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ygher aspiration for the noble, and the exalted.
Turning from that loved face, radiant with af-
fecnion’s light, his mind insuncuvely dwelt, by
sssociation, upon whatever was most excel-
ientin the natural and moral world. And so
from the love of woman springs a desire for
the beautiful and the good.

An avowal of feching on the part of Edward
met with no impediment to his hsppiness, and
the moment which would unite forever the des-
tinies of two fond hearts was drawing nigh,
when the harsh trumpet-call 1o arms &rst
woke them from their tranquil dream, and
brought them suddenly back to the stern de-
mands and realities of life. A blow was about
10 be struck, and the lovers saw with regret,
thatadelay would inevitably occurin the com-
gletions of their hopes : for both Edward and
the father of Clarence were among the num-
ber destined to accompany the expedition then
shout to prepare for active service on the fron-
ter. Captain Forbes would have wished his
child to remain behind while he was engaged
in the precarious struggle which would inevi-
+ably follow, but no persuasion or apprechension
of the peril and privation inseparable from ihe
nature of the undertaking, were sufficiently
strong to overcome the force of filial solicitude;;
and—for who can unravel, even in his own
breast, the iniricate threads that form the web
of every fixed purposc—perhaps the desire of
being still near theidolof her young heart, was
anadditional inducement for Clarence to insist
upon accormpanying her father. Upon the ar-
rival of the troops at Chiegnecto,she was placed
within the protecting walls of Fort Lawrence,
asasecure asylum during the progress of those
hostilities which had terminated so successful-
ly for the honour of the British arms. But
poor Clarence was fated to undergo all the ter-
tor and disquietude wiich the danger of those
most dcat awakens so wildly in the bosom of
her sex, which, however, received a terriblemn-
crease as soon as she lcarned that her father
had received a wound while empleyed in the
trenches ; which, though not attended with fa-
12l conscquences, still occasioned great pam
and debility, while the advanced years of the
sufferes preciuded any hope being entertained
of other than a protracted recovery. It was
then that the old man missed theunweaned at-
tentions, the compassionate tenderness of lus
child, and upon the capitulation of Beau Sejour
it was arranged that Edwa.d should conduct
the maiden to her father, with a sufficicntly
strong cscort, enymncd rather from motives of
prudence than nucessity, as soon as the princi-

pal force of the English, winch were about
marching 10 attack the sole remaining post of
the encmy upon the Gasperaux, had taken their
departure from the fort. Therefore is it, that
the Jover leaves his restless couch to welcome
the approach of dawn, counting the sluggsh
hours that intervene 'ere he can behold the fea-
tures of his berrothed once more, and vowing
m his heart that nothing shall cause a further
procrastination of an indissoluble union with
one 50 necessary to his very existence. “O
Clarence!” said he fervenily, “ wert thoumiue
forever, unalterably linked by the force of hu-
man bonds, as thou art already entwined
with every feeling of my soui, perchance this
vague disquietude, th:s fearful shadow of some
unknown evil, would not haunt me with such
melancholy fancies. Away . absurd delusion !
is the hope that never faltered in the hour of
batile 10 sicken with despondency when there
1s nought but happiness before me, unclouded
as the prospect of glorious beauty upon which
I gaze. Lct me bamsh all thought save de-
lightful anticipation of meeting the beloved ob-
ject of so much solicitude again. Is not the
brightest jewel that can reward the amnbition
of man, the possession of a pure and confiding
heart? That boon is mine; and it may be
that the priceless valuc of the treasure is the
causcof these groundless apprchensions for its
safety, which force themselves so unaccoun-
tably upon my mind.” Herc the forcboding
reflections of the lover were micrrupted by the
quick zattic of a drum, rolling aloud therevalle
amid the decp silence of the morn, wiuch
speedily aroused the garrison from its slum-
bers, and caused the soldier to retreat from lus
lofty station towards his quarters beneath, as
he sound of various voices began toissuefrom
the shattered tenements of the fort.

In ouc of the upper raomns of the dismantied
barracks, the windows of which, being knock-
cd 1nto onr, afiorded rather morefresh air than
was at all agrceable to tl:e feelings of the n-
mates, who, toremedy the work of their friends,
had made shift 10 supply the deficiancy by
placing a few rough boards across the breach
m the front wall, sevcral half-dressed soldiers
were busily engaged cleamng their arms and
accoutrements, while the rude jest and hearty
laugh kept equal pace with thar not uverbur-
densome labours.

“Tun,” smid a robust Emeralder with red
hair and face 1o maich,—the natural ughness
of the latier, enhanced by a broad patch over
the left cheek, whn was furbishuing a bayonct
with the rapid fricuon of a soft leather rag—



