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THE AMARANTEH.

“————If there be 2 epell to stir the dead
"Iis in such dceds as we are now upon.’

ByroN.

“ Die then, he said.” Homex.

“Ir was evening when I left the dungoon,
and sought the retirement of 1ny quarters; my
mind was agitated by a thousand hopes and
fears, by a variety of joys and sorrows, I
hoped that I had found a son and rejoiced in
the hope, yet would a cloud of sorrow spread
over the faint gleam of sunshine, which that
hope conjured up, and I feared for the result,
as I contemplated finding that son in the per-
son of a convicted felon.  Theidea was revolt-
ing. I went to bed, but not to sleep, the
thought that in Charles Osberne 1 beheld my
son, still haunted me.  Of this I could scarce
entertain a doubt, yet having been so cruelly
deprived of him for upwards of twenty years,
to find him now—and in such a situation, oh!
Gad, the pangs that thought cost me can only
be known Uy one sitated as I was at that
moment.

“That night I slept not, and ¥ arose on the
first faint glimmering of day in the east. My
resolution was soon taken, I would question
Osborne as to the manner in which the like-
nesses came into his poss ssion, at the same
time I determined not 1o raisc any false hopes
in his breast, but ’ere I led him to believe that
1 was his father, to have the most convincing
proofs, and if such cre the case, to leave no
efforts untried to cffect his liberation.  Accord-
ingly, as carly as circumsiances permitted, 1
paid another visit to his cell, and having de-
amanded how he had passed the previous night,
1 produced the mimatres and asked him to
inform mc how he had become possessed of
them ?

«¢Sir,” he replied, ‘I am indeed happy to
sce that trinket once more, I was fearful that
during my fit of yesterday, the richness of it
might have attracted the cycs of some of the
soldiers, who happened to come in at thetime,
and that they had perhaps, taken it from me,
and the supposition that I bad lost it, caused
mea greater pang than all the hotrors of my
situation.’

¢ am extremely sorry tohavebeen thein-
nocent cause of having given you any pain,’
I answered, ¢ but Osborne, I must repcat my
question, and in domg so, believe me I am not
actuated by idle or impertinent cariosity, I al-
ways respected your feclings, never, as you
are aware, having attempted to know more of
your private affairs than you thought proper to

disclose—-answer me then, I conjure you, }
came thoso minjatures 1nto your possesston?

“The earnestness of my manuer seemeq y
have made an impression on him as he rephiec-

“f can refuse you nothing, sir, particulai
as you have ever manifested an interest in
and 1 am satisfied that if you had not soq
weighty reasons, you would not ask the qu
tion, yet to give you a just answer, I must
late a brief history of the events of mny past hrg1
So saying, he commenced as follows—bui
I have been already too prolix with my ox
affairs, I must cndeavour to condense his a
count of himself; by merely giving it in {
abstract. :

“‘My memory, sir,’ said he, ‘carrics
back to the period when I was about six y
old. 1 well remember & woman, who even
my infant mind seemed a model of beauty.
1 also recollect an extraordinary looking i
who paid her frequent visits, yet those vis
seemed to give her pain instead of pleasure.
One day he had been unusually vehement:
his desires, and left her in a high state of ang
On his departure she burst into tears, and
ing me on her knee, kissed my lips, as
hung that litile trinket about my neck,
said, ‘alas! iny child, you will soon lose y
mother.” I wept, although I could nottell
rcason, and when I next saw her she w
stretched on a bed, cold and stiff. I tried
kiss her, but they told me she was dcad!
saw her no more.

¢ The scene was changed, I found myscl
a superb mansion, with all the paraphern
of livericd servaats, coacbes, &c. I lived
this manner untl I had attained the age
fifteen, with the idea that the master of ¢
house wasa near relation—accident discover
the contrary in the following manner—

¢ A rich merchant who lived in the ne
bourhood, had a most beautiful daughter,
years my junior, I loved her—passiona
loved her, and she returned my love with s
ardour equal to my own. I was now withio
few months of eighteen. One evening as
were exchanging our mutual vows, we W
discovered by her father, who instanily o
pairing to the Honourable Mr. Daley, (here
started,) acquainted him with what he
scen, and insisied that I should either ma
his daughter, or never see her more. To
first of these demands Mr. Daley answered,
my presence, that as I was no reletion of b
but merely sent to him by a friend, who pa
for my cducation, &ec., he conld exercise &
control over me. Tlus was enough, the m!




