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[ == M RETXTA™Y

awact cousin and hig duty to a father.—Tho heart of
the young men wag, however, in its nght place, €o
vost what 1t might, ho determined to comply with the
sovere cill of'duty. ‘I'lieshock which these untoward
circvmstances had on the seasitne mmd of St. Clure
was groat, yet sho uttered no complamnt which nught
tond to unnerve the virtuons resolution of her fover.

Thoy parted !—and fondly did the young eatle vow,
that on the wide ocestt, und by the dutk Indwan
fteeam, his thovght Ly day and s desam by nght
would be ever contered on her alune, until he returned
to claim her as lus wife.

After tno departare of her cousin, a decp raclan-
choly sottled on the mmd of $t, Chur.  She felt that
with hu the sunshune of happiness Lad vamshed, aud
that anul hus return her days and houre would be num-
boted by Lot zotrows alone. —A fragment of vne of
the songs slie composed shortly after hus departure dis.
plays alike the depth of her love for the exile, and
the melancholy to which it had given birth aa lier
gentle bosowm:

¢ [lo hath bid farewell to the Father land,
Aod s home's on ihe stormy sea,
But in wndnight dreams and 1 mornmg thought
11is spunst is ever with me:
It comes to mv soul in the broezy sound
Or my harp’s last ingering tone—
Inthe fesuve hall, i the payest sceno,,
1t bLreathes of hunalone.”

Ttwas at the commencement of the autumn after the
departure of her cousin, that the fizst alarnung symp-
toms of the nwelancholy disease to which her mother
had already fallen a victita, began to show themselves
in the leaii fzame of St. Clair,  Wath the flowers and
tise verduaze, the cheek of the maiden seesied to grow
paler, agal by sympathy,—=i!l her clear swoet vorce
wasto be beard every Sabbath morning in the anthem
of praise which oscended bhe ncense to the throne
of the Duty, from the humble chapel of Rostm, nor
&id her letiers to Charles breathe any complamt, but
spoke rather of the hopes wluch the Future held in
store for them bLoth. Mouraful presentinents would at
times whispar that sho mmght never behold hun mare,
for she Ielt the worm of Decay was busy at work m
her bosom.  Yet llope would at tumes brghten her
heart. as a sudden Lurst of sanshine fruin the Apnt
cloud gladdens the face of Nature.  She kad no cough
and felt no pain; but the beautiful clear lustre of her
oye, winch scemed to swimintight, and the rich bloom
upon her checik, revealed to the discerning few that
hier lovely form was welung siowly away m the ludden
flame which diseasc had handied in ker bosom, hike the
pure spring spow in the sunshine, gleaming brghter
and loveher alillough thie beams that beautfy it are
by slow degrees woaring away,

Winzer passed, and shed ker buds and bloom upon
tho ecarih, catliag on the pale children of diseaso and
cate 10 fiy from the cuy, and denk hezhh snd happi~
ness 1 the pute mountan breczes. Oace more St.
Clair and her careful guardian rctutned to thew silver
retreat on the banks of the Esk. Fanned by the puse
Lreezes of spring, with all nature sm bayg around her,
tho d:oapng form of St. Clare geamed 20 regain much
of sts farmer encegy, har step to grow firmer, and the
defieate rose-unt of her complexion 10 assumo a
healihier glow. The bappiness of her doating aunt,
on ohrerving these illusery signs of retutming hexlth,
wag deep as it was unexpressed.  Morning and even-
ing d.d the humble prayer in behaIf of bosinteresting
charge, ascond to the throne of $him who *¢ sjumber~
eth not nor steepeth,” that ber intocent bife, of ot
tscemed good i s sight, might be prolsuged yet for
o time upon the earth.  Buttho wisdom orf the Most
High willed othierwiso.

‘The fall of the **sere and yellow loaf** is the signal
for tha aged
* To lay down his «tafl like one that is weary,
And gently repose him futever.’
Thon fall thick sronnd u3 tho friends of our manhnod
aad the loved companione of our youth,and it 1athen,
more thaa at aay otler svason of tue year, that Con-
esmption cli'tas the gicater nainber of Les victuus.
The epring and the sunmer had passed away, yet wag
not the pale.nvalid reetored to bealth; and now the
sutvinn Lreczes beaan to wail through the vwaods, and
the leaves to fall. It wa2s mammtul 10 mark how
fast in oae shart month the wark of decay bad pro-
ceeded 1 the form wiisedy, 1w e language of the pocet,
¢ Was siezling phost-like to the towmb.’

The phye:cians who atteaded the young suffirer
could give no hape. St. Claw falt that she counld nnt
sattine the water, and sho begged that her aunt would
rewasa as Jong at Sacot Hopoe 2+ the weather would
pormit.

+ 1 feel,® said she, that * Linust saon die; let mo
Iinger out the few dags that yet remain for e on
eatth surtounded by the objzeis | have losed in lifa,
and whizh I wad chetish ining dying hour,  But ob!
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himwmore? And I have deceived him all ulong—he
thnhs not that death will soon rob haim of Jus all,
And yet .t s botter that it should be so; for had he
but heard that 1 was)il, he would have spurned ull
Hopes of worldly advancement, and hastencd to my
wde, ulthough oven le could not save me.’

‘The attumn of 18— was exceedingly beavtiful. It
was i the evenmy of a warot day 1n the nuddle ol
October.—~The western sun shone brightly on the
welanchioly womls, and poured a 1ieh flood of amber
coloured beams on tho hosom of the Esk, tmgmy the
samtmies of the Llue nils m the distance with a mollow
elory —Through allthe past tay the heart of the fated
gt had been tluttormy between lifo and death—sho
teit that she could not survive many hours.  The sun.
"beams streamed sweetly through the clustening ny of
the casement of her hittle rocm,

¢ Aunt, sard she, with & famt sweot voice, ‘how
should love to gaze onve more upan my native woods
and hulyt=to Lohoid unce more, for the last tune,
the sue: set behmd tho stately Pentlands!—Bear me
out 20wy own little spot of gatden : let 1o dio among
my faded Hlomers!® .

The day wuy excoed nzly nild, and the physician
who { new that she could uot survive the night, gran-
ted her tequest. When borne out in bier eusy char,
the fiesh evemng ar seemed 0 1evive her for a tune.
She grzed upon the farr though melancholy scene
around ber.

s Farewell,” said she, *yo hills and vales of my
vouth' my eve will soon open upon a brighter land-
scape, whose verdure fudeth not and whuse flowers
bloam foreser.—whero the tear of sorsow falleth npt,
where no pain cud no eurrow can dariien the brow or
how down the head !—yet it is mournful to think that
1 shai! never behold ye more.??

Her voics fanlad for a tune and her oyes were closed
ina praver  ‘Uhe tich sunset flush seewed to encircle
her drooping head with a metowed hale of glory,
such ag Raphuol foves to draw around tho head of
samted viegn Joveliness.  Oh! she was beautiful, even
as an ange!, 23 she was about to wing her fight to
Paradise !

+ 04! that I might see him once more before I die!?
she famtly murmured; ¢ but 1 ekall meet himin glory!”

The words had scarcely passsd her lips, whea o
faint rustie was heard m the woodbine waikjand the
next moment the dioopiny Laly bent on the busom
of her lover!—No words were spoken, but the tears
of the yourg man told the angwmsh of his spirit. The
face of St. Clair was hid on his neck—her wish had
beea granted.  Cla-'ea arose from his half kaeehing
posture by tho chair of Lis cousin, aud quietiy lificd
her hexd from s bosom; but the Lily of Eshdale
had expired!

Charles Erskine had received news of his consin’s
declining health gnon after bis arrival in India from
u faithiul correspondent. The very circumstance of
no mention being made regarding her health, in the
xind letters of tus betrothed, nor oven in his futher’s,
increased s anasety, which scon ziacunted to such an
agony of doubt, that he threw ap his com:nizsion and
embatked for Eucope, where he arcived Lut in tune
to close tho oyes of Lis beloved  Was it chance, of
ruthier that the prayer of the dying had been granted
fur ihe wiseet purposes 2 Charles Ershine, from his
youth upward, had been distinguished for the purest
moral canduct 3 yet novor untl that hour, when all
tns carthly Sope fuded 12 his anms, had he thought
deeply of that etetnal and unseen world beyoad the

-ave. A complete change from that hour tovk place
s the mind of the voung soldier; the hapo of mesiing
inns lost one agam in heaven now filled hiy heart with
a panting desize to render umsull wosthy 1o entern.
to the company of the angels.

Havine lost b 8 comnlssion ia India by so abruptly
qmttnz the wervice, bie determined, cince his father’s
atians had assumed 3 more promising appeatance, 1o
endavour 1o gnakly lumself for a calurer of tho Cross.
His wishes were granted, and the once gay and
thouzahticsa Chaszles Erslune is now the pastor of the
sweet parish of Rosln. He is a eolitary though a
1 {appy waniaud i havo ofiea felt that his simnple clo-
quencs was izresistible, when speaking of the fulfhl-v
af 2l parthly hopes, he would pont through the little
gothic window fronting the pulpit, to the sunny church.
yrrd, wah ats humb.e stnes, where sleops in peace
the feded ** Liiy of Eakdzlc,””

Nl LS,
oON CONSIGNHMENT.

1IE Sulscriber has received, ex Sch’r Aorie,
Sroor Mon.recl, ¢ large consignment of bust
bending ar touzh Cu? Nails, of all sizes, from2ld.
or shinglin z, to 30lb per thousand, ond which he
nowaffers wholesale or relail, cery low for cash.
These neils have been pronounced supeiior o ary
wronaht nauls for house work, teherever they hace
been wntreduddd, JAaS DAWSOo.Y.
Decermder 1.

wrraiful God! st thy wal that I sucll sever Schold

IPoORIGN,

Loxpox, Dee. 20.

Weare enabled to give the most pusitive
contradiction to the report that the Ewperor
of Russt has had an *“altercation” with Lord
Durham.  Ihs Lord:hip has hud his nudience
of the Emperor; but the rumoured ¢ alieren-
ton is a pure fiction.— Globe,

The Journal des Debats, has the following :
—The steamer Crucodile, that le(t Qran, on
the 10ih of December, arrived at Roses (Spain)
on the 16th, hnving been prevented hy contrary
winds from making the const of France. The
Prefet immedintely dispatehed his estufetto
with the letters sent by the Crocodile.  I'hoso
letters contain the following intelhgence: —
« Mageara was taken aud razed on the Gth of
December.  Phe Emir gave battle twice to
the French troops, and was, on both veensions,
defeated.  Deserted by all the tribes npon.
whom he relied, he retired into the mountuins..
‘The object of the expedition has been com-
pletely uccomphished, but not without blood-
shed.  We have not as yet got sufficiently pre-
cise details on the subject. Marshal Clausel
had conducted the expedition with a prudence
and activity worthy of his old reputation. The
Duke of Orleans was preparing to return to-
France. Iis Royal Highness has received a
strong contusion, caused by a ball, which,
however, did not prevent his mounting bis
hurse again.  The Pritice intended embarking
at Mostagnnem, the puint of the coast nearest
to Mascara. Hs Royal Eighness was expec-
ted at Toulon on the 101h.

Svaiy.—The following letter from an Offi-.
cer in Colonel Kinloch’s regiment of the Spa-
nish Auxilio-| Force, contaius the moust recent
accounts of the muvements of the legion :—

“Bunrcos, Dec. 5.—Upon she st of this
month General Evans, with the head’ quarters .
and two brigedes of the legion marched from.
Brivieska, on their route tu Vittoria; the rest
of the legion will unite with them on their way,
and the whole march into. Vittoria together,
where the inhabitamts are preparing’to ceceive
them in a2 most generous and hospitable man-
ner. A troop of the 1st Lancers marched
hence to Pridanoz on the 39th ult. and jvined
the General on the following duy. 'Uliey are
now at Vittoria, whete, 1 also presume, we
shall be in the course of 10 days or a fortnight..
Some expected hat the legion would hove u
fizht by the way. It was »aid that the Carlista
were prepared to meet them at Puebla, where
there 13 a pass about half way betwixt Murando.
de Ebro and Vittoria, very favourable for tho
Carhist murderous mode of warfure. I have
not heerd, however, thut they met with any
interruption, nor I do think they would, The
Carlists are in a box you may depend on 1,
and if they do not receive sucuvuurs, which
seems altogether improbable at this moment,
spring, or the beginning of summer, will see
their sun set.  They are being completely sur~
rounded on all sides by the Quecu’s troops.”
—Courier.

Lowxsuren, Dec. 26.

The French espeditive agmnst Abdel Ka-
der has beea completely successful.  After de~
fealing him in two actions, they entered his
copital on the 91l nd razed it, while he and
his followers fled to the mountains.

The Courier contains a letter from an Eng-
lish officer in St. Scbastian, dated 13th. Colo-
nel Arbothnot held a conference withthe Carlist
Chicl to learn whether the murderons decreo
for shooting prisoners was still 1a force, and
received an answer i the aflinnative.  Thero
had lLieen some fintng on both sides, but with
little effect. :

‘Lho Curlists have 1csumed the seige, «§
rather blockade, of St. Scbasuon, which
however, 100 strong, to-leave. them any- chan



