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I.

Twas in Flareaes, The Dél Pupolo
Wi bronghit 1o we the tventy-uinth of June,
1 sinTy e 4 sombre afternoon,

1 Bad o volnmn dnipend i weeds of woes

1 oran wine eves along the Hoes, and o2

My vinion strueh asainst the following,

Nir hanrd, it set ey heart to quivering,

Andthrongh my bosany swung it toamd fro,

Like fanera! bell,  This morn. jusi as aglow,
Aurara flang apart the wates wlday.
Eiizabwth Browning passed nway

Into the workd whene all pure spirits g,

To Casa Goidic then, with soletng tread,

1 went and sat e down beside the hononet dead.

H.

Tt was the fons where she wis want to write;
‘There was the tabl ere the pen and iuk,
Ard paper—things with autharship we Hok—

YaroRing as 38w use but yesternight,

Audenty put aside tor nesiful rest:

Upon the anawy coush wherron she'd ain
Tu Life, cvvpposing msuy & folty stndo,

Her thin hasads fuldal on her sillent breast.

Al Trin rend Tds merkly vlosed, she vaimly slept
Like oue that hath kad down to ree aguin.

1 raved upon it face, so narked with paio,

Thas paile, arteanated forny and wept,

And ttanked vur Fadher wha dizod ta’en her home

Tothat Weased werld where gaiin eocld tever vone.
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How rilent swd profened !
¢ Hew thin that

How eaim ber sloep !
Bt thonght-woers brow
cheek !

1 toukmion her as i the dead conld speak,

e kuw she had that morn been crownisd

To Heuven, and the anwvls gathenad ronad
With nalielniaks load 1o welcome her
Hauppy arfivel inher native spheres

it threagh those stijtlips caume no breath noer sasmnl.

The Livy thotedes, 1hat emst with rocket bounad,
Rished worbiwand down the perveeleetriv ebuin,
Loy paw uii foeen ups in the bix brain,

Prowerivss furihier i < expaind,

And Jow revlioed th sprochloss elay,

A wersant sueath the soul it thmewn away.

v

Aty oleliek PLOML
The English ( prery. juss ontside
I Pora Pinta, Hung its portal wile
Tromake room for the sable car uf death.
The fnerm! eortrge with a soletan tread,
Moved np the eypress wisie, and gathered ronnd
Apopen gruve tade deep in Tusias ground,
i t laid with reverent hamls the dewd
i forwanl —holdiug ta thinir breath,
Amd sennning well ber cotiel « £ last repose,
threw to her the niyiile and the rose,
Xoft Blae-eved pansies, aod o lavrel wreath;
Dz paritug gifts: then, tuming., Jid noet weeps,
Bt sighienl, 3 Gond ! qpive thy beluead sles)i !
— N V. Huswe Jeirsmi.

the thirtivth,

THE SPECTRAL MONK.

The legend 1 am about to relate is of a weind,
wild charaeter. It treats of the children of dif-
ferent houses, 8ir Gilbert Hemworth anmd Olivig
Jousliffe. both natives of the town of Peterbo-
rasggh, were left orphans some twe centuries agn,
anl placed in the vare of the same person.

Wihen they wire ench of them about fourteen
veurs of wgy, they fell into very ditferent hands.
The principles they imbibed from their precep-
tors appeared to be sltogether of an apposite
wainre, and 1o a considerable extent they were
~eparated by a wide goif, as far as thought and
priucipls were concerned. N :

An ancient eeclesiastie belonging to the Mon.
astery of St Pater superintended the eluestion
af the fuir Olivia, who was greatly attached to
Jer native city.  Sir Gilbert Hemworth, before
B had arrived st manhood's estate, went abroad,
and stwdied  under several Continental pro-
fu&ﬂ"r:\‘. : .

Asmaturn! consequenrce, the minds of thase
rwin young persons were formed in aoditferent
monhd ; bt though separated from each other,
their fricndship remained vunlterable, and they
ventinwal o regard each other with sinesre and
unfuding affection,  Indeed, the ties which
bognd them together coubl not be  snapped
asunder,

The Baronet was the last scion of n long amd
hanourable e, and Olivia Jouslitfe was also of
gentle birth,  She hal, moreover, & mare than
aplinary spare of heauwty, wis thoughtful wnd
ddvont, and greatly beloved by all who eanne
within her influcnce. .

Dring the Baronet’s residence - abroad, 2
tiber of Tetters were axchanged Letween  him
atd the cotipasion of his erlier years, . These
~pistles were conched in Janguage expressive of
the warmest feelings of friﬁ-ndshi’p, but contain-
el no pusitive declaration of Tove. They were
stch s a fonid brother might write to s favourite
sister, : '

When, however, the Baronet returned to his
native town, . and beheld the wmany sraces of
tiivia, he told the ofterepeated tale of love,

tivia Jousliffe Hstened to his carnest appal,
to which, however, she made no immediate re-
!II_‘_'.
and reflective,

* How i3 this, Olivia 1" inquired the Baronet.
¢ Has any ‘rival appeared on. the seene during
wy abmenae 2 so, candidly avow it ¢ S

** You are mistaken,”” returned the lady, in‘a
quiet, gentle mwmnner, ) L :

 Then why this hesitation 7"

1 must consult with Father Rankley,”

‘. Amil who may he be 1! : ;

“ The gowd monk who has been’ to 'me the

kindest of preceptors—and, indeed, I may say,’

a father ta the poor orphan whom you uddress "
; “Well,  dearest, . ag you wish.,
Father Baukley has but Jittle do with yonr mun-

dane allaire; 1 prestime ¥

Forn brief space of time, she stood silent

But the good

Tated the wstonished  Barom

“Iudeed, bt he has. 1 cousult: T on all
matters converting myself,”” )
* By my faith, ot it appears to we you pat

grvater trast i him than vou do’in we £ 1 shall
be jealons, Olivia ¥ he added, with a smile.

*“ He ix wiser than either of us,” she waur-
mured, .

Upon this, her lover nusde aomoek reverenee,
awd sabl, quickly, ** Whe is the holy futher?”

“He s a brother of the Monastery of St
Peter.”

= Well, as yon wisde ity consult hing, and give
me an apswer at your earlisst convendenee, It
ix out of his power, 1 should hope, to sepame
twe fond hearts.”

e will not desire to do 5o

* 1 hope not.”

<1 am sure nog VT

“Ah, that is well s and so a toee to this tor
the present.  How beautiful yeu lnve gown,
my dearest Olivia ™ exclaiied the enmpiupid
young man.

She smiled, but made no reply to this absers
vation.

A few hours lager, Olivia Jousditte paid s visid
to Father Ranklev, to whom she made known
the affer shie had recetved from the Baranet,

A long conversation followed hetween the
priest and his conpounivant, the result of which
was the former’s cansent to the mateh,

In the course of & few months, the fair Olivia
guve her hand to Sir Gilbert Hemwerth,

Her change of condlition, however, had ne

The st Bippy event was tecondad by i peal
of bells fu the \hll town of Peterborongle

The Haronet disl not Jive sore than three
vears aftér the bicth of his' son and heir,
TUATter his decease, Lady Olivin went but Httle
from hotae, hut minained in seclusion for ncon-
siderable time, . She visited no Guaily bt l)ml;
of the Hebdons, who were intinate friends of
hier ate husband,  With them she passed a fow
hours ; the rest of lier tine was entirely devot-
el to solitude.

Mr. Hebdon's fumily vonsisted of himsell, his
wife, and one sin, whe, at the Baronet’s death,
was quite a youth, - To this sou, however, she
wis sfterwands mareied in the space ol a few
vears, notwithstanding the disparity of their
uges, andd the manifest iwmprndence of suchacons
nection, so unequal in every respect.

The event nstifiesd the expectations of every-
ona,  Lady Olivie was treated by her youny hns
Vand with neglect and cruzlty, wial the whole of
hix conduet evinced him the most alundoned
libettine, utterly destitote of every principle of
virtue.

Te this, her secotsdl husband, Lady Olivia
brought a daughter.  Mterwards, sueli was his

comudnet, that she tnsisted ona separstion, They
parted for seveml years, when so great was the
contrition he rapressed for his former conduey,
that, won over ‘\_\- his promis s and supplica-
tions, shewis indnced onceauore o restde with
Lim, and in eourse of time presented hing with a

power to alter her frirndship for Rankiey, wha

paid frequent visits to the wedded padr,
monk was a grave, thoughtful man, very learn.
ed, 1 profound philosopher, and, toa cortainex-
tent, might te considersd gloowy and sombre

bt be bore ary drrepmachable chaeter, and was

mueh beloved by the lethren of St Peter,

Nevertheless, Sir Gilbert felt @ certaln nmount §

'rhe‘

seeoind daughiter,
On the anniversary of her bighaday, Lady
Ohvia fuvited o fow frieedse One peeesen, who

i presentid himself by her partionlar request, was

of restraint when in his presence, and it might !
be an undetined foreshadowing of i1 whivk he |

strove in vain to shake off ;1 the reason for this
he could not quite comprhend. The
alwy

monk
s reeeived & hearty weleatie both frovn the |

nmaster and mistress of the establishment : b it !

cannot be conecealed, bawever, that the rmer!

invarisbly felt relieved when the coclesiustiv tuok
his dedartare.

Time sped on. The Baronet and his lady et

Peterborongh to pay a short visit to the metio- |

potis.
to breakfust, the Baronet tematked  that ber
countenanee was unusually pale, and bore evident
marks of confusion.

Cae morniing, when hislady canes down

He fnquieed anxiousdy after fivr headth. She !

assured him that she was perlfectly well. e w
jeated his inguird pd beeszened to knew ifany-
thing had disondered her.  She replind no, s}
was as well as usual

Still he did not apprear saiisfiod.

‘¢ Something ails you, Olivia,” he muttered :
“ something'samis, . Huve you et with any
acctdent ! Tell me at onee, dearest,”

“Tudeed, 1 have nat ! Nathing istheomatier :
bee satisfied."” )

“* But you have a thick Mack ribbon rousd
vour wrist * Surely, there miust ‘be some reason
for this *° .

* Let e coujure vou, Sir Gillert, never o
inquire the canse’ for my wearing this ribbon.
You will never mnre see me withoot it0 1f it
eaticerned you a8 4 husband o know it, {would
uot for a moment conceal it from vou, I never
in my lifsedenied you a request 1 but of this 1
must entreat you to fargive my refusal, and never
to inguire further on this painful sutjert

The poor Baronet was sorely puzilad, but
chose to put the best foce possilde on the neatrer,

“Well, my Iude,” S.'li'.’l hesmiling, ¢ siner
you s earnestly desire it, T will fngoine un fur.
ther.” ,

The conversation ended when Lady Olivia in-
ruired of the gervant i anv letter had arrived.,

She wak anuswered in the negative,

In a few moments, she rang the bell for the
SeTVIn !
ed o similar answer. .

Do vou expwet a letter 77 said the Baronet.

“Indved, T do 17 shie returnesd, quickly; . <1
expiet to hear that Father Rankley is deasd, He
died last Tuesday at three o' eloek 1

< Upan my word, Olivis, you dusurprise me 1"
exclaimed her husbamds 1 never ju o wy lifs
deemed you superstitious, but you mmst have
had sonte dreamn which has adaviel you *7

This servant now entered, ated dehiversd a lot-
ter, which was gealed with black wax, :

Cdtisas ] expected,” said Lady Olivia, ““He
is dead ] :

¢ et ns peritse its contents hefore we eome to
any hasty conelnsion,” suid her hnshand, ope-
ing theletter. :

It easie from the Prior of St Peter’s Monas-
tery who anpounesd the death of the zood Father
Rankley, who breathvad his fa<t at thive o’eloak
on the preceding Toesday,

“Tknew Q7 murmnred  Lady Hemwarth 5
Cfelt awsured of it Both the honr ol the day
aceond with the warning o

My dear Jady, do compose yonrelf§ 17 ejacn-
< Put nn faith
i omens o warnings.  This is the merest aeei-
dent—a strange cointidenee, nothing more.,*’
441 will not dispute the point, Beitax you say.”

O Bat, for your own sake, yon st not - give
way to faucies of this niatnre,” ‘

Y will strive not to do so, miy dear husbund,”
‘she answered sadly. - Tami anueli piore - eon-
tented than 1 have Deen for xonie time past.
Death s inevitable |7 S .

Aftern period of some months,” Lady Hum-
worth gave birth to a son. She had beéfore been
the mothier of twé dangliters anly, )

. anel wade the same inquiry, and reeriv-

the Prior of the numastery, whoin <he had known
fraan infawey, when he wax clengyinan af the
parish. She tohl him that she falt perfectly well,
inge, at the sate time, that it was her patal
vt Fap,” satdalie, 91 woo forty-sis tosday ™

© N, v tady,” auswepsd the Prior; “* you
are mastaken. Your mesther and suvsell liad
several viia}:xm»s eoncerning vour age, amd | have
at length Jiscoversd that 1 oam right, 1 have
search the doctnents, awld fonnd that vou aee
forty-tive to-day.’”

“CYou have signed my death-sarrant U said
she, ¢ 1 Wave notnuch longer to Hvee Tinust
thepfore entreat vort to liear a connusuication |
Bave toomake, Wil you Hstin to it 8

The Priot Lowed revernntly.

 You are nustranger 1o the sbrep and endur-
g frismdahip whick existed letween wyself and
Father Rankly.,  Wemade w soleran promise to
vach: ether that whichivver should sfie first, af
permitted, should appear to the survivor on sye.
eiab wecasions. The muwad Father, alter deatly,
kept bis word. e nizhi, when iy hushopd,
Rir Gilbert, and wveeli were i bed, 1 oawake,
awd diseaversd Father Wsnkloy sitting Ly iy
Led-side, Usereatoedont, andendeaveured, bit
invain, to wake tuy hushband.

© 0 Four heavens sake, . Father,” said 1, ¢ h’s'
what uteansand for what purpees come von at
this time of night ¥

0 Have ven forgotten our pronsise ¥ osabd b
< Polied dast Tueslay st theer welock, T preore
mitted to appear to vou, and am atlered o in.
foris vl that Y will hisve n »01, who it e b

creed shall gaasrey the daughier of - Vigeent
MaVaugh,  Not musy vears after his birth,

vouy present hastaged will die, and von will marry
again, and toa man by whose it trentent you
will e rendered miserable.  You will bring him
swe danghters.  You will i in the forty-fifth
vear of your age, in bess thar tno months sfler
the birth of the seiand danghiter,

oo Mersy oo UL exelaiined, faanmnot |
prevent this ©

o Undoubtedly vou ean,”” retorted he, * You
ar: i Teve azent, amd may aveid it all by resisg
in;_; BVerY (mupmtiun tir o seend marrin;;r-."

* But you were heedloxs of the warning, my
lady,” atservel the Pror; “had nst srength
of minst 1o resiat Wmptation,”

O3 haad wety and must abhle by the ranae-
quences,” : -

“ Your stary is s strange one; it bopdex
upon the supernatural; Imt’] wm bound to ae-
eept it as trutl” o

* Jrs truth catnot for a moment be donhted,
Patd grive irtdo o a son o whether the bay isdes.
tined to wed o daughiter of Vineeat - MeVaugh
eut anly be determined In the Tutaee,”” :

“Proveed with yoirr narrative,” suisd the Prior,
COW et followed 7°

* You shadl hear, 1 sand to my midnight vid.
tant, * Are vou happy ©

S He snded.”

P bew, said 1, ¢ when HOPRING entnes,
shall 1 Ve cupscings that your appeirinee thus
o me hag been resl, nnd not the phantom of oy
awn intagination y l

Wil nor the news of my deail,” said e,
Che sutlleirnt to caivines you 7

ONG" T anmwered, * Pinight have had sueh
aalrensny and thit deemn might have accident-
ally vome 1o jas, 1 wish to have mueh stronger
prond ol ite reality.’ :

Y ar shall,” Lie waid; i

*Then, waving bis liand, the bed-enrtiing,
which wete af criwson velvel, were instantly
drawn throngh o farge iron hoap, by which the
tester of the bed, which was of anooval form, was
suspuended,’ B

S b that, st hie, ¢ vou eannot be mistaken,
£ No mortal conld have porformed this

S That s true enoughy,’ L peplied.
diepitg we  are often . posseassl of  grenter
strength than  when awake s and then when
awake Deould not have done it, asléep b might,

! :

 Eshialbatill doubt.

4 Hee hesitubod For a wmeat 3 bt alise eyl

Bt

JoLy 22, 1786

‘-rf.sm-myl.\', Xou hve sy pocket-book, in whick
will write, s You Kiow wmy handwriting 1

Ve ) opephied 5 0 B e i

“* He wrote in pencil on one side the Teaves,

- 1owas still dubious.

‘LW nothing convinee you ¥ he inquired,
with something like sarenst inchis toue,

*OWell, hope T am not mistrustiul towne whe,
when Jiving, was the dearest friend § huve evey
Known,' Unsurmared.  * Stilly in the worniug,
I donbt, thoogh awake 1 omay not snitate your
hand, asleep | wight,* ’

20 You llm\'u strange: funcies e hand of
telief.  Danist not toneh you @ 0 might injure
you drreparably.  Itis uel for spirits to tou),
mertal flesh,”’

COL e no fear of any such contact' |
cincnlated, Jurdly konowing what T was saving,

*C¥ ou possisg greater contage than bever s
vou ereddit for,' he observed.  * Hold ont
el :

o obeyed, He tonched oy swrist | bix band
was as vobd ay marbde. 1o a motsent every ARAITANY
seepied Lo contraet,

O Naw,aatd hiey, twhile gen dive, bt
pmiortad eyve behiohd that swriat | tases 1t wonhi 1o
sacrilegs,”

Nustiy

Y Meaven protect and proseree me Y
Inteed. -

ST rurned to Nim oagan, e was gane

“ During the time in whivh b had eonverod
with him sy thovghts were perfectly calm ot
evllected, bat the mement Lv was gane b owas
tilled with amavement,  J endvavoured to wads
iy husband, bat i vain b my etforts woere
inetfectual.

“p this state o agitation and sutprine 1 :
mattied tor <ot tie, when aftood of Drears G
to my relief, sud b odrappad 16 sleep. o th
morping, iy husband, Sir GHLert, aose s
usnal, withont pereetviteg the state of the curn
tains,  When T aweke, b fruad Kl o

4 arose, sud having dossed moself, w
into the gallery adjoining cur apurtmonts,
took from there s lobg boem, by the aid o
whivh, theugh nat withont digheuits, T otees
down the curtaius, as 1 magined thetr oxtin .
dnary - pasition wight  have exeited wonder
antong the domestios of onr establishinient, wnd
necasion itgpirie T wished to wvaid,

* Lwent touy burean, locked up ney povker
book, and 1ok ont a phere of !Snuk vihdug,
which 1 Lonnd round my wrist, When | ane
down, 1y agitation wis tee visabide fo pass b
unobseryed i?},‘ 1y fisband, He at once gpnath-
wd v egufuson, aud inguited the cauve,

Y instantly anstived B et Towas paorfecth
well, but anforteed bium that the wowd Vil
Rankley was uo maore, and that he hd died on

i Vit

the preeeding Tuesday, at three w'slock @l o1
thicsamme e, entteated b ta deop all anguis

ries aboitt the blsek nblon I had boumd rend
iy wrist,

¢ Ho kinatly desinted frong all farthur beper
tunity, nor o he ever aftgrwands inegnire the
vate,' ’ AR

e wasasdisepet e, olserved the Priog

*OHe was and eopdiling withull Tuobess than
four vears after the Binh of mv son, Saovaibert
dicd 2y arms, )

“Forawhile, this melancholy gvent quite pros
tratesd pie, awd 1 odetenmined, asthe only mivans
by which to wveld the dreadfnl sequed 1o e
prediction, o give up every pleasure, and o
sasy thevemainder of 1y doys in seditnde. Taish

had enntinned toact fn accondance with my
first resolution, then I oshould have leey span d
the deep atiction that sfterwards fell npan me
bt few ey endure 1o remain in g state of con-
pinte fsolation,  Fgrew melancholy, sighed fig
chatge of tiisaght and setion, and finally, tirod
of the e of a yochixe, 1 vobnueneed an inters
conmse with one fanily-cand enly one Cnor cenld
Fthen sen the fatal consequences which afier
wands resulted from it '

Ot would have Leen wise to have entepad o
convent,” sabl the Prior, :

SOAlas, yes ! Would thint b had heeane, at
that hour of tribidation amd trouble, a pemtsr
of o holy sisterhioot 3 bt it wus not to bet My
destiny was but too clearly markel out. Litta
Aid 1 hmagioe that my friend's son, vuly theu o
mere vouth, would prove the person futed 1o be
my bustand, © Had 1 snspertead this ot the e,
1 should have changed oy comse of action, and
sttdionsly avoided the intimacy which 1 uay
say proved to be oy bane.  Ina few years |
pamsedd to regad the youpg man with indifter-
ruee, L endeésvoured by every puesibis means
to condguer n pasaion, the fatal consequenees of
whieh, :thouhl Fiver be weak enough to vield to
ite influeee, T knew full well, and fondly ime
agined | should ‘overcome s attraetion, when
the evenigg of the fatal day terminsted my for
titnde and plunged e in s woment down that
abiyss | haud been <o long meditating bow toshnn.
He il been fregnently solisited by lix pareuts
Lo permit him to join the arwy, For a loug time
they would not aecede to his tequeat, (ar they
were dotingly-fund of their only son, nnd hid o
natural drend of parting with him. AL length,
however; after repeatest nppeals, they ware  pre-
cailed u\w»n Lo give u n'-lm:hmt eonsent,” He
enson Lo bid me Grewel] upon the vve of his de.
partire, . . :

“The moment hie entrered the room he foll
down on his knees, and juural Forth a feol of
eloquence. . He told me ]w wag miserabile il
not cace: what became of hime and - that" 1 had

drivew bim to desgmir’? 0000
AN vou believed him - -
AR Father, | inve been fadiserect, foolish,

weuk, aml unmindful of ‘the warning | had ye-
ceived frotu e who was to me Lhie bhest of coun
wellors, B wnt say harde things ta e now, |




