T FATAL PREDICTION,
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: \\'Ls (hon-m:(l -—uml lind it bm.u int lus nuturc a
mly time to have judged another hnrsh]), he
‘could not hinve done so thea. - ITe remembered
“only their carly companionship, and *possessing
that divine eharity which forims the key-stone to
“the ‘arch of Chistian virines, he huul that faith in
“him which inspired confidence, and therefore he
+ asked' his cave and counsel for his ehild, when
she should be without the- guidance of parental
love... This clergyman had a danghter of my.
Town n"'c, whn sootlied my first \\cm) days. of
home-sickness, by revealing to me the treasures
of the villnge library, which wasunder het futher’s
charge, and ‘amid its unexplored novelties I re-
velled for the first time in regions ol fiction that
opened to me an ideal world, a thonsand times
more beautiful than the one in which Tdwelt, -
. % Even at_this distance of time I love to look
. hack to those hours, steeped as they were in'en-
Jjoyment, and radiant with the hues of romance,
- reenll - every: objject and circumstance . con-
ncclcd with ‘that .mpp_) perlod of. my; exis-.
tenees - The dull: muung of “my school huur:
lllllll'lrl\ell hy - mtcu.st or unprn\umcnt
my ill- duu:u.d ﬁtudms—llu. sh\tel) figure of niy:
plu:o]mcss, \\'ho lnu"hr, ar rather pletcndul Lo
“tenel, with such an nir-of dignified condeseension
but really - worthy '(‘ll'(}ct.ptOl‘—l]lL‘
short rotund f'"'uro, and rmmcul fuce of my fu-
! ther's clerienl hu.nd——(ho pmsons of my school-,

o

T the stifty

‘ious nppc]luuons of Sally: 'J‘mbO\,,nnLl T.ov
]mmsdulc, and 1'u.tt) oner,‘ and LPolly’ anblc-
corn, nwmes 50 e\tmouhnm-\' that they stumpcd
themselves indelibly upion iy reniory, and with”
their formideble. array :of - ugliness, ave in my
opinion quite sufficient to disprove theusual as-
sertion, that Amerigans have. & particular.fancy
for “fine ‘names. Bven' the'old wmeeting-house,
where we once a-weck assembled for public wor-
. ship, has a placein my remembranee;—I can see
it now, & low misshnpen building, standing at the
fur end of. the brond common—roemy and bare
as a bern was it, with its pulpit draperiesof faded
- green moreen, and its high old fashioned sound-
ing board, heavy and secmm"ly unsnpportcd

‘of thbse’ especially who bore the; cup‘m- :
| " bold cru" till the ews fell, telling :
-of! o nurseries,’ or, talking of ‘the fu 1
‘Moll Pitcher, upon’ whos¢ habitation ‘we looked

\\'lm.h always exercised my imagination with, the .

thought of 'its possible fall, and - llle consequence
of such n entastrophe.; * And then those services ! I
\\ hat soulless ‘and_brrren lulmulnrlos they ‘were!
_embodying the letter of thc gospel, but alas! how'
little of that spirit which alone giveth life. . Thc
tenery also of the pluce Ties unrolfed before me,
like' 2 landscape seen nt.the. far end of u long

“, green  vistu—even the ‘small - yetlow and purple’

on-the’ fuded sun-bmn: common, ‘which' ldml
. uosscd and rocrassed in my progu LSS to' and from

flowers, that grew like hcmher close to the ground !

“the ncn(lcxm,. and \\lnd\ 1 u\ml to ‘rn(hur by
 handtulls, wondering that none ailmived theiv .

bcnul‘y but myse]f—thesu tm) blossoms still glow.

in my memory with the sume bright and undun- L

med hues as then delighted me. Lhe aspect of
the neat white houses, too, is unforgotten, aud the
low shoc shops, indicating the staple merchandize
of the place, which were appended to almost every
d\\elhn", and within which the minister, furget-
ting his high ealling, loved 1o nllo xmgl gqmp
with the worlemen, . © 4 D

“Those once familinr objects, thongh my nn:n- E

tal vision still beholds them as they were,

probably all* changed-—for inan’ age lké this, ="

nothing remains the sumc—-notlnn" suve the un-
nltcmblc fentures of nature, such as the high
rocks, bare and round, which bounded the thwc
on one'side, giving & somewhat rude and unique
character to the scenery. And yet I forget that
even these huge masses of stone may not have

remained snered from thie. innovating. touch of |

- man’; with’ his fierce combusublc und his fiery
. train, he muy. have upmoled lhcm from’ their
dcop foundations, and shivered t.hcm into blocks,
“ov hewn them into pillars 1o suppon; the stately
 fubrics of his url\. Nut there they then stood

und aong them with my young companions L
“often wandered, climbing-wp their stony sides for

the bright moss, or "nudy wild flower that soft-
ened mou' roughness with o fouch of beauty,” .

‘or smm T merr\' group,. cn,hu]

“onsome
e

down from our high and- diry seat, till alurmed

by our own words, we clung to ench: other with -

terror, or arose and fled - swiftly from .the place.
Xt was in n narrow, grassy glen, closed in by
these granite barriers, thut -Moll, the fortune-
teller, dwelt.” A small courtyard in which grew
two stunted fic trees, formed the entrance to, her
cottage, the gate leading to which, was supported
by posts formed of the juw bone of an ‘enorinous
whale, whicl, bleached by the suns and ruing of
years, toweredinghastly whiteness, high above the
humble roof, standing like spectral shapes toguard
from intrusion the unhullowed home of the sorce-
ress. Oftendid we sit nt o distonce guzing long
upon the solitary dwelling, where it wis ussertul
she per formed such fuu-lul my: stev l(.:, s,ummomn-r
the Vrinceol Evil to aid lier in riising lhcsplrxts ol‘
the dond undpmrun" with presumptuous duris
into l)u.  unrevenledsecrets of the future, .

stealing Torth silently and nlene, her searlet clonk
closely enveloping herspare figure, and her quick
ceen eye gluncing firtively around, nsif'to detcer:
whutcwr night e Iying perdue in hor pmh' P

ful witch, )

Sume-
times,in our hours ofwatching we would see ler




