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- FRANCE::

£ The !
+ theslittle intevest: that thie people, generally, take
_in .politics, :'says :=—* But 1h¢:most ‘unfortunate
" symptom is the abseace of all:interest on-the
part

rt of -the people in the elections. The people
seem‘iilerly careless about thie exercise of theit

' riglj_ts,»'; and if the Legislative Corps was named
in-toto by the Emperor. I doubt whether it would

make any difference. . That such is the feeling |

—orirather, the absence of all feeling—on the
subject is shown . by thie ‘reports of (he Prefects
of departinents; and it explains why hardly any
exertion is necessary.on the part of the Govern-
ment 10 secure a triumph. -'The difficulty now is

to iake the electors come forward in something |

like respeciable numbers. *The system has cer-
tainly succeeded in rendeving torpid ail political
life in France. How long such a state of things
will last it is difficult to say.

mind from its lethargy, but when roused the
awakening will indeed be felt. For the present
every attempt to awaken the people to anything
like political activity is at once_encountered by
the high hand of authority. The Siecle pub-
tished, a day or two ago, an article exhorting
the. voters to exercise their rights, and to reject
the counsels of those who would have them ab-
stain from the ballot. It showed that, consider-
ed asa political demonstration, such conduet was
as insignificant as it was unpatriotic ; that it was
but the admission of defeat, and that it {urnished
the most powerful arguments to the opponents of
a liberal suffrage. Tt advocated the nomination
of men representing wmoderate views from the
greater probability of sucecess, and it warmly
recommnended its own political friends to show
that they are not deficieut in civil courage, the
want of which would prove the political infirm-
ity of France. There was nothing very sub-
versive in this language—nothing in it dangerous
to a system which, we are told, is based upon
such solid foundations. Nevertheless, the Siecle
has received an admonition, not officially. but in
a private way, 1o refrain from such exhortations.
T believe, however, that this excessive sensitive-
ness is found more in those who surround the
Emperor than in himsell.  The men who were
not long ago, the clamourous advocates of liber-
ty bordering on lawlessness, are now startied at
the shadow of anything that bears a remote re-
semblance to it. They have helped to stamp out
the last spark of its existence. and are now afraid
of the ghost of their victim. 'The Emperor is
mortified at this general apathy—he would prefer
a little animation, net much certainly, but at all
events, sufficient to show that his system has not
utterly annibilated political Jife in ¥rance. They
who are under him think differently.

The Courier de la Droric announces the dead
of THis Lordship the Bishop of Valence, on the
16th of last mounth.

At a fancy fair in Paris, the Princess I’
kept a stall. A gentleman approached, then
turned away again, as if hesitating to purchase,
but returned to the Princess’s invilation. “ You
will not,” he said, * sell whatI want.” < we'll
see—what is it 77 ¢ The lock of hair falling on
your shoulder.”  The Princess took up a pair of
scissors; cul off the hair, and demanded 500f.—
‘The gentleman paid the money, and, hastening
away with the treasure. showed it in triumph to
an intimate friend. ¢ A said the confidant,
you have been robbed. my fiend: the Princess
seeqrs a wig 17

SPAIN.

The Spanish squadron which lns been fitting
out for the last tlwee montbsat Cadiz, prepara-
tory for an expedition against Mexico, hus set sail
for the West Fndies. Tt is eomposed of six ships.
They cury 2430 troops, thoreughly equipped.
Thsis force is commanded by Cienerals Mendimata,
Santiago, and Parrido.

TIALY.

RoME, May Ld.—The Pope’s progress through
his Stutes naturally forms the principal topic just
now in Rome. Ovations and acclumations are now
greeting the Pope on every side. At Spoleto the
officious zeal of the Archbishop, Monsignor Ar-
naldi, was near proving extremely inconvenieat
to the Pope. The prelute had prepared his own
equipnge for His Holiness’s use in the tow, but
the carriage was so antiquated that the Pope bad
no sooner sel his foot upon the step than that
necessary appendage gave way,and His Holiuess
would have fallen with bis face on the floor of the
vehicle bad he not saved himself with his hands.
As it was, he displayed his amiable disposition by
good-lumouredly going round 1o the other side
of the carriage, where lie found the steps in rather
better condition. ThePope’s liberality was abun-
dantly experienced by the poor of his quondam
diocese, and amusing ancedotes are related of his
friendly Tocognitiun of former acquaintances.

"Tonix, May 16.—It has been positively decided by
the Sardinian Government to send a representative
to Bologna to compliment His Holiness the Pope on
his arrival there, which is expected to take place
about the 21st of this month. The persoun selected
for this duty is the Cavalicre Boncompagni, the Sar-
dininn Minister at the Courtl of Florence, Modena,

and Parma. ,

Narnes.t—The following is an cxtract from a letter
of the Times correspondent :—* [ have already men-
tioped that the King of Bavarin was said to have
undertaken, ecither at the instance of his Royal bro-
ther of Naples or spoutaneously; to intervene as a
friend between the latter-and the Western Powers, I

"hear again from various sources that not only i3 such
the cnse, but thas the chances of an arrangement are
_fair.. The Nord denies that-the King of Hovarin has
been *f authorized” to tale any such step. It is very
probable that there is no official -interrention; but it
appears certuin that” he has hiad several confidentinl
commupications with King Terdinand, and that he
bas broachied the subject since lis arrival. I cannot
say what concessions the King of Naples is disposed

to grant, or whether the friendly offices of King |
., | the arms had been emblazoned upon it; and features

Masimilian will bring about a reconciliation. Y
.:° A private letter from Nnples, of the 10th ult,,

‘mentions that for some days hopes were enlertained |

in that city of the resnmption of diplomnatic rela-
tions with England ; that Tord Clarendon appeared
.‘to have.manifested ‘a.desire 1o thai: cffect, but-that

+ 1 the exigencies” hie put forth lbave prevented-the
pealization- of :these hopes. : ** The King.of Naples,”.
7’the~lettor pays;  cnused: it to.be. made Jnown,in:

Tondon tbat, in Lis eyes, they implied an idea of in-.

 terveition; whicli wag inconsistent with the dignit
and. the interests of an independent State—an inte

Tiines’ Paris. correspondent speaking of |

Tt will require |
some extraordinary event to rouse the public’

"English nation itself, and contrary to the preceding
declarations. of, the Western Powers.” " .70 .77,

Wi L GERMANY.. .00
A letter from Vienna states that the Emperor will’

‘ﬁk),t_‘_co‘zzﬁu_a,his measurts. 6f clemency in'fayor of the
‘Hungorians to the ammesty granted, to-political pri-

‘1anded. property; confiscated.after the revolution and
administrated since that petiod by n special commis-
sion. . Itis believed that the value of the lnnded
property sequesteated in Iungary amounted in 18560
to nearly 40,000,000f. ) )

: RUSSIA AND PERSIA. :
In the treaty concluded betsweea Russin and Per-
sin, the former renouuces ull claims to the meney
which Persin owes, and, in return, obtains two
pieces of Jand, one on the Caspian, and the other in
the eastern part of Persia. Both of them for strate-
getical reasons, are of the highest importance to
‘Russia.

The Emperor was highly satisfied with the geaneral
who made the treaty. This cession of land and
other intrigues connected with it, may account for
the proceedings against Persin.

It is said that a cobference will be held in Paris,
composed of representatives of the various powers
who have signed trenties of commerce,” with Persia,
in order to agree to &n arrangement which will apply
to all the consular ngents in Persia. The conference’
will take place during the stay of the DPersian am-
bassador in Paris, :

CHINA,

The news from China by the Overland Mail is not
important.  The dates are to March 0th. The
steamer senobia had arrived from Madras with
troops, and the steam-sloop Inllexible and gun-boat
Starling bad wiso arrived from England. The Releigh
had likewise arrived from Singapore, and was Jooked
for hourly. No active operations liad been under-
taken by Admiral Seymour, nor, beyond the occn-
sional discharge of a rocket or two at the ships of
war, had anytbing occurred to break the monotony,
A most daring and successful attack had been made
upon 17 armed junks, by iwo boats manned by only
22 officers and men of her Majesty’s steamer Hornet.
The boats were in charge of Licutenant Hrock and
Mr. Brown (mate). After a sharp fire of about 20
minutes, Uie pirates began to jump overboard, and
run for the hills, when the boats dushed in and board-
ed them. Two of the enemy were found dead, and
from the appearance of the bicod on their decks,
many wust have been wounded. Their being no-
thing of value on board, the junks were burnt and
the guns destroyed. The successful boats had only
oue man geriously burnt by a stink-pet. Disturbances
had broken out in Ho-ITow and Kaisow—the tea dis-
tricts. :

The ¢ lorelw’ affuiv is extending into a grand cru-
snde of Christendom against the Celestinl empire.
Varions reports on the snbject have intimated that
other powers would intervene besides France nnd
England. Although the United States do not joiu in
an 'euntangling atllance) they send a commissary
and a squadron. Sardinia is reported to be paying
suit and service fur lier tenure in the councils of Eu-
rope by sending a naval contingent to the joint fieet.
It must Dbe on purely dizinterested or political
graunds, since Sardinia has no interest in the tea
trade. Perhapz because Sardinia is expected in the
waters of China, Austria slso is to appear there;
and Spain, 1t js said, will again send an armada
round the Cape of Storms, 10 assist in this grand
crusade.—Naiion. i

THE HALF SIRE.
WY GERALD GRIFFLX,
(Continued from our lnil.y
S CILAPTER 1L

Clerinioni~Boy, marshal him.

Boy—With a truncheon, sir?

Clerimont—Away, T beseech you. D'll make him
tell us his pedigree, now.—Ben Jolsison. :

What Trish fashionable life was at the period when
Hamond first found himself in possezsion of hiz un-
cle's property (soon after the Union,) is no longer a
question to be solved by the Irish novelist. Few
persons, we apprehend, will open these volumes who,
have not already been made aware of all its varie-
ties, by a writer who was the first to put the sickle
into the barthened field of Jrish manners; in whose
footsteps we follow, like Chaucer's gleancr, at a long
interval, with fearful and hesilating pace, easting
our cyes around to gatherin the seattered ears which
remain after the richness of her harvest.

One observation, however, we understand, may he
added to what Marian Edgeworth has nlrendy record-
ed of the circele of Irish fashion—that, although it is
neeessarily composed of fur infurior materials tothat
of the exclusives in the sister kingdony, it is a 1nat-
ter of leszer dificulty for wealth to pay its way into
e region in the latter thaa the former, pride—mere
family pride, is onc of the grand national foibles
whicll pet remain anshaken by the inronds of wodern
intelligence ; and no internal or external wealth with
whicl a man may be gifted in his own person, will
vompensate lor the mental or corporeal poverty of
his ancestors. This feeling (whick is not without its
uses when confined within rational limits,) is fre-
quently carried beyonil the bounds of absurdity, and
exervises an ieflaence among all classes, from  the
raudy mob starers in a eastle drawing-room, to the
group of frieze-coated “follyers,” or clansmen, who
tall over the deeds of their ancestry by a cabin fire-
side. Dazzled and delighted as he was on his first
introduction o a rank in which he found thosé re-
fined feelings and delicate miseries of common oc-
currence, which in that which he had left were not
understood, or laughed at as aflectation, or (worse
than all) pitied, and stigmatized by the odious title
of nervous wrrilubility—delighted, we repeat, a3 he
wus at first sight of a mode of life s2 cougenial to
his heart, he soon found in the original sin of his
low birth, an occasion of deeper and more real suf-
fering than any which he had yet epdured, 1norder
to illnstrate some of the observations which we have
made, perhaps the reader will allow us to shift the
scene for & few moments, and omitting a detail of
the minor occurrences which filled up the time of
Eugene for some monibs after hiz benefactor’s death,
introduce ourselves at once into the drawiag-room
of n family from whom we may learn something of
s fortunes. '

It was an exiensive, cleganily furnished apart-
ment, indicating rank as well as fashion and wealth,
A work-table, tastefully littered with seraps of pic-
nic needle-work, not substantial enough to incur the
gnspicion of utility—just sufficed by contrast to tem-
per and modify the general air of leisure and luxury
which pervaded the room, and to redeem from the
impuiation of absolule idleness, two very young la-
dies, whose soft white fingers escaping from the con-
fincment of a halfhanded jean glove, were wander-
ing in busy idlencss among scctions of frills, - laces,
&ec., while the fair companions, relicved from the ob-
servation of other cyes and ears, were coming over
the secrets of their girlish hearts in amiable - confi-
dence. One of them was u dlonde of nr quite scdate
enrriage, almost ireading on'the skirts of lethargy.
The other, a finely formed girl, with full black eyes,
hair cut short and clustering all ronnd the head (a

the seal of  noble house was as distinetly set, as if

‘whick even in silence scemed tomove in restless sym-
pathy. with the animation of & restless ‘spirit.. On
he:cover of her ivory, work-box the nome “Emily
Bury,” was prestily inlaid, and a morocco-hound

—* Martho,O'Brien,” impréssed in gold, letiers ‘upon
the:co‘»--l:r'.? v ’ T N 1.- MR . (‘r . . .,‘: ,‘.v:'
¥ Well, Martlin, are you s botier archer than 1,

ty | have been:toying about the target with'a, hiindred’

siringd looped upan my bow, you with' your single’

. |- ¥ You must not edvy e, Emily.!.

| child that swnllows its sug

“soners and refugees, but will also restore them their:

fashion not yet gons out of use,) o forchead on which [

prayer-book, near her.companion, showed the words.

after, all". said the dark-oyed girl; here, while I

= Sy -
T R s T

————T EREOF & S
-one:have shot: the.shaft.andihit;the.x

mark. . So.I.must be your.bridemaid

ry centr

"4 Envy you, you silly girl | Hand' me those” seis-
‘'sots; please,. I pity.you.. You have just dode like:a
ild, that swallows its sugar-plumat_a" wonthfdl,
-and then crics to'find it gone. . The “vomen ought to
'send you to Coventry, foi giving up the .sex's. privi-'
lege.- Do you think we were mnde only to drop like
ripe peaches into & man's mouth; as he lies lazily in
our shade, gaping his admiration 7—t0 ke ‘crunched
into a sober wife atithe very first word! . Don't stare
‘s, child—there's nobody listéning to us. ~ .
© % That's well af any rate.” T must tell you a seeret,

| Emily. Your beaux gil find your pride intolerable.

You aue gelting the nnme of a coquette.”

“Am 1?—I'm glad of it. The'wretches! They
would deny us even that brief day of sovereignty—
that little holiday between the drudgery of obedience
‘to parents and obedience to husbands.  Ah, Martha,
you will say thatI am a wise girl before you' have
worn caps with ears for many months” ’

- “1 wish My, O'Neil henrd you” .

“ 01 he'd be delighted. He's a true Irishman. He
likez a proud woman, even though her contempl
should fall henviest upon himsell. There never was
a man who lived so entirely upon the possession of
his friends as My, O'Neil.  He is o poor man himself,

_he admits, but then he is the poorest of his own fa-
mily—bhe is an uninformed blockhead, he will allow
you, but then he has such ! bright’ people, relntions
of his—he does not deny that he is a worthless, dis-
sipated wretch, but all the rest of his family are so
respectable and so highminded. In fact, you would
think, to henr bim speak, that he was proud of being
the scrape-grace of Lis own house—the only black
sheep in the fair flock of the whitz-fleeced O'Neil's.”

“Vell, there is another young gentleman, Eugene
Hamond—

¢ Quere, zentleman—"

“ There again, Bmily! You wonder thnt I shounld
charge you with injustice—A blush ?7—Fie! you ma-
licious creatnre! to bit me on the top of the finger
with that heavy scissors! But seriously, Emily, you
usc poor Hamond very cruelly. Ifshe heard you say
such a cutting thing as that last, [ know but little
of the gentlemon, or you would sce but Iittle of him
afterward.”

 Oh, indeed, he's perfectly welcome o do what he
pleages. I don’t think him so vulnerable, howerer.
[ will try him a good deal farther yet. You would
not suppose that nnderncatl all that amiable timidity
und cmbarrassment whicll makes him stammer in his
speech—loa’ pale acd vexed—answer with o quiver-
ing lip to my common-place questions-—start at my
least motion—secem absent—and forget to turn my
music leaves and praise my singing (for true love is
scrupulous)—beneath all this, [say, you wouldn’t
think that I have discovered one of the proudest and
most violent natures that ever made & bad husband.
At the last Tabinet ball, he bad got, and grew all on
a sudden so pathetically cloguent that I—1 was ahout
to give some gueer answer, when young Lord B——
passed us, and bowed to me. Ismiled of course, and
turning again to Hamond, gotsucha look! 'Pon
my honor, I'm sure T heard his teeth chattering! O
ho! my gentleman, thought T, your humble servant.
You will wait for my answer until T have tanght you
something first, or learned more of you myself.

© But how long do you intend to makt this game
last, Emily ?"

STil 1 find myself & lover, Martha: when the
pastime tires me, [ may perhaps run 1o a corner, and
be eheckmated quietly. But I never will, like you,
let my opponent get o scholar's mate before T make
three moves.”

#7ell, there may be danger still in all this clever-
ness. What if your ndversary should give up the
contest in despair? There are no forfeited stakes to
comfort you.”

# Psha! the worst be can do would be to make it
a drawn game. Desides, are there not plenty of peo-
ple whe would be happy to take up the conqueror ?”

“But would the comquerer be happy to take up
them ?” .

# No insinuntions, pray. [ may punish youas I have
done before. Dutreally, Martha, I have no pride, upon
mny honor; and ihe liitle secret [ told you ahout
Eugene the other day, might show you I have not."

# You needn’t blush so, Emily. Do you suppose ]
actually suspect you of such folly 7 [ merely wished
to warn you of the consequences of seeming to be
influenced by it. And, cnce again, mark my words
for it, Eugene Ilamond will wot bear any goading on
the conscious side.”

#3vell try-him a little, however ; you don't know
him so well as yon think. Was he not greatly im-
proved by his trip to the country 7°

“ ITe does look very well. He's one of the hand-
somest youug men I know, really. iz hair is benu-
uifnl—"

# And his eyres-="

4 And such white regular teeth i—What he'd give
to he listening to us now !’

% Jlere, Martha, you must finish yourlace yoursell,
T'll work no more—I must practise. Did I show you
the last seng lfamond gaveme?” And removing
the green covering from a wagnilicent harp which
stood near the window, she suflered it to rest againat
her shoulder, while she ran over the prelude of &
gimple Irish air, previous to accompanying herself in
the melody of which she had spoken. Its subject
was the imaginary lament of 4 young Canadian emi-
grant over the grave of his young wife,~—

1. .
The tie is broke, my Irvish girl,
That bonund thee to e,
My heart has lost its single pearl—
And thine nt last is.free—
Dead ag the carth that wraps Lthy claF,
Dead &s the stone above thee—
Cold as this henrt that breaks to sar
It never more can love thee.
1.
1 press thee to my aching breast—
No blush comes o'er thy brow—
Those gentle arms that once caress'd,
Fall round me derdly now..
"The smiles of love no longer part
Those dead blue lips of thine;
[ lay my hand upon thine heart—
"Tis cold, at last, to mine.

L.

Were we beneath our native heaven
Within our native land,

A fairer grave to thee were given,
Than this wild bed of sand,

But thou wert single in thy faith
And single in thy worth,

And thow should’st dic a Tonely death,
And lie in'lonely earth.

1v.

'Then lay thee down and take thy rest,
My last—IJast ook is given— ’

The earth is smooth above thy breast,
And mine is yet unriven!

No mass—no parling rosary-~
My perished love can‘have—

But 2 busband's-sighs embalm her corse,
A husband's tears her grave.

A soft hesitating knock at the hall-door startied
the fair minsirel, who blushed, and fetcbed her breath
while she half rose from the silk-cushioned stool.

“Pig his knock, indeed,” tnid the fairer of the la-
dies. ' His knock always saye, ‘Let me in, if you
please; as plainly oy O'Neils says, ¢ Let;me in.” 'Tis
the most modest sound; that was cver extracted from
mere brass, decidedly.” " o
CHThe vain fellow | musw't. hear me singing his
song,” said Emily, hastily turoing over the leaves of
her music—¢ What's this? ~ Ob, a little piece of O-
little.”. And ranning a lively prelide over the strings
of the instrument, she commenced an_air of a- very
different charneter—in a tone of merriment not un-

‘mingled, however, with & certain degree of palpita-
'tion and embarrassment. 0 vl

| When love in"a

‘Neil's nonsensge ;. that will just do—T11 vex him &

V and-homely Munster village!® ..o .iio i ol
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how can the reign of the tyrant be shaken— -

Sy

s

t ’ lx. - .- o .
No—these havo been tricd, and the tempied has come,
-Unmoved through the changes of grief and distress,
But if you would send him at once to the tomb,
‘You must poison-his. hope with o dose of—success.
27 Admirable! Excellent!” exclaimed a voice ouf-
side the door, which, opening ‘at the samé instant,
gave to the view of the surprised and (so far ns' one
-wus coucerned) disappointed ladies, the gay and
rakish person of the author of the last song. He
made a bow to Miss O'Brien, a low bow to Miss Bury,
and scemcd determined, as it was & rare occurrence
in his life to receive n complintent, particularly from
alndy, Lo eutértain it with nll the solemnity and im-
portance of manner which became the oceasion.—
“Miss Bury’s execution is killing, isn't it?” he went
on addressing himself with a pick-pocket smile to
Niss O'Brien—
 Sucl: a5 only her musieal tongue
Could give to such numbers as mine.”

“’Pon my word, Mr. O'Neil, my conscience won't
permit me to let you remain in error. [ assure you
"~ mistook your knock—"

“ Now, do you liear this, Miss O'Brien 7" said Mr,
0'Neil, interrupting her,  here's a° poor fellow that
hasn't 2 civil word thrown to him by anybody once
in o year—and—well —well !—it reminds me of
what an ancestor of mine, Sir Maurice 0'Neil, said to
Lord .

“Q you told us that before,” said Miss Bury.

“ There's more of it! Well, whose knock did you
take it for ?" "

¢ Mr, Hamond's,” said Miss O'Brien.

“What Hamond? Anything to the Hamonilsy of
Loughrore? They're the only decent Hamonds I
know. A grand-uncle of theirs, old David Hamond,
was married to one of the O'Learys of Morne—very
good family—I recollect my grandmother saying—"

s He is no relative of theirs.” T

“Who then

® You might have seen st the Castle.”

& Eh? what ?7—the yong nabob? i, cut Lim by
all means—he’s one of tbe rabble—mechanic. He's
only fit company for the tagrag and bobtail of the
gentry, fellows like myself, who are the disgrace of
their family. 1 might ke up with such n fellow for
an evening, because hie had money and I had none;
but 1 would not like that any of the wealthy mem-
bers of my family should tolerate him. Enough for
such a vagabond as myself to be seen in such com-
pany.”’

“'Oh you speak too hardly of yourself, Mr, O'Ncil;
we all know that your fomily is one of the best in
Ircland.”

“My dear ma'm, sarely Iknow itis—apd that's
the reason I gpeak. Why, bless you, Miss Bury, J
have relations that wouldn’t know me in the street!
Simple as [sit here, there's not one o’ my family that
wouldn’t be ashamed to be seen speaking to me in
any public place. There are few besides me lave
that to say. We were eighteen or twenty of ns, at
my cousin Harry's in Kerry some months since, and,
I protest to you, without any bragging, boasting, or
vain-glory, T was the shabbiest and the poorest of the
company. Would you believe that now #"

«1 could bardly believe that you take oceasion for
vanity out of such a circumstance.”

#Vanity ! my dear!—it's my pride and glory! and
why not? Arn't my relations my own family 7. Sup-
posing that I am at all respectable in my own person,
which I grieve to say iz a very doubtful case, cven
to thoze that know little of me, isn’t it o great thing
for me to say that there is none of my name below
me? If 2 man deserves any additionnl respect on
account of his family, surely the higher they are
above himself the greater his accession of honor ?—
What credit could I receive from o fellow who was
telow me? Ay, you laugh-—as much as to say, that
would be & precious Ind—but dosen't it make ont my
point? -1 felt more proud the other day when wmy
uncle Ricbard cuf me at the Castle than if [ had got
a dukedom.” )

¢ There's the true Sosia, Emily,” said Miss O'Brien,
as another pattering summons, still more geatle and
insiouating than that which was nsed by Mr. O'Neil,
en ruse, washeard to echo through the spacious hall.

Presently after, & rich, though rather languid
voice, heard in parley with the servant, proved Miss
O'Brien’s second conjecturetight. [t was Kugene
Hamond. e was shown up.

The ladics received him kiudly, but formally. Mr.
(rNeil stood as straight ns if e poker were substi-
tuted for his spine. [t was laughable enough to ob-
serve the air of coid repressing pride with which this
man, who vonfessed himself worthiess in every re-
spect, and wus destitute alike of mental a3 of corpo-
renl advantapes, stood up to receive the accomplish-
cd, clegant, and unassuning plebeinn who now stood
betore him. Eugene did not heed, nor secarcely ob-
serve this—but the deportmeint of the ladies touched
him more nearly, In order to make the reader per-
fectly enter into his feclings on the cceasinm, we
shall shortly expiain the relative position in which
both parties were placed.

Eugene Hamond's determination tu alter his sta-
tion in life, and endeavor to naturalise himself in a
rank above his own, had not been hastily considered,
or resolved upon from no better impulse than that of
au idle vanity. Natgrally gifted with a quick eye,
and ready apprehension of ibe peculiar touce of any
arade of society into which he happered to be
thrown, he required but a very brief nequaintance
with the world, to enable him to discover all the dif-
fienlties and mortifications he would have-to encoun-
ter in the uniertaking, and he weighed those long
and scriously against the advantages which lie pro-
posed to himsell from the change.

%1 admit,” he said wilthin himselt; as he mused by
his afternoon fire, over the kindness and the slights
which he bad met with in the course of the morning
—¢[ admit thrt for the interests of saciety in gene-
ral, and for those of morality, and of religion itsell;
it would be much better that all men should remain
sn that rank in which they were born, or at least
that nothing lvss thao a development of eapabilitics,
abselutely wonderful, should enlitle them to seek n
place above their fathers. If distinctions of ronk
wre in roy degree useful or commendabley it is neces-
sary they should be maintained even to cxclusion,
unless in n very few instances, when the. applicant
for admission brings an ample equivalect in some
one great and beneficial quality to the fortuitous su-
periority of those whose acquaintauce he cultivates.
T'admit all-this. But the case s otherwise—that sys-
temn of absolute and uanrelenting exclusion i3 not
maintained, and the question is, whether my. case is
not ‘peculinr enough to justify me in seeking for ‘an
additional infraction. My poor friends must not be
iy companions—that is clear. The nccident. of my
infaney—my disposition—my education—habits—all
have conapired to place 2 wall between me and the
humble life from which I sprung, which T .cannot,

and would not, if I could, overleap. . Circumstances |

hnve fitte@ me for another station, and that station
is left open to me, It is trie thet I shall meet, as I
have met, many n cold repulse in the nttempt, but
there are, likewise, many over-balancing - delights.—
Those smiles, §0 ready, so sweet, 80 winning, 8o

hearted, or seeming hearted (and et for me, whose |

chief wish ia to steer ¢lear of the asperities- of life,

would answer aliiost as well ag the sincerity itself)’

g0 conrteous, and so kind—their hrilliant: trifling and
refined pleasantry—are these.nothing: to.the favered
and initiated % - I will nizke the tral at  all evenis;
and if I fajl—if the cold eyes and staring,.-unmoved
faces that.glance like horrid spectres upon :the path
of the young and anacknowledged fashionist shonld

mulliply ‘npon- mine, why then, . farewell- happiness’
-and high life, and: welcome once: again; my- lowly cot

.. He did ranke . the triai

By absence? by poverty? sickness? or- chaing 2" |’
T e

..ae (G mnxke  the trial ; and he soon found that: i
“ifiltied WHGH B hadaaticipbted wers mot o fenr
ing’ nor''s0 "easily ‘surmounted’ as he ‘thought they .

|-might be. . The encouragement:which, he. met with

.was much. more than sufficient to Lnve established o
blunter and’1éss villnerable naturs ili?p%reétc% ;1::1:5;1 in
the, new:region.;:but Hamond's was one. whicl: vrou::il
make no exertion for itself, while it ook fire at (b,
slightest act of ‘neglect from others. - He seemed LL
oxpect that all should agree to drag him forward 0
spite of himself, and consequently made Yvery liuin
account of condescensions, whick were estimated a(:
‘s ¥alue by those who conferred them. . A hankering
consciousness clung about his manner and his cop.
versntion, even in liis interenurse with thoso.'fnmilie;
who were best disposed to receive him as an equal ;
and it was scarcely to be expected, that while ko
scemed bent upon carrying the recollection of hi:
low origin always about liim, other people should ep-
deavor to forget it for him.. Desides, it was not vapy
agrecable to his new friends to find that they mugy
always speak under a restraint in his prescnce—:thu
they could bardly venture on a jest, or a sly Spt‘uc‘h
whatever were the subject of it, without finding My
Hamoud's spirit ¢pin arms to discover whether ‘;hem'
were nny offence intended towards him. He began
to feel the consequences of his suspicions and sc%r:':
tive temper—people shunned him—some gently, soy;:e
promptly and without npology, some in pure pity
some with marked contempt, and some in apprell-,g' !
gion, ‘Then the .suspicion of the truth hroke u :;;
‘him; ho saw others of far inferior pretensionspt
hynself, by a little assurance of manner and an inn
difference to the flesh-wounds of neglect and &cci--
dental coldness, succeed in fastening themselves u m;
the frir emincace, on the crumbling and unccrtlz)l'
drink of which he was yet toiling, {n the anxiety :;t]'
Imp.e and fear ; and he made an exertion to 'ixnftam
their example, and to asswmne uu easy callousness of
heart, until, at lenst, his hold should be made per.
manent and secure. But he miscalculated his c:? e
bilities most egregiously. A more hideous and pu.ri)n-
ful spectacle, perhaps, cannot Le met with in the
every-day occurrences of socioty than that of per-
son of incorrigible timidity and reserve, agsumine, o
attempting to ussume, by absolute violence thcw-m.
pearance of perfect ense and unconscious ’opcnn;}-
If Hamond's gentle embarrassment and absence :;(.‘
manper rendered him a burthen to his cum;%aniom
before—his new demeanor—his strange familiarit iy
his queer embarrassed laugh—his ill-timed joke t{m
made everyrbody look serious, and his intrusive doo-
matism of remark, absolutely astonished frightenea
and disgusted themn. Having ouce can;'inced iritu-
self of the expediency of doing vislence to his own
feelings, lie kuew not where to stop, and on passine
the boundnry which his own heart preseribed to him,
lie trampled without diserimination, and, indeed, i
-absplute ignorance. upon those which custom 'nn&
decency had marked out for his ohservance.

He was once more compelled to retire in disgrace
into his natural self'; and almost began to entertain
thoughts of quitting tbe field in despair for ever
when n new and strange accident—strange to him,
though of very usual occurrence in the history o
the buman heart—prevented or delaved hiz retveat.
A titled beauty had proudly declined the horor of
dancing with him at a fashionable party, and he
was silently stenling through the company, with the
intention of getting everything ready for’ his depart-
ure for howne on the next morning—when, happening
to cast a hurried glance aside, he perceived, in the
aperturc between the conchoid of & gentleman's nose
and the rosy rotundity of a marchioness's cheek—a
soft black eye, inthe distance, directed full upon
him, with an expression of the tenderest interest his
poor forlorn heart had ever experienced since it had
been east upon the busy wilderness of fashion.—
There never wus an eye—not in [reland: no, not
even in Munster, nor in bright-eyed Limerick itsels
—that did its owner yeoman's service like that one.
It made as swift work of Eugene's henrtas (the read-
er will pardon our sacrificing elegance to strengih)—
as o pavier's rammer might have done, It was az
eyc that had bees following Hamond in silence
throughout the evening with a kinder closeness of
observation than mere commiseration might sugpest
and was now,at the particular moment when it came
in direct contact of intelligence with his own, 6iled
up with the gentlest concern. On inqniry, Hamond
discovered that it was the property of a lady of kigk
birtlh, and (of course) fine uccomplishme'nts : her
name that of the fair songstress to whom we have
lutely introduced our readers.

From this monient the whole object of Hamond's
life was changed. Te no longer courted the patron-
age nor heeded the neglect of fashion—and only stele
quictly through its bye ways to secure himseif
place at the side of her who now appeared to him ta
constitnte its sele attraction and adornment.

t ] was mistaken in it,” he said, in his distagtcand
impaticuee ; ¥ this proud world is not made for e,
nor T for it. Twill return to the eondition from whick
[ was taken, and divest myself as speedily as possi-
Ble of those unhealthy luxuriances of feeling, whick
my poar uncle, in endeavoring to malke o forced plam
of me, little calculated on producing. But before |
return to the ways of plain and honest nature, [will
endeavor to pluck out of this rank and unweeded
garden, that single rose for the decorativn of my
humblc hearth”

That little rose, however, happened to be a greal
deal more thorny than he apprehended.  Althougs
he wus not Iong in ascertaining that he had madle ¢
progress in the pood opinion of Miss Dury, which
might have salisfied even the voracious craving of &
sensitive love like his,yet there were many annoyance
cqually disagreeable to hoth parties, which mingled
in the delicacics of their intimacy, and retarded that
perfeet union of spirit which is ever necessary to the
gratification of a heart that is at all dainty in its af
feetions. Emily had betrayed some lack of sell-
kuowledge, when she declared to her friend Marths.
that she had 7o pride. She had not enough to enable
her to master hier passion for ker plebeian lover—but
she had quite enough to feel annoyed and humiliated
by the slights which were continually ihrown oz
bim and in her presence. On Lhese occasions, wien
Eugene attempted to resume the converzation whitk
had been so disagreeably interrupted, he would fisd
Miss Bury o little reserved and lukewarm, and could
sometimes tmce the shadow of an inward fretting
upon her brow. Elis own pride took firc at this apd
frequent and mutual embarrassment was the result.
At length; grown absolutely weary of the gaut
paper miseries aud difficulties of their flickering ac-
quaintance, Hamond manfally mede up his spirit to
the resolution of dissevering or uniting their fortunes
for cver. ‘

It was with this intention he now sought un intet
view with her at the house of her guardiap—Narths
O'Brien’s father. The seltled determnination of bis
purpose had suddenly quelled all the protracted tur-
bulence of the many impulses on which his peace had
heen tempest tost for the last year, and he entert
the room with a composure of cye, a. steadiness of
frame, and a natural elegance of address, which sar-
prised his quick-eyed friends, and puzzled himsel
not a little. He thought it strange that lie shotld
thus, without an effort acquire in 8 momont whm‘i.‘ic
had been many months toiling to accompligh in v&i2:
and nt the moment, too; when ke had resigned bime
self to the belief that he never should attain it -

After a few unmeaning . observations on the pop™
1ar topies of the day—the general mourning for Lot
Nelson—tho :last .Castle’ drawing-room—and othes
malter,. Miss. O'Brien, acting.from the impulse of &
strong fecling, proposed a turn in the garden 0 N :d
"O'Ntil,  who bed -done’ nothing but sit_ upright 6
,staro.nt Fnmond’s, Hessian boots - (Wellingtons wn.:
yet glumbering in the womb of time) end utter?
cold-¢ Hal” whenever the Intter directed himself p!”
ticularly towards; bis:sideof the room. The: gent*
alogiat obeyed the lady’s summons, and howinf ¥
‘Miss Bury, brushed unceremoniously by the plebisc,

4

“andleft the apartment.. /.- fe
S .. (Tobe continued.)
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