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.FLOILENCE; OR, WIT AND WISDOM.*

BY R. E. M.

CNIAPTER XVIIL
I.‘LOREXCE

tion was now entirely busied in prepara-

S for her approaching nuptials, which were
© celebrated within a month; and in the new
m;:to;'e interesting topies which engrossed her,
wy Orgot the event of Nina's sccret minature,

Ose (; .
r dzscovery we recorded in our last chapter.

i
splend‘day beheld some new addition to her
frg i wardrobe arriving, or some costly gift

whiyy i" betrothed, and she. lived in' a perfect
oy, Pleasure aud gratified vanity. Or.w
°°‘1Veyig Fanchette had been unususally busy in
]‘d)"s d"g Parcels and packages to her young
Paig mo‘;ESsmg room, and. Flo'r?nce h.erse]f had
nﬁern% ¢ than_one bume.d visit to it. In th'e
oug °nen she sought out Nina, and in a mysteri-
for & foy Tequested the latter to accompany her
“y ¥ Moments to her apartment.
“ Prep:‘:' Nina,” she exclaimed, closing the door,
for, °nne Yourself ! you will see that long-looked
8o szi:;tﬂlked of object, my wedding dress.”
teng,, 0°’ she drew her to a recess, where, ex-
R 0“ a coucb, lay the splendid robe she had
8y erh " in all its costly richness.  “ Is it not
The l;cA m‘_‘?‘\\'m [ not lock dazzling in it?
e tnmmings alone cost a sum which
Make o very good dower for another
]ig .COA“.d now, Tock Licre!” and she raised the
they,, vering from ancther white robe, of simple,
irg © (a\quisitebonuty. * This ds for you; you
Wil ¢ MY first bridesmaid. The duke of
lorg S § duughter, who is a distant cousin of
by she : bans, Las been soliciting the office,

e .
of ),0”0‘5 # conceited ercature, full of the dignity

Sidl)g -;t":;SCent. I would prefer you; besides,

solicitous, in fact determined that

o

you shall be elected. Clin‘on, of course, will be
your cavalier. Is not the dress pretty? I had
it made simple, purposely to suit your taste.
Now, here is lord St. Albans’ gift.” She turned
to the table, and took from it a casket containing
a set of pearls, of great value and beauty. “ Mow
well they will look in your jetty hair! Let me
try them. Wait, I will fasten the clasp. Turn
to the mirror now, and say, are they not charm-
ingly becoming?” Nina complied, but smilingly
shook her head, murmuring:

“I fear they only render a plain face still
plainer. In gratitude, though, to his lordship, I
‘will thankfully accept his beautiful gifts.”

“ Yes, and wear them too, Nina. It willbe a
sort of apprenticeship to the future grandeur
awaiting you, to the time fast approaching, when
diamonds will flash amid your tresses. You have
no longer your old excuse of poverty and depend-
ance {o bring forward, betrothed as you now are
to one of our highest, wealthiest gentlemen.”

“ True, Florence, but, even yet, there is un-
certainty,” returned Nina, the strange expres-
sion of melancholy, peculiar to her, suddenly
clouding her full durk eyes.  “Death, sickness,
inconstancy,—oh! muny things may intervene—
and I have endeavoured, from the first moment
this brilliant future «pered upon me, to schoal
my heart to meet with sorrow, perhaps disappoint-
ment.” ‘

“But, my dear girl, where is the use of anti-
cipating gricf 7 ¢ Sufficient for the day is the
evil thereof.” You sce, I have Scripture for iy
creed; or, if you prefer it, I'll give you a quota-
tion in your fuvorite language: ¢The present
belongs to the wise, lavenir est aur fous! Tel]
me, though, Nina, how can the exacting, fasti.

® Continued from page 365,
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f‘iuus(‘linton. tolerate yoursingularstyle of dress-
g, ¥your cbstinate rejection of all ornament?

overheard a sort of lover-like dispute between
You, concerning the wearing of that gem of an
emerald bracelet, like the countess of Warbur-
ton's, which he wrote expressly to Paris to pro-
cure for you,  How on carth did you contrive to
€arry your point with your lordly suitor?”

. By gentleness and submission alone. T told

M, if he insisted upon it, T would unhesitatingly
obey, even though it was an act contrary to my
;3ste and feelings. With his usual kindness he
mmediately withdrew his request, and permitted
™e to pursue my own path in peace.”

* And peacefully indeed you do pursue it. I
"ould be almost tempted to believe your love is
0ything but true love, it flows so smoeth, See,
Sydney and I have had balf a dozen of eternal
Separations and farewells, besides innumerable

O¥er’s quarrels. But mercy on us! there is seven
sh:lking, and I forgot to tell you that our respective
Suitors and a few other young friends, are expect-
€d here this evening. How very careless of me!
Aunt Mary charged me this morning to tell you,
es“‘ Iwas so taken up with my dress; it entirely
. °aped my memory, If we hurry through we

an be Teady in time. We had better commence
at onee,”

V{She Was right, and thaoks to their double

‘llgence, they were both prepared to attend Miss

UTay’s first summons to the drawing room.
~Orence’s bright smiles, however, were soon
Somewhqp clouded, for guest after guest arrived,
500 t the one she most wished for came not. As

.08 as Clinton made his appearance, she asked

@ about the earl.” The latter had charged

@ with earnest apologies for his absence, kat
““:t’e a‘f‘kward business with his agent, who had
Siblea;nvefl from the country, rendered it impos-
5. - Yor him to leave home that evening. The

lligence dig not tend to make her either amia-
Oueg;r agreeable, ‘and he gladly left her to seek
at all seasons and at all times,

T A i P i

'ina, who'
p“s: Quiet smile to greet him. The evening
¢ c}feerfully cnough, notwithstanding Flo-

e:(l’ 3 élssatis‘f‘:ed mood, and already some of the
of gy S were thinking of leaving, when the genius
Scord unfortunately drew Clinton’s attention
ree: ber, a3 she sat silent and wearied in the
88 of one of the windows, 'ﬁ’aking achair near

€] .

0':’ he Baily exclaimed: « our spirits secmn

mfcm to-night, Miss Fitz-Hardinge. Is it be-
*¢ the chosen one is absent?” -

“ 3
Prese 0»”but because so many stupid people are
«oBt” wag the peevish reply, )
%I"‘ Y own name, and that of the asscmbled

Pany, ) retufn you a thousand thanks, fair

FLORENCE; OR, WIT AND WISDOM.
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lady,” and he bowed low; “but, how could wo be
otherwise than dull, when Miss Fitz-Uardinge
withdraws the light of her smiles from us?”

“ Miss Fitz-Hardinge values her smiles too
highly to lavish them on all who seek them,”
Florence coldly rejoined. The haughtiness, not
to say insolence, of her manner, could not but
promptly act on Clinton’s irritable nature, though
he contented himsclf with simply saying:

*“Well, 'tis a deprivation we must learn to
bear as best we may. The most brilliant planets
are sometimes subject to eclipse.”

* Yes, but they are certainly more tolerable
than those which are in a state of perpetual
cloudiness. Do you know any one belonging to

the latter class, Mr. Clinton?” A sudden suspie

cion that she hinted at Nina, brought the angry
blood in a rapid tide to his cheek; but she had
mentioned no name, he might be mistaken, and
he therefore calmly rejoined.

“ There is also another order whose lustre,
though never very brilliant, shines always with
pure unwavering light. The latter, I think, are
far superior to the shewier meteors which be-
wilder us one moment with their overpowering
radiance, and the next, leave us in utter dark-
ness.”

*“ Your metaphor is even plainer than mine
was, Mr. Clinton; but remember, cven if my
smiles are not always at your disposal, you have
Bo claim to them, Content. yourself with those
of Miss Aleyn, which shine ever with so unwave-
ring a light.” A certain curve of the speaker’s
delicate lip, a scornful inflexion in her tones,
kindled at once what she called “the fiery spark”
of Clinton’s character, into a blaze, and with a
glowing cheek he rejoined:

“ Yes, Miss Aleyn’s smiles should satisfy me,
for they are at least sincere, and not lavished
alike on all who choose to offer incense to her
vanity.”

“If she restricted herself to smiling on the
latter, I fear ‘her smiles would be few and far
between,” said Florenco with an insulting laugh,
This was too much, and he passionately retorted;

“ Better i3 one smile from her truthful unsul-
lied lips, than the sweetest glances of a saloon
full of artful flirts, or, to give them their self-im-
posed and highly prized title, ball-room belles.”

* Thank you, Mr.Clinton! Without any stretch
of imagination, I may suppose that you include
myself in the class you have just so flatteringly
culogized. T would be certain, however, if my
Interpretation of your words is correct.”

* You may interpret them how and when you
like: they will bear any interpretation you choose
to put upon them, Miss Fitz-Hardinge,”
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.“ Yes, even that of my being an artful flirt,
aligs 5 ball-room belle—so be it; but, periit me
o hint that are and hypocrisy are not entircly
confined to hall-room belles, They are also, and
Rot unfrequently, the characteristics of a certain
class of dewmure, saint-like young ladics, who,
!'hou'éh they would not wear a ringlet, no, nor a
JveWo'zl, S0 great in their abhorrence of worldly
Anity, scruple not to deceive their nearest and
€arest friends—to laugh at the holiest tics.”

im“ Silenc?, Miss Fitz-Hardinge, do not dare to
at 1;‘“81"1 Miss Aleyn's candour and trath, for ’tis
°F, of course, your bitter taunts are lovelled.
ﬁ';don me, if I say, her known worth and up-
yf tne?g place her beyond the reach of even
pA Ur disparaging remarks. In Miss Aleyn’s
Bple word, T would place more reliance than in
® Most solemn asseverations of others.”

he: 04 would,” said Florence derisively. % Ask
eha,'ithcn’ Wwhose miniature she wears so carefully
bothmq Tound her neck, pressed to her heart
. Mght and day. If she denies it, tell her
Orence Fitz-Hardinge had it in her hands, aye,
. ®Xamiued it at her leisure, True, the por-
“tlts;: that of a young and handsome gentleman,
right e hag only to give you ber word that all is
ore fmd you will of course enquire no more.
the 3 15 2 s_plendid opportunity for you to display
"Wplicit faith and confidence you have just
%: OQuently expressed.” The effect of this
ling, 'slﬁeech on her listener, was perfectly start-
death h'e Sprang to his feet, his cheek pale as
ing) 18 eyes actually blazing with passion, and
:°W hissing voice, strangely different to his

N Wmpetuous accents, exclaimed:
1 dare not tell you, Miss Fitz Hardinge, that
& ave lied, but you have uttered words which
ir pg fretrncfed or explained at once. You
havg rom"(hxs spot till you finish what you
feq ol Bun.” TIfis companion, alarmed at the
ch?mge in his demeznour, fureseeing al-
’eckil ::me of the conscquences of ber heartless
wou douless, was silent, fearing farther specch
e, Flo: y makte matters worse.  * Do you hear
ehemsjnce, will you refdse to explain or allay
o ! doubts you have so willingly evoked?”
uy. bavog Meaven's sake! Mr. Clinton, do not let
% ’a scene,” she exclaimed, shrinking back
{ eorm fierce, menacing look. * This is no
uy Place for explanations,?
You sh‘"l re right, Miss Fitz-Hardingo, though
Uld have remembered that ere you gave
n:" lhem; I shall leave you, though, as my
,E]“wh° lanches your cheek so strengely.
f, °r°r_I may obtain the information I seck
\Tw' and compressing his blood-

s mm
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less lips he turned disdainfully from her, and
strode into the next apartment.  Florence, trem-
bling with agitation, had to mask her emotion
under a carcless smile, and quict with frivolous
talk, the curiosity and doubts of the few who had
noticed her singularly energetic dialogue with
Clinton, Mcanwhbile, the latter with o brow dark
as night, strode from room to room in quest of
Nina, but his search was unavailing, and he was
on the point of abandoning it, when a light in
the conservatory attracted his attension. Asae
last resource he entered and he was successful,
for at the upper end, bending over some rare
blossom which he himself had given her, stood
Nina, whom_a violent headache had driven from
the heat and noise of the saloons to the conser-
vatory’s cool precincts. Intent on her occupa-
tion she heard not her lover approach, and not
even when he stood beside her, was she conscious
of his presence. For a moment as his glance
wandered over her small child-like figure, the
little hands that tended so caressingly the flower,
bis own gift; & thousand memories of her past
gentleness and devotion, of ber constancy and
truth rushed upon him. The dark shadow, -
passed from his brow, from his heart, and he was
almost on the point of throwing himself dt her
feet to confess his doubts and solicit her forgive-
ness, when she moved, and the light of the lamp
flashed brightly on the small chain to which Flo-
renee had intimated the miniature was attached.
A viper coiled around her neck could not have
changed more suddenly the whole expression of
his being. Again his form regained its stern
erectness, his brow its angry gloom,

“Nina!” he suddenly ejaculated; “I bave some-
thing to say to you!”

Startled by his sudden uncxpected address, she
sprang round with a faint cry, and gazed trem-

_blingly upon him.

“ Do you hear me?” he continued, with increas-
ing sternness; *“I have some questions to ask
you—are you prepared to answer them?”

Still he obtained no answer from his listener—
Nina was too terrified for that. She who had
learned to tremble at an impatient look upon her
lover's face, was it wonderful that thought and
speech forsook her, as she met the fierce dark
gaze bent upon her. Her colour varying from
deathly paleness to deepest crimson, her heart
beating with wild rapidity, she stood leaning for
support against the window sill. IHer agitation,
her manifest terror, so remarkable in one usuall y
calm and sclf-possessed, seemed to him unfailing
proofs of her gailt—and his brow still darker, his
tones still sterner, he cuntinued:

“ Answer me, Nina Aleyn! refute the tale that

e v AN A S A A
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thay ;Qn Whispered to we, to-night. "Tis worse
«eath to doybt you,”

 tereg, what am 1 accused?” she at length, fal-

“ .
! g““gfh“'h&t are yeu accused! If your own
¢ Yy nre°31‘t has not already told you, I will.
i ang e fecused then, of hypocrisy, ingratitude,
{ turg 8sest falschood—of wearing the minia-
! lnother.: e lover, while you are betrothed to
“
Wy, we“ljﬂg the miniature of one lover,”
wy 4 Nina, with g bewildered air.
ansp:::‘_a“d.of cherishing it too,” he added, his
w ag. :0‘1 Increasing with the mention of his
bep Yer Florence asserted thatshe had held it in
ot 7 h'-l.nds, and worthless as she is, she dared
: shew ave Wvented so maddening a falsehood.
g he ® .thnt loiniature, then—quick, at once,”
i Oufmmed 10 the small chain, glittering con-
s i 98 Nina's dark robe. Her trembling
®F dreg, .Scarce]y time to disentangle it from
' When he tore it from her grasp, and
. . e whose stormy vivlence no
R ;O“Xd render, surveyed the youthful
'“ilresS,,,andsome features it represented—
“*th, “lh" he muttered, between his closed
“hilgy m"ls, then, is the likeness you cherish,
"%k’lwre 18 thrown aside in some forgotten
the Door *d upon only to smile at the idiotcy of
“ .°°l who gave it.”
f‘her:;c "2l you wrong me much,” at length,
Hupig. 03, Tecovering in some degree from her
o Jouy lnl'ror. “ Hear me, I entreat, I implore
Sonlg ®rg, uocent I am, of even one thought that
By chilg "8 3:0“- :nmt miniature is Henri Gesner,
"Y% Ood.s friend, my foster-brother.”
%nt%' "glv:xss"]over. you mean,” interrupted
e, ® bitter laugh.  Girl, girl! do you
‘ﬂe! ¥ a &.‘0‘, to seek to blind me with such
)'@: og ang t ”’. picture, which you love so well,
B, 7R 1 Plain, T might have believed you—
o,

hey ‘"e:‘t,gh it b::n been your fondest com-
‘ﬂ_“t ight o, °"gh' 1t bus been worn next your
& e ush, day, in preference to that of your
gn;‘“itio in ?:’d But, nol it bears your con-
"'Jr; e . .O%n devilish beauty—in your
2 3 ok here, how I credit your vain
l\‘j:nd' Cr“ehdas.hed the miniature on the
}li; ;1“‘}10 shed it to atoms beneath his feet.

f,%‘?ree g : ¢coiled like g frightenell deer from
I him, t':ml’)]s't%(! pale and silent a few paces
t»a-l"ing exh 108 in every limb,
:“’hetu,-: susted his vengeance on the por-
Yo Ayey thued towardsg her, exclaiming:
® by bey, ¥ Would I treay the accursed original,
Ut you need not Jook so terrified,

DAkt asshabe Sl S PV VIV VSNV -~ A
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so corpse-like. Fulse, worthless as you have
proved, dv you think for one mewment I could harm
you? True,” he continued, in accents of bitter
mockery; “truc! I may not have the gentleness,
the confiding affection, or the thousand perfect
qualities with which you have doybtless invested
your cherished Henri—but still, fierce, impetuous
as Iam, it is to be hoped you need have no actual
fears for the safety of your life at my hands,
You forget perhaps, too, Miss Aleyn, that yon
are now sole mistress of your own actions and
affections,—thit Percival Clinton has no longerthe
right to direct the one or engross the other.”

* I do not forget it, Mr. Clinton,” and Nina's
voice, though low, was firmer and more distinct
than before. * It was unnecessary for you to re-
mind me of it, for a traitress, a base, unprincipled
woman, as you have termed me, could never be-
come your wife. I deem it my duty, however, in
Justice to myself, to tell you ere I leave you, that
the portrait—”

% Silence, Nina! silence on that topic,” sternly
interrupted Clinton, slmost fearing to trust him-
self to the strange influence of her quiet convin-
cing tones. * Degrade yourself notlowerin my esti-
mation, by heaping falsehood upon fulsehood, I
bave loved youdeeply, passionately, but notblindl y
—and no vows, no protestations on Yyour part-—~no
power on earth can ever make you in my eyes
what you once were. Speak, if you will! but
B0t of that—speak, if you bave any palliation of
your guilt to offer—any reason why we should
not part for ever.” .

¢ None, whatever, M. Clinton,” calmly rejoined
Nina, turning her countenance, which had- been
partly averted during the two or three preceding
moments, full upon him. Though still deadly
pale, every other trace of emotion or fear had
vanished from it, and in the same low, but com- -
posed eccents, she eontinued: :

“ After what has passed between us, I need not
say, my anxiety for an eternal separation equals
your own. Though you have wronged me, by
insulting suspicions, and bitter words—though
you have disdainfully refused me the poor privi-
lege of uttering one word in my own defence—
still, I inay say, from my heart, I bear you no
anger or ill-will.  'What has passed, has only
shewed me my vain folly in daring to dream even
for a moment, that happiness might be derived
from - union between two so widely, so strangely
opposed as we are, hn rank, fortune, and every
other respect. 'Tis better we should part.” And
with her castomary calm step, she left the con-
servatory.

Clinton stood gazing after her a moment—a
lock of restless, uncasy doubt resting on his pale
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g::l“"'f.‘sy and involuntarily he murmured: “ My
sion ! ;f sh(f should be innocent,” but the expres-
lnceo anxiety quickly faded from his counten-
! “nd he scornfully muttered— Let her not
éor?: e agnin--once is cnough, Oh! what a
°hi]du;l‘]mme' clever hypocrite. And yet, that
‘inei; lk.e brow, those deep truthful eyes, so con-
. '8 1n their calm carnestness. How bard to
've that guile and fulschood dwell with them.
agai IbWOuld hn.ve believed, Iovetll. trusted her
cilyx;:: ut for .tlns damning proof of her dupli-
foot, ?‘nd again he spurned the likeness with his
the a1 -IHOW coldly, too, she left me, ingrate as
; - Who have worshipped her with such con-
her l:(; such devotion—no, I will never look on
% infa:e' and never, oh! never, will I be so mad,
one og :ated as to waste my affections again on
€T worthless sex.” And with a brow fuil

ar d:::n and bitterness, he passed out into the

and sought his own solitary home.

[—

CHAPTER XIX,

Ir : -
n th: th(ﬂlghts of Percival Clinton were dark
ike ozerl‘ees, what were those of Nina Aleyn?
. € Ina dream, she re-entered the house
strgr. ce2ded to her own room. With the same
ege' Unnatural calmness, she seated herself,
ligy u)’ ©3 fixed on the ground, and no expression
ility o:P or varying the statue-like immove-
"‘”lnt] her features. At length her fixed,
. 00k, slowly changed to one of hopeless
Tiyreg. “dfs'pair, and her convulsed lips mur-
> 1s then no dream! Truth, fearful
ith,, Wy heart has dreaded, feared it long, and
o 0o At last, Tam again the friendless out-
the, t, oh) more wretched than ever, for I have

ugh
tn,eg ' and memories that will haunt, will tor- -

o .
the ¢ fhm“gh life. Oh! Flzrence, Florence!”

whi ss“)“ﬁely ejaculated, clasping her hands
“ ver el'cou_menzmce beamed with strange light.
hagy :“3' trial, wy scourge, my curse! What
e “\us?’m to thee, that thou shouldst persecute
beg How hard for this crushed, wounded
hag Wi;; fol”.give thee, and yet, my God, Thou
B&ve ed it thus, and shall I dare to murmur.
Nthe, “not Prayed to Thee, that it might be so,
hlve mm‘ thy grace should pass away? Oh!
"lrenﬂh"c)'» have pity on me, and give me
by l: ; t::pl:;iu'_t_his new and terrjble tross, Thou
0t N me." "
4o t‘?""» though strong in faith and confi-
* c‘“ mortal, and hour after hour was told
ock, whilst she still knelt there, absorbed
Trow, her repining, heragony. Suddenly,
;‘n)'. however, another Youthful figure
__ @ her, and gently endeavoured to raise
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her head from the couch on which it was bowed,
whilst the soft voice of Florence whispered:

“Tell me, Nina, for God's sake! what has
happened? Anything between you and Clinton ?”

Nina involuntarily shrank from her touch, but
she made no reply, beyond thrusting back her
dark hair, and fixing her eyes strongly, steadily
on the speaker.

* Nina, Nina,” exclaimed the latter, turning
very pale, shocked by the fearful traces of men-
tul suffering, that death-like countenance reveal-
ed. I fear something dreadful has happened
between you and Percival. Tell me all, I implore
you?” .

*I need scarcely inform you,” slowly rejoined
Nina, still keeping her eyes steadily fixed upon
her. “I need scarcely inform you, who have
been the principal, the willing agent in bringing
it about, that Percival Clinton and I are parted
forever.” :

“Oh! donot say forever! I will speak, write

-to him, appeal to his generosity—yqu will join

me.”

« Never, Florence, never! - Were he to sue to-
morrow for a reconciliation, deeply, fondly as
this weak heurt yet clings to him, I would refuse
it. Words have passed between us, which ren-
der it impossible for me ever to become his wife;
for 1, so late the object of his Jove and tenderness,
am but now, in his eyes, as he himself has told
me, & base and worthless thing, an object of con-
tempt, i( not hatred. No, we are parted irrevo-
cably, eternally; and now, that you have wit-
nessed my misery, assured yourself of its durs-
tion and extent, I entreat you to leave me—your
presence awakens unholy feelings, which I must
stifle.” . :

Pale and trembling, Florence had listened to
her in silence; a dim foreshadowing of the con-
sequences that might result to herself, dawning
upon her, and filling her heart with vague, unde-
fined fear; but at length she rejoined:

“I have injured you then, Nina, deeply, per-
haps irreparably; but will you belicve me, if I tell
you it was not done in deliberate malice? Alas!
8 moment’s anger, & moment’s thoughtlessness,
wrought it all, and if you are innocent, my fault
is dark indeed.”

“Yes, Florence, I am innocent. That minia-
ture was my foster brother’s, and I told Percival
50; but in his deep indignation he would not lis-
ten to me. That foster brother was handsome,
manly, such as the picture represents him, when
1 first entercd on this world of sorrow, and ere I
had attained my twelfth year, he was taken from
earth, leaving, however, a deep and undying im-
pression in the heart of the girl he had tended
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d with the purest fraternal aflvetion—the
s¢ mind he had reseued from total igno-
and striven to cultivate at the expense of
Ortans : :.ro morent, nn.d even of more im-
ecﬁunl‘llvltsuxts. ‘To explain to you the deep
§ g with which I regarded him, to say it
B sister'y clinging, devoted love, combined
eren‘:iafiovliug of unbeunded confidence, and re-
respeet for his superiority in mind and
(ur; ’;‘:d everything—is superfluous. That ninia-
8ave me on his dying bed, and he made
“_:::“50,~a prf)mise, o}‘xl how willingly given,
ho\i:nd ‘love it !:or his sake—such was my
N ich’}l]“‘lth Henri Gesner,—such the relation
Creiy, ‘0 stood to me. Judge, then, if you or
o wi; ‘\'ronge'd me, whea you so cruelly taxed
iy 5 1?ﬁdelxty. But, perhaps, you put no
§ Yoy 1001;“]) words; perhaps, like Clinton himself,
; h°“‘e\'er on .lhem as a shameless falsehood; it is,
dug . » Indifferent to me. I have fulfilled my
You ¢ I:D).‘self, and now again, I ask, I beg of
Sy ave me,”
TQU::: before you have pardoned me, Nina.
that you win bear no enmity to me—that

te
wig z‘:‘t’ Will be forgiven and forgotten, and I

Wit
Y,

to
°

!
!
; ﬁ;,.a‘:"s & dark angd trying hour to Nina, and
§ Whig ‘?mont she was silent, The tempter was
y shem’g at her hearg that Florence was still,
o €ver been, her worst, her cruellest

] Falthfully the busy fiend recounted
. ml‘ongs, the insults, she had heaped upon
l Yigia | '0e hour they had first met; calling up
bey N c“c"’mr‘as't her own forgiviog gentleness,
‘lnp,m,g‘mplammg Patience, reminding her that,
and uninjured, she had blasted her

¢ and raising up her hands and eyes in horrified

‘Derzg? ‘O‘f earthly happiness, and the demon
S ang . Spurn her from you—bid her be-
Q“‘*sea . Bever darkon your sight again. IHeap -
Angy © °°f‘15 of fire on her guilty head.”
!he) ner ¥oice though, spoke then, one to which
8 8irl had eyer listened, softy urging:
OU t0n, weak child of earth, art fruil,
8w o OTBive thy erring fellow creature,
By e%:::idst thy God should forgive thee.” f
"illkm With ed; and, Nina, turning to her com-
ke by . 3 countenance plain in its feature
ren) . Sful, sublime in its expression of
.“‘)nl,] ::‘;Y’ murmured ; Florence, from
Y, °® th 5::1‘3:\1; and my earnest prayer
y"'hich i cart "“{Y nevet know the
,th\’ whe 23S tortured mine, to-night.” And
Ce shrank wigh abhorrence on Flo-
y from even her touch, now led ;
Y lo ee';:"i;.and pressing a gentle kiss on
. O?Q“Oe, ’ ‘n(‘“y bade her “ Good night! "
*"‘“«.~~ 3gitated to speak, replicd only

-,
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by tears, which fell, alus! the truth must be tuld,
for herselt, as well as for the one she had so
deeply injured.  As the door closed upon her,
Nina bowed her knce, and, raising her eyes to
heaven, gratefully murmured: « My God! I
thank Thee that Thou hast given me strength
todoit. Yes, from my soul I forgive her, and
pray Thee to bless and protect ber too.” Ang the
intercourse of that pure forgiving heart with its
Creator was now blessed, consuling, indeed, for
no shadow of resentment, or carthly passion,
marred its holiness.

Florence immediately sought her own’ room,
and, without ringing for her maid, cast herself,
dressed as she was, on her couch. Anxiety for
herself, regret for Nina, banished repose from her
pillow; but, worn out with excitement, she fell
into a decp and dreamless sleep, just as the first
faint flush of morning tinted the sky. The day
was far advanced when she at length awoke with -
3 strange fecling of giddiness and oppression.
Starting up, she rang the bell, and Fanchette
instantly made her appearance.

“Mon Dien!™ she ejaculated, starting back,

astonishwent, “ Mudemoiselle has slept in her
beautiful dress! her new dress that cost two
guineas a yard. ’Tis all crushed, good for nothing
now.”

* Silence, Fanchette, your chattering wearies

me,” was the petulant reprimand, Quick, off |-

with this dress, and get me another. Did any one
call here to-day—was any message left for me?”

* Yes, Mademoiselle, there is a note for you;
it came a.short time ago.” -

“A note, bring it quick!” and Florence felt
her heart bound with fearful violence, and then
as it were stand still; “ Whence this idle terror ?
What folly! My nerves are in a shocking state,”

Fanchette, swift in her motions, speedily re-
entered with a note or rather letter, whose address
Florence instantly recognized as the hand-writing
of lord St. Albans. Again her heart wildly
bounded, and, fearing that the gitl might observe
her singular agitation, she dismissed her, forbid-
ding her to return till she was summoned.

“ Now, for my fate,” murinured Florence with
bloudless lips, as she broke the seal 3 “but, no, I
cannot,” and she laid the letter down, and pressed
her hands upon her eyes. A long interval followed,
and, then, with a sickly smile, she murmured;
“1am a perfect child, to-day. *Tis nothing more
than a long lecture, & threat or two, and then
absolution. I must commence.” The first sep.
tence, the first line was o death to ber; but no
sign of emotion, except a quick gasping inspira-
tion, a sudden convulsive movement of the white
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ﬁ"gors which tightened rigidly on the paper, % you still. I know not if it will add to your
eseapeq her, . remorse, God knows I do not wish it, for if you

“ ¢ will give the lotter word for word:— i have & woman’s bonrt, a woman’s feelings, your
bea you receive this, Florence, you will be §{ remorse must bo already wild, bitter enough,

o~

alre“dy Prepared to learn that 'tis the last time Farewell, then, and that the suffering and des-
Fou wip ever hear from me, directly or indirectly. { pair, with which you have darkened the carthly
fter a5t night's cvents, your own heart must § lot of others, may never overshadow your owr, is
Ve warned you of the truth that on this earth § the fervent, the heartfelt prayer, of
¢ Bever can meet again, unless as perfect stran- Svoxer St. Aisaxs.
%:::' I will not discuss now the justice or — .
ness of this decision, nor will I reproach To the end, the very end of that stunning let- §_

8 With all the evil you have wrought, fur "tisa { ter, did Florence read, and then, with an hysteri-
§l'm €ge that is no longer mine. I leave it to § cal laugh, which contrasted fearfuﬂ'y.mth her-
yz‘"' OWn heart to punish you for all the misery § ashy convulsed features, fell back rigid on her

inj,. 2ve inflicted on two beings who never couch. Hour after hour pass?d on, and still she

mJ“red You in aught, to avenge the blighted { lay in her fearful stupor, depnv:ed of that help

P:nh%d of the warm-hearted, high-principled § her eritical situation so imperiously demanded,
Teiva]

Clinton, and the ruined hopes, perhaps § At length, Miss Murray, surprised by the long
Al Token heart, of the harmless, gentle Nina § delay of her two young friends, neither of whom
- 0. Ohl Florence, Florence! were I theonly | had as yet made their appearance, though th'ﬂ
I ;rer you might again be forgiven? Again { dinner hour was long past, ascended to Florence’s
1,05 tI put my trust in you, for ’tis now, in the apartment. The outer one yvu.vacant, but re-
tlog f our eternal farewell, that I feel how § assured by the thought that l.ler niece bad merely
Oy 7 My heart has twined itself around your ¢ overslept herself, she passed. into t%le ioner cham-
t may not, cannot be, After what has { ber. A glance at the seemingly llfeless form on
mg, Dever could I trust you, never enjoy one { the couch, at the opeu letter which she drew
b Dent'g happiness in your smiles; the remem- { from the icy fingers, told her all,. and she sank
forhee of all you have done and might do again, { ona seat, as heart-struck, as miserable, as th
% ul:]mr Vows and promises are traced on sand, § wretched Florence be.rself. . :
Ny - eF haunt me, poison my domestic happi- “ Florence, my child, my darling!” she pas-
8d sooner or later change my love into $ sionately ejaculated, losing in that moment all
they Aye, Florence! bitter hatred. This ber habitual coldness of manner. ¢ Awake! you
".:ht is the barrier which rises between us, & ; have here, at least, one fond heart to repose on,
You Ie' ore jmpassable even than the solemn | Oh! my God! have mercy upon her, restore her
hooy 2de to the unfortunate friend of my boy- ¢ to myold age, and I will bless Thee for every
A:\::]’ “'l!en he came to me in his wretchedness, { other trial it may pleas‘e Thee to send”me. I
tup, o5 1OF the peace I could not give to his tor- { must be calm though, ’tis my only hope.” Con-
€art.  Reckless, despairing, he has left § cealing the letter in her bosom, she !o.udly rang
oy 0d frionds to seck in foreign lands, death { the bell, and in answer to the enquiries of . the
' Oblivion he so madly covets. He is your § servants who quickly crowded around her, briefly
%thivlcﬁm. Of the fate of The other I know said “ their young lady bad been attacked b‘.y'
hg, g May God help her! and send her, in § sudden illness, the consequence of over exert}on
t w°f’e iness and sorrow, some angel of mercy { and imprudent exposure to cold the preceding
Y mflsper Peace and consolation. Now, for { night” The family physician arrived imme-
be °'lt' “hen this is given to you, I will already { diately with the messenger who had been sent in
.00 ndon, and ere four days have passed { search of him. His gl:u.:ce beca'me very gl:ave. as 3
"hen ave left England, to return to it only 3 it rested on the unconscious p::»tlent, and dismiss-
of,  Jour memory, your very name, will be ing from the room the domestics, who we.re only ‘
they from my heart, for then, and only { in the way, he succeeded_, after great' difficulty, ;
‘tey, 30 T hopo to enjoy repgse and happi- { in restoring her to consciousness. Finally, she

’ *y("'-in had commenced this last address to §{ unclosed her eyes, and looked around with a con- |
g t“’dillg that it should bo cold and mea- fused, bewildered air. o %
"Gveaj\um‘ 10 passionate word, or regret, might “ Are you better now, my child?” tenderly j
bayy o2 agonized, tortured, feelings; but you § asked Miss Murray. . '

“‘lt,. *1 100 dear to me once, Florence, for  Better! have I been il?  Oh! yes, I feel ill,
hig ;:ery'socret struggle of my soul has { ill here,” and she pressed her hand with an ex.

pression of intense pain, to her forchead, By,

' ‘ your gaze, even as if I loved
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» 3unt,” and her look brightencd. * Did
cﬁ;].‘(’]dnoy send me a letter, a seuled letter, a!}d
i\wh- "0!. open it? Do you know what was in
‘min?'dld hfa say? and she fixed her eyes now
s o5 their deep earnestness, on Miss Mur-
The physician made a rapid sign to
which she instantly comprehended,

t .
ol e even the loss of her lover himself, and if at times

her restless thoughts pictured to her Percival <
Clinton, an isolated, hopeless exile, in a distant
land, Nina Aleyn dying of a broken heart, or St,
Albans reproaching and abjuring her for ever, it
was more often the fancied sneer of contempt,
" the outstretched finger of ridicule pointing de-

s

Y'S face,
] latt\;r'

“ 113 2 culm tone, rejoined: risively at her, which tortured her heart, A
Qpenin“:"m.\‘ dear Florence, I took the liberty of § erisis was now fast apprnaching..nnd the physi-
oo 't. He wrote to say he was going out § cian endeavoured to prepare Miss Murrayv for
w o for a few days.” whatever might happen, but that was a task al-

%
E
<
§
§
“Ing out of town, Oh! I am so glad—his é most beyond his power. It was not alone the
tq] “nce, his very name, oppresscs me. Do not { affection for the being she had loved and tended
Py :")’ Tore of him, aunt Mary. Strange! it { from infancy as her own child—it was r.mt the
fwme:”:; and she sank back on her couch, her g loneliness and isolation that a“'aited.her, if that-
¢ bey hl]f:)(]: of dreamy stupor ‘afgnin cloudin.g § dear n{xe should lze‘ taken oj\'uy, wh;chr;e;xdered.
" in sileiecd e)'es. The ph).stclan passed his i h'er gljl(’.f s0 despa‘mng., no, itwas a enrfu que.s
wi ¢ over the brow which throbbed so ¢ tion which had arisen in her heart during the still
i, Y beneath hig pressure ; then turning to ; watches of the night whilst listening to the inco-
§ herent ravings of the young and giddy girl, whose
H thoughts in sickness, alas! as in health, were all
§ of this earth. That question which had chilled
¢ the blood in her veins, and made her implore with
f: a cry of agony, that God would take her own
¢ life instead, was—* Is Florence fit to die #” and
¢ like a pursuing phantom, it haunted her night
g and day, banishing piety and resignation, render-
- “Taggie; i ¢ ing the dread of a‘pproa?hmg death still blttel:er. |
Ing lT’Pate del.mous fever of the most alarm- One mghf, whilst Miss Murray was secking ‘
o s‘é Ut we will know ere long.” some article in Flo'rence’s secretafy, lord St. A.l—
Wq gy 3uel proved his conjecture was correct, § bans' portrait, which was magnificently set in
the ru'(‘nce Was soon moaning and tossing in { diamonds, attracted her attention; she wistfally
Bopgy Hless insanity of disease. Five heavy, { raised it, and gazed for a long time on the gentle,
het,,e?s d_‘ysg Passed over, still she was hovering { faultless features. * Alas!” she murmured, as
they, 2 life ang death, and still her fevered { tears dimmed her sight; *it was an evil day for
Pertingns. € clung with wild, and life-wearing § Florence, that she ever met thee—yet, ever gentle
di‘k}y 5, to the ead events that had imme- { and faithful, thou wert not to blame.” A slight
By, Precedoq per prostration on a bed of sick- { movement on the part of the patient startled her; R
mtted hat suffering her restless ravings in- { she turned, and saw the eyes of the latter fixed
"%, °1 the heart of the gentle and devoted § dimly and dreamily on the portrait. Fearful for .

Reroy, ::: ¥, he gravely exclaimed: “’Tis  dan-
Tag, ¢, I fear, but she has youth, and a
n Y good constitution, on her side. We
¢ then despair. Pardon me, but does not
¢SS originate in mental suffering ?”

Mits M °¢s, indeed, doctor,” sorrowfully rejoined

——

it
Ber iy,

w, ‘n:;"_“." + “In sudden overwhelming sor-
dy bitter disappointment; but tell me, what
€ar for hery”

.

17
i
Sid, © watched ever so unwearingly ather §{ the consequences, Miss Murray hastily concealed : :
thay in € Period of her own youth, with all its { it, and bending over Florence, asked if she wished i
:? :"‘]!n ran ‘:9!§ms, had passed for ever, and the § for anything— ’
| raught h@(.l-m""y of reflection and riper years had “No! only tell dear Syd.ney, he may come to- )
sy T valye gy heir price, the hopes and { morrow. I am too much tired now to see him.” i
i .L“irt; Lulch agitate so restlessly the human Her eyes gradually closed, and she was soon
R ey, - her >yupathy and her pity for suffer- § buricd in & deep healing sleep. After some hours’

Ypegy & Bl

of 38 Warm as ever, and each frenzied ¢ beneficiul repose, sheawoke, and looking dreamily
4 e
Cr

Poor patient to her incensed lover, ¢ round the room, murmured— '«
\ . 'er tortured heart, found an ¢cho in “ Are you there, aunt Mary?” -
“lg oul. . Florence scemed tndowed with “Yes, darling; how.do you feel?”

of foresight, so clearly and “ Better! oh! much better! I have seen Syd-
iy e she picture in her imaginings the ncy since, and he smiled on me so gently n.nd
(1 ‘“ﬂd f’m that awaited her when the mock- kindly, so different to the dark stern glance with
r".hgd would learn her sad tale. Thatidea § which he has of late regarded me. It did me so
; iy thy, have stamped itself deeper on her § much good, but I cannot well remember now all
\Q’“M’- to ugonise her more than § he said, I will try and think of it that I may tell

o T e
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32:;: and again her eycs closed and she slept.
wag l:qﬂmt hour hr-x: convalescence, lh'r)u.'_;h slow,
Wardc:u{)ed, and .\hs's Murray's de\'(»tl.un was re-
Soun 1 y the certainty that her patient would
¢ Te<tored o life und health.
“o::uf;?\t wu;.q!s now ahout Nina Aleyn. A con-
N inn “?nch we will transcribe for our read-
(:r::d which p?\sscd bot.\\'oen Miss Murray and
which ,CC about “a fortnight .afmr the evening
“Ondm(md operated so bel.xcﬁcml a change in the
5503@)" of the lau(-x_', “'ll'] at orce put them in
our Ot.h on of (?\‘cr)'(llelg important ‘re]ating to
eoug, El‘ heroine, Iloren?e was lying on her
a hﬂ"si;r eyes closed, whilst her aunt, seated
¢ bocy, €, ‘scarcel ly dared to turn the leaves of
heayy “'.uh which she strove to cnliven the
l'ng {n‘l‘ ?}‘!n(:ss of he sick room, lest their rust-
l‘“ler rf ¢ disturb ‘the sleeper. Suddenly the
“ 1sed herself on her arm, and exclaimed:
o Ime,aunt Mary,howlong have I been ill?”
urr out three 'weeks, my child,” and Miss
hep iny fem]y'ad‘]ustvd her pillows to support
with Secr:g ‘upnght'posture, her heart l3eat..ing
tion of oy Jf)y, for it wns.a]most t.he first indica-
3 .nScxousness or interest in external ob-
;’::‘clch Florence had as yet given since the
« ement. of her illness,
« T Weeks,” she murmured.
.thOu(:w'f alde,ar aunt, tell me, I conjure you,
Come of) sehood or equivocation, what hs.ts
tate ord St. Albans? Do not fear to agi-
« v & ~you see I am calm, quite calm,”
i di‘s"s‘sy d.al‘ling Florence, you had better not
1 tog eak) ourself with such subjects. You are
“Ohy Fet.”
3 * 1O; suspense is worse than certainty,
thiy, g‘," *peak, [ anm prepared to hear all, every-

-

..

We . .
he . .ll, 0y child, as he mentioned in his letter,
p, ang g‘?"e abroad. St Albans’ castle is shut
Y, '8 town residence advertised for sule,

i Toung .

' dig "‘? Cliaton loft a few days before him, after
P n‘:ig ;::.&ll his property at a great sacrifice.”
{2 Hivg) elo ma?” ejaculated Florence, convul-
¢ Sip !H"‘_‘“x her hands, but articulating with
w y ‘IStinctnoss. .

“'eru“;s" for by, poer child!” said Miss Murray,
to hep ¢ ' head o hide the tears which gushed
i e Yes, w Feeling she could kuow neither
; Te Ned 1 | Piness in our strnngicr land, she has

av .. oF early home,”
%-ery’ did forgive me, did she axk to see

Imeq

“ \’ Ehe Wengp"
o,

¥

e"'nur]
1a

trng, D]
“

v

)

my chi :

our b:‘)]' ¢hild, and her Jast evening was spent

\ o tear, hbl«lo, though you were insensible to
s ; ;

Wiy . ¢ shed over your sufferings, or the

]
th

i
|
d
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; “And did she take it much to heart, aunt
! Mary? did afiliction overwhelin and prostrate her
S as it has done to me?”
;
{

Miss Murray was silent a moment, and then,
even at the rixk of adding to the depression of
her young cumpanion, she replied:

“Florence, Nina sorrowed as a christian; yet,
even despite her resignation and her patience, the
tale of suffering is as plainly stamped on her
face, as on yours. Yet, to me, she uttered no
complaint, no murmur, whatever; she only en-
_treated me to permit her to depart from a home
and a country which recent events have rendered
insupportable to her.  You ask if she grieved as
much as you have done. Well! the roof she re-
turned to, is poor, and inhospitable; the guardian
of her youth a cold and loveless woman, and
her husband a rude tyrant. Judge, then, if the re-
gret which has driven her to such an alt~rnative, is
deep or not. She accompanied the Honorable
Mrs. Morris, who was marricd a few wecks
since, on her bridal tour to Switzerland, less as a
companion, than a ward, for Mrs. Morris, who
has promised to deliver her up safely to her for-
mer guardian, the nstant they arrive, has assured
me, she will treat her with the affection and care
of asister. Youremember she took quite a fancy
to Nina during the couple of times she happened
to meet her here.” , :

*"Tis well for her,” whispered Florence; * she
is out of reach of my cruelty and unkindness.”

" After a moment she added, with a stmile, sad-
der in its sickly misery than the most passionate
lumentations, "

“ To-morruw was to have been my wedding
day. Ah! aunt Mary, will it not be a sad one?”

Miss Murray could not command her voice
sufficiently to reply, and Florence covered her
face with her hands; but the bright drops slowly
trickling through the white fingers, told that
pemory and sorrow were busy at her heart.
Suddenly she turned to Miss Murray, and in
quick gasping accents, sobbed: .

“ Take me away, aunt Mary, from here. Tuke
me abroad, any where; I eare not whither, so
that I may lay down my weary head, sheltered,
shielded, from public mockery and scorn. We
must go to-morrow, to-day, it will kill me to stop
lunger here—here, "mid scenes where every object
recalls to me all I have lost, all I have madly
thrown away. Oh! my heart is breaking!”

 Florence, my child, I implore you to be calm.
This agitation will bring on a relapse.  Yes, we
will go abroad, when you like; but you are teo
weak yet. Iwill preparceverything; nostrangers,
not even our most intimate friends, will be admit-
ted to see you on any account,and when you are
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o '8 enough to undertake the Jourrey, we will
s }"h“’"t‘\‘(‘r You wish,”
. ﬂ'.'“‘“(‘o. sumewhat ealmed, suffored her aunt
cur‘t’.!"Sl her head on her pillows, und draw the
s, when she soon sobbed herself to slecp.
CIAPTER XX.
up -
Al Rews of 1urd S§t. Albans’ sudden departure,
st ; . -
. 00 the eve of his marriage, and Florence’s
eroyg § ;
the ~°“S illness, had spread far and wide, and

- g, 2T, with ts usual quick-sightedness,
of yo 2tely divined the truth. The double flicht
k‘ha £

the o, AY(’}‘n,. and Percival (?]imon, involved
d“‘ubt “*' Cxp(.*nenced gossips in &n ocean of
many -;n ““‘Nl.(‘l}'. Many a cause was assigned,
the en B ophion hazarded, which left them in
ter, . S fur ag eyer from the truth. The mys-
lic.‘re‘::.'ﬂl\‘ing the fate of the latter personages,
e‘“]‘ati(:n“ as fﬂmost disregarded in the general
M Which the downfall of the feared and
My oo 8 Fitz-Hardinge excited. ‘Their Jjoy
day alleq only by their curiosity, and each

; Uiy el fregy purties of morning visitors

gi; . .
Teegjy 2 Miss Murray's saloons, The latter

“od a0, . L .
: ‘Wke‘ ther with her usual dignified politeness,
S Orence’s illness feclingly, but simply;

. “PPosed to their insatiable curiosity, the
soluau’“ ‘e veil of her calm lady-like reserve.
nd:;:“'l‘r, went so far as to ask «if it

true that the Earl of St, Albans had

; )Y . )
¢ o kno . ad, ang that, too, without the consent

f“‘luiﬁ edf;‘e of Miss Fitz-Hardinge?” To these
g ‘luit. Tiss Murray tranquilly replied ¢ that
it Migy € true his lordship had gone abroad,
Wity the ¢ 2 Hardinge was perfeetly aequainted
. The _Ctat the time,”

e&JSm“le seclusion “in  which Florence
& ey““";“luu? care with which Miss Murray
Ohty €TY topic which might awaken painful
L“&rde ' Und the vigilance with which she
om hep charge every jest or on dit of

F-r4
-
a.

T er Mentul as well as physical strength,
M}‘l:‘;‘“‘g but sr,r,rhing.\".’ur:‘!s and tones,
l‘:r,‘re' Was '] that very sensitive part of her
Kmlb}e shod(‘;ﬁ Lo recover in peace from the
i,m’d &onm‘mf‘ had yeceived, und youth, with a
[ e 0, did the rest. It was well
Iy the eroy, ]""’n('e that she mixed not gs before
epe ‘*‘fi halls of fashion, fot she would

1 Riig for every shaft, for every cruel

g ver, . :
%5%%“ ¥ day afjor the earl’s departure, g
r:le of p “MPounCnont, he work probably of

hi T . .
onggy, | PUtnerug enemics, appenred in g

L l"‘Jrning Paper, hinting “that (he
~.. . ‘

.
~,

tore > “‘ncvrning herself, tended greatly to -
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intended alliance between a noble lord and o
certain fair lady, famed as much for the keenness
of her wit as for the l)l':lll!y of her person, had
been broken ofy owing to the unbounded freedom
the latter had given to that dangerous weapon
her tongue,

“The unrelentlag lover, after disposing of Lis
town wansion, and making other arrangements
which seemed to indicate a protracted absence,
had gone abroad, leaving his whilome lady-love to
weep over the loss of a coronet and title, and
to learn, in neglect and solitude, in the mockery
of the many, the compassion of the few, that
there are cases in which woman best shews her
wisdom by suppressing her wit.”

Had the sensitive Florence, so nervously alive
to any thing in the shape of ridicule, but looked
on that paragraph, it would have almost killed
her; but peither it nor any other obnoxious paper
ever penetrated her apartment, guarded as it was
by Miss Murray's watchful solicitude,

About a week after their long conversation
concerning Nina, they sct out for Somerset, in
which picturesque county the estate Florence
inherited from her mother was situate. The step
was prudent, as well as suitable, for in the abso-
lute seclusion of Murray Lodge the repose and
peace her weary spirit sighed for, awaited her,
The day afier their departure, the closed shutters:
and placarded window of Miss Murray's fashion-
able mansion, in Belgrave Square, announced that
it was now vacant, and that the belle and beauty,
Florence Fitz-Hardinge *had,” to use the word
of a titled wit: * retired from public life,” -

After a wearisome and to her interminable
Journey, Florence at length arrived at her future

“home.  Everything had been prepared by the

fure-thought of Miss Murray, who had sent her
servants in advance, and when she wearily
ascended the wide dark stair-case 1o the room
destined for her use, she found everylhing
arranged with comfort and elegance, Rich
n)mple curtains adorned the tall narrow casements,
while pictures of taste and value were hung
around the walls, concealing in part the quaint
devices and rude carving of the oaken panacls.

“How do youlike your room, dear Florence?”
inquired Miss Murray, as she anxiously wutched
her nicee’s pale check and listless air,

“Very wuch, thanks, dear ‘aunt, for all your
kindness; but if you would leave me, I will try to
sleep as T feel fatigued. You need not send Fan-
chette; 1 do not require her,”

“Then, good night, my child, and do not rise
to-morrow at all. May your repose be long and
refreshing; ” and, nTchtiuna(ely kissing her pule
brow, she left the room. ’
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Y torturing memmies, my miscry, allow
P aspell that would blot the fearful,

Srer lru.nxinf_;
'She Tose,

Me? (),

1o Clp . .
‘e past, from life's page!”

nq fustened the iron clasp upon the door,

Approached the window.

S Sumly.
e]]

The view from it
¢ envugh. Dark masses of trees, black

s .
Gndand hollows, the frowning peaks of the

th ip Hills, so stern and forbidding beneath !

Wi]; strang'e heavy sky. Over head, the moon

Y hurrieq through piles of inky clouds, ever
]igh:non emerging, and casting a lurid spectral
. °“1l ‘.he dark earth beneath,

18 gloom, in unison with my own heart,”
:"::red Florence as she moodﬂ; gazed upon
e lﬂe before her. “ Yes, typical of my deeds
Y as 'houghts. Nina, Percival, where are ye,
S )e"u’ Sydney, my first, my only love!”

was silent a moment, her eyes still fixed
® black clouds obstructing the moon’s pas-
Which, momentarily, became more’ dense,
¥ formed an impenetrable veil shrouding

e ove
ar 1Y ray,

e,

til)

f“‘l{reuf;l::':’, darker still, s?mdovn'ng forth my ¢

w d:!e turned gloomily away, and approached the
for thee"P lfearth, in which a bright fire blazed,
for g me\'emng was damp and chilly. She stood
. ‘ment beside it, cast a quick enquiring
fro !‘l‘ound the room, and then drew a miniature
iveys Bosom. It was Lord St. Albans, With
feagy, ]g lips she surveyed it, dwelling on every
thyy "8 and lingeringly, for she had resolved
for Baze Sh?llld be her last.  She had drawn it
F‘)h]d; thseacnfme it, and to sacrifice with it, if she
Ingg "’e_membrance of the too dear being it
him! . ‘Sydney ? she faltered; “ how like
) Is dark eXpressive eyes, his sweet soft
bavey, ‘}'hnt I have lost, good God! what I
,"“’Ou] ;t' T must not dwell on the past though,
the premﬂdden me. 'Tis for the last time; ” and
\ uss’;d ® passionate kiss on-the portrait,
x elh fei.\rmg for her own firmness of pur-
“p e astily c:fst it into the' flames,
te o may perish,” she whispered, with pas-
th Berzy, as the minjature flashed out "mid
d, :15& <’~:Ch feature for a second fully re-
sy ml ' (-!0{1 sank bencath the fiery ashes.
s"dhoy ‘“) perish, all love andy remembrance of
St Albans,”
. f: Wish was fulfilled, and when Florence and
[ Jer 10\'0: met again, after long years of

Pary;
oq ali 0".» they met as perfect strangers, chang-

%

o, uec.- In heart and feeling. Such were the
ony 'N‘:‘l“*’s to Florence Fitz-ardinge, of her
- s folly, and uncurbed failings; mor

- s T

Aleyn never met on earth again, When time
an’l change had erased from his heart neaily
every painful remembiance, he visited England;
but the country of his birth was distasteful to
him, and he left it again to live and'die in some
sunnier land. "No sworn and holy hermit ever
kept with truer faith, his vow to turn from wo-
man’s smile, than Clinton did. In vain the grace-
ful daughters of Spain and merry France turned
their fascinating glances upon the handsome, but

cold hearted, young Englishman; in vain his

English friends wrote letter upon letter, entreat-
ing him to return and dwell among them, vaunt.
ing the sweetness of character, the artlessness of
some Miss Ponsonby or Howard, friends of his
early youth, or extolling the talents and beauty of
some lady Mary or lady Adelaide. Such pas-
sages only called forth a contemptuous smile, or
impatient ejaculation, and turned him with double
eagerness to the manly sports that now formed
the all engrossing pleasure of ‘his existence.

Nina returned with a sorrowing heart to her
early home; but the well remembered haunts of
ber childhood brought no smile to her pale lips,
and the bright pageant of her London life, which
bad flashed like a dream athwart her monotonous
lot, had left & dark shadow behind, which no
change of scene, or subsequent event, could obli-
terate.

Thus ends the first part of Florence's history.
Those who feel a farther interest in her fate, who
have traced with us the sad results of her allow-
ing one darling passion, however excusable, to
obtain a mastery over her, will find in the second
part of her career, her character more fully deve-
loped; they will learn, too, if the bitter lesson she
bad received, impressed her with the necessity of
stifling the serpent she had cherished in her
heart, or, if her folly, like that of many others,
lasted, alas! even unto the end.

(To be continued.)

WHAT IS A SIGH?

What is a sigh?>—A sunny thought
Of childliood, clouded by a care;
A hope to disappointment wrought;

A lover's wish; a sinner’s prayer;
Man's heritage; an inward flight,

Trolong'd beyond the spirit's power;
A breath which bears the soul to light,
When sadly closes life’s dark hour!

[ ]
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CIIAPTER 1.

Aoy -

]aMoxG the powerful
& g’ the

ch"'ﬂlry

de, s of

chiefiains of bonny Seat-
happy olden days--those, days of
and valor, when heroic bravery, and

.’mmorta!ized in their country’s annals,
'l ns‘élmore‘ notcjd .than Robert McDon:ﬂd,
% daﬂ:nelvm; bis life had been ane of honor,

' cloud cbscured his name, and glory
ia‘;?:“'ﬂed a garland for his brow., more
y‘”\th N an his lordly coronct. In his early
b“hner € hud spent several Years benezth the
h,,no . ross in castern lands; there had
hid Smed iy a5 her favourite, and there
hiy A ¢ Worp 4 noble wreath of fame; and since

™ to the land of his nativity, no hand

of the ¢
el

hag 3

)
c%nt};v&r:l mO!‘e. valiant in the service of his
resid('x;ce a0 his own,  Glemelvia castle, the
del;ghlfu] of the earl, was situated in the most
o 'estwr-mﬂ of Ayrshire; about half o mile to
o “rd, the blue waves of the Frith of
LTI, :}“ced nerrily in the sunbeams, or, lashed
oy Y the rushing tempest, broke rudely
to . shore. e extensive prounds pertaining
L uea‘stle, stretched far away to the north-
b‘!nk; 0‘?11 they were terminated by the verdant
“ard, at “‘he gf-nﬂe Ayr; while to the south-
: .D%n, “;l:me distance from the eastle walls, the
iy h“ste e bormy Doon,” rushed onward, as if
b')nr; v 0 Mmingle its waters with the neigh-
: b“un :d("«‘@an. Tar to the cast, the prospect was
“hije » Y the dark summits of the Lowther hills,
r”nes. .,b-nh“'z‘rd» at the distanee of a few short
A 1 :stlinm'] fhe proud spires of the town of
Q%et o “ed Within g few short years, to be-
the Ur::]ezlre of ETcat events, performed in

0, e eagyy 22¥s of Wallace and of Bruce,
. ":ad.,' urs Nself, a noble edifice, which had
‘%d . Fing the lapse of two centuries, with-
:"“'er, w""ﬂzr-’s of time withoutlyiclding to jts
KLY a8 buile after the fashion of those
defence in the petty wars,

eg
<

whic}li 5erve a5 g

Cap,s .

l;f‘ned °n°:ner times, were almost constantly
i %‘ekan , étWeen the Lborder countrics, TIts
o g m Eh wall, which seemed to bid defiance

Power

) ful assailant, was surrounded
‘—"'% N

gallant daring, were the passport to a !
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by a deep moat, nearly filled with water; and
aceess to the castle could only be obtained by
means of a heavy drawbridge.

But although so formiduble in the time of war,
it was nevertheless a delightful abode in the
time of peace. A large and well kept garden,
where flourished rich and fragrant flowers, as

well as a great variety af plants and shrubs, was -

enclosed within the walls. Shaded walks screcned
from the rays of the summer sun, and winter's
chilling biast, with delightful arbors, twined with
roses and columbine, added beauteous features to
the rural scene. The well cultivated grounds of
Glenelvin amply repaid the labourers’ toil, and
all were kept in the most perfect order, which at
that early day was a rare occurrence. Verdant
folinge decked the lofty and noble trees which
had prouily braved the storms of ages. Bright
was the vestment of the gentle hills, where the
flocks of the peasantry grazed in peace, and

gathered a rich feast from the fresh herbage,

All around felt the radiant influence of the good
Earl’s arrangements, and all his dependants were
blessed and happy. Within the castle mirth and
hospitality reigned triumphant, and the earl,
though time, in its onward flight, had left upon
kim traces of its power, was ever ready to join

the merry dance, or, recalling the adventures of .

his youth, recount the achievements which had
entwined the laurel wreath around his noble
brow. ’

The countess was a lady, possessed of more
than ordinary loveliness ; and indeed, none
throughout old Seotia’s realm could vie with her,

save Fmergard, the beautiful queen of Alexander .

the Third, the monarch of the land. And many
who gazed upon her, darcd to think, that had
the crown rested on her brow, the countess of
Glenelvin would have been the fairest lady of
the age,

Six goodly sons, and one fair daughbter, had
once comnposed the houschold circle; but two of
the furmer were now fighting the battles of the
cross, beneath the banner of Robert Bruce, the
heir presumptive to Scotland’s throne, on the
pluins of Palestine, Three had fallen in the
border skirmishes, and one only, a youth whe
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and ROt yet attained to his nineteenth_ birthday, !
Sixte © young Isabella, & true Scotch beauty of

By “e,)'curs. now cheered the paternal home.
mnfm(\“‘"m'tml trains of Bruce and his royal
t "ate, Edward of FEngland, were beginning
x‘:)’ Tf the Crusader's life, and some, from
IOly meéetencos, bad already evacuated the
heﬂl‘ts \q, und .thc fond parents, with joyous
gallau; :mv unticipated the return of their
- S0ns. Nor were they coming alone;

Ty :r“s de Lindendorf, the onl y son of a power-
).o‘nhfu{“;n.buron, and .Frnucis d’Auvergue, a
_Knight, sole heir to the duke of Avig-

Wey
"ul‘i(,l

ay . .
N Ing contracted a strong friendship for

hon, ?:ﬁi;]l.bruthers, had proposed that on their
wi Journey, the four should spend a
ith Gustavus at Lindendorf in the south

’ g,y .
Visig Wany, and then proceeding to France,

tingg Castle of Avignon, and from thence con-
ESS::", Foute to Scotland, where, the brothers
P]easant od them, that a Jjovous welcome and
of Glen, ]se‘as.m awaited them at the bonny halls
. N de vin,
y(‘uthfu w.e Say what were the feelings of the
Yarq ,a“arno“s, as they pursued their home-
%n the aiy’ a“fi hastening onward, borne lightly
1 &mi;y Wing of funcy, they once more revel--
ehildho‘)d, the scenes sacred to memory, and
“‘éi, Viel '_ dear delights? Six years, with all
they :lss"“dES, had rolled away. The parents
Vet o, left in the full vigour of middle life
h“d le b\’.e Tging to hoary age; the sisters each
e gy 80 blooming, happy children, had
h“d wm'unp"“ed into early womanhood; time
Srelq, BE t mar}y changes in each domestic
:‘ he rts ;'f“ feeling of peculiar sadoess thrilled
% thee the brothers, as they remembered,

€ Of H
IQ];e arems‘fhthexr own number no longer cheered
N { ouse] earts, or gave life to the enjoyments

Pace .gai(’ ‘Olq hearth, and they Jonged to em-

r?hﬁt % 10 the Pparents who must now doubly

€Ir absehoe,

CUAPTER 1L
g“om trifles light as air,

" Ome strife and bitterness.

ey, . —_ .
:’“‘llhf A:Lk Indeed was the reception of the
“Xious P arriors at Lindendorf, {Fondly did the
b .stayus’a:]f“‘,s clasp to their hearts the young
f::' to tbeire Pride of their ancient home, the
) feri, estutes' and name; the guardian
o h‘*“’i[{, ‘.‘f tll‘elr honors. And the fair
“de.ep WMot hattimid awe, mingled with a look
u ior, o 'on, did she approach the mail-clad
Q W her youpg memory cherished only
M*WMM,.
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a3 u graceful youth, and as she returned the kind,
although not quite so affectionate pressure of his

hand, full weeping, the tears of varied emotions,

into the arms of her only brother,

*This is too childish, Josepha,” he said rather
impatientiy, as he led her to a seat.  * Qur war-
rior guests will think bLut lightly of such mani-
fest weakness; I had hoped to find that time had
given to you more firmness of mind, than to yield
to every trifle.”

Wounded effection struggled with pride in the
heart of the lady Josepha; but she regained
calmness, sufficient to give a smile of welcome to
her brother’s friends. She was a lovely girl;
meek and gentle, but with a kind and affectionate
heart,

* Well, by our blessed lady!” remarked Robert
McDonald, the eldest of the brothers, *if my
own little sister, whom I left 3 mere child of ten
years, has grown such a beauty as the lady Jose-
pha de Lindendorf, I much fear she will not be
long in taking by storm the hearts of our two
gallant friends! What say you, my lord Gus-
tavus? resign to me the lovely Josepha, and I
pledge a soldier’s honor, that if so it please yon,
the hand of Isabella McDonald shall be yours,”

“ Nay, nay, my lord Robert, that were un-
Jjust,” cried the merry Francis of Avignon. “If
such compact were rztified, wherewith would my
lord Malcolm reward me for my own sweet sis-
ter, Antoinette d’Auvergne? I have determined
that he shall be my-brother; Antoinette shall be
his bride; and by a promise he some time since
made me, the hand of the lady Isabella is already
mine.”

“ But you forget that I am the elder brother,
and conseqnently my right to dispose of my sis-
ter supersedes his.” .

“But if you are the elder brother, ho is the
more valiant knight; and superior prowess more
thancounterbalances the rights of promogeniture!
What say you lord Malcolm, is it not s0?”

“Yes,” replied Malcolm; “you know we
were ever in the foremost ranks on the field of
battle, while our two friends were often found in
the rear divisions; thus, as the nobler knights, we
claim the fuirest prizes. Already am 1 half in
love with Antoinette d’Auvergne; let Gustavus
look to himself—Isabella shall be thine!”

A dark frown had gathered on the brow of
Robert, while anger lit dp the cye of Gustavus;
but each emotion was suppressed, and they entered
warmly into a dispute respecting the fair Scottish
maid. The pretentions of Gustavus being sup-
ported by Robert, while Malcolm became the
champion of Francis. ‘
Thus days passed on, and

what was at the first
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l)u‘
N ‘bj(‘*f, grew at length to be a subject of
}\Q,Self .“. dte. The Lady Josepha had entwined
Ssion ;})Utmd t.ho heart of Robert, and as his
he lw;" the sister increascd, his partiality for
1t ¢ "" &rew in propartion, until the most
é Dinoss' “_oi""‘ of his soul, next to his own hap-
vy U8 teo see his sister the bride of Gu-ta-
tey ml“df‘ndurf. And Gustavus, of auardent
dictio ment, and a will that brooked no contra-
{ “hop | ag determined to win the Scottish maid,
Terar ‘:s .‘"J.I. lie had never seen; and he already
10r]). e “"“h the jealous eye of ri\'nlry,'lhe
‘cheri’:;h’ “l’.lum for long years he had loved
1 L Shed friend,
o0 ‘; laleolm had leng since learned, that of
lou o.m hehad lovedalmost wi th a brother’s
ng o :?“‘5 Possessed fur more of real worth,
'sely considered that if his sister were
%0t vepo e the bride of either, which seemed
Rake, (},y unllk"l.": he would wish for her own
thojpg b Francis right be the object of her
“hole a: nd Franeis, although he thought the
g g J“f'- still, often introduced the subject,
% Ly "ined his oup pretentions to the hand
:::i‘. fr:, Werely for the pastime which he
N },‘30“: the d)s.cuSSXOf'l', until \\‘l.aore all had
teu. fe(‘lino an, their sentiments, their thoughts,
%, e r:: all ‘!he same, arose two adverse par-
diAnd ‘husai:"fimg the ot}fcr wi.lh distrust.
.:““si‘-‘ns, “_l:f'-from tl’:lﬂes light as air, come
i,,d“i‘i‘!laxe . ich result in broken confidence,
N Ry, Tlendship, while hearts which beat
O op, > 7€ Severed and thrown far asunder,
. u'*:b' ton:dthe ambition of the monarch, who
i“ i g the d new territories to his own, by
i;fa_ithf su‘;ghfs of others, laid thousand.s of
lolg-mck obed; Jects, whose ‘lo_ynl' lxe,arts lh-rﬂled
rmle’,' Rory snc? to t.he sovereign’s call, in the
h“m; involv:dm.‘ e, dried up.the resources of the
.‘:d "‘iseries n debt_ their subjects, and en-
’isgy ¥ith 5 ) upon t}.xexr people, not to be done
! g .rr"'feit ‘ong anxious years, even if they do
z zh.n"'“la to :u,. Sovercignty, and reduce their do-
; lh:‘ti al] bﬁcau:(lne Of: subordinate previnces; and
r i s, their ambition rested not with
. Oiniong,
g, often aris

fFF

e~

i

Equally, though less ex-
oy ose ¢ from :light diffirences
]‘eql o fiiq “ho once were firmly bound by
Ddship, O has the assassin’s steel

. “8rt of him once loved as a bro-
20ged frow the well Idved friend to

Wi U 5] d.e."’y-

i i

'n;::l no Sha:s of the crass had left Palestine
ta} 'Qg&rss of partiality resting on their

+ Mgy * oW they found two adv

i, “Or Y lound two adverse
Roog o thoug, the debates were carried on

® and scemed but an empty jest to

THE CHIEFTAIN'S DAUGIITER.

3

<
<
<
<

B R e SN AU
Muleolm and Francis, still they loved argument,
and lost no opportunity of proveking a dispute,
But the time allotted for their stay at Lindendorf
at length expired, and they prepared to continge
their journey to Avignon, where the parents of
Fruancis were anxiously awaiting the arrival of

¢ their son, and his sisters were impatiently count-

AR SN AR A A A A AR AAAAA

ing the moments of his delay; and bidding fare-
well to the proud castle of Lindendorf, and its
hospitalities, they procecded to the Gallic home
of Francis d"Auvergne. The dearest hopes of
Lord Robert M‘Donald were realized, for he
was now the accepted lover of the lady Josepha
de Lindendorf; and although the parting mo-
ment brought its regrets, the thought that ere
long that fuir young girl would be his own sweet
bride, banished care from his heart; and although
naturally reserved and thoughtful, anticipation
of the happiness-which awaited him in his union
with one so well beloved, raised his spirits far
above their usual tone, and before they reached
Avignon he was the life of that little band, even
gayer than the lively Francis, whose thoughts
were absorbed in the memories of that home he
was so soon to visit, afler his long weary ab-
sence,

CHAPTER III. .
'Tis nature’s tribute; richer far,
Than costly pear], or diamond rare.

ScPERBLY decorated were the noble saloons of
one of Gallia’s ducal palaces; merrily pealed the
bells from the lofty turrets, and all was gaiety
and joy. The happy peasantry of the surround-
ing country had forsaken their homes; old men
whose hoary locks waved lightly in the gentle
winds; stout yeomen, in all the vigor of middle
life; youths in all the strength of carly man-
hood; together with aged matrons, and portly
dames; while the village maidens, radiant of
bealth gnd loveliness, clad in their neat white

garments,  with no ornaments save their waving |

ringlets, and the rosebuds their own hands had
cultivated, each bearing a ncat backet filled with
the rarest flowers, were there; while a merry
group of childven who on this glad day were set
frec from all restraint, were enjoying their noisy
gambols in a neighbouring field. Why all this
assemblage of bhappy smiling faces, and glad
hearts? Reader, the noble Francis of Avignon,
the flower of Gallia’s youthful sons, would on
this day gladden again his childhood's home, and
every thought of him was linked with a kind
remembrance. The old had not forgotten the
bright-cyed boy whase timely intercession had
oft rcstored the offender to the favor of the
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THE CHIEFTAIN'S DAUGHT
’ ""hOS_C‘ generosity had oft relieved the |
and whose young name was never spoken,

ed with the blessings of the poor. The

r
h
eir

)

ished the memory of their companion,

far above them in rank, had oft
homely sports, and infused into

manner much of the gruceful elegrance
ad1 The love of all who once had known
a ong been his; and all looked up to him
Uture guardian of their welfare, when the

ne Oronet should rest upon his brow,
bl,, SFOUp,

one lovely group, of that assem-

e
the lo'vZe h_a"e left unnoticed. There too were
Ay, J Sisters of Francis, plain and simply

» and searcely 1o be distinguished from
| ant oirls gathered near them. Many a

w
a4, '35 bestowed on the gay Antoinette
Vergne

wha although not quite a beauty,

_Prominently the power to please.

the

th

® ooy

Wi, ild belfold her, and leave the tribute of

"By, Zn S0 Justly hers, unpaid.

Wwig th :’ as she stood, the sweetest flower
throng of rural loveliness, emotion

eg In the freshness of seventeen summers
T, ks that rivalled the rosebud’s tints, jetty

'y and
forth

laughing black eyes, from which
€ noble feelings of the soul within,

‘Toses of her cheek, and although

4rop fell from ber eyes, their lustre

Med,

y the moisture, sacred to affection,

8athered in them. On one side stood a

er

I i 1 HEEN Years, pale as the drooping lily,

-°T other hand she restrained the mani-

the ! age,
Ng|

the fu ble F,

g"e‘ er

d hi

Yharg, " 2 low ton
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€, on somne subject of much
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eeting full of fund confiding love,
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his heart swell with the dark emotion of envy,
No such manifestations of welcome from a train
of happy peasantry, had hailed his return, for all
remembered that his voice seldom addressed
them in notes of kindness.  To them he was the
haughty youth, who gave promise of becoming
the oppressive lord. Not so had the fair Josepha
gone out to welcome him; for in thiir young
intercourse he had been the tyrant, rather than
the brother, and much he gricved that his
friends should note the difference; and from that
moment he ceased to regard Francis with his
former friendship. s

While only acquainted with him as a com-
panion of the battle-field, while he knew him
only as the valiant warrior, he found nought to
excite feclings of dislike; for, equally brave, with
the most courageous vetcran, with less of that

compassion for the vanquished, which constitutes -

the soldier’s brightest characteristic, he had
gathered profusely of the laurel wreath. ’Tis
true he often wished the form of the young son
of France were less graceful, that his dark Jocks
were less glossy, and that his black eyes shone
with a less sparkling light; but vain of his own
person he had hitherto thought but little of this.
But now, when” he witnessed - the joy of the
peasantry at his return, and knew it was not the
warrior’s trivinph, but the tribate of huppy hearts
paid to a deserving object, the last spark of his
once warm friendship was utterly extinguisbed.
Nothing could exceed the hospitality of Avig.
non. The duke, the duchess, Francis d’Auvergne,
and his sisters, secemed to vie with each other
in their attention to their guests, and nothing
was omitted which could enhance their pleasure,
But although each fresh instance: of kindness
excited the envy of Gustavus, yet he disguised
his growing dislike, and all scemed as in former

days, before jealousy had aroused the vindictive -

feelings of his soul. And thus the time allotted
to their visit went on, like one bright joyous day,
and when it was done, they bade farewell to
Avignon and its hospitable inmates, and pro-
ceeded on their journey. ‘

CNAPTER 1V,

Well Scotia may thy children love

Thy howe, all fairer haunts abore,

‘Where tamer beauties smile,
Thne last rays of the summer sun tinged the blue
summits of the distant mountains, as the young
crusaders ascended the eminence on which stood
the castle of Glenelvin. Allnature seemed hushed
in silence, suve the gentle warbling of the wild
bivd’s evening song, and the murmured cadence

.
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the love of the fair Scottish girl was given to his
furmer friend.  In vain did Robert interpose in
favor of Gustavas; Maleolm was cqually the
fricnd of EFrancis, and his lively manner and
merry heart, had won more largely of his sister’s
love, than the serious reserve of Robert could
pus;ib‘y (]0.

The lovely girl, still but a child, shrank in-
stinetively from the proffered love of Gustavus,
as if the purity of her heart feared to come in
contact with passions dark as his, and in a mo-
ment of disappointed rage, he swore she should
never be his rival’s brile. The purents of Isa-
bella had refused to influence their daughter’s
choice, as the pretentions of the suitofy_were
equal, and the rank of each such as would reflect
honor on the alliance. But they rejoiced that
Francis was the chosen one, for they believed him
worthy of their child—while the dark passious
of Gustavus, often but slightly concealed, would
have made them tremble for the happiness of one
so gentle, had he succeeded in gaining her affec-
tion. But now events occurred, which served to
elevate Francis high in the favor of the earl,
while the decp regard of Robert for Gustavus
was almost shaken.

Success having attended the vietorious arms
of Haquin, fifih king of Norway, in his many
wars on the Contineunt, and wishing to add
new laurels to Lis already brilliant wreath of
fame, he with an army of twenty thousand men,
made a descent on the western isles; and so
rapid were his movements, that ere the king of
Scotland could concentrate his furces, and get in
readiness to opppse him, the islands of Bute and
Arran had yielded to his sway, and he was pre-
paring to invade old Albion’s shores. ,

Among the nobles dearest to the monarch’s
heart, Glenclvin’s earl held a' prominent place,
and in the first moment of danger, o trusty mes-
sanger was despatched, to summon him with all
the aid he could command, to meet Alexapnder,
and join in resisting the common foe. The loyal
heart of the warlike ear] nceded not a second
sumwinons, while the lords Robert and Malcolm
rejoiced that they had arrived in time to wield
tlicir swords in the service of their countiy, and
Francis, at the first mention of the threatened
invasion, declured his intention toassist his friends

in repelling the enemy,

* And you, Gustavus, may we not rely on
your assistance?” asked Robert, who wished his
favarite to improve this chance to distinguish
Limsclf in the favor of the earl. |

“XNo,” he replied; 1 cannot be thought to
have sufficient interest in the affeirs of the
Scottish king to endanger my life in his cause;
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CHAPTER V.
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e lized in Scotland’s annals, that the proud,
€'t victorious Norwegian, drew up his

Werf,
}\of the ll;:la'my on the field of Largs, in the sight

e band of bardy Scotchmen there con-
l‘° Oppose him. For many years those

the impeiov‘.‘ers of Haquin had been led by Norse,
Where he U0us Jeader of Norway’s wirriors, and
ith a0 none had ever hesitated to follow.
firgy bis OUs awe Alexander the Third surveyed
well gy, :fv“ Pusition which had been chosen
Ay, of 8(')581)\ where his small, but determined
hig oye 00 men were posted, and then fixed
th o‘:’“ the legions of Haquin, which more
Qonﬁden: led his own. There in all the proud
W ¢ eir g ® of superior strength had they fixed
B ibly r;n‘:e:“‘tllit the comi‘ng day, which might
" Norwen: old Caledonia an appendgge to
Avare of e‘sf“"l crown. Alexander was well
- 18 weakness; the peace which the
% ‘:(;ld for some “time past enjoyed, had
Stagg enly interrupted, that he was in no
f the ch_me?f & victorious hostile power; many
Y **ftain whom he had summoned to his
ons ot arrived, or had disregarded the

{ Pl&in' s; 2ud as his eye rested on the verdant
leap Mo} % 10 be stained by the purple gore, a

ﬁ'egated
eree fo)

Qeap o 0Ver his manly cheek, and a deep sigh
Vie,, c;{)m bis heart, for bitterly did the con-
few " ;:m 10 the munarch’s heart, that in a
the . ours the fute of his kingdom might be
. l‘fpp). u ,“l fate of 5 conquered nation, and his
Mighe, no"ec“ bondwmen to the usurper. That
;“‘]er; “‘:Oﬁ‘ "f’POSe visited the couch of Alex-
ro"‘. his _€Oming contest had banished sleep
thy, a  Pillow, ang oft as the weary hours of
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thought becar::e insupportable, and again spring-
ing from his bed, he would seck in physical exer-
tion a relief from care.

The morning dawned, and with its first faint
ray Alexander l¢ft his tent, and walked forth be-
neath the arcadian arch of heaven ; the large
stars were still glittering in their silvery lustre,
and the pale line of light which marked the ris-
ing dawn, together with the balmy breath of the
early morn, shed a hallowed influence over the
monarch’s heart. IHope, which had nearly ex-
pired, now revived, and fervently did the soul of
Alexander ascend in prayer to Heaven. The
camp of Haquin was in commotion, and his
numerous followers seemed in earnest prepara-
tion to go forth to meet their opponents. Alex-
ander turned to survey again his means of resist-
ing that torrent of foreign power, fast hastening
to his destruction, and disposed of his men in
order of battle. All was cheerful, willing, obe-
dience, for each felt that the fute of the sovereign
involved his own.

Upon a gentle eminence, covered with shrubs,
were placed the small band of archers, a firm
determined few, who with bent bows and throb-
ing hearts, awaited the attack of the Norwegians,
Below were stationed the main body of the forces,
formed in a compact body, ready tu receive the
first shock of the enemy’s attack; and here, with
the cool firmness of determined hervism, did
Alexander await the approach of Haquin, know-
ing that on the contest the temporary fate of his
kingdom depended, for should Haquin drive the
Scots from their position, and establish himself in
the country, his power was too great soon to yield
to the efforts of the Scots to dislodge him, and
all Scotland might soon be overrun by his victo- .
rious legions,

By the'side of the monarch stood the valiant
ear] of Mars, then in the pride of vigorous man-
hood, he, who in a good old age, in the days of
Wallace, fell nobly in his country’s defence, with
fame’s proud wreath encircling his venerable
brow. Here too were many gallant chicftains of
the Jand, leading on their followers, and endeav-
ouring to infuse into their hearts, the hope which
animated not their own,  But one whose place
should have been amid that noble band was ab-
sent; for Glenelvin’s earl, with his noble train of
valiant followers, had not yet arrived, and deeply
the sovereign felt the absence of one he loved so
well.

But now the warlike train of Haquin is ad-
vancing, led by his impetuous chief, the haughty,
aud invincible Norse, and every heart in the
Scottish phalanx beat with quick emotion. Every
sabre started from its scabbard, as if to be in
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sx-m.‘; s t(z strike the foe; but no cenfusion, no ¢ Land,” the Norwegian general, the valiant and
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: lordly Norse, fell, piereed with many wounds, and
ation, to check the courss of the con- ° was with the utwost difficulty borne from the
q“c‘“":, or perish on the field of Largs,
¥ Urous was the onset of the Norwegians, and
ﬂ“}';\i\‘f;h.o Tesistance of the Scuts, Though many
ure the weapons of the foeman, the litle
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field of carnage, 1lis fall spread consternation
through the Norwegian runks, ‘The Scots pur-
sued the advantage thus gained, and in a mad.
dened fury, Haquin saw his hitherto invincible
warrjors turn to fly,

In vain he placed himself at their head, and .
waved his royal standard high in the air; in vain
he called upon them to return to the attack, and
revenge the fall of their well loved Jeader; in .
vain he admonished them by their former vic-
teries, by their loyalty to their sovereign, by
their love for their country, and by every con-
Winged (he : sideration don.r to the patriot’s heart, to return to

e-forco‘e;ustrumentof death. put, although the cont?st; it would not do! The m:.m. to
mi“alionb Of Alexander fought mlh‘ the deter- \vlms'e voice they had for twenty years yielded
Stake o men who fee] th:}t their all is at obedmnc?, whose hand bad leq them to the
nuﬁﬂ;ﬂiﬂ;the rf:otm'rch saw with pain his own hloot'l-stumed ﬁel.d. no longer wielded the cou-
orce 0; udst 'dummsh, \\'h‘l]e the far superior { quering sw(')rd; in the morarch, to whom as
Same o; aguin, (:nfll?]ed him to attack at the faithfu.l subjects they were truly devoted, they
“"'ﬁble‘?eh fﬂcll' division of the Secots. Fierce, { recognized not the leader whom they had long
Onary “? obstinate, was the contest. On, and g since learned to love and ob(*)", and thus exp?s- 1

s o 8tillenshed the .\'or\v(;gians,bearingdown ; tulation and entreaties were alike in vain. The
“.er“"‘r;ﬁ:\tl'q;e 'ix.nl.vetuosit'\' on the opposing ¢ victory \f’ns complfete. and the retreating {ugi(if'es
r"Sisxe’d ‘hﬁa'e diminished numbers now but faintly $ fled in wild conf'usxon.. They succeeded in gain-
'~t~n150n of c;r‘ Cepponents; when suddem]y the at- ing' the coast by ‘::mons routes, from whence '
Reny in <diexander was czlled to a new move- their vessels transported therfn to ‘the Orkneys;
gian camx‘e‘ranks of the enemy, The~Norwe- ¢ but here the .“'eakness of their leader compelled
nd fgrme(;-). we,:e draw.n off from the contest, § them to remam,. and ere many days had pass.ed,
iy In a line, which the next moment was § the h_and of disease was laid on l.he wn.rhke
]"dge ‘}:,er:o;lrnd, toh a.ttack .the archers, and dijs- Haq.ufn. Mental excnte_ment, nnd. dxsappom?ed
2 Tomeny otx;:ctc;;;tntwn .on .the emmen.ce, ambmo.n, bfought on him a fatalrlll'nea.s, foch
and was issued, which 5 ended in his death. The mighty warrior died,

and with him were buried those vast ambitions

o ained firm and unmoved, with drawn
Ex‘i,'lo:; tr!eud_v fo rcc'eive the .f'uriuus charge; and
they ‘],,,:e encmy with new vigor rushed on them,
Elérmin. rf:}et the shock with more undaunted
| "ushw‘o J;lun. .The archers, undef cos'far of the
EXeculiOO(: which covered the hill, did .nmch
any morn xln the compact T:xnks of the assal'lants,
of i, ne than cne advaueing column was thinned
umbers by the unseen bands, which
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::0:}170)- “_‘er!«“in fearful strife, projects, which but for his defeat on tl.me field of
Ten, to‘“ff:\\'tigxan infantry paused for one mo- Largs, might have rendered Non.vay, instead of
the Seot ; r;;:s the c'ontest, and in that moment } a nominal appendage to the Sw?dlsb crown, one
Peceive at‘!led their enfeebled forces: in order § of the most powerful realms of Northern Europe,
"iclm»y Seem‘f.;m. ‘:"hen fn the very time when ) (To be continued.)
aquin, d- setting its seal on the banner of R . -
S%tchn;an? Ih’)PC had. nearly fled from every
: tb&ear] of S lf'ar!., a \n!d.shout rent the air, and
£ song, gy ’r:r.;v-h:n,sust.n:ned by Listhree gallang $ THE TOREST CHILD.
J SUmer,yg o nolS Of Avignon, and fullowed by s § ' .
¢ the, . trein cf hardy waen, rushed through ¢ A¥! deck thy brow with the wildwood flowers,

ot Posu,g ranks, and gained the side of the And garland thy ruven bair | .
is : M ) .
edi ., Monarch, The legions of Haquin paus- Lighter beats no Leart *mid the white man's bowers,

I dismay . Tho' the faces seem more fuir,
Tany ma)’_“s the joyous ehouts of the Scots g
; € Ririn peuls o welcome, and in that { And many & maiden, with Jewels deck’d,

o . . .
fier, Portang moment, the followers of Glenclvin Might sigh for thy freedom wild,
v _‘9])’ charged ¢ their ool ) Where no pushing forth of the heart js check'd,
aliang Norwea; IF cvlumns, and many a Nor joy of the Forest Child|
Again €31an was numbered with the dead,
°°n’¢. ey ru”ic:)‘ and de(’per grew the fata] Thou art free as the bounding fawn, to roam,
st; crisis which secmed about Or gaze in the sunny stream—

t i but gy ),
¢ 0 gy the sub; € X . . But come not near the white man’s home, $
. K\» Ubjugation of *Old Culedonia’s ¢ Lest Le waken thy guilcless dream, }
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ON THE DOCTRINE OF SOCIAL UNITY.

No. L.
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BY THE REY, A. H. BURWELL.

A -

c .
Phili::, Object nimed at in the Essay on the § of beasts, and of creeping things and' of ﬁshe.s."
g i &a{ of Human DPerfection and Happiness, { We should aim to ]ock. upon the infenc:r creation
s vis g on ‘h.e Ultimate Destination of the | in the right of Revelation; so that while we are
N b"“’een ’ © exhibition of the entire agreement { dealing in natural history, and naturs] philoso;
\Re“e alio;‘e Buok of Nature aud the Book of phy, we might be something more than mere
in (he . The reasonablencss of this may be § naturalists and philosephers; an.d be lod to sce
Ay, o fact that they are both from the same § that every department of what is called human
. le, “hdee “‘fﬂt created all things, made man § learning, is also a department in ('!iviniz.t', though
8 they o T Himself, the ruler of all things. It*{ it be an inferior department. The writer fully
"&_ln, touc;e-t that He should reveal His will to § believes that God employed Newton, specially to
hiy d“l\"t ‘ni& first, man’s duty to him; secondly, § unfold the Jaws of the material universe. Why .
8 rule, bis felloy men; and thirdly, his duty, { should we not study the Workman in his works? »
Fq pr""e.r the iaferior creation. The theory § But how can we do this as Christians, unless we
Prepq :;tlcal religion may be said to be com. | stand in His light, while looking at them? If :
le‘]t.’e Under these threc heads. All know- § His * eternal power and Godhead,” may be .
Per] mere naturals things would therefore § “understood by the things that are made,” may
Sver o AW unger the third head. - And what- { we not find the order of the universe to be a pro-
'hOlll Order js discernille in the natural world, | cession from Himself, andas it were, & very type
ul Ordey Tegarded as byt a part of one univer-. { of the order ordained for the meral government
/The Creat;, *} of the world?
gy, tion mygy be, before it can be known The following Essays on the Doctrine of Social
f“ion » 30d natyrq) things are the proper prepa- § Uity are intended as an exemplification of this
Y T general principle.  They are not meant to be
1y up § l‘de Natural; then, the spiritual.” Theological in the common acceptation of the
"th'n'é Used earthly things, as a wedium for § term; but rather to shew the wonderful agree-
%nom Cavenly things. The whole Mosaic ; 'mert and parallelism tracenble between true phi-
Tling Wa‘s 8lven for the same end. If in | Josophy and Revelution; bLetwecn the visible ma-

4L
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d introduetion to, spiritual things,
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S Ang N e ;
f:'» kng, Using the creatures, we should, in so terial world, and th.e moral worll, which is ;
u:ﬂlre ﬂhoulem a-': God knows them, the study of equally of His creation, The r::mar.k may be :
ag dbe in the light of Revelation, Not ; ©xtended to the pure abstract sciences, If the ;

b%k. eY i?le shoul Essays are Theological, they are meant equally
(Isainh x it says, concerning the husbandman, § tobe philosoghical and literary; and hence more

bi to d.xviﬁ’ 26): “For his God doth instruet § properly adapted to the pages of a Literary Mis-

{d be the naturalist’s text-

NAM il:(i::eﬁou' and doth teach him.” cellany. )

%%n g n?€° said, that He made the sun, —_—

A"& . :t. S “fur signs,” as well as for sea-

.l::hor of Nal‘:ldent should continually see the Uity is found in the combiratien of indivi-
Wi; 83 {he So Te as the Author of Revelation duals, so that, by the proper munagement of

th s ang ¢ e“J“ce of all order;the Head of all | parts, or individuals, out of multitude and com-
bod of udy 5, _"d{,'e of all conduct. ‘This me- plexity, systematically bound together, there
%ﬂht Y18 indicateq from the first.. God { shall beone consistent whole. Certain elementary

h 'ouldm,ll‘;“ beasts and fowls, “to sce principles must, of neccssil'\'.lfonclnl up.uuin the
® wj om ?‘ them,” and Solomon spake, | construction of any unity, andin the performance i

thy isin o God, «of trees, from the cedar { of any action, in erder to the rightuessand good- .
M the waﬁnon, to the hyssop that spring- | ness of either. And this requires a certain ne- -
: he Bl{ako also of fowls, and t cessary order, in the parts of a whole, and their
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®opy . Mstitutional form; cvery artand science;
B e Of machinerys
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every body corporate;

a . ; i
t body, may be considercd as a unity
Ay " Cpeye . - . .
CRrgg; r.‘ certain first priveiples, and eapable
di a 0 fune
r.
ey, SO Dy (o
Pru,‘.w_“

Wer of

application ond use of such

3 body, or in any part of a complex-
operations of nature furnish

tant gen
; tion, d°‘<‘10pmc~m of first principles in ac-

and by the

m we may see that, in the divine
toeyy y seo that

in » the laws of nature are immutable;
arily .
1y one member in a body cannot

. Let gy s
- gy Hustrate by familine examples. Thus,

f gy Gnux:(.' the alphabet, including the power
(_‘f x-'“a!;], 1S a first principle; and the formation
:fsz p"inc? and words, and sentences, are also
tiong Ofples. The parts of speech; the in-
ces; “:‘:“ns and verbs; the structure of

) moods and tenses; all these in-

Te are made b).

em’ aoy
® Dore
" Speak
(| ]e h

ions
3

the scrupulous applica-
cording to their place and order.
_#Xact one is in their observance,
g or writing, the more plain and
® 8. These principles are the
nnOf all literature, and are in them-
pon g ﬁgrenble: For immutability is stamp-

St principles. The meaning of &

‘hf:etical problem cannot be solved by
Wetie }?r ammar.
35 1ts first principles in the four
nee ,ism[:d the \\'I:aule .rouud of: arfthme-
ang withy, ut the infinite application of
o finger t them you cannot even count
® €ir © mathematics and astronomy
in g o ’:lnentary prinf:iplcs; and every ope-
nsco;“('!y applies and uses the ele-
a b mitted to memor;
7 P® regarded as laws of nature;
€ not the laws impressed upon
They seem to correspond, in
: e laws ¢f the material universe
N :?‘i in alb the practice of life,
useq ina“'s. seem to be unamida'bly
ateria] ICODJunctwn. Our acquaint-
Menge ﬁr‘t)ature, by mear.xs of the sen-
Mgy ® Cerggy a* 3 b’ut all practice requiring
Cquaintance with the laws of
o i:::e same .timq the.intellcctual
3 afy, insy 0 acquaintance with its mys-
ance, speech, in the most mea-

Ay
qumt

.

Nature,
ae
® thejp 3 to th
aces
‘o
0. Ocla
| Sse
Q:Qp s angd
® wiﬂl

the functions for which God made !

t . .
Principles; and the highest efforts :

ans; wisich functions can only be <

And tiese may be found in any

gre langruage, compels us to be, in some measure,
practical grammarians.

The practice of cvery art—all the common
business of life, must be done, to be successful,
in accordunce with the laws of nature, which
reign over all the forms of matter. In whatever
is vightly done, these laws must be implicitly
obeyed.  We may break them if we choose, but
we cannot do it with impunity. We cannot make
those laws, nor yet suspend them, We may for-
cibly counteract them, and in'some sense, and in
some cascs, suspend or interfere with their ope-
ration; but we cannot suspend or destroy them.
As for instance we cannot deprive a stone of its
weight, nor any matter of its gravity. In the
common operations of life, we continually prae-’
tice the various laws of nature: or we practice
mechanics, or mensuration, or observe the laws
of optics, or of gravitation, or of mathematics,
or of solids and fluids, and all these things.: Cer-
tain Jaws must be observed, or perhaps obeyed,
in the doing of every thing that is done. By
obs&rving the laws of matter, of gravitation, of
forces, &c., with perhaps other laws, those of
mechanies, for instance, we can, within certain
limits, dispose of matter as we please, “

Every corporation, or constituted body, must-
have its clementary principles. And these are
immutable; for change of principles implies
change of constitution. The development and
action of every priaciple, is by means of the sub-
stantive thing, or person, or part, in which it is
embodied. )

Principles, as mere abstractions, are valueless,
and powerless. ~They must be embodied, or
they cannot act; and if they do not act, they
must remain unknown to us. By their action
only, can they be known. We can have no idea
of motion without seeing a body in motion. So
also of force. And as there must be a subject by
which any action is exhibited, so there must be
a motive power, which is neither that by which
action becomes the subject of observation, nor
that to which it is directed. So a constituted
body as a whole, or its purts as parts of a whole,
or as having mutual relations, action and fune-
tions, shoulid all he under the regulation of prin-
ciples, in themselvesimmutable, and also under the
control of one central motion, and directing power,
And this power must be itself under the control
of a commensurate intelligence, one in itself.
This brings us to an ultieate point, which is
this: that every unity, composed of parts, more
or fewer, and more or less involving complexity,
must be based upon vne primary unit, which has
the power of reaching all, controlling and regu-
lating them, holding them in their appointed
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Placey, o1
ther, ('":':“'mg them respective functions, and by
UIng whatever may be done,
tus i

S.tzmce the British constitution, The
Litself is not an abstraction, and can-
it E:;::t Pl;lper. .It mﬂ)'; be wrin'cn :.xlmut.
os‘&ndin.t e written, The constitution is
or Se\-@;&.] (;gelh(-.r of a whole people, divided
ther 4l heads into as many parts. but held
Yanging, | 10'{0 body, each part of which has a
d“ﬁes s Te at‘lon to the others, and functions and
the pareg d‘SCha'rgod towards the others, which
Unite, act annot interchangeably perform. Its
dingtq ‘ct.on 1s made up of an infinity of subor-
nj 10n; subordinate, not in respect of mag-
ting Pt;w:: 0; subordir.\ati'on t.o the head regula-
Dody,; nng l.h he. constitution is seen in the living
selg 3 o ¢action of a living bodyis, as regards
: ammn healtlty sustentationinlife. A dead
S - i i:ﬂ, ‘;bllealiving body mustactby the
mnlinue ‘rﬂ'n must conunue. to .act, in order
g obs ive. Self preservation is the proper
Mation m Ject of the action of all creatures. A
8 ity, o:is:\act as a nation in its corporate ca-
ity - o must cease to be a nation; and all
sery, " should end in the gefieral care and

°°"8ﬁtuﬁ0,

b
th,

, is i‘nit;lo: of every part of it, great and small.
Umgy strated by the fact of an individual
Y- It is made up of many members,
the h“m;ns f“nc.lion and another for that; and
%E@th,,. Ofconstxtution is ‘the orderly standing
B, every member of the human body.

art i .
fnnﬂ-p 18 essential to the whole, and has a

One for thi

Cay o Perform for the whole, which no other
g feet, ™ A man_cannot see by his hands
Megy, * 2°F walk upon his eyesand ears. * All
hitl{ h:"e not the same office,” for “ God
5, ax oo 0embers every one of them in the
Ly :;:‘h Pleased Him...And the eye cannot
“leh and, I have no need of thee; nor again
'hou]d ' the fe'et, I'have noneed of you... There
bop, ‘hOulgo schism in the body; hut the mem-
Ang Whet, havg the saine care one for another.
:era Suffep 9‘200? member suffer, all the mem-
| the mewﬂh 1; or one member be honoured,
ey ar “aners rejoice with it” And why?
"} the , Mmembers one of another.” It is so
Bive, :t“ml body; and this illustration is
!‘Qd 2 W that it is so also in the political
in 1 ¢ British nation stands, let us assume,
t oot OFdS, commons, clergy. They makeup

. Ny
n gy tional b°d}'~

E
o for the o ach has a duty to perform,
her o4

which can be performed by
}‘!.\yo‘ﬂ d:mmbﬂ’; and if any should attempt it,
:“n., "juro‘ be caring for the body, but working
" the by o, A0d 8s “there should be no schism

. 4 : .
! "!r u ¥ no Cutting off, or treating any mem-

e,

Use|
R less, each member’s snxiety should

9

be as much to watch over the good of all its fel-
low members as of its own, And indeed the
usurping either of the place or functions of any
other, or in uny way diminishing, or fettering it,
would in reality be a suicidal act, If the hand
should rise against the eycs, and pluck them out,
would the condition of the haud be bettered
thereby ?

It is assumed above, that laws are in them-
selves immutable; und that first principles may
be the exhibition of such a law. Thus, the hu-
man hody has exactly as many limbs, members,
bones, muscles, parts, and the same economy, po-
sitions and uses for them, that it bad, when God
created it in the person of Adam. It was, under
an explicitly declared law, propagated “ afterits
kind:” and hence, by the help of the doctrine of
the resurrection, and the ultimate destruction of
Death, we are able to assert that the laws and
economy of the human body, as referred to above,
are fur eternity. God is immutable and unchan-
geable: with Him is no *shadow of turning.”
And we ought to look to His works, as affording
testimony of the immutability of His character:
for * the things that are made,” testify to * His
eternal power and Godhead.”

Now a unit, not unity, is said to be, not a num-
ber, but the root of numbers, THence before
there can be a unity there must be a unit out of
which cumbers originate. Unity is the conse-
quence of union between individual units, and
stands in their combination, they being bound
together and held in one. o

Philosophers trace all things to one Source,
one Being; one Power, who * is before all things,
and by whom all things consist,” or stand to-
gether. There are those who also find in one
Source the archetype and pattern of all things;
not merely as standing in the forms of unrealized
ideas and unwrought purposes ; but as in the
Divinity itself, in its form or wode of existence
and operation. Thus, that the abstract Divine
Nature is the unit, or root of plurality; and the
three Persons in the Godhead the unity. And
it may be remarked, that three lines are the
fewest that can enclose a space; three angles the ‘
fewest that any superficial figure or surface can
have; and three legs the fewest that a chairor
stool can stand upon, It is further remarkable,
that such a stool, will stand firm upon an irregu-
lar surface, or each fuot reach the ground, whe-
ther it be even or uneven; which is not true with:
a greater number, '

But this unity in the Divine nature is not a
combination of pre-existent, independent, un-
connected individuals; is no result of any act of
combining; is the fruit of no mutual league, nor
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n rower.  Divines treat it
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Eu{,si . used

Stine unity; self-subsistent and self-
Othep in‘:' N0 one member of it being before the
ang den ©order of time, nor the effeet of an
frg, Pt cause, nor of n substince different
e Bat the unity is one of essential
w3 Which is beeanee 1! L.

hich nay cexure the Divine nature is,
2l re stan g essentially in three Persons,
. 20d co-eternal, ’
is . .
‘he\‘.s ““h:"t “is before all things.” And it
ng ‘S(‘m‘lm“y 1 plurality is the order of nature
;‘" relaﬁo;]u] to all action, as it is the source of
Te q i~s. Thisis shewn in the fact of creatjon,
S Defore a1l thi

o Bat
Let

DOCTRINE

QO‘Q

ngs took counsel, saying,
Unjy N Make man in our image;” shewing
Yorkq, °°"(:"~‘Tt in action. Creation was the
t-“peofan r‘?"‘ One.  Hereis the formal arche-
g, a]::“"n- Nothing is alore, ard Rothing

tions, ﬂn;] A_Ul action is under conditions, ;
e j “‘Pe')tm:]s' and must be irpnlut:l\xl)' the ;
; & ere. ate unde}- the same conditions, :
1Q 'y Aure made in God's image must act §
thig facy Nage, ;

Rong

o E\'.rn thF full does not reverse
oF bag ¢tion i3 actien, let the motive be
ut ¢ . :
:‘}:ali: .l.le “‘llahor\s. of order cannot be shown by
fer:ch (‘Rhﬂ‘.h:’re 13 an order in the Godhead
N tor, Cady; Sreater and Jess, superior and in-
!qe e P and subordination. Asto order,
Qq“hl; cannm"“ be greater than the sent; for
"!x:.“ 10 one :end each ather, because they are
lipg nother. This fact we see in the
st iy oo e Godhead. “The head of
. »”‘noh\'ithstanding their perfect
! the ::‘gson and scbstance.  Our Lord
wers her \\'h? sent Ilin is greater than
™l gy . l.mp";ssxb!e. except in the fact of
) head_gmm“gj)rd" among the Persons
5ut b“:e He is i, '1_‘120 Son obeys the Father, not
“L»n aye, ) ¢Tlor as to Person and Essence;
°°‘4!dln. the '; necessary' order and subordina-
P(‘rs gy, one ead. If it were not so, God
inqbn of the 0":;ple of obedience to men; for a
ew”«.l(:ad cannf.)t act out what is not
ﬁﬂity w:‘”)-. f\nd if the Three Persons
no '1'-:'0'1“ all respeets .cqurx), there
eimerlmty, but three independent
example nor principles could
r’i’:‘lem‘ i'n snp[.mrt of !h.e 'fn('t. of
nmﬁiam\-. )\ esce in the Trinity the
oW in it a reason why God
. rpa«ue His delights with the sons
the Unitar' Son why he could be o Creator:
H lan scheme He would be essen-
Jrang .ﬂlor(-ﬁ;re could not do violence
a';e!nng t? have companions. For
Seable in His character and dis- §
m‘v%“"‘\‘:“—m»w—vm-w- \

of ‘he
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positions, being alone from all cternity, e must
continee ulone to all eternity; and iu the attri-
bute of love could never go forth feom Iimsclf
in the outward act of ercation for the end of
companienship.  But the subordinate Son, stand-
ing cternally in filial obedience, comes forth,
first in creation, and then in the incarnation, in
the form of a servant, under the eternal Jaw of
obedience; by which acting the human race be-
comes united to God through the Person standing
eternally in the love of a son to the obedience of
a snlject.  And here we find a foundation for
the facts of paternity and government among
men. .

But man in one sense is a unit, though not in -

all senses. As one person he is so; but yet his
person is threefold, and even manifold. He is
composed of three principal parts, * spirit, soul,
and body,” (1 Thes. v. 23.) These all concur
in every action of the man. There is also the
fourfoldness of the will, the imagination, the
intcllect, and theeaffections, beside the fivefold-
ness of the five senses. And the enumeration
might be extended, shewing unity in & human
person, unity in plurality, and complexity with-
out confusion. And human action must be-the
result of these, acting in concert, under a com-
bining, controlling power, under the regulation
of a central will: thougli the ‘action of some of
the human faculties is not dependent on the will;
as that of seeing. .

But of none of these parts of a man can it be
said that one is older than another,—afore or
after in point of time; though in point of order,
which is the essence of unity, some must be so.
For unity stands under headship and subordina-
tion, the parts clustering roundlthe central
principle, power or will. Man was made in
God’s image; and the age of any part of our
faculty is not measured comparatively with the
others, nor by its degree of development and
perfection. All parts are radically and essen-
tially of the same age. Yet among the parts of
a man there are as striking distirctions as there
arc amnong the persons of the Godhead; part of
which are the distinctions of Order.

Headship and order and subordination are
first and primarily in the Creator, and consist,
or stand together, in the unity of three Persons
in the one Godhead. Hence they come forth
from God, and are embodied and manifested in
the works of creation, and in the actings of the
creatures.  Ileadship is secen in the Father;
subordination and obedience in the Son, who
ever does the Father's will; and the power in
the unity of both in the Spirit pruceeding from
Lotk as the eflicient agent, or finger of God.”
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8nong the creatures is after the simili- transgression of the law and the breach of the

?
; - .
lhmsa of that which is “ before the world was;” © order of God, could make him otherwise. I*
! it ; 1 3 i > S-
et gh jt i ot sclf-existent, but comes by the ¢ was m:uh'z the only p()willl]e way of'.lxﬁ. and bless
i fing ; "M eNterior power, The manner of it we ing to him; the container and disposer of all
i ““ln| '® commencement of human history. © his privileges; the orly home of all his interests
an

in e ature wiyy essentially and fully created ! and uffections.  And s? also of (l.m fact of h.is
hi Person f Adam; and Eve, as created in | continuance in the unity, and being at on'e in
* Was afterwards brought out of him a heart, mind and will with this law of his being,
lu(i:ﬁc:“‘fn éf the same nature, and the consti- written by the finger of_ God, ‘nnd em!)f;died.ip
Bot ¢ Iting scparate person. DBut this was { the econoumny of the umty. which received him
€ Constitution of the two into a unity of ¢ into its bosom as he came into the world a help-

thyy i:s 0 make them one being. We are shewn ¢ less, worthless thing. It was the merciful pro-

Wil gy dnot. Nor yet did their affcctions and { vision of the Crealux.' and Sovcre.ign Lord,’--lt;h.e
'l‘cipmc,e,them one, however strong in mutual La\\'giver. and 'Provldel:—who did not k:‘: is

e nﬁo:tfon these might have been; but it was { creatures in their essential helplessness, u pre-
Viogg n- “CtOf the Creator, following up the pre- ¢ pared for them the means of a happy existence

One ; "ess and Decessity of their being made § under the boly ordinance of the fumily unity.

'hem'.] the Unity of marriage. And IHe bound § In this we sce Iim as the Head over all, as He

1 O Wity in he act of making the man, { is called * the Head of every man.” .‘And asa
Subg,, °ad of (e woman,” and placing her in § head implies a body, and a body, not being *one
lnati()n. »

i making him to her as an ex- | member but rany,” implies l.ncml::ership unde‘r
Ty, AW, 23 God s an external law to the { the head, and connexion with it, this !)lnn mani-
fests a scheme for uniting men to their Creator,
TSong); ¥ Was not effected by merging the { and to ore .gmother, and making them one with
dest,o ilty f’* one into that of the other, and so { Him and with one anofhcr. - )
_‘he } (‘i "‘g_)t; but by putting one person under Thus we see that unity cannot .st:md exqept tn
ng 4 “ship ung rule of the other, fully preserv- { and under headship and nutbon‘ty. Headship
Wfery,,. . Personality ang responsibility of "the ¢ stands contrasted with n.lo.mbcrshxp;.and mem-
By oo - 2l their distinctness, And here we ¢ bership implies and exhibits the unity of indi-
Uselp ing: © origin of human society; the thing { viduals by union v'vith the head and with one
Cap tirg cating unity in plurality; for “how § another. Headsbip, as to power and order,
Ang th Walk together except they be agreed?” ! implics inferiority; as t!xe members are under
p"‘sdn . 1€Y might agree, being in some sense ¢ the head (seen literally in the hun.mn .pfrs?n;)
y "™ependent of each other, one was { but it implies no disadvantage, nothing injurious
b Obe 2d anq ruler, and the other was bound { to the subordinated members. On the contrary,
::““ce . And the two in unity became the subjection is the true position for every creature,
g Py

Thiy unis

-nd fountain of ‘the body politic. Before § its sole and only chance of * life, liberty, and the §\
Q"‘ltion 2d condition were provided, the pro- { pursuit of happiness.” This is ‘the more appa-
wh}'? of humap Creatures was not permitted. { rent if we look to lh? whole per.md of its exist-
5 3°d]y se :i Prophet saith that * He sought a § ence—the entire continuance of its bem'g. T.l'm )
.ulil. ii 0\ and therefore “made them one,” § is why the church teaches us .l.hnt (.30d s service
" mage > This demounstrates that godliness § ‘is * perfect freedom.” By union with the Head

i Videq it ®Pendent oy, unity; and so He pro- ! we are made one by incorporation Y\:’ilh the
] O Urd?s the only true family compact,--I1is { source and container of *all fulness, —-o.f all
‘ “Pder elt’a"?ep—~llis own constituted polity power, and \visdofn, and gqoqness, and riches
» n'“l‘atio: <hip, dominion und rule in the admi- { and blessing within the creation. And eas the

firyg ty of law, By this provision, when the ¢ children partake of whatever belongs to the

$
H
<
oy oth man creatures were brought into g fathers; so in all this * fulness” the members are
kb""u«.h:rls Prescuce, they were by Him that { made partakers by their union ‘with the Head.
b.%nd?n the uman unto the pan,” imwediately § ,They become heirs; and ll.w father lays up for
p"’vid(-d ;ta. Unity,  Into this same unity, thus ¢ the children, and not for himself as apart from
el Forehang o reccive him, was the first §{ them. Itis his happiness to enjoy it wn_h them.
;"“le mm‘ln Person received, e had no elujm ¢ So the Guspel declares, saying: *all things are
- heiey § ‘o n
“ft to g ter, and coylq have none. He was not yours, and ye are Christ’s, and Christ is God's.
Qep, tlone g solitary unit, but became a § And it teaches only what was in the beginning,

r .
Nnt'; ﬂn(:]f the Unity by being born of his pa- } cven before the foundation of the world; not as
\% Rothing but viglence and wrong, the: § o purpose cnly, but as a fact standing for ever
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are h‘; :"i"“ Of. the Ioly Trinity-—* Al thine ! ment, but asserts the fraternity of—th.e political

"o s(‘; :_"d mine are thine.” brotherhood, of all thofo \\‘h?m we rlghYl_.y call
lerge o “”?"(‘r that Futherhood is an essential { subjeets.  But how will this great ) nl)]lo'so-
g UBity,  God the Father is the head phier obtain brotherhood without the originating

ure, . L
Hig p. ¢ and centryl powcr of all unity; and | source of fatherhood 7 So true it is that the

\ °Xisto::“rh"”d.i~" an essential fact in the Divine wise of this world cannot see the flr(‘he{ype of
He saith ]!0 18 the Fuather beeause e is; for § all things in God, nor trace up to Him their true

' He con of bl!nsolf’-—“l am that I am.” Ilence { order.

' ang Fed Fatherhood upon the first man; We may see this law of unity carried out in the

lage the l\\'as made in Ilis image., Adamn was { material universe. For i.nstance: it is assel:ted
L] con -‘ead and father of the race, which was © and exemplified in the universal law of gravita-
broy, 1ined in him.  And they were not §{ tion. The solar system may be likened to a
}‘qu t U of their father 10 be cut off from fumily bound together in unity by this law.
fly shi €Ir head and bond of unjon in fraternal { And as law is a nullity unless it stands ina
lh?l‘(.fo P but 1o abide therein. Fatherhood is person having the power of administration,
Uiy € shewn 1o pe' a principal element in { which is a central power ; so the sun, ns the
Wy i Ut of it flow not only individuals, but § centre of the system, is the chief place of resi-
ot dmi;;ges and bYc:s:ing.:, all relationships, and ¢ dence of the law and power of gravity in it; and
Peacy, 80d obligations. ‘Fo be within the | heis, as it were, the sole administrator of that

/ "“ity‘ :Z.ﬂ"y gocd, we must be members of a § law to all the planets moving round him. They
‘ _"The b ted (o 5 head, and abiding ic a body. ¢ are ull one family depending on the one central
i Bhige P.an(.h cannot bear fruit of itself, except ¢ head, whose actwgl power unremittingly exerted
i gy n t\ € vine.” The members and body ¢ keeps them 21l within the unity and order of the
‘bod‘. . If Severed from the head. Indced | system. And yet we see as it were inferior
Fa{her;”ol be complete without its head. families within it also. Some of the planets ure .
; fa'hi]_v o ?_od Ppoints to family, declares it. No { heads of unity and administrators of the common
: the %mnns'_s in mere fraternity. Brethren, as } law of gravity to inferior planets moving obes
; ‘IPQ)‘ Qan:ooi f“‘he"h%d, so without futherhocd §{ diently round them. But these never dream of

amyy, % be brethren, nor abide in any unity, { being indepcndent of Father Sun, or imagine
fm‘th "8s before creation;” and it stood in { they could live atall unless in the most implicit
"y in ke relation of parent and child ¢ obedience to him as their common centre and
5y the o between the persons of the Father { head. They also all move in his light, aré
Ql‘e““l'e;. " This was to be shewn in the { bright by his shining, and warm in the glowing
" ay 0' tad 5o man made in God’s image, splendour of his beams. They dwell, as it
mh“l' e buily up into a family, TInatrue §{ were, *in the light of his countenance,” without

e g !
r‘"‘h‘ie, “nse, then, there cannot be two human § which no form of life could be found among

::‘_‘hnn r’a:‘:_r u"al:‘ would destroy the unity of the them. o

‘n" ™ geq b ¢ race was made to be one; and But the planets have an individual form of
is n{nur;,e being set over it for ever. Its { action apparently not dependent on lht‘s sum,

s Y sumeness of nature merely, They turn continually on themselves, as if self

P
4

$ n ..
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: i:dq o d“‘d“‘ﬂs having one common origin { moved; and their turning has not its origin in the
| ..I?ne bog. mon form, bLut aléo by being united law of gravity which binds them to the central

m:” the Hz‘"‘p(:ra(e under cne common head: | orb; though perbaps ull p!anelary motion is in
«, Yiving ‘_“} “f every man is Christ” And | some way conuccted with it.  And the !)lzmets
; lfk_e f"‘mily (;”l'spw‘! seven of there beiug but § anust turn on themselves or 'l])(})' cannot enjoy the
K N irisg, tl?’ ‘1('8\'011 and in earth,” all numed § blessings flowing from the hgl'nt and hr.-nt.of the
f‘u., 8 theip 1 ¢ Hlead, und subordinated to § sun. But this motion on their own axes is per-
Y it mygg, T aud King. The universal { fectly unimpeded by the gravitation of the sun.
%e Ereas ¢°e up ({f lesser fawilies bound into | It also in mo way interferes 'with that power. <
h‘: ofmmu,n:ty; as the Jesser ones are § They moreover, have o force in thcmse.lves be-
iy n_d toge'hesma‘ler divisions and individuals { side that of rotation, namely, thut.by which they
l]g In h(-gds}:: by the same law of unity; stand- { move forward. This is not derived from the
'!a:d' “ e’P; ard looking up to the One { sun, and by it they would fly away, and lose all
l'“ne in lre shall be Oue Lord, and His § his benificence, did he not seize upon (}}em by
thiny ; a.l the carth,» the power of gravitation, and so restrain and
T den;a Y MM“““’)’. who, in a political § govern them as to bend their course eround him-
- ® Paternal charucter of govern- { gelf, and keep them steadfast within their appro-
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pﬁnte
Self sp.hore.
it ung,

ving '.I‘his we see is not to destroy the
. go\'po“er mfhm them, but so to bring
to 1y o Cr"m.ent in the unity of the system
fron, is 1t Possible for them to reap advantage
Centra) ehign influences.  And should the
the ani:’w?l‘ destroy the sclf-moving power in
% Worg lefi' it Would Le just as fatal to them as if
bOdy an bto Hself ; for they would fall into his
8y m, nn‘e lost.  And this would destroy the
the 'y and all, quite as effectually as if
‘lnd cach of mutya] attraction were dissolved,
in; :“0 allowed to run away at random, as
I (heg, iclent for itself. '
ingy a:'::‘rdeep inst’ruction for man in these
ve boundet made ?” Is he not, as the pla-
."gly y o the sun by the law of gravity,
men a;’und to the “ One Lawgiver ?”
o pla.nso bound by His Jaw to one ano-
ang ets are affected by a correspond-
Mg themselves ? Is not man as free

Retiyi, ':10& to turn continually upon his own
?0&; ot by, P&net is to turn on its own axis?
dwn Place reedom consist in being kept in bis
nnty in ; 20d enabled to discharge his own
0t hiy e"_flﬂness and contentment ? Does
:}‘:t .o votion thus depend upon working it
N ® unj fear ang trembling,” while‘k;pt in -
tien has Provided for him, and pre-

tom . R
og » Does Gmnmng wild to his own destruc-
oy Y freq draw man to Himself so as to
N.gbni °3°n¢y ’

ty ? personality, liberty, or ac-

O sou Is man’s moral freedom taken

o o ied to him by this divine economy?

n ) % economy set man in his proper
is and gj

L istance as a creature, while

. l‘:e” " ﬁaml made one with the Creator
¥ atery ¢ nd two forces in operation in the

g‘heg‘ he force of gravity, by which the
y theg, fom'a:;‘ tow?rds the sun, and the force
2wy, motion, by which they would

y ﬁ'o H
::Z‘idimo: 1L But between these there is no
N tely 5o 10 conflict. The planet retains
o 4. 'S Mean veloe i
B dray, ) elocity and rotary motion
DrQ:ty‘ ang itO“ards the sun by the power of
Treq, S Mean distance is also as exactly

Wy, 1
h}-‘. by the ;‘ese are preserved in a two-fold
"iu:he fore, _rce of the forward motion; and

i an: I:)rm]grn.\'ity acting at right angles
ents “:l;!g or.bitu]ar motion. One
iy Proveny, i f“l ling into the sun, and the
t reede rom going farther from him; ,

a N Pled, oy (?f i"orward motion is wholly

o W“kadic(?wen these two forces there
it Wiy lon, and so they balance each
2beg),, er ond regularity. And just so
"i(h?odom of mau’s moral agency

0 certain limits and for certain

purposes he is perfectly free to turn upon himsclf
and act from his own will beneficially. This of
itself would tend away from God : but he is kept
within his proper sphere by the power and Jaw
of God acting, not in contradiction to him that
obeys God, nor as a law which cannot be resist-
ed,—which would destroy frce agency and indi-
vidual personality,—but to enable, uphold, and
sustain in the position both of moral freedom and
obedience. And here is a sufficient answer to
the fatalism taught by some.

In thus drawing illustration from material na-
ture, this point must by no means be lost sight
of, which is: that the law of gravity pervades in
common both sun and planets. If it were not so
they could not be drawn by it towards each
other, Their attraction is mutnal, because the
power of it is alike in both ; and one predomi-
nates over the other only because it is greater.
Take the power from one, and between it and
the other there can be no attraction. This, as
far as it can be, is an illustration of a certain
community and mutuality between God and man.
* In Him we live, and move, and have our being.”
“ God is love; and he that dwelleth in love
dwelleth in God, and God in him.” * We love
Him because he first loved us.” * He that is
joined to the Lord is ore spirit,” or one in spirit
with Him. * God, over all, through all, and in
you all.” « There is one body and one spirit.”
« I will put my spirit within them—I will write
my law in their hearts.” It is God that
worketh in you to will and to do of his good
pleasure,” Comment on these texts is needless.
The reader will easily see their bearing on the
general subject of Social Unity, the centre and
the common principle of which, so to call it, is
the Creator and Lord of all.

T LAURA.

The fading leaves are falling now,
The fields survive their flowers;
Ere long will come the whirling snow,
And winter's gloomy hours:
E’en thus my life is eLbing fast,
My heart outlives its joy;
And soon will come the scythe.winged blast
That hastens to destroy.

But spring will soon restore each leaf;
The flowers will smile again,

And earth forget her transient grief
In sumuter’s geutle reign :

S0 may my heart to heavenly towers
The grave.gloom spring above;

And roam, ‘mid joy's delicious flowers,
With thee in endless love,
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THE SETTLER'S SONG
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ETTLER’S SONG.

—_—

to the gentle breeze,

» Tumantie spot,

1€7¢ stood old Simon's eot:
Musing trudg'd along,
Or the settler's song,

SWeet spot I lang to see

€en sae lang awa’

ble ha,

® amang the knowes,
8ae coz,ie' neat, an’ clean;
) an’ ﬁow'ry ‘rem;
5plendour hadm lent
40" to mak it braw,

™y days were spent
Umble roof o straw.

et an’ mild,
Y frae a mither's e'e;

Joys an’ —
OF "mang the braes.

® o' rem
orse or :
. care;

aird around our h,

s Sweet employ ;

ot 2 feast o goy,
$mili® up the glen,
V'TY claes,
€art bounded) then
€ Sunny braey,

Ung h

lang the pluin,

- €F their serajp,
A0 Sweet;

N e s
“ The blackbird's rich an’ mellow voice

Swell'd through the hollow, bushy glen;
The maris seem'd to 8y, ‘Rejoice,

For bonny Spring is come again's
The ploughman whistl'd at hig toil 3

The milkmaid charm'd him wi' ker sang ;
While rural Pleasure, wi' a smile,

Invited love to join the thrang,

“ When darkness spreads the veil o' night,
An’ busy fancy rules the min',
In dreams I visit wi' delight
The fav'rite scenes o' auld langsyne :
1 see the bills an’ heather blue,
The broomy knowes an’ flow'ry braes,
Where closely pass me in review
The dear, Iov'd freens o ither days.

“I aften meet the happy thrang
Wha to the parish church repalr, .
An’ join them in the sacred sang .
That sweetly fills the house o’ prayer.
The shiftin' scene will change anew:
I weep beside a mither's grave;
Or partin’ freens have said ¢ Adien,
Ap’ I'am on the Western wave,
“Is there & man on this broad earth
Wi’ heart o’ ice an? soul sae chill,
‘Wha can forget his place o’ birth;
Its scenes o' river, vale, an? hill;
The cot where first a father smil'd,
Where last he suw a mither's tear; -
The freens wha lov'd him when & child;
An’ o' that mak's ane’s country dear?

“If such were found amang our race,
The Indian savage, fierce an’ wild, .
‘Would shun an’ mark him wi’ disgrace,
Nor Nature own him as her child,
However far in youth we roam

O'er foreign shore, o’er foreign wave,
In after years we sigh for home,

If only but to find a grave,

“O1! but Xlang to ses ance mair )
The spot where stood my early hame,
Although I'd be a stranger there,
W' few to recollect my name;
To muse in solitude a while,
An' drop affection’s holy tear,
Close by yon auld cathedral pile,
Where rest the freens I lov'd sae dear.™

The simple laureate of the glen,

Whose years might be three score and ten,
Had left his country when a child, '
And settled in the forest wild;

There, with his skill and active toil,

Had mado the lonely desert smile—

For far and near, as could be seen,

His fields were dress'd in richest green—
And plenty 6l'd his ample store,—

The old man scarcely wish'd for more,
But oft he sigh'd, in mem‘ry's dream,
For Beotland and his oarly hame.
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THE CIRCASSIAN LOVERS.

:‘(
. HAVE
N " aaig % KOPeck, and Jamesa is on the
“ekeq hey : 4 Zoe, as she wrung her hands and
::;nmm o from side to side, and looked t
) X- - .
h D"Plexit’. atherer in unutterable suffering
ou h .
N two !::e "05.93 In the guest-house, and there
.’:‘der," T8 With their foals in the paddock
“ ‘di‘,, “‘we"e? & surly, insolent-looking
Jh ey, " ty indifferent to Zoe’s wailing;
"%.‘s. “tnr:l"gnble Your coffers, nor wait for

te is on] i
.~ Wop, . 2nly two sheep in the score,
qme“h “ey Quivalent,” said the old woman’

;?““l‘ei.no“ ould not surely take the horse
; gy, UMDiture of the divan for what
“i: e iy Comes top»
,%:ﬁeiﬂ’ ZZ:;]' '? t‘? Jamesa’s advantage,” said
I of " Wh" you see. he has a hundred
b“.%l‘eg Sutey ch makes him owe the emperor
i Pecia) m, hOrl.ls, and wool.  Money is
eg) Y the price of ten score of sheep

o 1 08t We would be burdened with
Uy, Pace ©t, oF retarded in the valleys by
% e t;';V\'es and lambs. But the
o us and the clothes, and
" On‘?:n d::‘:w Taore if he needs them.”
!’:lqg Mw score of sheep!” exclaimed Zoe,
u warg ‘: and forward, and turning her
Ru,::;‘:ﬂy; :he clasped her hands together
the oh, the consciences of these
bih *t the :""" Youth hag scarcely five score,
Of 2ke his absence a pretext to rob
N Yy —~—his horses and his robes.”
"ilh% Tehe ) L We do not take your ears with
'“be.% ‘mnosgmm rebel,” said the Russian, as
. ‘°°f)1n055 he began to collect the
Vhich were suspended from the
o 1‘1‘111& 8arnished the wallg of
we Ay, aud put g bridle on your
zo.l ang giv Constrained to cut it from
Uign;. 2Okeq at g ¢ 0 the dogs t4 eat.”
Uy, iy, the Stony agent of (h i
r"“i n‘onndf geat of the czar with
N‘\d LTI eXecyy; €ar that he would carry his
h"qi'. by she 0 kept her silent for a few
\mh:"‘. takq poaw h‘im' without the least com-
o0 of all her own and
i 8ho heard hjpy order his

AR - v ¢ T F—.

A STORY OF RUSSIAN TYRANNY.
S .

subordinates to catch the mares which grazed in
the beautiful paddock which Jamesa had fenced
for them; and, being & woman of generous sym-
pathies and a goodly proportion of the chivalry
of her sex, she forgot all her hazards, and opened
the battery of her voice and wrath upon the
brutal tribute-gatherer. *You have built your
forts and lodges at Kleti and Anapa,” she cried,
“and you have made yourselves masters of Nefil
and Vastoghai; you say that you have come to
Protect us and to be our friends—such friends s
the eagles of Noghai Huskha are to the lambs of
Elbruz, or your red-haired tribe proved to the

cringing Mengrelians; you are robbers and cow- :

ards, for you dare not go into the mountains of
Notwatsh to meet the men of Circassia, but you
crawl tremblingly through the valleys and rob
from women and children.’

“ Peace, hag!” exclaimed the passionate Russ,
as he sprung upon the excited old woman and
caught her by the throat; “ I will crush thy ven-
omous spirit out of thy mouth if thon sayest
another word.”

“ And I will trample thy cowardly one from all
thy body, thou wretch!™ exclaimed Jamess, as
he bounded into his lodge, caught the Russian in
his arms, and throwing him on the ground, placed
his foot upon his neck.

You would have gone to many councils on the
hills, and to many harvest-feasts upon the plains
of Circassia, before' you would bave beheld a
nobler looking yonth than Jamess; yet there
was something anomalous in his character after
all. Eight and twenty glowing summers and an
equal number of cold winters had passed over
the head of the young man, and although few in
the valley or on the mountains of Nefil could
manage the steed or use the rifle with him, he
had never been an active or prominent agent in
the wars. He lived close upon the Kuban, and
had often been the victim of plunder and destruc-
tion, but he scemed to possess a patience saperior
to Russian malignity, and an attachment to his
native home which was strong enough to outlive

his possession of one blade of its grass. His

father had been slain by a band of soldiers from
Kleti; bis aged mother had died from exposure
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of Nefil
ed down by the same agency;
ad gone 1o the south to fixht
Moscovs ; but Jamesn had

l‘li lf:l(‘:m ke was still content to dwell in
“atm:(: .of Jamesa \m? peculiarly soft,
ome ok “] ore AN expression of'com.posure
on oflj :_P e ml.ght ]}a.\'e cons!.rucd :’nt.o. an
ore hi-l]t:h(‘!r indecision or .msensxblht_v,
ily, and }:i ~"~e'round sl.lecpskm cap rather
ashiop Sd tunic and wide brown trousers
is tay) an; h"s to show off to the best advan-
Uscolyy, o lnndsoxne form. Ie was spare
. ; lm few could wrestle with him or
tog ai; )'etrl)xad of wood from the hills of
N Youne | 0‘“'515 so modest and so retiring
Ouy ey 8 maidens laughed at him, and the
L) loullesir:‘t;nded g
el iy t; low, But Wi:su, the Snowtake,
had other z‘e valley of V astoghai with her
ah o han, the Storim, knew that Jamesa
u. of strong and warm attachments;
3t he v, Ussian, who lay beneath his feet, felt
erce energy and reckless

™

“You o1 Foused,
. ': : coward,” said Jamesa at last,
» ire sl:rostrate soldier, while an expres-
P w ishe contempt overspread his flushed
Rt iy 08T the foot of & brave man by
The ssianthe Contagion of thy body. Rise!”
‘Pog:n oﬁmivegathered himself to his feet at
:ﬁwn im ang manda-te, and looking furtively
ia Uitay wa i hfhen timidly at Jamesa, whose
:d(;%‘. 1s hand, he awaited his sentence
0 te] : ‘

l:h{ Master gt Kleti,” said the angry
athejs g thief, and that thou
have never paid tribute, I will
i and now I am determined to
for the losses which I bave al-
_ h Youand your robber master.
YOur subalterns on the march to

'reassian escort with them; go,

that . .
foty,» at you do 50, if not in peace,

rne

O

N n:l:}::; ﬂ.%kf, steeds, goods, and few
™ o3, “ere o tin Nefil with their poor vork
“'“cky biny; on thejp way tothe deep defiles
el) dig Jau:ers of the southérn mountains,
"“nd: ideq, t:sak""w’ When his fit of passion
Iﬁ‘h ng was g at “30 vengeance of the com-
“ft},"erd‘men CC‘rta.m as it would be speedy.
they Tepreg, 04 friends had et upon a party
Wy lives of the czar and had driven

@ himself hag violently assault-

Pity him as they called
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od their leader; so that when the fugitive Tcher-

, kesses Tooked back from the hills fo the valleys,
v and saw the flames of their blazing homes rise
~ high and wildly in the bosom of the night, they

U aorgt . . H N
. sS4 repaired his ruined home, col-
W . ¢
A Shcop. and with old Zoe and a few ©

sighed, but they were not surprised,
The spell that had so long bound Jumesa to

¢ his native valley had neither been weakened nor
; removed, though his connexion with it was rup-
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tured at last; and though his passions had caused
him to forsake his home, his prudence, while it
counselledflight, almost censured his precipitancy.

To those cognizant of Circassian customs and
education, Jamesa’s cclibacy and pertinacious
adhesiveness to locality will not appear strange.
He had whispered to Wusu, who of course was
of a stranger fraternity, that he would make for
her a bower of myrtle and hawthorn in Nefil,
and that fifty sheep and oxen would scarcely pay
her ransom, while a horse would not be able to
carry the stufis which he would present to the
pshes and vorks of Vastogbai when he took her
home. Wusu had smiled when the bashful
Jamesa had made his profers, but it was not in
scorn; fifty sheepand oxen, with cloths of Stam-
boul, and two steeds of Arabistan, were a splen-
did estimate of the value of the daughter .of a
vork; so that Wusu was proud to be so highly
estecmed, and she pledged her word on the
purity of bher name, to wed no other man save
Jamesa. The course of true love, like the course
of everything else but rapine, and oppression, and
desolation, was disturbed by Russian influence,
and Jamesa was fated to find a horde of jnvaders
time after time, spoil his home, dash the cup of
hope repeatedly from his lips, and leave him too
often & poor and almoest hopeless Jover. But
Wusu, instead of fretting, rather the more ad-
mired the constancy of Jamesa for his trials, and
if it had been seemly in a maiden of her casto to
have told him so, and of him to have taken a wife
from her kindred without an equivalent, she
would have shared his lodge and poverty, and
would have sung to him until she had dispelled
every frown from his soft and bandsome but
sumetimes glooiny face,

The fort of Kleti stands by the waters of the
Kuban, a few miles above its junction with the
lnke Keziltash, which is, properly speaking, &
portion of the Black Sea. Around this embat-
tled fort the homes of colonists, traders, and
speculators had been built, transforming the
meadow upon which it stood into a busy little
town, and rendering it an important entrepot for
the merchandise brought from the southern pro-

vinces of Russia to the fort and settlement of.

Kopil, and then conveyed across the Kuban for
sale at the fairs which were cften held in the

CY
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Wdueq .
the ﬁehos‘ln;legs of n‘nrthem Circassia.  One of | of the vigilance and honesty of the commandant,
the v's L mf)st Important personages whom ¢ Nirkoff; the latter to await the felucca of the
dugeq o il.?k"‘“'_m and cncouragement had in- { Turkish contrabandists, that they might be sold
% Pur ) \\'ll 4 their Lomes at Kleti was Hamed, ¢ for his particular advantage. Ozban turned his
;““e his nncll(: fhad fled from Constantinople to g face towards the south-east, and with the speed
h"o % tac, brom a bowstring and his carcass | of the antelopc made for the nearest friendly ;
Iy 5 * Ut who, contriving to bring with f village; the horses, heavily elogged, were graz-
:?""factu,-z]purse of gold‘, trad.ed in salt and { ing in the litile enclosure, and he without hesita-
p le ithoy tgoods, and lived, if not in safety, | tion caught and mounted one of the fleetest.
‘“Mles T, ; the dread of any one save the | Agitated with fear, and almost beside himself
‘c'*"nor o cK‘leﬂfesses, The commander or { concerning the abduction and destiny intended
,-mpulous wr te“ Wwas one of those ncedy un- { for his sister, he urged the horse to its utmost
t“ulet e g etches who almost universally con- | speed, and dashed onward like the storm, from
tengy of isg:;;ts of the emperor; uncertain of the | which he derised his name, for the home of
‘“P!t;ede ‘ & aud fearful lest he'should be } Jamesa in Nefil There he was greeted by sable
Wndereq : (;;'e he became rich, he robbed and { desolation and the silence of death; ruin had pre-
the with insmn(;;ks and l}erds of the.u.xountnin- _ ceded him to the pastoral home of bis friend,
g Maideyy ande rapacity, ‘and seizing upon { and he locked around in bewilderment on smoul-
ling ' agenc tYOU'hS, so}d them, through { dering ashes where he had hoped to find sym-
U ] s Ony;ho ﬁ?e Tufklsh smugglel:s who { pathy and succour. * Whether shall I turn?”
hi:“Of Nichola e Circassian coast, despite the | exclaimed the agitated boy, in tones of eager
g irkapr and .tbe lubberl.y look'-out of | expectancy; * where can Jamesa have gone?”
g tin. is eyes tX‘ecexved & consideration for The steed, that liad stood with its head inclined
hyg ® founq in t;) the f”"de of the Moslems, { towards the earth for some time, at this instant
» Sf * youne Cir "-‘I!.! willing agents when lhe suddenly tossed its forelock on high and pricked
. ul, ; thcassx'xms to send to.the market } up its ears, and as Ozban bent on the sagacious
o e o acta;’ Instead of acting for his ! creature's neck and listened, be heard the ca-
him;, b very d'l'e , no- matter whfzther wisely { dence of one of the war-songs of his people come
P tigently and undividedly for | pealingon the night brecze from the mountains. A
Ni;k Mgy has rep, 1 * { tremor passed over the frame of the youth, as if he *
B fF, with I, elled at 1ast,. ‘has be?” cried } had been electrified, when the deep tones of the
. thej o: « €er, as the discomfited party | warriors, mellowed by distarce, fell upon his ear;
‘h“ l:en 3 “and he has called me thief, and { and then his eyes shone like the stars above him

ed py
® js, do:; bas he? ha, ha! the silly coward { when bis sense resolved the meaning of the sound,

e hing ée think that I do not know how and shouting, “ Sons of the Adijhe, flash your '
Vg the bogsﬁe:’ :‘Vn'rok, take a hundred men, § red sabres in the faces of the trembling Moscovs!”
m,:?’“i has sw: ll\eﬁh and as the valley of } he struck the gallant horse, and, scouring up the
ba eir m Tal surplus t?amsels, in conse- | valley, boldly approached the fastness of the
llg, rin ates SWu}lo“'lng Russian mus- { mountains. Iu a comparatively short period the
', wh 8 & few hither, especially that ; boy Ozbanstood amongst a group of his manly

o
,‘.3:_‘! "“ey if:e v‘: eports s beautiful.” and picturesque countrymen. A fire, supplied
,,unk"g, when g1 thasmghal was attacked that { by withered shrubs and fragments of decayed
Cayy tog eep, ang e people who dwelt in it had { ash boughs, threw a strong and flickering light
i tureg, - ®M Wusu and several others were upon the tall athletic men who bivouacked

1 N
e?i;‘tack ni ‘::Oc“ﬂlSifm and noise of the even- arouud it, revealing the diverse colours of their
O by 190 Founy o ;’Ef“"ed to es'cape;.be. was { picturesque garments and t‘he chx}mctfr of their
h&tt:.s Pflld:m ! ink of rescuing h!s sister, { arms, while it exaggerated into gigauntic propor-
o Pt doin . enough to subdue his desire ! tions their reclining or flitting forms. Several
hi.: for : . O Ie saw Wusu, however, | of the shepherds who bad escaped from the sack
Hu‘l‘es; 1o be nmz:‘n whom h.e suspected by ¢ of the Vastoghai were already here, muttering
iy Wy, Speed 5 d’ and following the robbers § vengeance on Nirkoff and his myrmidons, and
e"'. he bt‘he]dn Onexigy of a young moun- { inflaming the wrath of their compatriots with
%“be': the fort ofaj‘x]m r-hon f’f the prisoners { recitations of their fathers’ wrongs and of their
Verg  PUtifu] gy Aeti, while several of the { deeds of retaliation; but Ozban passed them all

m
forg, Onveyeq aidens, among whom was Wusa, § without noticing any of them, and placed himself
g™

e
\ be sem_'o the house of amed—the § silently beside Jamesa, who sat upon a rock with
: ~— 8cross the Kuban asan evidence | his hand supporting his head. * You know it,
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Hor, Sad the boy, in the car of the war-

«

sno lbﬂn, Bon of )
“ake » [afoo, and brother of the

bi whis

"POsigio'n « hispered Jamesa, without altering
thb’ i llme whepe they have impris

T sisteppn y have imprison-

n ‘he
g hougg of the M ' -
“ho selh to the T, e Moslem who sells salt

ndy cherkesses on the Kuban and

113 ou;

" Stapy “L’!" brothers and sisters to be slaves
Pp - answered (he boy, in the same

R0 ia g, e,

tly

‘t;:trm,k gy“shen the cold and obdurate pebble
%‘Hh‘ ﬁre.ﬁome bard antagonistic substance
wﬂlu its 2shes of its essence sparkle forth
b, thoge who :n Nature, and to rouse the wonder
fa Were :d vever dreamed of the light and
ing,.. Jiueyy, 1;1 den beneath its lustreless sur-
“« t:"&ion © cold and phlegmatic; he who
g, » he wh €en called by his comrades the
g Teless ex? bad suffered and plodded on in
¥ e 18tence g5 g shepherd, had sud-
"ransformed in nature. He rose
beu‘_Position, and drew his tall
ongu0S8 I'height with a dignity and look
g% stee]‘mpressed his companions with
'ul::d of hig platefi casque covered his head
by fult of 1. cePskin shako; hazirs, or steel
lu:f“: L Powder, yore arranged upon his
e gp 1. 2 Corglet g lied hu 1 f bi
Mog) ; l"‘s?y‘vo]s Pplied the place of his
]j%‘ tteq tighy) €¥s and stockings of brown
'}‘Oql; a lOn; Y to his spare but muscular
ey, Carbine wag slung upon his left

g g, 2 A gy e
"g:“‘ T, 10 his belt were his bent scimitar

I id, “1p i
Degnr €Y whe s ave slept too long in
Qh?:h'- 1 ‘nl: ‘::vlhe Moscovs were crushing my
kyg,, *Vake noy, however, and Nirkoff

m% . of
g’ly:t"?l. ang ;e::WSe the Tcherkesses of the
¢ of

Ny, e e T@e two nights hence at the
%f‘i Chyyp, o:"ed Ardan, who sleeps by the
tr 1 the borders of the Lake Kezilt-

n g |
a“‘f{c e (o2 of Indar-Oku, and 1 feel my
By, the o & 1B e at Jagy » :

] v
the . Yorg e of Ardan, and with well-tem-

oM, e i
! ‘hgi:‘"'lors . il meey you,” responded all

imyy,
Sy, s, ki;::‘dnm“‘l)'; then they drew
‘“ued Shea, _lhem, and looking upward

t .
Negg 0 tilenge, | §l¢aming weapons and

Uno 2 .
bu \,; E anp°°l' Cireassian Jad, lame and
of hiy N €¥e that belied the assumed
Yy ‘l‘:memem o ]‘;‘;""fmce, limped through the
ng Over b €. A rope of plaited grass
sy of out s_}“’“ldf‘n and two little bas-
“‘M,:,:?‘.“ q t;“ere suspended upon it, une
‘ bl € other before hjgm, He was
2 ¢ boy, ang would have brought

Ann

a goodly price at Stamboul, but his Jeft leg was
a bad match to its dexter companion, and a rude
crutch had to assist him in his locomotion, so
that Ilamed and Nirkoff would have wasted little
upon a slave so useless save the stroke of a knife
or a bullet perhaps. *Buy my mountain trout,
brave Russians,” cried the boy, in discordant
querulous tones; *oh, give a few kopecks to the
poor lame Tcherkess!” The indifferent looks
that were thrown upon him by the lazy military,
who began to saunter about the alleys of the
irregularly constructed town, and the careless
glances that were cast upon him by the civilians,
showed that his presence created neither pity nor
wonder. He kept bawling his merchandise, how-
ever, and limping onward, till he arrived at the
door of Hamed’s dwelling, where sitting down as
if greatly fatigued with walking, he shouted
more loudly than before, *Buy my mountain
trout.” c

“ Go away, you lazy fish-seller,” exclaimed an
old woman, opening the door and eyeing the boy
angrily; “ go away to the fort an< don’t disturb
people; General Nirkoff willl  your trout and
pay you handsomely for them.”

“ Ah, madam,” said the boy, softly, “I am
weary, and the fort is distant. General Nirkoff
might pay me handsomely,” he coutinued, look-
ing timidly up, and modulating his tones to the
softest and most deferential cadence they could
assume; “ but he is not so go-d a judge of trout
as thou art, I am certain; nor weuld his handsome
payment equal the handsome hand that will dole
me a few kopecks for this, and this, and this”

As he spoke, the face of the duenna relaxed
into a smile, and when he drew out the silvery
fishes and laid them out before her eyes, she
quickly lifted them up, beckoned him into the
house, and closed the door,

“Lady,” said the child, hesitatingly, after he
had been seated a few seconds, and had looked
indifferently around him; *now I bethink me, I
will not take money for the trouts. Will you
fill one of my baskets with Stamboul salt, and all
my fishes shall be thine? 'They have none in
the valleys to the east.”

“ Alack, my dear,” said the garrulous dawe,
in affected sorrow,  how unlucky! I have nota
pile till to-night.”

“Then I will come for it to-morrow,” said the
lad, quickly.

“ Not for two days,” said the old dame, in &
whisper. “ Rameth luands his cargo to-night, one
hour after sundown, by the fane of Keziltash, and
he departs not till the same hour to-morrow
night, with the felucca and the slaves; sp let it
be two days before thou comest.” '
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hﬂnd%n’aemomer’ how happy they are that are
b0“‘. w erenough to be taken to beautiful Stam-
diayy, nds f ﬁ"f Streets are strewed with gold and
N y 0;\! said the boy, in affected wonder.
u‘el‘e]” ‘"‘Ppy they must be who are taken

The
hea R &n(:;dc:“rone -laugh(‘d, patted him on the
ep Voig, ed him » silly child; then lowering
afrajq % she saig, in low rapid tomes, as if
the ha, me heard__u Ay, boy, there is a girl in
Seraglio f°f Hamed who might gfice the
lh%u od the Grand Turk. Nirkoff asks two
lhg Tone .0"‘"‘8 for her, and Hamed has paid
fay, 73 she will be g bargain at four thou-
Ameth will take her away and bring
Sum for her, or I am no judge of

bagy o

b‘in't;.:t

“
¢
the 'l,l,'s"_“"hel‘, I will come in two days for
“Iy wo*:d the boy, rising quickly.
the ca 23’8, my little man;” and she opened
ang en “.“0“81y. gave egress to the fish-seller,
Nexy , ;1“’Fk1y shut it behind him,
n‘"ﬁng e:“’g, the moonbeams were streaming
Whj od broken crumbling walls of the ruin
. buil, a‘:(!:mndfhe borders of the lake. Ithad
.‘ngwhor 10g to tradition, by a colony of
©had fled from Turkish oppression,
e:;p“ this spot,and traded with the
v, by . bea;l They bad been extirpated,
Whose cbial(l' “of mozxntaineers from Not-
in the at ek' the fair-haired Ardan,” had
ha 8¢k, and from that circumstance
i loving cir‘;%m‘e classic ground to the tradi-
o h erumy) assians, The walls of the build-
”::nd, g tsd to within a very few feet of the
eeu'nfi it agq e tl‘?es and shrubs that clung
‘lpec:u'e' t:‘;“::_led I‘Z little subterranean
et gy o with a dull sepulchral
‘:‘d thej, ::n:wed even the smugglers,pas they
. . e:.aband goods within its dark ca-
Wastg . .
w he ; 0:::3 Tuin that Jomesa led his band;
iy disg“isedmon which Ozban had received
X rende"o a3 a fish-seller, pointed it out as
an 2 Of the agents of Nirkoff and
laj © eager ang courageous Circassians
e Which gr?:g concealed amongst the under-
ile, when :hSO Plentifully around the soli-
o Poplary ® sound of voices was heard,
D YT o t'hut seemeg to grow on the
3 di“llosin Water moved slowly from their
magt, Efto the cautious Jamesa the
Dieng ol 8 felucca, which now sought
a2 for the embarkation of passen-

in e Turl;
"'l‘ﬂngin rkish mariners busied themselves

v
Al ung e cordage and sails of their lttla
- — d quite indifferent to everything

else, even to the conversation of Rameth and
Hamed, who, each holding a band of Wusu, were
absorbed in the discussion of their own specula-
tions. 1famed and Rameth were men of widely
dissimilar temperaments, and it was easily to be
observed that in physical strength and activity
there was a great disparity between them. The
agent was muscular, prompt, and crucl; the sea-
man was of a phlegmatic cast of the body, and of
a slow turn of mind; yet he was prudent and
doggedly brave, and in his nefarious and hazard-
ous calling he had acquired the fame of unime
peachable integrity.

“ You will bring me her worth in brown silk
and gold and silver lace,” said Hamed; * for I
sell most of these to her finery-loving sisters on
the mountains.”

“ Three thousand dollars worth is all I will
promise thee, Hamed,” replied the other, slowly.
“ The risk -of running here is greater than it
used to be, you see, and the blockade is stricter;
and another thing, the Franks are persuadiog
the vicegerent of the prophet that this traffic—
this selling of infidels is sinful”

“ Bah! Rameth, you are growing covetons as
you are growing old,” answered Hamed quickly.
“ You will gain a thousand dollars by the maiden
at my price, so let us say four thousand.”

Rameth was in the act of shaking his head in
contradiction to this appeal, when he suddenly
uttered & scream, sprung up into tbe air, and
then fell dead at the feet of Wusu. The sharp
reports of the Circassian rifles now mingled wit
the shouts of those who plied them; but as
Jamesa sprung sword in band towards Hamed,
no one of his companions followed him, for
Hamed was the only one, save Wusu, that the
ambuscade had left alive. The maiden had been
a shield to the Turkish agent, and be knew this
well as he clasped her in his arms, and hurried
with her into the skiff. He had been spared the
contents of a rifle, not that he might be taken
alive, but lest harm should come to the girl,
whom he threw violently into the bottom of the
bark, and pushed vigorously out from the shore.
Hamed was strong, and possessed of that quality
of brute courage which becomes a passion in
meanly selfish minds when it is called into action
by the desire to defend what they estcem their
property. To lose Wusu was to lose his wealth,
which he valued as his life, and only in parting
life would he part with his slave.

Jamesa, his equal in daring and physical
strength, was impelled to rescuc Wusu by one
of the strongest of human incentives; 30 that,
when Hamed pushed off from the shore, the lover
holding his scimitar with his teeth, dashed iuto

&
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. wag Swam rapidly after the fugitive
8 5iq 10 ot Ut a few moments and the Cir-
:““t. while thhand Wwas upon the stern of the
Uheg in ¢ € sword of the implacable ITamed
:“Pliva aim\ Moonbeams over his head. The
Seng with ;n bﬁ‘}feld the movements of the
box Whoge wo ating heart, for well did she
‘h‘ £ the 5 the hand that grasped the
. 9hag iveq k. But she was a Circassian,
’ araly 100 much 4 life of troublous action
i v 50):;?;,:,)-' the imminency of Jamesa’s
b usige SIng upon Iamed, she pushed
Qself o, :“d allowed her lover time to pull
I, s On::;l The '.I‘urk recoiled before the
b;(‘ed his ot of the girl, and almost fell as he
hi:imm Buy, UPon the corpse of one of the
x keen de ﬂe ref~‘0v.el‘ed himself in a moment;
°f°°‘1 for 5 in ashed in the broken rays of the
: Wugy stant, and then the headless trunk
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he esq, Gat:eri:uh extended arms towards
m%t: Wtginggr f a cry ?f horr?r and agony,
the sean who, hnl:-l}.,a'ng .llke :z. .tlger upon .the
no > For o '11g in derision, leap&d into

tion e time there was a wild com-

L] £ e w
sty my 3ters around the rocking vessel,
n ‘he N uermo

g and gurgling sound, and
T . b o ’

Iy l‘::,s:mn’ ‘hrowi,,g himself into the
" * Push, z§°mg the body of Hamed behind
4 the sho, € boat with jts bloody freight to-

taj 8 ¢
a;:;; ang 1 rPse wag conveyed to the moun-

urj -
°8i)en;ed gccording to the forms and
bep - thed g of her people, There was not

¢ flowers were showered upon
veice of a warrior heard
others.” bl{t Jamesa and Ozban
lvg ::o‘lehv and ,,rs hands over her green nar-
'I],tp'a“ wi owed that they would never
p.ese we ' Turk or Moscov more.
flin:md° ang (‘; 'maginative details of Russian
th . o}fcassmn suffering; they are but
ng ™0 “hich gry fllrbaric aggression, and that
d"“e Witiye nam: ty and injustice ‘educe from
amin:s' Jamesa and Ozban have
. g steeds into the very hearts
% and shouted the name of
o o 50:"":163 in Russian fort and vil-
e f Ments on the Kuban know

Migp, | 2Tless £,
ee . ;
torg % thyy h thooters nor more terrible

%(‘da, whe are “‘; 5o of TndartOku and the
duﬁnqoh o je“_““ys secn side by side upon
5: , by }QSt hue, frightening the boors
Yoy .ldxera ; 10)~ arvest, and cutting  down
'hdgnd .la“)ry ""e Sent to protect them, Oh,
'“ln)»e ®Pong Dat. Who can tell how many warm
bhg}lt any Ures ye have perverted, and how
\gbmng spirits ye have blighted
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and cooled!  Must the rocks of the Caucasus
ever ccho the shout of battle, nud its green val-
leys, so formed for temples of peace, ever be de-
solated and deserted, that the wolf of St, Peters-
burg may satisfy his lust of power and batten on
the bones of liberty? Must the poor weary
Tcherkesses, who have flashed the red scimitar
for a hundred years, never know **how beautiful
upon the mountains are the feet of those who
bring glad tidings of peace?”

LINES

TO THE MEMORY OF THE LATE REYV. R. L. LUSHER.

BY L. L.

Has the arrow of death found its way to thy heart, -
And the life-blood congealed in the fount where it rose?
Oh! if talent or worth might foil death’s poisoned dart,
Thou had’st not been Jaid where bis victims repose,

1)

If the grave's gloomy sovereign extending his sway,
Can linger to triumph o'er conquest achieved ;
‘Well might the grim tyrant with thee for a prey,
Exult o'er the tribute his prowess received.

Must I think of thee now, as the guest of the tomb,’
Pale captive consigned to that dreary abode; .
No! for faith sheds a light on the depth of its gloom,
And shews me that thou art at home with thy God.

I'll think of thee n\ow, 'mid the glorified throog,
1 see thee in silence, extatic, adored;

I hear thee, thie song of the ransom’d prolong :—
Unto Him who has loved us, be praise evermore.

Yet fond recollection will often restore thee,

Meek pastor, fulfilling thy errand of love;

Oh! in heaven-taught eloquence, few were before thee,
When teaching the way to the kingdoin above.

Il remember thee still, as the brightest and best,

And when life’s pulse shall cease, and this spirit be free;
If permitted to enter the home of the blest,

Methinks, that with rapture, again I'll meet thee.

Three Rivers, September, 1849,

THE QUEEN AT EU.

What echoes hither from my home? The roar
Of navics, prelude to a noble seene |
The Decp exults aloud! for England’s Queen
Is out upon her waves, thut never bore
A richer burden to the Norman shore;
Where Albion’s royal flag—how often seen
Waving a sign of terror ! floats serene
O'cr our Wlhite Rose, beside the Tricolor.
— Wil may'st thou boast, gray King! to harbour now
This Sovercign Flower :—nor deem she only wears
Fresh womanhood, and state, and wide command;
For England's very heart, and pride, and prayers,
Rest like a glory on that fair young brow—
The Cyunosure of Earth descends to bless thy hand!
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SOME PASSAGES IN TIIE LIFE OF SUSAN ANSTEY.®

BY H. B, M.

.

CHAPTER VL mysterious and unfathomable essence, created in”

T™HE D - z the image of the Infinite, fashioned for.immor-
WELLING ON THE HILL. tality, and with thoughts that wander through
V-VE e n - eternity—the idea of taking its dimensions by
Tiotg mentim,wd".ﬂbout 8 week after the cotton lines and inches of certain craniological instru-
_"elling of e i thf.!lastchapter—in view of the ! ments, appears to us as pathetic and pitiable &
¥il Miss Wilmorth—a handsome white | thing us was ever perpetrated in the whole his-
}
)

. ":Silu“e .
tory of quackery and folly. But that thereiss

'°l11m-)y d on o high hill, rising nearly perpen-'
auty, above the river. It is & transparent § world of meaning in expression, to indicate

e :;::c:&e;“mn. and .two ladies are seated in | character, we have little doubt. Cerutin passions
?(‘ Tose tree, of the mansion, under the shadows “and states of feeling have corresponding expres-
ing elighc; :nd shumarchs, which bathed them | sions of the countenance, of the powerful and
Young, b“tf"l coolness. One was old, the other | speaking effects of which all those who have wit-
them, one ¢ rom the remarkable likeness between § nessed good theatrical representations are well
er ando:;)d not fail to detect at a glance, { aware. The pecnliar_emotions and conditiol.:s ?f

€ featyres ;‘“gh‘eh Alike, yet_so_unlike:— mind most prevalent in t}fe character of an m'dx-
®Xactly sio _;he face and outlines of the figure { vidual must thus.commumcaw the corresponding
°0nvey edu wilar, yet the impression which each habitual expression to the features. Hen?e we
““‘aining g‘m an observer, and consequent idea { have what is named an intellectual expression, 8
% entx" his ml.ud of their respective charac- [ sweet expression,. or Ehe contrary ; .and which
Bch faiqy, tirely different. We cannot profess ¢ those who are skilful in the observation of such
ing humg in the usual favorite methods of judg- § thingsareso seldom liable to misapprehend. And
N character at sight by certain external { a first glance is the most favourable for attaining

dicaﬁ
'hunitie:n: Phrenology, in sll civilized com- } & correct judgment—the mind of the observer
L » bas been “used up” many years ago, ¢ then teing unbiassed by any previous impression,

the :; ::&pleteli laughed out of countenance by } or familiarity with the features of the individual
ﬁghtwlea;""m’l_ds and those who have the best | I koow an intelligent person who tells me he
o are gis public cpinion in such matters, that usually forms an impression of a character thus
rovinciulp:sed to regard its prevalence in certain | at first sight; and so correct does he generally
With poq ircles, as rather a suspicious indication { find this primary idea, that if disposed to alter it,
of intenf::t to our progress in the forward march | and imagine himself mistaken on a slight and
- Tt is one of the far-off recollections § partial knowledge of the person, he unfailingly,

our very
.h""n"forg, early days, to see gentlemen with { after a more thorough acquaintance, finds a re-
ttion of seads 1°?kmg very wise in the exami- { turn to his original impression necessary.” But
dinplay o ‘u runding heads, and corresponding | besides this habitual expression conveyed to a

LTI sur; h-e" own; and we were certainly not { countenance from its habitual emotions, there is,
Went of thsx:;;d _to sec lately a Canadian state- § Iam inclined to think, something in the manner,
and § worn out theorems and dogmas of | general cast of the features, particularly the eyes,
Bravity 4ng I::Ul‘zhexm advanced with os much |{ not less acquired than natural, which indicates
®Xpositor wer}:l"“a{‘ﬂnce of originality, as if the | the peculiar spiritual condition of a persou, but
™ startline den titled to the credit of some new § which is to be judged of rather by the impression
Charity £ fl ) fiscovery.,, We have little less | it conveys, than by any rules, such as the phreno-
f“ethod. “‘hpe ysiognomy, that is after the Lavater | logical,laid down regarding it. Indeed, from its
n icateg a c:e‘; ce"“‘_i“ fnshioning of the nose | peculiarly subtle nature, it preciudes all rules, and
rm of lh: “m f“h‘on,mg of the intel!ect; or { is perhaps even more to be feIt. than in so many
Fation of 'heP; and china corfespondmg con- | words described. Why a certain place is pleas-
f taking e g eart and affections. Theidea | ing or displeasing to you perhaps you could not
imensions of & human soul, that | tell. Why in one eye there is a world of intelli-

’M ® Continued from page 3i4.
. e e

.teo




“0\\‘ as . . . . . -
the pur all this digression was indulged in, for
hep . POS2 of gl

ng how Miss Wilmorth and
the ;. °F Fesembleg

A each other so strongly, yet
tirg] oressxc'xn which each conveyed was so en-
Pposite, So striking indeed was this
_::::' :bat one might have fancied the
3 € former grownold. Both handsome,
e;:me Tegularity of features, and fine
N ¥es, you wondered when you gazed,
o diﬂ’erently affected to each, The

doy, f“&'}lter was full of sensibility, can-
Sy s 2iection, wiy that colourlessness of
«_ Plex;,,

on g 0Bt S0 much
lag Palides . m

¢ )
bibreq ) "¢fect eve

paleness as purity,—

. ry shade of feeling, It ex.
thy, a m:‘. °2e blemish, Joss perhaps a blemish
Qst o !nerl‘;}’ ‘0 cne so young; namely a slight
PTession of choly, which was the prevalent ex-
she . T features when in repose, and which
. e““:;‘;S‘ ready to assume except when
Xeept :h!ﬂeut of cc:nvcrsation or amuse-
ted owor at l.ler habitual cheerfulness and
i Agineg Spirits forbade theidea, one would
e secer to be & person under the influ-

of Telgy, hret Sorrow.  The mother had no
ess § i oly—there was searcely enough
: disa’ unh‘ppy eer for !.hat; b.ut she had a hard,
| o ey 7€ which besides possessed that
i huruve pecu]iarity, commonly as-
Aracteristic of an evil conscience—
wmg uble $0 meet the cyeof another,
. r:'i‘eature steadily in the face, She
to th, p]a“':]f’lose €yes of her’s, in strange
One 4q ides adity of 'her daughter’s, which
%' a predisposition to insanity,

» she scemed il gt ease in
Nde.: — SOMetimes gave evidence of g
“Nteq t;“n,g “lsewherg thay on the subject
tng With he\-u Atention, 1, short, in associa-
Whr)uneasy State e Temained jp that uncertain
L thep, . ® 881n the Presence of one with
chy, el r”: Connected selne mystery, and
¢ amigpy, :" than could divine, Yet was
d"‘“gh!“ :Qognke; tl}::: ‘;}:lscl}; every one could not
Mgy ™ beyo,g o as her uﬂ'.uctl.on fof‘ her
lepy. en the Proverbial lntensity of

t painful to behold; she
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glad you are not going to leave me next
though T could say nething against such a
visit.,”

“I invited Miss Anstey, you know, and could
not go.  But why not have told me you did not
wish it—you know I_feel bappier nowhere than
at home.”

“That will not do though,”
morth; “I feel that ¥ tax Your youth too much
for the sake of my own heart’s loneliness, when
it should be basking in more genial companion-
ship; for this reason I wish you oftener away,
love, than you care to leave me; and yet when
you are gone I bave a thousand fears that you
are hurt, or ill, or unbappy; and what should I
do in losing you? you are all I have in the world,”

“To feel thus, dear mother,” said Annie, “and
turn our love into an occasion of anxiety and
trouble, is like extracting gall and worm-wood
from the flowers of God's sweetest blessings.”

A scornful incredulous smile passed over the
features of the woman at this speech.

* Perhaps it is better she should think thus”
muttered she; “I have gained little by the wis-
dom of my philosophy.”

“ What do you say, mother?” enquired Annie,

“Only thinking what sad helpless puppets we
are, and that our joys and our griefs are so little
in our own power.”

‘*“Ileaven is over all, mother, and dispenses
them to us better than we could allot for our.
selves.” .

“Oh! yes,” returned she; “Jet us receive these
dispensations as they fall. We feel that there is &
fate in all things, Even I deny not that; though
the thought is poor consolation ja the anticipation
of thuse misfortunes which we are so sensitive to
feel, yet so powerless to avert.”

“ It were wrong to anticipate, mother; we
should Le prepared for sorrows, not anticipate
them.” :

“Fate is officious in that way sometirnes. To
some ecyes she casts her shadows before; and, do
you ¥now, I think we are sometimes endowed
with a supernaturgl foresight, as concerns those
objects which are dearest to us.” The woman's
eyes began to assumeo g strange expression, bat
Annie appeared in no way surprised, perhaps
sho was accustomed to such sallies, *\What,”

week,
short
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You cqnnd $Weetness, and in another the contrary, § change of the other’s countenance was reflected
it i of Y No means arcount for; independent as in hers, and that with adelicacy and abandonment
Acterjyy; on.“f cvlear, or the more arbitrary char- § of self, mere believed of g lover's than of any
isy om:" ot b(‘ﬂm,\'. But that the countenance other’s sentiment; as if her interest could be
Dby g "‘”'U.fthesoul,\\'ho will deny?—and that, obtrusive, or her affection, in its great strength,
3 ey f CF I spirit reveals itsclf to spirityin a { burdensome to the other.
; Perhy "0t the loss req) ond truthful, because “Tam glad,” said she, in continuation of g
; Seribeg, exsterously, to be accurately de- § conversation they had just been pursuing, «I am

said Mrs, Wil-
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SOME PASSAGES IN THE LIFE OF SUSAN ANSTEY.

Ontip T
hayg s‘;eis,m' “if in those presentiments which I
mid“ight dom known to fuil—in those warning
ear, . Sounds which fall so ominously on our
of sloe " materia] life is wrapped in the silence
frop oup :‘di_hese somnambulistic visions so alien
Nep lifelr 'n2ry dreams, when the eye of the
“hy ooks abroad upon the unseen world—
thyy h;m be but & momentary lifting up of
t“ture‘ in 'n which conceals the spectacle of the
'“‘Oug w;(t everlasting circuit of arrangements,
l%cpainm;h Mechanism concealed from us—-no
:f the ut.by fingers of Destiny than the Drama
' ya"mhe Lam 1ed to this,” she continued,
W rgges - Of those strange dreams of mine I
I, ion, o you, and which leave 50 deep an
lmp’esaion.- Methinks the very depth of the
N A n‘s an indication of their importance.”
l‘“ghing] o“: Wy turn to foretell,” said Annie
‘bpug lne,y. . :I can foretell that the dream is
“You .\lt 18 80 natural” -
% o dl'e:,e Tight, love! Whom should I think
z:‘\ng& Ix:!h of, but you? But it was very
i your :’ught I saw you asleep in the arm-
y near t‘:’m' It was drawn close to the
d%rp]lllt;, . ¢ flower-stand where you keep
theg'%s; the Watc‘hed you for a little, and, by
&:e"“&n eg:m!“’essmn came over me that it was
Py Broy ev;m‘t of sleep I had ever seen. Your
we e g, i'iy Toment more colourless, your
7o d}'ing, xed, and, oh! fate, | thought you
%hained ° ﬂy. to you was impossible, for I
2o Piteogy) a; if by & spell. On looking
f‘:%d till v-:' or help, I saw, what I had not
‘tt: thousand’ 8 female—and if I sheuld see her
hey ng; Ring g’ ears hence I should recognice it
Wk o fasteneddd of the window-curtain, with
g, u’°“ght ) a:‘l?on you like those of a snake;
You, & mysteﬁoul{“'as by means of some mag-
dig, 13 yog 4, s luﬂuerzce thus exerted upon
o, ), €%e thrown into this horrible con-
thy, Ielhough; th con
) ‘hichb““ﬁf“ . at her purpose was to seize
o, You love g ; Tose-tree on your window,
:i“ﬁnence l:lc:; and that she was ex-
:;’ hep t:r ex;flrpose.
g T lio ﬂln:t or wi

at
¢ same

on your fzculties in order
Making sad supplications
thdraw, ¢It is the flower
Yo, must, and will have,” said she;
g % degq, énoment I remarked that you
hy Y wag ot i) uddenly screaming, I awoke;
h“;nber and Sa.l I'had glided up to your bed-
T;hf Sleep t‘hv you in your ordinary, quiet,

%Y wer | “t‘l'felt totally re-assured.”
hag czre Jolned by an clderly geatle-
me by the road leading from the

To
. ey, Pl‘gebub?mer to relationship or great
Y the former, for there was

) i'llixn Y p hg thew with (he warmth and fa-
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certainly a resemblance, thouzh slight, between
him and Miss Wilinorth. He wasagentlemanly-
looking person, tall and silver-haired, with an
expression of mingled benevelence and sagacity.

“Ihave brought you a small packet to-day,”

said he, addressing himself to Miss Wilmorth. -

“It is a little present which I hope you may find
profitable.” )
“You are always so kind, decar, good Mr,
Harvey,” said Annie, opening the parcel, which
she found was an exceedingly handsome minia-
ture pocket Bible, baving written on the fly-leaf,
“To Aannie Wilmorth, from her friend Mr,
Marvey.” )

Mrs. Wilmorth looked at it carelessly for &
moment. *“A beautiful dijox!” said she, and
returned it to her deughter, -

It was strange, the tenderness with which the
old man regarded Annie, and the kindness with-
which he addressed her,~—it was almast parental;
but perbaps the natural manner of a benevolent
old man to one so gentle and so good as Annie
Wilmorth. -

“ [ believe you expect visitors this afternoon,”
said he at length: never mind me,—I will go

" home. Of course, as usuul, I don't care ,nbout

being here.” .

“Yes, and here they are,” exclaimed Annie,
jumping up with animation, while Mr. Harvey
instantly retreated in the dircction of the town;
¢ I hear a carriage coming.”

In & few moments, Susan Anstey, accompanied
by Mr. Underwood, alighted and mounted the
steps of the portico. Mrs. Wilmorth was intro-
duced to Miss Anstey, and received her with
much courtesy. .

“ Beware!” whispered Mrs. Wilmorth to An-
nie, as the latter accompunied her guest to & dis-
robing chamber—* Bewuarce! that is the face
which I saw in my dream!”

CIIAPTER VIf,

TABLEAUX VIVANTS.

Miss Axsrey found the family of her enter-
tainers to consist of two persons, besides Annie
Wiliorth—namely, her father and mother, the
former of whom, however, she never saw. She
remarked it as strange too, that, the father was
never menticned; though Mr. Harvey wes often
spoken of. She noticed, bowerver, a rather de-
crepid looking personage, frequently engaged in
gardening operations; but taking him for the
gardener, she never observed him particularly.:
One day, while sitting in the verandah with
Annic, she saw him gathering fruit beneath a fine
looking peach tree.

»
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SOME DPASSAGES IN TIE LIFE OF SUSAN ANSTEY.

“ L
ot .
To | US £0,” said she, *and get some peaches.”
. ¢ 5 e . v
Seizeq |, T surprize, Miss Wilmorth suddenly
. ¢ ..
T arm, and led her off in another direc-

1€ mever saw the supposed gardener

llqm

Buip,

On »
the gy, i n
had oo fifth dny after her arrival, whe th(-y
fivg ®Come very intimate, and very friendly—

s AYs g .
?nendal;i IS a vast era in the date of a girl's
Wy, P—Annie said that she had sent to

o
Saig :‘?k:‘mml‘ﬂ"y for the evening; “ And how,”
Is p, 0;(] shall we amuse ourselves, Dancing
fl‘u t You lOc_l(’x“l‘omping is vulgar—and to en-
B3y, 3, r“"fh 8 secret, the art of conversation
) ."I up te in these parts.  \What shall we do?”
Jouu,d Sug‘:: You will have no musie again,” re-

aypeven forbig »
“Oh !ot;"e You going to have?”
;x:d iss ; Danneworth girls, and Mary Grey,
omrleviu Wankey, Sybella Boxer and young
‘e:they are engaged, it would not do
~in them—and all the deauz and all the
“Supey.POT, 61l the old set.”
!‘e!y G
Ustey,

4

“Oh! Fes:

su »
' 1 nnie ™ re]y be’
: }ler .

said Migg Anstey, and she looked
! : ’

l’;e(’uliar toe;:d with a soft timid gaze, that was
Avq er. You will forgive me? I think I

e .
;}Q‘Org N d& dlsCo“ery: you think oftener of
H"l_llit ae""md than comports with the tran-
Rhton Joung maiden’s heart! Am I not

Mias

3 Wit

t:essively‘.'liorth wade no reply, but blushed
no“gh
i o

o Sng eO: ll: for the' present,” said Susan,
o tall: Ject, seeing that it pained her:
g%‘:immemt‘nt fe Into contemplation this matter
fortyy, , . F 'he evening, Have you any
"Yes. b € tellers lying about?”
o “N')Os“t we are all sick of that.”
n o then, we attempt some fableaur

UT Livanpy y

You s ¥ ahappy thought; and now,

set to work and compose

1 §:°’ Unfertile brain 7” said Susan: “poesi-
hat Ik::wllme,fhat'l can think of.”
a”"'(foliio I:ct, s‘md Miss \}’ilmorth,
; wil aso. drawmgi u!) stairs, some-
Sist us materially. I have
o to (;’i‘;:::ne l}i]me, Eut we shall doubt-
e ¢ theny er them;” and she ran away

Consi|,. i
W iderabla timo of absence, she re-

li t .
9 o, fgs‘enedebl’"ze‘a large, 01d fashioned port-
Y strong locked clasps.
M

5
D

eorge Underwood?” said Miss

|
;
;

7
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“Here is a dilemma,” said Miss Anstey;
“ihere is no key--no! that would be too much
to expect of the destinies, but I shall be a match
for them,” and seizing a penknife, she ripped up
the leather buck of the port-fulio in an instant,

“ What have we here?” said Miss Anstey,
looking upon a set of beautiful sketches in oils
and in chalk, and in every imaginable form, and
which appeared o' have been executed by an
artist’s hand. She was a little of a eonnoisseur,
and gozed upon them with wonder and admiration.

* Have you scen any to suit us?” enquired
Miss Wilmorth of Susan, who was for the pre-
sent more engaged in thinking of their beauty,
than of the purpose they were designed to serve.

* They are all so beautiful!” said she.

“ You think so—they were done, I believe, by
my father. He was a sort of an amateur artist
in his youth, and travelled in foreign lands.”

Miss Anstey stopped to think for an instant—
it was the first time she had ever heard Annie
talk of her father. After some time spent in
consultation, they set apart seven or eight pie-.
tures to serve as copies for the tableauzr vivants,
and then occupied themsclves in preparing the
necessary costumes, till it was nearly time for
their friends to arrive. -

They began to appear about cight. It was
a bright moonlight night, serenely sweet, after
the fervour of a September day; and doors and

‘windows opened, amid flowers, and in shrubbe-

ries, and in erbors, the guests wandered ¢ at their
own sweet will,” diverting themselves, till it was
time for the grand scene of the tablcanz to open.’
Miss Wilmorth and Susan were, of course, to be
the principal performers, * But who,” said Miss
Wilmorth, as they retired to robe themselves for
the exhibition,  shall we choose for the third—
there are three figures in all the pictures,”

“ Oh! somebody dark and tall, and fitted to
masquerade as & man. Mary Danneworth will
do.” And the three slipped away, unobserved
together. :

Very soon the first tableau was announced—
the folding doors opened, and the spectators, in-
cluding Mrs, Wilmorth, in the adjoining room.
Avery body has seen tubleauz vivants, and I need
scarcely describe what they are. A large con-
trivance is fitted up to represent a picture-frame,
into which some persons go in proper costume,
and attitudinize as pictures. When the light is
thrown in a particular manoper, the effect is
exactly that of pictures, large as Jife. Miss Wil-
morth, Susan Anstey, and Miss Danneworth,
were the figures about to be grouged, and the
first tableau on which the folding doors opened,
was called,
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The Rel
cluctyng Bride.” It delincated to the

an, P:;zea:;d uuim.dcs perfeet, o young
Y dicgy, trembling with aversion, and
btfsldea bon her fuce, kneeling at the altar,
St gy tit who held a ring in the
{:l‘son’ in ‘hOn h}‘" finger. An ol stern looking
M gy } € Buise of her parent, was giving her
the k(’eping of the other.
‘lpo:s Slosed for g fow moments, and
“Un app the second tableau ; it was called,
oa n{ n‘:’edlock.” A woman seated with
abang (:lnn her hands in the very extre~
e Rl ) ment and despondency; a man
g, 5, "-“fk“'ard, with his head lying on
No, w&:ﬂ“ﬂtmude of exhausted rage.
Young muiﬂlogsy." A lady standing be-
e, e enrag » With her hangd clasped in his,
g a therg usband of the former picture,
LN 'Ofn behind the concealment of
,’l;lqrhmge. TY» With an expression of dislike
bend?n‘ wag «
ooy, 5 10 ag
lo .5‘5 d"nn. in
No. » 00 her,

ark looking man,

Desertion.” It was a woman
mploring attitude, to a defiant
travelling costume, as just about

ey, .V Wag «

b steg o °2led, “ The Widow Won” And
e .
llnl?‘eré Joyous looking young man,

wh%e\f‘n
bro,, ter ndipo th . )
P W glagp 5 o€ widow’s fillet from her
8 "“P“‘ng thereon a bridal wreath.,
and "I'he Unwelcome Return.” It
thém, . Woman, with g child seated be-
. nzparently suddenly surprised by
 biety & map who appears at the back
of f: + 7% 20d throws them all into an
T wag fht and dismay,
N nAthudication." It consisted of a
wo ment before an ermined dis-
She is adjudged to the older

y "%, Who seems about to lead
ed
di,gp"‘i%n l::::bka"t 5 though the costume and
, ang fefrfect, yet the subjects were
: em._e t 8 gloom over the company
}“‘ea; Tth, W ot 1se. It was remarked of Mrs,
f wing ad stood leaning against the
: . eow' With her whole attention
F face sudg Spectacle, and talking to none,
. Genly flushed, tbien became pale,
n.?n made h?r way towards the
y 8> she seized hold of a chair,
o her vr pnderwood, who observed
@ssistance, she would probas
floor,

- ilmorth 2 said he, in con-
OWn desire, into one of the

.
~

e

e s

ady, attived as g widow, standing ,
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“Oh! by no means,” said she; it is merely
a slight giddiness which I am saccustomed to on
changing my position suddenly. I am now quite
well, and since no one secms to have observed it,
I shall beg of you to say nothing of it to Annie.
Let her finish entertaining her friends, and I shall
not be missed.”

As she really appeared quite recovered, Under-
wood returned to the comnpany in the large room,
whom he fuund in extacies of enjoyment. The
supper passed over—the mottoes went their
rounds,—Philapenas were bargained for--and
pow it was time to go. .

“ Do you koow, I think I shall take advantage
of Mr. Underwood’s escort, and walk home to-
night,” said Susan Anstey to Miss Wilmorth.

* Nonsense! you shall not—-till to-morrow.”

Susan looked beseechingly.

¢ Well, if you really must go, I will give you
a dispensation, though quite against my feclings
—you will come svon again—""

* Certainly!” -

With “ Good night” they parted.

“ Where is Mrs. Wilmorth ?” said Apnic to s
servant, as soon as they had all gone. )

‘Gone to her own room, Miss. She has been
calling for you for some time.”

Annie flew up stairs; she found her mother
undressed in her arm chair, and looking very ill.

“ What is the matter, dear mamma ?” said she
in a tone of anxiety; * has anything happencd to
distress you ?” :

“Ob! no; I am not ill; but what have you
done with that Miss Austey?”-

¢ She has gone home.”

¢ Thank heaven!” said Mrs, Wilmorth; “it
was forewarned to me ere I saw her that sho was
to bring wmisfortune to this house, and evil for
you ard me.” ’

* Impossible, mother—the sweetest girl you
can fancy—believe me, these are idle dreams.”

“You knew nothing, then, of these picturos;
you were no party in the plot.” -

*“Ido not understand you, mother,” returned
Annie, in some surprisa. .

“[ see, it is nothing—but that girl. Shoisa

. fureigner, is she not?”

‘ English, I believe—" .

“ No matter; you look fatigued. Go to bod,
now, love.”

“Can I do nothing for you?”

“ No! if I want you through the night, I shall
call you. God bless youl” and they parted for
the night.

(To be continued.)
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Ir is .
nlrting ‘:rg’ Strange,” saiq Caroline St. Clair,
To0Ry sy d"".‘." from her seat, and pacing her
c“"}lot @amur“ed Steps; 1t is very strange I
the Per, ti nto love Lorg Frederick Fitzmaurice;
¥opy o everything we could wish for,
a’miablen\ ¥ s.ayS.; handsome, rich, talented,
tr:n 1t is equally strange, and alas!
3:;1'&)', “’h:x;lthat I cannot help loving Charles
N n P"‘ticul nobody seems to think has any-
ll;‘ Strang, m:" ‘O‘fecommend him. Ttis true
(‘n:n’ though )ne“f" IS rather against him; but
th;;o Other Peol;lieu;,s c?ld, and almost indiffer-
fOrnu? my"aine » e is never s?'to me; and

ku,g i, Fes, is just an additionat reason

“

g:‘ 88 ghiney bright when all's awake,

Uike oy - 20 O%er t1q deep;

o Whey @000 whiey shines on me
0. il thoggy 714" ssleepr™
Q‘Dre& i, I‘lgh they are much too- indulgent
h’"&rry ow my father and mother wish
2hy to :d Fl'tr‘derick, and that consider-
“ Chy Utweigh my wayward predilec-
iq ) Rther o L also !mow that - could my
« fore b‘!s da'rhng daughter’s heart
big (‘115)3e is o ’.m_‘dld he but suspect the
‘hi;grﬂy hairg w‘ensbmg there—it would bring
b“econsidl‘ratio;l S0rrow to the grave: and
oy, D2t sion, + ZM—not only to make me
' g Yetn 37 but fee) indifferent to its ob-
it, ir,m')u"’fnll € Continued, gyq she shook her
- o gai Y 85 she spoke, “I cannot subdue
8, gy, ned

0, S Place i
&‘eeli% tZ ;:Or‘sciehce el U my very soul, too
0|
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%utl‘ql $ me, for nny human
“ncon L Sy, TeTe, and T must submit to jtg
the rse"'usly s Y family need not fear”—and

ionm'.\“l ¢ “"‘"f&d more proudly through
the on] Yielg a':(’hPG St. Clair cannot muko
f{u‘er ysuﬂ'et . p“"‘!’ple. she will at least be
anq Crself; je she cannot make her

4ppy by tharrying Lord
. Ofelbcir c.huice, she will
ea]%: ";::!Dst th_‘til‘ incli)n:t?:r::.g hc’?,clfut)?
Siog 4 ) ¢ u"se"')'» the proper penalty of
/'8 But," Ich my reason tells me to
¢ Continued, afier 5 pause,
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LOVE AND PRIDE, )

R e VU

“ Why did she love him >—Curious fool, bestill !
Is human love the growth of human wil) 3

NTNNAA

*“my unhappiness will not be the ouly fruit of
that encouragement; at least, if Charles loves
me as I love him, he will be miserable too, when
he finds that our love is hopeless, and can only
be indulged in at the expense of my father's
curse; and to be the cause of misery to Charles is

more than I could bear. Oh!” she passionately

exclaimed, throwing herself on a sofa, and
burying her face in her hands; “better marry
Lord Frederick than this! Tt may be still time
to save Charles; he has never said he loves me,—
perhaps he does not; and were I another’s, his
better principle would soon enable him to get

over any little predilection he may now feel for _

me. Though I cannot love Lord Frederick, I
could a¢ least be a good wife, T think I know
what constitutes that. I would endure every-
thing, try everything, in sickness I would watch
over him, in sorrow sympathise with him, and
were he joyous, I would try to smile with him:
but then, and she: shuddered as the idea came
over her,—*“should a thought of Charles steal
across me, how I should hate myself ! Oh! how
could 1, with my affections fixed an another, Jook
into my husband’s face, and smile? No, no, no,
that were impossible! And yet what to do? the
post hour approaches, and my father says I
must write definitively to Lord Frederick to-day.
Oh! for one friend in the wide world whose

opinion I might ask, whose advice I could follow] -

But,” she exclaimed, as a sudden idea seemed to
strike her, “T have such a friend ; one whose ad-
vice I have often asked and always followed —
and that friend is Charles. Yes, Iam resolved
what to do; I know he is in the library just now;
Twill go to him, tell him of Lord Frederick’s
unfortunate fancy for me, my family’s more un-
fortunate wishes on the subject, and ask him
what Tam to do. I shall discover whether he
loves me or not—if ke does, no power on earth
shall induce me to accept Lord Frederick—if he
does not, for my futher and mother’s sake, I will
sacrifice myself, and marry him.”

So reasoned Caroline, the only child of Sir
John and Lady St. Clair, and having arrived at
this extraordinary conclusion, to the library ghe
forthwith proceeded.—She found Charles Moray
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and g .
S‘!tmlder,n ol laying her hand’gently on his
“ né’v Ogl!sed for interrupting his studies.
er interrupt me, Caroline,” he re-

You kn, .

what ow you do not; so sit down, and
o You want,

ur advic(,,

Tang
diced°e Subject, b

Plieg X 0‘1‘1
tell o

dear Charles; it is rather on a
ut there is no other unpreju-

be. My gon 10 Vhom T can apply.” N
advice you shall have; but do not
n; unprejudiced; for I fear the
poin, ¢ nly so when we take no interest
oline, g ,, In question; and this you know,
are y c;;z vte;y 'likely to be the case when

. ¥roling .

‘hmen blushed slightly at the implied com-

an .
" 80 thoy s;em"g herself in a window oppo-
he:e“elf bei:, could study his expression with-
N0 state hfr ilp:sed to a like scrutiny, she

e i
c. N Steneq wi .
Toling di;co‘.er“h deep attention, nor could

WYed gpos | the clightest emotion which
l::had a ::3 thing beyond the brotherly regard
b that P%rt,y sfexPressed for her, until she came
°F Gwn ind"o her narrative which touched on
fonelyg,, N‘“ﬁ;rence; “ And now Charles,” she
iry ere is the puzzling part of the
:ever canr ;’;‘ love Lord Fred:ril:k, I feel T
€D flyg of ben he heard this declaration a
Pleasure suffused his usually pale
e sion “’:ir:}i; as Carolin.e caught the gratified
N 08t corg.c sparkled in his dark eyes,. she
0t for o o Ttain he loved her. It was however
the b, er oonie'm he allowed his feelings to get
uiet ma:m’ for instantly resuming his for-
‘l“estio,,ner’ he replied to Caroline’s re-
e ROt pery as to what she was to do, with
o °r 4o love h'%t calmness, « Why, if you nei-
Bht oy ¢ im, nor ever can, I should say, you
thing it po O accept of him; but I can scarce
rick andss;ble for any one to know Lord Fre-
et °c‘ht0 like him. He is one of the
call toaraf:ters I ever met with; and
N 10 see you mind your fatber and mother’s
.ln, favouy settle, their strong prepossession
Pinion, i“"d how well he merits their high
Yery g Culs hould think you would not find it
“ Frog atut‘) co'mply with their wishes.”
atleg, " '“'hlch I think it would appear,
Ow, upon ¢ you I‘EcommePd me to marry him
Merwgpg, e“ghance of being able to like him
oy e.ex :1"» as if’ is your advice, I shall
:e the l‘oo,: riment;” and Caroline. rose to
ay - -
& ligy) ;)' gar?hne." interrupted Charles, “ stay
that, y, o't think what I said quite amounted
g sw"“]d indeed be a fearful experiment,
. ould not feel Justificd in recommend-
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ing to any one, far less to you, in whom I feel so
deeply interested.  What I meant to say was,
that if you knew Tord Frederick better, you
would probably like him better; and I was going
to suggest you should ask & longer delay before
finally deciding.”

« That would scarcely be honourable, Charles,”
replied Caroline, “ because I feel convinced time
can make no alteration in my feelings towards
him; and I respect myself and him too much to
trifle with him. If I marry him it must be to
study resignation to my fate, not with the pros-
pect of bettering it; and therefore, if it is to be
done, perhaps the sooner I begin my hard lesson
the easier I shall find it” )

There was a tone of melancholy in the voice
in which Caroline uttered this last sentence
which nearly proved too much for Charles’ phi-
losopby. He longed to throw himself at her
feet, and there breathe out the confession of &
Jove he had felt for her for years—a love at Jeast
as ardeot, as exclusive 8 her own; but he was
g0 well aware Sir John would consider him no
fit match for his beautiful and talented daughter,
that he had kept this secret of his heart locked
up from every human eye, and now he felt was
not the time to disclose it. «If” he thought,
« of her own free will and accord she refuses
Lord Frederick, then with & quiet conscience
may I continue to love her; but if, from any hint
of mine, she were induced to come to that deter-
mination, never again should X know what peace
was. I know he is every way more worthy of
her than I em; and Heaven forbid that my own
selish wishes should ever
chance of ber bappiness!” By thus reasoning
with his better feelings, Charles was enabled to
resist a temptation which had nearly proved too
much for him; and assuring Caroline of his total
inability to give an opinion on 50 difficult a sub-
ject, he begged of her to be guided by her own
good sense.

« And is this the result?” she said, with a bit-
ter smile; *is this the result of all your re-
searches after that knowledge of the world on
which you so much’ pride yourself, Charles?
Ilad you spent those years you have devoted to
the study of strangers in foreign lands, at home,
—you would at least have known more of its
feelings and affections—you would perhaps have
known that at this moment I am the creature in
the world the least likely to be guided by my
own good sense.”

 Perhaps 1 might, Caroline,” he replied, with
a tone of deeply wounded feeling; “ but, as it is,
you must sce my inability to speak on a subject
I so little understand,  What indeed can & cold

|
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g;dﬂmught Caroline, as a smile of tri-
over her countenance, never did I

$0 conyj
thig omon:kncod of his knowledge of both as at
And it was with a resolved step

she )
. oft the library,

W and with a lichtened heart
- ote 8 pulite 1 )

% now cfusal to Lord Frederick,
Morg Uime to say a little about Charles
friegq of Qie Was the orphan son of an intimate
g ¢ “»hr John 8¢, Clair, whose ward he was,
itgeq wh Ose guardianship he had been com-
togk hin :ﬂ s.ull a child. Sir John instantly
Reteq the 0 his own home, und ever since had
Posseyg, z:“ of a parent towards him. He was
day gy a small, but what is generally term-
Visj a Pendent fortune, and was now on a
fo hig taki W months to his guardian, previous
n seotlanng UP his residence on his own estate
tag ment. He was aware of Lord Frederick's
Ing, ver o to Caroline, and had been endeavour-
Sch, himmce .his return from the continent, to
an,, er wi:}e,lf Into seeing her become the wife of
;l_‘fl! he 4 hs‘"“e degree of patience; but now
", he gy eard her declare her indifference to
ng Week efe more allowed himself to love ker;
!f“hi ex: ter week stole away leaving no trace
tion, tiugpt the record of their increased affec-
Vhen, 0“; when Cargline did pause to think—
dre “'hichew moments she awakened from the
}"‘ax Dot by had taken possession of her, she
1 Preferregpy' Her conscience told her she
l”dulgem her own gratification to that of her
F“Ssion Ptarems 3 that she was encouraging
8 Certagy ein;"‘?e:nse of .p.rinciple; and there
i Whicy, ol 1stinet anticipation of retribu-
b‘énee of ¢ u d often steal upon her in the
® night, and send the blood mantling

er
t Oreh,
berg o, €84, though there was no human eye

W .
:t»u.. ::'f‘;ezn. And Charles, too, had his
Qt‘% ow natmn and ‘sclf accusation. It is
e ™05 ang h:ra] sophistry scems to the mind
l%t P@conc: often, by its false reasoning,
'lotb ‘Vron«:ve our conscience to what we
W h'ﬂways be si]b. But the still small voice will
Winlms ¢nced; and though Charles said

» 8ng H
arol; said truly, he had never triced to

th ne's i
‘h“ h Ove hamm‘_"m, and had never told her
hltt e ;”» still he ke that he kad won
lov:n o P’ﬁ;s ::"’t, and that latterly he had
Peturpeq conceal how completely that
Cla: ut this i .
he:lrg e ¢ time g distant cousin of the St.
mauuful n bay them a visit,  She was young,
\Dner Seemeq Sccomplished; but though her
~. artless, and her heart wurm, she

was in fact cold, worldly, sclfish, and vain. Caro-~
line had not known Nora Yivian long enough to
find out lier true character, and welcomed her to
Clair Park with unaffceted pleasure. Iad she
known—could she have anticipated the viper she
was taking to her bosom, how different would have
been her greeting!  Miss Vivian had had much
intercourse with the world, and profited thereby;
and she had not been long in the house with
Charles and Caroline before she discovered the
attachment which subsisted between them, and
determined, “pour’passer le temps,” a3 she ex-
pressed it in a letter to a chosen spirit, to inter
rupt the course of their *innocent affection.”
This was the one nbject of her actions by day, and
thoughts by night; and for some time she could
scarcely conceal how much her vanity was mortified
by the slow progress she made in her heartless
scheme. Caroline was so confident in her own
affection, so confiding in Charles’, that no hint
Nora could give, distinct or implied, ever gave her
a moment’s uneasiness; and then, though always
polite, Charles’ manner toward her was so cold,
so distant, that she felt her very pride concerned
in winning him from Caroline. .

“ QOne smile from that picce of indifference,”
she said to herself one day, as she sat musing
how she was to proceed, “ would be worth more”
in my eyes thao the adulation of a multitude—
but how to obtain it? I see, I must alter my
plans; and as I cannot rouse her suspicions, I
must try and work upon his vanity. I will at-
tract to myself by imperceptible degrees, and in
a manner which no polite person can refuse, all
those little attentions which now are so exclu-
sively her own—she will feel this and resent it
The vanity of woman has passed into a proverb,
but my experience proves that of man to be
greater; therefore, while Charles Moray’s pride
is hurt by Caroline’s reproachful manner, I will
minister to his vanity by a thousand numberless
attentions, which, in that hour of mortified affec-
tion, will be to hita like sunrise to the benighted
traveller.”

We will not stop to follow Miss Vivian through
the crooked path she thus marked out for her-
self: suffice it to say, she had drawn her conclu-
sions from but too intimate a knowledge of the
human heart, and the truth and accuraey of her
calculations were but too weil proved by the
result,

By an appearance of great helplessness and
dependence upon Mr. Moray's assistance and
support, which she knew would gratify his pride,
and which she knew well how to assume, Nora
soon managed to usurp ahoost the whole of his
attention. 1f they rode, she was nervous, and
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u\OQ . .
gh tw
1t wag dl'cadf'ully sclfich to steal him from

ar, .
8ide '0 ‘]ae" aroline, still, if he would ride along-
w""iud. s"‘hﬁl’se, she would feel secure,  If they
me(liﬂtel ’ € Was sure (o feel fatigucd almost iin-
Way g, ‘)’{md compelled to take thearm Charles
the g, zohtf; 8 tooffer. In the house it was
Secop ‘q tx Ng: if she sung, Charles must take
Sing tlone .L'f“'us foolishly timid aud never could
u? Kh(.n_' h. Wshe played, he must turn the pages;

id g le was for ever by her side; and so well
thay, Wi?l *Y her part, that, at first, he funcied
?uld lout g great breach of politeness, he
g

L]

n
: Politztne‘::: aghenviso. By degrees, however,
"*’glemd P >ur}1ed a much warmer character;
gy, -* Laroline almost entirel y, und at last,
agg), . IS Own surprise, found himself despe-
",*‘“'eto O%e with Miss Vivian. It is human
e dig Som Peglect, and to resent it; and Caro-
‘entio,,, o times feel mortified to see all the at-
80 exclusively her own, bestowed
"nc;‘nl::it she did not resent it: perbaps,
ot ol lhax; ; :msly, her manner tuwards him
; sin el used to be, but that was but a
ll]r(,,.,g in the B of wounded vanity; she was too
enow ‘n)'lhi:tre;gth of‘ her own attachment, to
-lol:er ber pos ngdo 8 serivus suspicion of his to
e dOMi""‘-‘ in. mgh;:gs, however, could not
‘:;::ihed ® be oo ::2 atd at last her eyes

s

Promised to accompany her to a
b, or 5 cou;k;sg-m 10 assist her in fixing on
in 'fu., g l.r John was anxious to have
’limw}ng Yoom On:e;\ant: She walked into the
the fxf @ wag reag 'Eaunful forenoon, arnd asked
“l;‘l}ed the distu: to accompany her, adding,
S Ce was too great fur Nora to

Ch
"illg

“itge S few

To g,
gq, ;ho"» Nora in,
W, Teply
ir::d‘ hi ,sp]z’ .aud upon Caroline turning to-
& %lute inth “a_s surprised to see him standing
"‘lfident]y © middle of the room. She smiled
S p, v o '™, and again asked him if he
.l‘e“ Iy, m° 8ccompany her.
. ~o ¢
liuihe wit r:‘)"’" would do as well, Caroline,” he
l;‘ teq ese Oe confusion—* I should be de-
du'ss vi\‘ian :’0" ‘)'Oll—bnt I have just promised
‘et e wep b_tay at home and practise the
li“‘ '“hge?' t‘l’)'"lg over last night.”
l’ult" : ue,t, tought Caroling, « to prefer prac-
. With Nora g walking with me!”
“Very well, Charles, though

ng aloy g,
thep, ), OF fop
t‘re‘» me to walk alone, I can easily ride

8h,

; Temembered she had forgotten

o 5o, se;, and returned to the drawing
° e gently re.opened the door,

tantly asseuted, but Charles’

ft 1,
® Toom; before she had proceeded:
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and found Cherles leaning over Nora at the

¢ piann, his arm, unforbidden, thrown resting round

her waist.  They started at her approach, a cold
shudder came over Caroline, and, scarcely be-
lieving she szw aright, she fixed her eyes on
those of Charles—they sank bencath her search-
ing glance, and in conscious flush of guilt which
burned on bjs brow, she read the truth, Caro-
line was a creature of impulse, as we have seen;
she was scositive too, to a painful degree,but she
was also proud; as the truth first flashed upon,
her, she thought she must have died on the spot;
there was a sickness of heart—an aunihilation of

_8ll she cared about, of all that made life dear to

her, which ncarly struck her to the ground; but
pride came to her aid, and raising her eyes from
the carpet, and fixing upon Charles a smile “more
terrible in its reproachlessness than Gorgon
hideousness,” she said, with a quietness almost
unnatural,

“ I had forgotton to order my horses—will you
ring, and do it for me?” ~

And then, without giving him time to answer,
she walked composedly out of the room, and be-
fore Charles had time to collect his tempestuous
feelings, he saw her dush past the window on
her beautiful pet, Selim. - \

Poor Caroline’s ride was a sad one; there was
the agonizing feeling of misplaced affection, of
outraged confidence; and that still small voice,
which in her happier hours had only whispered
blame for preferring her own happiness to that of
her father and mother, had now increased into
an accusation too loud for any sophism to silence,
Her brain was on fire, and giving the reins to her
horse, she sought, by bodily exertion, to calm the
fever which raged within; but it would not do—
and checking Selim to a walk, she bent her head
on his mane and wept bitterly. * And has it
come to this?” she at last passionately exclaimed,
as she slowly raised her head, and threw back the
long dark ringlets which clustered down her
burning cheeks—* has it come to this—totears?

; and does Caroline St. Clair weep because she

could not make her passion yield to principle, and
because a just and retributive God has now made
the object of her idolatry the instrument of his
vengeance? I know—" she continued, as she
raised her tearful eyes to the clear swiling sky;
“T krow if I have inclined my heurt to any evil
way, thou wilt not hear me—but now, now in this
bour of agony, when I pray to thee for strength
to tear that evil frum my soul, thou wilt not refuse
thine aid to thine offending, but suftering child—
Oh, give me strength patiently to endure what I
have but too well deserved. Enable me to veil
from every eye, cspecially from his, the desolation
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N s and do thon enable me not only
‘h. u“‘y b\lt
ine

to smile upon, misfortune, even as
ar sky smiles upon a world of

N wa ¢l
“’“'l"“dnessy
Us gj .
Self f,,p th ‘d Peor Caroline try to strengthen her-
Teeciyoy o ial she fulg awaiting her, but she had
low £
U
:hnéhe Struggled on, and even smiled on
h“l’ iness.  Bers was not the quiet smile of
2 a:h 1t was 40 bright; too like the light-
“ho Won. 10 speak of Peace within; and those

°m which she never recovered,

re we)] +. .
ﬁh.“. lhi«h‘g‘el]‘l versed in the mind’s deep philoso-
e 1o 1. 2V traced its meteoric brightness

e L
Shtnee, mfbud from which it emanated ; its
O thep S bave dazzled, but cou'd not hide

e
aroliy the darkness of i1s origin,
be ¢S one

@ ceal, frq,
€Sty s
“hen \tru"""e’ h

2im and object now seemed to
@ all around her, the grief that
€ almey, :-!:.-h There were times, indeed,
b, dureq Y 1shed .Char]es knew the agony
Wt " at Something might bring howe 1o
tshe eha:;" the lflackncss of his ingratitude;
ot "—'Wer:}je Wish from her heart, as some-
“hiee ¢ tre, uxe B 10O bumbling to gain admites
by F beags e

® kae coa;vn’?g Beart, « shall ke sce the havoe
® Whep a l]tif:le hf‘re i Pechaps the time may
has Gut‘ €xperience may make him Seel
inpsr3ged a heart which trusted him,

In k;
X ©, loved he .
“'sa]n_ bur loveq him as no woman will ever

n
:3;“ Ucheg. ;‘Q"GP shall he hear this from my
hi;:a.‘h whieh though the struggle may hasten
h@n peq s already begun, I will be to
T Bogyy n TaNCe gt least, the same as I have
S, S Lo
'Qfldes' with , Caroline acted up to her re-
g t bep fus e“ﬂness scarcely credible, She
%ilr e Wity N:‘. drove with her mother, walked
if‘hted Bo kip n)m and Charles as before: she
‘“ene ¥ep €ss, neglected no attention, and,

';olitug;:e "y to her

feelings, it was in the
er owp chamber, or on the
Selim,

ne(](
er i"lil’ fi
Mu]

!h 2]
® ¢ f;:]‘);’ blind are these around us to
e w, d. f‘“]”l to sickness, if it be Lut
Y, B'Pow’ a by day, the cheek may pale,
i, the strength decay, and
one 05:‘}::11;?’0! And so it was with
tha he u er 'Ixeart. was breaking:
¢Yong the cﬂS dying; till she sank ex-
Jance of rdeovery,  Several
follu]\:?]xwa left Clair Park, and
a5 s ; ‘ Ly th.c deladed Charles,
. tiny fcet.)(ar't‘ Lis furtune, and Lis
SurpriSe, ang She Started with well-
el tl)e.n having begged him to
¢ 58 which chilleq him, she pra-
iess to infurm him
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that his case was hopeless; that she hud been
engaged for some tiwe before she had the pleasure
of his acquaintance, and that she was to be
married to his fortunate rival next weck. This
was retribution; but Charles’ cup was not yet
full.  Nora saw the wound she had inflicted,
and with a heartlessness which but too well ac-
corded with the rest of her behaviour, she deter-
mined to probe still more deeply, and concluded
ber reply to Charles. by saying, she never could
sufficiently express her regret at the mistake
which had occurred, but that really she could not
understand how it had arisen, for that, as far as
she herself was concerned, she could honestly
declare her regard for Mr, Moray had never
amourted to anything beyond that friendship
which their country intimacy seemed to her com-
pletely to justify, but which she would not have
suffered herself to indulge in, had she not seen
or fancied she saw an attachment subsisting be-
tween himself and Caroline St. Clair, strong
enough to defy every danger.

Charles’ eyes were now opened, but it was too
late, and he hurried to the continent, in solitude
to brood over that disappointment, which he felthe
but too well deserved.  Oue day, as he sat musing
in his ronm and gazing listlessly on the Lake of
Geneva, which lay stretched in beauty before
hiin, his servant brought him a letter. “ From
home, sir,” said he, as he Jaid it on_the table, and
left the apartment. The word home sounded
strangely in Charles’ ear—

“ I have no home now,” he mental!y‘exclnimed,
as he took-the letter up,

“I once had a home, and friends, but now / I
am an isoluted being with none to eare for me,
not worthy of being cared ubout:"—and he opened
the letter with a degree of apathy that seemed
strange in one 50 young. It was from his guardian,
Sir John St. Clair, informing him, ip all the agony
of a fond father's heurt, of Caroline’s illness.
“ Come to us, dear Charles,”—the broken-hearted
old man concluded;—* come to us in this our
night of gloom; we are indeed in need of a
friend, und no where, I am sure, could we find
su sincere a one as yourself”  This was indeed
a scvere blow to Charles; he, in a mauner the
murderer of Caruline, to be written to by her
father in this trusting, this confiding manner!
—it was 100 much almost for human nature to
bear. I will at least £0,” lie excluimed, in the
torture of a self-accusing conscience, “ and view
the wretchedness my heartless vanity has oc-
cassioned.” e rang the bell, and guve.orders
for his instant departure, nor did he halt by night
or by day, until he reached bis destination, How
oftenin the course of that journey dil the thoughts
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that hag passed come over him, till his

ear

of(_e,:(;;:';:‘:d and hi‘s brain maddened! ITow

' o of do:(ﬂ.\' that if Caroline were but spared,

bis Fepont otion should prove the sincerity of
ance, the devotedness of his again doat-

But vain were his vows, vain his

e .

Tn;:?,c,hed Clair .l’ark cn a beautiful autumn

the gy’ the setting sunbeams fell redly on

%oodeq parnknd elms which clothed the richly

of O, . s already clad in all the varied hues
T; and glittered on the Gothic windows

hall i i
all in waving masses of burnished

afto

the o9
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Al i
efore,‘of}t{ ¢d 50 like what he had often seen it
i3 foq, 3t Charles tried to persuade himself
']Ow]y w:‘f"“ e’faggerated; but as the post-boy
app"‘)ach thed his horses up a steep part of the
lnou,.nfu,’ .e ]0‘.“ moaning of the wind sounded
leavos w},-y n his ears, and a shower of dead
theckq ich !t wafted into the carriage window
: e 13 nsing hope‘.

Clair's c:,Of Pleasure passed over Sir John St.
i n ;’teﬂnnce as his young friend entered
Was by 'On]ut a melancholy shake of the head
c‘"(ﬂine. Y reply to Charles’ inguiries after
Sie 3 n' € expressed his wish to see her; but
Strength ISGemed to doubt if she had sufficient
Vie oft to bear the nagitation of the inter-
d, however, she was aware he was

that he would send to inform her of

e saj
:;:"ng' ang
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ently’ R '
oo, :ic:‘:d with many fears did Lady St. Clair
daggy, terg e thx.s piece of intelligence to her dying
L long ni’";"d“nngthe anxiouswatchingsof many
o the t: Land day something like a suspicion
tra u:h had dawned upon her. But, con-
Elt‘ast‘d to T eXpectation, Caroline seemed quite

e wiy  coF.that Charles was in the house.
Bone »

i
o, sh comfort you, mother, when I am
:"l‘lmy

e 1 "
!”s“’di thank God, I can now die

e i .

;ell hi sto‘mxlous to sce you, Caroline; may I
*ttic gy e P asked Lady St. Clair.  The

:;: aro in;’“'h‘ch a moment before had burned
® he $ cheek, died suddenly away when

B her )
f‘lene overs mother’s question, and a deadly
n:n\t o on‘tll!l‘ead her countenance as her head
lagg '€ 50fa on which she was reclining;

h 8he s]o . . .
l“" for ca “[y raised if again, and pressing
*anip against her

> mother's hand, who was
S tlar ;
Ih“ See imu:edg over her, she said fuintly—
t}::h' mmh;r : no!—I have loved him too
" - : :
o hf £ from ,(ha:h“ ould again estrange my
eaven where I hope so soon

m now,”
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« You shall not, then, my beloved child,” replied
Tady St. Clair soothingly; * I will tell him you
do not fecl strong enough to-day; and to-morrow,
perbaps .+ Yes, mother,” interrupted Caro-~
line with a faint smile, * tell him that to-morrow
le may see me,” and Lady St. Clair left the room.
“ Yes, to-morrow,” continued Carcline, * he may
indeed see me, for I shall not be able to see him
then—to-morrow, I feel, I shall be beyond the
reach of temptation.” e

The room in which Caroline was, had always
been her favourite sitting-room; it opened into &
conservatory, which again opened into some beau~
tifully-kept pleasure grounds; and in consequence
of an occasional difficulty of breathing with which
Caroline was annoyed, both these doors were now
open. A rustling sound amongst the leaves
caused her to look up; one glance told her the
figure she saw in the conservatory was Charles,
and before she had time or strength to forbid his
approach, be was beside her. ;

« Caroline,” he exclaimed, as he took her wan
hand in bis; “can you forgive me? can you par-
don me, angel as you are, the wretch who has
sacrificed your happiness and his own to-a vanity
as weak as it was heartless ?”,

It was some moments before Caroline was able
to reply. A bright flush flitted over her face,
then settled into one deep red hectic spot on one
cheek, whilst all the rest of her countenance was
of a marble whiteness—at last she spoke, and it
was with a calmness which seemed to herself
almost unaccountable, and with which Heaven
alone conld bave inspired her.

s Charles,” she said, “I have long since for-
given you; it would ill have become one, stand-
ing so much in need of forgiveness from Heaven,

" to withhold it from you on earth; but oh! for

the sake of that peace of mind without which
this life is but a living death, never yield again
to the unrestrained influence of those passions
which have destroyed us both. In me, Charles,
behold an example of their desolating effects;
and if cver again you feel yourself in dan-
ger of yielling to these temptations, oh!" let
let this my dying warning, sound to you like &
voice from the tomb, and awaken you in time to
save you! Too blest are my sufferings, if they
can save from a single pang ono still too dear!”

¢ Bless you, Caroline! a thousand times,” fal-
tered the repentnntClmr]cs; “but you must live,’
and must not die, my Caroline! you must live to
comfort your father and mother: to cheer me on
my difficult course ;" and he gazed intently on
her face. '

« Heaven will do both, Charles,” she replied;
« that heaven which enables me to feel my hand

s




\\mM

g

in
Yourg
§ to k .
gy ‘to know once more that you love me,
St; say, ‘1 am content to die And a

! flp Wt
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b ce, f‘:liu; on Ler for some minutes in
b gy L to daterrapt o tranquillity so
C g L, “Btthe colduess of the hand he held

1S g]
. Irmed L .
l"'&ld d him, and he rose from his knee

Ty sayin
Q\en,nv N WV ing he would shut the door, as the
W 2 Was ('.hi]].

€ co)

fainy re )I‘} Will not hurt me now, Charles,” she
Qragn. b‘I. }i"‘l; he felt his hand convulsively

Saw u;" ¢T3, he heard one short decp sigh, and
*Qilg - " ): 51119 Wwas no more. Ie saw by the
?er Ohce “h still ilumined her countenance that
its i\'eel:rmg but now purified spirit had fled to
Iy ‘hf"n‘f-but he felt his vunity had killed

Ing ke ever truly loved on Earth.,
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FUGITIVE VERSES

(TO FANNY.)

EY WILL.

1oy,
e th
The y " 8 the mourner loves

*h e: :eacon light of Leaven,
NN ¥y l.he storms of cruel fate
ragile bark ig driven.

lo
':t:,’"- as the fever'd one
eh::n of morning’s light,
e ’Oncth, with the day-spring,
€ and sleepless night.

A it

11, '

'eet:»e-e'~“ the prison'd soul,
That 3uiad"m'x angel's hand,

oth 8 its weary footsteps home

© fair spirit land.
{ov,

e::: as the thirsting flowers,
atey 1'; warrr: sun is high,
ith we e 1')“.' ring cloud appear

ChiLg in its eye,
Loy,
T: thee, a9 the lonely one
On ge :°D bier weary head
Bncbm 20d aching bosom
® all her hopes have fled,

t loye
Ty ‘;:liee, as the sunlight foves
Aug h ok the early dew,
i e::' thie waking flowrets
ops of pearly hue,

1 ’0'@ th ce,

the 23 the zephyrs love,

estle ::ln month of May,

- . Trg, g5t the green leaves
\\::;he Wanton glare of day.

Top

~ecaan
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I love thee, as the moonbeam loves
With gilver tinted ray,
To sport among the violets
That by the streamlet play. -

1 love thee, as an aged one
The Gospel's joyful sound,

When the lamp of lite is tlitting fast,
And darkness gathers round.

I love thee, as the mountain streams,
‘Their leaping course to run,
With chilly apray carcering,
Beneath a rayless san, ,

I love thee, as the spring-time loves,
With balmy air serene,

To meet the suinmer solstice,
Its youth and age between.

I love thee, as the autumn loves
Its golden smiles to spread

Upon the changing verdare,
For winter's mantle shed.

I love thee, as the stars to peep
Through the rent passing cloud,
Like a fair lady’s tiny feet,
From 'neath their silken shrovd.

I love thee, as the poet loves
To ope the treasur'd store

Of fancy's rich dominion,
And count its jewels o'er.

I Jove thee, as the soul to hear,
« Be all thy sins forgiven!”™

When the subtle chords that bind to earth,
By angel's wings are riven,

Ilove thee, as I Jove the grave,
Where Mary’s ashes lay—

The deepest love that man may feed
For animated clay!

Montreal, August 28, 1849,

TO ONE DEPARTED.

Thou wast a p.ortion of etherial Alry
And hast returned to it, Inthee was Fire
Fervid as Phabus, fierce as my desire;
Earth lent its loveliness to make thee fair—
Water its sensuous essences 3 cach had share
In thy creation, Starry were thine eyes— .
(Would I had never scen such planets rise!)
Ruby thy lip and check, and debonair
The widnight tempest of thy ebon hair:
The jwperial swanliness that made thee move,
As if a deity possessed thy love,
Was worthy Dian, than thysclf less falr,
But thou art gone :  Earth, Air, Fire, Water, gave,
And took again :—I weep beside thy grave.




EXTRACTS
FROY «
OM “THE ENGLISH FIRESIDE”

WOODLAND ROOX ERY.

00, .
) l:l;‘*::’ R(.\(,nc ERY, as the Hall was gencrally
ver un-.;n‘m old .houso, a very old house, indeed.
c“‘ml)es: i]atuncs bulged out and exhibited
Nogy, nndg:;,l e cnds,‘patchcd here and there with
"’“llmem 1 ackened with age, Its small, but
i ong. e, Stone'-set casements, consisted of
oar, thif}?lned lattices; and over a massive onk:
. Y studded with stubborn nails, and
r’:lspﬁnv two grotesquely-wrought and
yell :w y W as‘n. stone porch, quaintly carved
the'“&ey ed by'time. The chimneys, rearing
!’“tt S out of the sloping eaves, had huge
i gmi; and many a zig-zag curve and twin-
deroy, . ound about their gaping and pon-
g, by t“‘- ‘In sheltered nooks and crannies,
f""unie o e \_"mter's wind in the grim old walls,
LT in Noisy jackdaws had been reared; and
Croy, 3ering shades of the autumn sun-set,
tkip, . O fleet-winged, chattering swallows
Ovep ¢ edm‘md and round the faded sun-dial
g Snap 005 “Way. The angular index was rusted
Ped from the face, and hung dangling

. n
Blang i

In

gy, : ¥ by a piece of clasping ivy; and the
% fainy ]me. and tide wait for no man,” was
fluggy, 7 legible, that had not the intricately
the inc ﬂl‘ac.ters been cut deeply in the stone,
Q‘p“"ged '8 monitor would long since have been
Iy isy, In the storms and showers of ages.
xm“ts, sed chimneys, inrotten crumbling water-
the t‘ne‘ath Projecting tiles, jutting from
'f’?eg. a‘npmg.emes of ‘sparrows domiciled them-
U,y ¢ tWitted ang chirped on and nigh the
%o, o a Walls the livelong year. A grove— -
ltihe 'efl:;:de—a forest of sturdy oaks reared
Mm Rroung Stretched their thick and stately
otd he  n ’dabOUt, above the frowning, gray
. Sy n; ‘3 scarcely a branch but bore & nest
fopy) S loquacious rook. Here and there

e
o th 84 hollow tree cast its gloomy shade

e
Yeay of ;. Bround; 5nq all looked the wear and

fmwbihmes OTg since passed away.
ark g as the flap of a pigeon’s wing
A '3 and although the tinge of the
o to tlean hrcely marks ghe cast, away she
N t Mlereg er scanty, wintry meal. Proudly
u‘:e’ rouep Slag rises from beside his timid
wrr s"etchied bl‘r.leath the sheltering thorn, and
®an - 23 his pliant limbs, secs, with epi-
ee‘ ' uuch of berries hanging temptingly
Jards above his head, . « « The

Soor
Under the porch squeaked—nay,
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almost serecched—upon jts rusty hinges, as it
was thrown, or rather wheeled back; for such
was its weight that, notwithstanding rivets were
clenched to the trunk of an ouk which occupied
centurics to rear, its iron clasps would have been
torn from their fastening, but for a supporting -
roller fixed under its massive pressure,

With a playful gambol a large, rcd bloodhound
bounded into the porch, fullowed by his mistress,
Blanch Sinclair. And where was there one more
beautiful and blessed thanshe? Thelady Blanch,
as the country folk were wont to call her, had
more admirers, surely, than fell to the lot of any,
however good and sweetly fair. The rustics vied
with each other in evincing their regard for her
charms and excellence; and, al*hough no “pleas-
ings of a lute,” or serenade were heard within
the precincts-of her chamber, * times and often™
did the village bells ring right merrily, by reason
of its being known how well she loved to hear,
at cventide, their tinkling tongues swelling and
sinking in the breeze. Squires, knights of the
shire, old, young, rich and poor, were candidates,
all for ber smiles and friendly greetings.

THE VICARAGE.

Where was there a prettier little cozy spot than
this said vicarage? Deep in a dell the house
stood about a mile from the church, its walls
covered with woodbine and creeping plants, and
the trees spreading their branches over its roof
protected it from many a rough angry blast of
the winter’s wind. On a small but pretty lawn
before its portal, flower-beds were dotted, and the
order of iheir arrangement showed the taste and
care bestowed upon them. In the orchard ad-

* joining there was a dove-cot, in which many a

pigeon was reared to spread its wing and cleave
the air withceut the chance of ever being required
to exhibit its hecls beneath a pasty cruet. A
stable, or, more properly, a loose box, in the
immediate vicinity, contained the fattest pony
eyes ever beheld walking before a four-wheel
chaise occasionally; for it was seldom that Bob
was required, and when he was, up-hill and
down-hill and level were all the same to him;
he never altered his pace, and that was a walk,
remarkable for his perfect ease and leisure. In
a warm sunny nook, close to Bob’s domain, a row
of hives stood, and the vicar has been known to
stand many an hour of & summer’s evening to
assist the weak, exhausted, and overloaded bees,
as they fell to the ground, and lift them iuto
their homes.

~ o -
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“’i’t °0 the glist'ning plain we g0,

A‘n” :ur Steely feet so bright; =
F the north winds keenly blow,

Winter's gut to.night,

With the stir
0, ot 'G. ice.

e rivo,
3]

Ting shout of the Jjoyous rout
bound stream we hie;
8 breast, where snow.flakes rest,
Merrily onward fiy!
Our g
re
W “flﬂlme high; by theirkmidoight glare
‘hel ! wheel our way along,
l..\\'hi(e woods dim, and the frosty air,
g with the skater's song,
wilh ae
TeW a3 bold ng ever was told

or
Why, ::l: Wild and uring deed,
$tay our flight by the fire’
Move v ght by the fire’s red light,

L ™
f ith lightning speed?

A

y

THE SKATER’S SONG.

We beed not the blast who are fiying as fast
As deer o'er the Lapland snow;

When the cold moon shines on snow-clad pines,
And wintry breeres blow,

The cheerful bearth, in the hall of mirth,
We have gladly left behind—

For a thrilling song is borne along
On the free and stormy wind.

Our hearts beating warm, we'll laugh at the storm
When it comes in a fearful rage,

¢ While, with many & whee! on the ringing steel,

A riotous game we'll wage.”

By the starry light of a frosty nlgf\t
We trace our onward way ; )

While on the ground with a splintering sound
The froit goes forth at play,
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OUR TABLE.

R S

Eap .
CoLuNg,r, LDITIONS OF THE * LATIN

N CLASSICS,”

Ave .

stcim(’n seen, with great plasure, 2 fow neat
S of some of the “Latin Classics”

Ushg]],.

:pir?x(:‘d founf] in Colleges and Schools, The
of 5, Publishers, Mesers. Armour & Remsay,
Targg . ' have already, we understand, pre-
ey . €2rly the Whole, and we are assured (hat
g mmf";up with such accuracy and care as
g dever e momb)y‘with anything of the same
wilp be . Altempteq in Britain, while the Prices
by i;uc 8 to recommend them to all who
hear\. €Tto felt, or may heresfter feel, the
‘hei;Srm& nses attendant upon the education of

e
uo, .
‘enis(,,zen‘:: Passage from the publishers’ ad-

a0t of excellence in maoy of these, but
¥ either go comprehensive or so ex.
oy b, et U'Oxzs, that the price is an cbstacle to
W :::cat‘imzl ha taining enlarged views of the advantages
t, % tis,n:e DOt means commensurate with their
nea erefore, the intention of the subscribers,
ong o the And correct editions of such detached
an Classic authors as are usually read in
Td’ g g l(:lleg"‘ This plan has been tried in Eng.
“Iio thoge ¢en attended with marked success.
o fe o Are obliged to study economy in edu.
m‘bng"N h(_‘:dm(ms will be recommended by their
T at "'fﬂl’r‘acy, and their being limited in their
w, th Vhick is absolutely necessary.

: w! N .
. *:O:“‘“n’:i ho either possess, or can afford to possess

s d!nunl ot'e editions, these little copies will be offered
; Lq:“’“cl' faving the uthers from that speedy injury

o S
"y en hm:: “hich befalls books in the daily transit
g, n:im.em :nd School. They will be more portable

more fuir g1, echolar-like in the class.

: t
iy .
: th ! ngrrm Y the just and reasonable objection

€ iy, € 10 editions so charged with notes,
st lmuunt'to & translation,

1 . .
Umbers of (1, series consist of the
—

3 .
Sl ¢
G W op Cm':;“" Corneliug Nepos, The First Four
3 The T, » The Georgics of Virgil, The Fasti of
"d Fourth Books of Quintus Curtius,
% Cicero de Sencet te, Tuciti ic

;S tf, ute, Taciti Agricola,
‘ c,“ On :!:m h.:nce—lo be follg‘ved in rapid sue.
T'ltk 3%“ t's History of Cataline's Cunspiracy, the

O|

<.

&
&
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E,% Miciy;,

of Virgirs “uveid, and other Standard
1 Bee,

¢ g d . .

™ phblixh,_. %uly add our cordial wish that

I

""’hicr M3y mect that full measure of
S enterprise and spirit have so

I -— §
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DAVID COPPERFIELD.

Tius story progresses, and the interest is well
kept up. The author has lost none of his quaing
shrewdness, and agreeable sentimentality. The
regret with which the last page of the number is
approached, combined with a similar feeling at
the knowledge of the time which must clapse
befcre another is received, is the tribute which
all readers pay to the work.

|
|
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THE NEW-YORK ALBION.

A BEAUTIFUL engraving, “The First Trial by’
Jury,” has just been delivered to the subscribers
of this excellent journal. It is a life-like picture
of an imaginary historical occurrence,~—the time

; that of Aifred the Great,—the scene a trial in ¢

zf the open air, presided over by that good king
and excellent man. The beautifully-grouped
figures are those of the supposed murderer, the
dead man, his weeping wife, and excited son,—
the jury on one side,~and two of the Witan or
Saxon Couacil, with the Monarch, on the other,
The painter has conceived the subject in a mas-
terly manner, and the engraver has done him
justice. It is really a beautiful thing,

WE are sorry that our friend of the, Christian
Guardian should have had occasion to find fuult
with us. We can assure him, however, that the
offence was altogether unintentional, as we did
not imagine that any of the highly respectable—
and we may add, universally respected-- body in
this country, to which the Guurdian belongs,
wonld have taken offence at o grotesque descrip-
tion of a seenc, imaginary or rea), which has not
been altogether without purallel within the last P
quarter of a century, but nothing resembling
which, at least in this country, has been heard of
fur many years,
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