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o fmhar found it difficult to supply their defi-
-encier.  Trade began to fuil, and creditors
-came umportunate and clamnfons A specy-
qn 1 which a considernble cepital was emn
. mked, entirely faided, nnd 8 fire breaking out,
-1ally ennsumed one of his buildings, in v hich
as housed a conideratle amnunt of goods
artune now frowned upon him, and seemed tu
-rsake him; but, ke many persons in similor
Jepmstances, he fattered hitngelf that noy dan
-rwas near ¢ Hes inward theyght was, thot
ishouse should stand through ult gencrations,
mle it was already tattering upon the brink of
“structton.  Pelay anly made his fall more
“10 and terriblo  His propertly wus seizad; and
- was entirely deprived of tite means of sul
dence Tl sons, for the want of propes
amng 0 thess vauthful dave, have now min
‘pd with the offscourings of the earth: his wife
-t«died with a broaken heart; and the poor old
mn has lately removed to C—— to drap
1the re:nunder of a wretehied Wife, renderee
o imes more miserable by a retraspection of
gpast.  How troly has it been said, © That
bes certnnly make unto themselves wings,
. oy fly nway us an eagle towards hesven,” and
un, ¢ Thev are not in traulile as other met
= nenther are thev plagued like other men
erefore, pride compasseth them about as a

_10; violence covereth the:n as & garment.”

~—soloe—
for the Juvenile Entertainer

Ma Mieneg,
Sir,— 1 have sclected the following inter-
‘ing story for the Juteniie Enlerlainer, believ-
you will deem it worthy a place inits pa-
~ [t difiers considerably from that descrip
aof peces which you generally select, and of
ch E most hearttly approve, as being best
_culated to convey lessons of pure morality
_tehigion 1n o manner most agreeable 1o the
emle mind.  But the story of Lady Marga-
Leviston is feelingly told, and whilst its peru-
terests the voung reader it may whisper
“ething in the cause of wirtue, that will not
forgotten. W. M.

1,ADY MARGARET LEVISTON.

he castle in which dwelt the father of Lady
rgaret Leviston stood on the brow of a dark
,and looked proudly down on the glenin
:h the parants of William Graham resided,
though that cottage was an humble spot, it
sweet in its simple beauty. William Gra
“had a countenance thal was pleasant to
.upon, it was so serene and gentle in its
us and almost melancholy expression, and
-oung ‘brow had a cast of thought bayond

1wile, and when Wilham looked upon her p.ue;we, Leviston.
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dnnr. and aaw the fair mather seated under the
‘phade of tho embuwering rose tires, with her.
wight 10 Lok upon the boy’s dark and fearless!four sweet babies chimbing on ber lap, and atniv-
countenanro, and lits musreular and somexlmt‘ing for the parting kise. aud thea they koell
ungace-ful hmbs, and thon to mark tho tender |dnwn, and raised thetwr hittle hands i prayer, 1
ness widy which he guided the stepsofthet gen Jeaw *hat Margarets ey es were tull. oraher were
tle aud Dblooming gl But year after vearlny own quie tearless. At o lide dwtance
woto ut., and the heart of the boy began tofstsod the happy fother, and his dask eyes wero
theab wah wild and troubled thoughts when heluened upon his wifee with such b of tender-
1nshed va the fair face of Margare t Leviston; & [ness ond love, that 1 ao langer woudered that
the bearinz of that mpocent marden was looming 'he had heen the cheice even of the bigh vorn
as wild srankiess, and was unconseiously ns | Margaret Leviston.
suming somewhat of womanly reserve  Sum-|  Suoch was the sweet picture on whah my
mer, iowever, cume, aud with summer Willgin'ey es tested when T left the cottage of Deliny-
Grahum was to become a smlor; and aften wllate in the kpemg of 17—, 1 was at that ime
those balmy cvenings cid Margaret Levistenlon the eve of vistting Gesmany, where | remuom-
wander alung the sea-shore, and weep, whenled for hitle more than a vear. On rewrng
her young heart scarcely knew the cause of #s'to my native counltry, the fitst place to whieh §
awnsuduess; but when Wilham Graham, on'went was the duciliag af my (neuds  Alns!
the eve of s departure exclasmed, ** I love'what a change [ found! In that Loef perod
thee, Margaret Leviaton, cven from our cluld 'how many sad events bad tken plare!  Lady
tond T have Joved thee; and manv a time. from! Margaret hod left the sweet cuttaze w the glen,
he duor of my father’s cottage, § have stond!and wily a rich paramour had fled to France—
nd watched the lights as they glenmed along 'her Sne fair balies oy o tho chutch-yord of
the casements of Glencarron, that I might but! Dellnvhate —und her husband, that kad and
ance more behold thy shadow ere 1 slept Hoving husbond, when he had seen his cb ldren
When 1 tell you thus, Marguret, will vou let mellawd i thewr young beouty mthe grave, hd,
leave you without ance saying vau are grieved ! lonehinees ana misery, frem his notive land.
ior the misery ynu have made?” It was then!None ever knew his fate, but he never wan
that Margaret Leviston threw herself on the ha | again seen by any inhalntant of the glen.
som of the impasswned boy, and vowed, 10 Ihe‘ It matters not how, some httle time after [
sht of heaven, thut she wauld become sty puard this melanc holy tale § et with Mar.
g I found her a penitent and dy-
sweel face, and felt the pressure of her slender{sy woman; and wmiserable, very mirerable,
arm, he sware to lus own soul thot he wouldli® e death bed of the gulty. When I
protect and chenish the loving creature as longlpgo geen that misguided one rasirg to
us his days were spared to lum upon the earth-Iyaac0n her still sweet eyes, with lovks of fer-
And when he retmined from a stormy and ua-{, .0 yot almost hopeless intreaty—when T have
prosperous vojage, Lady Margret Leviston,loon‘the Bible blistered with her tears, and have
vecame his wife. {rom that hour Lord Glencar-lpaned the voice of melancholy music uttering
ron never looked upen lns dissbedient clild. those carnest, yet scarcely trusting prayers—
It was one evening in the summer twilighl'for fully sensible waz she of the weght of her
that T first met with Iady Margaret  Eo seft lown ‘iniquily—how have | then implored that
and shadowy were the lingering remaing of light ‘my death may be that of the nghteous! Wuth-
that I could but just trare the fine outline oflaut pain, and very, very gradual washer decay

wande ed along tho dim and shadowy fontpaths
ol Gooaearron. 1t woas indoed a most pleasing

her figure, without being able to distinguish
one feature in her counteaance; but when she
spoke—when I but once hstened to that vaice

but I resolved ta remain with her winle she yet
lived, and te do my utmost o sgath her n ticr
deperting hour It was lowards the middle of

of music, 1 knew that she must be beavtiful;—|spring that a visibie and rapid change took
ond she was indeed beautful—most beautfuitiplace in her  All her lutle strengih was gone;
Can I ever forget those cloudless cves, so aweetland it was painful to lnok on the fevenish Leguty
w thew calm serenity—that long golden hair,lof her face, aod to witnesa her oppressed and
and that full rich voico isswng f{rom those!laboured breathing. I had lefther one evenng
cherub {hps! Never but once have I seen alin even an unusual state of hopelessness ond
face of such tnnocent and childbke beauty. {langour- and early an the following mornmg 1
And ye! there was an air of majesly 1 the bear-1went to visit her.  Bright and balmy was every
g of Margaret Leviston, and a something of'thing around me at that sweet hour, and the

ears. On many a summer {morning did Le
Margaret Leviston meet together in their
ash pastimes, and seek no other amuse-
.than to wander along the banks of the
won, or in the green fields, or in the birken
- It may have been panly owing tothe
alain scenery around them thet the boy
gl imbibed a taste for pleasure which sel-
contribute tothe kappineas of childhood.
1§ know not; but often did they seat
~tlreson some gieen hill, and spend the
led(summer day in watching the rainbows
«d by the spray of the mountain linn, as the
-s danced sparkling in the sun-beams, or in
ung to the cushat dove pouring forth her
scholy wailings. They afforded a singu-
- striking contrast, those happy children,

that] he ccarcely deserved jus noble and high-
born wife,
heart, and she worslupped lim with all the ten-
dergess of woman.
we purted while the woods were yet clothied in
t
picture as 1 stood that evening at the coltage

matronlike dignity*  But every laok was that of|birds were singing their gayest songs among the
purty, and many & tume, when | have heard herlvaung green leaves; and { often paused to adote
sing, I could almost have fancied she was not afthat gracinus One who had given to his crea-
creature of this world, ler four fair children ltoresso fair a wortd  What a contrast to il
tao, had all the soft and fermmne lovelness of [this breathing beauty awaited me in Lady blar-
their mother—the same calin and majestic brow}garet’s dwelling! As [ opencd the dvor of her
—the blue eyes—the yellow hawr. And herichamber she was singing—but what a sang—
husband—how he 1dolized her! ¥ct, when IHwhat wild unearthly melody! She was snting
have secn her hanging on s arm, in all berfup in bed, and, by the ccascless movament of
wonianly end confiding love, I have thoughtiher thin white firgers, she seemed to fancy she
was wesving flowers Tho comb had failen
from her long hair, which was acattesed over the
pillows like a golden veil; end very ternbly did
her blue eyes flash on me in the fearful brpht.
ness of insanity. For one moment she looked
on me, and then, with a shrick, which yet rings
in roy ears, 20 wild, so little eatthly wag that

But ke was the choice ofher voung
¥We met in summer, and

heir most luxuriant foliage. ltwas a sweel




