
5'18 TIIE BUCCANEERS OF TOItTUGA.

no consciousiess of the sacred rite; and she ex-
pired with such a horrible cry, as filled all the
shuddering auditors with inexpressible terror.

Montbelliard felt his breast relieved of a lead- And boewrs (f tr'Ilised viie-
like load, as lie witnessed the death of his 0f nature bewiteUgly
guilty associate; for his secret was safe-it had And nîjîkînaius lalf
perished with lier; yet lie still trenibled at the They may talk of the 1h-,urc of 4k.ePInz
terrible predicament in which lie had lately stood; 111 thc slîde of a I tree,
and resolved to prevent the possibility of his ever And a walk in the fields at
bing placed in suclh a dangerous situation again. By the ide of a fre

St. Ainande's feelings were barrowed to the t
b ?~~~~ Butgvmeas fi-ýiill

quick. Amazinet-remîorse-horror -anguishl
-and despair, alternately distracted his soul, t C

'- Wit usctplyi lepassas lie recalled the dismal events of this night, and ti
tried to fathom the mystery attending the appear-
ance of lier whose spirit continually haunted him, O
but of whose guilt he could not doubt. g

He led no bride to bis home, but sadly watched And mamîna too blind to dNcover
by the bier of lier whom lie had conducted to the
marriage altar only a few hours before. Their Your love in a cottage is hungry,
nuptials had been interrupted by the cold tenant
of the grave; and death liad become the consort Your milkmaid shocks the Graces,
of lier who was to have been hie wife. Such And simplicity taUce of pies!
were his reflections as lie sat by the corpse of You lie down to your shady sluxnber,
Almeria Guarda, and regarded her pallid and dis- And wake with a bug in your ear,
torted features, whichi now retained no trace of And our damsel that walks in the norning,
beauty or humanity; and wlien morning dawned, le shod like a mountaineer.
he beheld lier remains consigned to the earth, and
before the sound of the miserere had died away, Truc love is at home on a carpet,
rushed from the chapel to hide himself from the And rigltily likes bis ea.e-
light of day, and to give vent in solitude to the And true love las an eye for a dinner,
saguil that devoured hie heart. And starves beneatli sbady trees

<To be continuod.) Ris wing i the fan of a lady,
Hie foot'a an invisible thing e

And bà arrow i tipp'd witn a jewel,
And shot fro h eailver sing.

aWealth sought the bower of Beautyf
DreAed like a modekn beau;

Just thet, Love, Hfalth and Duty LE
iTook upt tprlats to go.

Wealth sucli a cordial welcome met, Clear, my love, ty clouded brow,
As made the others grieve, .AOnd let me see tsaee mile;

B So Duty sliunn7d the gay coquette, Why siould our parting pain thee o

ALove, pouting, took Frenc leave- It is but for a w dile?

HT did- Say can I eliglit so fond a eart
Love, pouting, took Frenchi leave Believe, believe me, never.

You love, ru otae ise hungry

Old Time, the friend of Duty, ear me now before we part-

Next call'dtose thefair;o the Gra

H1e laid Us hand on ]eauty, ]cauty' beaming eyeg, sweet girl,
And lAft lier in despair. To amle, may kindle mine;

Wealth vanish'd I-Laet went rosy Heith- Yct deern fot once thy love ber yed,
And sho was doom'd to prove, E iAch sigi will etill be asne.

S That those wlio Duty sliglit for Woaltb, Oh!1 would I Elglit so fond a boeut
OaA nover hope for Love- Believe, bolieve me, neyer.
an t Ah, ao- ear hy vow before we part-

Thope for Love. AI love, ru love tree ever.


