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TR RISING TIDE.

BY MRS. ELLIS.
. (Continuzd from Page 211.)

The life of the gay man is, iri fuct, a system of self-indulgence,
of aclf gratifications, of sclfworshis.  "The nuser, in his dispised
and isoluted spnere, has no power to prey upou the happiness of
society. ‘The privitations hie imposes, cxtend no father thun him.
clf ; and, if no other individaal shares in what ho pains, he is
alonc in the punishment he inflicts.  But the dissipated man bas
» wider influcnce, because he is the hero of socicty in its worst
state. He hus therefore the power 1o disseminute the sceds of
ovil in a degree proportioned to fus populanty ; and in the same
measure as he is beloved, he is capable of infhcting misery, [Te
knows that he can do this, and he does 1t stll.  Ho knows that
he is the cause of floods of burming tear, and winle he weighs
them against onc intoxicating draught, it is self-love thut prompts
him again to hold the sparkling poison to his lips, and 1o let the
tears flow an. .

But to return to our story.  The father of Ralph Kennedy saw,
from the point of land on which ho stood, that three or four fish.
ermen were gatacred together on one patticular part of the sand,
and he knew from the nuiber of pepsons who hastened towards
the spot, thatthey had found tho body of his lost son. It was
ot in his naturc to connect himself with a crowd, especinlly up
such an occasion. Ho therefore retumed, silenily and alone, to
his®own dwelling, where he gave the neecssary directions to his
only domcstic. and then shut tho door of fus chamber, and Lsten.
cd for tho footsteps of those who should bring home the deagd.
They were Jong 1n coming ; and the scrvant had time to make
seady » fittle parlour, considered more particulurly o8 her inaster’s
own apastment, . for it was hes6 hé used to kecp his books, and
here ho used to 4t through the mi%nigmhol_m waiting and watch.
ing fot-his so’s return, it having bedd his cusdm never 1o’ allow
any other persbn to be distitbed ‘b histate Hoark: " 7

While thesd preparations wepe. goilig forward, Grace Dalten
walkod silently home with her dutY and cousing; when, on pas.
sing o cottago at the outskittg of the village, it suddently ocecurred
to her that help might bo wanted in the house of mourning, and,
stopping back a fow spaces; sho ontered the dwelling of a poor

woman who was in the hebit of altending on such occasivne.

Like most pereons in her situation 8 Jifs, (H4:wéhian began un.
mediutely to deacant upen the character of-tlid-de¢easad, addmng .
her present testunony 10 her past forcbodinge; thut it would como
to this™  She always “knew 1t would comg-doithis” With
many wisc and moral observations, which Gracg'condidéred rather
ill.timed, and therefore reminded her that the dnconacious object
of her re .« arks was now dead, and it became allisvhe were loft, to
forget and forgive.

¢ As to forgiving,” said the woman, * I don't linow that there's
much of that nceded, unless it is the injury dono to my poor bov,
who has never been the same since thaf young sman came to our
hougo; for what with his jokcs, and his songs, and his good-
kumoured langh, and"—

« He used to come here, did he 1 asked Grace, with a sudden
glow of colour in her cheek, to which it had long been  stranger.

“Oh? yes, Miss. He would sit here e#Qﬁ?nmﬂcr cvening,

when our Ann was at home ; an'd the Jtoogg‘h;l@g g onso, Tam
sure if he had been our equal, wé could nongofdstiave been inore

1 8aid beforo
when Ann was at home.” 23 ’i'%;‘

Pour Grace! She thought she hod:#58tmed enadgh before ;
and now Uus Woinan was unconscioddl§ Tixing -dropy”of bitter-
ness with the draught which she hadnot yot: begin:zfo fagkwas’

surry 3 for he never seemed above being ofiﬁ{bﬁ\iﬁ,\

one of healng.  And thus it winst ever-bé with tices whotateggls
ate themselves i their affections withiwhat js céninkry to tRbaiay

ture of virtue and re! tion, s not‘é\f@m}albﬁg}{l}i@_&. undet such’
circomstances, must appal them; vii ity mgpj,g?gfao' repol, for
iy what they

there 12 no refincinent—let poets aud:romnunets-

s, e

will—theie is no true sefinement in u vicibya lifo,

Grace Dalton, though simple i tho extiedie, was yet highs
minded where her rense of dehiency was coficéined ; and' when
the daughter of tins poor womun returned from'the beach sobbing,
and making as much display us possible of her gricf, Grace felt too
much offended to permit her to temam another mement in the
house  She was even gomng without having fully dischurged her
errand, but suddenly recollecting her own words—* ho 19 dead
now, those who arc lcit, ought to forget und forgive,”—she turned
back und requested the woman to mukoe haste to the housc of Mr.
Kenuedy, to offer her services there, uird by no meunse to hnger if
they shoutd not be accepted.

Notwithstandmg the dreadful calamity which hud so recently
tuken place, it did not so nearly touch the funuly of Me. Fulk.
lund, but that all was peace that day witinn her dwelling.  Fulk.
land, wearticd out with excitement, bad retired to rest 5 and by the
ume their evening meal was prepared, he was able to join s mo.
ther and sister once more around the social board.

The fierce gale of the morning ad then died away ; and when
the moon rose, .nd shed her silvery light over the rough promon.
tories that stretched awuy towards the sca, George Falklund and
Ius mother sat again ou’ tho rosc.covered balcony, their hands
clasped together in that exprestive silence, which conveys more
meaning 1o the heart thaii'the most tjoqlant words. i mster,
oo, was there, and Grace Dalton; and all looked towards the
sea exéept Grace, who scemed fo he feaching the clemutie whers
it ought to clitnb, thongh her small hands trembled so that sho
could scarcely guide ite Yragile twigs,

., Never tre the beloved of the family circlo so dear 28 when re.
cently caciped from danger; and Mrs. Falkland und her daugh.
ter'looked wilh Affectionats interest at the poblé youth whe he'd
a hand of tach, arld'then &t the wide fa, whose rufled waves
could still be heard retreating in_the-distanco, and their hearts
yedntied dver him zs’over o tfeasare newly. found, or just redecm-
ed from lose. ’ !

"The subject of their scparats thoughts were ths same—the aw-

&} night that twas past ; when, another wave of that angry flood



