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THE IDEAL AND THE REAL.
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"Tuz jdeal—what a glow of poetic fecling
ites within the heart, what forms of beauty
ide before the imagination, what sounds of
tmony sweep over the soul, even while dwel-
i on the word!  All that islovely in nature,
‘onous in art,and holy and heavenly in action
fem to meet here, and the contemplation fills
with joy because of the wondrous gift by
hich carth-born man can break the bonds
at fetter him to sense, and thus soar into the
igher Tegions of perennial beauty. Happy
ey whom no zude hand withdraws from
ese lovely heights—who can drcam out their
ream without being awakened by the grasp
stern reality. But where are these kappy
nes; Echo answers—where? The conflict
ith the real is allotted to us all.

There were few deeper dreamers of this kind
an Harry Wyndham. Born the heir to a
rge fortune, endowed with fine talents, and
2 small share of personal bc:m(y, he hed from
rly boyhood indulged in visions oi' ramantic
appiness, such as it seldom is the lot of mor-
s 10 realize, and this bias of his mind kc!
n fostered by 8 mother as romantic ashim-
His father, Col. Wyndham, a rich,
rty, hospitable man, and a gentlemaa in
ery sense of the word, was au contraire as
atter of factas possible. Possessing a splen-
id estate upon the Potor-.zc where he always
sided, he prided himself in having all aboat
imin the most perfect keeping. Iis house
as princely both within and without, his
orses were the finest in the Old Dominiog,
is equipages the best appointed, and his table
ed in the highest style.  All his planta-
ns prescnted a most cheering contrast to
ose of his less we~"thy ncighboars, in their
fect neatness and theic high staie of agri-
ditgral ‘mprovement. No torn fences, ot

out-houses that were ready to fall to pieces
with old sge; no old smoke-dricd dwellings
that looked as if they had never known a re-
paif since the age of Elizabeth; no half-clad
negroes basking in the sun or lotering over
their daily tasks. All was fresh, whole, busy
and active, and showed that the master's purse
was full, and the master’s eyc cverywhere.
Harry being the sole survivor of a fanuly of
four children, tie rest of whom had died in in-
fancy, was the object round which the affec-
tions of both parents were eniwined, with a
dovotedncss «hat, had be been other than he
was, might have ¢nsured his ruin. The one
great aim of their existence, 1o which ali others
were made subservient, was the promotion of
his happiness. In the improvemenis Colonel
Wyndham was constantly projecting in the
different portions of lis estate, Harry was the
ore to be ultimately benefitted. Did he ea-
pend large sums in the adornment of lus house
and grounds, it wasas Harry's future residence
that tlis was chiefly desirable.  He unported
splendid books fur Harry's use, fine wines to
ripen for his table, and noble animals to occu-
py his sialls. In short, white these Juauries
mimistered vet 3 matenally to the good Colon-
col's own gratification, it was his pride and
pleasure to view them all as held in trust for
his beloved son, his second self, and thic hur
of his nnme and wealth.  As may be supposed,
the mother was not less anxious for the hap-
piness of this sole remnant of het hutle famaiy,
‘but having a different temperament from her
Tiusband, she laboured to sccure it i a differ-
ent manner.  For the pomps and sanities of
life she cared Lut litle, was hughly inteiicctanl
in her tastes, and romantic in Ler affectons.—
The sorrows she had expericaced in theloss of
her ch.‘dz;qn, scemed t0 have awakened m-her
soul 2-fnore tender sympathy for the woes of

others, and to know of suffering was wah hes



