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THE MYSTERIOUS EXCHANGE.

¥ reign of King James VI., there
brmmu iubargh esiled the
arton, W2y iy

ar wha followed the e 0
u'dy —h“ﬁnofiomowhltoccenlric habits,
withal, honest and well-me*ning, and

ly respected. His shop, or nl!;er

rkable, in ofa

was y q )
sign-bosrd which hung over it, displaying a
rainbow throws over a chameleon ; a de:
vise of Richard’s, which he thought exceed-
ingly well contrived for telling the public
the nature of his enllin’, though not, per-
haps, means of living—for Richard, unlike
the ype of his trade, could neither produce
I'--niurnuui- his life by medns of
oin, tha food of the chameleon, any wmore
then by mere sunshine and water, the ele-
ments of the rainbow, His wife, whose
maiden name was Jape Gibson, was a deeent
and thrity womas. ‘They had been married
for & period of ten years without having had
any..children, & ci v;hic ,_i?
come degree; was suffered to interferc with
their hﬂln'c- But cven this slight ob-
etacle to absolute contentment was destin-
ed to be removed earlier than tho parties
themeelves salicipated ; though foftune, in

iving tho boon which bad been by them
nﬂllfy prayed for, chose to attach, as
ohe iv often pleased to do, a condition to

ber singulazity.

A servant maid was the only other mem-
ber of Richard’s family—a person as re-
epectable, in every respect, as her master
and mistress, though now in a servile con-

ditien.  Thie e name was Llizabeth,
or, 8 she was generally called Botty
‘illht- 8he had been married to a sea-

faring person of the name of Gideon Walk-
o2, 10 whom she bore s son, spbout six
maithe after the doath of Gideon, who was
lost et wes. The son, to ‘whom she gave
themanté of Robert, & boy of mbout ten
of age, was living with an uncle in
irkaldy, who ‘had kindly undertaken to
bring bim up, and thue enable Botty Walk-
er (o earn an m-otriou- lilv’o.lihood by t:k-
ing a respec! {rku. ity was what
:l‘l termed in Scotland “a ‘oiylly woman,”
that is; u veligiods welltiving person ; and
pothaps: ahe citried ‘her love of religion
somswhat into the dark and myasterious re-
gions of fdnatliciem, an error commen in
times of religious reformation, and without
vh’lh."l"o&.mch reformaition could seldom
be vigorously effocted. Imbued ‘with the
epirit of the ‘Betty's love' to- Christ
and hatred to the Pope vied with each other
in point  of intensity, recciving much
th from each other, and both fed to a
state of repletion by the harangues. of the
opiritual Quixotes who were so numerous
in hef day, and whose works it was dificut
“'ML toriee as more for good than ' for
evi
This good and faith(ul seryant had - boen
in the service of Richard: Morton for seven
years ; and, having the interest of her mas-
ter and mistress at heart as much as her
own, she oftel) prayed that the blgssing of a
chil mln be'vouctisafed to theif wishos,—
The of Betty wes justified by an event
which afforded feod for the ing, dnd
hope to the barren inhabitants of the Luck-
enbooths for many days. Jean Morton
wasdeclared to be pregnant, and i u short
timey presented her loving and delighted
Abgu 'uf;:.“:ﬁ. after]the birth of th
Lt w ter]the birth of this
child, Richard Morton, with the view - of
giving bis wifo her first airing, took her out
to the ows—a favourito resort for the
inbabitants of Bdinburghleaving the child
under the eave and protection of Elizabeth
Walker. The child was lying in ite cri
Saleop, whilo Elizabeth wes- reading her
Bible. some cowmotion, she
looked out and saw a favourite preacher
bow# forth from & window, on the other
side of the atyeet, Any resistance ‘which
the eat¥ of tha babe, or any other motive
bowever atrang, could oppese to the charms
of Gideon Hendérson's discourse, was but
88 & fouther in th blast, and Blizabeth join.
od the crowd to listen to the sermon, Jeav-
tho doer of the house open,
the discourse whs finished, she

3

%o ber sat down by the
side of thé eradle, and rosumed her Bible.—
Rreard'Morton and 'Jean' having finished

their walk, came home, ahd a mother’s care

an immediate in tion of th
Seloved Miuesiagen, T of the

“ What's this, what'e this, in the name of
:::"lll: ﬂ::‘h:‘o.d chl. l:rrton. a8 she
» » ahal ing.

l&ﬂ and Elizabeth "".l np.go her, sur-
sed At the.unearthly sound of her ejacu-

G yeydiae

“ b“l:ay bairn, Elizabeth Wa::on"
‘ mother. « me

baien; wham 1 hae prayed. for, travailed

and nearly dee’d for, 1 left him wi' ye,

14 d an of your preci

,” She threw the little chan eling

erib, and crying “ Whar is

L EEE

i

whar ishe 1" flow out of tho house.

A .and confoupded by this sudden,
wild, and exftavagant demeanour of his
wifs,

and lnu'lif. at the same \ime, etrong
spproaching 1o, despair, paioted on

§
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the face of the servant, Ri¢hard stood like a
statve fized to the floor. ¢ What ‘is this,
in the name o' God 1" he cried, and running
up to the craddle; sooa discovered the cause
or his wife's frenzy. A female child pre-
sented itself to the astonjshed parent ; but
a hope at tho rame moment flashed across
him. * % Hoot awa, Elizabeth, woman ; this
i6-a dangerous trick, an” no_very like the
action o' a sober disciple-o’ Gideon Hender-
son.. Gang awa’, woman, and bring buck
the wesn;, toll Joan . to come into the
bouse, and let’s hae nae mair o't.”

Poor Eligabeth stood in the middle of the
floor, with her eyes and mouth at the fullest
stretch of their capacity, her hands upheld
in‘the attitude of prayer—~a pérfect pereoni-
fication of despair. . She was incapable of
uttering s gingle syllable, seemed not to un-
derstand what Richard said, and rolled her
eyes about, like a person out of her reason.

ichard's alarm retarned. He shook Eliza-
beth violently, to make her speak ;' but all
he could get out of her was, “Eh ! ¢h! the
bairn ! what said ye aboot the bairn 1”

Richard now ran out after his wife, whom
he found in the middle of ‘the street, with a
crowd gathered round her, who could not
understand a single word she gaid. Some
supposed that the joy produced by the child,
bad put her out of her senses, and recom-
mended to Richard to take her home and
soothe her. Richard had now presence of
mind enough to give an intelligible accvunt
of the canse of his wife’s emotion ; and the
strange circumstance of an cxchange of
children, effected in broad day, excited the
curiosity of the erowd to such an extent,
that hundfeds dispersed in all directions to
spread the intelligence, and endeavour to
discover the perpetrators of the crime.—
Richard and his wife returped, with many
of the neighbours, to the house, where they
found Betty a little more collected, but still
much excited. They pressed her to tell all
that had taken place during the absence of
Richard and his wife ; and when she inform-
ed m that she had been out hearing
Gidéo® Henderson, and had left the door of

explained.

All search for the missing child was in
vain. The only thing like a trace that
could be got, was in the information. of a
servant of Sir David Hamilton of Redcastle,
who lived in a flat above Richard's shop.—
This weman, whose name was Eliza or
Lizzy Gilchrist, stated that she saw a man,
with a bundle
Richard's house, down the High Street, and
got into a coach which was standing oppo-
site to the Parliament House, and immedi-
ately drive off'at full speed.

all hopes of again getting their child. The
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 oarried mo person knew
whither, Betty Walker continued in her
office of servant and nurse ; for though
gomo ill-disposed people hinted some things
sbout the improbability of Betty’s story,
Richard and his wife, and indeed every per-
don that knew her real character, believed
her to be'entirely innocent of any connec-
tion with-the cause of the misfortune.

As Helen grew #p under the hands of
Betty, who treated her with the greatest
kindness, she displaved as much affection
for her as for Mys. Mortow. The mystery
that hung oyer the exchange, endeared her
to Betty, who could not divest herself of the
idea, that their fates were connected by an
unscen hand. Bhe could not conceive that
a circumstance so 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 his mercies,”
&c.  She felt herself to be the instrument
in the hand“of God in accomplishing what,
notwithsianding of appearances, would ul-
timately be explained-for good, “in such an
hour as they thought not.”

“Helen is as fond of ye, Betty, as she is
o' mysel,” Mrs. Morton would ‘sometimes
say ; ‘““and, indéed, so she iay, for ye had
as mucklo to do wi’ the getting o' her as |
had.”

*“ She canna like me better than I like ber,
tnawered Betty, for I like her as weel as |
do my ain Robin, wha never saw his father,
wham God assoilzie. But wha would na
likg a puir creature, wha has come amang
va like a stranger frae a distant land, nac
doubt by a high commission? Doesna the
prophet eme, *The father waketh for
tho daughter ‘when no man knoweth,
and the care for her taketh away sleep 1'—
But she has nae father and nae mither ; and
thongh, doubtless, ye are kind aneugh to
her, she will bo naething the waur o' the
kindness o’ Betty Walker. I canna help
thinking—for ye ken it has been written,
¥ that tgc heart fancieth, as a woman's heart
in travail'—that little Helen will some day
bo raised up as & horn o’ salvation for me
when I am in trouble ; for the Lord is mar-
vellous in his workings, and in his power,
and her appearance amang us was marvel-
lous anough. They were bauld to throw
awa’ 80 bonny a bairn ; but I hope to be
yet able to say, that they ¢ put their money
to the exehangers, and when they come
back they shall receive it with usury.’”

Helen.grew up to be a very beautiful

irl, possessed of a noble spirit. Her blue

ughing eye twinkled through a profusion
of auburn ivmir, which fell down upon her
shouldders ; her pure complexion of pearly
white set off, as a bed of lilies does some
stmggling roses, the beautiful tints of her
ehéeks and lips, which seemed to be ever
on the watch for an opportunity of giving
expression, in their different modes, to
somo foeling of gaioty and hilarity ; and hor
tall stately form, erect as a poplar, and as

in his hand, run out oll'con(mental education,

little unknown soon claimed and received |

= —

as that beautiful tree is to the sommer
breese, completed the fair-figure of Heles
Morton, who'seou attracted, by the fored.of
such fascinations, the cyes of all who be-
held ber,

“Talk’ tent o yorsel’, now, my bonmy
Helen,” said Betty to her one day, as she
was ‘dressing ‘hersell ; * keep yersel’' for a
bonny living sacrifice for the alter o' pute
and honourable love. - Keep out o’ the way
o Bandy Hamilton, wha is as impious ‘aé
Nicanor, and as cunniog as the serpent, that
is bound, by its eubtle nature, tocraw! nboq(

bird, lest ye perish like Zacharias, between
the altar and the temple, and’ Jeave nue
token, but that o’ shame, and the death ©”
puir Betty Walker, wha wianz survive your
dishonour.””

“ An’ wha tauld ye o' Sandy Hamilten 7’
answered Helan, playfully, patting  Betty,
who n she loved as a mother, on the cheek ;
“and wherefore hae ye sae ill an dpinion o'
him? I’m eure he's weel-favoured, and his
faither is the braw Sir David, our next nei-
bour ;” and she looked, as she said the
words, into the glass.

“And it is just because he is the son o'
the braw Sir David, that I object to him,”
replied Betty, ¢Ye are but as a young fig-
tree—‘ when its branch is yet tender, and
putteth forth leaves, ye know that simmer
18 pigh.’- .O Helen ! Helen ! il ye trust that
faithlces man, it winna be dPbonny 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
nip and wither them, and. bring desolation
on thetree, and the auld and faithfu® friends
who hoped to shelter themselves under its
thick leaves and spreading branches.”

Betsy would have procceded 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,

I°his person was the son of Sir David

Hamilton, already mentioned, Ile was a
| young man who had been brought up in the
neighbourhood, his father's home being i3’

the house open, a part of the mystery was | mediately above Richard Morton’s shop.—

He was bred for the bar, and had been for
two years on the continent, in comformity
with a singular practice of that period, te
send young Scotch lawyers there to learn
the ldws of their own country, Alexander
| Hamilton, at least, learned Lthe mode of con-
|tnvening those laws==an accomplishment
| which is to this day reckoned a part of a
kis maoners were
polished ; but extreme and ungovernable
{ ps3sione came upon bim, like whirlwinds ;
and, ibough he had been better provlfied
than he was with a proper principle of resist-

The disconsolate parents seon gave uplanee and reatraint, the strength and vio-

pE & P > g .
lence of these would have left the mural’
part of his nature a wreck capable only of{

giving some power to a canecience which
bad hitherto slept. Ilis loves and batreds
were equally strong ; and whether the one
or the other wronght the greater evil, was
a problem of difficult solution. His pros-
peets 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 the advocate of the
crown. [Ie had, besides, the prospect of
succeeding to a very large estate in the
north country, known by the name of
Eskdale, which its proprietor, in conse-
quence of some distant relationship, had
agreed to leave to the heirs of the body
of Sir David Hamilton. This property
was worth not less than £6000 a-year,
while Sir David's property did not yield
above a sixth-part of that sum. These
prospects produced in young Hamilton a

wae only wanting to make his character un-
qualifiedly repulsive.

The amiable and beautiful Helen Morton
could not pass unobeerved by young Hamil-
ton. In consequece of the proximity of
their residences, they were daiiy and hourly
in cach 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 oreatures, that freit of
natural sorcery —love. The place they
generally resorted to for a meéting was at
the Twin-tree, an old double trunk of a

and deceive, Tak’ heed o' him, my bornyl} be cut out by a rake, who would snatch the

high epirit of pride and dominion, which |

and entreated his mother to do what lay in
ber power to bring ‘about a union. ~He
was now 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
sbe thought -heaven bad placed her to wateh
over the interests of Helen, :
When Robert upderstoud that Helen had
been in the habit cf meeting young Hami)-
tony he was sorely vexed and disappointed.
He could have stood a fair competition with
an honest person in Helen’s station ; but to

preyy only to kill it, and throw it away like
a peeless weed, was a thought he could
scarcely bear,

* What can I do, my dear mither,” said
Robert “to Betty, one night, when they
were sitting together, waiting for the ar-
rival of Helen, who, it was suepected, was
away with her lover—““What ean I do, or
what can you do, to puta stop to this dread-
ful connection, which can have nae issue
save the ruin o’ the bonniest lassic that
ever cam’ within the reach of St. Giles'
bells? Could Richard no employ force to
keep her in, or peod her frae hame for some
time, until the glamour be taen {rae her cen,
and har virtue placed beyond the reach o
the contaminaling breath o' a villian 7?

“O Robin, Robin !” answered Betty, in
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 1 hae
groaoed voder for the demebtit backeliding
i I may use that word==o’ my bonny
telen.— Often hae I sat and wondered
what could be the intention o Ilim wha
| worketh, as Baruch wrote, with a ‘mighty

band and IWgh arm, and with signs and with
wonders,’ in cauging my heart to yearn to-
wards this bairn, as it bas done to him
wham [ hae travailed for ;}—and noo to zee
her wandering frae the path I hae, from the
blessed book, pointed out 1o her tottering
®leps, like ape under the thrall o’ Satan.—
It's an awfu’ thought, Robin, and maks me
often cry with the praphet—* Look upon all
the works of the Most High, and there are
two and two, ‘one against another.’ But |
haena yet gien up a’ thoughts o eaving my
wingoioe Helen ; for the clay is still'in the
potter's hand, to fashion it at his pleasure.
It ia my present intention to ca’ upon the
young man, wha has gane doun to the pit,
and endeavour to bring him to whar the
woods, and eyery swect smelling tree, over-
shodow leract!

Robert had no hope from the resolution
of his mothen, and endeavoured to dis-
suade her from her purpose. But it was in
' vaia that he interfered ; for she had made np

ed resolation after forming it. In the pre-
| sent instance, ehe told her son that she felt '
| a8 strong in ber cause ae if she held in her
{ band the sword of gold which Jeremias gave
to Judas ; and some days afterwards she
| called at the house of Sir David Hamiltan,
{and asked to sce the young master. She
| was shown into a room, where young Ham-
{ilton was sitting writing a thesis, with a
iwev_v to becoming one of the faculty. A On
tsmng her enter, his brow beeame clouded,
for he knew her ; and in an angry and vio-
lent manacr, he asked her what she wanted !
with him. Betty eaid 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
| mother nor her legal guardian, thou brain-
; wad old hag ; and ] am not to be annoyed
| by thy religious cant, for which, in its ap-
p{tcauou to me, thou hast no authority but
thine own impudence.”

“Ye may think it a_great and michtie
thing, Sir,”” answered Betty, roused by the
stripling®s.impious and imbecile speech, “to
pour out the vessels -0’ your-wrath upon
the head o’ an auld woman, wha has had ye
| on her kaee, and ance saved your life frae
| the erushing wheels o’ a chariot; but neither
your words, nor your looks, nor your deeds,
have ony power to produce in Betty Walker
fac meikle fear 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 anvinted wi’ holy oil, careth
{ nothing for them. I hae as meikle authori-
'Iy to do my best for the salvation o' the |
choeen o' my heart—for my bonny Helen |

hermind, and it was scldom that she chang- "

thorn which etood, blasted and solitary, at{Marton—as ye can have for betraying her
the edge of ‘the North Loch, well known |into the dark gulph o' gin. She was in-

as a trysting place to the inkiabitants of the | trusted to my keeping by an unseen hand ;
Luckenbooths, and posseesing a reputation } and, obedient to the commission with
of having a supernatural influecce on the ll»’ which I, as an humble instrument, hae been
fections of the couple who sat together be- | found wortliy o', I hae poured into her |
tween its ruggzed stems. The reputation ’young heart that knowledge whilk 15 abune |
of the power of the T'win-tree stood, as of- | the wisdom of this earth. I hae kept her |
ten happens with objects of a more elevated | feet frae stumbling, and, till ye koew her, |
character than a tree, in the place of the|her ways frae erring. 1 hae learned her
power iteelf, and produced as sterling|that the light o' the body is the ee—whilk,
amatory effecte—as many love matches and | 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 [rae being charmed wi' the like o’ ye, wha
itself. They would have been an eccentric | dress yersels wi' purple and gold to deceive
air, who, sitting in the magic clelt, nnxl‘and betray, unmindfu’' that [rae garments
nowing and believing in its amatory |cometh a moth, If ye were even able to
witchery, could have philosphically resisted | conceive the thought o’ iny poor lieart, ye
the hidden mysterious influence. | wad, peradventure, ken that the mair power
It very soon became known to Richard | men hae, and the mair learning they are
Morton and his wife, and to Betty Walker, | blessed wi’, the mair they ought to glory in
that tlelen Morton was in thghabit of walk- | protecting thezweal] and sheltering unsue-
ing at night with young Ilamilton, whosc’pccllllg iunocence, frae the devices o’ the
character had be:ome notorions about the | perfidions and the nngodly. And dinna
town for all kinds of debauchery ; while | think, Sir, that this high power, which is,
Betty was deeply mortified to find that her | nae doubt, given for “wise ends, can be
kind and motherly expostulation with Helen, | abused without the knowledge o' Him wha
already alluded to, had produced no effoct. { gavé it ; for the'time will come when every
Another person was interested in their | nan's heart shall tell him mair than seven
affairs. tts Walker's son,Robert, now a | watchinen, and wo be to himm whose con
merchant in Kirkaldy, and a very excellent [demning heArt is racked wi' sleepless re-
and reputable person, as well as a kind and | morse for the maiden innocence he has
affoctionate son, had been in the habit of | ruined, and the spotless spirit ha hag bar
coming across thg Forth ence a-week, to|barously crushed and broken !
see his mother ; and there is littlo doubt Betty delivered this specch to the young
that & part of his errand was also to see | rake with much animation, notwithstanding
Holen, who had smitten him with a strong [any attempts, on his part, to interrupt

+ 1o had procured the consent of [her,” She turnod to depart with & sorrow-

plidble and yielding. to the iofl of a

cotleession of grace and beauty of motion,

Richard Morton to pay his addresses to her, 'ful heart, for she saw she had made but little

\mpression upon young Hamilton. T
oqry answer he made her was a request to
be gone ; and, as she shut the door, she
heard him uttering loud, oaths, and calling
her old witch “and beldame, fit only for the
stake or the pulpit.

On returning to the house, Betty inform.
ed ber son of the reception she had got
from Hawilton, frota which there scemed to
be little doubt that Ilelen was in the hands
of avillain, This fact soon became more
apparent ; for Ilelen one night departed
from the house, snd no one knew whither
she had gone. Poor Betty went about in
every direction ; but neither she nor Robert
could find any trace of her. Richard Mor-
ton and his wife, though sorely distressed
for the loss of llelen, did not feel the poig-
nancy of grief which seized upon poor Betty,
who took to bed under an attack of brain

fever, where ghe’lay for three months.—
During this time, she was sttended with all
tho kindness of an excellent son, by Robert, |
who left her only at intervals to his busi- |
ness st Kirkaldy. The disease bad been
produced by the shock occasioned by the
loss of IMelen, whose name she continually
uttered in her ravings ; and, when she got |
better, in her payers, When she was|
finally recovered, she left the house of
Richard Morton, the objeet of her affections
being no longer there, and went and lived |
in & emall room in the Pleasance, having ex- |
pressed a disinclinution to leave Edinburgh, I
where her favourite minister resided, and
where she ydt hoped to see Helen. Ier
manner became, afterwards, somewhat
changed ; she turned more irritable in herf
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 he loveth,
she was smarting under the rod of the Al-
mighty for a brief season.

It was; in the meantime, gemeraily eur.
mised, that Alexander lamilton -had poor
Helen unier his proteetion in some secret
part of Edioburgh. He proceeded to ad-
vance in his profession, and soon became an
advocate-depute ; but he continued ia the
progress of his vice, and gven carried, it
was said, his rancorous and vindictive feel-
ings into the sacred precints of Astrma's
dominione, tainting the fountains of justice
by personal interests, and whimsical par-
tialities and antipathies.

[ro nE conTINUED.]
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WRITTEN DY THE LATE MR. WILLIAM, DICESOX,
STUDENT OF DIVINITY AT THE UNITED
SECESSION HALL.

My Mary thou art cold and silent now,

Thy emiles cf love shall gladden us no more ;
Decay’s damp fingers are upon thy brow,

The beatings of thy food, warm heart are o’er.

O Mary, still and dreamlees is thy sleep,
Beneath the gregn turfl where the weary rest,

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

To vain, in vain the ecorehing tear-drops rise ;
In vain we call thee by the well-kuown name:
Alas ! nor rending breast, nor watery eyes
Can e’er death’s victims from the grave re-
claim, '

My Mary, I ne’er thought that thou wast dying,
Though all wround me saw that death was |
near;
In sufiering meekness when I marked thee lying,
A brother’s love o’ercame a brother’s fear.

"Tis true, the palef pale cheek and 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 a breathless
care ;
O surely Heaven, my heart would fondly say,
Will never ecorn thy brother’s anguished
prayer.

Yet, thouart gone, and *ncath this grassy knoll
Lies buried many a golden dream of mine :
For, Mary, thou wert part of my own soul,
My joys and woes, my hopes and fears were |
thine.

And still where’er in life may be my doom,
Or vear thy grave, or in some distant elime,
My spirit shall fondly hover o’er thy tomb, '

Thy image unimpaired by lapse of time, i
I

No, Mary, thou shalt 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.
S tmorsriis ik i iy

HYMN.

Covered by dewy leaves,
Fond hearts are sleeping ;
Couched under cottage eaves,
Lone eyes are weeping ;
Take every breast that Leaves,
Lord, in thy keeping.

Le: no vain strifg or wag
Ever divide us’;

Send forth thy truth afar;
Dwell still beside us ;

Let thy love lighted star e
Lead us and guide us,

So shall all nature fa!l
Prostrate before the»,
And all thy ehildren shall
Liove and adore thee,
Father and Lord of all—

Sovereign of plory,

e

BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCII OF M.
LAMARTINE,

From the Dublin. Freeman.

The deep interest which now: attaches
to the members of the Provisional Govern-
ment, the noble rpirits who acted the High
Priests of Liberty in gloriovs. Frangte—
who rebuilt the altar of freedom, and re-lit
the vestal fire in the desecrated temple of
French independence, induced we to ve-
quest our Special Correspondest in Paris
to send ug brief historical sketches of those
illostrious men, whose names will be ;for
ever in bevediction among the friends of
national independence. = We now place
before our readers the. first of those skes-
ches =,

Amongst the remaskable men to whom
the destinies of the French nation, and
the cause of univereal freedom have beea
entrasted, the subject of the present sketeh
unquestionably occupies the foremost place.
Endowed with the highest qualities. of mind
and heart—cnthusiastic and learned<swise,
cloquent, and—above all~honest, Lamar.
tine will rank with the great. of every
epoch, whether we regard him as a poet,
historian, orator, or statesman.

Alphonse Lawartine is a child of the
revolution, He was born.on - the ety
October, 1790, His early days gyere pass-
ed peaceably at Milly, under thgl watehful
care of ‘an excellent mother, . His parents;

though possessed of some fortane, eg-

perienced the difficulties -inevitably eon~
nected with the time in which they. lived,
and Lainartine received the elements of
education at the college of Belly, eonducted
by the Brothers of Kaith, ln 1809 ‘he
removed from tho college to Lyons ; and
in 1812, having passed some time in Italy,
and attained the gge of 23, he  made his
first appearance in' the eapital of France,
Lamartine was poor, and little able go
satis(ly . the impulses of his youthful and
generous mind. He cultivated his taste
for poctry, which even atthat early periow
was the marked characteristic of his geniue »
but like all poets, he reaped a barren re.
ward of glory alone. Disappointment felk
heavily on the' warm heart of the young

enthusiast, His bealth, originmally ‘delicate |

gave way, and lid jwas compelled to seck
again the geuial climate of Italy, . La-
fplartine had never been dazzled by the
glory of the Ewpire. In Napoleon: he
saw the great, but not the good wan.  His
heart filled with the love of bumeb. kind
== the noble desire of ameliorating the
condition ‘of man in évery coruer of the
world—rebelled ageinst a power which had
Do other object than military conquest.—
T'he fali of the Empire effected a change
in his destiny. He returned from lla'Ty
and entered as a soldier in the Royalem
Guard in 1S14. The Hundred Days naw
came. The captive of Elba appeared, and
the followers of the Bourbon disappeared
like chaff before the breath ‘of the warrior.
It was the last flash of a mighty but ex-
piring genins. The Emperor fell—to rige
no more. After the restoration Lamag~
tine refused to resume his military servicg,
The heart of the young poet was suddenly
assailed by one of thoee violent passions
which al sorb existanco* he loved a beau-
tiful and wealthy Englishwoman, whom he
has immortalized under the neme of Elvis
ra. But his happiness was. of short duras
tion. The object of his sffection .wag
removed by premature death, and despair
led the survivor to the very verge of the
tomb,

It was. at this distressing moment, when
the body was broken down by disease and
the mind almost annihjlated by the dread-
ful sheck which it had received, that La.
martine was compelled to scek a purchaser
for the first of his poetic productions
They had been written whep he was bappy,
and breathed the purest epirit of love and
poetry.. After many a refusal, the  Medi.
tations of a Poel” were printed in ‘1320,
without patropage, without even the name
of theauthor. The success of the work
was unexampled and at once raised the
author to the highest .rank amongst the
pocts of the day. l-'urly-ﬁve thousand
copies were sold in four vears.—The bril-
liant success of the ¢ Mx‘dita(iunn," and
the repeated solicitations of his fanmily mow
induced M. Lamartine to enter the ecareer
of diplomacy. Ile became attached to the
Tuscan embassy and set out for Florence.

Here if report be true, in the midst of
the splendor of an Italian fete, the soft voiee
of woman murimured in his ear his own
beautiful and touching lines,—

Paut-etre, avenir me gardait-il encore

Un retounr de bonheur dont I'espoir est perdu®;
Peit-etre daus la foule une ame que j'ignore
Aurait compris mon ame et m’auiait repoadre.

The prediction of the poct was realiged .- '
His sonl had met with a rympathising
spirit. and they were uuhsnolu"‘y united.
At the same period a wealthy uncle be-
queathed his fortuce to Lamartine. All

that man can desire fell to his share at one
and the eame time—glory, beauty, wealth,
Up to 1829 M. Lamartine remained in
Tuscany——at first, as Secretary to the
Ambassador, and eubscquently as Charge
& Afaires. On his return. to Paris he
published the “ Harmonies”—one of the
most sublime and magnificent - productions
that have ever emanated from the brain
of a poct. The French Academy imnie-
diately opened its doors to the laurent—
freeh honors awsited him—he was appoint-
ed Ambassador to the Court of Greece

when the revolution «f 1830 broke out,
and the newly-elected king, desirous of
availing himself of his eervices, vffored to
confirm thé appointment. Lamartine re-

tused. His eyes had long been torned
towards the east—the eradie of civilizatien
==uand thither he proceeded in 1832. The
progress of the great poet, whose fame had
precaded him was avBerios of trivmphs.—
He devoted sixteen months to the study
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