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JE SOLIMER'S FUNERAL.

BY MIAS LANDON,
And the muiled drum roticd on the eie,
Warriors with stately siwp were Wicte §
Un every anm was black erape bound,
Every carbue was turned W Uy ground §
Soluinn e sound of their measured tread,
As silent and slow they fullowed the dueds
The rideless horse was led in the rear,

re were white plumes waving o'er (e We

Helmet and sword were baid on the yally
For it was a soldier’s funerah
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L'5 BRIDAL,
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ou §ok forward to asecond wedding-day "
and she sighed, and sunk for 4 moment wto
twon st The maiden, emboldencd by the up-
pearance of this gentler mood, ventured to
warmur, % The Lady lda’s page was here,
but a mowent ago, in teass, lor he says.o..’
 He silent,” broke in Annabel, in & tone
which brooked mot remonstrance. * | hLear
wy Lord Orde’s foot j—~should the bey come
azatn, } will have b dnven from sy door
with a lash "
@ Algs! what a fearful ehange is liere!

sotcery, § shonld judge it 3" murmoted the sa-
maiden, making the sign of the cross,
wiile her hanghty mistress nerved herself to
teccive the distastefu! caresses of her betroth-
# anl the poor Lady I, they say, dy-
ing! Saints above! but she has a ruthives
heart I
.
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It was the wedding moming;
day of the Cairest May 4 A th
s » ite as had never hefore
wtenay H abbeit Kings and

de pre es therefrom, but
tor Sir Guy Courtenay,

the fairest
Lude weut

than Leen

th alone

ey thal day left not his chamber
3y il was p e
wi’s jewelled tiaing had faded
A decliney tidl she wos now un-
selt upon lier feety ond Her-
expected 1o grave the
1¢l so falsely wrong-

wii | by maidens
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gan 1o approas
tilely remarked that, when
most troubled, she was in the

ry in conlriving SOme new potnps and

peremptoryl N I'4 !
~plcl|nl.‘~ur<. which vhnulv't gild the
was ahout 1o embr f h
ern her wedding clothes, tnrice cast ther
« de with conterapt —the last suii was of
of silver and diamonds. ¢ Dear lady,” said
the m iy of whom we have spoken, as she
d“pluyed these gorgeous garments !n her si-
dent and agiray mistress, you will hanl!y
wear these robes twice, they are so heavy in
their exceeding richncs ! A

« And why should I wear them twice,
fo0l!? was the basty amewer. ¢ Thinkest

sce rice had

fearfal pact|

Joth |

13 and trumpets, and dulcimers,
went her.  But, in spite
and maguificence=—in spite
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L put on to de-

at one herself. There
knot was irrevocably
parasites sy the

v the ablest ol ¢
om the sight of so

guests recviled
atched a pair, and could utter no congra-
lations, At that moment, the peor bleeding
} pace tottered un the making his
wey throush the erowd with a resolution (hat
would not be gainsaved, stood close to the
dy Orde’s ear. “ Joy to vou, fmir lady!?
cried he passionatelyeith his lest strengthe—
“joy to your gay wedding! The Lady Ida
is dezd, and here comes 3 messenger who will
confirm my tale.”
And, ghastly as a corpse, Sir Herbert stood
before the newly-wedded pair.  Annabels
eyes wandered over his figure, #« thou :h she

tied ; |

aisle, an

* | raises ils charmed voice to welcome

tl then the |

were (rfmg o trace the course of the air ~
Some thought that in her pride she would
not recognize bim; by others she was deems
od really to have forgotten him in the hury
of the agitating moment. At length her
frame began to waver, for her heart was bro-
ken in the struggle ; she only exclaimed,
“ Had 1 but waited ""~—the tore of misery
rang in the cars of her attenasuts (o their dy-
ing day=-=~and then sunk upou the pavement,
hiall buried in the rich velvet of het train, and
the dianionds upon her brow, which decked,
it was thought, a corpse, It was long ere
she stined, or spoke, or breathed—lgng cre
they could raise her from the tloor, no longer
the haughty-hearted Aunabel, but a frowning,
timorous idswt !

The grass now grows thick ea the floor of
Courtenay Hall,

THE SISTERS,
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wi's Tales of the Borders.)

There s not a period of deeper loxury and
| delight than the reason when the nightingale
the glo-

g, like the spirit of life riding npon
8, breathes upon the earth,  Yielding
1o its renewing influence, the feelings and the
for~ies of youth rush back wpon sur heart in
all theis holiness, freshness und exultation,

i we feel ourselves a deathless part of the

yous creation, which is glowing avound us

Y crieath the smile of its God ! Wha

foilage of ten thousand trees
| leaves, cach khissed hy a dew-
| drop ; who has beheld a hundred flowers of
{ vaned hntes expanding into loveliness, steals
| ing their eolours from the rainbowed najesty
{ of the morning sun j—wha has listened to me
(e, fzou tho yollow furze j=ta music foom
| every bush 5 heurd
{ “ The birds wing love o every spray,™
wnd gazed oa the blue sky of his own Veautie

| rious

| sunbe:

{
{

sting it

|
the sun ! o has seen, who has heard these,
cen weady to kneel upon the soi! that
tarth 2 Who has not then, as all
{ nature lived and breathed, and shouted theis
hymns of ¢'oiy around him, held kLis hreath in
ehizht, and felt the presence of his
rtality, the essurance of his soul’s
eterual duratic md wondered that sin shoul
exist upon 4 world so beantitul,  But this mee
'8 us from our narrative,
On one of the most lovely morings of the

iveri

ve mentioned several glad groups
pping lightly towards the cottage
the widow

yourg but left

se runs, well to do in the
b e had two daughters, both in the

pride of their young womanhood,
shone not on a lovelier pair; both were prace-
ful as the lilies, that bowed their heads to the
| hrook which ran 1 cottage-door, and
both were mild, medest, and retiring, «s the
wee | e that peeped forth beside the
thres Bot)h were that morni by the
const bestow their hands

r farer, who died
the phir
S)

the sun

o8 their
im

f thei \ery to
upon the ohjeets of their young affections.
But we will not dwell upor: their bridal ; only
o few short months were passed, when their
mother was summoned into the world where
the weary are at rest.  On her death-bed che
divided unto them equal portions, consisting
| ot & few hundreds. ')l.,“_” mourning for her
lose, which for a time was mingled with bit-
terness, gradually passed away, eond long
years of happiness appesred to welcome them
from the hosom of futurity. The Lusbands of
both were ir business, and resided in a mar-
ket town in Cumberland, The sister’s names
were Helen and Mergaret, and if a preference
could have been given, Margaret was the
most logely aad gentle of the two, But he-
fore the tree that sheliered her hopes had time
1o blossom, the serpent gnawed "3 roots, and
it withered like the gourd of the engry pro-
phet.  Her dark eyes lost their lustre, nnJllu-
tears ran down her cheeks where the roses
liad perished for ever.  She spoke, but there
was none to answer her :—she sighed, buf

there wis wo comforter, save the mournful
voice of reho,  Her young hushand sat car

ousing in the midst of his boon companions,~

where the thought of a wite, or of home ne-
ver enters, ond might following night beleld
them rec) forth into the streets to finish their
debauch in a honse ot shane !

Such were the miscraide midnigh's of Mar-
garet the besutiful, the meek, while Helen
beheld every day increasing her felicity in
the eare and affection of her temperate ﬁu
band,  She was the world to him, and he ali
that that world contained to her,” And often
as ploaming fell grey arennd thewm, still wenld
they
“Rit and ook Into ench ofter’s eyes
Sifent ard hapyy, as if God had given
Nought else worth dooking at on this side heaves t*

A few years passed over them, But hope
visited not the dwelling of poor Margaret.

ler hushand had sunk into the habitual drunk-
ard § and not following his business, his busi-
ness had ceased to follow him, and his sub-
stance was hecome a wreck. And she, so late
the fairest of the fair, was new a dejected and
broken-hearted mothor, herself and her child-
ven in rags, a prey to Klthiness and disease,
sitting in a miserable hovel stripped alike of
furniture and the necessaries of lite, where the
wind and the rain whistled and drifted through
the broken windows, To her cach day the
sun shone upon misery, while her children
were crying around her for bread, and quar-
relling with each other ; and shey now weepi-
the midst of them, and now cursing the
wretched man to whom they owed their being.
Daily did the drankard recl from his hannt of
debauchery into his den of wretchedness,

| tul land, swiming like a singing sea around |

Then did the stricken children crouch behind
their miserable mother for protection, as his
red eyes glired upon their famished checks.
ot she now met bis rage with the silent
i of heart-broken and callous defiance,
which tending but to inflame the infuriated
madmen, then! then burst forth the more
th sndish clamonr of domestic war ! and
t was heard upon the street the children’s
shrick—the screams and bitter revilings of the
Iong potient wife—with the cruel impreca-
tions and unnztural basphemies of the mon-
ster for whom {anguage has no name !—as he
rushed forward  putting cowsardice to the
biush) and with his clenched hand struck to
{ the ground, amidst the chi'dren she bore Lim,
once gentle and beautiful being he ha
n hefore God o protect *—she, whom
oneey he would not g ¢
“
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Turn we now
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perceives his fair clil
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“ The expecting wee-things todd i’ stasher Unough

To meet their dad wi' flitcl terin’ noise an’ glee,

His wee bit ingle blin}

His clean hearth-: ¥y wifes smile,

Docs o’ his weary carling cares beg ile,

An® inakes him quite forget Ms labour and his toll,'
And while

“ the envie

the younglines climbed Vis kpoe
iss toehare,” the elder Liothe
and risters throneed arevind Kim, cazer 1o 1c
1 duily and Sat cheol tasks, ¢
their rewarl, the fcad pr
father’s hand, and behold exultation and af
tion sparkling from his vyes ; while the ),
py mother sot by, plying her needle, and
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< Caring auld cloes look ameist as weel’s the py .
and gazed wpon the scene bhofore her with «
rapture none but methers know. Here 1] ore
was no erying or wailing for food—no qua: re I-
lingg—no biasphemies ; but the cheerfi] s p-
por dorey—the voice of psalms wes heord ;.
solemin sounds,—the Sook of God wag opened
~—the father knelt, and the children bent thei:
kuees aronnd Lim,  And conld on enge) pp, ¢




