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CHRBISTMAS.

Io! hush'd Is the voiee of all nature around——
Noteven a breath breuks the stlllness profound

3Tis the weird hour of raidnight, and deep slim-

ber falls --

On all wiithin sandtified Bethlehem’s wallsl * -7

Not a sonl Is astir and tie scene sacred seemyg” |
To tha.smri!t of Peace 'und the Soul's waking
dreams! -~ i : -

A rev;h simple’ shepherds, seen guarding their
e

€] L
Onthe fur%tstant mobuntaina alone vigll keep,—
Mid the sllence stén.s soltly nlong,

When, hark ! *Alid

A heaven of harmony wedded to song—

An anthem whose burden, enehnntgn{; to hear,

Al Christendom ever since Justly Holds dear—
Agrandeur of concert and preoepi till then, :

The boon and the blessing of angels, not men !

#0n enth pease to men of good wiIL" the glad

And * Glory to God ” the celestial refrain !
Aye,* Glory to God"—let His pralses all sing,
For t?(-jnlght. there {8 born unto mankind a

ng—
The prom%sed of nges, whom sages of old '
ég_d prophets predicted and sighed to behold”®

And how I8 He born 7 in palace and State ?

The fawned on and fondled of titled and great—
Arrayed, as becometh a Prince 50 renowned,

In purpleand gold, with proud Conrtiers nroand?
Oh, no? the dread Son of Jehiovah, whose swuy
‘The heavens and ull things created obey—

One glance of whose anger could shatter the

spheres ;—
i here most humble and lowly appears !

Uedaunted approach Him—behold Him unawed,
Not here the least semblance of tiodhend or (God,
But a poor babe In swaddling ¢lothes, scantliy

clad
His birth and surroundings most wretched, most

‘Hils palace a stable, a manger Hls cot,
His Courtiers, dumb brules thai repose near
the spot!

Pray, what is there seen i this panper chlld's
birth? :

To dismay the hereditary monarchs of enrth 7

To hedge round the throne of the Cax3ars, whose
arms

Haveconquered the world—with boding alarms?

Why is it the altars of Pazandom zll,

Tottering, seemingly nod tothelr fall®

And why do the shrines, ut which worshipped
and prayed

XRome’s veteran leglons for centuries, fade?

What dooms her grand temples, all hoary from

age—

Her zo'éu long the glory of soldier and sage?

’Tis He, fellow Christians, no other than He,

Yon seemingly impotent babe that we see,

Reposing its poor tiny limbs all but nude,

S0 helpless and friendless, in garments so rude—~

Around whose fratl, shivering, infantine form,

Unchetl:;:ocl |hmw the winds of tte mid-winter
storm !

Avxe! heathendom’s ralers and idols may well
Be dismayed, for the voice of that babe is the

kne
That riogs out thelr oom the wide universe

o'cr,
Which shall know Lleir false rites and foul
teactiings no more—
That hernlds the downfall of Satan and sin,
And m?u"mmph o'er both that ¥e's destined to
win!
Lat ur, then, who follow His banners upraise
Our volces and gratefully shout forth Hispraise!
At this Joyous season forglve and torget
The feetlnze that worldly contentions beget—
ILet man to hixfellow-man freely extend,
Not the band of n foe, but the hand of & friend!
The true Christlan’s duty he'll thaus best fuliil—
* Do good for evil,"—Faith's golden rale stiii !
W. O, FARMER,
Montreal, December 2tth, 1879,

HENRIETTA TEMPLE

BY THE
RIGHT XON. B, DISRAELL

——e

Some perscns even went so far as to ex-
press their conviction that everything would
be left to Mr. Armine, who everybody now

. came, more:guiet, but he wae not less  liked

without the presence of Mr. Armine. . -

come did not justify.. The facility of credit
afforded him not a moment to pause; every-
thing ke wanted was furnished him; and un-
til the regiment quitted the garrison he was
woll aware that a settlemnent of accounts was
never even desired. Amid this imprudence
he was firm, however, in his resolution never
to trespass on the resources of his father. It
was with difticulty that he even Lrought him-

cliffe insisted on making him ; and he would
gladly have saved his father from making

the bounty of Lord Grandison, bad he not
feared this conduct might have led to sus-
picious and disagreeable enquiries. It can-
not le denied that his debts occasionally
osuged him anxiety, but they were not con-
sidarable; he quieted his conscience by the
belief that if he were pressed, his grand-
father could scarcely 1efuse to discharge & few
hundred pounds for his favorite grandson;
and, at all events, he felt that the ultimate re-
source of gelling his commission was still re-
served for him. If these vague prospectsdid
not drive away compunction, the qualms of
conscience were generally allayed in the even-
ing assembly, in which his vanity was grati-

fied. At length he paid his firat visit to Eng-

land. That was a happy meeting. Ris kind

futher, his dear, dear mother, and the faithful

Fatner Glastonbury, experienced some of the

most transporting moments of their existence,

cient; the facility with which young heirs

larity in this respect was not at all diminished

consequences; slight exprossions, utiered on
his returp inthe confidence of convivial com-
ponionship, were repeated, misrepresented,
exaggerated, and circulated in all quarters.
We like those whom we love to be fortunate.
Everybody rejoices in the good luck of a pop-
ular character; and soon it wus geuerally un-
derstood that Ferdinand Armnne had become
hext in the entail to thirly thousand & year
and a peernge.
to wait dor his inheritance.

when they bebsld, with admiring gaze, the
hero who returned to them. Their eyes were
never satiated with beholding him; they
hung upon hLis accents. Then came the tri-
umphant visit to Grandison; and then Fer-
dinand returned to Malta, in the full convic-
tion that he was the heir to fifteen thousand
2 year,

Among many other, there is one character-
istic of capitals in which Valette is not defi-

apparent, presumptive, or cxpectant, can ob-
tain any accommodation they desire. The
terms; never mind the terms,who ever thinks
of them? As for Feadinand Armine, who
as the only son of an old baronet, nnd the
supposed future inheritor of Armine Park,
had always been Iooked upon by tradesmen
with a graclous eye, ho fourd that Lis popu-

by his visit to Epgland, and its supposed

Morzover, Le wag not long
The usurers

lit;.irip:ﬂl_c',“.i-nnd his pencii. Ho be.

'If hie Togt some companions, he gnined many -
.frlendd ; and, ‘on the whole, the most boister-
ous whsaailers-were proud of the accomplish-
“monts of thefr comrade ;- and.often aninvita- |
_tion to o’ mess:dinner was.accompaniéd by-a
hint that Armine dined thdre, and :that there™
was & chance of hearing him sing. ; Ferdinaud
now became a8 popular. with the {Gbyémors
lady a8 with the.Governor himself, wad idol-
ized by his Colonsl's wife, whilanot a’ party
throughout the island was considered perfect’

"Excited by his situation, Ferdinand was
soon tempted to incur expenses which his in-

self to draw for the allowance which Sit Rat-

even this advnnce, by vague insinuations of

 { lookéd around him at his magnificent rooms);
the damask hangings af Tanis, the tall mirrors

statues, ard.the alabaster vases that be had
purchaged at Florence and at' Rome, and'the
delicate mats that he bad imported from Al-

his shotlders ; ¢ All must be paid for,"thought
‘hej 'and, alas! how much more!’ And then
.came across his mind:a_ recollecrion of his
 father and his cares, ang jnnocent: Armine,
.and dear Father Glastonbury, and bis_sacri-
fice.” Ferdinand shook his head and sighed.

“tHow have I repaid them, thought he.
t Thank God they knsw nothing. ~Thank
God they have only to bear thelr own disap-
pointments and their own privations; but it
is in valn to moralise. The future, not the
past, must be my motto. To retreat isimpos-
sible; I may yet advance and conquer. Ka-
therine Garndison ; only think of my little
cousin Kate for a wife! They say that it is
not the eadiest task in the world te fan o lively
flame in the bosom of a cousin.  The love of
cousins is proverbially not of & very roman-
tic character. *Tis well I iave not scen her
much in my life, and very little of late. Fa-
miliarity Lreeds contempt, they say. Will
she dare to despise me?' He glanced nt the
mirror. The inspection was not unsatisfac-
tory. Plunged in profound meditation, he
paced the room.

It so happened that the regiment in which
Captain Armine bad the honour of command.
ing a compnny was at this time under orders
of immediate recal to England; and within a
month of his receipt of the tatal intelligence
of his being, as he styled it, disinherited, he
was on his way to his native land. This
speedy depsrture was fortunate, because it
permitted him to retire before the death of
Lord Grandison became generally known, and
consequently commented upon and inquired
into. Previous to quitting the garrison, Fer-
dinand had sgettled his affairs for the time
without the slightest difliculty, as he was still
able to raise any money that he required.

On arriving at Falmouth, Ferdinand learnt
that his father and mather were at Bath, on
a visit to his maiden aunt, Miss Grandison,
with whom bis cousin now resided. As the
regiment was (uartered at Exeter, he was
enabled in a very few days to obtain leave of
absence and join them, In the first rapture
of meeting all disappointment was forgotten,
and in the course of a day or two, when this
sentiment had somewhat subsided, Ferdin-
and perceived that the sbock which his par-
ents must have necesssarily experienced was

R N LI P G
.must marry ;. he must marry -_his‘c&nsin;‘ ‘he,
"ynust marry Kafhertne Grandison:, Ferdinand

of Marseiiles, the inlald “tables, th-marble.

glers:~ He looked around and: he shrugged.

‘fait and streamitng faces. bit the result wa
as satisfantory s otir Leroicould deslre. . Thio
young équestrians-kept their-filends in the
.crescent-at légat-two hours for.dinuer, -and

bt 't'_f_;e fésulf was

‘'dunt, although & vefy particulac personage,
made this day.no complaint, and was evi-
dently far from being dissatisfied .with any-
body . or auything. As for Ferdinand, he
called for a. tumbler of champagne, and se-
‘crétly drank hig own health, as the luckiest
wife, with all his debts paid, and the

house of
Armine restored. - :

—

It was settled that a year must élapse from
the death of Lord Grandison before the young
couple could be united ;- a reprieve which did
not occasion Ferdinand acute grief. In the
meantime the Grandisons were to pass at
least the autumnp at Armine, and thither the
united families proposed soon to direct their
progress. Ferdinand, who hnd been nearly
two months at Bath, and was a little wearied
of conrtship, contrivedto quit that city be-
fore hisf riends, ona plea of visiting London, to
arrange about selling his commission ; - for it
was agreed that he should quit the army.

On bis arrival in London, having spoken to
his agent, and finding town quite’ empty, be
set off immediately for Armine, in order that
he might have the pleasura of being there o
few days without the society of his intended ;
celebrate the impending first of September ;
and especially, embrace his deal’ Glastonbury.
Forit must not be Buppesed that Ferdinand
had forgotten for a moment this invaiuable
friend; always assuring him that nothing
but important business could prevent him
from instantly paying him his respects.

It was with feelings of no common emo-
tion, even of agitation, that Ferdinand beheld
the woods of his ancient home rise in the
distance, and soon the towers and turrets of
Armine Castle. Those venerable towers,

then "had no -appetite for_the: repast when
.they had atcived. . - Nevertheless the maiden-

fellow. of his acquaintance, with a -highbred,

ment. Feelings then weré C 0
fof interests; and. then it‘was’the/‘excellent
that was studied, not"the expedient.i; ¢ Yet
.sugh.I suppose is life; murmured Ferdlnapd ;
¢ we.noralize when it is too late *nor'{s there
‘anything-more-silly than to regret. \ One
event makes another ; what weanticipate sel-
dom gccuys’; what we' least expected gener-
‘ally “happens;.-and time can bnly prove
-which! is‘most for our advautage, Our no-
cient lLouse riges’ from. its mmins ;. the beings
I love'most in' the world are’not only hiappy,
‘butindebted to me for theirhappiness; and I,
I myself, with-every glft.of fortune suddenly

-|-thrown &t my.faet, whitmore can 1 desire?

Am I not satisfied ? “Why do I even ask the
question ? - L am sure I know not.. It rises
like a devil in my thoughts, and spoils every-
thing. The girl is young, noble, and fair,
and loves mo. And her? I love her, at
least I suppose I love her. I love her at any
rate as much as I love, or ever did love,
woman. ‘Thereis no great sacrifice, then, on
my part; there should be none; there is
pane; unless indeed it be thata man docs
pot like to give up without a struggle all his
chance of romance and rapture.

¢I know not how it is, but there are mo-
ments I almost wish Ihad no father and no
mother ; ay! not a single friend or relutive in
the world, apd that Armine were sunk into
the very centrs of the earth. If I stood
alone in the world methinke I might find the
place that suits me; now everything seems
ordained for me, as it were, beforehand. My
spirit has had no play. Something whispers
me that, with all its flush prosperity, this is
neither wise nor well. God knows 1 am net
heartless, and would be grateful; and yet if
life can afford me no deeper sympathy than I
have yet experienced, I cannot but beld it,
even with all ite sweet reflections, as little bet-
ter than a dull delusion.’
While Ferdinand was thus moralizing at
the casement, Father Gfastonbury appeared
beneath ; and bis appearance dissipated this
gathering gloom. ‘Let usbreakfast together,

that proud and lordly house, were not then to
pass away from their old and famouns line?
He had redeemed the heritage of his great
ancestry ; he looked with unmingled com-
placency on the magnificent landscape, once
to him a source of much anxiety and affection.
What a changein the destiny of the Armines !
Their glory restored; his own devoted and
domestic hearth, once the prey of so much
care and gloom, crowned with ease and bap-
piness and joy; on all sides a career of splen-
dor and felicity. And hehad done all this!
What a prophet was his mother! She had
ever indulged the fond conviction that her
buloved son would be their restorer. How
wise and pious was the undeviating confidence
of kind old Father (:lastonbury in their fate!

already considerably softened by the pros-
pect in which they secretly indulged, and
which various circumstances combined in
inducing them to lLelieve was Uy no means a
visionery ome.

His cousin Katherine was about his own
age; mild, elegant, and preity. Ueing fair,
she looked extremely well in herdeep moern-
'ng. Sbe was not remarkable for the liveli-
ness of her mind, yet not dovoid of observa-
tion, although easily influenced by those
whom she loved, and with whom she lived.
Her maiden aunt evidently exercised & power-
ful control over her conduct and opinions;
and Lady Armine was a favorite sister of this
maiden sunt, Without, therefore, apparently
directing Ler will, there was 1o Inck of eilort
from this quarter to predispose Katherine in
favor of her cousin. She heard s0 much of

With what pure, what heartfelt delight, would
that faithful friend listen to his extraordinary
communication!

His carriage dashed through the park gates
as ifthe driver were gensible of his master’s
pride and exultation. Father Glastonbury
was ready to welcome him, standing in the
tlower-garden, which he had made so rich and
beautiful, and which bhad been the charm
and consolation of many of their humbler
hours.

t My dear, dear father! exclaimed Ferdi-
nand, embracing him, for thus he ever styled
Lis old tutor.

But Father Glastonbury could not speak :
the tears quivered in his eyes aund trickled
down lis tnded check. Ferdinand led him
into the house.

proposed Ferdinand, ¢1 have breakfasted
theds two hours, replied the hermit of the
gate. I hope that on the first night of your
return {0 Armine you have proved auspi-
cious dreams.

¢My bed and I are old compeuions,’ said
Ferdinand, ¢and we agreed very well. I tell
you what, my dear Fother Glastonbury, we
will have o stroll together this morning and
talk over our plans of Inst night. Go into
the librarv and look over my sketch-books;
you will fiud them on my pisiol-case, and I
will be with you anon.!

In due time the friends commenced their
ramble, Ierdinand soon became excited by
Father Glastonbury’s various suggestions for
the completion of the castle; and as for the
old man himself, between his architectural
crention and the restoration of the family, to
which he had been so long devoted, he was in
a ropture of enthusiasm, which afforded an
amusing contrast to his usual meek and sub-
dued demeanor.

¢ Your grandfather wasa great man,” said
Glastonbury, who in old days seldom ventured
tc mention the name of the famous Bir
Ferdinand : ¢there is no doubt he was a
vere great man. He had great idems. How
he would glory in our present prospects!
t'Tis strange what a strong confidence 1
have ever had in the destiny of your house.
I fult sure that Providence would not desert
us. There is no doubt we must needs have a

portcullis.’
t Decidedly, a portcullis,’ said Ferdinand ;

tical and airy visions? Isloveindeed

Bion, or am I marked out from men nl:n?h:i;
be exempted from its delicicus bondage? 1
mugt be a delusion. All laugh at it, all joyt
about it, allagiee in stigmatising it the vanigy
of vanitles. - And does my experience contr,
dict ‘tll_ia hargh bot ‘common fime? AIa.s;
-what haveI seen or knownto give the lie to
this i1l report ?.. No one, nothing. Some ywo.
men I have' met more beantiful, assuredly
lthqq_the,;_ snd many, many less fair; ang
\someé hiave crossed my path with a wild ang
{brililant grace, that has for a moment das.
.zled my:eight, and perbaps for a maoment
lured’me from my way. But these shooting
stars have but glittered transiently in y
heaven,and only made me, by their evanes.
cent brilliancy, more sensible of its glogy
Let me believe thon, oh! let me of al} mey
then beiieve, that the forms that iuspire thy
gculptor and the painter have no modejs i
nature ; that that combinstion of beauty gng
grace, of fascinating Intelligence and fong de.
votion, over which men brood in the 50f;
hours of t}:ei; {toung loneliness, is but thy
promise of a better world, and

of this one. ! not the cham

t But, what terror in that truth!
slzairl what madneas!
of severest scrutiny, how profoy
that life  without love is worse :ﬂﬂydlmﬁef
How vain and void, how flat and fruitless, ap.
pear nl_l those eplendid accidents of ex}st;nge
Tor which men struggle, without this essential
sud pervading charm! What g world with.
out a sun! Yes! without this tmnscendent
sympathy, riches and mnk, and even power
and fame, seem to me at best but jewels set
in a coronet of Jead!

‘And who knows whether that extraordin.
ary being, of whose magnificent yet ruinoug
career thig castle is intrntha fitting emblem -
Isay, who knows whether the sccret of hig
wild and restless course is not hidden in thig
same sad lack of love? Perbaps while the
world, the silly superficial world, marvelled
and moralized at his wanton life, and poured
i:orth their anathema against his heartless gel-
tishnesss, perchance he all thetime was sigh-
ing for some soft bosom whereon to pour his
overwhelming passlon, even as 1 am !

O Nature! why art thou beautifui? My
heart requires not, imagination cannot paint,
a eweeler or & fairer scens than ihese sur-
rounding bowers. This azure vault of heaven,
this golden sunshine, this deep and biending
ghade, theee rare and iragrant sbrubs, yon
grove of green and tallest pines, and the
bright gliding of this swan-crowned lake:
my goul is charmed with all this beauty and
this sweetness; I feel no disappointment
here; my mind does not here outrun reality ;
here there is no cause to mourn over ungra-
tified hopes and fanciful desires. Is it then
my destiny that I am to be baflled only in the
dearest desires of my heart?

_ At this moment the loud and agitated bark-
ing of his dogs at some litlle distance roused
Ferdinand from his reverie. He called them
to him, and soon one of them obeyed Lis sum-
mons, but instantly return.d to his compn-
nior with such significant gesturer, panting
and yelping, that Ferdinand supposed that
Rasto was caught perhaps in some trap ; so,
taking up his gun, he proceeded to the dog's
rescue,

Tohis surprise, as he was about to emerge
from a bercean on toa plot of turf, in the cen-
tre of which grew a large cednr, he beheld o
lady in a riding-kabit standing before the
tree,and evidenily admiring its beantiful pro-
portions.

Her countenance was raised and motion-

h what de.
Yes! at this momegt

pricked up their cars, and assistance were
made to the fortunate Mr. Armine, that he
really found it quite impossible to refuse

+ How well you look, denr fatker !’ continued
Ferdinand; ¢you really look younger and
heartier then ever. You received all my

her cousin Ferdinaud, of his beauty, and his
goodness, aud his accomplishments, that she
had looked forward to his arrival with feel-

tyou shall make all the drawings yourself, my

discovered to have always been n particular
dear Father Glastonbury, and supervise every

favorite with his grandfather. At all events, lers. Tt seemed to him that it svas more

radiant than the sunshine. He gazed with

thing. We will not have a single anachronism.

Sir Datclifle, who cver waintained upon the them, or to accept the loans that were almost
subject a becoming silence, thought it as ) R ings ot no ordinary interest. And, in-| letters,Iam sure; and yours, how kiad of wrli SHi
well that his son should remind his grand. | forced on his acceptance, . deed, if the opinions and sontiments of | of you to rememberand to write to me! I |1t shall be all perfect. rr;pt?re ‘;ﬁ t1clit,1('limg blulllmncy o ot
FFerdinand Armiue hnd passed the fubicon. th ! with whom she lived could influ- | neverforgot you, my desr, dear friend. I i Perfect;] echoed Father Glastonbury; | Plexlon,the elicate regularity of her features,
ose Wi 0 ive influ- got you, my ’ : ‘really perfect! It shall be a perfact Gothic end the large violet-tinted syes, fringed with

father personally of bis existence ; and it was
at his father's suggestion that Ferdinand had
obtained a short leave of absence, at the Brst
opportunity, to pay & hurried visit to Grandi-
gon, and his grandfather,

The old lotd yielded him a reception which
might bave flattered the most daring bopes,
He embraced Ferdinand, and pressed him to
his heart n thonsand times ; e gave him his
blersing in the most formal manner every
morning and evening ; and assured everybody
ihat he now was not only his favorite but his

only grandson. He did not even hesitate to |*

affect a growing dislike for his own seat, be-§ 8
and strength,

cause it was not in his power to leave it to
Ferdinand ; and he endeavored te console
that fortanate youth for his indispensable de-
privation by mysterious intimations that he
would, perbaps, find quite encugh to do with
his money in completing Armine Castle, and
maintaining it8 becoming splendor. Tha
sanguine Ferdinand returned to Malta with
the conviction that he was his grandfather's
Jeir; and even Sir Ratcliffe was almost dis-
posed lo
were not without some sbhow of probability,
when he found that Lerd Grandison Lad ab-
solutely furnished him with the funds for the
purchase of his company,

Ferdinand was fond of his profession.
had entered it under favorable circumstances.
Hehad jolned a crack regiment in a crack

~Farrison,  Malta is certainly a delightful ata.
Yion. [ts city, Valetta, equals In its noble
architectare, if it even do not excel, my cap-
ital in Europe; and althongh it 1nust be con-
Fesged that the puirounding vegion is little bet-
ter than a rock, the vicinity, nevertheless, of
Barbary, of Italy, and of Sicily, presents ex.
haustless resaurces to the lovere of the high-
ent order of natural beauty. I1f that fair Val-
letta, with its streets of palnces, its picturesque
{forts and magnificent church, oply crowned
some queen and azure island of the Ionian
Sea, Corfu tor instance, I really think that the
ideal of landscape would be realized.
To Ferdinand, who was inexperienced in
the world, the dissipatidn of Malts, tao, was
delightiul. It must be confessed that, under
all circumstances, the first burst of emancipa-
tion from domestic routine hath in it some-
thing fascinating,  However you may bein-
dulged at homs, it is impossible to break the
chain of childish associations; it is impos-
sible to escape from the fecling of depend-
ence and the habit of submission. Charming
hour when you first order your own servants
and ride your own horses, instead of your
father's! It is delightful even to kick about
our own farniture; and there is somecthing
manly and magnanimous in paying our own
taxes. Young, lively, kind, accomplished,
good-looking, nnd well-bred, Ferdinaud Ar-
mine had in him all the elements of popular-
ity ; and the novelty of popularity quite in-
toxicated 8 youth who had passed his life in
& rural seclusion, where he had been appre-
olated, but not huzzaed. Ferdinand was not
only popular, but proud of being popular,

He was popular with the Governor, he was

popular with his Colonel, he was popular with

hig mess, he was pepular throughout the par-
rison, Never was & person 50 popular as Fer-
dinand Armine. e was the best rider
among them, and the dendliest shot; and he
00D bacame an oracle at the billiard-table,
and & hero in the'racket-court. His refined
education, however,

He wag in debt.
misery that they bre entajling on themselves
the moment they accept a pecuninry credit
to which they are mot entitled, bow they
would start in their career! buw pule they

clasp their hands in agony at the precipice on
which tney are disporting !
lific mother of folly end crime; it taints the
course of life in all itz dreams.

hours, and shakes his whip of serpions for

fortunately preserved
him from the fate of many other lively
yeuths; he did not degenerate intoa Immere
hero of sports and brawls, the genins of male
Tevels, the drbiter of roistering Ruppers, and
the Comus of a club. HEis boyish feclings
had their pldy; hesoon exhnded the wanton
heat of whiéh a public gchool would have.

If youth but knew the fatal

wouid wurn! how they would tremble, and

Debt is the pro-

1lence £0 many Unhappy marriages, 5o many
rostituted pens, and venal politicians!
ath a small begioning, bnt a giant's growth
When we made the monster
we make our master, wue hauats us at all

ever in our sight. ‘The slave hath no over-
seer so severe. Faustus, when he signed the
bond with blood, did not secure a doom more
terrilic. But when we are young wo must
enjoy ourselves, True; and there are few
things more gloomy than the recollestion of
& youth that has net been enjoyed. What

believe that hig B0n's expectations | prosperity of manhood, what splendor of old | at Grandison, and always spoken of by her

age,can compensate forit? Wealth is power;
and in youth, of all sertons of life, we require
power, because we can enjoy everything that
we can command. What, then, is to be done?

He | Ileave the question to the schoolmen, be- | an the stairs, the door opened, and certainly

cause i am convinced that to moralise with
the inexperienced availcth nothing,

f'he conduct of men depends upon their
temperament, not upon & bunch of musty
maxims. No one hind been educated with
more cars than Ierdinand Armine; in no
heart bad stricter precepts of moral conduct
ever been instilled. But he was lively and
impetuous, with a flery imegination, violent
prssions, and o daring sou{. Sanguine ke
was a5 the day ; he could not believe in the
night of sorvow, and the impenetrable gloom
that attends a career that has failed. The
world was all before bima; and he dashed at
itlike n young charger in his first strife, con-
fident that he must rush to victory, and never
dreaming of death.

Thus would I attempt to account for the
extreme imprudence of his cenduct on his
return from England. He was confldent in
bis future fortune; he was excited by the
applanse of men, 2and the admiration of wo-
men; he determined to gratify, even fo
satiety, his restless vanitw; he broke into
profuse expenditure ; he parchased a yacht;
he engoged a villa; his racing-licrses Wnd his
servants exceeded all other establishments,
except the Governor's in breeding, in splendor,
and in nuvmber. Occasionally wearicd with
the monotony of Malta, he obtained a short
leave of absence, and passed a few wWeeks at
Naples, Palermo, and Rome, whare he glit-
sered in brillisnt circles, and whence . he re-
turped laden with cholce specimens of art
and lnxury, and followed by the report of
strange and flattering adventures. .
In the midst of his carcer, Ferdinand re-
csived intelligence of the death of Lord
Grandison. Fortonately, when he teceived it
he was slone; thure was no onc, therefore, to
witncss his blank dismay when He' discoverad
that, after all he wae not his grandfather’s
heir] After a vast number of trifling legacies
to his daughters, and their husbands, and their
children, and alt his favored friends, Lord

Augugtus. -
What was to

It | somest, the cleverest, the most accomplished,

Grandison left the whole of his properity to
his grand-daughter Katherine, the only re-
maintng child of his son, who had died early
in life, and the sister of the lately decessed

be done? His mother's san-
guine mind; for Lady Armine broke to him
the fatal intelligence, already seemed to antl-
cipate the only remedy for this ‘unjust will’

ence, there was no need of any artifice to
predispose her in favor of ber cousin. Sir
Ratcliffe and Lady Armine were wrapped up
in their son. They secmed scarcely to have
another idea, feeling, or thought in the world
but his existence and his felicity; and al-
though their good sense had ever preserved
them from the silly habit of nttering his pane-
gyric in his presence, they amply compen-
sated for this painful restraint when
he was away. Then he was ever the hand-

and the most kind-hearted and virtuous of
his sex. TFortunate the parents blessed with
quch a son! thrice fortunate the wife blessed
with such n husband!

1t was therefore with no ordinaty emotion
that Katherine Grandison heard that this per-
fect cousin Ferdinand had at length arrived.
She had seen little of him even in his boyish
dayg, and even then he was tather a hero in
their Lilliputian circle.

Ferdinand Armine wasalways looked up to

grandéather as a very fine fetlow indeed; a
wonderfully fine fellow, his favorite grandson,
Ferdinand Armine; and now he had arrived.
His knock was heard at the door his step was

his first -appenrance did not dissppoint his
cousin Kate.

So handsome, 80 easy, 50 gentle, and so cor-
dial; they were all friends in a8 moment.
Then he embraced his father with such, fer-
vor, and kissed his mother with fondness : it
was evident that he had an excellent heart,
His arrival, indeed, was a revolution. Their
mourning days seemed @t once to disappear ;
and although they of course entered zoolety
very little, and never frequented any public
amusements, it seemed to Katherine that all
of a sudden she lived in » round of delight~
ful gaiety. Ferdinand was go smusing and
go nccomplished! e sang with her, he
played with her; ho'‘was always projecting
long summer rides 2nd long summer walks.
Then his'conversation was so different from
overything to which she had ever listened.
He had seen 5o many things and so many
pergons; everything that was strangs, and
everybody that was famous. His opinions
were 80 driginal, his illustrations so apt and
lively, his nnecdotes 8o imexhaustible nnd
ppdrkfing ! Poor inexperienced, innocent
'Kathérine! Her cousin in four-and-twenty
noitrs found it quite impossible tofall in love
wiih her. He quite succeeded. She adered
hita. She did not beliave that there was any
one in the world so handsome, s0 good, and
so clever, No one, indeed, that knew Fer-
dinand Armine could deny that he was a 1are
being; but, bad there been any acute and
unprejudiced observeras who bad known him
in his younger and happier hours, they would
perhaps have remarked some difference in
his character and conduct, and not & favora-
ble one. He was irdeed more brilliant, but
not quite so interesting aa in old days; far
more dazzling, but not quite so apt o charm.
No one could deny his lively talents and hia
perfect breeding, but there was o restlessness
about him, an excited and exaggerated style,
which might have made some suspect that
his demeanour was an effort, and that under
a superficial glitter, by which g6 many are
deceived, there was no little deficiency of
the genuine and sincers. Katherine Grandi-
gon, however, was not one of those profound
observers. She was easily captivated. Fer-
dinand, whoreally did not feel sufficient emo-
tion to ventare upon a scene, made his pro-
posals to her when they were riding in a green

served aswBafety-valve, He returned "o his!

jotontion foll upon a ready ear.

Tt was a remedy -delicately intimated, but the
Yes! he

lana: the sun was just setting, and the aven-

never could forget you. Do you kuow I am
the happiest fellow in the world? 1 have
the greatest news in the world to tell my Fa-
ther Glastonbury | and we owe everything to
you, everything, What would Sir Ratcliffe
have been witbout you? what should I have
been? Fancy the Lest news you cap, dear
friend, and it i8 not so good as I have got to
tell. You will rejoice, you will be delighted ;
We shall furnish a castle! by Jove we shall
furnish & castle! We shall jndeed, and you
shall build it! No more gloom; no more
care. The Armines shall hold up their heads
again, by Jove they shalll Dearest of men,
I daresay youthink me mad. Iam mad with
joy. How that Virginian creeper has grown |
I have brought you many plants my father! a
complete Sicilian Hortus Siccus. Ah, John,
good John, how ia your wife? Take care of
my pistol-case. Ask Louis, he knows all
atout everything. Well, dear Father Glas-
tontuery, and how have you besn? how is
the old tower ? how are the old books, and
the old staff, and the old arms, and the old
everything ? dear, dear Father Glastonbury!
While the carriage was unpacking, and the
dinner-table prepared, the friends walked the
garden, and from thence strolled towards the
tower, where they remained some time pac-
ing up aud down the beechen avenue, It
was ovident, on iheir return, that Ferdinand
had communicated his great iatelligence.
"The countenance of Father Glastonbury was
radiant witk delight. Indeed, altbhough he
had dined, he accepted with readiness Ferdi-
nand's invitation to Tepeat the ceremony;
nay, he quafed more than one glass of wine;
and, I believe, even drank the health of every
member of the united families of Armine
and Grandison. - It was late beforethe com-
panions parted, and retired for the night;
and I think, betore they bade each other good
night, they must bave talked over every cir-
cumstance that had occured in their exper-
jence since the birth of Ferdinand.

How delicious after a long absen :» 1o wake
on a sunny morning and find oursulves at
home! Ferdinand could scarcely credit that
hewas Teally agnin at Armine. Ho sturted up
in his bed, and rubbed his eyes and stared at
the unaccnstomed, yet familiar sights, and for
& moment Malta and the Royal Fusilesrs,
Bath and his betrothed, were all a grenm;
and then he remembered the visit of his dear
mothet to this very room on the eve of his first
departure. He had returned; in safety had
he returned, and in happinesg, to nccomplists
all her hopes and to reward her for all her
solicitnde. Never felt anyone more content
than Ferdinand Armine, more comtent and
more grateful.

He ro36 and opened the casement; o rich
and exhilarating perfume filled the chamber;
ho looked with a feeling of delight and pride
over the broad and beantiful park; the tall
trees rising and flinging their taller shadows
over the bright and dewy turf, and the last
mists clearing away from the distant woods
and blending with the spotless sky. Every-
thing was sweet and still, save, indeed, the
carol of the birds or the tinkle of some rest-
less bellwether. It was a rich auntumnal
morn. And yet with all the excitement of
his new views In life, and the bliss{ul con-
sciousness of the happiness of those he loved,
he could not but feel that a great change had
come over his Bpirit since the days hv wns
wont to ramble in this old haunt of his boy-
hood. His innocence was gone. Lifo was
no Jonger that deep unbroken trance of duty
and of love from which he had been roused to
80 muck care; and if not remorse, at loast to
so much compunction. Ha had no secrets
then., Existence was not then n subterfuge,

castle. Ihave such treasures for the work.
All the labours of my life have tended to this
object. I have allthe emblazonings of your
house since the Conquest. There shall be
three hundred shields in the hall. I will
paint them mygself. Oh!thers is no place in
the world like Armine!
¢ Nothing,’ said Ferdinand; I have sesna
great deal, but after all there is nothing like
Armine.
+Had we been born to this splendor,’ said
Fatber Glastenbury, , we should bave thought
little of it, We have been mildly and wisely
chastened, I cannot sufficiently admire the
wisdom of Providence, which hLas tempered,
by such & wise dispensation, the too-eager
blood of your race.’
¢1 ghould be sorry to pull down the old
place,’ said Ferdinand.
« Tt must ot he,' said Father Glastondury ;
‘T’e have lived there happily, though hum-
bly?
«T would we conld move it to another part
of the park, like the house of Loretto, said
Ferdinand with a smile.
t Wa can cover it with ivy,’ observed Father
Glastonbury, looking somewhat grave.
The morning stole away in these agrecable
plaps and prospects. At length the iriends
parted, agreeing to meet again at dinner.
Father Glasronbvry repaired to his tower, and
Fordinand, taking bis gun, sauntered into the
surrounding wilderness. ]

But he felt no inclination for sport. The
converaation with Fatber Glastonbury had
mised @ thousand thoughts over which he
longed to brood. His life bad been a scene
of such constant excitement since his return
to England, that Le had enjoyed little oppor-
tunity of indulging in calm self-communion ;
and now that he was at Armine, and alons,
the contrast between his past and his present
gituation struck him so forcibly that he could
not vofrain from fulling into a reverie upon
his fortunes. It was wonderful, all wonder-
ful, very, very wonderful. There seemed in-
deed, ag Father Glastonbury affirmed, a pro-
vidential dispensation in the whole transac-
tion. The fall of bis family, the heroic, and,
as it now appeared, prescient firmness with
which Lis father had clung, in all their de-
privations, to his unproductive patrimony, his
own education, the extinction of his mother’s
house, his very follies, once to him a caunse of
so much unhappiness, but which it now
seemed werg all the time compelling him, a8
j- were, to his prosperity; all these and a
t} ousand other traits and circumstances fitted
over his mind, and were each in {urn the
subject of his manifold meditation. Willing
was he to credit that destiny had reserved for
him the character of resterer; that duty in-
deed ho bad accepted, and yet
 He looked around him as if to see what
devil was whispering in his ear. Ho was
alone. No ope was there or near. Around
him roze the stlunt bowers, and scarcely the
voice of a bird or the hum of an insect dis-
turbed the deep trarnquility, DBut a cloud
seemed to rest on the fair and pensive brow of
Ferdinand Armine. Mo threw. himself on
the turf, leaning hig head on one haud, and

which he so hastily, almost as fretfally, flung
away. ’ )
i Coneenl it as I will! he exclaimed, ‘I am
a victim ; disguise them as I may, all thecon-
siderntions are worldly. Thero is tberc
must be, something better in this world than
power and wealth and rank ; aund surely there
muat be felicity more rapturous even than se-
curing the Lappiness of a pavent. Ah!
{ dresms in whioh 1° bave so oft and so fondly

ing star glittering through a vista. The lady |
blushed nnd wept and sobbed, ond hid her

but a calm'and . candid stato of serene -enjoy~

with. the othor plucking the wild flowers,

the lopgest and 4he darkest Iashes that he
had ever beheld. From her position her hat
had fallen back, revealing her lofty and pel-
lucid brow, and the dark and lustrous locks
that were braided over her femples. The
whole countenance combined that Lrilliant
bealth and that clnssic beauty which we as-
sociate with theidea of some nymph tripping
over the dew-bespapgled meads of Ida, or
glancing amid the hallowed groves of Greece.
Although the lady cotld scarcely have seocn
eighteen summers, her stature was above the
common heipht; but langumge canmot de-
scribe the symmetry of her superb figure.
There is no love but love at {irst sight.
Thisis the transcendent and surpassing off-
spring of sheer mnd unpolluted sympathy.
All other is the illegitimate resultof observa-
tion, of reflection, of compromise, of com-
parison, of expediency, The passions that en-
dure flash like the lighining ; they scorch the
sonl, but it is warmed for cver. Miserable
man whosa love rises by degrees upon the
frigid morning of his mind; Some hours io-
deed of wormth and lustre mny perchance
fall to hislot; some moments of merldian
splendor, in which he basks in what he
deems etornal sunshine. But then how often
overcast by the clouds of care, how oiten
dusked by the blight of migery and misfor-
tune! And certain ms the gradual rise of
guch affection is its gradual decline, and mel-
ancholy set. Then, in the chill dim twi-
light of his soul, he execrates custom; be-
cause he hns madly expected thai feelings
could be habitual that were not homogeneous,
and because he has been guided by the obser-
vation of senge, and not by the inspiration of
sympathy.

Amid the gloom and travail of cxistence
suddenly to behold & beautiful being, and a6
instantaneously to feel an overwhelming con-
viction that with that fair form for ever our
destiny must be entwined; that there is no
more joy butin her joy, o sorrow but whes
she grieves ; that in her sigh of love,in her
smile of fondness, hereafter ia all bligs; to feel
our flaunty nmbition fade away like o shrivel-
led gourd before her vision; to feel fame 2
juggle and posterity a lie; and to be pre-
pared at ouce, for this great object o forfeit
and fling away all former hopes, ties, schemes
views; 1o violate iu her favor every duty of
society | this is & lover, and this is love!
Magnificent, sublime, divine sentiment! An
immortal lame burns in the braast of that man
who adores and is adored. e i8 an ethereal
being. 'The accidents.of earth touch him not.
Revolutions of empire, changes of creed, mu-
tations of opinion, are to him but the clouds
and meteors of a stormy sky. The schemes
and struggles of mankind are in hia thinking,
anxioties of pignies and the fantuatical achisve
meunts of apes. Nothing can subdue him.
He langhs alike at loss of fortune, loss of
friends, loss of character. The deeds aud
thoughts of men are to him equally indiffer-

callous bustle, or hold himself responsible to
the airy impostures before which they bow
down. Hels a mariner, who in the son of life,
keops his gnze Gxedly on a single star; and
§fthat do not ehine, he lets go the rudder, and
glories when his barque descends into the
bottomless guif.
To be Continued.
-

it A thing of beauty Is a joy forever,” said 8
poet, and few there are who will feel dispos
to disagree with him, and still fewer to doubt
that of nll the beauties that adorn humsnfiy
there is nothing like a fine head: of hair. Tho

‘afust method of obtaining this is by the We .

of Luby’s Parigian Hair Renewer.

1 indulged, are ye, indeed, after all, but fantas-

ent.. He does not miogle in their pathsof |




