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THE PEARL : DEVOTED TO POLITE LITERATURE, SCIENCE AND RELIGIOK,

Lok

Lt b LI adgtntiialioniresmpdagnatin

its endearing tones, the severe glance of & censorious eye ! the
harsh lnﬂxcnm of u reproving voice ! How bitter to remember
“all one has ieen to som: dear departed being—and to feel that one
i3 nolhing—comparatively not!ung, to any living creature in this
wide, wide world ! Some of these sad experiences had fulien
not unfrequently 1o the lot of the fair orphan—had fallen like ice-
Lolis on the yvouthful enthusiasm of her confiding nature ; but
though cheni md by that untimely frost, the sensitive blossom had
but ehrunit inwerd, nourished in secret by the warm well ‘spring
of Hope, whicllay hidden in the deep recesses of her heart.

-« Twice since her residence in the family of Mr. L——, the
monotonous cxistence of Blancle had been diversified by oc-
currences of unspeakable importance to her. Twice had she re-
ceived letters from Indin—Voluminous letters, penned by more
than one hand, though contained in the same envelope directed
by her Dbrother  She wept abundantly over the first of these
packets---over her brother’s Jetter—-his reply to that in which
she had corumunicated to bim their mutuul loss, and her own
plans to seck: an honouruble subsistence as governess in some
Tnglish family. It is essy to conceive the deeply affecting pur-

“port of that fraternal answer. Even (rom that fearful distance, the
hearts of the orphians met and mingleé. The tears of Theodare
‘hud ‘blotted the lines, on which those of Blanche fell as she read,
Jike. summer roin-drops--ns freo, ns fast, and as kindly, lighten-
ing her henrt of the long pent-up load of unparticipated grief. But
‘Theodore’s letier contained one writtenin a different hand-writing,
-and though the tears of Blanche still fell as she perused those
characters, they were the Jast drops of the shower through which
u sunbeam was already breaking. Upon the contents of that pack-
ct she might have heen said 1o live for many weeks---for day
after day her eyes fed upon them, till one of her little innocent

in a tone of artless sympathy, if she were not
which

nbservers asked,
tired of trving to learn all thal close long writing by heart,
had vexed her so much too, atthe first rending ?

The sccond letters were as eagerly and anxiously opened as
the former had been. But these ware rend with glistening eyes
only, while the rekindled light of gladness beamed on the ingen-),
nous countenance of [lanche 5 nnd eometimes, in the midst of
some twenticth re-pernsal, us if her heart sought sympathy in the
exnberance of its happiness, she would catch up in her arms, and
half smother with playful kisses, one of the wandering children—
as readjv however at least, 1o.share the joy of their young instruc-
tress, as to pmumpate in her sorrows. Wilih lhose last letters

“come univory work box, an clegant oriental toy, lined w1lh san-
dcl wood, nnd illled up with many compnrlments, each containing
B some mtrcmous nick-nack-—some’ small too! of fuxrv worlunansh:p
ﬁlslnoncd for a lady’s hund, or some exquisite cssence in its fle-
con of gilded glass. The delight it was 1o the inquisitive children
to pry over and over again, into every drawer and compartment
in this beautiful box ! And Blanche was 100 sweet-tempered o
refuse the often asked indulgence, only she watched with jealous
care, lest theie little busy fingers should unwittingly isjure any
part ol the delicate workmanship 5 and if Miss Crawfurd was pre-
rent, she resisted with evidentannoyance their importunities to be |:
allowed 10 take ozt of n cunuing secrot drawer (which had not
long remained sceret for them,) two beautilul little pictures—¢¢ so
beantiful 1 they said, and ¢ one so like Ma’amselle !”’---That one
was her brother’s miiature ; und when they asked her if she did
not love him dearly for sending hier sueh a line present, she smil-
ed and blushed, aud simply answered, that she did indeed dear-
ly love him,  The litde girls were not long in discovering, more-
over, that tho roturn of this dear brother had been announced in
“his last letter. The regiment was recalled to Europé, and he
wrote on the eve of embirkation,

No wonder that, on the evening of that day which had brought
her such blissful tidings, the fair {nce of Blanche was radiant with
such a glow of happiness, to atiract even the passing notice of Mrs.
L——,and the more benevolent observation of her husband, as their
young imnata with her pupils modestly approached the awful verge
of her drawing-room circle.  The exuberant gladness of her heart
was longing to communicate and diffuse itsell ; and 1he look and
tono of almust affectivnate filial coufidence with which she replicd
to Mr. L accustomed salutation, was so irresistibly win-
ning, that it drew {rom him gnother, and another seatence, till m
last he found him chatting with her, almost with the affectionate
familiarity of a father, and had actuaily gone the length of calling
her ¢ My dear P? without being conscious how insidiously the na-
taral kindliness of his nature had encroached on that dignified
coudeseension to which he conceived it proper to confine all niani-
festations of good will towards his daughter’s governess.

‘.\I,.xdc.rnm:_olk d'Albi’s continuance in the evening circle, or
rather in its ond-tworks, was nsually restricted to the space of haif
an hour, while the tca and coltee were carried round, and 1il}
the bed time of her pupils, when with a silent curtsey. she left the
drawing room with them, and having accompanied them to their
apartnients, jovfully retired to the unmo!eatcd quiet of her own.

party being en-

o
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Jut it sometines happened, that, Mrs. L—"s
Yivened by tie accession of several young persons, music and
guadrilies became the order of the evening. At such times the
talents of Blanche were putin requisition, and she was detained
zo play for the benefit of the dancers, whose enjoyment was en-

‘lnnred in no trifling degree by the spirit and correctness of the;
El)anlGldn and by the variety of beaatiful airs in swhich she was’
a proficient,
| Poor Blanche ! how often, in the days that were gone, had she
trzpped it to those very measures—the admired of oll eyes, and
ithe beloved of all henrts, amongst lhe loveiy and beloved, the
‘happy band of her young companions ! It was wonderful (with
‘all those recollections in her heart,) how she could sit before that
\'instrumem, looking so patient and contented, playing on hour
tafter honr with unerring touch, and unflagging spirit ! Yes—
[there she sat, regardless und disregarded of every creature in the
:rgdy assemblage, unless it were that every now and then some
'gentleman of the party stole a farther glance of admiration at the
jovely foreigner, inwardly desirous, may be, that he could ex-

lchange his sprawling, bounding partner, with all her newly-im-

perted Parisian graces and frippery clumsily tacked upon Enghshi

awkwardness, for that young sylph-like creature so elegant in
her unadomed simplicity ; for Blanche, still in mourning for her
purents, wore ¢ plain black robe; and a profusion of soft, fair
sitky ringlets, and one thick gloss braid encircling and confining
them like 2 diadein, were the only decorations of a head remarka-

ble for its classical beauaty, and the peculiar gracefulness of car-
risge, which was its characteristic expression.

It so happened, that gn the very evening when the heart of'
Blanche was overflowing with its secret hoard of gladness —Oh "
how long had that poor heart been a stranger fo such blissful feel-
ings '—Mrs. L——"scircle was a large and gay one, and a pro-
posal to form quadrilies teing suddenly made, and as promptly
acceded 10, Mademoiselle was detained to take her patient sitting
at the piano forte. She had always aceeded with willingsweetness
to similar requisitions, byt this evening she sat down to the instru-
ment with even jovousreadiness, and the exuberance of her happi-
ness found expression in such sprightly measures, that her flying
fingers soon outstript the common time of the dancers, and many

lbre.lthfess calls for moderation were sent towards her frow the
*ac.\llll)‘.,l'lﬂ“ and despairing perfurmers. Then wonld she laagh
land blush, and shake her head in playful self-reproach at her own
lawless performance, and for a while—-a very little while—~the
restless fingers were restrained to slower movements---once or
twice she looked towards the dencers, as if witha vehement Jong-
ing to spring up and mingle in their gay evolation; but those glances
were momentfary, und her eyes. dropt again upon the ivory keys;
but such a sm'x)ing and half-e xulting p)nyfulneas lurked about her
mouth, as if she 1 were anticipating some hour of luture gl’ldnecs,
when she should join’ h.mr_s once more in the meny dance witl the
compumons of her )outh on the ear th-—-the' !owely greenswwrds
of her own dear country.  Whatever were: the fond reveries of
poor Blanche, it is certain that her musica! tuak ‘was 80 uneqnall}
performed that evening, as to cause much discomfiture among the
dancers, at length despairingly manifestedin their relaxing exer-
tions, and the tedious, lounging puuses between the sets.

with Bbirs. L , close to the plano forte, on which, mingled with

nusic books and manuscripts, lny several pamphlets and newspa-
:pers. One of the gentlemen carelessty glancing his eye over the tis-
.cellaneous heap, eaught up a pzper with suddenly excited inter-
est, excluiming, ** AL ! here Is already a public account of the
melancholy cecurrence, of which my lutters from 3adras make
Then rapidly he read aload the paragraph which
stated that, **The Regiment de Meuron being under orders for
Earope, huad been snfe!y embarked on board the transports pro-
vided for its reception, all but the last boat, consisting of the
Licutenant Colonel, his lady, and their family, and two young
officers of the regiment, when by some mismanagement the boat
was suddenly upset in the tremondous serf, and nolwnthstmdmw
the exertions of the natives on their attending catamanans, every
soul perished, exceptthe wife and youngest daughter of the
Colonel, and one of the young ofiicers, Lieat. D’ Albz.” Then
foliowed the names of those who had found a watery grave, and
the gentleman ran them quickly over, till just as he had provounc-
ed that of ** 1Jorace Vandreuil,” a sudden crash of the piano kays
caused u general start, and all eyes turning sinultancously to-
wards the young musician, who had been awailing the pleasure of
the dancers in silence, patient and unnoticed; it was perceived that
she had fallen furward on the instrument, her face and arins rest—
ing ou the keys, and almost hidden by the redundance of fuir
ringlets, which bad burst in rich disorder from the confining Lraid.

8he was raised up, and conveyed to asofu in a state of death-
likke insensibility, from which, after long application of various
stimulants, she revived only to relapse into successive faintings.
The family apothecary being summoned, by his direction she was
conveyed ta her chamber and to her bed, avd his prognostics were
unbappily verified towards morning when she awoke from a sort
of trunce in which she had lain some hours, in a high parosysm of
delirious fever.  Great was the consternation occasioned in the
fumily of Mr. L—, by this sudden seizure of the young ctea-
ture, whose personal importance in the establishment, except in re-
lation to the lnbors of the school-reom and the piano, had hitherto
been very subordin
sian Cat.
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i During one of these, a smull knot of gentlemen were conversing
r

|

i

mentien.”’

’s RMaccaws and Per-

A peculiar horror of all contagious and infectious disorders, was

Lof the sick chamber.”’

’amonu:t the many peculiar horrors to which the sensitive lady of

,poor Mr, L—— was peculiarly lialle. It was in vain that the
Iworthy man himself, having ascertained the decided opinion of
the apothecary, again and again assured her, that “Mademoiselle”s
‘disorder was brain fever, which, however likely to terminate
ifatally, was not of a natare to be communicated even to attendants
These assurances, backed by all the apo-
lthecary’s assertions,were insufficient to allay the lady’s horrors.”
¢ If not now infectious, the disorder might become so ;* and then
she was cenvinced *f «ll fevers were catehing 3"’ and ““If Mr.
L —— was so indifferent to her safety, she could not think of ker
children and emulate his heroic composure. Not for worlds should
they continue in that house two hours longer-—aund she felt it
her duty us a mother, to be careful, for their sakes, of her cwa
life, and to accompany them from that dangerous spot. Tt was
nadness in Mr. L—~to stay there. If ke would be persuad-
ed--""  But Mr. L—— was not to be persnaded ; so after con-
scientiously fulflilling her duty as a wife, by pathelically warning
him of the probable consequences of his obstinacy, she bade fure-
wall with admirable firmness, and after a last parting injunction
from the carriage windnws, to fumigate all letters he might address
to her from that house, she was driven from the door und safely
and luxuriously lodged before evening at her husbaud’s Richmond
Villa, with her children and Miss Crawfard. Great indeed---en-
speakably great, seghe assured all her frlenda, was her anxiety on
Mr. L ’s acconnt, and they mtght_ ¢onceive how agonizing it
was to her feelings to leave him in so perilous'a sitnation. Fad
she followed the dictates of her 'hbnrt---But those sweet darlings!
Could she risk the lives of bolh their parents 7 And then tears of
sensibility trickled from her eyes, at the idea of their orphan state,
had she fondly yielded io the temptation of sharing her husband’s
danger, and fullen a victim to the indulgence of her tender weak-
ness,

Mr. L——waus truly and humanely concerned for the distress-
ing sitaation of poor Blunche. So young! so fair ! so friendless !
so uiterly dependent now, in her unconscious state, on the mercy
and charity of strangers—on the world’s cold charity—DBut thera
are warm hearts amidst the frozen mess—and all the kindly feel-
ings of Mr. L——were now called iuto action by the affecting cir- -
cumstunces of that helpless being so cust on his benevolence. He
was afond and anxious father, and as the natural thnught sagaest-
ed itself, thatin the vicissitudes of human life, a fate aé fmiorn'
as that of the ‘,oumr forewner niight one dav be the pornon of his.
own darlmcs, DI, ardly' ledged hxmcelr to-acta pareutr]
part by anche 1y A]bn, in this hour of her utmost ueed and, the .-
VoW Was, not lns= nworous!y observed, because unuttered to‘morlal
ear, and remstered in the. deptha ofhla own heart, By his. order'
a careful nurse was, provlded and a skilful phvsmxan called i m,
when, at the clase of the secoind da} from her seizure, Mademai-
selle D”Albi was pronounced by the apothecary to be in immizent
dunger. Dr. M’s opiaion coincided but too perfectly with that of
his medieal subaltern, and inspite of their united endeavours to
save the interesting young creature entrusted to their care, it spop
became evident that the hand of deathwas on her, and that l)ﬁnmn
art was powerless to unloose that fatal grasp. Previous to her
dissolution, she lay for many days in« state of perfect stupor, fuf
less peinful to contemplate than the previous delivium, during which

she had talked incessantly with the cmbodied creatures of her
fancy, rambling volubly in her native tongue, and now and then
breaking out into snatches of wild 'song or wild laughter. DBat at
Jast that fearful mirth died away in fainter and fainter bursts, and
broken syllubles, and inarticulate sound succeeded the volable
cpeech, like dymv wurmars of a distant echo, and ¢ then,’” ys
the nurse expressed it, ¢ she lay as quiel asa lamh,” for many,
many days, with eyes half closed, but not in slumber, or at least
only in that slurnbrous torpor, the ﬂentle barbinger of a more: per-
fect rest. :

More than once or twice, or many times, Mr. L——visited the
sick chamber of poor Blanche,while she lay like a waxen image in
that death-like trauce. Dlore than once as he stood gazing on that
fair, pale fuce, had Jarge tears stole down. his own cheeks—and
once, when there was a momentary glimmering of hope---a mo-
mentary amendment of pulse--he had caught the hand of the phy-
siclan with ¢ sudden energy, strangely cuntrasting hig usual ha-
bits of formal reserve—exclaiming,

‘Save her, my dear sir!
spare no pains, no coat, a consultation, perhaps *’ and his agi-
tated voice and incoherent words carried conviction to the heart
of the good doctor, thatif half the wealth of Mr. L-———-could
have purchased the life of Blanche D’Albi, he would not have
hesitated to make the sacrifice. ,

But neither care nor skill, nor aught that wealth conld command
or kindness lavish, could prolong the days already numbered, or
reverse the decree that had gone forth,

Towards the close of the fourteenth day of Blanche’s illness
the respiration of the unconscious sufferer became quick and Ja-
borious, and Dr. M., whose finger was on her pulse, directed that
the curtains of her bed should be drawn aside, and 2 free current
of air admitted throughthe open windows. M. L— had entered
with the physician and stationing himsclfut the bed’s foot, stood
there with folded armas, and eyes fixed in sad and hopeless con-
templation on the affecting object before him:  Though the eyes




