ahead.of the Acorn, and. bl -the.
ﬁring‘been:delnyed one minute it must bave ex-
ploded immediately under the bows aud destroyed.
the vessel.” - -Most - fortunately, however, the
‘guard-boat, which had returned 1o the ship for a
freshi creiv, hiad just shoved off and was pulling in
-the direction of the exact point of: the bank behind
-which :was the man guiding ' the machine. ' He
‘mustbave thought himself discovered, and pulled
the trigger an instant too soon. From two pieces
.of .the fragments,of the whole Jength and- breadth.

" volution was everywhere suppressed, and large:
- “stores ‘of arms~and money were captured; from
- "the ‘ipsurgents.  Mazzini -did not endanger.-his

)

-t was found that:the:machine had:been a strong.
wooden tank, rendered waterproof,-and ~capable’
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(Out-naval:forcesa ____-'a‘ﬁtfo‘h"-’-}fﬁ’e"-b?_:‘féﬁ-‘land{b‘glore-
{Parliamentbigndsipublished:s Theiates’ extend!
ifrom: April 14,4024 The; papers:include, stwo;
éde:ip?ﬁs:!h?ﬁ' J.- Bawring, to; the; Earl, . of,

s, from: Sir J
Clarendan, enclosing a. sumber of documents,
seized on board'a Mandarin junk ' by a ‘pariy’un-
de‘Corimodore Elliot: Thesk are'the lefters of
Chan-tze-ting the: younger brother’of: Chan-kwei~'

‘Hostility?’;in San-op, the district on the coast of,
'which is situate. Hongkong. ' . There are two al-
lusions fo'the greal’ poisoning,cdse, but not asan;
'event wherein' the San-on people took dny direct
ipart.” It'is cledrly made out, however, ‘thaf “in<i
icendiary ‘plots and ‘assassinations ivere'‘devised
by * the  San-on' Committee, and’ attempted - and

were réwarded. The English are, as ‘usual, ho-
rared 'hy this “adept id the art of ‘polite " letter-
writing with the appellation’of “ devils.”

THE HALF SIR.
BY GERALD..GRIFFIN,
- (Continued from our last.)

.. CHAPTER X. . :
If thou be'est dead, why dost-thy shadow fright me ?
Sure 'tis because [ live ; were [ but certain '
To meet thes in one grave, and that our dast
Might have the privilegs. to mix in silence— .
How quickly should my soul shake of this burthen?

. s — The Night Walker.

We now find ourselves in the position in which
our tale commenced, when, as the reader may re-
mewber, we left Mr. Charles ‘Lane seated at Mr.
Falahee's fireside, aod: expecting the entrance of
their fairlodger. In a few ‘minutes the lady made
her appearance, prepured for the excursion which
she meditated, apd in o very few more, she and Mr.
Lane were on the road lending to the house of Mr.
Huater; where she proposed spending ihe remainder
of the day.

Whether it was that the lady did not feel pleased
with ber company, or that she had somne secret cause
for anxiety, her young squire observed that she was
more, far more than usually meditative after they
left the house—so much so, -as on two or three occa-
sions to have pard no -attention to observations
which caused him no slight degree of lzhor in con-
cocting. They rode by Knock Patrick (a hill which
is 9aid to rise by a gredual ascent from Dublin), and

»

rough stones, near the ruined clhurch, in which the
great patron, Saint Patrick, had rested, after his
apostolic toils, including all the western district, in
one general benediction—he showed her the well at
which the holy man had nearly escaped poisoning,
and related at full length the legend of the Munster
Dido, the foundress of Shanet Castle, s singalar and
striking fortification, which oceupied the whole sum-
mit of a craggy billock towards the south. But all
his eloguence was in vain. Miss O'Brien said ‘“no"
when he expected her to say * yes,” laughed when
she ought to have been shocked, and used un excla-
wation of really appropriate borror or compassion,
when politeness should have made her langh at some
piece of barbarous joke-slaughter. He was perfectly
satisfied, nevertheless, that this inattention could
not he tbe resolt of pride in Miss O'Brien; for
though she was no favorite of his, he always re-
marked an almost too acute anxiety in her meaner
to avoid the slightest possibility of giving pain by
any assumption of superiority, Indeed, she some-
times carried her condescension to an extent that
young Lane would have thought a step to low for
himself, and was very careful to observe and ac-
knowledge, with the ready sweetness which is so
peculiar to high rank and intcllect, the homely
courtesieg of the poorest peasant thnt passed her on
the road. Mr. Lane, too, was quicksighted enough
(althongh he wus a kind of blockhead in his own
way) to perceive that this eager humility wasan
assumed or engrafted portion of the Indy’s character,
Ft.nd that ber natural temper was directly opposite to
1L,

They parted, at length, at Mr, Hunter's door (the
young gectleman not half satisfied with the impres-
sion he had been able to make of his own cleverness
on the lady's mind), and Mies O'Brien entered the
house of her friend. - The lady of the house was
alone in her drawing-room.

[ Welcome, o thonsand, and o bundred thousand
Irish welcomes, my own darling friend,” she exclaim-
ed affectionately, as Miss O'Brien entered. The
Intter endeavoring to speak, but could only fling her
armg about Martha's neck, and weep loudly and
bitterly. ’

““Is he come
tion.

**Not yet—but we expect him every hour. He
;ene:ved bis promise most earnestly yesterday cven-
ing.

“ Oh Martha, Ifenr I have miscaleolated my firm-
ness. [ could find it in my heart to turn back this
moment, and run into some secret place, and die at
once, and in silence. My heart shudders when I
think of whet'I hase undertaken.”

“ Ab, now, what weakneas this is, my dear friend !
—'Tis but an hour's exertion, and consider what
peace of mind it will purchase you. For the sake
of my poor friend Hamond too, I would advise you
to sacrifice your own feelings as much as possible.
Do, now, love "

“I will, Martha—bnt T fear—I know how he must
fecl. However, I will try to exert myself.”

They remained egileat for a few minutes, Martha
Hunter (we take the liherty of retaining the familiar
appellation of her youthful days) holding Miss
O'Brien's hand between both hers, and turning to-
waris her a face which was filled with the sweetest
interest in the world—a face in which the sedateness
of the mother and the wife hnd not, in the slightest
degree, overshadowed the beaming affectinn of the
girlish enthusinat—a face ns clear, open, and serene
a8 & summer forenoon, which had never folt any
stormicr changes than that with which it was now
pently clonded—the grief of ready sympathy for a
dear friend’s woe. But Martha had pussed through
lite withont a care or disappointment of any serious
kind. She was born to a moderate fortune—shn met
n young gentleman whom she liked for a husband,
and she married him—she longed for children, and
she had them—two fine boys—then she wished for a
girl, nnd & girl appears—everything, in fact, had ruu
on g0 limberly with her, that if it were not for some
rague's tearing down her garden fences on one occa-
sion for firing —~nnd that the drawing-room: window
was three inches too. high to ennble her to sce the
Shannen from the 8ofs, she might be said o be &
bappy womun. : o o

.To judge, however, from the appearsnce of the
Indy who.sat next her, the reader, though he has yet
henrd little of her personnl history, had not, hitherto,
been fn any grent danger of pining from un eccess
of good fortune, like the merry Widow of Cornhill
The nutnmn of & oace brilliant beanty jet: lingered
in_her fuce. nad form—but it had:that air of sudden
and nntimely change, which showed ns if the causes
of its gentle deeny had been nccidenral rather than
nitaral. The contragt.in the expréssion and gppenr-
anee o€ beth cunntenandes wus' auch asa paiiter,
fond: of lingering 'an the pictures of feranle loveliness
and intereat; injprht-huve seen with o delighted eye: -
.- While both remained thns silent and. motionless,
indilging che Ly enresd in the mute intelligence of
old afféction, ihey wire suddenly atartled by o knock
wythy hedl deor,"Miss O'Brien rose from her seat.

S 4Do uos be atnrroed,” asid Mra. Hunter, * perhaps
"ia unly Huutae ¥ ;o N S '

" she at length asked, in deep agita-
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- | had hitherto felt, and she followed Martha to her

he pointed out to her with his switch the chair of ¥

gt !"T‘.zBl:nt-,!E;;tidverﬁAI Lig:ovesnow. oo
-rDeicomioried, L entreat-you 1 o s voieyonf
TR Bavh Spenhl (e G MR 2dika,
graspliig Dlartha's:afm bard>and’ putting.'back the)
curls. from, her, ear9 T hgar| him—stop | hugh 1=
she listaned and bent, forward in'au ‘agony. ol attén-
tion— ' Tig<'tis'he——thut: ¥oicei-though ot “sor
rowful in. its tone—Oh,Martha; Lean pever,doitl,
Oh hide me, my dear friend, cover me—let. me fiy
any Where rather'than meet Bim/tr 0T {0
My darling—ah, my own darling, take.courage,}'s
: Martha exclaimed, flinging her arms around .the.neck
:of her trembling'friend, and mingling her tears'and
‘eareases.. | “Will you give all..up now, after ‘whole’
.years wasted in preparation. . What will Hunter say:
‘to you," she'added cheerfully,. - after the 'groat fib,

you made him tell " ) oo
t "FThere again, Martha<-what if he should revolt
from that cruel deceit! . He will' do so—1I am sure<~
-and the breach will be made wider thdn ever)’ =~ -
"“How ‘can you think .so bardly of him?" Have:
-you no claims, then ? - Am I not your confidant, and
do I not know your seeret services, your kind anxi-
;eties, ‘and your long suffering last summer.in con-

‘This last reflection seemed 10 inspire the trembling
‘lady with a greater portion.of confidence than she

fdrcssigg—rqqm in gome degree of composure, whete
‘her fair friend disencumbered her, with her'.own

silk handkerchief plainly tied over and fastened
underrieath the chin, which formed the then popular,
.and, to our taste, graceful substitute for the round
hat commonly used. ) ‘ '

We will leave the Indies to prepare, as well ag
“they may, for this meeting (which seems to be such
a terrible affair, whatever the reason of it is), while
we return once more to Castle Hamond, the pro-
prictor of which wns preparing with no less nnxiety
for the promised interview with the last triend of his
once loved Emily—his first and last affection, This
true Jover had led a wretched life from the day of
Mr. Hunter's visit; and all the exertions of his reli-
gious and philosophical mind were insufficient to
suppress the rebellious sorrow- thet labored at his
heart. The change that hed taken place ia his
person, as well as in his mind, may, however, be
most easily indicated, by introducing the reader into
his apartment, as it appeared when Remmy O'Lone
entered it, kettle in hand, on the: morning of this
very day a few hours after the Wren-boys liad de-
parted. . v : :
. Homond was then seated at bis solitary breakfast-
table, im the same dress which we bave seen him
wear on board the hooker—u blue frieze jacket and
trousers, with black silk hardkerchief tied loosely
about ki neck—his hand clenched fast, and support-
ing his forcheud, ns he lcaned upon the table. He
suffered Remmy to make the tea, lny the toast, and
go through all the necessary preparations, without
seeming to be once conscious of his presence. When
he raised bis bead, atdength, in order to answera
question put by the latter, the appearance of his
countenance was such as made Remmy start and
gape with borror. His eyes had sunk deep in their
sockets, while the 1ids were red, and the balls sullen
ané bloodshot-—his lean and rather furrowed cheeks
had assumed the pallid yellowness of death—his
forehesd and temples were shrivelled, dry, and bony,
his bair sapless and staring, like that of a man
wasted by disease—his lips chipped and dragged—
and altogether an air of desolation and anxiety
about him, which nothing less than a luxurious in-
dulgence of long sorrow could have produced. His
voice, as he spoke to Remmy, was rough, harsl, and
husky, and the sharpness and suddenness of his
manner showed as if' his mind were in some degreo
shaken by the continuance of painful and laborious
reflection. :

“1 will walk there,” he snid in reply to Remmy's
question. “TLeave me now, and do not come until I
send for you.” :

Remmy left the room.

“Yes!” said Hamond, starting up from the table
and mnking the door fast. ¢ I will mect this envoy.
A dying message—or -dying gift, perhaps. No
matter! - Inhuman as she was, T can't forget that I
have loved: her—aid hier last thought and her last
presert will be dear to me, for they can never change.
Oh, Emily, why did you wrong yourself and me so
foully ? When =il the world left you—wher you
were lying on your death-bed in a foreign land, did
you remember old times? did you think of Hamond
and his 1njuries with regret? and if so, why was I
oot apprised of your repentance? why was I not
kneeling at your bed-side, to comfort the spirit that
I loved with the words of forgiveness and affection ?
But no!” he added, stamping his foot against the
floor, and setting his teeth hard in a sterner mood—
“Let me not fool my nature. She died the death
she earncd for heraelf—the death of the proud and
the high-hearted. Let me rather rejoice thatit is
so—for in her grave alone could she become apgain
the object of Hamond's love. I could not tell her,
living, as I now tell her dead, that her image is atill
treagured among the dearest memories of my heart—
that Emily Bury, the young, the gay the tender and
the gentie, is still the queen of that blank and deso-
late region. ¢ My heart is worn, Emily,” he went
on, raising his outsatretched arms as if in invocation
of some listening spirit—*its affections are grown
cold—its passions, all but this undying one, are
blasted and numbed within their dens, its earthly
hopes are withered, and all its sources of enjoymeat
broken up—yet even there you have not ceased to
govern. The interval of many ycars of gloom has
not yet banished from its deserted chambers the in-
fluence of your Bunny smiles—the echo ot that voice
that poured comfort on it when it was wounded and
torn by the huughty insolence of the worthless
world around you, still lingers on its fibres, and
tempera the dreary voice of memory with a tone of
sweetness that time and sorrow can never utterly
destroy.”

After pacing his chamber in silence for a few
minutes, ke would again stop suddenly, and with a
look of sbsence aund wonder, ask himself, whether
the events, that bad lately chequered the solemn
monotony of his lonely life with a shade of still
durker feeling, were indeed w1l real. Dend! Emily
Bury dead! Wnas there actually an end of all hope?
Had tho world lost her for ever? Should he never
indeed see her on earth again? She was cold—
dead—coffined-—the carth was over her—the heavy
grave stone was preasing on her light and fragile
form. She was gone from bim for ever and ever!

1t is past and done,” said he, *and nll that re-
maing to me is to master as I may ths disquietude of-
my own heart. This high-born friend of hers would
probe ard humble me——she would try me with a tale
of deep interest. She sball fail. I will hear her
message, and take her-death-gift with a stony eye
and an unmoved demeanor. I will show her, that it
is not in the power of the proud to subdue the will
of all whom they lold within their influence. - My
heart may burat within me while she speiks, but my
eye and tongue shall toll no tales.. I wilibo cold as
marble—cold as Kmily ‘was—is—cold as my own
heavy heart--as the grave-stone that divides us.”

" Haviag' fortified his ‘spirits in this resolution, .le
rose from his_untasted breakfast, and with. few pre-
parations of the toilet, took his way over the fields
to Mr, Hunter's residence. =~ T

Ic wag nenrly dusk when he arrived. there.. -Mr,
Hunter was not yot returned from a neighboring
court of petty sessions, where be-had spent the day;
and a peeler, in undress, who openod the daor.to Mr.
Humond, went to inform the Iady of the house of
his arrival, while 'he entercd a neat parlor‘on‘the
ground floor, :'which was made . ! a double debt to
pay,"—a kind of study and sitting-room. Here he
sat, endeavoring to put on & hardness, and even
roughness- of demeanor, than which .notbing conld
be more foreign to his character.

Hia ngitation, however, returned upon him with's

b Martha—the very knock—that hesi-
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-|Beveral'seconds-when'they ap

'hands, of her riding-dress; and the Leghorn hat with }

dresses in-the ‘hall. outside. .There was a pause of
‘ proached:the door; |
Hamond ;ould,ihear some- é:.iapsxeﬂim:ﬂ-:;o'ﬂ‘e:i
conragement,”answered' by's short sight . The doos
at Tigth Gpaiéd, ind otk dled briliced. " The lighs
Wwagnot strongyepough to enable Hamond to distin-
guish the, conntenances of hoth g perfectly “as he
legpg.-havg'yished"; but'ie'had not ‘mich it5sny;
1nt Tecognising . the): sweet-témpered. scoripanion.. ‘dyr
il By, Brepaged, as becwas 6 act the stois
He"coulld’ ‘notresist"the wWinning' kindness¥of he:
menher, when she walked:towards him: and held ong
Her,hand, with s smile;of real gladness. There are
some pecple’in' the’ WOrlll*j_}'vho‘g‘e7I1}‘rli'bl'e"éxii!t'e'zii££'a§.
-thonghts, and wishes
happiness is mede up of

pears to'he composed ofi'acts,
olﬂ._. bepevol?cg, and ‘whose
the joys ‘which they ar6'able to confer 6m others ie:
flected’ back'’upon their own™ hearts,” "1‘1‘:3:-'”::: )
manner:informs,, you. that :your presence gives .them
Pleasutd—that yoir happisess is' sincerely desired
By theni~~their smiles are too sweet'dnd kind for
mere.acting—and the very. tone of their voice seemg
as if it were turned to please your ear. In g
, country in the world do warm and gCNCTous naturey
1 of this kind abound more than in Ireland, and in g
: part of Ireland could one individual  be.foung More
- highly gifted with it than Martha Hunter. Hamong
 felt his - lieazt soften within him when she gave hip
 her hand and inquired with an interest, which hesaw
'was not, agsumed, for his health and the circum.
stances of his present life. =~ - .
. “ But I must not be so’selfish; Mr. Hamond ® said
-she, turning towards the other lady, *as to ;'gmtif
'my own anxiety while yours remains yet 'iixinntisﬁ'edr
"Anotber time you shall tell your old friend Manha'
all that has happened 1o you since our last meeting
Here is my friend, Miss O'Brien, who has news fogli
you that you are mere eager to hear.  You have
seen the lady before now ot a distance, she tejlg me
Then in & low voice to her fuir triend; g ghe
felt her hahd grow cold and tremble within her
grasp—‘‘For shame, darling, will you not be firm
yet 2 Consider all that depends upon it.” '

Hamond bowed to Miss O'Brien.  “I have had the
pleasurs of hearing Miss O'Brien's name freqncnt]y.
mentioned in & way that was most honorable to her.
self—and I believe I can guess at the occasion to
which Mrs. Hunter alludes. My servant was enthy-
siastic in his description of Miss O'Brien’s heroism on
that oceasion.” :

Oh, she is quite a little warrior, sir,” said Mrs.
Hunter, ‘“but apropos of warriors, I think I hear one
of my yonng rogues beating his drum o note top
loud in the mendow. My absence too may relieve
me frgm some degree of unwelcome feeling. Make
acquaintince then &5 s0on &s you can, for I can tell
you, Mr. Hamond, this lady is worth your knowing,
Courage,” she again sdded, solto voce, to Miss
O'Brien, as she passed her. “Was not that well
thrown out?. I will -take care that nobody shall
disturb you, or remain within hearing.”

A panse of some embarrassment to the lady and
gentleman took place when Martha left the room.
The former, however, -feeling the necessity for exer-
tion, stimulated by the pressiog nature of the ocea-
sion into something like self~command, and at once
throwing off all mere wenkness, assumed, in a few
moments, an easy and natural carringe, while Ha-
mond, remembering his own resolution, returned
once more to his cold and darkly morose demennor.

“My friend, Mr. Funter, has made you aware, |
believe, of the occasion which induced me to request
the favor of this interview,” said Miss O'Brien, at
length.

“He has,” said Hamond, calmly, “and has re-
lieved you in some degree from whbat must have
been o painful undertaking to one of so benevolent
A disposition as I know Miss O'Brien to possess. You
were the friend of Lady E on the Continent?”

“Pray do not call her by that name,” said Miss
O'Brien. * She had reason to be weary of it hergelf
—and in my ears I am sure it is an ungrateful sound.
Let us speak of her as Emily Bury, for it was only
while she bore that name that I'conld ever esteem or
love' her.” -

“*Yet yon were her friend long afterward, I under-
stand.” ' '

“Friendship is but lightly grounded that will
grow cold at sight of a friend’s error, particutarly if
that error should@ be followed by a punishment so
geverc as hers. You thonght her beautiful once,
Mr. Hamond, but you wauld have been shoeked to
sce the startling havoc that nine years of sarrow
and of sickness had made with her loveliness, before
Ileft Frence. This trinket was bers,” Miss O'Brien
continued,” handing him a small minieture set in
gold. ¢1fis the snme which you returned heron
the morning of your departure from Dublin, . though
some circumstance prevented its reaching her hands
for a long time after. She wished that you would
tnke it once more, as a token thet you forgot and
forgava. Look—that discoloring on-the gold was
made by her own tears. Does not that touch him 7*
she ndded to herself, rs he took:the mininture coldly,
and without logking on it placed it in his bosom.

#T have long since tnught myself to consider the
one a5 my duty,” seid Hamond. *For the other—
but, pray, let us pass to another subject. Emily and
I bave had but o hard life here. Her suoiferings,]
hope, are ended—and mine shall not be tamely fos-
tered. Ihave long since discovered the secretof
my own mistaken hope—and found the cure too. [
bave enirenched myself in this hill solitude, where I
once more breathe the air of content and freedom.
I hang my peace npon the humor of no ligh-born
coquette. (You will forgive me for having learned
to speak coarsely). I wateh no beck. I court me
smile. My heart does not, ag it once did, start, like
a cownrd's, at every audden footfall. I walk, or
write, or read the whale dny long, or else sit at case
by my turf fire, and think what o happy man Adam
might have been, if it wers not for the rib he lost in
paradise.” : .

““Yet,” gaid Miss O'Brien, enlering freely into the
spirit of Hamond's thoughts, though she could have
dispensed with the politeness of the last sneér, “if
it be.fear that induces you to turn anchoret, there is
but little merit in this Parthian warfare. The world
—the busy world hins joys for the deserving ad well
as for the ingrate and .the proud one. Why should
we leave them the undivided cnjoyment of those
pleasures, when we might meet and share them in
calm and - steady defiance 7’ - -

“ You should "be wiser,” replied Hamond, shaking
his hend. *# You will forgive my snying that youare
an enemy who must be fled—not fought with. In
our strife with you we must keep our hearts out of
gye-shot. - You make our cars the traitors toour
pence—for there is a seductive and overwhelming
grace in the .very music of your accents. What ?
Defy you? Ah, no—I thought that once, and my
heart bled for it—gnd all that remnins to me, 83 you
perceive, is'10 use the privilege of a beaten gamester
—to revile and tax you with false play.” o
. %Ido notKnow,: Mr. Hamond, whether Iam to
take what you said as flattery or the contrary, but
it hng o strango. mixture of both,” .said Miss 0'Bries,
who felt really o little piqued by the bitter virulence
of his manner. = #You sy, you were once mistaken !
Would -you  think,}": she  continued mors playfullf;
U that o, peneral.did hid duty who would change ‘his
whole plan of.:warfarc. nfter. one defeat? . That l&‘a
brief oxperience. Besides, is it nat possiblo that fte
liermit in his silent solitude, might gustain ag painit
& conlest with the memory of -the world as thost{
who live in the midst of allurements with its red
dangers? . Does he. not buy, bis sefety with anen
durigg sameress of ‘regret the

—-”

ei that makes those dangers

look almost -aminble in!the"mmp'!_lri's'on‘?\‘: YAre:there
not moments of intolersble.reflection, when contem-
A “even o stormier hac than action

-

sudden: fdree : when he heard:the (rustling of female
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At ow

lation puts on,
?tself,‘wlll’é'ii' the brain is.clmost torn asunder by the
violence of /its’' own thoughts, and*the heart m,oP;
préssed almost to breaking with the memory of pnz.,
socin] happiness, and the gense of present_loqﬂl!'lffh,g
Must you not sometimes sit down and think 9}.1_:“
hopes you once cherished—thia vain and faded .V,l.!l.on
that made youth 8o sweet-—the. stirring -ambition,
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