“ Wine is @ maocker, strong drink is roging, and whosoever is deceived thereby is not wise.”—ProvERss, Chup. 20,
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‘We parted in silence, we parted at night,
On the banks of that iopely river;
‘Where the fragrar* pines thewr boughs unite;
We met and we parted for ever.

‘The night birds song and the stars ebove,
Told many a touching story

Of friends long passed to the kingdom above,
Where the soul wears its mantle of glory.

We parted in silence our cheeks were wet,
With the tears that were past controlling ;
And we vowed that wed never, no never forget,
And the vows at the time were consoling.

Bat the lips that echoed the vows of mine,
Are 25 cold as .hat lonely niver,

And the sparkling eye, the spirit’s shrine,
Hes shrounded its fire forever.

And now on the midnight sky T look,
My heart grows full to weeping;

Each star to me is 2 scaled book,
Some tale of the lovely one keeping.

We parted in silence, we parted at pight,
On the banks of that lonely river;

Bat the color and bloom of the by gone years,
Shall hang o’er its waters forever.

A TALE OF JEALOUSY.

& WALLACHIAN LEGENRD.

Nearly three centuries 2go, an extensive portion of
that part of the countty which lies on the Wellachian
banks of the Tanabe, belonged to Demetri C Y

werful Boyard, descended from onc of the Gresk

riné?bo had been driven from Constantinople at
the of the Lower Empite.  He was wealthy, ge-
nerons and magnificeat, the father of a promising son,
(wheat the period to which the history relates was
cighiteen yoars old.) and the husband of the most beau-
tiful womaa in the countsz. Helen C—
upon 23 the heppiest and most envious of her sex ; and

é'nc raight have justified the general belicf, for nature , ing moved towards 2n opprsite dour ; the foutsieps ofa | tost. The o

was looked !

kable than her personal perfections, had 1t not unfortu-
nately happened that, amidst the countless roses with
which her path in life had been strewn, one sharp thorn
had lurked and pierced her to the heart, rendering her,
by intolerable anguish it occasioned, regariless of the
many cther blessings that kad Leen show ered upon her
In a woid, she was of a suspicious and jealous disposi-
tion; passionately attached to her husband, and to 2ll
appearances adored by him. She, nevertheless, lived
in constant distrust of him, which his character and
manners were two well calculated to justify, for his
general admiration of beauty wasalmatter cf notoriety.
And although, from 2 knowledge of his wite’s disposi-
tion, he had taken such precaution in his 1nfidelities
towards her, that she had never yet been zble to detect
him in love intrigue, she nevertheless felt so persuaded
that he was constantly involved in such pursuits, that
she became a prey to vague jealousy, which embitter-
¢d every hour of her existence.

At Jast her suspicions appeared to have found an od-
ject on which to sett:~. Among her female attendants
was a young and pretty Tansylvanian, named Anastatia,
whose superio- education had rendered her a favonte
with her lady.  All 2t unce, the damsel became negli-
gent of her dutizss, absent in mind, and inattentive to
the wishes of her mistress ; when reprimanded by her,
she betrayed insolence and Haufeur. Helen threaten-
ed to dismiss her from herservice. The prince oppos-
ed such a measuic; and in proportion as the dsplea-
sure of his wife was evinced towards the delinguent,
the voice and manner of her busband softened i he,
lavour.

This was more than sufficient to fire the suspicions
of the princess. Eager 1o ascertain the reality of that
which she dreaded, and resolved to rush upon 2 know-
ledge that would break her heart, she forgot her digni-
ty so as to play the caves-drooper and spy over her
attendant—for some time without any result. Qne
day, however, when the young gisl had becn sent for
by her, and had neglected to attend her summons.—
Helena treabecrously crept ap a back way to her me-
nial’s chamber door, and noiselessly stationing herself
outside of i1, hstened te what was passing within, A
murmar of voices in the toom cunvinced her that An-
astatia was not alone, ~nd almost immediately that of
the suspected damsel struck upon her ear in acceats,
the purport of which could not be mistaken.

¢ Leave me,? she s2id, ior heavens s2ke leave me '—
'If my mistress were to know of your being here, 1
! should be last forever! Already she suspects me. and

watches, and I live in daily terror of her discovering a
Nove which would draw upon me her rternal ermuty?
! Go, prince—zo. Demetri!  This cvening. us soon as it
Yic dark, [ will contrive 1o 3teal ont to the fountain in
! ke sycamore grove—meet me their at eight - your pre-
“text for absenting vourself from kome will prevent the
princess from suspecting that we'—

Hese the voice became Salnter, as the pessan speaks

same direction, Helena conld hear nothing more,—
she strained her eyes to the crevice of thedoor at which
she was stationed, but saw nothing. Her heart over-
flowing with tumultoous passions, she was for a mo-
ment tempted to burst open the door, and confound the
gality une w ho had presumed to rival her in her husbands
love, but, listening again, she felt assured that the
foom was emply, and 2 moment’s reflection shawed
her that, by a few hour’s delay, she might render her
engeance more signal and complete. Ske returped in
the same stealthy manuer to her own apartment, shat
herself up, and took measures accordingly.

Her determination was to prevent the possibility of
Anastatia quitting the house, and then to disguise her-
self in the dress of a serving damsel and to personate
her perfidious attendant at the rendezvous in the syca-
more grove which she had heard arranged by her.—
These meditatiors were interrupted by a message from
the Prince, apprising her that he should be absent frot
homse the remainder of the day, and should probabl
not return unu! lateat night; and, this message, alla
ditional proof of the calculating treachery which her
faithless husband scrupled not to exercise towards her,
was the last drop that overflowed the cup. The exas-
peration of her outraged feelings knew no bounds;
and she remained in solitude 1n herapartment, that no
member of the famly might noticeher agitation.

An hour before sunset, Anastatia was summoned to
her lady's presence, and received an order to remain
acar her, ard finish some embroidery with which she
herself had been occupied.  Not daring to disobey, and
hopiag to finish her task before the hour of her appoint-
ment with her lover had arrived, the young girl sat
down to her work with unwonted alacrity. Theroom
in which they were was an upper chamber, and formed
the lastof 2 spacious suite, having no entrance but
through the apartments that preceeded it. Not long
afler Anastatia was seated at _her embroidery frame,
the princess arese and quitted the room, locked the
door of it, and, leaving her atiendant a close prisoner
there, with no possibility of egress until she herself
should release her,she procesded to Anastatia’s chamber
where she selected a suit of her clothes, hastened to
disguise herself in them, and throwing a veil over her
head, quitted the house,and directed her steps towards
the trysting place.

It waslate in theautumn ; the d2ys were shortening
wvisibly ; the evenings were cold and gloomy; might
closJ m immediately after snnset, 2nd there was no
moon to dlomine the chilly dark sky. Helenz was the
y first to arnive at the place of rendezvous: and, under
| the influence of never-slumbering 1cion, she fanci-
{ &d, when she found herself there aione, that herschemes
' iszd gccn dxsco;ctcd. and ﬂn}t’ Ser husband woul_gnde-

a2t her plan of vengeance, by not appearing ; dut 2
: few mor:enls sufficed toundeceive her. Aqn%é‘\ light
slc‘f approached.  What eagerness was in that tiead,
, and buw indignantly did her heart throb, 2s she listencd
urily was so complele, that she could

cndowdad her with mental powers not less remar * man were plain'y 2. e distinguished mosing i the | not Jiscern even the outune of the person who drew



