CALEDONIA SPRINGS

The strife still continued b dhe theatre—the
excerntions and noise of the infurined . erowd
resched ns ot a distanee—the sounds became
tijnter and more indistinet—we hartied on, and
in'a fow moments more, I was:clspal to my
father’s b An aceount of
aliendy renched bim through one of the dow
ties, und, in n state of mind bordering on distr
tion, hie was departing in search of we when 1
ariived. - An instant was yielled 1o the emotions
of filinl loye—an instant (o paternal joy—ere 1
named my preserver, ¢ 1le is here) Lwhispered ;
¢my. father, he is heve—my deliverer, thrice my
deliverer—will you not t 1k him 2* 1 drew the
old nui to, the strangers he could not utter his
lhuulxs, but lln-‘lu'lh Ih.tt u-uhcd ‘down’ the.
" yvelerun's cheek K, us he pressed Tim lu his heart,
were more cloguent of gratitide than words, At
lust Llenrned his name—a mame [ had ardently
longed to hear, that T might associute it with my
l‘:uhé in supplications o huaven for blessi
‘on l| 0: .l. hn K ;
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e egitadly
\mpan"' mle \\[mn m) heru; for my futher was
an unpernhsr. -end loved such sounds, - Yut
. when. he aumounced himselt simply os
LR l'dtudlhcr‘disnplmiulmcm vov vegret; in truth,
: X forgotl 1 Imd ever. raised him inwy mind {v
olhu' l]l"‘lll(\‘ 1huu tnm; ol lhe l;c;l. the hm\c\l.

p(el'i(]ll:ll beaney, ‘ph
thut delights the ¢
~eur and wnderstandi

40’ sueround 1his shadow
of funcy with scencs of gorgeous splendour befit-
“This’ th imitative feulty
ab will ipon, the memory, nl youth
ah(.(l its confenr de: rose tint over the
th mh-l[uclu.ll

" ting u high estate.
cur pen l
\\l" readily
Dieture; bul to pchom(v the hi

to (-umpuss, 1y piv mlu.'. and clothe
an abject. with the cmanations of: the divinity,
withisentiments thnt.exalt,” with coquenco that
fuseinntes, with that cowrage of the ‘svul that
braves the scorn of the w Ol‘|l|, and s limppy in
conscions recd lmlc—-llu: was o ¢oneeplion of
chincler bq ond the "m:p of an enthusiust of

'u"lltccn, and it was i in tliese gifls my h\ln-' hero:

:O\LE"EII the ideal L ]uul dreamid,,

© e )lis nmodumou on this’ mcnllul night re-

anoved lhu. burrmrlua |csm\ch.ul p\mcd hul\wcn

every su
'-‘“olq.mm-d ~ruesr. ut m3 futher's, l\ lmpp\ )
md—-hnppy in the plcscntr—rc rard-
Ie:s of lhc Iulmo. “Yet, 1 : never spoke (»f loxc—
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the émevte haal -
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not onee 3 but what newal of it—=¥ 1
e, would, It was enngh he songht -
Place beside me; that his voice touk w softer
! tone—his eyes a deeper, 2 'mere tender shade,
7
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wislied

when s wddressed we. ;- Seated Between himund
ll]u-l—lhmnnw 1o the conversation of these
ldnll/ul Luings—L hu(l no carthly wish ungrati-

fied,

“Polities was the engrossing theme of every
cirele—none were su elovated, none so low in the
seale of seelety, as not to tuke a part in the
exciting sulbjeet.  The palace and the eoltuge,
ihe burenn ol the wealthy commergant and. the
“wtelier of the hunblest teadesman, we ke
fmili i with . the. coimpluints of o discontented
[‘lci)pll' 3 even my write buudou' wis not hL-l(l
eved from these noisy debates: - Polities up.ul,
with what tender veeollections that little apart-
It was lhcru 1 uscd w

munL is .|<~0u.1lod'

ﬂLL“()Il nt:u'fnml l.nhcr from _the, pel
ulllhoml to lhc tastetul (IL‘L(II

3 rank lh.m mu‘:., hul when didl affiection eve
L0 wmenswre its gifts by the cold standavd of pru-‘
denee ? There I woeulid sit in the twilight hour,
when the spirit Joves to retive within itself, and
vevel in its own crentions—wlien it delights to
shape out worlds. so airy, that the um-mpt to
colour them.in l.m"u issolves. (he \munmy
L\Illllll(‘—ﬂl(.‘\l. HNeeting glanees of our xlumnu]
state, th. m the fading light ot the mulunul
world will sometitmes “steil upon ‘the soud, .unl
\\uh celestind nightuess, shows: us earlly is noL
our, honw Jrom xm.h \xsmwuv'mm
vuice of AL de Vi
bliss of actual existence’ plm Nee never
desllmu(l the sweet illusi aney—ihr other-
£ he was the: mys .IL llnk that bnuml me o'
worlid—tvom him 1. en
‘tion of soul that bove me from L.ll‘lh—-ﬂlll] \\hun.
ever my (hou"hl: \uuulu‘ctl his imnge was the
lending star. | !

W TIpped thus in lho ol) stum nl m) "own
I'c ings, 1 was_insensible to the uppm.ldlc~ of
the social tornado, that swept ove
futnl efitel, fo me and thonsunds beside,  My:
father and 3L de V. were not: exuctly of ‘the
sume partyyImt thero was n point of union in
their miutunl” contempt lor: the! Teig ing lhuiil}.
My futher hatal with'all ln: ‘soul Ahe w hnlc vaes
of Umubous, A de Vo \\urmlv attached to
the Orleans lmmch. ’_[‘h(.n‘ dl:.pmes on this sul
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chunges in the state, which: I sometimes heard
dm.ucscd still less. :
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Jject guve but little lmensmcss; und the a,nnlhnw e
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