@zes here, nleasnnl as lhcy are, bear not
W :nnoxious freshness upon their wings as
ikircamy winds that slumber in the southern
ar com: laden with the breath of orange
Wes. 1 daclare,” she conunued, blushing to
@tcmples at her own cloquence—*" I believe
@gods—or thy burning thoughts—make me
Rical. Good might, sir star-gazer! Tuis
s that sober ladies, like miyscl!; sought thar
ws. Pleasaut dreams!”
‘)‘Tnncr’ I'll pumsh thee for thy raillery.—
Brere—lend me thy strong arm, to help me
do®n tlus narrow stawr. Good night, wndeed !
+ilfhe next mornmg was glorious; and Perey,
e stepped on shore, rematked that cvery
g wore a bright and cheerful aspect—for,
hin his bosom he carried alansp whiehshed
lad rays over all objectseround.  Ah, how
18 1t that manas the creature of circum-
dices! He mekes circumstances either joy-
r melancholy, as the murror of Lits soul is
ht or clouded. Like the rushing stream,
n’s life receives a transc ent colour from the
wvers or woods or beething rocks by which
weeps; but its character and quahtes take
ir impress alone from the decp fountain in
earth whence it sprung,
'o-day, Percy was determined to be suc-
sful--hc felt that he should be so. Up
Broadway he trod, with a frecand gallant step,
and thought that every face he met wore a
algecrful and happy smule. He had never
amdied the fricks of literature, as it exists in
every great metropolis, and knew nothing of
she paltry cl:ques and facuons which, by eom-
ing together, contrive 1¢ put down modest
erit, and keep themselves and thelr own pal-
performances constantly before the pub-
cye. Bethinking him, however, of a name
sociated with all ihat was gencrous and
ble, and which he had seen connected with
periodical of high standing, ke determined 1o
ake application there at ouce.
He was received with the urbanity and po-
teness wiuch charactenze all gentlemen, of
Latever circumstances. He was asked to
e scated—and, as he represented, in as few
vords as he could select, that his necessitics
v cre immediate, Mr. Alton begged he would
xcuse him for a moment, wh:le hclooked over
he manuscripts.  As he read, Percy’s beart
cgan to throb, and he thought hisarticle more
aulty than it had ever appeared 1o him before.
Vith eager cye, he followed the reader, and
¢lt, as sentence after sentence was scanned,
ow this expression mig.it have been amended,

peared then, the rccollecuon of what hz hud
written, that he v-as preparcd, almost, to re-
ceive with cheerfulness a polite declination
from the criue.

The tnisl was nat long. Mr. Alton soon
laid down the manuscnipt, and observing that
the great compettion and low prices at which
perodicals were now necessarily published,
served almost to banish the 1dea of adequate
recompense for hterary labour, proposed that
Perey shouid recewve fifty dollursfor the manu-
seripts hie had bought, and the same sum every
month, whenever hechose to write.

Fifty dollars! it was quite a little fortune!
and Pcrey could scarcely believe his senses, a3
his imagination immediately began busying it-
self with pians for its economical expenditure.
It was, too, his first attennt at literary bar-
gauung, and he felt that he had discovered
within hiniself a mine of wealth.

“ My dear sir,” said he, rising,”” you know
not what a load of distrcss and almost despair,
your unexpected kindness has taken from my
heart. I cannot thank you as I ought—but
she, for whose sweet sake life alone 1s sweet,
shall pray for blessings on you.”

¢ Tut, tut, my good friend, never be senti-
mental, except on paper. ‘Tis altogether out
of fashion ; and besides, I don’t know whether
1 have not mdde the best of the bargain, after
all. The artcles, I do not hesitate to assurc
¥, pOSSess uncomnion merit ; and, were our
native literature protected b wise laws against
the monstrous sea of trash from abroad, which
is literary overwhelming our young writers, 1
might venture to encourage you with brlliant
hopes.  Asat is, however, literature is a thorny
and rugged road. At cvery step, the young
aspirant for fame finds luis unknown and un-
practised pen placed i competition with all
the brazen and polished writers of Europe—
good, bad and indifferent—so that they have
a name, obtained either by their own ment or
from shameless and unmitigated puffery.—~By
the way, what aame shall T affix to these ¥’
added Alton, laying his han? upon tke happy
Percy’s first effusions.

*“f4s an humble one, bi t ,:e which, when
my father lived, wasat leact respected.  Percy
Meredith, sir.”

“Mercdith—I had, in early years, . well-
beloved friend who bore that name. Long
since, he emigrated to the West, and, as 1
heard, became eminent in his profession—the
law. DBut the accumulaung dutics and la-
bours of our scveral professions rendered cor-

ad that sentence completed. So tame ap-

respondence gradually less and less frequent;



