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ER AND THOE LION.

SIR WALT

(From ne German of Professor Alfred Walaner.)

BY B P, <HILLABREE,

Sir Walter of Thum ofer the Synun waste
Kides nway with o flowimg rem,
But he hears a gronu that cheeks fus hastes
As it Death were m the strain
I qpuirs hin ateed
Whenee the xound procecd;
Aud there. from it rocky chasmn anse
#;.I.‘;E;‘f G0t pan that assul the shies,

T AT o
‘iE"
g

3 1 Al fiis horse uprears
i I ;Iﬁ:sm-u of feara, .
%}g Tﬁﬁm%mf the hon attracta his eyes!
%"?ji;eé ;tgggliug there, in the monster folds
Of a serpent that round Inm twines,
Sir Walter « roment the scene beholds,
Then to save the beast mehines;
His good sword stout
Frann itz sheath leap out;
Then dowwn ot fails on the Python®a erest,
And cleaves the cole that the Lon nvest,
And the noble beasy,

From ng thrall released.
« Shows gratefut jr /s most fanife e,

e shakes hi mane, and besuds his forin,
Aud fteks his preserverte hand,
As if he yields alleguunce wasm
T'o hig supremo conmand—
Like tho faithful hound
e N,
Aud follow hils steps forovermore=="
And thus he follows on sex and shore;
In the Dattie’s tido
He siands by his sudo,
O¢ with hnn rests waen the strife ts o'er.

In Patestine Sir Walker is known—
Long years nttest his fame,
And muny hrave decds he there hatit done
That ray with glory his ngine;
But lus heart doth cxpand
For the Fatherlund,
And he fan its pleasant <cenes would see,
Wk s riendly lion fsr company
But with fearful breast
The satlors protest,
And they glunce at the beast in his majesty.

Rich guerdon he proffers, and gokden store;
Bat, thongh the prize were great,
The amlors hurry away from the shore
As if {rom the doom of fate |
Thu poor heast moans,
In piteous tones,
Then darte impetuous oler the sands
Then looks to the shap and monznfully stade,
Then plunges wito the gloony wave,
The perils of 1its depths to brave !
Already he nears the fleeing bark,
Already tus roar of griel they hark;
But Jus strength 1s spent, mud the sca is strong,
And he may not the fearful stenggle protang.
His dymig glances are fondly east
Along the truek where the loved one past,
Then ho mnka to his grave
Ieneath the wave,
And the tmght and the ocean behold him the last,
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(For the Home Journal]

BLACK HAWK.

“THE PLAINS.”

A TALE OF

BY JAMES WcCARROLL,

i

CHAPTRR VI

FTER having teavelled for some Short
distance through the unbroken forest,

,Q our two adventurers cdame.suddenly
HE(Supon a clearing of considerable size,
and 1n tho midst of which stood a log-
house of more than ordinary. pretensions.
This building, in the rear of which wero
some comfortable sheds, was surcounded by
a verandah, tho rustic pillars of which wero
completely entwined with scarlet-runners,
hops and wild grape-vine. Tho door, which
was handsomely painted, opened into &
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large hall with rather spacious apartments
on either sidé—the two principal ones look-
ing towaida the East, while the others ran
ba:'. in thevdirection of the kitchen, which
occupied a pe” ‘on of a wirg that projected
from the man. edifice. Towards this pictu-
resque dwelling Black Hawk now made his
way, after having left his ponderous game
in charge of Kondiaronk and Brown, the
sturdy farm servant, who met them at the
rustio gate. Scarceiy had he crossed its
threshold, however, before he was met by
an elderly lady in deep mourning, to whom
—from the cordial manner in which she ex-
tended both hands towards him, and the
smile that o'erspread her somewhat haughty
features—he was evidently no strangar.

“Ia! dear madam,” he exclaimed as he
gracefully removed his cap, after having
taken both the proffered bands ; ¢ you seo I
have kept my promise, although I should
have been with you before, had I not been
prevailed upon to stay & day or two with
my friends at Rice Lake.”

« Ah! dear, dear Black Hawk, how anx-
iously we have been expecting you," e~
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alivays called<hor; Wil e Wit us-1n o o>
ment. ‘Olive! my darling Olive! Tho
Chief!?

Scarcely bad these exclamations escaped
the lips of Mrs. Mornington, until a miracle
of beauty came bounding aloag the hall—
ler beautiful face dashed with sunlight and
roses, and her two white hands extended
before her,

Q1 Chieft Chief!” she cried, while a
gleam of light shot from her eyes ard
the pearls of her mouth;  how delighted I
am to sce you again—how happy you have
inade us once more.” .

i The happiness is mutual, dear Daylight,”
returned the Huron, ns he kissed her cheek;
and now that I am here again, I will, with
your permission, send down to my canoe for
such habiliments ag shall make me more
presentable than I at this moment appear in
your eyes.” ‘

#“You are welcome to us in any guise,”
replied Mrs. Mornington, “but as you will ;
for you must be fatigued and in need of rest
and refreshment.”

At the close of this conversation, which
took place hurriedly in the hall, Kondiaronk
and Brown were despatched to the canoe,
and soon returned with some cases and
valises ; while Biack Hawk, under the direc-
tion of a serving lad, gained his room and
began to make tho necessary alterations in
his attire.

Now, notwithstanding all this joyous wel-
come, aud that kiss, Black Hawk was not in
love with Olive Mornington, nor she with
him. "The tic between them—although a
hackneyed term—was that of brother and
sistor; or, perliaps, moro properly—father
and child. She was given to him on the
battle ficld—bequeathed to him by a dying
comrade, when sho was scarcely ten years of
age. From that hour he watched over her
with an.cye of affection that nover wearied.
.Owing to his instrumentality, the family had
removed from 'the turmoil of frontler life, to
their present happy location, .where now,
~with the-pension of an officer’s widow, and
an excellent~grant of land, they were free

from overything:like penury at ‘Jeast.
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But there was anothet and a more power-
ful reason why Black Eawk did not love
Olive Mornington. IHe once had a wife, and
his heart Jay buried in her grave. He lost
her in Europe, while travelling with her for
her health’s sake; and never loved again.
Now, all his pulses were even ; and he could
look upon his exquisite protege, as calmly as
b could on the immortal marbles of the
Vatican. So it is:

"The heart can but one faithful unpreés hear,
‘T'he scar of the first, blighted passion ’3 there.

When the chief made his appearance
again, he found the ladies scated in an
apartment widely different, indeed, from
what might be:oxpected at so early a date of
the settlement, and at such a distance from
the great centres of civilization. The furni-
ture was dark, antique and massive; and
the hangings of the two large windows in
front, rich and costly. The walls, teo, were
handsomely wainscotted, and the floor ele-
gantly carpeted, giving to this part of the
building an air of graceful and substantial
independence. Over the mantel-piece hung
a portrait of Arthur Mornington in military
Lk Savmuihila.domo exquisife little scraps

™
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in wataF. colourzyfrom, the pencil.of. OHVE,

and other paintings werd Séutteredyat inter:
vals, about the room, On a-centrétable of
solid mahogany: stood’ & small silver Jamp
and ¢ foew-choice books ;. while in a distant
corner lay.a harp that loved to feel the touch
of the briilinnt and harmonious fingers of its
mistress. Most, if not all, of these drticles
were brought to this country by poor Arthur,
who nad determined to “ sell out,” and take
up his‘abode in another clime, rather than re-
main in what was to him, at least, inhospit-
able England. Among such refincruents,
and under the elegant guardjanship of her
accomplished mother, Olive grew up from
chilhood to what was, now, the broadest
blaze of womanly beauty ; and, as she arose
to greet the Muron a second time, a more
bewildering specimen of celestial loveliness
never burst upon your startled vision.

She was above the medium height, with a
dower in the voluptuous sweep of her form
and the queenty fulness of her limbs. Your
stealthy gaze wandered along her shining
arms till you caught a glimpse of her magni-
ficent bust and throat, and- thea lost your-
self amid the heaven of hor face. Her head
was beautifully poised upon marble, fresh
from the very chisel; while her dark eyes
sent the light out from their depths in long,
soft shafts that found you gand touched you.
Her forchend although not high, was ample ;
and the slight wavy swell beneath her
chin, a study. Her mouth and nose harmo-
nized with the rest of her fentures so charm-
ingly, that all scemed to shine together, and
you caught but one broad-tinted sunbeam
only ; while her dark masses of glossy halr,
her small sea-shell ears, pearly feet and
hands, gave a finish to the picture, beyond
the reach of mortal pencil. .

"Twas thus sho stood before Black Hawk,
when Lo ontered the apartment, and as he
looked upon her smiling face, .and knew
that sho was as good as she was lovely—
knew that she was a high-souled and generous
girl, ho warmly pressed her hands once more,
and led her to a seat.

« Daylight, my dear,” observed the Chief,
opening: tho conversation, #is my, friend

PR

Kavanagh in thege regions yet, as [ have not
heard from him for some time? Rely upon
it that is a fine, noble-hearted fellow, 1
know him well; and when I introduced him
to you, when Jast here, I was satisfied of what
pleasure his company would give you all.”

At the mention of the name of Stanhope
Kavanagh, a deep blush suffused the counte-
nance of Olive; and she stammered out, in-
coherently, that she believed ¢ Mr, Kavanagh
still resided in the neighborhood.”

« I am delighted to hear it,” returned Black
Hawk, smilingly ; ¢ because he.is an acquisi-
tion to even the moct distinguished sociely ;
and I hear that you have some very nice peo-

ple settling along the river now, as well agins

the body of the village. I must call on'him
at the first possible moment, and rencw your
acquaintance, if it should bave flagged {n
my absence.”

At this point, n shade past over the brow
of Mrs. Mornington, and joining the don-
versation, she said that ¥ very liftle wag
known of Mr. Kavanagh's antecedénts in
that vicinity; and that he never visited'any-
of the people just mentionéd.” o
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«“ Akl my good. lady,” returned.-Black S
precm R Pl e ey (Y
Hawlkysi That's ™ becnusé™ Stifihope: fe-togt= §. o
poor qnﬁ,~,pr9ud ;<for - Iknow-fromxhisd;own.- ;
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Jips, and 'thiose 6f othérs; that he hagas good:
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blood in kis veins ‘as-the “bést of ‘thenr; and’

that, like more than one 1hoqést*’t‘él‘!9v§“"in
the world, hio has béeri robbed of hig inhéri:
tance by a villainl Kavanagh belongs. {6’
one of the first families in the south of Ireland,
and, if I am correctly informed, but ‘féw ob-
stacles stand betwéen him and ‘an anmiple
fortune.” ’ '

¢« My dear Chief," replied the lady,. “all
these Irish gentlemen are of high families,
and heirs to something or other; only that
there are invariably obstacles in:the way
that arc-insurmountable, and T am afraid Mr.
Kavanagh is one of that class.”

At this point Olive, under some slight pre-
tence, left the room and sought the verandah,
When she reached the corner of it, and was
stooping to pull a carnation from oné of ‘her
little flower-beds, a tear fell amongst its
leaves, like a heavy pearl, ‘

“ There's somo foul play here,” thought
the Huron, as his quick eye caught the emo-
tion of Olive, and the shade that passed oveér.
the face of her mother. But resuming the
subject, he continued : % Yesiyes! good lady,’
there is some truth in what you say, but
where there i3 true dignity of spirit, wo-
carry the title-deeds in our "heart, and
nced no patent of Nobility in our pockets.
It is true, that honors are not to bo thrown
aside as worthless; but I'd rather shake*
Stanhope Kavanagl's hand this ovening than.
that ot many a man who wears a blue ribbon.

There were now two bedutiful white hands

thrust up into the balmy cvening alr;quite”
close to the open window where the Chief?

. . o gloea TS "
was speaking, and two moist dark“eyes:
N < b
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turned towards the deepening "heavéns,..

and two trembling, rosy lips calling doivn .

a blessing on the Huron's head.

Supper was soon ready under tho-ablé~

superintendence 6f Mrs, Brown, ”_‘qn'giihqv%é:.;.
tive aid'of little Tim, whiom Brown christened'’

«the Squirrél? So the-party adjourued” {6~ |
the dinifg-room, &n. thé othéi side of the "
hall, tho-Chief* 1éading"inl ‘both the ladies; *
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