THE LITERARY TRANSCRIPT,

AND GENERAL

INTELLIGENCER.

Vou. 1. No. 18]

QUEBEC, TUESDAY, 13ra MARCH, 1838,

{Pawr One Pesvy

POETRY.

THE LOVE LETTER

Another soft and scented pages
'd with more honied words
What motives for a pilg
A shrine hike In:
el ore
Lo word that * vhal nd e
1 which you sleve caneal=—

“ The wo
$o fair, yot %o unkin

Lane on vhe wind !
breeze has borow

e were combined)

sl wn !

There take yow for
Ah how the |
(As if our mal
The fragm
Bo lot the vows
Yows {

I i

ugiay
1 should as » w
My inage

t whose youth

Which m
Which i
Thatis not love -
Would fill a ir e
“Tia vanity "
'

of truib,

an powe

o bopt
vening wept

e

whiel

And pure as dews by
Upon the heaving w

Embodying
Its highest doacest

And till

i

Ay “u ) map bey

ch love u

RES A\

LANDON,

all Vienna was
the French Ambas
els,

a was

One evening asscmbl
u re-union given by
Dazzling with
ioveliest, Ther
who accompanied her, wh
ted on Adalbert, A
tweew them, but the platfo
was standing enable m to see

and looking her
ated beside the
her eve
crowd
n which
wer th

w
n
vidently gazi
With a faint ery, »
seat—fortunately
again sinku y she er A
voured pirits from
\ of surprise it
shinent had to

ired

to colle
s lig

yet

on the

At int
il unifo
it camne nearer and \ \
ged trom the ver ra i n
and her father ¢
& Theresa my lov
i to the nephew
rince mest von H anstadt.”
Adalbert, or Emest, howed
L s true, but the
cognition. Faint, breathless, Theresa sought

sent of my oldest fricx

Nost admin
without lightest
in vain to speak,

% You look pale, my child,” said her father

! 8 Lo for you. Do Emest
try to make your way
fow, and [ will get a

Theresa felt her hand
the arm to wh
the Prince with some difficulty conve

ass of water,”

ed her

to the window. There they stood alone for | nature ; and he now bitterly deplored the | She sat up late for him ; an
some minutes, before the Baron could rejoin [ Mise'y he must have caused ‘the young and  his approaching footsteps, forgot her we

They temained together the rest of the
evening, and the Prince von Hermanstadt
fisnded her to the Baron’s carriage.

4 What do you think of my yonmg favor-
ite 1'* asked her father, as they entered their
abode, * But I hate unnecessary mysteries,
so shall tell you at once, that in Prince Em-
est you see your destined husband : you have
veen betrothed from your birth. This how-
ever, is no time to lu{h over family matters,
far you look fatigued to death.”

4 heresa reticed to her chamber, het head
dizgy with sarprise and sorrow. She had
gleaned enouzh from the conversation to dise
vover that Krnest™ absence from his country
had been entirely voluntary ; that she had
known him under 2 feigned name ; therefore,
feom the very first he had been deceiving her,
Mrange that until this momnent her heart had
never admitted the belief of his falsehood ! As
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whot=«length figure in the glass : then 1o
wpon her weinety her own reflection as she
fiadd soen it shadowed in the river
early home, and the change in hors siruek
diy. @ § warvel that he knew m
were far greater marvel had he

heown me,”

She looked fong and carmestly in the mir-
™t an lour rose o her chsek, and the
baglit flashed from her eyes

“ What if I could rake him love me now ?
siied then et him feel enly the faintest part of
what § have felt ' Bat the last words were
sosoftly witered, that they sounded like any
Aling rather than a denunciation of reves

near her

| side,

| broken,

ken of | lessly 3
7

with ‘her to the win- | $tances; his conquests had be

The next day and the next saw Emest a con
and Theresa in vain

n pleasare in observing how much more

AT Neew self was W ker mrner over

en they Had nothing, now ey had s

much in common v ith each other ; they read

together, they talked together ; and Her

stadt was delighted with th

thoughtful style of her couver
I'hh

Haitzing
I'hith

nan-

sior
sunme

roposed
the whole p.
eld Barons—for §£
joined them—leaving
ectirely to themselves
not but perceive that

ometimes

was now

visit

ire the

nd they |
with the
ifferent
vl
n

ant from the
ume emotion, t
Suddenly
again listened
But now the ‘
Wl he spoke mournfully and hope-
for in the same lour in which
his passien for the Countess, he
acknowledged to her his marriage with the
it.

Emest had in truth, been spoilt by circum

ut
Wses.
I'heresa

* birc
1o the
voice w

avowal

lov s lov

owned

pea
I

n too casy, and
he had mistaken vanity and erest for love.
His

passion for Theresa brought back his botter
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but it was that of a perfect stranger,

Theresa drank the glass of water, and by a
steong effort, recalled her presence of mind.
She looked in Prince Emest’s face—it was
no mistake ; every feature of that noble and
steiking countenance was too deeply treasur-
ed for forgetfulness. Her father by continu-
ally addressing her, showed how anxious he
was for her to join in the conversation. At
last she trusted her woice with a few brief
wards 3 the Prince listened to them eagerly,
hut, it was evident, only with preseat admir-
ation.
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He tumed to leave the gallery as he spoke,
but Theresa’s voice arrested his steps.

““ I have long known your history, Prince
Emest—long looked for this confession. Your
wife is now in the Castle ; I will prepare her
for an interview ; from her you must serk
your pardon,” ;.

She was gor. + before Von Hermanstadt re-
covered his breath. It fwould be vain to say
what were his thoughts during the succeed-
ing minutes ; shame, urprise—something too
of pity, blended with regret. He had no

melancholy and |

moved from the spot, when the Countess’
page put a note into lus hand
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" The Prince obeyed the summons mechani-
cally—as in dreawns we obey some strange
power, A sharp angle in the walk brought
him, before he was aware, to the place ; and
there, as though he had but just parted from
her, Stond his wife, leaning for support against
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duct, but her changeless love surmounted all.
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| Hegrew boistrous and disobedient. His re-
turns to her humble cottage hecame irregular.
1 when she
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| and Kindly welcomed him. But he might have
| seen reproach, written on her paleness of her
« During
| those long and lonely evenings, she sometimes
| weptas she remembered him in his early years,
when he was so gentle and to her eye, heau-
tiful. But ¢ thatis the way of young men,”
| caid her lame philosophy. Soshe armed her-
slf to bear it.

At length it was evident that darker vices
were making him their victim. The habit of
inh-mpemnn- could no longer be concealed
even from a love that blinded itself. The wi-
dowed mother remonstrated with unwonted
energy. She was answeredina dialeet of in-
solence and brutality.
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ddizal retumed, by a late r pen
lance to

lor years of ingratitude and
sin 7 1 will not speak of the revels that shook
the peacefnl roof of the widowed parent, or
of the profanity that disturhed her repose
The remainder of his history is brie The
effects of vice hiad debilitated his constitution
Jn»l! when he was aparently recovering from
a long paroxism of intemperance, apo; Ay
struck hL heated brain, :u:-l he lay .|‘M[c’lncx§‘d
and hidesus earcase.

The poor mother faded away and followed
him. i

She had watched over him with & meek
nursing patience to the last.— Her loye had
uever heen turned away from him through
the years of neglect,—brutality ual revolting
wickedns ss, ¥ e

“ Bearing all things, believing @il things,

wton

hoping all things, enduring all things.*
its motto. gk




