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Love AND JEArousy.—Miss Mitford, in
her Rural Characters and Scenery, ‘des
scribes how Adam Stokes, a fresh-witer
fisherman, took unto wife Laurette, the gen-
tille et jollie fille de chambre of Mrs Talbot,
the esteemed wife of Colonel Talbot, Adam’s
honourable master. Here was a contrast!
Let us see how the fisherman and his gay]
wife manage "to get through their matrimo-
nial state:—‘ When last I had seen Master
Stokes, the fisherman, in his bachelor con-
dition, it was in the week when Februdry
ends and March begins; when the weather
was'ds bluff and boisterous as his own bluff]
and boisterous self; when the velvet buds
were just sprouting-on the sallow, the tufted
tassels hanging from the hazel, and the early
violet and “ rathe primrose” peeping timidly
forth from sunny banks and sheltered cre-
vices, as if still half afraid to brave the stor-
my sky. The next time that I passed by
the banks of the Kennet was in the lovely
season which just precedes the merry month
of May. The weather was soft and balmy
—the sky brightabove, the earth fair below;
the turf by the roadside was powdered with
daisies; the budding hedge-rows gay with
the white ochil, the pansy, and the wild ge-
ranium; the orchards hung with their own
garlands of frait-blossoms waving over seas
of daffodils; the coppice tapestried with
pausies, ground-ivy, and  wood-anemone,
whilst patches -of the delicate wood-sorrel
were springing from the holly-brake and
from the roots of the old beach trees; and
the meadows were literally painted with cow-
slips, orchises, the the brilliant flowers of]
the water-renunculus, the cliequered fritilla-
ry, and the enamelled wild hyacinth. The
river went dancing and sparkling ‘along,
giving back, in all its freshness, the tender
green of the landscape and the bright and
sunny sky; birds were singing in every
bush, bees and butterflies were on the wing,
and myriads of water-insects added their
pleasant sound to the general harmony of
nature. It was spring in all its loveliness,
and never is spring more lovely than in our
Kennet meadows. The fisherman’s hut did
not disgrace the beauty of the picture. The
white coltage, nésted in the green bank, with
its hanging garden full of stocks and wall-
flowers, its blooming orchard, and its thin
wreath of gray smoke sailing up the preci-
pitous hill, and lost amid the overhanging
trees, looked like the very emblem of peace
and comfort. Adam and his dog Neptune
were standing in the boat, which Master]|
Stokes' stout arm was pushing from the shore
with @'long pole, nodding a farewell to his
wife, and roaring, at the top of his voice,
his faveurite stave of * Rule Britannia.”—
Laurette, on the other part, was seated at
the open door of the cottage, trim as a bride,
with her silk gown, her Targe ear-rings, her
high-comb, and her pretty apron; her dress
contrasting straggely with her employment,
which was no 8@fier than darning her hus-
band’s ponderous and unwieldly hose, but
with g face radiant with happiness and ‘gaie-
‘ty, as her light and airy voice sung the light
‘“and airy burden of a song in high favour
among the Soubrettes of Paris
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her huspand’s mighty and patriotic chaunt,|os ¢ the delicate snow-flake, the most ele-
mingled with the -shirill notes of Ned, who gant of equatic plants ; and Laurette’s gar-
was bird’s-nesting on the hill-side, peeping

\ den itself, one bright bed of pinks, and
into-every furze-bush for the five-speckled tosés, and honey-suckles, and berry-bushes,

eggs of the grey linnet, and ,Whl_Sﬂmg *Oh|with their rich, (nsparent fruit, might al-
no, we never mention her,” with all his|y o5t have vied in colour and fragrance with
might. It was a curious combination, cer-lthat of her mistress The change was not
tainly and yet one that seemed to me tOlin the place but in the inhabitants, Adam
give token of much happiness; and, 00|wag employed in landing a net full of fish,
(lli;yestlt.)nlng my fri?ﬂd, le_s , Taﬂ»l(l‘)'ot,r the roach, and ddce, -such-a-hiaul as ought-to put
charming Queen of the Dahlias frankly ad-lany customer into good humour; but whieh,
mitted, that, however it might turn Outicertainly, had no such effect on the present
eventually, Laurette’s match did, at present,|,ccasion. He looked as black as a thunder-
appear to produce more comfort to both|cloud, swore at the poor fish as he tossed
parties than ¢could have been anticipated|them on the bank, called Ned a lubber; and
from so 'preposterous a umion. ¢ Adam when, in a fit of absence, he, from mere ha-
adores her,” pursued Mr Talbot, “ spends|pit - resumed his patriotic ditty, shouted
all the money he comes by in sailor-like|« Britons never will be slaves !’ with such a
finery, red ribbons, and yellow gowns, whichiseowl at his poor foreign wife, that it eould
Laurette has too good a wardrobe to need,|only be interpreted into a note of defiance.—
and too much taste to wear; can’t pass withiniShe on her side, was still working at her
a yard of her without a loving pinch of her|cottage door, or, rather, sitting there list-

pretty round cheek and swears, by every|lessly with her work (a checked shirt of her
seaman’s oath that ever was invented, that|churlish husband’s) in her lap, her head

she is the neatest built vessel, with the come-|dro0ping, and the gay air of ¢ C'est 'amour’

liest figure-head, that ever was launched.— exchanged for a plaintive romance, which

And, ix}credible_ as i? fay seem, Laurette ran as well as [ could cateh it, something in
loves him ; delights in his rough kindness,|this fashion : A :

his boldness, and his honesty ; calls him
still un brave gargon ; enters into his hu-
mour ; studies his comfort ; has learned
more English during her six week’s mar-
riage thanshe did in six years that she lived
with me; and has evenh advanced so far as
to approach, as nearly as a French tongue 8'il abjurait cruelle erreur.”’
may do, to the pronunciation of beér own|,, g when the romance was done, which
name, Stokes, a,te"‘l?le téml ¥ Gal}hc :)r-f might have touched Adam’s heart, if he
. , $ ‘ -
gans. In short,’ ‘continaed Mrs Talbot, “ofl 115 byt have understood it poor Laurette
a very foolish thing, it has turhed out better| . ghed: asiidin, touk up: the e
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than " might l:lave been expec%te_dl, Agaips and seemed likely to cry; Neptune looked
adherents, Ned and Neptune, fairly 1delizeig,jop)) a5 one “who comprehended that
their new mistress ; poor thing, her kindness statichh way the wiatier. by aoald ot
and good nature and gaicty were always rightly understand what; and Ned was in
most delightful ; and Ned is, she assures ; ’

P e T d 1 the dumps. A dreary change had come
me, a very handy boy in the house, C0€s allioyer the whole family, of which the cause
the dirty work, dusts and scrubs, and wash-|y,¢ 1ot known to me for some time after-
es, and cooks, and trots about in a pair . | Adam was jealous.”
high pattensand checked apron, just exactly| " pyopyip : : v
like a maid of all-work. I send Gilbert to I 0F  LATEAM SEAPPRRION.—

; / “ He wasa smart fellow, Sir; drew
her almost every day ‘fmh pneftrxﬂe Or an0-lwell, but was not particularly ’brager. Wi
ther, sometimes a basket of provisions,ipiq nen . he was first of all in the merchant
sometimes my reversionary flowers, (for

Taurette can't Tive without fowers) and, onlic'lov"betbre b got on she. quaster-dock.
the whole, I really think she will do veryj}, ¢ ;he ran away when a mid.ﬁlipman and
well.” This account was most satisfactory ;lsome time. afterwards was pressed from a
but, happening again to pass Laurette’s cot-\ymerchantman, and was placed in the same
tage in the bowery month of June, .I SaWlship he had been in before, where he was a
cause to fear that a chdpge had passed overjseoond time made an officer, for he was a
thy pretty Frenchwoman’s prospects. Out- :

; ) > (thorough seaman every inch-of him. H
wardly the picture was as bright, or brighter|yag tall, and strong asya young ele hant.--f
than ever. It was summer, gay, smiling Lord! I remember him sp{iu :

summer. The hawthorn buds in the hedgeloyehateh, and taking our tv’ibgh}’ ":siblsx;t?(‘;g
rows were exchanged for the full-blown blos-|in the ;gh{i, and rai)ﬁglng'iheir ’héa § together
soms of the wayfaring tree, whose double|fy, quarrefling; he could flgor an ok 88?1'—-
circle of white stars, regular as if cut with alguch a fore arm! He was Wdh‘ti'ot’i‘g Bt
stamp, forms so beautiful a cluster of flow-lof a fine, generotis, and brave 's wh;: and
rets, and confrasts so gaily with the deeplproud as Lucifer of the navy. Qﬂcinﬁ

“¢Celui qui sut toucher mon cceur,
Jurait d’aimer toute la vie,
Mais, helas! c’etait un trompeur,
¢ ¢ 8’1l abjurait crucile erreur,
8’il revenait a son amie,
Ah! toujours il serait vainqueur,

pink of the wild rose, and ‘the pale, butllying off Macao, in China. e |
graceful garlands of the woodbine ; the mea- 0{1 s%)qre, wmo; :;g;r’ph;bba')éﬁ%e‘fdh §uit
dows had, indeed, lost their flowéry glory,'as if St. Antonio had burst his ﬁgs,ia#dfww




