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SUNSHIRNE. arto, afl, writhe as he may, ke cannot escape frem her Dorrid “ance to bis feelings; and to thew, the effort would have been
BY MAEY MOWITT- i embraces. » . U painful, even had they been permitted by their physician, to con-
Hlove “""5““5‘7‘;“;"“‘3 ‘;""”"‘ il You shall be acquainted presently with her mame: may You !verse in the opeu uir. They held at tinres their hamdkerchiefs-—-
, ah, B . . ! . N .
l!]r:':vi(:oill;&;:(bl:v imunil , wonly hear it ! Be strangers o each other, but aveid her as you, ane was, 1 perceived, spotted with blood,—-to their mouths, as
O¢ tovn-imprisoved men, Lavould a pestilence ! ‘though the atmozphere respired was too keen for their Jacerated
; AT 16f you into the seeret v best.! lones. Now s int ; ic
1 love it when it streameth in i .I w ‘ et ecret of those whom she loves best. jungs. Now and then they mterchapgcd glances, which s.eeme'd
The Wumble cottage door, “disten ! to be mutually understood ; and I thought I conld read in their
And casts e chiequered curement shnde f? If there is a father who hag an only son, the Jast scion of Ids | conntenancesa scnse of the loveliness of the scenery around them,
Upon the red-brick toor. . slacy, the stafl of his declining years, hisidol, the object of his' a-pleasure tinged with melancholy, whenever a ray of sunshine
k] . . i . - . -
L Yove it Where the chiliren lic ;worship, oneen whom he gazes till ke sheds tears of tenderest; throngh seme opening in the trees smiled on them. Then, too,
Decpin the clovery grass, i defight, a youth *the observed cf alt observers,”” who has enna- ! they smiled 3 but it was a fuint smile, like thatof the March sun,
'lo[\\ atch among the Lwining rocts I bled his wdnd, caltivated his tulents, and purified his aﬁ'ectx<)zls,—~—i~--a mockery of joy.
The gold-green beetles pass, P : < v P . 3 ih
. n pas F}xt is on bim she casts her longing eye, she bLreathes on hxrr_l wxl'h: Julia, the cidest, ‘was a braneite : ber figure was above the
l’;:\;l\::a the hrf:;zy ;on,  her breath of flume.  The artist at lis casel, the studentin lus( common height; and her buir, which she wore in long depend—-
o glanee on sail and oar, elage It i 3 . t rep i3 )y 1 . . :
Whifle tho great sates 1o molten i “rloset, the author in his garret, the manufocturer al hig loom, Jing vinglets on each side of her face, was, Jike her eyes, black as
& aves, welten glnvy, ah B N » b %
Come Jeapiag to the shore, ‘Ei‘ht.se are }thf;’ o!;:_)cc{s OS hfjl‘ fomi reg:u'd. But for ‘hlh b‘(?auugl et
jeprewre, ihe rait-starved mmser, the grxpinﬂ usurer, the punted | . « .
1love it on the movninina . . R ! S ° | Carcline, the youngest, in nb way resembled her sister ; and
Where Hos the th Hn-one, %harr:dun,—-lhesc, with a singular caprice, she passes by unobserv-1. » the youngest, in yIe . ’
here Yies e thnwless suow, “(\d Awhilst onth . . . i'the dingular contrast between them, a foil to the beauty of each,
Andhnifa Wingdom, bathed in light, | od Nghilst from youth and beavty—youth,’ ere it comes 0 isi} oo g appollation of the Celestial and Terrestrial
Liex stretching ont hiloys. t prime ; not as it displays itself in the muscular vigour of limb, ’EI;I i<nh N C apg bhad just afwined that r;t'cal eriod of
i . j L emispheres. Caroline had just aftuin hat criti
Ard when it shines in forest.otad { the roseate bloom an the uachanging cheek, or elastic vigour of } - P . . . N P .
: ines in forest-glades, N M h = [life when the girl gives place to the woman3 she was in ber
Hidden, and green, and cocl, {the step 5 o U'no t—like an unseasonable {rost, she chooses to cut t ont by Like the shoot of 50 asite plant that ia
Through mossy boughs, and veined leaves, i-afl the fairest lowers, aud nip the tenderest shoots. )se\ cnteenth year. Like lhe sioot of some par: P
Jfow is it beautifi ! }! She is o X R . |lscarcely able to support itself, thin, {all, and delicate was het
| She iscalled Consumption.  Yet comes she notalone. Dis- fo F hs she had b squal to walking, ev
How hesutifid on littke streams, Eeasﬁ, Desolation, and Despuir,—these are her familiars, she f rm.f or s:lme n-\o}:\t s; e ha e;x;]un;q\;u ? 2 ma,.e c.n
Lo ade nt bl E. . . . . . ora few y : 3 : vay
M\: 1u,: sun and ;lmdc wt pl.\)b | brings trem with her in her imperial train : they thrust themselves e e:l yards, without mglw?el, an 1 er fat e;a]voa}s carrx:zld in
- . . . is han - / ‘e
:::s' E‘i":_u"'“ “‘i“: \“i‘\‘lf the brook {,into the chariot, they accompany her to the pullic gardens, they! lu ¢ a camp sear,l on W l:; 1, whenever she had erawled out
o ring ¢ i . ilon the jettee, or to the stra v sl i
O —— i intrede on the secluded walk, they seat themselves at th(—‘:’tuhle,\= <he wa)s obli ’u(; t’omresle :nh‘i\‘e’ JZ:'eleYyt\Wé‘mt).' "ft ‘:“"Y Y‘;rdr’
L hean : . . . . . . ; N st 2 whil i N
A re s endrons €0 be m““( e i dras the wine with gall, mix poison in the viaunds, haunt the couch: 4 watch :lg ’ ¢ h ia leant allectionately over : e
s wendrous to behold, ! it . . . and watched ever r is i *
With raisbow wings of ganzy pead L:f restiessness, and quit not their victims til} the cup of bitterness! o ¢ xe y turn o ﬂer sx;ters chf;“f;;\g countenance, ,ti
© - " [ . . wn sweel o € a1 © v 8€ 2]
And bodies blze and gold ! ‘{.smll,m.-ull they have found a refuge from pain, sorrow, regrc{,“o fort o dvi angehic a;‘ it of sowre el’rrfcssenger cn .
" . omlort a dying martyr. 0 murmur or complaint ever escape
Frow beautifd. on harvest sloves i.in that last resting-place of the wretched, the grave. i I y g o P ‘Ph
: o ' . . 1{Caroline’s lips 5 nothing could be more affecting than to see the
To sve the sunshine lie; !l Sach were my reflections as in March, many, many years ngo,‘;\emm ehe made 1o dicguise her sufferi in order 1o quiet the
. i . T . vy i i sguis ngs
Oron the paler rerped elds, T wrds louuging leigurely in the ¢ Invalids’ Walk” at Torbay, Ii: hensi f th ;);u' en ;Su ‘:,n glz m N q )
Y cHow . i Hiak t : Ay - - Happrehensl ] 1 u e,
}‘“"‘c {“ ow thovks stand higkt gl or Pisa of ‘England, and the great refuge of consamp-2 pprehensions of those belugs w 1ose fves fung upan 1¢
Oh, voa T 16V8 THE SERRIR ST T ‘| tive patients from all parts of the threc kingdoms, S have ”"j"’i‘e was beautiful : what words van describe her
e ko l’ 1 N 1 . . M RS "o [N t* " - s .
er k;m ess or like mnivth, |'spot is protected frem the rorth-easterly winds by raddge behind| clitess !—it was that of an embodied spirit,. T a portrait,
‘“’:‘:‘:‘n:“::::';:OI'ZL";’I::‘:;"" |range of hills : here carpeged with tuel of eternal verdure ; and suvh a goniplexion would have scemed the flattery of the art;
’ { thure, suriuounted by tors covered with plantations to their tops, | enamel could give a fuiut idea of nsfcleamcss, it brillinncy, its
- carth— s sei— ) . . . . 2 eransn: sithe
! p\‘::"‘::r;r;? u:l::’: ‘:“i s‘f‘: ‘or showing, denuded of the slightest vestige of vegetation, their! transparency. It was pureas herself, the reﬂe‘;“ ber soul with
2 12 wvstul o i k . . I P . - 1
Gn piled-up conds—rhe L_r,l:_j;,‘ sum ‘bald sealps, of most funtastic forws, and rich in colour as those of. out a taint of earth. 1er eyes wercr:;hat lhel;ipnmnrds call ad-
Isglotious every where ! ithe lakes of Cuniberknd or Kiflarney. So that Torbay is not| o”’.“d‘"‘” 3 an "2‘”‘"{ the most cou‘;”}’"g o g S'QE'ﬁf’lﬂm}aﬂd
. . . { z re in angua admits of no
M—— e 'only the most picturesque, but the most desirable residence on the; which, for want of a_ dimigutty UAEO,

From Bendey's Miscellany for March,

THE TWO SISTERS.

———
|

synonyme.  To make it intetligitle by a paraphrase, I should say

. . : . j
coast of Devonshire. Butif the euvirons are beautiful, what; . . . .
they were eyes which, under the veil of their Jong silken lashes

shall Teay of the place itself, with its basia, like a smalt sea-port.

%Scm‘ped out of the rock, artificially formed by means of two!
-piers or moles, the miniature of those of Genoa ; terrace abovei
No wonder that the great lyvic poet should have given the | terrace, its buildings and villas of the most elegant constraction, !
epithet of molesta’ 10 “gk‘uiia," or that the Rowans erected “lwilh their verandas and baleonies commanding & view of Torb:ly,i:
temples to the goddess Tussis. Both prove that the famed ciime}iseen from between two rival wooded cones, where many a}
of Italy was not proof, even in ancient times, aguinst the xx;ost!:!hﬂtc’lﬁd cottage peeps lke a bird’s nest out of the thick folinge%
deadly of waladies. i‘nf evergreens that embower themn ? 1 have called Torbay a winter!

There is fo importunate guest, wlo comes unbidden ; ﬁrsti‘residence 5 no ! winter there is pone : |
knocks gently ut the door, then with more assarance, after n xhneillhe ilex, the arbutus, and the philarea, T.x'ere grow to a size that:
will adwit of 110 denial, and ot last makes the heuse her home. | they never clsewhere attain.  "The myrtle is ggea clambering uver}
Shall [ draw her portrait? It i3 not a prepossessing one.  She ig:l{he windows ; and the China rose hus, throughout the year, o'
a o death ia life,” on agein yeuth; herfaceis “white as lep-
yosy ;7 fier eyes are Justrous and glassy 5 her breath, of fire ;
her step innudible, yet suve.

An Artless Tule.

so mild is the climate, that |

I

i’ constant succession of buds and flowers. ;
\! The group that gave occasion to my sombre apostrophe co“_l:
Vsisted of o futher and his two daughters, whom [ had met for some |
She delights in the keen blasts of the wintry wind, the bleak! time in my rambles, and with whom 1 ufterwards became ac-

i i ' qoal ' \ : , Sthin

and unsheltered mountaln, 3 wide extent of c?ast open ta all thej‘quamted. Would 1 had not ! f‘or the latter w”,e' doomed w uhml
fury of the nerth-east, the autumnal woods with their fullen snd . a fow mputha, to become viclims to anghereditary malady that
decnying leaves, the stagmant and weed-overgrown pool, the! bad proved fatal to their mother. |
putrid waste of tremulous marshes : these are some of her haunts !
Yet docs she not disdain the resoit of man.

The father, at least sixty years of age, in his gait and air bore!
Go 10 the gas-lit the oppearance of what he hud beens--a soldier. 1Je hud served.
theatre, linger inthe draught of its corvidors 5 cnter }he crowded in the East Indies ; and it might be perccived that, in common
and uaveatilated ball-room ; kaeel in the Vf‘““ed “‘359. of some  with other long residents in that country, he had not escaped the
charch, steaming putrefaction 5 she is there, in her multiplicity of "effoets of its destructive climate, but that his constitution was’
form, and ubiquity of evil. Yes; in all and each of these p'.uceslkmuch impaired. Some _deQP sorrow seemed imprinted on his fine
she is to be found. . and noble features, whxch‘ had Jately taken a still deeper shade,

Oh ! the vultare that she is.  To use the words of tho Greek. from a presentiment of evil,---a conviction that a premature fate!

«The scent of human prey sends 8p 2 grateful odour menaced the lives of those dearer to him even than his own ; that
r does the heart 5

dramatist, ]
10 make glad her nostrils, as laughte
the bloodbounda of Ovestes, she never

she has tracked it to earth.

>’ and, like & hung suepended, like a sword by a single thread, over the
loses sight of ber prey tll heads of his danghters. They were drawn in chairs of a light,

and fragile form, which, 23 they sate, gave a peculiar elegance
She is no respecter of persons, has no prcd:l'echon for drcs‘ses : and grace to their attitude 5 being suf:h a Canova','mndelhng from
othes herself in the robe of pride and st.)meumes the antigue, has chosen for one of his statues. 'lhc grnersl was
She prelends to be the mnsf a.ﬂ'eclmm\m. of  walking bctwce.n them, and h‘sl eye tarned occasionally from one
inds him in her chilly lto the other : neither spoke 5 his heart was tvo ful

‘

sowmetimes she ¢l
13 seen in rags. e
brides ; tells her lover Be hoppy U ¥

1 to give utter-

' powers of life and death,

!express, not that the soul is aslecp, but dreaming of love,—di-
‘»vine rather then huraan love, for who was worthy of inspiring it ?
!But when she raised those dark blne orbs, they shone with the
light of gentus, the fire of intelligence ; and yet thére was, &t
times, in them an unnatural lustre, like that of a lamp that borns
kthe brighter as it is about 1o lose jts vivifying oil. In proportion
as the malady became more inveterats her spirita increased ; and
ithe pure emanation of her miad seemed to throw & halo nbout

i

‘her, waking her look like an angel—with all, save wings, {or lea-
|

;ven.

I suw, with a regret as if she had been my own  sister, Death
lapproach with stealthy pace, and foresaw that she would at last
istnk into his arms, calmly and peaceably as a child is husbed to
lslamber on its nurec’s breast. And yot every day did ber cheek

assume a livelier hectic : and a common obsesver would have fau-

‘cied he observed symptoms of convalescenre 3 like the gala-duy
'in the East, it was only a flatteriug revelation.

This contost hetween mind and matter, this strife between the
reminded me of @ picture of Guido, re-
!presenting a rosy infunt lying ona Wim‘!lmg-Shect, and playing
{wi(h a skall ; or rather, of two ;'):nmmgs‘m one of the collections
“at Bologna, the same that contains the Yiece Homo of Correggio 5
lbut T have forgotton the name of the aallery, nor is it important.
;The custode himself, lll(?l‘.g}r familiarity niight have blunted his
‘feelings, shrunk from it i disgust 5 fovtnyself, it not only made
la deep impression on nie at thie time, but hus never recurred Lo
Yme since withost cansing newe to shudder.  On one side of a double
case i3 a large minkdture in oil, representing a girl: she izin the

Lvery zenith of life, und youth, and health, and radiant with all

the rich glow of southern beauty.  She died, it appears, shortly
‘after sitting for this portrait.  Now fur the revesse. The futher,
with a strange eaprice, long after she was conveyed 1o the fuily
vault, had her disinterred, and employed the siune artist 10 draw
ber then likeuess.
i

The work of putecfuetion lius begua, the lips



