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C : . he domod with very apparent sarprise, ‘"’45“0‘1‘“‘1 gﬂnllom, with, perhapa a little t°° Nor, indeod, ‘st thnt prociso moment, did | one ; and occasionally the remembrance of the
gﬂﬂm. pemoned it was not tho ono I had becn read- [vouch -tiﬁ'neu, ‘or ha,ntcw, ‘which I have no gho  Seol any curiosity. Shoe was npecnluting relatlon sho filled . there would _press heavily
— {ing; quickly he found the lines he was in doubt will wear off on acquaintance. Cer- | i upon the probability of Mr. Travers _payidg upon her,
A,ia ABOf!. HYMN. * . quest of, and perused them silontly, with tmnly thore could be nothing ‘to shock his | his visit befors or after lunch and, if the (7o te Continurd,)
B - groat rapidity ; then turning towards me, lie | fasto in any partics weo mxght think proper to tmth must be told, thmking whether hor ‘ ’
Uy PHILLIP 0'SEIL. exclaimed, * Pardon, signor, but listen how | arranged.” morning dress was a becoming ome. Thus ‘
‘buutxlul wyomine, exquisitoly the great poet speaks hero—pro- “Oh no, mowma ; T did not mean exactly . Edith escaped a questioning, which, in spito 'I'"E S|oux Pm“cEss

=" And from Lackawana’s vele,
“*" \he Iabor men aro marching,
And determined to prmml
Theugh the famine grip ia pinching,
And tho blood-hougds on their trail,
They will atand their ground unﬂmchmg,
"[ill justico turns the seale.

O, a glorious glad marching,
1s this marching of the free,

And a labor army chanting
The hyan of liberty.

°* * * *

O, see tho sight cntrancing,
Of these loyal men a0 true,

As they &> proudly marching
With human rights in view.

And the time is now approaching,
When tho fight, thongh never new, .-

Must be waged—aye, unrelenting—-
"Gainst the tyranny of the few.

*

0, a glorious glad marching,
Is this marclun;, of the free,
And the myriad voters chauting,
The hymn of liberty.

0, the citizons are forming,

By river, Inke nnd stream,
Thoir hearts in union beating

To the grandour of the theme.
And they give a lurid wavning—

«'Tig the rocket signal gloam,”
Of the wrath that is nwaiting,

As the people cease to droam.

0, the glorious glad marching,
1# this marching of the free,
Aud a hundred thousand chanting,
The byun of liborty.

KIND THOUGH'TS.

" Let us cherish a memory for pleasant things,

And let all others go,

1t is never by giving *‘tit for tat,”
That we touch the heart of a foe.

1t is not by dwolling on fancied wrongs
That we feel their sting grow less ;

And malice once entering the heart is sura
‘Lo crash out all tenderness.

Turgive, forget, though the wrong be great
And your heart be striken sore ;

For thinking of trouble makes it worse,
And its paie; 60 much the more.

o kindly things to your neighbors, c'en
Though they do not 8o to you,

Though they be wrong, unjust, unkind,
Koep your own heart ever trre.

. The héart in & garden, our thoughta the flowers
That spring into fruitful life;. - . .
Have a care that in sewing there fail no seed
From the weed of cruel strife, -
O ! loving words are not hard to say
 If the heart Le loviog too,
And the kinder the thoughts you give to others
The kindor their thoughts of you. 4
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GLOUDS AND SUNSHINE ;.

OR, THE REAL AND THE IDEAL.

-

Ciamer 1.

“ Ah,” eaid Travk, **do you remember how
‘sadly the yeung puet we et at Arqua spoke
upon this thoune, and yet how warmly he pro-
phesied that Italy should arise in power, and

" stand amongat tho nations of Furope, once
more pre-emincat in all those qualitics which
are the pride and boast of her decline.”

“You romind,me of thelitile episode whick
“awaited me the following day, when I rcturn-
‘ed sloune to the shades of Arqua; I think it

wight interest you."”

*Oh, yea,” auswered Grace, to whom Er-
nest: Travers seemed to have addressed him.
gelf in his last words ; *“ we thank you for
it, I am sure, and give you mute attention,”

Mn Travers bowed slightly. *Vou have
"heard Prank mention,” he continued, ““the

"# young poct whose aspirations interested us so

much, in their earnestness for the awakening
of his country from the sloth ef inaction, or
“for its restoration from the langnor of decay ;
" it~ gas rathér, however, the mmsic of his
words, than eny knowledge we possessed of
~ Dim, that 1od Prank then te name him a poat.
-'When 1 again saw bim, the following .norn-

- ing; seeking, like myself, the quiet retivement
. of Arqus, I doubted not that Frank wasright;
for, vnlike nie, he hal with him no book, and
.appeared thore as if with no other. intention
¢han the fall enjopment of thonghts which
wach a aolitude was well calculated to en-

~coursigs. We saluted, and, for & timne, lost

-aight of each other. I bad enjoyed, perhaps.
for some honrs, the (lclight{nl balmy coolness
of that clasric spot, and was i the act of put-
ting up my books, provious to returning,
“whem 1 pmmved our youny friond advancing
towarda me ; be canie, whth mauny apologies,
to entrest, he sxid, » favor from a stwanger ;
ho folt sure that no other than Petrarch coald
be ‘the volnme 1 held fu my hend ; his request
“waa, that'1 vonld bedulge him thh the pera-
sul of & sonnet his Wewmory had proved decep-
tive in retainisp. 1 gladly lent him the volume

cceding to readt nlond with muoh grace and
power, those bcmttxful worde of Petrarch, bo.
gtmmg,

) Chiara, frescho, dolee, acque,
I listened Yo him with p.wsurc for thero was
a genuine favor in his voice and gesture which
intorcsted me much ; his countenance was
one of singular bcauty—z\lmost of a fominine
lovoliness, when lit by the expression of in-
tense fecling which it then woro. I thanked
him when he had concluded, and said, ¢ How
is it that you, who appear to be in thc habit
of spending so much time here, aro without the
mears of making it pass so pleasantly as my
books have done for mo this morning !’ ¢ Oh,
signor,’ he said, ¢‘ it was through forgetfulness
that 1 have not Petrarch with mo; but other
books I mever carry hither, I am a poet, and
herc I come to scok for inspiration ; every
breath bears it to me. X zcarcely ever write ;
my tablets now and then carvy home a verse ;
but in thought it is that my richeslie. What
I gather here will suffice for many a month,
when I return to V——, to gild my poor
“words with a bright tint, borrowed from him
who is onc of the glorics of our land.’

“Y was struck with such enthusinsm, and
I told him so.

4 ¢ Ah,’ ho said, *signor, such sacred gronnd
as this—rvotivements sanctitied by the memory
of the great—draw the ltalian and poet ir-
registibly to their calm retrcats ; reinember
Alfieri’s pilgrimage ; and your own poets, sig-
nor, do they not visit the birthplaces, the
favored spots, where rise the tombs, where
lie the bones of those who have taught thewn
to sing? I smiled, as I thought how little it
was in the naturc of an Englishman to do so,

| with the only intention which wasa boast of

the Italian.”

¢ And how did you part with your friend?”
said Grace ; ‘“‘have you notbing more to.tell
ng of a person o interesting 17

* Nothing,” safd Mr. Travers; ¢“we part-
od as woon as he had again expressed his
thanke for the ’light scrvice I had rendered
him ; he told me that be promised himself
many morc days of dchgbt.fnl thou«ht at
Argua,”

“Have you mever met with any of his
verses ¥ asked Edith; *“it strack me your
curiosity might have led you to make some
search for them,”

¢ No,” replied he ; ‘I had no desirve to do
s0; I ehould probably bave destroyed the
illusion ; the picture was a beautiful one, and
I was almost inclined to look upon it as an
example of national cheracter ; beyond that
I would not seek ; had [ done so, the -proba.
Lility is, I ghonld have heen forced to reap
the disappointioent of reading some hundred

zea of crude conceptions aml fanlty images ;
v Aolent passionate, they might havobeen, but,
with little to remind onc Petrarch, beyond
his language.”

1t seems a harsh jodgmont ;" said Edith,
¢ you might surely bave found yonraelf mls-
taken,”

I bavo no expectation of it,” rejoined Mr.
Travers, “and at least I sccured myself from
disappointment by such a course, nor do I
altogether approve the plan this young mzn
pursued ; he world bave caught the rays of
another’s gonins ; he did not seek to plume
his own to flight. Had ho.given half the time
to tho improvement of his judgment, which
he thus expended upon the cultivation of an
imagination, .probably alfoady too powerful
to Le controlled by the reatriction of reason
or correct taste, his talents would have ac.
quired an cnlarged power, and his writings
might have gained for him a fair weed of
houor and renown, Self-dependouce is, ahove
all things, necessary to a poet. 1t is this,
based upon extensive Lnowledge and deep

writings of our greatost poets, Shakspeare and
Milton, second as they are to none of any
land.”

Elith’s eyc glistened ; it was a sentiment
particularly pleasing to hor ; bat bashfulness
and reserve, with the remembrance of the re-
pulse she had received before, hindered her
making any other reply; and in a few mo-
wents Frank aad M. ‘.l'ravers took their
leave,

Beforo leparatmg for the night, the ladigs,
after a review of what had eccurred, passed &
few customary words of comunent upon their
gucst, *“‘The society of euch a man ag Mr,
Travers will be & deligutful addition to us,”
‘2aid Mrs. Cambley, “although it iy posa)ble
‘he may.not stay many days.”

“Me. Travers used the expression, ¢ some
weoks,’” said Grace, ‘“ when hewas speaking
to me of bis stay st Lawnborough; so I do
not faucy we shall lose him very soon.”

“ Indead, my doar; well, we must endeavor
to malke it pleasant to bim ; at the sea side it
is 90 easy to get up a few agrevable eut-door
parties,”

“Yes, mamma; and yet I do not quite
fancy that Me. Cravors is the wman to enjoy
them, unless on a peouliar scale of refine-
mont.”

.00, tba.t. s one of ank’o nohons Le
would lead yon to form_maok zu hnmenscly
exalted opinien of thiv friend of his. I see
nothing, for my part, sbout Mr. Travers,
beyoml the ugreeable wanner of a highly.

thonght, that is especially evident in the|

that ; but you must know, I pictured. a pic- |
nic with the Brookers’ and Williame’s, and
thought it might not be in exact conformity
with his taste. But, Edith, do you not think
Mr. Travers a very bandsomo man? I fancied
you wonld quito admire him.”

**So I do; his countenance is » very strik-
ing one’; I should have known him anywhere;
although thoro appears to me an expression of

oven higher intellect about him than anl..
bad skotched.”

You arc certainly in one of your heroic
moods to-night, Edith,” said Mrs. Cambley,
testily. I believe, however,” she continued
to Grace, *if you admired him, he was in no
way backward to return the compliment.
You are looking rcmarkably well just now,
my love.”

- Graoce was ovidontly pleased by her mother’s
remark ; she blushed, and smiled, at the smme
time disowating that any particular admiration
was expressod in his behavior,

Edith looked at her consin, more “lov ely
than ever with the excitement of the cvening,
and thought that adiniration not strange which
was expended on such a face, Yet, perhaps,
she never looked in the glass with greater dis.
satisfaction than when, before retiring, sho
wens to smooth those bands of hair, which at
lcast were datk and glossy enough to have
given her satisfaction. It cortainly would be
delightfal to fecl onosell beautiful, sho thought
with'a sigh, and a foeling of sadoess crossed
her mind as she remembered how constantly
the difference betweon herseli and cousin, in
this respect, was recailed to hor by her aunt’s
words and manners. 1t was a subject, how-
ever, upon which bad scarcely thought until
then ; and even now she did not sutfer herself
to dwell upon it long ; other and more ploas-
ant thoughts were aswaiting ker, and she
roadily turned to them. Sho anticipated the
pleasure sho should carry with her 6n the mor-
row to the Lodge, and thought joyfully of the
hnppincss those two, whom she pechaps now
regarded as dearest to her on earth, would en.
joy, in part through her endeavors, for she
doubtod not that the assurance she had gn en
to Frank would be fully realised.
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0, how full of bilars is tlm working-duy warld,
NUAKBUEARE,

4T fancy Frauk and his friend, Mr. Travers,
will call this morning, Edith ; don’t you think
50’ 8aid Grace, as they sat at breakfast the
following worning,

““Yes,” replied Edith, *“I expoct you will
see them carly. I am thinking of walking to
the Lodgo ; it will be a delightful walk this

acoompany wme ?”

“No,” said Mrs. Cambley, it will be
awkward for no onc to be at home to receive
visitors, especially 38 you expect thesc geatle-
men ; aud I shall bs engaged this moroing.”
“You not fear, mammas,” said Grace, ‘1
assure you, I have no intention of going.
Faith is always more at homo in the society
of Walter and Mary thanI am; and I have
o groat wish for a tete-a-tefé with Mrs. Lester,
poor weman |”

“ What pity your toue implies ; do you fecl
so much for hor ?” smd Edith, laughing.

“Yes, judecd; I do. Her head is so full of
care about all the most uninteresting domestic
matters, that { am sure, beyond her flower-
gardon, she can have little cnjoyment in
life,”

*The one you bhave mentioned is a very
fraitfnl source of pleasure to her.”

Yt may be so; but even that is carried ont
in 80 unromantic a manner, that it quite
diseachantsme, 1 assurc you, I often wonder
how jt came to pass that her children are so
deeidedly clever, as they nndoubtedly arve.”

“ Y'ou muat remember,” said Edith, ¢ that
Mary was cducated entirely by her aunt, Mrs.
Testor's sister, and Walter also was much
with her ; and yet I wonder with you, bocange
education alone could not have inade them
what they are, \Valter, I am sure has genius
—real antural genius-—and that of no common
order, either ; and Mary has powers which
have only been strengthened, not plivuted, by
education.”

sHer health is very delicate,” said \Irs
Cambley, *‘aund ber heanty a good deal faded,
Y think of late. It was said that she and
Frank were cnzagzed to each other, was it not?
Bat I do not believe it ; wo'should hsve been
sure to have heard' it from him.”

T do though,” aid (irace, “ and T can see
you agree with me, Edith, I have an idea—
pérhapahis wishes it resumed? Eh, Edith !
haveI caught you? He has entrusted you
with the commision ; take care, there is
mavy & wise old saw that declaves such in-
terference daugorous. Mamma did not hear
me, _.lxe added, as ahe perecived that Mrs.
Cambley had loft the room. *‘ Depend npon
it, she would have informed you fnlly of all
the peunlticy attached to acting such a part.”

raysolf ; and wow Lam off. When 1 return,
I do not doubt T shall be ‘prepared tn answer
all the queahons youtr curiosity may prompt,
s0 de not ask awy worc.mew,”

24 That feminive vice is not in the catalogue
of my nms," replied Grace, as Elith left the
voem, to prepare for the walk,

splendid moraing, Lat I suppose you will not |

“Never mind, Grace, I will take care of:

of Graco’s assertion, would otherviao have
. occupied more time than she was mulmod to
: gpare.

Edith stood at the hall-door a mownent, de-
bating which road sbo” should talke. 7The one
direct and nearest would carry her along the
principle streets of the littlo town, and thenco
by the high road to the Lodgo; tho other,
and far more tempting path, might be gained
by a descent to the sands, which lay glitter.
ingin the glorious sunshine, and the road,
ascending tho cliff, passed through soft green
fields, and then a shady lane.  Sheglanced at
hier wateh 3 the time was earlier than she had
expected. The thouyht of tho cool sen-broeze,
the moming dew, the fresh bright flowers of
the meadows, and, lastly, the waving and
plessant rustling of the lofty spreading trees
decided her ; in a hriof space her brisk step
trod those sands which, from her clevation,
had 80 bewitchéd her. 'The morning suited
such a morning right well ; a light mist alone
shaded the clear brightuces of the azuro sky

cloudless, deep-hned blue. This lovely color,
reflected in the sparkliog water gently heav
ing bencath the morning sun, harmonised
wonderfully with the rich depths of the clifts,
thrown back in shade, or the yellow-tinged
green of such points as the aun’s bright light
glowed upon. Little curling waves, softly
rippling as they neared the shore, timing a
musical measure to their flow, playfully kiss.
cd the shining pebbles or washed the steadfast
rock, whilst they formed a lovely fringe-like
horder of purest silvery form. Around the
beautiful bay, one or two light vessels, their
white sails spread and fair forms distinctly
marked and visible, gracefully rested between
the sky and ocean, adding life and beauty to
the sceno.
main closed to such influence : it opened wide
to their reception, and holy and grateful feel-
inga lifted her thoughts to Ilim who has
stamped His material creation with 8o much
beauty—teaching man to be ashamed of a de-
formity which contrasts darkly with it, exist-
ing most perceptibly in his own heart, and
having its expressions in actions resulting
thence. This it is that shuts the soul of man
against the fair and lovely sceney of nature;
this it is that deadens and blights his affection
for her in her caln and peaceful solitude, as
he advances in life and in knowledge of the
world and its destructive usages ; and this it
in that gives her a healing power when she
recalls to the mind what her influence once
was, when the heart was yet pure and un-
ssained.

This morning Edith was very happy, and
as she considered the canse upon which this
feeling was based, she felt the impression
decepened. She loved Mary asa dear sister ;
to her she felt sure she was bearing tidings ¢f
joy. She had long been aware that acloud
overchadowed the brightaess of her existence;
she had never ontirely pierced it, but she had
guessed its meaniug, and that she looked for-
ward toits removal, determined to ask a per-
fecet confldence. She dwelt with warmth
upon the change she belioved would be the
result of her intclligence to her friend ; she
imagined how the dimmed cyo would light
again with happincss, the sad lips part once
wore with the easy chorm of a light’ heart,
Such was her dreamn for Mary ; but her plea-
sure was much incrcased as she thought (f
Frank, of his beaming look the night befgre,
of the cagerness with which he wonld greet
her on her return, of his delight if the result
of her visit was such as sho anticipated. Jle
filled .in Der heart, which had never heen
privileged to know a sistor’s love, the place a
brother might have occupied thert, She bore
for him much of a younger sieter’s aflection—-
that sweet mingling of love aud friendship,
Aenderncss and reverence, which forms, per-
haps, one of the lovelicst relations domestie
life affords. He warmly rcturned her vegard ;
much of their lif¢ had been passed together.
WWith Edith’s mother, IFrank was a very great
favorite ; and when she died, and Edith was
taken by her uncle to his liome, Frank was
moro than ever willing to aceept his frequent
invitations to stay at his honse, when his
cousin Edith, a3 he called her, was his con-
stant companion and friend. Grace amused
him, and her beausy gave him pPleasure; hut F
it was with Edith that ho corresponded, when
absent—with Xdith that be readan conversed
—and to Edith that ho lookod for sympathy.

After her uncle’s death, which happened
about fonr yenrs beiore thé commencement of
our tale, Edith wes, by Frank’s desive, invited
to Mrs. Wentworth's, and spent some time
with them ; there she first became acquainted
with thie Lesters, who, at that tie, resided
near to Fravk's family, and saw with pleasure

Frank’s growing aficction for Mary, and its
return. Her great intimacy with Mary Lester,
howover, did not occur t5ll the removal of the
family, two years back, to T.awnhorough ; a
poriod, during which she bad, scarcely heard
from or of Frank, until his sudden and un-
looked-for arrival at Lawahorongh.  Edith
mused oo all those ‘1oatters, and forgot, or
hastily dismissed the few thoughts whieh had
-power to leasen the pleasnrable cmotions she
just then experiencel. Her situatian in Mrs,
u\mbley s famlly was not an’ entntely happy

towards the horizon; above, all was of a)

Edith’s heart wns not one to re- |

‘weds the son of a king.

- Tahmiroo was tho dmghter of a powerfu
Sioux cbieftain, and she was the only being
ever known to turn the relontless old man fmm
a savago purpose, Something of this influence
was owing to hor infantile beanty ; but more
to the gentleness of which that beauty was the
emblem. Hors was a species of loveliness rave
among Indian girls. Her figuve hail the flexile
grace so appropriate to profectel and depond-
ent women in rofined countrics ; hervipe, pout-
ing lip, and dimpled cheek, wore the pleading
air of aggrieved childhood ; and her dark eye
had suchan habitual expressiun of timidity and
fear, that the young Sionx callel her the
“Startled Fawn” I know not whether her
father's broad lands, or her owr appealing
beauty, was the most powerful cause of her
admiration ; but certain it is, Tahmitoo was
the unvivalled belle of the Sioux. Shewas a
creature all formed for lova. Hor downesst
eye, her trombling lip. and her quiet, sub-
missive wotion, all spoke its language; yet
various young chieftaing had in vain sought
her affections, and when her father urged her
to strengtben his powers by an alliance, she
answered him only by her tears.

Tho state of things continued until 1763,
when a company of French tradera came to
reside there, for the sake of derviving profit from
the fur trade. Ameng them was Florimond
de Rance, a young indelent Adonis, whom
pure ennu had lod from Quebec to the Falla of
St. Anthony. His fair, ronnd face, and studied
foppery of dress, might have done little to
ward gaining the Leart of the gentle Sioux ;
Lut there was a deference and courtesy in his
manner which the Indiang never pay woman,
and YTahwiroo’s decy sonsibilitics waore tonched
by it. A morc careful arrauscient of her
rude dvess, and anxiety to speak his langnage
fluently, aud a close observance of his Enropean
customs, soon betrayed the subtile power
which was fast making her its slave,

The ready vanity of the Frenchmar: uickly
porceived it. At first he enconraged it witly
that sort of undefined pleasure which man
always fecls in awnkening strong affection in
the hearts of even the wost insignificant. Then
the idea that, though an Indian, she was »
princess, and that her father’s extensive lands
on the Missouri were daily becoming of more
cousequence to his ambitious nation, led him
to think of marriage with her asa desirable -
object. Iis oyes and his maaner had said
this, long before the old chicf began to suspect
it ; and he allowed the wily Frenchman to
twine himself almoet as closely around his
heart as he had around the more yielding soul
of his darling child. Though exceedingly in-
dolent by nature, Florimond de Rance bad
acquired skill to many graceful arts, which
excited the wonder of the savages.

He fonced well enough to foil the most ex-
pert aatagonist, and in hunting his rifle was
suro to carry death to the yame. ‘These ac-
complishinents, and the facility with which
his pliant nation conform to the nsages of every
country, made him a universal favorite ; and,
at his request, he was formally adopted as one
of the tribe, But, conscious ashe was of his
power,_it was loug before he dared to ask for
the daughter of tho banghty chief, When he
did make the daring proposition, it was re-
ceived with a still and terrible wrath that well
nigh frightened bim from his purpose. Rage
showed itself only in the swelliug veins and
clenched hand of the old chief.

With theboasted coldness and self-possession
of an Indian, be answered,—

¢ here are Sioux girls onough for the poor
pale faces thai come to us. A King’s daughter
Eagles must sleep in
eagle’s nests.” :

In vain Tahmiroo Loelt and supplicated.
In vain she promised that Florimond de Rance
would adopt all his enmitics’ and all his friend-
ships ; that in hunting, and in war, he would
bo an invaluable treasnre. The chief remained
inexorable. Then Tuhmiroo no longer joined
in the dance, and tho old wan noticed thas
her vich face was silent when he passed her
wigwam. The light of her beauty legan to
fadz, and the bright vermi ion current, which
mantled under her hrown check, bcesme
sluggich and pule. ‘Fhe languid glance she
cast on the morning sun and the bright earth,
entored into her father’s soul. 1Te could nok
see.his benutiful child thus gradually wasting
away. He bad long avertod his cyes when-
ever he saw  Florimond de Rance; but one
day, when hie crossed his hunting path, he laid
his haud on his shoulder, and pointed ta
Tahniroo’s dwelling. Mot aword wasspoken.
The proud old man and the blooming lover
entered it togothor. Tabmiroo was seated in
the darkest corner of the wigwam, her head
leaning on her hand, bier baskes-work tangled

| beside hor, and a bunch of flowers the village

maidens had brought hor scattered and wither-
ing at her feot.

The chief looked upon her with a vehement
axprcasmn of love, which none lmt sterm
countemucca can wear,,

“ Tlimiroo,” he said, in & subdoed fone,
‘o to the wigwam of the atranger, that your
father may sgain ece you love to look on- fhe
rising sun and the opening flowers.” -

"There was mingled joy and modesty im the
upward glance of the ** Startled Fawn"_&l the



