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THE MYSTERIOUS EXCHANGE.

» U Ueieige of King Jenna VI., tbere 
lived, ta that put of Edinburgh called the 
Inclieeboethn, g ourson of the uaio of 
Riehud Horton, who followed the Unde of 
■ dyer—e nan oreooiawhnt eccentric habile, 
hot, withal, honeat and well me-Ding, and 
eaeerally reepectad. Hie shop, or rather 
taaSfc, «ne remarkable, fa eoneerinence of a 
eigw-board which hang over it, die playing a 
raiabow thrown ever a chameleon ; a de- 
vine of Richard*#, which ho thought exceed
ingly well contrived for tolling the public 
the nature of his calling, though not, per- 
haps, manna of tiring—for Richard, unlike supposed that the joy produced by 
the type of hie trade, coo Id neither produce had put her out of her senses, an 
hie entrera nor sustain hie life by means ef 
air, the feed ef the chameleon, any more 
than by mere eeoahiae and water, the ele
ments of Ibe rainbow. Ilia wife, whose 
maiden name was Jane Gibson, was a decent 
end thrifty woman. They had been married 
for n period of ten yeara without having had 
any children, a circumstance which, in 
a am a dogma, was eu flared to interfere with 
their happiness. But even thin slight ob
stacle to absolute contentment was destin
ed to be restored «filer than tho parties 
thomuolrtc anticipated , though fortune, in 
giving, the boon which bad been by them 
fervently prayed for, chore to attach, as 
eke In often pleased to do, a condition to 
the gift, of e nature oo singular aa to sug
gest the Mm that she intended to got quit 
of but reflation fur inconsistency, by ex 
Ubiling, in this instance, e uniformity 
fceraiegelerily.

A servent maid waa the only other mein 
her of Richard*» family—a person as re- 
apaetahle, In every respect, as her master 
end «titra ee, though now io a servile con- 
dWee. This person*» name waa Elteaheth, 
or, ns eke wee generally called Betty 
Walker. She bed been merried to a aaa 
•bring parson of the name of Gideon Walk 
•e, In wham aha boro a son, about fix 
■■tithe after the death of Gideon, who was 
(not at can. The era, to whom she give 
«beana*» of Robert, a boy ef about ton 
yearn of age, waa living with an uncle in 
KirkiMy, who had kindly undertaken to 
brief btm up, and thus enable Hetty Walk
er to aura an Industrious lirelihood by tak
ing e respectable place. Betty was what 
wot termed in Scotland “a godly woman,*- 
that is, aawligietie well living person ; and 
peahnpe eke earned her leva of religloa 
somewhat into the dark and myaiertoua re
gions ef haatidem, au error commua in 
times of rajigigua reformation, and without 
whieMudaaa,auch reformaition could seldom 
ha vigoioualr egbcled. Imbued with the 
Spirit of the times, Betty’s tore to Christ 
and hatred to the Pope vied with each other 
in paint el iatanaity, receiving much 
strength from each other, and both fed to a 
elite of repletion by the haranguai of the 
•pWtill Quixotes who wero ao numerous 
la he#day, and whose works it wn dlfflcut 
to sharaewriee to more fob-good than for 
eviL

Than good red faithful eeraial had been 
in the eervice Of Richard Morton for seven 
yeura ; end. having the interest of her mas
ter and mistress at heart aa much aa her 

she oftaQ prayed that the blessing of a>wn, she oft»# prayi
child might b« vouehnfed to theft wiahla__
The farik of Hasty waa ju«tilled by an event 
which afforded food far the gossiping, tint 
hope to the barren inhabitants of the Luck 
enbeetin for many day». J«n Morton 
wantieekmad to be pragaant, and in a abort 
tuner presented her loving and delighted 
taitafld with • boy»

Ahaut thyee weeks aftorjthe birth of this 
child, Richard Morton, with the view of 
giving his wife her first airing, took her out 
to fhu Ifeadows—a favourite resort for the 
iahtiNtaiM of Edinburgh—leaving the child 

«h» «N red proteetien of Elisabeth 
Walk*. The child was lying in ite crib 
eelntp, while Elisabeth was reading her 
«we. meting soma commotion, she 
looked out and saw a favourite preacher 
hoUiag forth from a window, on the other 
■j* eflkn et(*t, Any resistance which 
the care df the bfbe, Or eny other motive 
however atioog, could oppose to the charms 
of Gideon Henderson’s discourse, was but 
an a Anther id the Mast, and Hiaaheth join, 
nd Ike crowd to hatan to the sermon, feav 
Ingthefoee of the house open,

*wot»raa wU finished, she 
üïl'Ii «fcaff», aat down by the 
aMeeflk* erndle, and resumed her Bible— 
Rrehred Horton and Jean having finished 
thwr walk, «me home, arid a mother*» care 
euggreted an immsdiate iaapeetion of the haTered little at,soger.

" Wtiri'a this, what’s this, in the «ma of 
t^*’*****1 Mf». Morton, as aha 

haM a. l, g, heads a ehingelieg.
Elisaheth no up to her, sur 

*^*rî*1^ ,ous<l of ejaeu

the fees of the servent, Richard stood like t 
stntee fixed to the floor. “ Whit is this, 
in jtbe name o' God T* he cried, and running 
up to the craddle, soon discovered tho cause 
of his wife’s frenzy. A female child pre
sented itself to the astonjshcd parent ; but 
a hope at tho same moment flashed across 
him. 11 Hoot awa, Elizabeth, woman ; this 
t* a dangerous trick, in' no. very like the 
action o’ e sober disciple •’ Gideon Header- 

i Gang awn’, woman, and bring back 
the wean, and toll Joan to come into the 
bonne, and let’s hee.nae mair o’t.”

Poor Elizabeth stood in the middle of tho 
floor, with her eyes and mouth at the fullest 
stretch of their capacity, her hands upheld 
if> the attitude of prayer—a perfect personi
fication of despair. She was incapable of 
uttering a single syllable, seemed not to un
derstand what Richard said, and rolled her 
eves about, like a person out of her reason. 
Richard’s alarm returned. IIo shook Eliza
beth violently, to make her speak ; but all 
he could get out of her was, “ Eh ! eh ! the 
bairn ! what said ye aboot the bairn ?”

Richard now ran out after his wife, whom 
ho found in the middle of the street, with a 
crowd gathered rojund horf who could not 
understand a single word she said. Some

.................... ' *\ the child,
and recom

mended to Richard to tako her home and 
soothe her. Richard had now presence of 
mind enough to give an intelligible account 
of the cause of his wife’s emotion ; and the 
strange circumstance of an exchange of 
children, effected In broad day, excited the 
curiosity of the crowd to such an extent, 
that hundreds dispersed in all directions to 
spread the intelligence, and endeavour to 
discover the perpetrators of tho crime.— 
Richard and his wife returned, with many 
of the neighbours, to the house, where they 
found Betty a little more collected, hut still 
much excited. They pressed her to tell all 
that had taken place during ttie absence of 
Richard and his wife ; and when she inform
ed Jheni that she had been out hearing 
GidflflFUcndtreon, and had left tho door of 
the house open, a part of the mystery was 
explained.

All search for tho missing child was in 
vain. Tho only thing like a trace that 
could be got, was in the information of a 
servant of Sir David Hamilton of Redcastlo, 
who lived in a Bat above Richard's shop.— 
This weman, whose name was Eliza or 
Lizzy Gilchrist, stated that she saw a man, 
with a bundle in his hand, run out of 
Richard’s house, down the High Street, and

Îot into à coaçh which was standing oppoj._ ..x. *.!■ ..... —

aw that beautiful tree is to the summer 
breeze, completed the fair figure of Helee 
Morton, who soon attracted, bÿ the Cored of 
such fascination, the oyes of all who be 
held her.

“Tak* tent o’ yoreel’, now, my bonny 
Helen,” said Betty to her one day, as she 
was dressing herself ; “ keep yersel’ for a 
bonny living sacrifice for the alter o’ pore 
and honourable love» Keep out o’ the way 
o’ Sandy Hamilton, wba is aa impious as 
Nicanor, and as cunning as the serpent, that 
is bound, by its subtle nature, tocrawl about 
and deceive. Tak* heed o' him, my bontyt, 
bird, lest ye perish like Zacharias, between 
the altar and the temple, and leave nee 
token, but that o’ shame, and the death o* 
puir Betty Walker, wha wiont survive your 
dishonour.’*

“ An’ wha tauld ye o’ Sandy Hamilton V 
answered Helen, playfully, patting BetVv,. 
who n she loved as a mother, on the cheek ; 
“ and wherefore hao yc sac ill an dpinion o’ 
him ? I’m euro he’s weel-favoured, and his 
faitber is the braw Sir David, our next nei- 
bour and she looked, as she said the 
words, into tho glass.

“And it is just because ho is the son o’ 
the braw Sir David, that I object to him,” 
replied Belt}'. “ Ye are but as a young fig- 
tree—* when its branch is yet tender, and, 
putteth forth leaves, yo know that simmer 
is nigh.’ -O Helen ! Helen ! if ye trust that 
faithless man, it winna be fl&bonny simmer 
that will come to your leaves and to your 
buds, to bring them out and change them
into fair flowers ; but a cauld winter, to groaned under for the dcmebtii backsliding
nip and wither them, and bring desolation 
on tho tree, and the ould and faithfu* friends

life to Ike Parliament House, and immedi
ately drive off at full speed.

who hoped to shelter themselves under its 
tliick leaves and spreading branches.”

Betty would have proceeded in this strain 
for an hour, if Helen had not run up to her 
and kissed her into silence, promising* that 
she would not again see Sandy Hamilton.

Thin person was the son of Sir David 
Hamilton, already mentioned. IIo was a 
young man who had been brought up in the 
neighbourhood, bis father’s home being iht^1 
mediately above Richard Morton’s shop,— 
He was bred for the bar, and had been for 
two yeàrs on the continent, in coinformity j 
with a singular practice of that period, to, 
send young Scotch lawyers there to learn 
the laws of their own country. Alexander 
Hamilton, at least, learned the mode of con
travening those laws-t-an accomplishment 
which is to this day reckoned a part of a 
continental education. His manners were 
polished ; but extreme and ungovernable 
passions came upon him, like whirlwinds ; 
and, uiough ho had been better provided 
than he was with a proper principle of resist

ed entreated his mother to do what lay in
her power to bring about a union. He 
wàs how in a condition to keep a wife, and 
be had offered to relieve his parent of her 
servitude, which, however, she declined, on 
the ground of an obligation under which 
she thought heaven bad placed her to watch 
over the interests of IJclçn.

When Robert understood that Helen had 
been in the habit rf meeting young Hand.!- 
ton, he was sorely vexed and disappointed. 
He could have stood a fair competition with 
ao honest person in Helen’s station ; but to 
b*,cut out by a rake, who would snatch the 
preyr only to kill it, and throw it s^vay like 
a useless weed, was a thought be could 
scarcely bear.

11 What can I do, my dear millier,” said 
Robert to Betty, one night, when they 
were sitting together, waiting for the ar
rival of Helen, who, it was suspected, was 
away with her lover—“ What can I do, or 
what can you do, to put a stop to this dread
ful connection, which can have nae issue 
save the ruin o’ the bonniest lassie that 
ever cam’ wilhfn the reach of St. Giles’ 
bells? Could Richard no employ force to 
keep her ih, or pend her fraC hame for some 
time, until the glamour be taen frae her cen, 
pnd her virtue placed beyond the reach o’ 
the contaminating breath o’ a villian ?”

“ O Robin, Robin !” answered Betty, iu 
the fulness of grief, “the death o’ your 
faither, and the pains o' bearing ye, wha hae 
a thousand times repaid them, were nae- 
thing to the bitterness and agony I hao

[ your precious 
tie channeling

•al I demand an account cl
charge.” She threw the lilt___ _
in the crib, and crying “ Whar is 
whuiehe f'flew out of tho bouse.

A*spui. confounded, by this sudden, 
wh«» und extravagant demeanour of hie 
***• n»d seeing, »t tbs tame lime, strong 
W», epproechlng to despair, puintsd on

all hopes of again getting their child. The 
little unknown soon claimed and received 
their affections. She was christened Helen, 
carried the name of her imputed parents, 
and treated, in every respect, as if her per
sonality had been that of the little Morton 
who had been carried no person knew 
whither, Betty Walker continued in her 
office of servant and nurse ; for though 
some ill-disposed people hinted some things 
about the improbability of Betty^s story, 
Richard and his wife; and indeed every per
son that knew her real character, believed 
her to be entirely innocent of any connec
tion with tho cause of the misfortune.

As Helen grew up under the hands of 
Betty, who treated her with tho greatest 
kindness, she displayed as much a flection 
for her as for Mrs. Mortou. The mystery 
that hung oyer the exchange, endeared her 
to Betty, who could not divest herself of the 
idea, that their fates wero connected by an 
unseen hand. 8he could not concoivo that 
a circumstance io unaccountable could be 
the act of any power lower than Him of 
whom the prophet has said, “ To whom 
hath he given power to declare his works, 
and who shall also tell out hie mercies,” 
Uc. She fell herself to be the instrument 
In thé hand of God in accomplishing what, 
notwithstanding of appearances, would ul
timately be explained for good, “ in such an 
how as they thought not.” 

f “ Helen is as fond of ye, Betty, as she is 
o’ myeel,” Mrs. Morton would sometimes 
say ; “ and, indeed, so she may, for ye had 
as muckio to do wi’ the getting o’ her as “ 
had.”

“ She esnna like me better than I like her, 
answered Betty, for I like her as weel as I 
do my sin Robin, wha never saw his father, 
wham God assoilzie. But wha would na 
like a puir creature, wha has come araang 
us like a stranger frae a distant land, nac 
doubt by a high commission ? Doesna the 
prophet see, « The fhther wiketh for 
tho daughter when no man knoweth, 
and tho caro for her taketh away sleep ?’— 
Bi|t she has nac father and nno mither ; and 
tfaongb, doubtless, yo are kind enough to 
her, she will bo naothiog tho waur o’ the 
kindness o’ Betty Walker. I canna help 
thinking—for ye kon it has been written,
* that the heart fancieth, as a woman’s heart 
in travail'—that little Helen will some day 
bo raised lip as a horn o’ salvation for me 
when I am in trouble ; for the Lord is mar
vellous in his workings, end in hie power, 
and her appearance ainang ue was marvel
lous enough. They wero bauld to throw 
awa’ so bonny a bairn ; but I hope to be 
yet able to say, that they * put their money 
té the exchangers, and when they come 
beck they shall receive it with usury.’ ” 

Helen grew up to he a very beautiful 
;irl, possessed of a noble spirit. Her blue 
loghiog eve twinkled through a profusion 

of auburn hair, which fell down upon her 
shouldderk ; her puto complexion df pearly 
white set off, as a bed of lilies does some 
struggling roses, tho beautiful tints of her 
ehocks and lips, which seemed to bo ever 
on tho watch for an opportunity of giving 
expression, in their different modes, to 
eerne feeling of gaiety and hilarity ; and her 
tail stately form, erect as a poplar, nod as 
plièblo and yielding to the influence of a 
concession of grace and beauty of motion,

The drarcottverlate- p&ren*» eeos- gave up- aaea anA teMUralnt, strength and vio
lence of those would have 
part of his nature a wreck capab! 
giving some power to a conscience which 
had hitherto slept. Ilis loves and hatreds 
were equally strong ; and whether the one 
or the other wrought the greater evil, was 
a problem of difficult solution. His pros
pects were high, as his father was a favou
rite at the.Palace ; but it was then, as it is 
now, that dissipation seldom crosses the 
path to honour, and Hamilton had the pro
mise of being made, very soon after he 
passed, a,deputy to tho advocate of the 
crown. He had, besides, the prospect of 
succeeding to a very largo estate in the 
north country, known by tho name of 
Eskdale, which its proprietor, in conse
quence of some distant relationship, had

if I may use that word—o’ my bonny 
Helen. Often hae i sat and wondered 
what could be the intention o’ Him wha 
worketh, as Baruch wrote, with a ‘ mighty 
hand and Itrçfh arm, and with signs and with 
wonders,’ in causing my heart to yearn to- 
wsrds this bairn, as it has done to him 
wham I hae travailed for;—and noo to see 
her wandering frae the path I hae, from the 
blessed book, pointed out to her tottering 
bt.çps, like ape under the thrall o’ Saian.— 
tit’s an avvfu’ thought, Robin, and malts me 
often cry with the prophet—4 Look upon all 
the works of the Most lligh, and there are 
two and,two, one against another.’ But I 
haenayèt gien up a' thoughts o’ saving my 
winsoiue Helen ; for the clay is still in the 
potter’s hand, to fashion it at his pleasure. 
It is my present intention to ca’ upon the 
young man, wha has gane doun to thç pit, 

endeaVour to bring him to whar ‘ the 
woods, and every sweet smelling tree, over- 
ebedow Israeli1 ?f

Robert had no hope from the resolution 
of his mother; and endeavoured tq dis
suade her from lier purpose. But il was in 
vain that he interfered ; for she had made up

left tho moral her mind", antTit was seldom that efie'ehang" 
:apable only of ed resolution after forming it. In the pre-

Unpressiop upon young Hamilton. Tw 
ofily anevver he made her was a request to 
be gone ; and, as she shut the door, she 
heard him uttering loud oaths, and cabling 
her old witch and beldame, fit only for the 
stake or the pulpit.

On returning to the house, Betty inform 
ed her son of the reception she had got 
from Hamilton, froto which there seemed to 
.be little doubt that Helen was in the hands 
of avillaih. This fact soon became more 
apparent ; for Helen one night departed 
from the house, and no one knew whither 
she had gone. I’oor Betty went about in 
every direction ; but neither she nor Robert 
could find any trace of her. Richard Mor
ton and hia wife, though sorely distressed 
for $he loss of Helen, did not feel the poig
nancy of grief which seized upon poor Betty, 
who took to bed under an attack of brain 
fever, where she lay for three months.—
During this time, she was attended with all 
tho kindness of an excellent son, by Robert, 
who left her only at intervals to bis busi
ness at Kirkaldy. The disease had been 
produced by the shock occasioned by the 
loss of Helen, whoso name she continually
uttered in her ravings ; and when ehe got | èp'oXwhc’lhcî we regird him as a 
better, m her payers When «he wae historian, orator, or statesmen, 
finally recovered, she left the house of - ■ •
Richard Morton, the object of her affections 
being no longer there, anff went and lived 
in a email room in tho Pleasance, having ex
pressed a disinclination to leave Edinburgh, 
where her favourite minister resided, and 
where she yqt hoped to see* Helen. lier 
manner became, afterwards, somewhat 
changed ; she turned more irritable in her 
temper, and her griefs imparted a stronger 
tinge of religious enthusiasm to her mind, 
giving her ground to believe That, as the 
Lord chasteneth them whom ho loveth, 
she was smarting under the rod of the Al
mighty for a brief season.

It was, in the meantime, generally sur
mised, that Alexander Hamilton had poor 
Helen under his protection in some secret 
part of Edinburgh. He proceeded to ad
vance in his profession, and soon became an 
advocale-depute ; but ho continued io the 
progress of his vice, and even carried, it 
was said, his rancorous and vindictive feel
ings into tho snered prccints of Astrma’s 
dominions, tainting the fountains of justice 
by personal interests, and whimsical par
tialities add antipathies.

(to bb continuko.]
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„ pre-
sent instance, she told her son that she felt
as strong in her cause as if she held in her 
hand tho sword of gold which Jcremias gave 
to Judas ; and some days afterwards she 
called at the bouse of Sir David Hamilton, 
apd asked to see the young master. She 
was shown into a room, where young Ham
ilton was sitting writing a thesis, with a 
view to becoming one of tho faculty. „ On 
seeing her enter, his brow became clouded, 
for he knew her ; and in an angry and vio
lent manner, he asked lier what she wanted 
with him. Betty said she wanted to say a 
few words to him about Helen Morton.

“ And what hast thou got to say to me 
about that maiden ? Thou art neither her 

agrood to leave to the hoirs of tho body j mother nor her legal guardian, thou brain- 
of Sir David Hamilton. This property , wud old hag ; and I am not to be annoyed 
was worth not less than £6000 a-ycar, j by thy religious cant, for which, in its ap- 
while Sir David’s property did not yield plication to me, thou hast no authority but
above a sixth-part of that sum. These 
prospects produced in young Hamilton a 
high spirit of pride and dominion, which 
was only wanting to make bis character on 
qualifiedly repulsive.

The amiable and beautiful Helen Morton 
could not pass unobserved by young; Han.il 
ton. In conscquece of the proximity of 
their residences, they were daily and hourly 
in each other’s eyes. A kind look intro
duced a word of speech, and conversation 
brought on an intimacy, which in its turn, 
produced, as it generally docs among 
young apd sensitive creatures, that freit of 
natural sorcery — love. Tho place they 
generally resorted to for a meeting was at 
the Twin-tree, an old double trunk of a 
thorn which stood, blasted and solitary, at 
the edge of^tho North Loch, well known 
as a trysting ploco to the inhabitants of the 
Luckenbooths, and possessing a reputation 
of having a supernatural influence on the af
fections of tho couple who sat together be
tween its rugged stems. The reputation 
of the power of tho Twin-tree stood, as of-

thine own impudence.’
“Ye may think it a great and michtie 

thing, Sir,” answered Betty, roused by the 
etripjmg’s. impious and imbecile speech, “ to 
pour out the vessels o’ your wrath upon 
the head o’ an auld woman, wha has had ye 
on her knee, and ance saved your life frae 
the crushing wheels o’ a chariot; but neither 
vour words, nor your looks, nor your deeds, 
have ony power to produce in Betty Walker 
sac meikle /ear as wad shake a garland o’ 
aspens on the head o' a sinner, A yoke 
and a collar may bow the neck, but" the 
heart that is anointed wi’ holy oil, careth 
nothing for them. I hae as incikle authori
ty to do my best for the salvation o’ the 
chosen o’ my heart—for my bonny Helen 
Morton—as ye can have for betraying her 
into tho dark gulph o’ sin. She was in
trusted to my keeping by an unseen band ; 
and, obedient to tho commission with 
which I, as an humble instrument, hac been 
found worthy o’, I hae poured into her 
young heart that knowledge whilk is abune 
the wisdom of this earth. I hae kept her

ten happens with objects of a more elevated feet free stumbling, and, till yo knew her, 
character than a tree, in tho place of tho I her ways frae erring. 1 hae learned her 
power itself, and produced as sterling I that tho light o’ tho body is the ce—whilk, 
amatory effects—as many love matches and I being sinfu* the whole body maun be fu’ o’ 
marriages—as if there really had been a darkness-wi’ the intention to prevent her 
true sympathetic influence in the thorn frae being, charmed wi* the like o’ yc, who

dress ydrsels wi’ purple and gold to deceive 
and betray, unmindfu’ that irao garments 
cometh a moth. If yo were even able to 
conceive the thought o' qiy poor heart, ye 
wad, poradventuro, kon that thô mair power 
men hae, and tho mair learning the/ are 
blessed wi’, the mair jbey ought to glory in 
protecting ths^weaH; and sheltering unsus
pecting innocence, frae the devices o’ the 
perfidious aqd the ungodly. And Umna 
think, Sir, that this high power, which is, 
nae doubt, given for *wiso ends, can be 
abused without the knowledge o’ Him wh.i 
gaVé it ; for tho timu will come whon every 
man’s heart shall tell him mair than seven 
watchmen, qnd wo bo to him whose con
demning hcà/t Is racked wi* sleepless re
morse for tho maiden innocence ho lias 
ruined, and tho spotless spirit ho has bar
barously crushed and broken !”

Betty delivered this speech to the young 
rako with much animation, notwithstanding 
many attempts, on his part, to interrupt 
her, tilio turned to depart with a sorrow
ful heart, for she saw «he had made but little

itself. They would have boon an eccentric

Eair, who, sitting in tho magic cleft, and 
nowing and believing in its amatory 

witchery, could have philoephically resisted 
the hidden mysterious influence.

It very soon became known to Richard 
Mbrton and his wife, and to Betty Walker, 
that Helen Morton was in th|fhabit of walk
ing at night with young Hamilton, whoso 
character had become notorious about tho 
town for all kinds of debauchery ; while 
Betty was deeply mortified to find that her 
kind and motherly expostulation with Helen, 
already alluded to, had produced no effect. 
Another person was interested in their 
affairs. Betts Walker’s son,Robert, now a 
merchant in Kirkaldy, and a very excellent 
and reputable person, as well as a kind and 
affectionate son, had been in the habit of 
coming across the Forth onco a-week, to 
see his mother ; and there is littlo doubt 
that a part of his errand was also to see 
Helen, who had smittou him with a strong 
>awion, lie had procured tho consent of 
tichard Morttfn to pay his addresses to her,

My Mary thou art cold and silent now,
Thy smiles cf love shall gladden us no more ; 

Decay’s damp iingera are upon thy brow,
The beatings of iliy food, warm heart are o'er.

O Mary, still apd dreamless is thy sleep,
Beneath the green turf where the weary rest, 

Thy loved ones all unheeded o’er thee weep, 
Their sighs awake no echo in thy breast.

In vain, in vain the scorching tear-drops rise ;
In vain we call thee by the well-known name; 

Alas ! nor rending breast, nor watery eyes 
Can e’er death’s victims front the grave re

claim. J

My Mary, I ne’er thought that thou west dying, 
Though all around me saw that death was 

near ;
In suffering meekness when I marked thee lying, 

A brother’s love o’ercame a brother's fear.

'Tis true, the paleppale cheek aud sunken eye, 
Spoke hopeless langour to the trembling heart; 

Yet still I thought that Mary would not die,—
I felt it was impossible to part.

Still, as I eat the long, long summer’s day,
And watched thy breathings with n breathless 

care ;
O surely Heaven, my heart would fondly say,

Will never scorn thy brother's anguished 
prayer.

Yet, thou art gone, and 'neath this grassy knoll 
Lies buried many a golden dream of mine :

For, Mary, thou wert part of my own soul,
My joys aud woes, my hopes and fears were 

thine.

And still where’er in life may be my doom,
Or near thy grave, or in some distant clime,

My spirit shall fondly hover o'er thy tomb.
Thy image unimpaired by lapse of time.

No, Mary, thou shah never be forgot
While the warm life's blood gushes through 

my veins ;
Be suffering or prosperity my lot,

I'll think of thee In all my joys and pains.

BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCH OF W.
LAMARTINE. ,

x-' From the Dublin Freeman.
The deep interest which now attaches 

to the members of the Provisional Govern
ment, the noble spirits who acted tho High 
Priests of Liberty in glorious Franeltv- 
who rebuilt the altar of freedom, and re-lit 
the vestal fire in the desecrated temple ef 
French independence, induced ue to re
quest our Special Correspondent in Paris 
to send us brief historical sketches of those 
illustrious men, whose names will be for 
ever in benediction among the friends of 
national independence. We now place 
before our readers the first of those sket
ches

Amongst the rcmatkablo men to whom 
the destinies of the French nation, end 
the cause of universal freedom have been 
entrusted, the subject of the present sketch 
unquestionably occupies the foremost place. 
Endowed with the highest qualities of mind 
and heart—enthusiastic and learned—wiwy 
eloquent, and—above all—honest, Lamar- 
tine will rank with the great of every

poet,
nor, or statesman.

Alphonse Lamartine is a child of th* 
revolution. Ho was born on the 21ety 
October, 1700. Ills early days M ere pass
ed peaceably at Alilly, under th*\watchful 
care of an excellent mother. JJis parents; 
though possessed of some fortune, ex
perienced the difficulties inevitably con
nected with the time in which they lived, 
and Lamartine received the elements of 
education at the college of Belly, conducted 
by tho Brothers of Faith, lu lb09 he* 
removed from tho college to Lyons ; and 
in 1812, having passed some time in Italy, 
and attained the age of tâ, he made hi» 
first appearance in the capital of France. 
Lamartine was poor, and little able to 
satisfy the impulses of hie youthful and 
generous mind. He cultivated hie last» 
lor poetry, which even at that early period 
way the marked characteristic of his genius ; 
but like all poets, he reaped a barren re
ward of glory alone. Disappointment fell 
heavily on the warm heart of the young* 
enthusiast. Hie health, originally delicate . 
gave way, asd ho |was compelled to sock 
again the genial climate of Italy. La- 
piartino had never been dazzled by the 
glory of the Empire. In Napoleon he 
•aw the great, but not the good man. Hi» 
heart filled with the love of human kind • 
— the noble desire of ameliorating the 
condition of man in every corner of the 
world-rebelled against a power which had 
bo other object than military conquest.—
1 h® fali of lho Empire effected a change 
»n his destiny. He returned from Italy 

a soldier in the Royaf— 
.The Hundred Dsys n«w 

®®IU®ell rbc caplivo of Elba appeared, and 
the followers of the Bourbon disappeared 
liko chaff before tho breath of the warrior 
It was the last flash of a mighty but ex-
pirmg genius. The Emperor fell__to rise
no more. After the restoration Laraar- 
tinc refused to resume hie military service 
lhc heart of tho young poet was suddenly 
assailed by one of those violent passions 
which si sorb existance - he loved a beau
tiful and wealthy Englishwoman, whom A# 
has immortalized under the name of Elvi-
h‘n DüLh,a h;PPincM was of short dura- 
tion. The object of hie affection was 
removed by premature death, and despair 
tombh° *UmVOr l° 11,6 vcry verge of the

It was at this distressing moment, when 
the body was broken down by disease and 
the mind almost annihilated by the dread
ful shuck which it had received, that La
martine was compelled to seek a purchaser
Th* ‘I16 i ,fir8t of. hla Poelic production» 
l hey had been written when ho was baonv 
and breathed the purcst spirit of love and 
poetry. After many a refusal, the 14 Medi
tations of a Poet” were printed in 182© 
without pstrooage, without even the name' 
of tho author. The success of the work 
was unexampled and at onco raised the 
author to the highest rank amongst the 
poets of tho day. Forty-five thousand 
copies were sold in four vears.—The bril 
liant euccee. of the •• Meditation.," atitl 
the repeated solicitations of his family bow 
induced M. Lamartine to enter the career 
of diplomacy. Ho became attached to the 
Tuscan embassy and set out for Florence.

Here if report be true, in tho midst of 
tho splendor of an Italian fete, the soft voice 
of woman murmured in his ear his own 
beautiful and touching linos._
Paut-etrc, l'avenir me girdait-il encore 
Ln retour de bonheur dont l’espoir eut perdu*- 
l’e it-etre dans la foule une ame que j’ignore 
Aurait compris mon ame et m’auiau repoadie.

and entered 
Guard in 1814.

j- H Y M N .
Covered by dewy leaves,

Fond hearts are sleeping ;
Couched under cot ta ce eaves, 

Lone eyes arc weeping ;
Take every breast that heaves, 

Lord, in thy keeping.

Lei do vain strife, or war 
Ever divide us ;

Send fotth thy truth afar ; 
Dwell still beside us ;

Let thy love lighted star 
Lead us aud guide us>

So shall all nature fall 
Prostrate before the*,

And all thy children ahull 
Love and adore thee,

Father and Lord of all— 
Sovereign of plorv.

Tho prediction of tho poet wan 
His soul had met with a

realized.— 
sympathising 

spirit, and they uero iudissolu’nly united. 
At tho same period a wealthy undo be
queathed his fortune to Lamartine. All 
that man can desire foil to his share at uno 
and tho same tune—glory, beauty, wealth. 
Up to 1829 M. Lamartine remained in 
Tuscany—at first, as Secretary to the 
Ambassador, and subsequently as Charge 
iTrfJf,u'res. On his return, to Parts he 
published the “ Ilonnonies”—one of the 
most sublime and magnificent productions 
tha have ever emanated from tho brain 
of. a poet. The French Academy imme
diately opened ils doors to the lauréat— 
frefh honors awaited him—he was appoint
ed Ambassador to the Court of Greece 
when the revolution if 1830 broke out, 
and the newly-elected king, desirous of 
availing himself of his services, offered to 
confirm the appointment. Lamartine re
fused. Ills eyes had long been turned 
towards the east—the cradle of civilization 
V"1thilhtir he proceeded in 1832. The 
progress of the great poet, whose fame hid 
preceded hun was h- beriun of triumphs.— 
He devoted ^sixteen mon tin to the study
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