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made lier, with many tears, an offer of my hand. I
wias acccpted. How wve wept!1"

flore the olcI ian paused, aîîd blowing, bis nos(
thrce or four limes iii a very enrnest manner, ns i.

to urY soino thrillin- recollection, 1)rocecded inor(
solem ,ly than biefore:

"-Deborali wvs fair- O, cxquisitely fair!1 but shic
«vas short-O, tiicomïmoiily short! Natuire liad cou.
densed inte four feet five a mass of beauty that %%,ouc1
have suficed a grianboss. iNinc.nnd-.cnity cr
had fully developed the loveliness of lier mind as
Weil as lier form, and both wvere perfect-O, quito
solI

"lFathers have fliutv hoarts. lier sire aise ivas
in the hardware line. 'Rivais in trade, our respect-
ive progenitors were also rivais in credulitv. 'B3or-
ry ? I said oeday, inthîe overflowing ofmiylîeart's
acyonized afllictions-'l3orry,' I said, 'Iow 1 Jiate imy
papa !

Il to, ohi mly dearest rrjîfothy, abominate and
dcbest the cold-blooded monster whio calls himself
îny f4ther.'

" 'Let us leave them,' said 1.
,I'With ail my ardent ]îeart's most consenting ac-

quiescence,' said she. Strang er! [ was the happi-
est of mon! Butt apresentineiit oftie horrors wvhichi
.awaited me made even that delicious moment Le
only ceiebrated 1?y our tears.

,-Our pýreparatiens, ,were soon conclu ded. There
is a certain drawer ini thé counter of a professional.
vender of the articles of ordinary commerce whieli
is called a tili. The respective tilis of our fathers
suppiied ail car wvants. One large trunlc, contain-
ing ail cai- worldly goods, %vas forwarded teo Ply-
mouth. A vessel wvas on the point of sa.ling, we
knew flot wvhither, when wo arrivcd. WVe embaýk-
ed. For days, and wveeks, and monîlis, we floated
on the wvctering deep, and wvere landed at Iast on
the Californian shores of the interior cf Africa-
drcad abode cf Hottentots and lions-wvhere the foot
of civilized man and cultivatcd woman had neyer
trod. How biest wvere Deborali and 1! Our trtink
wvas xpuw nearly ernptied; for to, satisfy the cravings
of the commander cf the vesse], wve wvcre ferced te
part witb almost every thing wvith %ihici ive had fil-
led it. But a fewv books cf that chastened and de-
lightfai ciass which draWv forth sicrhs in every page,
two shirts and a cotten night-cap, wvere ail that; re-
niained te us cf our property.' We wandered int
the tremendous solitude of that un.discovered world,
and finding a place Sheltered by trees and w'atercd
by fountains, wve iesolved te make that the conclu-
sion of our pilgrimage. and there, in gentie converse
and sweet melancholy, te taste the luxury cf woe!
We lived there for some years. Pardon me stran-
ger, if 1 pause a littie, and recoverstrength te relate
to, you the terrible .catastr.ophe.'-

- confess, wvhen the oid man thue addressed .mc,
that xny heart thrilled wvith the most astonishing -
motions cf syripathy and curiosity. Ho ivent on,
after an interval. cf about fivo minutes:

--Our furniture, as voix may believe, was scanty.
My bed ivas, as it is niow, the carth; but Borry's
delicate hiealth required, and very short dimensions
,admiitted, cf a more sheltered restîng-place. The
.runk-oh horrid récollection 1-she siept in the
,txunk which bhad contained our clothes. One day
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t whein, overcole by the intense hent, aile had laidj

licrselfto rest in this humble coucli, she called to
me and said, -My hcart, o 'rim, is overcome ivith

F horrild apprelionsions. 1 fcel a sort of all.overish-
ncss.,

111 thrcw myseif on ny knec beside the trunk and
loolzed clowni witlî a rnelancholy sort of pride on the
beautifil creature iying ncstlc at the botom- of it.

"'Iorry,' 1 said, ,'give not way to despair; here
iko ag-ain tho sorrows of Wcrter, and rcfrcsh your-

Soif w'ith once more perusing the inost afflicting
parts of the story.' Shie dia as. sho was dcsired-
sihe rend aloud, aîîd lier tears proved hov dely she
cntcrcd int the disnial scene. But other thoughts
were in my hoart; deeper, sadder, tonderer, than
any thiat wvere awvakened by -the talc. 1 bent over
lier as she read- .my toars were shed in torrents
-1 marked flot any thing but iny own miserable
thoughs-my eycs werc fixod on vacancy-her
voice stili soundcd in my cars." By fits 'tivas inter-
rupted,-then the strugglings of irropressible grief
- thon Iiartcuat murmurs-then a total silence !
1 recalled my wandcring thoughts ; 1 cleared zny
oye of tears-I loolied. Horror of horrors ! why
did I flot die that instant ? Thero ! at the bottom of
that trunle, seen dimly through the liquid grave in
which she wnas enclosod, lay Deborah-my ]ife-
îny love drowned ! drowned in lier own tears and
mine! Fromn that hour 1 ivnndered through the
wvorld wvith the mark 'cf Cain upon My brow-a
murderer! Stranger is il flot a harroving recollec-
tion ? Ha! 1 sec that your soul is melted. There!1
feel my brow! I amrn ot mad-no-no-no-yes..
yes-yes-ah !-horrid-horrid !"

On saving this the Inysterious stranger darted up
a troc witlî the rapidiby of thought, and in vain 1 tri-
cd to discover him. His narrative has never de-
parted frorn my mind. liemember thee ! ay, V'II re-
inember thee wvhile memnory holds her sent in this
distracted brain.
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Isaw two clouds at morning,
Tingred with the risin~ ,

'And in the dawn they ffoated on
And mingled into. one:

1 thought that morning cioud was blest,
It moved se sweetly te the West

I1 saw two summer currents
Flow softly te, ' heir meeting,

And join their course in silent force
ln peace ecd other greeting:

Caini was the scene, through banks ofgre,
Wlîile dinipling eddies played between.

Such be your geutie motion,
iTili life's last pulse shall beat,

Like summer's beam, and, surmer's streaw,
Flow on in joy to meet

A purer sky, where troubles cesse,
A calmer se;ý where ail is peace.


