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FLORENCE; OR, WIT AND WISDOM.

BY R. E. M.

CHAPTER I.
Her brow was fair as sweet spring’s flowers,
Her eyes were dark as night; e
But oh! there lurked a failing sad
Beneath that beauty bright.
Therosy lips, so soft and fair,
80 witching, when at rest,
Gave utterance oft to bitter taunt,

To heartless word and jest.
. ATTHOR.

*WeLL! perhaps I am too satirical; perhaps, as
Aunt Mary hassooften told me, there ismore mirth
than charity, more wit than wisdom, in my re-
marks; but still, [ cannot help it. 'Tis a source
of constant amusement to myself and all others,
save the one who happens to be the victim of the
moment, No, I cannot resolve to amend; I can-
not resolve to abandon my charming folly.”

This soliloquy was uttered by a young and very
Pretty girl, who, reclining in an easy chair, in

one of the most elegant saloons in Belgrave

Sq?are, was indulging in the luxury of an hour's
so}unry reflection.  After a few moment's silence
she resumed, whilst her brow slightly contracted:
“What a very simpletonold Lady Dunstan must
be, 10 take offence fur such a trifle!  She is the
cause of all this ridiculous work, and for her
sake, T must submit to be daily lectured for a
“eek to come, by my dear «ald tiressme aunt.
Rehaw!  How 1 detest such morbidly sensitive

fools 1
The door suddenly opened, and a tall, middle-
8%ed lady, dressed with scrupulous neatress,
:mered. With a measured step she approached
1€ 5pot where her niece, for in that relation the
zp:i"rg girl stood to her, reclined, and, drawing a
fixed hm‘m'. seated herself. For a moment, she
€r eyes steadfastly on the countenance of

¢

her companion, who, with an assumed air of un-
consciousness, continued to play with the small
bracelet attached to her wrist.

“ Well, Florence!” at length said the elder lady,
solemnly; “I hope you are at last ashamed of
yourself. I hope this new lesson will not, like so
many others, be totally thrown away.”

“ How! what lesson, dear aunt?” and she raised
her eyes with a look of innocence, which the
peculiar smile lurking in the corner of her rosy
lips fully contradicted.

*“No nonsense, Florence!” was the somewhat
angry reply. “You cannot but know to what I
allude. You cannot but know that through your
thoughtlessness, your heartless sarcasms, you
have grossly offended the Countess of Dunstan—
offended her to that degree that I am sure she
will never enter our doors again.”

“ And if I have,” was the careless rejoinder,
“ surely it is not a matter of such vast importance;
such a ridiculous old woman, with her eternal
twaddle about what young people were in her
days, and how lamentably the world has dege-
nerated since then. I really cannot help repeat-
ing that a cessation of civilities is not to be
regretted.”

* Of course, 'tis nothing to you. No, Florence!
Thave not now tolearn ycur profound indifference
for everything in which you are uot personally
interested. However, 'tis of some consequence
to we, to know that my best, my earliest friend,
is alienated—the only one whose society affords
me any pleasure. How many lonesome, sad
evenings, would I have passed, whilst you were
enjoying yourself at sowe gay party, were it not
for the kind company of her you have been
pleased to style a ridiculous old woman.”
“Forgive the thoughtless expression, dear

i




Neoo 1977

4 VA A A s e

TN SRS

50

~

A A AR S SN A A A St

FLORENCE; OR, WIT AND WISDOM.

Bunt.  T'll retract it, and call her a femnale Rolo-
Mot—a rose of scicnce, if you will—but truly
and really, I do not think I am so wuch to blame.
A thoughiless Jest or two, about the merits of
her juvenile days, a silly epigram about her
flaxen wig, that is the extent of my offence.
Roull.v, amongst the fine qualitics of this female
S“l\‘mon, that of humility cannot be enumerated,
or Ler seli-love would not be so very irritable.”

. "*With you, Fiorence, every one’s self-love is
Irritable, who presumes to resent, in the slightest
degree, Your impertinent remarks. Of course,
You must feel surprised that an aged woman of
Rearly seventy, who was the cherished friend of
Your poor mother, as she still is of your aunt,
should fing it unpleasant to be exposed to ridicule,
OF 88 you, yourself, elegantly denominate it,

shewn up,’ before a room full of young people,
“_}‘0 Were but infants when her hair was blended
With silver, and that, too, by asilly, inexperienced
girl of eighteen.”

“A thousand thanks, dear munt! but your
Polite flatteries, I cannot call them truths, are
Teally overwhelming. Howerver, I shall put them
all dowy to dear Lady Dunstan’s account, and
they will agq additional grace in my eyes, to her

axen curls, and additional excellencies to her
youghfu] day&n
A short silence followed, and the young lady,
®Tidently congratulating herself on having won
the vietory, commenced bumming some fragment
ofa Popular air, when her companion suddenly
®Xclaimed, with a deep energy, in which her
calm ngtyre rarely indulged:

_*Florence! Florence!
Vized?
bitter oy
Career

will you never be ad-
Will you wait to learn, from your own
Perience, the folly, the madness of the
- You are following? As yet, few are
afquamted with your unfortunate propensity.
n:: are bl{t éust entering on life, with a fair
ﬁdv:y; 2 winning exterior, and let not these
dgnabfv.{es be parred b?v a recklessness unpa!.'-
of urk'e ma f.-}nk'i, fmd still worse, by your spirit
g "mdiunchnsuanmockcry. Oh! my child!
y You listen to me, ere it be too late.”
passﬁzsn ¥ sofily subjoined the object of this
the yers ¢appeal.  “But you have forgot to cite
¢ and chapter, dear aunt.”
¢ whole character of Miss Murray’s face

in
osu’my changed; she rose, and with a cold
0! ex(:]aimed;

igne aste not your persiflage on me. I am too
its p(f’i'mt, 100 unfashionable, to appreciate or feel
"N Reserve it for the crowded saloons,

€re it wi
oun ¥ ®ill so0n render you detested, and where
Ur own

;
¢
¢
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eapon may vet be turned against you, } quickly added, to change the subject:

with deadlier force than that with which you,
yourself, employ it.”

** Oh! but, as our dear old Pastor says, I shall
arm myself with the breast-plate of righteous-
ness, and the wicked shall not prevail,” returned
the young girl, with a face of affected gravity.

Without a word, Miss Murray instantly left
the room.

“Well! the farce is over,” muttered Florence;
* and the chief actress hus made her exit; but cer-
tainly not with unbounded applause, as the Jjour-
nals have it. Really, dear Aunt Mary, with her
solemn face and tremendous lectures, is enough
to give one a fit of misanthropy or vapours; bat,
after all, I fear I was too provoking. She may
have been tiresome, but I went too far. The
worst of it is, when I commence, ’tis impossible
to stop. How tired I feel!” dnd with a slight
yawn, she fell back on her chair. At that
moment a servant appeared, and exclaimed:

*Mr. Clinton is below, Miss Fitz-Hardinge.”

*-Tell Mr. Clinton I am notat home,” was the
reply.

¢ Spoke too late, fair lady!” exclaimed a gay
voice, and the next moment Percival Clinton
entered the apartment,

The speaker was a handsome, intelligent look-
ing young man, apparently about five and twenty,
with a frank, easy manner, which contrasted
strangely with the foppish elegance of bis dress.

“Well, really, Mr. Clinton!” said Florence,
laughingly, “you are not troubled with any
superfluity of that useless quality, bashfulness.”

“’Tis the only good quality in which I am
deficient; but if you only wish it, I shall imme-
diately procure a double supply,” and he bowed
with mock gravity as he spoke, “ But, Florence—
pardon me, Miss Fitz-Iardinge—I still forget
that you are now a young lady.”

* There is no danger of my ever forgetting,”
she gaily interrupted, “that you are the same
forward, impertinent, noisy, Percival Clinton,
I knew, some years back, who used to quarrel
with every one in the house, from the stable boy
to my aunt upwards, when you came to pass
your vacations with us.”

# Nay, your assertion is too sweeping. Inever
quarrelled with a shy, gentle, little creature,
called Florence Fitz-llardinge. Who could?”
said the young man, with an arch smile.

“Oh! no! we never disagreed, beyond the
trifling circumstance of my ordering you out of
the house twenty times a day.”

“And begging my pardon twenty times after
for it,” he rejoined, with a merry laugh.

Florence slightly coloured at the allusion, snd
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“But tell me, what has caused you to perpetrate
.the unheard-of barbarism of calling at this hour
in the morning 7"’

“ Simply o friendly solicitude to know if you
have obtained a card forythis grand ball at Mrs,

esteott’s, to-morrow Tht?”

* Oh! yes,” rejoined Florence, laughingly; »I
will be one the more to admire her new_set of
Curtains, which have come direct from Paris,
Really, that woman has a Parisian mania. The
other day, she gra.vefy informed me that her
.tapes and ribbands all came from Paris, adding,
In the same breath, that she never patronized any
article of English manufacture,”

. “Patriotic gon)1” ex8laimed Clinton, snrcas-
tically,

“I fancy she will be telling us next,” resumed
j g lorence, “that she is imported herself from
; "*l'hce. new for use, for, yot know, she is a
; Capital butt for her friends. We have all onr use
|
§

\

<
<
<

A s A

";ﬂ:is terrestrial globe, and I must say Mrs,
es i
lity.'f ott fulfils her post with scrupulous fide-
M“ Oh! really, we must leave off stabbing poor
® '; Westeott in the dark, especially as we are
ance at her éxpense to-morrow night,” re-
Clinton, as he rose, highly amused.
curt S and we will have g view of the Parig
vol 210S; but what jg this?” and she took up the
o ume lfe had just laid down, « The necessity
wogr‘;ntlemss‘for the failing of others.’ Upon my
colon M:. Clinton,” she added, with a heightened
he e:, ypu are almost a5 zealous a follower in
. no:-ngehcal Way, as my aunt herself, If you
renq ;“e’:d e & sermon, you give me one to
staff pm in am I to prepare your scrip and
$ “
} . me‘zhen You are converted,” he returned, with
j time ¥ smile; sanq [ fear 1 will have
§ o ‘:ﬁ "hc‘n, to get them in order.”
. | d :‘“en. this does not surprise me, from
. “t‘IsPne her efforts, & smile stole over
of lmpe' . Ab fact, there g nothing in the line
> r:ihm;;nce' or gratuitous meddling, which
i val Clinton could he guilty of, which

but read it,.and I'J}
forget;” and with g
he Jeft the room, . l

Florence glanced gt the

t{ien flung it o the end of the table,

b '{'8 allowable i him, a companion of child.
her seat, bat her face worea
which it had been free from
h‘fmge!" she murmured ot length;
Clinton 4 greatly changed! 8ix

plenty of |

months ago, there was a devotion in his manner
which betokened a more than usual regard for
me; and now, I question if the greatest stranger
could be an object of more profound indifference
to him than I am? Wbatean have changed him?
Am T less handsome, less fascinating? No! quite
the reverse. The silly timidity which charac-
terized me then, is entirely replaced by a spark-
ling animation. Well, I will think of it no more.
Very likely he has found some new-divinity who
has eclipsed me entirely, and I must do like-
wise,” , .

Had Florence but obtained one glance at the

secret thoughts of Percival Clinton, her doubts -

would have been speedily dissolved. She would
have learned that her own sarcastic spirit, which
she had more fully displayed to him, as yet,than to
any other individual, was the true, the only canse,
In one particular she was right. Six months
before, he had indeed cherished for her very dif-
ferent feelings to those which nuw filled his heart,
Admiration still remained, yet, whilst he laughed
at her sallies, admired the brilliacey of her wit;
he, at times, despised ber for thet very gift, or
rather her abuse of it.

CHAPTER II.

TraT night Florence, radiant in her smiles and
beauty, made her eppearance in Mrs. Westcott'’s
saloon, and few, who looked on her bright,
childish brow, and sweet joyous smile, would
have dreamed that the demon of uncharitableness
lurked beneath that fair exterior—yet, 5o it was.
Florence, left an orphan at an early age, was
consigned to the guardianship of an aunt, who,
notwithstanding her devotion and tenderness,
Was & mere povice in everything pertaining to
the management of children. The spirit of
mockery, displayed by her young ‘charge at so
early a period, and which betrayed itself in quick
retorts,a passionate pleasurein *taking people off,”
48 it is called, aping their gestures, voice, manuer,
was unrepressed by Miss Murray, and encour-
aged, applauded, by all others. Florence had
thus grown up, her failing unchecked, till it had
become almost & vice. With a heart really free
from malice, she inflicted more psin, wrought
more evil, than many whose natures were filled
perhaps with unkindness and bitterness. As yet,
however, she was universally admired, universally
lauded for her wit and beauty, and her sky was
without @ cloud. The morning after the party,
Miss Murray was sewing in her own room, when
the door opened, and her niece entered.

* Good morning, Florence! you are wnusually

|
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arly,” she excliimed, somewhat surprised, for

the latter rarcly made her appearauce before
oo,

“T have risen earlier, because I wished, dear
ium, to make my peace with you,” said the
;;;lnyg girl, as she seated herself beside her

“1“"9- “Is my past offence pardoned?” she
Tontinued, taking Miss Murray’s hand. * You

now I wag very proveking yesterday.”

““ Oh! it s ql] forgotten, long since,” was the

"‘Xd replys «but, had you a plezsant evening?”
i * Delightful!” and Florence relapsed into si-
ence, .

Miss Mumy. who had previcusly called up
a':'Olﬂitience to hear, as usual, a long saveastic
near;mt of th? et‘xtf-rtainment, with criticisms on
Priseg every.mdmdunl present, was much sur-

ave h ?t th‘xs unusual forbearance, and would
o comled 3: as a good ofnen, only, gl?ncing at
balg c‘;"P‘f;mon: she percelyed he'r evelids were
che waie f: whilst her wearied attitude betokened
fag; ar from recovered, as yet, from the

.BUe of the preceding night.
tance :‘:9 You introduced to any mew acquain-

o 0” she at length asked.
ening}:,! ¥ 95‘,‘” retume(! Florence, instantly bright-
A VQWI;- An Esquzre, a Baronet, and an Earl.
the ¥, u‘;spectable trio for one night; however,
not ta“‘;i ::dciuld not dance, the Baronet could
thPOugh‘ b the Earl, though he could do both,
Wes the .\maccountab.]e shyness or reserve,

«vor Stupidest companion of the three.”

Migg M:'r v:;s the name of the latter ?” inquired

« .
ﬁwf:‘;‘i&:‘rl of St. Albans. He asked permis-

“

“ ;:':)e” do you expect him ?”
town,» an’:;t :xactly know‘; he is going out of
aveig ﬁlr'lhe: e tn.rne.d quickly away, as if to

med questioning,

Occasiong] 5‘; s:i(‘::;.-, t]i."lorence, who was seized with
n Seating hee ll;l ustry, escz;\ped to the saloon,
P 610 Teate in her f‘avontc easy chair, took
and ntereg - vlvork which she was translating,
p“5=i0namy foefl ously on her task. She was
the only pursuiny, of the language ; in fact, it was
. she followed with any degree of

2pplie:
t"apsez“:'-n' &nd though only & short prriod had
Was gy "ice she had embraced
beamyrz?smgly rapid. Struck by the peculiar
SQiOusly o x: Passage in the poem, she uncon-
Veice menced reading it aloud, when the
arl o St.e ;‘;”ﬂﬂt’. who announced, “The
a rupt b&ns:,’ brought her specch to
bacy the g conclusion, Gracefully shaking
shagy, o 1K tresses which had cowpletely overs
¢ volume, Florence, with a heighf-
it o

it, her progress

.

-~

|

A P P o N A AN AP A N . P R N P NN

FI"ORE‘S(‘.E; OR, WIT AND WISDOM.

ened colour, rose to receive her guest, who, after
a low, but cold bow, seated himself on o distant
ottoman. Ile was strikingly handsome; dark,
deep blue eyes, and masses of wavy, auburn hair,
shading a brow of lofty height, but girlish fair-
ness. Indeed, there was sumething almost par-
taking of feminine timidity in his whole bearing,
in the Jow, quiet voice, the shy, distant manners,
and the rich colour which mounted with every
word into his cheek. And yet, few had better
foundation for self-confidence than Sydney, Earl
of St. Albans; of high and honoured lineage,
the possessor of princely wealth, and eminently
gifted as he was, in mind and person. His many
claims to consideration, however, seemed but to
increase his diffidence, and few school boys, but
just emancipated from Virgil and Horace, could
have felt less self-reliance or confidence in their
own powers. Indeed, Florence was sadly puzzled
how to entertain her guest. He possessed none
of that convenient flow of small talk which fre-
quently passes away an hour as well as the most
interesting, profound subject, and in reply to her

lively sallies, her animated remarks, she received -

but monosyllabic replies. Al things, however,
must have an end, and at length, even her store
of jests and sayings was exhausted. An awfu]

. pause ensued.

“Does he ever intend to go ?” was Florenoe's
inward thought. The Earl, however, displayed
no such intertion, but fixed his eyes on & small
rug at his feet, as if he had just discovered some-
thing very fascinating in the representation of
young cat traced upon it. :

“Were you at the last Opera ?” she at length
asked, in sheer desperation.

“ No, I was out of town.”

% Do you like our new Prima Douna ?”

“ Yes.”

% Are you fond of music ?”

“ Very.”

This was too much, and out of all patience,
Florence sprang from her seat with an abrupt-
ness which startled her companion, approached
the piano, and after a brilliant prelude, ran over
some new and popular eir, Ier movement
scemed to have inspired the Earl with & little
courage, for after a short time he left his distant
corner, and seated himsclf beside the table, near
the chair she had just vacated. Florence, how-
ever, tovk no heed of the change, and more com-
pletely tired of her guest than she had ever been
with any morning visiter in her life, she con-
tinued almost mechanically to run through the
brilliant piece she had commenced. With the
same lightning rapidity with which her fingers
flew over the keys, did her thoughts vary, now

.
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from pitying to contemning the stupid shyness,
fhe awkward silence of her companion. She had
JUst arrived at the conclusion, that he was the
coldest, the most wearisome being, she had ever
Mown, when the exclumation : % How beauti-
fal  utterca by the Earl, startled her. The
token of applause just given, had been elicited
Y ﬁ. beautiful andante movement, on which she
7ad just entered, and which was a peculiar favor-
e with herself,
" “Well 1 she thought, somewhat relenting.
He hog at Teast some taste for music.”
form ® piece concluded, she returned to her
“ €T seat, making some common place remark
N reheYe the gmbarrassment of St. Albans, who
28 evidently endeavouring to summon courage
ex::Press h.is admiration of her really brilliant
ﬂl&nul:lon, in somewhat more extended terms
Flowe e had hitherto done. After a short pause,
o hnee, at 8 loss for something to say, perceiv-
Opgen(; bad inadvertently rested his arm on the
on hisea\‘es of the work she Kad been studying
“rp @knh'ance, smilingly exclaimed :
?evere:, €care,my Lord! You must shew more
s ce fnr'Metastasio.” '
up ‘h:i:.stasm !”‘ he qu.ickly replied, catching
oreme ‘;"k, and glancing at tke pencil notes
“p e had made on the margin.
eﬂgerlm parh}te dunque questa bella lingua f” he
oy exclaimed.
o °c¢rﬂn'cx'alo ad impararlo,” replied Flor-
wa,-,;,. vlouring with surprise at the sudden
o Ing of the statue into life. -
'olu;elﬂ:noment _he silently looked over the
“Iy ;oti: exclanm?d with the same animation,
ost hoy e following passage from Giuseppe,

mﬁ;’&f“‘.‘lﬁss Fiu-ngdinge, and true as it

Sf A ciasun I'interno affanno
Bi vedesse in fronte scritto,
Qfl!nti i che invidia fanno,
C} farebbero pieta?

Sivedria che ilor nemic
l?&nno in seno; e ¢ riduce,
Nel parere 2 noi felici

Ogui lor felicita,

No w .t
‘sm:i:h:]g:: his companion glanced at him in
f"“mes; i E?e Remed, whilst repeating with
he heg des;m)nahon and ‘decp pathos, the lines
"““Sformagnawa' to have undergone a complete
Ment hog ﬂe?im Tlte look of boyish embarrass-
every li’lEame’ and, instead, there shone through
¢ largq spe-\‘l? of his faultless countenance, in
. i '"I'gi‘e)‘es.. the light of o bright and

- 1s voice, too, 50 Jow and timi

yd f:;‘h in rich, clear accents, rendering t:e'
Suage he spoke still more musical.

A e
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{ Florence's first fecling of surprise immediately

yielded to one of delighted admiration, and with
an eurnestness of which she was herself uncon-
scious, she murmured :

« Oh ! how beautiful.”

The exclamation instantly recalled St. Albans
to himself, his enthusiasm vanished, and crim-
soning to the roots of his hair, he stammered:

“1 am really very ridiculous, Miss Fitz-Har-
dinge, but Italy is my mania. I have spent four
of the happiest years of my life there, and I grow
foqlishly entbusiastic about it.”

«Jt is a failing I share with yourself,” replied
Florence gently, “ though I have not the same
good excuse as your Lordship, never baving
stood on its classic shores, or gazed on its beauti-
ful skies.” But her soft tones conld not restore
the self-possession of her companion, and his
present embarrassment far surpassed that which
had possessed him on his entrance; still, his shy-
ness no longer annoyed or wearied Florence.
She was gompletely charmed. One who had
evinced such musical discrimination, and who.
read and appreciated Metastasio as he did, pos-
sessed gifts enough to cover a multitude of im-
perfections, much less a diffidence, which severely
as she may have condemned it at first, was now
almost an additional merit in her eyes. With
polished gaiety she continued to converse on
various topics, selecting those which she thought
most likely to prove interesting, music, painting,
Italy ; bit the Earl, moreill at ease than ever,
scarcely ventured on the monosyllables he had
before hazarded. Here, one of the servants en-.
tered, and in a low tone, asked his young mis-
tress, “if she still wished to go out driving, as
the carriage, which bad been prepared according
to her previous orders, had been waiting pearly
three hours.”

Involuntarily, St. Albans glanced at his watch,
and an exclamation of surprise and shame escaped
him.,

“ No apologies, my Lord,” said Florence
gaily, as he attempted with a glowing cheek, to
excuse himself for his unconscionable visit.
« Neither of us isculpable. Metastasio and musio
are solely to blawe.”

After a few more words of graceful courtesy
from his companion, the Earl, with a formal,
constrained bow, took leave ; whilst after ringing
for the servant, to say, * she would not go out
that morning,” Florence resumed her easy chair,
but not her Metastasio. She had companion
enough in her own thoughts.

« What a singular being he is,” she at length .
exclaimed, half aloud. * So gifted, yet so
difident. What a pity he is so very timid;
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Tt obscures his most azreeable gualities; but
S, Yer colonr slightly deepened as she spoke,
“still, on the whole, I think the Earl of St
bans is ahout as intercsting and clever a per-
o as T have yet met with.” Such were the
thoughts of Florenee about the Farl; we will
hea"(‘ it to time to develope what he thoueht of
er,

CHAPTER 1L
THE next time Florence taw the Earl of St
Al rence saw the 4:11"( o
\‘er:‘;s was at the Italian Opera. -Lfmkm_r: her
1er(:d oveliest, and in the highest spirits, she en-
time l: front box with a large party. For a
e beauty of the music, the talent of the
?:i;‘mﬂs. {nade but little impression on h?r,
One}]: Was in one of her merry moods. Still,
remy; Vo.ted as she was to music could not lo.ng
500‘“:. msen'sxble to its charms, and we?ned
“hich } l:e lively .nonsense of her compamol:ns,
-'Oughga‘ at first highly amused her, she spc.zed\ly
0 theiy ;t to an end by oppnsing a cold s-len'ce
of the munher remarks. Humouring her whim
isteneq oment, they lcift. her to herself, and s}}e
the sin«ri",\, rapt attention. Dauring a pause in
SO}ltnr\? ::, her eye fell for the first time on the
the Eqy) ozﬂspant of the adjnining box. It was
“Neruntereq ht: Albans, .and at the moment she
ereelf, 1 1s g\afwe, it was steadily fixed upon
“hilst Flop e coloured deepl_v,’ and b'owed l?w,
& smile ence bestowed on him a bright smile,
for whep s:uSt have possessed & magic power,
Stage, he ¢ vext turned her eyes from the
is cheel, as beside ber. Thc warm flush upon
%, and the evident embarrassment with
‘Oken;] “lj"ﬂ 3\'0ide(§ meeting her glance,
im to at(ai!:\ }:f’])' the mxgh?y effort it had cost
“AR -8 Present position. .
** 8aid Florence, in a low tone, *jyou
Ilbxse. with me; you canshare my admi-
taly’s music and Italy’s tongue. Is
music divipe p»
o s merely bowed, but his dark, intel-
endered further words almost unne-
€ curtain at length fell amid deafen-
s mme;n& Il;lorence, wifh a decp drawn
that She, not th €r companion, unconscious
“f his to ¢
“ar_v,-;ng
€vent )
13
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8
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f"(‘ssary

'::;;:‘::lni; unconscious that in her
most ay gt faturcf, be had read every
T canng b:)tagl ¥ depicted as on the stage,
Sieney in the Toy; eplore my lamentable defi-
d“hned_ “Seta 8N tongue,” she at length ex-
ang g, ”‘ean'wml Passages appeared so obscure,

ng of some entircly escaped me,

Woy)
YO assist e, my lord ?”

performers, had been the object .

{

|
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" curls so wretchedly.”

“ Most willingly,” he rejoined, and with &
elearness, an eace, which proved how completely
he had mastered the language, he explained
every poetieal figure, every diffienlt or doubtfal
sentenee, to his attentive listener. It was not
till near the close of the ballet that she found
time to look around the house, and then, in the
envions glance of many a beautiful rival, and
clouded brow of many a chaperone, she dis-
covered the extent of that night's triumph. She
might, indeed, have prided herself on having
divided the attention of the audience with the
prima donna herself. The curtain at length
fell, and Florence, with a mingled feeling of gra-
tification and vanity, accepted the arm the Earl
proficred. In silence they descended the stairs,
but as they approached her carrisge, he timidly
said :

“Y only hope this evening has proved half
as delightful to you as it has to me ?” . ,

1t has, indeed, my lord, but I must confess
its enjorment has been greatly heightened by
the kind patience with which you have ex-
plained to me many beauties in to-night’s per-
formance, which I would utherwise have lost.
If T had such assistance often at hand, I have
the vanity to flatter myself I would soon become
a proficient. At present, I am engaged on a
very difficult passage in my Metastasio ; still, I
do not despair of mastering it.”

“ May I call to-morrow, to assist you ?” was
the hesitating interrogation.

« Certaicly, Ishall be most grateful. Good
night,” and she sprang into the carriage, which
drove off, leaving St. Albans perfectly astounded
at his own hardihood.

“Tpon my word, Miss Fitz-Hardinge,” gaily
exclaimed Lady Marston, under whose charge
she had come, “ vou may sleep soundly on your
laurels to-night.”

“ How so'?” asked Florence.

“ Why. you have sncceeded in inducing to
enter your box. a gentleman whao has never yet
entered that of any lady before.”  Florence re-
plied by & merry laugh, and she sought her
apartment that night witha light heart.

« Gaod morning, Florence,” exclaimed Miss
Murray, as she entered the dressing-room of her
niece the following morning ; *but what is the
matter ?”

This expression was called forth by the dis-
contented look with which her young relative
surveyed her reflection in the mirror.

“Oh ! nothing ; but I look so ill. My hair

3

“Not at all. T think you look very well.
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But you are wonderfully farticular. Do you
expoct any one ?n

N _Only the Earl of St. Albans,” she carclessly
Tejoined, stooping at the same time to raise her
¢omb, which had fallen.

Only the Earl of St. Albans,” repented Miss

w,“"a."' in a peculiar accent. * If you are done

ith Fanchette, she may retire.”
“be;;::’nco replying in the affirmative, the girl
* Now, Florence,” said Miss Murray, “tell

1ne Something more about this Earl of St.
u)lns."

'“Wh

s, wh N . -
sbout Y, what have I to tell you, §ear aunt,

condy him, save that he is a prim, very well-
are ‘:te.d young gentleman ; or; perhaps, you
eyebromo:s about the colour of his hair and
embm“’?- returned Florence, disgnising her
w3y, 25s@ent under her usual levity of manner.
he no:’?m“f You great attention, last night, did
Worp; So Mrs. Ashton, who called here this
« ng! told me." .

€ paid me no attention, beyond the very
°n one of handing me to the carriage. If
@shton would leave other people’s affairs
and wateh miore those awkward daughters
’i’ who are always tripping up people with
P“Ttner?:g TObQS, and spilling ices over their
dear o coats, it would be better for her. Why,

Unt, surely the simple circumstance of &

gent} . :
man’s entering a lady's opera box is nothing

10 afford gey
. und fo 3 »
e woudp T conjectures or hopes.

 last ave given much to have recalled
%ord the instant:it was uttered, and

which
the m had escaped her lips involuntarily, but

comm
frs.
alone;
of her,
their

schi;f was done.

remafi:;:i right,” said Miss Murray, who had
e v b]e eXpression of her niece as well as
are ﬁ"l‘lf:. lush which had followed it. *“ You
S "3 1t would, indeed, be folly for you to

indu) § .
of st.g:;;’:nt&f'l;y in hopes concerning the Earl
high birth, 11, ou are, of course, aware of his
“ Indeeti Ik o ?’eam‘.”
i 10rdship h r;otv _lmle, and care stil} Jess, about
cen rema,r),‘;s ogomed Florence, on,whom the
$90thing of of her aunt had fall!n with no
an yoa Wi;’rt.. “But, oh! come down, dear aunt,
aperceive N iss:;lt%l::ge a View f’f t:hislion, for 1
Sure you s to the dignity of one. 1
angeraqun Ts very tame,sand in no manner
the Eqpy as hey were scarcely seated when
“fm‘e Bempos:nn.ouuced. His manner possessed
Vitt, gog . 38100 than on the day of his first
disconcer Presence of Miss Murray, instead
to set hiin more at ease, #
Ttalian, and conversation
n the stopping of a car-

_~————
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riage before the door, and a violent ringing of
the bell announced a visiter.

% YWho czn that be #” asked Florence, turning
to Miss Murray. “Oh! how I hope it is not
that tiresome Mrs. Dartmouth. Of all the weari-
some, insipid women I know, she is certainly the
most insupportable.”- The Farl started, but
Florence, without perceiving the effect of her
speech, continued, :

“ Do you know ber, my lord 77

“ I have not that konour,” was the brief reply.

“ You are fortunate. Where ignorance is bliss,
'tis folly to be wise. Mrs. Dartmouth, though
enjoying rustic bealth, with a complexion rival-
ling the hue of the scarlet roses she always
wears in her bonnet, affects the delicate, and is
always wearying her unlucky friends or guests
with complaints about ber weak nerves and lan-
guid spirits.”

St. Albans did not reply to this sslly, and
Miss Murray in s short tone, exclaimed,

« Her perves may be weak, Florence. Weare
pot all as blessed as you ere, in possessing
nerves and spirits in such perfect order.”

“Well, T do not know that I am so very
blessed either. My nerves are not so wonder-
fully strong, for they cannot stand the test of
Lady Adelaide Wentworth’s shrill singing, or
Major Gernon’s stentorian tones. I suppose
your lordship has felt and suffered from the
infliction ?”

St. Albans, who had been steadfastly regard-
ing her, his eyes dilated with surprise, replied,”

“ Yes, I know Major Gerpon, and he is &
brave soldier as well as a true friend.”

There was no mistaking the coldness of his
accents, the frigidity of his bow, as he shortly
after took leave.

« Well, Florence,” said Aliss Murray, leisurely
balancing herself in her easy chasir, “I think
you have done the affair pretty well.” i

“ YWhat affair ?” asked her companion, pee-
vishly.

“Why ccmpletely dispelled the momentary
enchantment you had cast around the Earl of
St. Albans. The wmost inveterate of yous ene-
mies could not have accomplished it more ef-
fectually.”

« Pshaw !” said Florence, with an affectation
of carelessness her overcasi brow fully cantra-
dicted. “ T care very litfle about St. Albans, and
I am wise ; for, notwithstanding the predictions
of that clever soothsayer, Mrs. Ashton, he cares
very little about xe. But, even were it other-
wise, I would ha'ye very little cause to fear. A
sarcasm, 8 harTgless jest, will not outweigh my
other good quilities or fascinating gifta St

o~
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Albans would be, indeed, a worthless simpleton,
and unworthy the attention of any wowan of
sens?, to allow so very a trifle to influence him.”
, f}\hss Murray made no reply, and shortly after
e t.thc room. The following day Flerence re-
:‘;!tn;led at home, half hoping the Earl would call,
oo e dld‘not. That night, however, she went
thcre Italian Opcl.'n, Fonﬁdmt of meeting him
unt 9', and of banishing, by her smiles, every
avorable remembrance. Few of the many
X’l\h:.mt forms that filled the boxes could com-
P:i‘e l_n loveliness with herself, and none of her
N l'.nva]s entertained the slightest doubt but that
ai;m ‘h.e youthful Earl would seek her side,
_3gain devote himself to her. They were
ai;:ned, however,. to a disappointment, as agree-
l'encetofthem ns‘xt was mortifying to poor Flo-
Occu" dOr the']:nrl of St. Albans, who again
afterpc]e]dln. solitary box at mo great dismnc_e,
stang] o s thou:gh respectfully, saluting her, in-
on ef ﬂ:e.rted b}s glance, which he never turned
ing. };a&lu during the ‘whole course of the even-
eation el‘rheart filled with bitterness and morti-
very en'd lorence, however, preserved to the
o of the performance. a smiling lip and
o ;el:.so“efi that' none should read the tale of
Jeast rel:eh' dxsappomtmex}t. Thankful to be at
diSugree‘egled from the painful task of wearing so
carriy : f;; mask, sh'e gladly rose to seek her
and itg - e crm.vd in the hall was immense,
arm of l;-S with difficulty she could retain the
Ber. A tl‘: gdemleman who was accompanying
the receivede Oor a great crush took place, and
luntari)y by ahSudden push from behind. JInvo-
Whom the e half turn.ed.and beheld St. Albans,
exertion, C;O:;d' notwithstanding his superhuman
herself »Ha d forced into such rude contact with
deepeonty € instantly apologised, as well as his
which wass;::l' \vould.permit him, for the accident,
Tnsteaq of - l;lg entu:ely to the great pressure,
r angry feg iimg with the haughtiness which
Some fow ¢ gs prompted, Florence uttered

ourteou -3 s
t away, s words, and with a gay smile,

“I chall Jet him see,”

Bation, «how 1
bim that T ow little I va)

was her inward excla-
do not thiot ix:e his ﬁck]er;cssf—:cach
. even worth a frown.”
R ﬂ::x:ﬁh't' her. attepdanz wondered much at
A4y, who o 'mpatience displayed by her young
Aeting, nop da'sdm general very amiable and unex-
Some fimgy fl this r?md entircly pass over for
Though F’lo:r the original cause still remained.
the night of‘f";‘Ce et the Earl several times after
s Attengioy ¢ Opera, he hqd always confined
bre ing .n; to the formal cﬁremonics of guod
in the a'mr ::Idwho had the \slightest interest
s ample reasoy to be satisfied

§

¢
<
2
.
)
(
¢

with his renewed frigidity. Some even went so
far as to condole jestingly with her on his deser-
tion; but Florence was so very lively at repartee,
so keen at satire, she soon silenced them. One
good effect resulting from the lesson she had
received, was, that it somewhat checked, though
unconsciously to herself, lier propensity to sar-
casm; not that she had, even for one moment,
entertained thoughts or plans of reformation, but
solely because it had depressed her spirits, and
rendered her more silent, consequently less sar-
castic. To St. Albans, whenever they met, not-
withstanding his marked indifference, she ever
displayed the same friendly gaiety which had dis-
tinguished the commencement of their inter-
course; justly supposing he might construe any
symptoms of haughtiness or anger into tokens of
disappointment.

One morning, to loiter away an idle hour, she
sought the conservatory, and while gathering s
bouquet of rare exotics, she was startled by hear-
ing & step approach; she turned, and with a start
of astonishment, she could not disguise, beheld the
Earl of St. Albans. )

«'The servant directed me here to you,” he said
besitating, as he approached; “but I have dis-
turbed you. Will you pardon my intrusion?”

“Yes, if you will assist me in my task,” was
the friendly reply. I will not detain you long,
for my wreath is nearly completed.”

The Earl silently obeyed, thinking, as he
glanced at her glowing cheek and graceful form,
that she was, herself, the fairest flower there.
The blossoms gathered, they passed into the
saloon, and about an hour after, he took leave.
As the door closed upon him, Florence leaned
her head on her hand, and for a long time sat
wrapped in deep thought—a thing unusual indeed
with her—when she suddenly started up and
proceeded to Miss Murray’s apartment. Opening
the door with a gentleness, very different to her
customary lively quickness, she quietly seated
herself on an ottoman. ¢

« Well, dear Florence! how have you passed
the morning? Any visiters?”

«But one—the Earl of St. Albans.”

«The Earl of St. Albans!” reiterated Miss
Murray, with a look of pleasure, she could not
disguise. * Are you reconciled?”

« Perfectly!” and Florence crimsoned to ber

" temples.

«1 am happy to hear of it, and I suppose, bow
that harmony is restored, the Italian studies will
progress s little more than they have done for
the last few weeks.”

This was & sly hit at her companion, who had

—e
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A never opened an Ttalian work from the period of § he has overlooked my failings, and chosen me for
. St. Albans’ st visit. his wife.” 4 .

’ “Well! you look very well satisfied with the In her promises of amendment, Florence most
state of things,” said Miss Murray, as she re- { certainly was sincere, and for four or five weeks

Sumed the volume she had previously laid down. ; from the commencement of her engagement, she

“8o [ am, and I feel very, very happy. Aunt, ¢ faithfully athered to them; during that time her
dear Aunt! T am the affanced bride of the Earl { influence over her betrothed had become almost
"of St. Albans!™ and she bowed her crimsoning { boundless.  Xer brilliant personal endowments,

face between her small hands as she spoke, her many accomplishments, united to a really

“Florence! Florence! is this truth?” exclaim- sweet temper, and a fund of joyous gaiety, which,
ed Miss Murray, dropping her book in the extre- { when innocently directed, formed perhaps her
Rity of her surprise. principal charm, rendered St. Albans completely

“Itisindeed!” murmured the younggirl,ina { her slave, and it was not long ere sh.e learneq the”
to.ng of deep feeling, whilst her eyes glistened {" extent of her power. From the time that cer.
Mth tears, St Albans is indeed 8 being full { tainty dawned upon her, Florence, at first insen-
of noblepesg and generosity.” sibly to herself, began to relapse into her old

“.Thank God for this!” murmured her com- failing. Miss Murray frequently, almost daily,
Panioh, in accents of grateful happiness. Oh! { remonstrated with her, but her young relative

orence! what g bright and cloudless futureis § recommenced, as of old, to reply to her gentle
) fore'you, Y speak not of his high station, his { counsels by words of jest or mockery. One
ofty birth, his lordly wealth, but of his gentle, { morning, whilst the latter was seated in her
Unassuming character, his upright, generous { dressing room, contemplating the beauty of some

heart, .Public rumour, with all its venomous } costly jewels the Earl had just sent ber, Miss
fil'Opens};.es’ has not#is yet ascribed to him one § Murray entered: .
ngle vice, one fuible. More faultless is he, my «] havesome news for you, Florence,” she said, «

]:::ng Florence, than yourself, for you have, at { asshe laid an openletter on the table. * Youmay
o .d one marked, one pre-eminent failing. My { sometimes have beard me sp-ea.k of s young rela-
to Wa::: child! let me conjure, entreat younow, { tion of mine, an orphan, residing in S.wltze.rhnd,
destin; b; ver yourself, and not mar your future { with a widow lady, to whose guardianship she

with o " your own folly. Guard your tongue } was committed by her dying mother. ) The lady ~
correc:%asmg vigilance, and at the same time, { has lately contracted secondwma'rnuge. and
Proue your thoughdless, uofeeling spirit, s0 { judging from the tenor of poor 1\.ma s last Jetter,
their dzé:pose the foibles of others, to ridicule §{ the change has contributed nothing to her haps

Wworth ls: Endeavour to render yourself ¢ piness. I strongly suspect that her remaining
Ean 2 O beitig the wife of such a man as the under the same roof has become 8 source of dis-
arl of ¢ Albang »

* Rest - cord between the newly wedded pair. I have .
Florence lssur?d I will, dear Aunt,” murmured § accordipgly written and asked her to take np.her
trembled’:v‘mng ber head to hide the tears that permanent abode with us. I am passably nc!.z,
* Momegy t;he' lashes. *You cannot fancy for ¢ and you, Florence, sole heiress of your mother's
Yepay hiy could be 50 base, 50 worthless, s to { comfortable fortune, possess no exclusive claim
ailing he Benerosity by indulging further ina upon me, and I cannot therefore, do better ﬂfln
“ - oerly detesta” extend my help and protection to this poor child,
Jou, for w::h;:h ah'“‘:])’ has nearly lost him to { whose letter alone, t?lls of an hut.nbl: grateful,
Tou uttereq bernot OWing to the thoughtless jests | heart. Would you like to read it ?” and she
%0 long p» ore him that he absented himself | extended the epistle to Florence.

* Parjy, » ’ “ Oh, spare me!” was the reply. I had
ledgeq 1},)" returned Florence, « He acknow- { enough of those dutifully writtenletters, whilstat
for he hu;";heb' both grieved and surprised him, { school. when I was forced to despatch one home
;"5 perfectiz;‘med"""y unjustly, an idea that I regularly every week.”

e

Tesolved, bequmused 10 a sense of his error, Miss Murray quietly took up the letter, and ¢

Preference b re s‘.‘e“glhe}ling his dawning { refolded it, but as she turned away, Florence
Y further intimacy, or compromising { exclaimed:

imself i, .
te if oy *7Y manner, 10 observe me well, and “ When are we to expect the coming of this
folliey Y Virtues suffici

. ently outweighed m maid of the mountains ?” B )
°resul:.i:;&“hru“y [1illed his m‘:h'e» &nz «] capnot say exactly, but by this time I
19 SPeakey’, chg:;‘w have seen, dear Aunt,” and the suppose she is on her way.” '

8lowed with pleasure, “is, that | Aud, do, tell me, Auat, what is she like?
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4 Venus?”

Dearly two ycars younger than yourself, and I
trust, that her youth, her helplessness, and her
dependant stution, will shield her from the sar-
Casws you spare nonc other.”

.“ Time will skew,” replied Florerce, with a
slight Yawn; “but I heartily wish she were here,
for any uovelty, whether it come in the shape of
8 young lady, or anew bonnet, would prove most

. 8cceptable at the present time. And I hope, for
her own sake,” was ber inward thought, * that
; she will be neither a wit nor a beauty. If she
» Prove one or the other, it will Dot serve to pro-
“‘(‘!F hnrmony between us. Still, come what will,
I “‘l! be a friend to her if she but deserve it.”
With this magnanimous intention, Florence
| }Jnt away her jewels, and rose to prepare herself
. or the Earl of St. Albans’ visit.
annT:z: few weeks following Miss Murray’s
ncement of the coming of the young Swiss,
; :‘r‘m:’nusl;al confusion. reigned throughout the
dee(in; . f‘hlorence desired that. fhe apartments
this ..\’l‘ her usc,. should s}dgmn her own, but
v prevali)] d‘lllg very inconvenient, Miss Murray
insisteg h(m her to abandon her wish. She
' the nrr'an owever, on personally superintending
" justion tog;rmm, of the roo.ms, and to render
| and e er tt}Stg, everylh.mg was comfortable
ehaseq E:nt. l'.rc.nn her pnva.r,e purse she pur-
wantel pf quulsil.te ’French. time piece for the
Fore &:Ct.o.f I\ma? dressmg-roo.m, and long
Pared for he;s:er. arrived, everything was pre-
“y oming, . .
cnce, :?:anc.hette,” indolently .exclaimed Flor-
er haip “Oxl;{nng, whilst her maid was adjusting
Wwoke m'e hat was the unusual noise which
“D some hours ago?”
o a:‘:e;‘.’:demoiselle not know ? Miss Aleyn

“ Miss Al .
F]orence, on arrived !

T

$

i ‘
: ‘ When 7” rejoined
! Datjon, “s tfu"_lng"'o her feet with unusual ani-
e Quick ! Fanchette, quick ! Tam all
; €nce.  What is she like ?”

F.

; Way?':::ei‘:: "'fho was quite & diplomatist in her
¢ or depreciap:wmg Whether it was wiscst to praise
i bad only ob:;'emdcd thfz question, by saying, she
 lady, gy o m?d & flying glimpse of the young
§ owever ‘? alighted from the carriage. This,
i hed be;n"&% anything but strict trath, as she
1 *Xamining ¢,
¢ hole,

for Dearly quarter of an hour,

@ same young lady through the ke
< Y

Scarcely allowing the girl time to com-

plet
! © her task, Florence descended with 8 quick

: Ste
i . : "0 the breakfast room, but to her mortifica-
y 1t was empty.

Is she tall, ur short—old or young—a llcbe or |

“1 know nothing of her, beyond that sheis

s
<
«
N
\
§
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“She is dressing, doubtless with the intention .

{ of darzling and Lewildering her London rela-

tives. I suppose she will come down attired like
a queen—a barbarian one, by-the-bye ; or, per-
haps, in full national costume, short skirts and
laced boddice.””

At this point of her speech the door softly
opened, and the object of her soliloquy entered.

* Nina Aleyn was neither a Hebe nor a Venus,

but u pale, slight girl, of small stature, with a
face, which, without possessing any palpable de-
fect, could not yet boast of one beautiful feature.
So completely was Florence taken by surprise,
on beholding a person so totally different from
anything she bad imagined, thet some time
elapscd ere she could recover her self-possession
sufficiently to speak. .

« Miss Aleyn, I suppose,” she at length said,
gracefully inclining her head. “I am, indeed,
happy to see you. You caunot imagine how
anxiously I have awaited your coming.”

Miss Aleyn only bowed.

«Is she dumb?” thought Florence ; “but I
shall compel her to speak. You must feel greatly
fatiguéd from the effects of your long journey.” "

The stranger bad no alternative but to reply,
and the riddle of her taciturnity was immediately
explained.
fectly, and with a strong foreign accent. Here
was another discovery, and though Florenoce
continued to converse, it was with far less flu-
ency than usual, whilst ber eye wandered over
the dress of ber companion, which excited even
more wonder than her person had done. It con-
sisted of a dark grey dress, sober enough for
Miss Murray, made high to the throat, with &
plain muslin collar, totally destitute of the
slightest ornament or trimming, and & small
apron of black silk. Her hair, which was very
redundant, was of glossy blackness, brought over
the ears ia the simplest manner, and gathered in.
a knot behind fastened with a gold pin. The
latter article, and a small gold chain, to which
some pencil or locket was attached, which she

" ‘never displayed, were the only ornaments or

gems Nina possessed in the world. Had the
lady of a New Zealander or Indian chief been
suddenly presented to Florence, she could not
have derived more intense satisfaction from the
spectacle, or felt a more absorbing curiosity
abonut her than that which her new companign
excitel. Even her minutest look, the coloar
of her very eyebrows, did she attentively scruti-
nize ; but as to the hue of the eyes themselves
it was some time before she could discover it, for
Nina had a fashion of keeping them pertina-

She spoke Enclish rather imper- 7

ciously bent on the ground, or half averted, as if
') 3
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she wished to conceal them, a purpose which her
extraordinary long lashes materially aided. This
f{i“!}l“arity was apparently not the effect of
"""dily. for the colour rarely, if ever, mounted
to her cheek, whilst the cold self-possession of
]he" tones never varied. The conversation at
* ‘ength flagged, and Florence exclaimed, * Why
xhafcan be detaining Aunt Mary? She is very
hi:;'but we cannot blame her ; for between her
]ea.sts’] f:&ts, and poor dependants, she has the
€isure time of any rational creature that I
now of.”
ob;n'm. peech had st least one good effect. It
8ined her g full view of the eyes of her com-
:’;:;’i'lly which were suddenly raised, and bent
prise Y upon her with a look of startled sur-
n th There was reelly something fascinating
hckeu}:. Their hue was neither azure nor
Sesseé Ut unpreterding grey ; still they pos-
!adue: str?ngg depth of expression, a dreamy
a weﬁ: Wwhich ’ﬁll.ed the beholder with wonder
People, tl:s curiosity. To some matter-of-fact
arge ’c s dey would, perhaps, have only appeared
of !h,es » grey e?'es ; but Florence was not one
i gular se, ﬁ;nd she Tnstantly felt there was a sin-
{ ‘“l'pa.ssz;c:es of witchery abont them which far
Varying sl{l“ beauty, the liquid brilliancy, the
Wereinter:nmess’ of her own. Her reflections
Who exty; pted b.y the entrance of Miss Murray,
“Well :med, with g cheerful smile,
%0 you h. my dear children, I am rejoiced to
other, I:Ve alreg.dy commenced to know each
Society o fn:d%!'t&m you will find in each other’s
“T. for of amusement and happiness.”
Feioinay ® 80 assured of that,” courteousl
Joineq Florence: « and I J
H only hope my com-

Pany wiy)
. 1 Prove as agrecable ,to)AMiss Aleyn ss, I

<oy bers wil] o e »
. ere iz no 4
Tence” ¢.: 4 00 doubt of that, my 4
e, Sl}d Miss Murray, charmed v{ithe: rspeecmol:
e mus; h“qht to her usual remarks. ¢ But,
? Do :fuéh cold epithets as Miss
; w: Fxt.z-Hardinge, between two
iDtimate 1 dl soon be very dear & well as
she myg aded’:e:. Call your companion Nina, as
tion of Flore, :gu by your own sweet appel-

. Y ‘
Florex:::: :Vbat 8 beautiful name 1" exclaimed
Pliteny elicitso soft and musical~;” but the com-
eYer wery ed no reply from its object, whose
y :s usual, now bent ou the ground,
N ‘:st. 'the New comer rose, and solicited
“y Fetire, to arrange her wardrobe,
. . Bssist yoy P
Waiting for 5 reply,
of ::2:pmied her

she sprang from her
to her room. A

{ cony
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s8id Florence, and, ™
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case, all of which were in the most exquisite
order, were the sum of Nina Aleyn’s possessions,
The latter, who required some article out of one
of her trunks, was obliged to nearly empty it,
and Florence had a full view of its contents. A
dark brown dress, another grey, and a black, all
made in the same plain style as the one she wore
at the moment ; a dozen of simple wauslin col-
lars, and the simplest of simple bonoets, were what
it chiefly contained. When Nina had found the
article she sought, shé quickly entered on the
arduous task- of restoring everything to its
former place.

“ Do let me send for Fanchette, to assist
you,” said Florence, shuddering at the idea of
having to wait a half hour with no other amuse-
ment than that of watching the prosy operations
of her companion. Nina, however, shook her
head, and Florence throwing herself into an arm
chair, took up an annual, which she herself had
left on the table for the ertertainment of her
guest. The tale she entered on, at first with
but little taste, soon proved very interesting, and
she continved to read with absorbed attention. §
Suddenly, happening to raise Ter eyes, she per-
ceived Nina awaiting with the most exemplary
patience the conclusion of her lecture.

“Ibeg your pardon, dear Miss Aleyn,” she
rapidly ejaculated, flinging aside her book. “I
hope you have not waited long?”

“ Not very.” o

«J am glad of it; but as your task is finished,
we are now at liberty. Where shall I take you
to? The conservatory, I think, will please yon
best.” ' .

To the conservatory then Florence hurri
with her taciturn companion, and they passed
the time till the dinner hour, amid its fragrant
precincts.

« Tell me, Nina,” said Florence, who by this
time was completely at home with her new friend;
“will you take a drive after dinner, and I will
shew you the town?”

« Thank you,” rejoined Nina; * but I havea
Jetter to write, and it will take me some time.”

“ Then I must submit to be thwarted for one
day, but we will make amends for it after.”

Immediately after dinner, Nina retired to her
room, which she did not leave till late in the
evening. A short time after, Miss Murray, who
saw she looked very pale and wearied, counselled
her to seek repose, which she willingly rose to do.

« And 1, also, feel fatigued,” said Florence;
“g0 I will say, good night,” and throwing her
arms round Miss Murray's neck, she affection-"

then with s timid bow, left the spartment.

ately kissed her. Nina hesitated a moment, and .
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60 TO MISS MARTHA

Me**+*__TO A LADY.

" Shall Tagain do the honours?” suid Florence,
Baily, as they nscended the stairs together. *1
fear you will find me too troublesome.”

Nina murmured a dissent, and they entered

€T apartment.  Florence threw herself on o
sofa, whilst her companion, who felt really worn
2%, ber head, too, aching violently, immediately
c‘:”l‘:m?ncod preparing for rest.

“ What! 50 x0on, Nina? But, I beg a thousand
S\f‘i‘:‘st;F forgot tatell you, that the u.mid,vs.‘ho:n
us'; b“’: I‘ﬂgf!ged. ‘f' attend you, has disappointed
Fearl of o u {ll \ulh{)gly }end you Fatzcheue, .tbe
Stop! 1 “.fnmfg—mmds, till her place is supplied.

+ 1 will ring for her.”

*Xo
hang o
?head.\- exten

» no!” said Nina, quickly, and placing her

in al ded towards the bell-rope. “Inever
w" ‘my life had any one to wait on me, I
.‘O%G not even know how to employ her.”

"is ell, you must commence now; you know

hinh]e-‘er too late to learn,” rejoined Florence,

& I} amused by the frankness of the confession.

sour ]:i"‘:in)’ cannot consent. Many thanks for

ther. ndness; but you must press me no fur-
There was o firmness,

Cony: .
eptible in her fones—ca
Were, )

a determination, per-
° lm, unmoved as they
wap oy l-enoh a?n?uncod t‘hatshe would have her
Proof, the :;lst(,1 In’the point in question. Asa
and oy a already.unfastened her long hair,
“ WL e‘nced brushing out its glossy waves,
At very fine hair you have!” said Flo-

Nnce’ drmirs
Admiringly. “Why do you not shew it

© “‘;{more ‘d"&nuge?”
OW!" S - .
teq Joo, asked the young Swiss, with a puz-

" “v Y R .
do, Al:::,; dlsp.lay' its luxuriance better than you
Savours nge 1t in showers of curls, or if that
i strongly of vanity for yourtaste, bring

it "0\\'

9Wn on Yyour .

. chee

timeg Wear j¢ » ek, in broad bands, as I some-

he + .
dium‘ b:;::dg gn;l made no reply to this exor-

i a sl . .
ity on slight smile. Was it & smile of
twnly Fioner onten.xpt? *Tis doubtful; but cer-
. e set it down to the latter account.

0 You wi
8 the will not consent, Nina, to do at Rome
retain a girl to wait on

Youp yygres 9o, and
€.
T own way, and rue it

tfteraargs .“ have yoy

igh wa;" for, believe me, dear Nina, thuse

;"xn?ependcm ideas, though they may
Where T dare s" "he mountains. of Switzerland,
1% end rice %Y 50U £o to bed with the swal.
test ¢ > ®ith the Jark, will not stand th
Vletely o1 008 all night, 5 & com.

ing, " XPRUSLEd, perhaps
LS "() . ., s at
PPreca, gy 1 hen udly
€, the luxury of an at

four in the morn-
call for, as well as
tendant; but J see

N the arm of her companion, which was '

nd returning com- ¢

your eyes are closing, and I will have pity on
you—good night,” and bending over her, she
imprinted a kiss on her check. This token of
friendship was reccived with cool politeness,
and as Florence left the room, she could not help
murmuring:

**What a human icicle! I think the snows of
ber mountains have reached her beart,”

(To be continued,)
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TO MISS MARTHA M****®

WITH 4 8MALL NEW YEAR'S PRESANY,

Will you, dear Mat., accept this trifie 2—though
It’s but a trifle, vet, I pray, excuse it,

For times are hard, you know, dear Mat.,—and so,
Unless you want to kill me, don't refuse it.

The ladies call it vinaigrette—-I s’pose

Some foreign.fangled name of French composing ;
It serves in church to titillate your nose,

And aid your fan to keep yourself from dosing.

T've put no scent in it—but do not guess
That this particular was never thought of;
But to be candid, Mat., I must confess,
Good sense is what I'm really very short of.

In scents the ladies always did abound ;
And many a loving youth hath oft admitted,
The tantalizers have the vantage ground,
When urged to yield a fuvor, unpermitted.

For while their lagghing eyes invite to win
The stolen kiss~they et you st defiance.

You dart—they poke their handkerchiefs between,
And while they yield ascent, refuse compliancs.

Keep it, Mat., for my sake—dinna lose it—
Such a “ box” beneath a body’s nose, Ctis clesr,
This small merit you cannot refuse it,)

Is worth any number given on the ear.
Fossos,

TO A LADY,

IN RETTURN FOR A WREATH OF FLOWERS.
BY WILLIAM ROBERT.

Lady! my beart is passion free,

And yet it warmly beats for thee;

Its gushing thri!l I fain would breathe
In thanks, for that sweet floral wreath.

That wreath of fairest flowers entwined,
By friendship's boly hand designed,
£hall bind my brow, and never part

1ts fragrance, from my grateful heart.

And thus 171l proudly bear it still,
Through changing years of good and il
In truthand honor it shall bloom,

Or heart and brow both sink in gloom,

ANV

Pray’rs for thy happiness, fair friend,
Could 1, like fragrant flowers, blend

A sacred coronal for you,
Should bear the poet's thanks—thy &ue.




BY W.P. C

Ox cone

l'e}l‘in by one has the progress of civilization and

R Pement swept away from the minds of men,
0se unfounded and useless notions, which, for

Moral copdition of society. One by one have
;';sdeu ﬂ{ld inhfnfxan systems of warfare—those
eg sting exhibitions of natural depravity, which
8rrogance and ferocity of blood-thirsty des-
E;Q;re:’ld the melancholy ignorance of their
o 15311 serfs, devised, been driven back or
mOde‘::‘ dOWI'I by the salutary influence of
3“persti;"nnov“°"s' Throughout the world are
ore ]lOn .and barbarity rapidly giving way
ce th:am‘mg al.\d intelligence. Here, wHere
exs foresred man, in the wilds of an almostbound-
ave \ rt. hunted.t'he deer for his subsistence,
People(fbung up cmes,. and towns, and villages,
waters ofy active n.nd 'mdustrious men. On the
bark s our majestic rivers, where once the
‘o' o oe of the. Indian was the only evidence
winds ofn :nterprxze, are now expanded to the
S ea‘;en, the thousand snowy sails of
gious cer; W ‘here now exist those absurd reli-
Dations si“m°me8. to which, in remote ages,
evoted thce become enlightened and powerful,
in Sﬂpport,e';se]ve-s with singular reverence, and
Saerificeg t: .“‘l‘llch .they shed their blood and
once {ne De“: nappiness? The land where
myatic vy "“dt_.‘by the celebration of their
 degrady ;8, ;)fclted the admiration and awe of
even g tribean infatuated people—the land where
culoys Worsh'Of conquerors bowed down in ridi-
4 hyng 1P before the imaginary gods of war
of the arts"‘dlhx}t land has become the abode
truth, ang iannu Sclences, the nursery of religious
of all the xmiom land have dwelt the teachers
08 of the earth,

Grag ‘

ugh:a“y but steadily has this change been
“‘bitrnry ral © tyranny of a long succession of
of €rs at length avaekened in the minds

¥ men N

and ﬁht“a:::::'l]ousncsf of their own situation,

whick has o that Innate love of freedom,

."engm‘md‘gw gOne on continually acquiring

‘hEGdiné ot t‘l“ﬂmlflg more elevated and refined,

forcing the ha?glf::ymﬂuence on every hand, and
erush ; Ppotentates

welfy s

ony

who have sought

aspirations to acknowledge that the
the Governed, is
So it has been, apd

No remarkable spirit of pro-

ssary
suly of

'el‘lnee wh i

‘happiness of
ighest duty,
ecy is .
Precige r:ece
Perse

to enable us to predict the
that indomitable energy and
h this Progressive age exhi-
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NATIONAL PREJUDICE. 61
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NAT]_O'NAL PREJUD]CE. bits. Every useless labor, and every extra-

vagant impracticable theory, the discrimina- -
ting and impartial genius of the future will
unequivocally condemn; on the other hand, every
valuable prodaction of taste, every imporiant
addition to the means of intellectual advancement,
and every truly glorious achievement, will receive
its appropriate reward. There is, however, one
great obstacle to all this, and we fear it is such an
obstacle as only the lapse of time can remove,
Tt consists of that peculiar and almost undefinable
National Prejudice which forms the subject of
this article. .
The very bad consequences arising from this
carious and generally unfounded prejudice against
others of the same intelligence and worth as
ourselves, simply on account of a different na-
tional origin, or a belief in different political
principles, have been manifested in all periods of
time; nor need we proceed to show, by reference
to facts with which both sacred and profane
history are replete, any actual circumstances
connected with its existence. It is'sufficient for
our present “purpose to know that the evil in
question is by no means an inmginary one, but
that it realiy extends itself through every branch
of society—that it is everywhere most sensibly
felt, and yet, so far as respecfs its remedy, but
little attended to. This is one of those exceed-
ingly pernicicus principles implanted in the
human mind when first men divided themselves
into separate tribes, the inevitable results of
which each succeeding revolution has only served
to maultiply and strengthen; and at this very
moment, while scarcely & vestige remains of the
numberless other evils that had their origin in
ancient times, this one seems to thrive asit wereon
its own bitterness, and from day to day goes on,
producing its interminable train of fearful effects,
and weakening all the efforts of the philanthro-
pist for the amelivration of the social state,
While it continues to exist, fostered as it is by
the circumstances to which it gives birth, com«
merce, in all its operations, will still. be fettered,
education be imperfectly diffused, and more than
this, that comparative indifference which might
beiter subsist between man and man—between
pation and nation— will still be turned as here-
tofore, for the most frivolous causes, into ranco-
rous hatred, and deluge the earth with blood.
Nations! Prejudice is particularly exhibited on
trifling occasions when no other feeling could
possibly influence the individual subject to it, for
in mattersof great importance, such as questions
of international policy, sufficient pretexts are
alwavs at hand to shield effectually from censure,
if not from observation, the resl motives of those
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whe
8re concerned in them.

But in ordinar;
Convery, y

gUiShedmi:;f ‘\\]hvre the merits -of.n.n_\' distins
i“‘llssod nl\'l{ ual, fwr c]:&ss of individuals, are
ecision, :giwq u.‘f)ﬁ invariably happens tha% the
f*‘(‘lings‘ 0 “k 1s f\\a_\'ed s?mew!mt by nu\u\(.ml
be found, i¢ ll‘stmtwns of this remark may easily
whic, ur,e a:‘e l‘f*fcr only to tlx‘ose two nations,
Powerfy o this day unquestionably the most
our gy peo ]P“"SPQ‘"‘US on the eartlf. Among
men o “iegi‘,\\e often hear the genius of such
tioned, gny ‘h\tu- and of Clay dendmgly men-
f whyy " at, too, by persons, whoseignorance
Ue them t“yknre Ealkmg about should in-
abilitjeg and 0 keep sl.le‘nce. Other men, whose
inf‘)"hation Opportumnes‘ of obtaining accurate
TWiserah), :fe greater, influenced by the same
Feady \'itimpede-)““we& and. pandering to the al-
; tastes of their admirers, stoop, like
0 conceal everything worthy of praise
:‘;’b.“‘bile they studiously expose to
or ('(‘Htem'pt. Jﬁ':vt that may tend to excite ridicule
thap their | ‘}or ar.e the Americans less liable
ICourain. t:g ish fivals to the imputation of
Teng, (éutath © spread of so disastrous a senti-
Werg drivep g\.df))' \\'l.xen England and America
PeCtivg po e = 1¢ circumstances of their res-
€ach (‘“")(:]: o 1o acts of hostility egainst
xme“ecmal’a;dPQSL and the rapid advance of
ands, i commercial prosperity in both
Tecnp, S 1o believe that it will never
tica) pers%z’:ihen ls.this unhealthy spirit of poli-
Y is it st‘uon Stll fostered and cherished?
alwayg ragl eﬁ'mltteﬂ to enter? nay, why isit
lg."eat or of 1igtt]e !ilrlntooevery question whether of
INueg ¢, Prevail, its‘:vl;:auce? S0 long as it eon-
 re inCalculable. consequences, as we have

. S We woy),
litate ¢ e d promate universal education,
Progress of comm '

the
€’

arts ™ from bondage, ele
Scien

lckens t
OF imitay
View ever

i!ions

uces y

faci-
ercial enterprize, free
‘ vate and improve the
Pineg, ofan mces..and, in fine, ensure 1zhe hap-
Femoyg that fankxnd, e must first of all entirely
zf)e oF ug g :(l;e medium, through which each
t;s Neighbop: . “WW{ned to view the actions of
direqy us 'a““(ii :3}'“§ rule, which should serve
and moy, woividually, is applicable in
ewen'sxve scnse, to the nations
3y to remedy an evil of such
is, to-eq ertuhdlcute a principle so
Step h(y' e least, no easy mat-
. en, who, i} }J,\je\'er, must be taken by
Iy ¥ possess th Ppublic capacities, assume and
wnod their oyq : Tight of instructing others.
spirftwﬂe Substityy ;ZIQ' the oo mutual ?orbear-
'-“i':hgo utug aniL 0 the place of the existin
“’Dn!ely D0sity, all the nations of mcg
arm(,:"]mce n the possession of
o GVef?"b and the blessings of per-
anish the desolating curse

GOD'S VOICE IS EVERYWHERE.

' GOD’S VOICE IS EVERYWHERE.
BY M.

Go seek the north, where the tempests blow,
And Boreas reigns in might,

'Mid regions of eternal snow,
And months of endless night—

Where the rein-deer bound in joyous glee,
As they snuff the frozen air—

‘Where the human form’s deformity—
The voice of God is there.

AN

Fly to the south, with its streams of gold,
And mines, where diamonds shine :

‘Where the myrtle blooms round founts of old,
And the olive and grape entwine.

There the shattered column, and ruin'd shrine,
Speak of the times that were—

Where all, save humanity, seems divine—
The voice of God is there.

Hie to the east—the glowing east—
Where sages of 0ld held sway,
Aud nature spreads a perpetual feast,
Blending the night with day.
‘Where creeds were taught and swept away,
As sand through the desert air—
Where the bones of the pilgrims whitening lay—
The voice of God is there.

Away to the west, 'tis the sunset hour,
And, like gold, its prairies gleam; .
There's a calmness then, o'er the heart hath power,
Like a long past hallow'd dream. -
There the buffalo and the wild deer bound,
*Mong flowers both rich and rare—
All's silent—there’s no human sound—
The voice of God is there.

Down to the depth of the futhomless deep, o
And its wond’rous works unseen—

‘Where bright fish sport and monsters creep,
3Mid sea-groves ever green—

Where the treasures of many a storm toss'd bark
Lie rotting ~its owners—where ?

Time on them may have placed his mark—
The voice of God is there. I

Up through the clouds, ‘mong realms of space,
1f the mind dare soar so high—

Where are world on world, the mind may trace,
Ne’er seen by mortal eye

A barrier's placed—we cannot pass
To those spirit lands—bow fair!

Yet, by faith, as through a darkened glass—
‘We may see—God's voice is there.

A

It speaks {n each simple blade that grows, .
Which we trample beneath our feet,

In the marts where busy commerce flows,
And the slaves of Mammon meet.

In the mounarch's court—Dby the beggar’s bed—
In the house of praise and prayer—

By the grave, when * dust to dust” is sald—
God's voice is everywhere,
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GEORGES SAND.

GEORGES SAND.

G - .
EORGES Saxp, the subject of the present

sketo} .
v has excited a greater share of universal

i“k‘rest th
an perh v write
Presens doy. perhaps any other writer of the

er Career,

as‘ placed
so‘-‘lety’

the dnuntless audacity with which she
at defiance the rules and habits of
o ownh;, :ccept. a private code of morality of
and cur'ioa llf’ally renders her an object of keen
errors op U: mter'est. Whatever may be tn®
Tora] lendeer Private life, or the dangerous
she decidedlncy of her works, as 8 mere writer

ve eve Y stands alone, unparalleled, and far
Briang 5, Ty (:her of the present day. Chateau-
i some ’dI:er aps, the only one who approaches
style, gree t? the exquisite purity of her

¥o writer,

%80 ag py howerver, since the days of Rous-

* Heloise,” has done so much harm
mil::z;:gsmd, or has tended more to demo-
% megn, byywa;‘t'large. ?he has made of her works
O her gop ';Ch togive vent to the outpourings
religion, b - otally without either principle or
> B€T whole object seems to be to cast a
~upon e‘vere\'frty"feel.ing we are taught to value.
most, Frenchy Institution we hold sacred. Like
%e, ang wm‘:’omen, she was married at an early
ing cony] out ber own feelings or judgment
* out ofted in tl-le slightest degree. In nine
fortyng e r‘e"o this system produces the most
© Presen; ;Srlﬂts, and in none more 8o than in
Y naturg vy hﬂdtme Du Devant was endowed
heary, 5 mindt rdeplh of feeling, a generons
iy 0' the vfery highest order, and sn
® ung 81ty of imagination ; and had she
Y Zaturg gy g, & man capable of appreciating such
Come Somethiers, she would, doubtless, have be-
w Qe nufg Very far superior from what she
®very. way nn';ﬂunately, her husband was in
thorny Path of tted to guide her through the
wholly "u-ibo' life, and her firgt errors may be
nngovemableuwd % him. Her own fiery and
theiy azes, 4 chamcter, the grdat disparity in
muty ally ‘lmx:)d the naturg) antipathy which tyhe
Prodyee end ibed ‘:01' each other. .contribnwd ty
by q) less dissension ' °
eeg‘lhsel‘amion. !
. She firgt 1. .
"% under 3 t;mb;,gsg :: ::;te she was smart-

! ortunate marri
ing "
b4 t.he effects for the cause, ‘sghe(;

! e.bmer acrimon i
- e:’::il:‘l:tion itself, Zaoli ::; .‘Ze:;:i:
Ving thg | }::e sole and express purpose
at iy ought x)presem State of society is
an gog | Ot to bo—that the laws of
2d—and that Georges Sand

which was wouad up
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hath a code, both of religion and morality, which
ought to supersede the existing ones. A mighty
convenient system this, which consists in making
rules aceording to individual position and private
fecling, and then expecting the world at large to
adopt them.

Although she embodies her own thoughts, more
or less, in all the characters she depicts, Jacques,
more than any other of her work, may be re-
garded as the touchstone of her own character.
The bero is a soldier, who, at thirty-six years of
age, bas exhausted every feeling, every sentiment,
and every passion but that of love. Worn out in
mind and body, he seeks to obtain the affection
of & young, artless, and innocent girl, Fernande,
whom he expects to revive in him all those feel-
ings which he has squandered heedlessly away.
Notwithstanding his general skepticism, he bas,
however, a bosom friend, Silvia, who manages to
bring about a marriage between him and Fernande.
Silvia is the personification- of another shade of
the author’s character, beheld in the most favour-
able point of view. It is Georges Sand in boots
and breeches, with the obligatq. accompariments
of a cigar. Silvia is represented a5 a creature so
utterly unfeminine, that, were it not for the con-
sciousness that she is more a type of the author
than an ideal character, she would have no claim
whatever upon the interest of the reader, The
youthful Fernande, having no feeling in common
with her husband, soon transfers the affection she
owes to bim upon Octave, who, like herself, is
young and full of illugions.

The other works of this author have the same
immoral tendency, the same charm of style, and
the same force of imagination, which are to be
found in Jacques, We need scarcely enumerate
them; no.novels of the present day bave excited
more general and lasting interest than Indisns,
André, Mauprat, or Spiridion; and these com-
prise but a fraction of the library for which
France—and indeed all Europe, for her works
have been translated into our own and every
continental language—are indebted to Georges
Sand. In Felie, she perhaps dwells more upon
the history of her private life, and of her indivi-
dual feelings, than in the others. Many passages
in it are most strikingly illustrative of herself,
and bring, in the most forcible manner, before
the reader, the passionate, wild, and roving dis-
position, which has made her so remarkable. She
says, 1 feel within me the most ardent wish to
be able to adgre and worship my husband; Iwould
fain make a god of him, and I find nothing but
a man!” This sentiment recals to my mind
that, some years back, a very clever man said to

her, that he could not comprehend the fickleness ¢
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:;iilte:] disposition, mzmi.fcsted by the almost
Cha;aﬂ:\}‘;@ of her mlmlr_ers. The reply was
ave nev‘:sn? of hcr:o‘ll';»xt \\‘.:Is—“ Hitherto I
and I m):!‘ ‘w,t met with a l?emg I could love,
. hup: mgx wooers upon trial, in the hitherto
regard” vt meeting with one worthy of my
I:}?::l:i can' exceed the extreme occem.ricity
World of 1m:m s character. On her début in the
ars andelft’.FS, fhe adopted the name she now
of lh;t o ;\Inch is composed of the first syllable
Satisfiod i :r first r{dorer. Jules .S.'amleau. Not -
tion, the (l]\ assuming the ma'sc~ulme denomina-
man, andawop(ed at the same time the dress of a
dandy, sm:l:i:iben scen abroad in the garb of &
C o
8Ppeared in g n:or: fe;:?:irl;e cf:"er‘y‘ﬂs‘]el'fh%s‘
Pasted in the ppmrons b stume. Her life is
is exclusive] greates renrem.ent. and her society
men, Ar th}' composed of literary or scientific
all ber work : .omset. ?f ber career, she published
uta Pécunia:‘} the * ‘Revu.e des Deux Mondes;”
Feview paage h) squabble with the editor of that
ring soma er seek other means of publication.
I‘Abbe?de iy time, fhe wrote in a paper edited by
in the v ngennaxs. H.er articles were couched
but, like al{h ‘Sheft.stmm of republican feeling,
er writings, were full of energy.

of

—_——

FAREWELL TO THE YEAR 1848.

BY W, C. 8,

G
T::&t‘;;bos?m of the changeless past,
own, dovrnn: In time's revolving chain !
To rige § ath sunk another wave at last,
Another 0 more upon the troubled main :
mmoon hath w,

. aned above the gea
olls betweeq the dark shores of eternity.

That

When yet thy
And natyre’
And from the

From warh);
ey :har'bl.mg songsters—filling earth and air
rilling welody—many an eye

ed
bﬂah'-l.v.thn doth now all dim and darken'd He.

Pring with flowers bedeck'd the earth,
% face was blythesome, fresh, and fair,
woodlands music's voice came forth,

And may,
a )
Big wit heart did pant and proudly beat,

th s
hat nowy hthe aims they long had treasured there,
Tom en:;!l found a silent, calm retreat

8 vain trappi N
Ay PPINgs and its 1 .
The 14 from sweet lips oad of care;

tbat wont to char
Ragic m and
Potency hath lung since died twq.m e

Within .
The p“"';!”:t:nd this wayward heart hath known
Since forthbf 4t rend the exiled patriot’s breast;
1took g rom all my inmost soul did vwn,
. Ang 0_"!‘;"3‘ to seek a place of rest,
- Roawg, "mid g ® ocean, like a stricken deer,
-7 Greams of hope, still shaded o'tr’ by fear,

AAAA AR A

FAREWELL TO THE DEPARTED YEAR.

Back from thy months, and from thy weeks uud dayg,
I turn'd in memory oft at midnight hour,
For no endearments e'er again can raise
The joys we feel beneath love's dawning power—
To clasp the heart that aye was fond and true,
And inan hour, dream all, save that last strange ** Adieu.”

'Tis sweet to live, though but in dreams, again
Those pleasant hours we may not else recall,
When youth’s bright eyes beheld life's hill and plain.
Ajg from enchanted orb the Jight did fall,
Making this earth elysian; for soon AN
Those rays grow dim, and fade before man’s sterner noon.

What empires fiourish'd, and what arms have been
Triumphant in the field, within thy course,
It boots not me to know; yet fain I'd glean
The annals of progression—ask if force
And fraud grow pale, and right, instead of might,
1s law on this fair earth, and Reason ‘stead of night ?

What triumphs Science, in her bright career,
Hath gained for man, creation’s mental lord—
How many hearts have ceased to quail and fear,
That were in bondage slavery's galling cord-—
In brief, how much of all-prevailing mind
Hath walked erectly forth, to elevate mankind?

These, could I tell, my lay not here would end,
As pow in grief, its tones must mlelt away,
Beneath a load of sorrow doomed to bend;
Yet, fond to hope a brighter, better day,
When hearts that pant with holy, high desire,
Shall ind that fellowship to which their souls aspire.

And now, 1 bid thee, faded year, farewell!
Thy spring, thy suminer, and thy afumn, all
Have vanish'd : waving hill and flowe: ell,
Breathe perfume now no more; the mingled call
Of forest minstrels pow is mute; and glee, -
No longer fills the earth, no longer dweils with me :—

For hopes that in thy fleeting circle rose,
And joys that seemed, in prospect, sll so fair,
Have come to nought, and ere thy wintry close,
Left me to drain the goblet of despair;
And now methinks my 'plaining eoul is join'd
By the deep wailings of the lone, bleak, howling wind,

But why despond, for Hope's sweet voice is heard!
Awake my soul to labour, life, and love,
And tho' the days be dark, nor meet reward,
Attend the duteous here on earth——abore
Ts reckon’d in unfading light, the mead
That waits the good, when from their earthbly bondage
freed. L4

And as we pass the crombling towers of time,
As pilgrims to a mortal shrine—the grave— -
Our steps on years; be ours the task to clirod,
The mount of refuge which Jehovah gave,
And from its summit—closed our brief caresr—
Bid joyous farewell to the finish'd mortal year !
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THE CANNON OF THE PALAIS ROYAL

FROM THE FRENCH OF EUGENE GUINOT.

BY EDMOND HUGOMONT,

:::: years ago t‘here stood withif¥ the large
- of the‘ Palais Royal—and possibly may
that tmstandmg there, spite of the waves of
m’i&‘e of revfolntion which has swept over
desdl :s‘malbsned cannon. For no purpose of
been )’P l:::-no record of past triumph,—had it
o cang b there; its “ mission” (to use one of
Peacefu] Eatrases of the day,) was one of a more
a donble ure. Qver t:be f,ouch-hole was fixed
i0g-glacs t:’vex lens, or in simpler terms, a burn-
reache l;ismm:?nged" that, .whenev?r the sun
«d, poured eridian height, his rays, if uncloud-
Charge of with concentrated force on the small
Bole, sng tgl"\mpowdel' which covered the touch-
is simp) © gun, of course, was fired off. By
Taken Ii>ne arrangement, thé numerous watch-
enabled g vﬁnfi around the Palais Royal, were
eters wigy erify the .correctness of their chrono-
dia fail, bowar. expctitude that seldom failed. It
shall p, ver, on one occasion at least, as we
One ‘;" Proceed to relate,
Pouring ‘;zrf;‘;]l'en?on in spring, while the sun was
childrey v his Tichest rays, a band of idle
€re enjoying his beams within the gar-
g8 thay | u:ls Royal. Leaning on the iron
rough the walronnded the parterres, or racing
" Passers. ks, to the great hazard of the
Stroke of misc))’;‘they seemed determined on some
Yarioyg keeperg ';f, whenever the eyes of the
sy, suchs f-tnld be for a moment turned
geniug Of\the ‘Cl‘rcumstances, the inventive
and his ratural a{!;l‘:il'an gamin is seldom at fault,
mischief Mnity for quything approaching
e mor seldom fails to digplay §

. More aetjy to display itself. Some
helqq brief ot e am'i stirring of the vagabonds
which, thek“::l:ltlo‘n together, in_the course
. e Canney iy o 8 were often turned towards
Waiting 1, : c?n.tre of the square, quietly

Tore (. SMIY Visit of ‘the suu, now Ii
tude, 2 half gy hoyr from hi ey tﬂ.e
o 818 meridian alti-

€W minut,,

:’::l:;‘ngnf“o“:‘z‘;"::;;o"ﬁ; one of the youths,
o~ ® Tailings, g0 X mtytvauhed lightly
Tgreens within Eoncen?ed himself amid the
rept camions;m'rgu:g thence after a
'y along on all fours over

the green sward, till he reached the cannon, which
seemed the object of his expedition. A lucifer
match—an article with which the gamin de Pafis
is never unprovided—was speedily produced and
lighted;—it was then only half-past eleven, but,
in the hands of the young artillerist, the match
played the part of the sun to perfection, and the
detonation, which proclaimed officially the srri-
val of the hour of noon was immediately heard,
while the mischievous imp bounded back to his
concealment in the slirobbery. ‘

The greater part of those who heard the report
drew forth their watches to compare the time, by
a movenent of habit, whichsis almost mechanical.
The reflections of general surprise which this
comparison occasioned, might be thus rendered.

«I¢ is strange! I thought my watch was
quite correct.” -

% What! half an bour behind! and a watch
guaranteed not to vary & minute in the month1™

% My Breguet wrong! It is the first time it bas
served me so!”

The watch-makers in the neighbourhood were

‘more astonished than any body else, and yet the

most of them yielded to the evidence; though s
few bold spirits among them, ventured on the as-
sertion—
¢ It must be the sun that has gone wrong!™
. With these rare exceptions, there were few
within bearing of the report‘of the cannon, who
did pot forthwith put the minute hand of their
watch or clock half an hour forward, “that
they might know the real time.”  The infalli-
bility of the sun could not fail of finding s large
number of partisans. .
At first sight no great harm may appear in
this little incident of & boy and a lucifer match,
and yet, serious consequences resulted from itin
many instances. Even a mistake of balf an bour
is not always to be made with impunity; &
watch & few minutes too fast or too slow, may
often throw us into a series of errors, fertile in
accidents, and of adventures more or less grave.
« Twelve o'clock already? Waiter, my billl*
These words were pronounced by s gentlemsa

&
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“‘h.(z h‘fd just firished a prolonged dejeuner in
N ;::‘“;h I‘i‘t'-\!uurant. He appeared weighed down

Havy care, and had consulted his watch
1 Hme 10 time with joverish impatience. It

Was t . .
“l he well-known banker, Monsicur D \
VEo passe

Ty,

!
}
b
N

PEEVANN VUV

time to come to an honourable arrangement. ;
Every plank has given way beneath my feet; if

t the ellurts of Lucien fuil, if he does not imme-

¢ diately bring me the fifty thousand francs I must

2

* this day pay, I have no other resource, and must
d for one of the richest men in Paris,

yivld to my fate.”

bug w

o :\ ho had latolv experienced reverses in busi- As these harrassing thoughts passed through
. con(: which his credit cunld no longer sustain or | his mind, the banker had twenty times consulted
| \;“L { his watch. The hands crept slowly on, every
’ “Alte

COntaineq the

slowy r::?"i“f-? the Restaurant, Monsicur D—
ther qu:t =€f"d 1111'(vugh‘ the garden wa'lks to eno-
Pecket.by ook the Palais Royal. Taking out his

» he selected from the various papers
Tein, the following letter, which he

onee more carefully perused,

minute lessening the slight hope he still retained,
till they marked the fatal hour of one. A cold
perspiration moistencd the forehead of the unfor-
tunate man. ’ 4

“ One o’clock, and Lucien has not appeared!
Al is over then!” )

' Un:i: nlgz‘“f FR’}'ISD,--—I have received your Still he lingered, notwithstanding; he went
! Position, le‘i in which you unfoldyour disastrous { from one end to the other of the gallery; be
a"knq;t:n i (31! me your only hope to escape ! scrutinized every one wh? ente.red; several times
0Urces n;: 1es in my exertions. My own re- ¢{ he made a movement as if to issue forth, but &
! 10 megy you totally inadequate, asyoa wellknow, | often retraced his steps. It was only when his
{ off fop \.’er;}]‘; esent wants, but I will atonce set { watch marked twenty mmutes_past one Athat{he
+ little pg Hies, f"t{lough, I must confess, with | unhappy man quitted the Palais Royal.
Pe. Stll it is possible that the means At the same instant, Lucien R entered

. You iudicate

may produce a good result. Be
ear friend, that I shall spare no
your bebalf  Should I procure the

Bssureq, my g
exel‘ti\ms on

Sum whiep

the Orleans Gallery, ten minutes before the limi-
ted hour; for it was in’reality only ten minutes
to one o’clock, the banker having regulated his

“ill be iy you say You must have to-morrow, it watch by the unlucky cannon. - .
. Wil by, 0y possession in the morning, and I Mounsieur D had a post chaisé in wait-
; o'clock tf ‘th to you between twelve and one ing near the Palais Royal; he entered it and
. I’-Oya]’ wh the Orleans Gallery of the Palais | horried away from Paris, while Lucien, with
i Dot name €re you must be in attendance. Ido : fiftythonsand francs in his pocket-book, wandered
; ere to e;‘;:r 0“"3 hou.se., as you would be liable ! up and down the gallery in smazement at his
; Prefer g ,. en de?aSsxng visits, and would probably { friend’s absence. How could he guess the secret
. Ore ong O’cl‘;:;: s elsewbere. If I donot arrive | of that lucifer match, whose first effect had been

¢ Sbject of my

. jou ime i
“”ymg out yonJ Tney, and lose no time in

treat Tore T. plan of departure; you can
dislanee, Securely with your creditors at a little
Come jp, Perszu €an understand why I will not
TOU Op D, if { bave only bad news to gire
be nnHOunce)('lunc)? § account I should not like to
Presion, to 8% In your company immediately
,[iew‘&bouz"‘f’ departure.  You owe him, I
Bever pyr o venty thousand franes, and he would
Ing you in yo:ne, were he to suspect me of aid-
. w:i:eﬂ’ght. In case of misfortune,
tovor n:o me privately. Your true
ay happen,
Lvciex R .
when my fate must
her,” thought Mon-

“T

be decig Moment hag arrived
Sieur " 0:2 :"‘Y or ot
J € paced
t “

ES:QPS- T have reached the end of
o oont down which glide so many

wi
ith ‘nXiQus s
Tar:

r(‘“une
anqd

othing
ing Y vanity hoo o -2 D€ able to stop me,

Ihasconsummateq m

i . ' ruin by lead-
Aeeal my situation, w

bile it was yet
e

» conclude that T have failed in’

the Orleans Gallery

a commercial disaster of such magnitude?

About the same time, an elegantly dressed
lady entered the Delorme Arcade, through which
she walked twice or thrice somewhat quickly,
while an observer might have remarked on her
charming countenance, an expression of surprise,
impatience and vexation, ’

«Jt is strange!” she murmured to herself.
# My watch must be right, for I have this instant
got it out of the Lands of my watchmaker in the
Palais Royal. It is now ten minutes past one;
Monsicur Leopold was to have been here at one
o’clock precisely, 1o accompany me to, the Exhi-
bition, and he is not here yet!” .

The surprise, the impatience, the vexation re-
doubled every instant, and the motive wgs cer-
tainly, amply sufficient. A youpg, pretty and
rich widow, Madame de Luceval had especially
distinguished among the crowd of her adorers,
Monsicur Leopold de Versy. She had given

s e b
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bi
M reason to hope that, for his sake, she would-

:;’:S““t to resume the chains of Hymen; and in
o six:efm time she had been graciously pleased
exhi ‘:i“_‘fy her acceptance of his escort to the
cions :‘10!1 at ﬂl? Louvre, an enviable and pre-
the vy avour w!nch Leopold had reccived with
the nost gratitude. It was now a quarter past
N Ppointed hour, and he had not yet made his

Pgeamnce at the pluce of meeting.
9re1bz:d suppgfed he would at least, have been
“ butm(’;e me,” resumed Madame de Luceval;
sieur LZ Opes were rather presumptuous. Mon-
on his opold (?oes not appear to pique himself
for by Punctuality! But if he makes me wait
the {i’tl?e “:W, what will healo when armed with
val hag :)h a husband? Poor Monsieur de Luce-
oW ofte ¢ very same fault, and I cannot forget
0 I suffered by it Exgetly the same

‘nnoya .
ne .
rath €S In a second marriage would be

e
fa“h:,‘::‘m?tonous. Isuppose they all have their
least, t:h ut in another husband, I would desire at

¢ benefit of variety.”
Tzr';}‘:‘ 2dmit that Madame de Luceval was
or w oreasonable,
cighteey :Cil;, consulted for the last time, marked
“ .utes past one. "
widow:;y “p 3:::’:: tis.exh:mstcd,." said the fair
Tequire ong 1, St rigorous politeness does not
hmm for o wait more than a quarter of an
Xceedeg tha:?mpﬂ_mt.lve stranger, and to have
276 foung in this instance, where 1 cught to
able» 80 much eagerness, is unpardon-
Mag
polg, w‘;:::ed: It‘::e"ﬂ returned home, and Leo-
Teport of :hea . had not been " altered by the
Ringteg before l:::d.day gun, arrived only seven
Undang g me_ hour of rendezvous. He had
the Arcaq, . l;lspec; the. shops on each side
indow, 3 ’waz as h? loitered from window
now his turn for bitter reflec-

not

Has g,
she wiy co:; f;rgotten her ergagement? Wil
an a:oth Ha‘: she been making sport of
: er
tbm: mycelss py :ot—h-: :‘;?[g;n:m I used to
ur o’ i
opold s‘:{l’c}* sounded from the Tailleries, while
“ ]east,"l“g@red in the Delorme Arcade.
me ¢, dinoe, tho-ught ke, “as she had invited
only have 1o I will find her at home. I shall
0st the half of the day. A dioner
for there will be ho one but

a, a
l::-o? téte a tite,
ol aunt_y;
will be some compensation for this

eu’ lfternmn
d
val'y, Leopolq hastened to Madame d? Luce-

“ L‘lld
dme b -

MSwereq bis 8 gone out,” said the servant who

Summons at the door.

“ Well! T will wait for her,” replied Leopold;
“in fact, I have done pothing else since morn-
ing.” .

¢+ But, Madame will, perhaps, not return till
very late.”

« She will return at any rate to dinner,” insist-
ed poor Leopold.

« Not at all,” was the reply. *Madame left
this about an hour ago, saying that she would
dine out.”

1t only wanted this to complete her peﬁhy."
muttered the young man as he retired.

Both lady and gentleman were thus offended,
and in place of frank explanations, entrenched
themselves in & system of wounded dignmity,
which often commits great mischief in love affairs.
The projected marriage was broken off, and s
bachelor of certified punctuality may yet ss-
sume that title which Leopold de Versy had na-
wittingly forfeited. '

And all this was the result of a cannon fired &
little too soon! Not between two powers in an
attitude of jealous observation; not between two
fleets or two armies ranged in battle array; but
the simple little cannon of the Palais Royal, fired
by & youngster who wished to mystify the sun
with a lucifer match,

me——

A young gentleman from the provinces, who
had lunched that day at Vefour's, had regulated
Lis watch by the clock in the Caf?.

« Correct time, sir, I assure you, sir,” insisted
the waiter, “I set it myself at twelve o’clock,
sir, by the gun-fire.”

Our provincial, Claude de Mailly—was invited
to dine with a couple, to seek whose daughter in
marriage was the principal reason for his present
visit to Paris. His relatives had assured him
that she was an excellent, amiable, handsome
girl, and ber father had accumulated & few rox-
leaus in the course of business. In fact he had
made up his mind to propose that very evening;
the family were fully aware of his intentions in
visiting Paris, and there could be no doubt of &
ready consent. The hour noted in the letter of
invitation was six o’clock, and Claude, intending,
with country politeness, to be in excellent time,
knocked at the door at ten minutes to siXx—ac-
cording to his watch—but according to the dial-
plate of the good old clock within, twenty mi-
putes past five.

His srrival was altogether unanticipated. In
the passage he encountered his future father-in-
law, mounting from the cellar, with » basket in
one hand, and candle in_the other; whilst, trxm
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.SPEAK KINDLY TO A CHILD.

abo i . .

vol e, his guod lady chided in no very gentle
N . N

w}f"}; ‘hhe tardiness of her husband, o delay
ne is obosity myj f

P S »ity might in seme measure have

Justisied, ° )

The wife scolded, the husband replied sharply,

and

c(u“h@l war of words became the keener as the
‘Dlendi H

a Mling parties approached each other, The

isc\w,:. . .
Ty of Claude’s prescnce on the staircase

0‘:}:“"“ the hostile forces, was made just in time
But :’;‘ f}lem ’from joining battle.
the sony de silencing of this cannonade, permitted
of th of another conflict to reuch the ears
the mcﬁ’“esb and a few steps up stairs after
*Pproasy 9;, who ha.d taken to flight on his
ter s f isclosed h}m the whole scene, which,
rejﬂinderse“; very 'p:cturesque apostophes and
t was ﬂ; ciosed with a crash of broken glass.
Aglie, o e_FQung lady berself, Mademoiselle
“'Bms,’:h guing w}th the servants. Taken una-
Played ¢ ;e actors in the family drama thus dis-
domestiy nflnselves in all the charming ease of
ime ¢ dise‘ . The young lady, who had neither
disg rder fgmse her emotions, nor to repair thes
Youne - o _h?r toilette, appeared before the
Whic"sgff?m“ﬁ! with badges and accessories,
Past o “*actorily proved to him, that the re-
*hich he was about to partake had been
the hands of one, at Teast, of the

t

Prepap,
Gramme 7

“A v bl

iagt fe'? eiable young lady!” he muttered,
::‘;:133)' amiable, indeed {”
and 1o OUr later, the storm had disappeared
“Mfi‘v? trace behind; all was calm, i, ad
Clange d ) at tl.xe mid-day gun, in thrusting
frag, hag g‘iiﬂlﬂy.mto the midst of the preceding
which by :.n him a glipse behind the scenes,
demgigy eOOkg?‘l‘“ ad\:ntage. Henceforward
. %€, when an eligible youn,

Sume o ﬁl:e Xpected to dinner, will prg;abli
o'clock, the quiet tone, the modest
© elegant attire of « g young lady

tationg »
ot.he,-n& As .{;t. however, she has

——

€ haye
V:.h;;e;ated 8 few of

“

<

the serious co
o nse-
sulted from the Premature re-

Wer Cannon of H
me. d('“bﬁes. the Paleis Royal. There

T ve ang Senz’:;‘?y other incidents of even more
o hn.n ur knowled‘mpf"'" which have not come
t}:m further B} but we need not push cur
hm'h the ;. hiev.q E\'ems, €ven more ltrivfial
e not yy equ us f’f‘aks of a vagabond boy,

“Tld, gang ¢ “‘;:;uy disturbed the peace of t}i;

the destiny of Dations,

SPEAK KINDLY TO A CHILD.

BY D, WYLIE,
O speak to children kindly,
For painfulis their sigh;
O do not thoughtlessly e'er bring,
The tear into their eye.
They have their yearnings, their dislikes,
They have their hopes and fears;
O never treat them harshly,
To bring heir youthful tears,

Their feelings pure and tender,
So innocent and soft
They take for earnest all you say—
Their eyvs are on you oft.
Andshould you use them kindly,
Nor teach them aught of strife,
'T'will yield 'till ripest manhood,
Sweet dreams of early life.

Whatever they now look upon,
1s pure and good to them,

Whether the lowliest fower on earth,
Or heaven's clearest gem.

- They take all things for what they seem;

Would-be to them is truth ;

The sheep-cloak of hypocrisy
Seems verity to youth,

That heart belongs not to the good,
To shew its pride and power,
Would crush the spirit of a child,
To rule it for an hour.
Or would, with inward thought of hate,
Chide, whether right or wrong,
And sinfully exert s power,
They dare not with the strong.

Remember they are filling up
The vacancies we leave ;
The lessons which we teach them now
Around their hearts they weave.
The habits we encase them in,
May cover them in shame,
Or wave around them glorioualy,
1In honour and in fame,

Chide gently when they go astmay,
Their tears will tell their grief;
Mind those which harshness calleth up,
Give anger but relief.
The first will quell the stubborn heart,
The second feedeth fires, ,
BMay leaven evil with their thoughts,
Long after they are sires.

1 would not for the world’s wealth,
Deal harshly with s child,

Or try to blight its budding mind,
Though frolicsome and wild;

But kindly I wouldlesd them to
The fount for sinful man,

And mcekly ask for them s piace
In God's redeceming plan,

Then would blest shadows flit acToss, )
Their pleasant path of life,

Their yearnings would be heavenward,
Amid the world's strife,

A penceful heart—a placid brow,
And thoughts serene and mild,—

Are trophies which 1 wish when 1

fpeuk gently to s child,

o]




ON THE

PII] LOSOPIIY OF IIUMAN PERFECTION AND ITAPPINESS.

BY TOE REV. ADAM HOOD BURWELL.

{

\ :RE writer of the following Essay has no ambi- | seeking the means of securing the other. This -
N to be thought the author of 8 System of { is not from Revelation or the discoveries of j
i

.I;hn(’s"_Ph)'- Indeed, he is not sure that Philo- { science, but from feeling, ard almost without q
Py is the right word whereby to designate | reflection. To pursue pleasure and avoid pain— :
it“t}? relections; but the popular use of it makes { to ensure happicess and shun misery—appear to N i

e fittest word yy which to convey b mean- be the two great employments of man.

Tl_le character of the Essay is meant to be If we look to the volume of inspiration, we

at °gical in no sense other than this: either, | shall see the whole Gospel scheme 'predicated
Part of the premises is matter of Revelation, { upon the assumption that we are miserable by

lhg.
eol

::;::l:t every positive truth has a Theological | nature; not by creation, but in consequence of |
all truth use it c.omes from the one Fountain of § the fall and cormpt?on of our nature, s.o that we E i
an ag * The object of the writer is, to treat of paturally do the things that lead to misery, :!.nd :
gl made for happiness, but as fallen, and | are naturally ignorant of the way of securing I

€ to attain it without help, and therefore, § happiness, and averse to following it, even if we

a8 neegin e 1

co:r:dmg certain qualifications, in order to that | knew.it. And the professed object of te Gospel
h R ;

COJP;OIIOng Pages treat of one form of the | state of misery, which may be called accidental

‘m“ti:lty of man's'natural structure and con- | and nemporary,.iuto [ pe.rmanent‘ state of hap-

in the jp, Or-of certain known parts or divisions § piness, from which no accidents will ever be per-
nvisj

1Y Wutyg]

°0rrespon

Went of ¢

Cation of

t
1
of action, the resultof which is happiness. | is, to lead the human race out of this natural . 1{ |
i
5
!
{
%

ble part of man’s being, which have { mitted to lead us astray. And it is sufficient

relation to each other, and also, of 8 { here to state thus much without at all entering

ding scheme for the training and endow- § upon Theological disquisitions.

ach part, to the end of a complete edu- If we look abroad upon the world, we shall

i, the im}ividual, 50 as to fit him for the | find this the one great absorbing question 05 all,

ism et of ultimate happiness. Brief mention | namely: “ What shall we do to be happy?” or,
€ of these three things: to wit, the indivi- § *“ What courses shall we pursue to ensure pros-

llals,t::e cor| Porate society; and its external cir- | perity and the enjoyments of life ?" .This is wliut :%
very f“c:s aod .“‘h"i!ance;—and the subject is § men are busied about, for at this time all prin- ;
e w rom be“‘g_ exhausted. ciples are discarded from the schemes of govern- ;
Study Som?er bas, in time past, endeavoured to | ment, but those of finance. All questions are -
Osophy of th the celebrated authors on the Phi- | resolvable into this one: How shall we make the
‘.‘&nding th e Hf‘fnan Mind; but they, notwith- most money ? or, How shall .we secure the g.rea(est
tion iq he eu..ab‘hf)’. affording him no instruc- | measure of enjoyment in this w.orld? For-lt must
t the reag:mn. Ppoint, he ceased to study them. } be remembered that all questions touchl'ng the
ensible g, T judge whether anything compre- § truth of Godas such, and given by Revelation, are .

Ollowiy Fd Practicable is to be found in the systematically exclqded from all popular legis- 3
make, “ii “888y.  One remark he wouldefurthey { lation, as if nations owe Him no duty; and every ;

Undoyt, chis, that he thinks the truth, which thing of the kind is left to the choice of the
tedly exists in Phre

fou . nology, will one day { individual
“ Phj 022 ]t;o be in perfect agreement with the But we may also see, in looking abroad upon
n POy \Of Humaa Perfection and Happi- | the world, that it has never witnessed a time of

such commotions as the present. Not that there
Taur — 1 has not frequently been an equal amount of

man y, L
tumgpy, nrvms made to enjoy bappiness, is pre- actual disturbance, but that the character .of the
. eom our experience of pleasure and present is diverse from all others. There is vast
°‘P&city for al:z conscious of having a natural weglth, and vast inequality in wealth, and maay,
o 3 ra- it
of g 08t insﬁlh, and we are equally conscious § very many, poor, and a great cry for remune ] ;

ot e
\cuve)y avoiding the one, and
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tion of labour, or a ery fo

-

r the means of subsis
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tomto en casy terms. There is an equal ery
RTainst 41] privileges which lie above the eontrol
fwftlxe masses.  In ull euch, men zce but so many
‘“‘Pv\;limemsm happiness, and the universal effort
BOW is, to remove all hindrances, and for every
one to seize whatever means of happiness he may.
ast:n?s‘:;xrs in this.grom enterprise in\’nﬁriably
as xhim..m prosperity and happiness must follow,
(‘hanw(\;b t}:f course, \\'honewr. they shall have
‘ﬂlonbce‘ ; ¢ (j!d cx:de.r of thmqs.by the pre-
Seerg m‘; their prmc.lplf‘s; 1}nd. indeed th?re
i, that o e l‘{ﬂt oue Prmmp]e msxfte‘.l on, which
the onle e stmple will of‘_the majurity shall be
that w}’n"ﬂ‘e of law, It. is asvsumed Fhat from

oW the ’ “]‘ free exercise, \VT“ spontaneously
the time io‘ﬂy and ‘the expedients needful for
Decessitie eu.;g, as time sball roll on, and new

S arise,

-
du?t::‘srppi?ﬁss is certainly an end. All in-
say S;'fo a;nnty, all labour and pains-taking,
en re:co v they are all means to an e‘nd which all
len labf,? 1ze to be unattainable without them.
204 they r that they may procure enjoyment,
most prédf‘ll“sue such means as promise to be
iS s the ctive, and soonest Jead to happiness.
tom acm;, concurre:nt testimony of all men acting
Preferepn m(;n feelu}g of nature: the unavoidable
made %pnbf happxne_ss to misery. Man was
the eng of h'e of Slfﬁ'enng, but suffering was not
Wraney t: g.reahou. There isin him a natural
aboye Suﬁ'eri:,mg to a continual effort to rise
Ang o this ue*“a continual striving to be happy.
% form of 1 “ceas.mg effort of our nature is but
Wefing g Be testimony of Him who made us,
i © Book of Revelation continuall ¥ assert-
of the GO:‘E {!:om beginning to end. The burden
o gyy e:}f l,s' : he special work of Jesus Christ
Savigyy e “.h‘d" explains why the name of
it o> Biven Him. But “the salvation of

. » Consj .
802, s pog dered merely as the taking away of

Rse, iy
hg:e,- N lzmere]y 8 means to a greater end, and
Got ¢ lnv:‘d’":hzap.pine:s in the largest sense.
begotten on th Sa:eo‘f‘ld, that ?Ie sent‘ﬂis only
it. The incarnation is not
st Onceivaly), but a means 10 an end, the great-
dy wigy, Gos’-eve“ the uniting of man in one
tis evident t]: Rlory everlusting.
ean, the oo ;“rmen t}'mt there are various
of plea:urhappmess,.for, being alike
OF engyns e and pain, we must be
ther, 5, o “m'!g' the one, gnd avoiding the
N © % clegy ac(;mdltm.n and pursuits, We all
JCtwe, i"nomn definite idea of the difference
1 Deroe > nee and k“"‘"lcdge, perfection and

: tion,
(l'fecﬁon (what, e look upon know}cdge and

-\\:er\bi our standard) as indis-

B2 the ¢

an inj k!
end in itsell. Great as it is in this

<

pensable means to complete happiness. There is
pevfection in knowledge, and perfection in good-
ness.  (Moral goodness is here meant, and not
mere physical fitness and meetness.) Our pere
fection in knowledge would stand in knowing all
that Gud designs we should know—our perfec-
tion in goodness, in ourmoral condition of Jikeness
to the gooduess of God, Perfection in wisdom,
or the right use of all means, might here be
added. But to complete the idea of buman per-
fection, we must add that of an education or
training suited to what man is in his creation,
parts and faculties, so that he should have the
complete command of bimself in all parts of his
conduct, and always be able to do what he ought
under all circumstances.

That man was made to become perfect, is pre-
sumable from this, that he is always seeking in
some way to better himself. It seems as if we
cannot say, I have enough: I will seck no more.
We love to contemplate perfection in the ideal;
and we are always striving after it in the various

“productions of art and otherwise. This is proof

of another assumption, which is, that there is in
man's natural constitution, a complete capacity
for that perfection after which he is continually
striving. Without such a spring within him, it
is hard to conceive how he could ever improve
his condition. Brutes, by instinct, do certain
things; and they are all equally good workmen
in their way. Their first attempt is as success-
ful as their last, and they are incapable of im-
provement. But conjecture in regard to man, is
silenced when we hear God saying; * Be ye per-
fect: for I am perfect.” And in so sdying, he
requires that we be perfect because He is perfect,
while He makes his perfection the measure of
ours. And there is reason in this, which we can
readily understand. God has taken wus into
union with Himself, for ever, that He may
s dwell in the habitable part of His earth, and .
have His delights with the sons of men.” Those
who cannot agree together cannot enjoy mutual
bappiness. Iappiness in each other, being s
final end, that end is unattainable, unless mutual
agreement be a means to it, But God in Him-
self is unchangeable, and cannot vary from what
Heis: and hence it follows that unless we be-
come one with Him, in mutual likeness and
agreement, we cannot dwell with Him at all—He
cannot take His delights withus. We must Jove
Him with 2]l our heart and mind, becapse of all
His perfections in goodness and truth. But if
Ile finds nothing in us, corresponding to His own
likeness, how can Ile make us his companions,
and take pleasure in us? This word, *Be ve
perfect,” is to us & word of love and encourage-




q ‘“\“MMW ]

ON THE PIILOSOPIY OF HUMAN PERFECTION AND HAPPINESS. 71

S

~
e

ey, e
thay I.Ifur we think too well of Him to imagine
¢ would command us to do things impossi-

ble
no He does naut come reaping where he had
first sown;

Perfecy unless |
:‘flcx[y for beco,
Ve meang for

and he cannot require us to he
Ie has first given us a natural ca-
ning so, and also provided a posi-
ow man inot;‘l: grm\'m.g into that cn.mlm.on.
Is creation state, which if we

lke .
up e;‘: ’“a).' call o blank, capable of being filled
Pleses €r with good or evil-—trained for God's

each 0:2 :’; n,.'.'afnst .it——is made up of four parts,
Ress of g which is essential to the complete-
Bether, gy Nher three; and they so stand to-
in time o, Z’:;me 1s not afore nor after the other,
Certajy wa”" tion; but must all act together, in a
Setion, M:’ Inorder to the perfection of any
Im@“ect, nn:; is comPounded of Will, Imgination,
compleqg Aﬁ'ect'lons: and though this is not a
. snumer.'auon of all man’s faculties in
Under thes:}mh];gs’ they are all comprehended
et t our c:nds. One of sound mind, and
them al w.ﬁ?ssesm.o?, must know how to rule
ang “;t ;1 out being swayed by any of them,
togethe, 8";‘"0 them so adjusted and balsnced
sha]] havebamSt each other, that no one of them
the injury ot"‘ undue preponderance, or work to
© naturg c‘mY_ of‘the others. And here in
eeply imbed‘;nzmunon of' the individual, lies
Baluxeg or p ed ¢hat rudimental principle of
% my), labOOWER, after which statesmen bave
Proper and nemed.  They have seen in it, the
getic par - cessary balancing of one vital ener-
%, so vth::mst another such part in the same
88 aneqy, 1% one should overbear and op-
T, and in so doing, overbear and op-

dif;: they have regarded a state, as
uties :n; parts., e,:a.ch having its own
 and ypg s &0 _pec}llxantxegbutalsohaving
all the rest er obligation to exercise them, for
Prodyce o c:‘ ¥well as for themselves, so as to
€ commqy :mOﬂ action for common good, in
®5tate of 4 p, lo”l- On this ground, if any one
€ others, aan:;’ should attempt to swallow up

) “‘Ompt the g supply their place, it would
which itself Jestruction of the whole state, in
Partg . nls? would be involved. For the
constituted state gre comparable to

the
Parts of
vy Onezf“}:“ﬂﬂ, all of which

thi o

1S enumeryy;
‘"0 Will 1, ation o

s fi
Direcli](:g and absolutely,
0O H

ey ]: L, s it were the Executive Depart-
din e i:mn. whose chief business is, to
ime au;‘\‘s for the doing of every action
' s
Cultien l'; the manner determined on by
he will in itself is not rational;

the

f the parts of a man,

1

:
3
)
{
;

yet its acticn is needful to every rational action.
But we must conceive of it asitself under direction
and guidance; and this we are obliged to say,
when we say that in itself it is irrational. We
must also remember, that we are “fearfully and

* wonderfully made,” and that we are handling &
" subject, which is in many points involved in the

suffer, by taking

nds first, as the head and ruler of them '
It is the sovereign -

profoundest mystery. For there seems to be,
an I Myself, the master and possessor of all
tkat we can recognize, yet hidden away behind
them, out of sight, and veiled in impenetrable
darkness; one in whom all the faculties centre;
from whom ‘they orignate and spring, and back
to whom they continually return, but who never
shows himself, so that we can see and know him.
Perhaps it is the human spirit itself.

Next comes the Imagination. It is the Pro-
vider in the midst of the man, as the will is the
director. It needs continually to be restrained,
and its processes examined by that which is
rational, before they are acted upon. It is in -
itself void of reason, as may be seen in dreams,
when the will a/ reason appear to be asleep and
inactive; but yet its activn is necessary to all .
rational conduet. It is very active in invention,

" discovering, and acquisition; and is continually

out foraging and finding, and bringing up all
ideal things to be tested and selected by another
faculty. This is matter of common experience,
for we all know the necessity of examining closely
into things before we commit ourselves to them.

In the third place comes the Intellect. Itseems
to be an organ (so to call it) made up of many
others—a great region within the bounds of ha-
manity, containing many precious things. It has
the power of knowing, remembering, reflecting,
comparing, reasoning. judging, determining; and
in order to any right action it should be able to
point out the end, the means, time when, and
how. Prudence, wisdom, discretion, caution, and
and such like, seem to find their place in the
intellect; and the importance of its functions to
the constitotion of a “sound mind” is readily
appreciated. .

Lastly, come up the Affections, a system in
themselves. They are the region of feeling,
desiring, wishing, preferring, disliking, avoiding,
Love, hatred, envy, jealousy, revenge, and such
like, seem to have their home in the affections,
as they all spring from feeling. They. bave
much to do with the conscience, with joy, sorrow,
repentance, remorse, and all the forms of suffer-

i ing, whether pleasant or painful. Yet are they
" irrational in themselves, and stand in continual

peed of being watched over by other faculties, .
lest they lead us continually to play the fool. Of
the truth of this we are at once convinced when we
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feels, for we m
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ust judge first whether the action
would spring from spontancous feeling be
in the :1:‘“? U,né:i ) T!l(? a{:l'cctions are the pro'mptor
& forling f;:“ incite him to m‘-non, for‘mthout
could h:‘.er (;‘m!vle towards d.u‘m.g a thing, one
R ing is cont o ft; nnd'e\'en }k, in one sense, a
it uless o rary to ones. fcclln‘;:s, ho' cannot do

i5 cany an%t‘nrary ‘foehng dru'oi h{m on. In
may copes umercommg sense or feeling of duty
R € us to do very unpleasant It

s th ..
s & Christian bears his cross.

of ;{1 i;‘;‘s’?;ﬁng 8 man does the joint operation
U ong of Ul;lr parts of him is necessary, .though
employei ';1 em .may be wore prominently
the Jeaa: : le thing t‘o be done may require
or th U:eac;nny of this or that faculty, or this
mus; s o the four; but yet all the others
“’rong, Aolmg their part, or t!}e matter goes
the tinge ho];im 'ca'nnof do' a thing .w‘ithout all
1hing abous i:r‘lg it m.hls will, anfi 'mlhng some-
Tation o ' ; nor w}thout exercising his imagi-
“‘ithom rea-sol‘.Orl thufgs c.onnected with it; nor
Certing i1 VIing or judging or reflecting con-
cienﬂ;im’e:or W‘:}ll?ut having his feelings suffi-
Yo e o fested n 1t to ensure perseverance.
None hourq these four should be aut of place.
tempy tod(i b; allawed to usarp the place, or
to do with s¢ 'arge the office of another, orseek
0ut it, for they all are parts, one of
ould work together to a common
Tts of a machinery which can do
or even if one part is wanting.
such & thing as abuse or misuse,
he will runs into lawlessness, sel-
nee, disorder, confusion, and all
Excess in the imagination tends to
:ec:ind]'the unreason seen in madness.
tion gug s liahle to waste itself in idle spe-
the goq, ) l-:1.‘-seless the?nes, even though it be
tolleq gp g Un:z:“ and Judgm.ent. '{‘he uncon-
Sengyy);, governable affections will run into
the loss ¥s and thejr indulgence tends toward
Siege, “hizsai:‘i’e atndrt}vxe searing of the con-
€ abuse of pt a ive by the feer of God.
all, g, q]ey‘mone tends directly to the sbuse of
Rether gy ‘:)l(l)(&tbe separated, and mwst operate
""'Onggaﬁe:;l: evil. _The temptation of a
 Violent, “ngm'c:;::;ml‘l. be to indulge them
€ whole four tendtoin ol ;.nnd. unr gulated,
055, defiviency. utua} d:so.rder and injury,
Yould peqy Y ,d.i,;l;g ponelom, 0 any 4 these,
F the ingginet o b s um‘mon below that
the f'\ms: Though man has
Sonigg Y serve him not in place of the rea-
danc: Powers, ang cannot be trusted to for gui-
')ebmtedoesb o . . . ;’
' Dy instinet, what is right
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ON TIIE PHILOSOPHY OF HUMAN PERFECTION AND 1 APPINESS.

10 man should act simply because he { for him to do; but man to do right must do it

in the exercise of higher and nobler faculties.
Righteousness and holiness go together, e
that is not holy cannot be righteous, because
righteous conduct proceeds from “holiness of dis-
position.  But righteous conduct also stands in
doing what ought to be done, irrespectively of
wishes or inclination. Righteous conduct may
theu depend upon condition, qualification, and
ability. Righteousness and holiness of condition
and action depend upon these four parts of man-
hood being so properly adjusted and balanced
together in a man that he should have the com-
plete mastery of every one of them, and so be
able to behave himself wisely, discreetly, pru-
dently, and virtuously, under all circumstances.
The righteousness of an action consists in its
rightness, or being what it ought to be. The
righteousness of a person, under one view, stands
in the righteousness or holiness of hisdisposition,
and willingness to do what is right; wbile, under
another view, should be added his sbility to do
at all times what he ought to do. Under this

should be included, knowledge and power, and -

we have the true idea of human perfection, and
the complete qualification in the individual for
the enjoyment of happiness—for all qualification
must be regarded as means to enend. It is easy
to conceive of a person so qualified, because God
has given us the example of One whoever stends
as the pattern for all others to copy after. Itis
also easy to conceive of a man advanced far
towards perfection in wickedness, using, in per-
fect selfishness, all his faculties with the consum-
mate wisdom and art of the serpent. But as the
fear of the Lord is alone the beginning of wis-
dom, and as that fear must, in one sense, be the
basis and suppert of all wisdom, such perverted
examples only shew us the extremes of folly.
We all know that no measure of human per-
fection is a mere creation, or instantaneously
arrived at. Beginning from nothing, and by
gradual * going on to perfection,” is what we
are all acquainted with. All schools and schemes of
education bear living and continual witness to the
fact; and henee it is that the child Jesus increased
as others do, in wisdom and in stature, and in
favour with God and man. This of itself is
quite sufficient to establish the principle. Pro-
gress and development, and coming to the matu-
rity of perfection, as an individual, ere clearly to
be traced in Him. He was not a priest on earth,
(ITeb. viii. 4,) and so performed no priestly act
1ill He was perfected in full maturity of age and
qualification as the second Man: having ascended
and reccived from the Father that metsure of
increment which made Him in all respects perfect

e N
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bk

’t:eﬂll t?e fulness of God. 1le showed Himself
the P;I“ 100t One in the character of Baptiser with
Then "..Y (?host, as on the Day of Pentecost.
o Was it made manifest that ALL power in
Ven and earth were given unto Him.

nm‘:""e I }vou.ld call attention to that wicked lie of
the c];i“ hich is embodied in, and put forth under
exceed;ms of Mesmerism. Its advocates, in their
demoning folly nr.\d blindness, assert that this
“ndiseoavc Power in men is only a heretofore
Person uergd h.uman facu-hy, by which, when a
Scious, 5 nder its power is made totally uncon-
this st'a ; :t‘f he were dead, he is yet enabled in
and wigy, 0 do things of which he knows nothing,
unamﬁm‘;lconsutnma,tene-ss of excellence wholly
which o e by the mere human artist; but of
found inehl_’erstl?,.on c?ming to himself aguin, is

ate man: o_ngmal ignorance and incapacity.
edge, ang b&"’mg. a very litfle of Christian know-
csn readily sleetf hm the word and .works of God,

o enemy_' e through a.ll such lying wonders of

“38?1::] ’;0‘: abundan.ﬂy manifest that a man fur-
ave receian;l walking in all righteousness must
fol dness inveh’ an -education suited to this four-
wayt have be‘s nature, and being so suited it
4 mogigeq en ada?ted to; and have reached,

ected 1, b and' trame.d each part so as to have
% He yyo ;:d:mson \.vlth all the others. And
vide g, al b e man is ?]one competent to pro-
K00wg whgs ; S necessities, (for He who alone
18 cleg, that gm man ?an know man’s deeds,) it

it Pomer s e alone is able to provide and fill
04 train #ystem of education fitted to address
being, 22 rightly in this fourfoldness of his
kngtheued 18 considemtion alone, without any
for ty, .. rsument toprove it,is quite sufficient

e
emes :‘;e"dcond_’omnation of all the infidel
Ventedq_, education that men have ever in-

Patrohagef‘:‘:l those modern schemes under state
give nothin §°P“‘a'l' favour, which professedly
religion to gncc flt a literary education, and leave
ot only muet ident or individual choice. For
ster 1o odn God Hl'mself arrange a proper
With exlygon o ¢ individual, but furnish it
OWN Dovver g PLeS: Yea, and fill it with his
in he’“‘en :;0' Our Lord said that all power
his of ne 24 on earth is committed unto Him.
of ¢ ncaunc:smy includes the power and right
Me t gyye and training all persons. If He
“ve them from their sins, to wit, their

Yarig
U8 deficienoe:
- eficiencies ; ¥ .
€IF natyy, as well as the cortuption of

Indeeq ;¢ [e. 80d its evil fruits, it were strange

A fyreg ‘;:0“‘}(3 allow of their being educat:d
r .

H,e n Withoutl; © happiness He prepares for

‘mse ing tl

is making provision for it, and

If be )
he efficient agent in their prepa-

ration for it; and if this be &q, indeed, it follows
that no merely human education can, in any
measure whatever, prepare men for the enjoy-
ment of the pleasures that are at God’s right
hand. If all are to be “tanght of God,” it must
be so. The ignorance of the savage in all his
coarse brutality is just as high and holy a qua-
Jification as the polished science and profound
wisdom of the learned and wise of this world;
and one in itself is quite as acceptable to God,
and makes men as like His Son as the other: for
the world by its wisdom knows no more of God
than it does by its savage ignorance, and one
brings a man just as near the Kingdom of Heaven
as the other. But all the facts of revelation—
God’s command that we be holy and perfect—
man’s moral, rational and social capacities and
condition—alike imperatively and imploringly,
demand, that such a divine means of education be
provided for him. And soitis. God who con-
decends to dwell with men, cannot dwell with
sin—ecannot take pleasure in imperfection. He
seeks confpanions, not slaves. The beasts, and
the elements, and the unclean spirits, may be
His slaves; but man was made in His image, and
dominion and lordship were given himin the day
that God created him; and though lost by the fall,
they were renewed to him in the covenant of
redemption, but yet never to be holden except in
the strictest obedience to and dependence upon
Himself. Hence, in giving gifts unto men, that
by them men might be fitted for His dwelling
among them, and taking pleasure in them, He
suited the gifts by which they were to be per-
fected and qualified for such high honour, to that
fourfoldness in the buman constitution of which
we bave been discoursing. He provided that the
individual to be perfected under His hand should
be addressed, snd instructed, and modified, under
the joint operation of a fourfold ministry—four-
fold in its adaptation to the fourfoldness which is
in man by creation. The end of man s his hap-
piness in the likeness and favour of God forever,
under His protection and in His companionship;
and so the means of man’s perfection, and the
perfection itself, are but means to this great end.
And after the Lord ascended, leading captivity
captive, and thus removing the hindrances to His
work, He gave gifts unto men: and He gave
some, Apostles; und some, Prophets; and some,
Evangelists ; and some, Pastors and teachers—
these four, for the perfection of the Saints, for
tne work of the Ministry, for the edifying of the
body of Christ. :
(To be continued.)
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WILD WOOD LIFE*

BY NED CALDWELK.

Row
CHARLEY sTaANTON AND I BAD A

DEAR HUNT, AND WENT TO MRS. JOB STINSON'S

TEA PARTY AFTERWARDS.

CHAPTER 1II.

MRS. Jop STINSON'S TEA SHINE.

“Ox X —_—
Ned, what sall T do? look at my face !

ang .

Letgy; :“l“"k)’ arm is as stiff as one of Aunt
Party 4 O%s. How on earth can I go to the

SuchO'nlght such s ﬁgnre Fid
W . NN
toneg, gr:re the words that, in sad complaining
©Pposi f-’fed my ears next moraing, from the
Site sld e ﬂf (=4

Pendeqy. o OUr chamber, where hung sus-
the 'rrz ra gilded ring from a nail in the wall,
S‘I“ire Tik;b"hnt ou ordinary occasions, enabled
Com Sy, andl:’ ‘f° perform bis tonscrial duties in
With Witroy,) “b buxom dame to adjust her cap
for the on ‘¥ neatness and decorum, but which,
“ u d":,‘.“' of th.e house, had been allotted to
"iwing:5 “.i:;\“d his town friend. Charley was
- "B oe of s 8 ruefu] glance, an ugly stripe
18 may 1s cheeks, and still more unbecom-
that, whenaﬁmSS bis handsore nose,—his nose,
:°nside ed : thought on such subjects at all, he
n

© handsomest feature in his face—

. ounng,
ary op:}“ the eff
L« S throat
We,

Te

€ndey
at the Yo

screwing up his countenance

Tt cost him, to raise his left

o to button his shirt collar.

¥ Lilleg tsa mark or two signify, man, when

© You the W0 four year olds?—the girls will

“By the 10rdwer for them to-night?”

Onsoleq 4 on hHarf_),’" said Charley, (somewhat

z“”fo : ogr s e“.ldently,) “that’s a very small
e’y OSIDg a quarter of a yard of

g  You don’t catch me
that's certain.”
matter,” said I, “ for my rifle

50 what say You to going over
L thing o usiog 2° sone

“ th
23 begige ﬁ,a: f“'(’\ﬂd be capital” said Ned;
“aats me g, h:“' we shall see Abel Wilson,

P bim in some scheme about

8o we

Sett)

‘::; day, In;‘};ﬁ::e sh?uld be no deer hunting
4 aher Abel’'s plan should be aided

e b'e'st of our sbilities,

Y8," calls the Squire,— the old

¢ cakes will be spoiled if y.
leas than 0 tirmg» spoiled if you

“ Nop .78 to-day,
ook s:; for that

0d gop:
« Nz th

"omBreakf

Down we went to breakfast accordingly, and a
breakfast we made that would have shamed the
appetite of the Islington devourer of raw beef
steaks. Such red hot buckwheat cakes, such
delicious fresh butter, suck bung beef, such
smoked venison, such Jobnny-cake, and such
apple sa’ace, never were placed before two bungry
bunters before, and no two other omnivorous
animals could have done them greater justice,

But it will not do for us to go on in this way;
we will never get to the tea-shine—so, without
expatiating on our parting with the jolly Squire
and his kind wife ; describing the * raising bee,”
which, for the information of the uninitiated
reader, we may state, was a friendly assemblage
of Jub’s neighbaurs, to assist him in erecting the
frame-work of a new outbuilding—or, relating
master Abel Wilson’s plans, which will be devel-
oped in due time, we will adjourn at once to Mfa.
Job's hospitable ré-union, far back in the fertile
semi-wilderness, north of Lake Ontario, some
two bundred miles from this good city, where, as
will be seen, are to be found, nearly as plentifully
as here, the same pride—jealousy-—love of osten-
tation—vanity—the sawme feelings, passions, fail-
ings and follies that abound in our carpeted and
mirrored drawing rooms, with this only distine-
tion, that their manner of developing themselves
is somewhat different. ‘

Mr. Job Stinson's house was one of the * sec-
ondary” productions of the settlers in the woods.
The primary edifices are small one-roomed log
shanties; the sccondary, large roomy houses of
wood, or when stone is plentiful, of rubble stone.
Mrs. Stinson’s mansion was of the former

class, o large, square, barn-like looking building,
with a most unconscionable number of windows. *

Half the lower part formed in one the sitting
room, dining reom, kitchen aod all, with the
staircase in onme corncr—the other half was
divided into two, which were usually bed-rooms,
but on this festive occasion, one had been trans-,
formed into & tea room, the other into a *fixin'
room for the gals,” as we were informed by ohe of

the junior Stinson's, asturdy youngster, who,Ipre- .

sume, had not * come out,” as the want of a coat
exhibited his striped shirt sleeves to great per-

* Continued from page 42. ’
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focﬁ(m' and a pa{r of Job's boots rendered his

d““‘z_f,c‘r of dropping them off upon any exhibition
of hig uctivity.
sai‘; t;O‘V are ye, Judge? How are ye, boys ?"
Plice e“bluﬁ‘ voice of old Job, from the huge fire
&lion; come along here and warm up—Cre-e-
hor udge ! what's the matter with yer face !
‘? s ben g scrapin’ it up that way ?”
nigh\tv;y{,? Olfi bear took a fancy to bug me last
Knif, ; 95,” said Charley, “and before I put my
« 2 Into her, she marked me a little.”
armGi‘;C‘:Zfaesm;! a bar grip, and that all the
varming eye! And did ye use up the black
“
“q"‘iYe;, _Nefl and I bagged two four year olds at
e Tibbivs last-night,” said Charley,
was v"e"° 0; ‘em ! Jee-hoshaphat !” (Old Job
was curxiz ond of expletives; and his selection
e Ta"zs)'-“ But you'll tell us the spree by’m-
gals arp : ‘f ?l?r? ad t%:en be off with ye, the
band» ! Waitin’ up stairs—and there goes the

W .
© declined the « horn,” however, and made

Our v
been t::); ‘fo the tea room. This had evidently
all Ocus in which liad been concentrated

avei:: i;b's sk.ill and labour, and slie must
the Pilesgof id with o small pride of heart,
o bnut cakes,” the huge plumb cakes,
umps of he:ab:e apple pies, flanked by large
Oney ths . kst cheese—the great glass dish of
Wbeny bec ed the centre, and the raspberry,

. e(mse,"X'a.mbleberr_y. pumpkin, squash, and
pot upén . hes, that filled profusely every spare
. :.ﬂ'table. Tea and coffee were

Pense o i erent ends of the table, each
f the roq Y 8 presiding divinity,—the honours
Pinched lng'done by Mrs. Job herself, a thin,
Togt egregpi’o Prim looking old woman, with s
Rat, hoir e US cap on, and g fussy, half import-
h“monred ';Zl?ful sort of face, but with & good
Could g o ve:k 8bout the eyes, that showed she
her best ¥ Werry sociable sort of & woman

thejr a
lagy h:ﬁ:‘;‘;’;‘; resting places. The good old
to the most, faqy the managentent of the coffee

deteg ionable i

ted yo tble and most universall
hag bee 30“08 lady In the settlement, one whz
Consige, °r°“f°3 ifnot to Montreal, and who
commencem :posmon a favourable one for the
ey 8s, i: :i?f hel'fvening's operations, inas-
Ty, fO‘:P:nSmg the coffee there was
. 2

€8, whj N
Proye Noliﬁet‘:f' she promised herself should

partners during the evening,
(pronounceq Airyminty) Stone,

Peripatetic evolutions rather deliberate, from the

€ap and black sjlk gown were but in

scinating  smiles, and soft ¢

f
§

§
;
§
;

t P
e appellation in which she re. :

Jjoiced, a young lady, verging upon the age of
desperation, was dressed in dark plaid, the pro-
mirent colours in which were red, black and
brown. Her dress fitted closely to her figure,
which wasstrikingly likean old geranium,very tall,
very thin, and very crooked—a white satin rib-
bon, with long ends, adorned her waist, and her
arms were ¢ swathed” in huge puffed out sleeves
of white muslin and lace,—around her forehead
she wore a string of large jes beads, and a long
white ribbon hung down from her back hair,
floating behind her, when she moved, like the
tail of a kite. Such was the fair Airyminty,
universally acknowledged to be the only really
fashionably dressed woman in the room, and as
such, at once imitated and envied. The opinion
in which she was held by the gentlemen may be
summed up in the words of a young man of ton,
dressed in a frock coat, cravat and collar g la
Byron, cow hide boots, and white cotton gloves,
who was gazing admiringly at her, from & recess
negr the stove, and who graphically remarked to
me that “she’d a ben a tearin’ fine gal ef she'd
only growed a little straighter.” ’

At one side of the table, Mrs. Ellicg bad taken
up her position. She was the only person in the
settlement whose dictum would weigh down that of
Miss Airyminty Stone, for she was generally be-
lieved, fron the vague and mtaning hints she her-
self sometimes dropped, to have been one of those
persons * who have seen better days.” Not that
she was now poor—far from it—she had s
life interest in an excellent farm in the neigh-
bourhood, and was likely to be comfortably off
as long as she lived, but some relics of former
grandeur, in the shape of a real velvet gown, &
gold ring with & large stone in it, which she as-
serted was @ real pearl, and her assumption of
importance, founded upon the fact of her late
husband having seen service * under Govern-
ment,” led her simple neighbours to suppose that
she really had been a * ginuine ” lady,~and Ler
airs were great in consequence. She was the
mother of Sally, Abel’s sweetheart, the prettiest
and best girl in the Township, who now sat
beside ber pursy fat mother like a rose bud beside
s sunflower—and she had set her mind upon
Sally’s marrying & gentleman. None of your
country boors for her! Her father had been a
gentleman before her, and the young men of the
place were not fit associates or fit matches for
his and her daughter, Abel's attentions, conse-
quently, though favourubly received by Sally,
were disdainfully scouted by the old lady, and
the youthful lovers had long been attempting to
soften down her pride, which was one serimfl
abstacle in the way of the consummation of their
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hapes,
n old Wilson,
have (e fair

. Airyminty for a daughter-in-law
Principally ’ . X

certai lot'\?? was supposed, on .nccoum of a
$wore luq‘]L~ nnd.xo her nppﬂ'l;}uung——and who
. \\'oxxld lxi l.h:ul if Abel m‘arned any one clse,

hod, 1o 1 cave every farthing &.\f property he
Hilline ’};)\'phe\\', and cut him off with a
3- ie old man prided himself upon two

and (he m:hwas the. inviolability 0?’ his word,
fas}‘ions aod €T, an inveterate enmity to new
Vailed 4 0’1 nzafm?rs. He could ne\'ex.' be pre-
“eiglxbogr{: to‘Jom in any of the festivi:.xcs of the
olg hops, & Odﬂd, because they had“‘ gin up the
calleq o .n .sneaked about a dancin’ what they
cowdrills. He'd heerd tell of somethin’

1’ and he sposed they'd be a
If one of his characteristics

ng him dangerous, the other
am of hope that he might be
s decision,and upon these eccen-
0 old people we had framed our
enting them. Jub, who was in

lhlngs\o

9in’ that soon,”
Tendereq disobeyi
z\e\ved a faint g.le
:riaci:s o revoke hi
es of the tw
Plans for eireumy

U’}e Plot, hag
i tpp: o

" and we hoped to bring the
on befire we left the house that

Hayiy,
hangs f Partaken of some coffee from the fair

of Afrcvining. . ..
ent iy, Iryminty, and given her a compli-

ex s ..
lister Ca]‘;:t’]’ge for it that elicited a Why,

took Mrs, gy L bow you talk,” I deferentially
leq by o ;r 1¢@ up stairs towards the.ball-room,
Consisteq Q?Sh O.f 'fluSic from the * band,” which

Orcina violin, a tambourine, and a trian-
Behtlemeg yp, o "2 through the erowd of
making up th°_w°"°' in the passage and doorway,
m°nstrati° Jelr minds for a siwultaneous de-
o 1n the dancing way, we entered the
b 2 long, low room, comprising the

frong po
0t half of
couple op the upper story of Job’s house, with

Stuck iy iy :zen muttons, six to the pound,
amsey, Sea:j ectors on the walls, and a row of
upon woouden benches along the

sidey of
lhe ro ate? . .
:Z;::;shful Youthy ::.o“aumg impatiently for the
1, iﬁred 08 the staips
Wi ith the fag 3 "
ith 5y, s E

all-roq

Our entrance, however,—
llice in the v

o Salle n n the van, Charley

;e:ar with b ¥ next, and Abel Lringing up the

o3 arm, o oreat Jetestation, Airyminty, on

bapg » anged the aspeet of things ’Tbe

. Slruck y
Oneg i P louder than ever; the recreant

the :
b"ﬁken, N P;SS‘dge fullowed us in, and the ice
g g I teir partners up in » twinklin
thry Rinutes we were g "

. lashing away

Ough g g ’ ng away
N es N

Stivity o pers:vf e,]ght reels, with a degree of

iy ¢rance that warmed old Wil-

2ingly.  Then came a Scotch

T~

T e v

hovered i
overed in the passage, and !

. erds.

(S s SR A,

Another dificulty had manifested itsclf g reel, then a French four, then an opera reel, and
who had tuken a mighiy fancy to |

sv on, dance following dance witheut a moment's
cessation, until after they had all got into the
spirit of the thing, they thought they might
venture to try a quadrille.  This was what we
wanted.  Of course Sally did not dunce it, and
by mere accident found herself near her dear
Abel's futher when it commenced.  Great wes
the contempt with wkich he Jooked upon the
s cowdrill,” as he called it, and Airyminty lost
a good deal of ground in his estimation by den-
cing it, which I took care she should do, This
was the preparation we wanted for our master
stroke, and, as soon as it was over, Charley soli-
cited the honour of Miss Airyminty’s band for &
waltz, which she had learnt to perform after &
fashion in some of her peregrinations, and glad
of an opportunity for exhibiting her accomplish-
ments to the wondering gaze of ber country
friends, she graciously gave it him, The
fiddler, with a little instruction, managed to play
the air of a song he knew, that was in triple
time, fast enough for waltzing, and as they stood
exactly in front of old Wilson, Charley slipped
his arm round his partner’s waist, and went off,
whirling the fuir Airyminty round the room in
the most approved style.

The old fellow stared in astonishment.

Wal,if them two aintimpident. Thartheygos
huggin’ each otker, right afore the whull of us.
TWhat on airth be they a spinnin’ about that ar
way for 2"

« That’s waltzing, Mr. Wilson,”
very demurely. .

«] jest thought so. I'm darned ef I did'nt

jest think so. Waltzin’! Wal, ef ever I see
sich a show afore. Thar they be a goin’ back-
Pity thar aint a snag in the track.
Here they come. Jest see, Sally, how shamed
Airyminty ‘el look arter all that.”

Just at this moment they stopped at the place
where their gyrations had commenced—and old
Wilson deprecatingly addressed my mischievous |
friend, in a low tone, unheard by his partner,

“Now, julge, don't you be a misleadin’ that
unfortnat gal thut & way. Youmust a had an’
almighty work to persuade Ler into it ; pow jest
let ber sct down, for I'm sure she must want to.”

“Why, you sint tired already—be you, Mr.
Stanton?” said the unconscious Airymingy.

Charley locked expressively at the old man,

-as much as to say, * You see,” and off they went
again, spinning away round the room ut a grest
rate. )

“Wal, consarn me ef ever I see or heerd tell
of the like of that afore. Look here, Abel, ef
you ever go spookin’ about with that ar Airy-

said s:lly;

+ e — o
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”

you've ben a talkin’ up to, by the
. : I'l have my will made right off.”
Promised fuithfully, of course, he'd give her

ity thyy
eturng) ]ug

UP, Whatevam to .+ .
;lal";‘e‘er it might cost him. “1’in darned ef
L oHY hicre any | » :

’Th‘ing,_u ny longer,” continued the old man,

cut up thpief }J,"Ob Sfins(fn lets them town fellers
aing p l" 8 »mc‘s in his house, he may ; but I
© was noﬁ";tﬂy whar thar’s any sich doin’s.”
As the gyt oo however, 1o escape so easily.
turng, en:r-"m"“): passed him in one of her
is ribg, alm o “d.mlmstered a violent blow to
-Tedoype " h?-St .takmg away his breath, This
Violent tir 1s dlsgust,' and he delivered a most
ade down stairs to old Job against the

epravit
ctergs: . OF Modern days, stating his deliberate

m] .
Sable__pory 10 €t @ new padlock for his
8t wag g, e felt quite convinced that any man
U, ron !:ilneless enough to “go a huggin’ agel
Wighty ma the room that a way, would think

> of walkin' off with his bay colt.”

at: ehterprise was prgsperous ; but the
- Rllice ), Part of it had yet to be managed.
dnughye, £ 3d justadministered a rebuke to her

or havin. ; .
<l; ang i #ving three times danced with poor

far, O
‘;m delic

N er 2‘)’ “'Ol,ﬂd uever do anything con-
e co other’s wishes, However, the

c°?lmen ced, We for action, and our operations
13 G°

Bt the :o::ve ?." bete,” said a loud, rough voice

toggn here’s Masther Charl:;s: Stan:

“
Hero .
deyee:, I am,”  ggi ]
uce dO yo“ want W?:: lfeh;:,e} ,-‘ What the
22%0 & Jetther for |

Unthreq)y yer honour, from yer

adiv. said & stout, rough-look-
. age, ;:n?l:“ed mﬂ;", sormewhat past the
i ba letger, B€ up to Charley, and giving
ar)

e, e?- took the letbex-’

asig
N Were.’ Wa]ked o

and calling the man
] ‘ £ with hi )

) er wh, X im towards a

An);, the g, s ‘Ch;rwnh an air of ineffable majes-

* “Hice was sitting, turni

war e pleboigr: 2> turning up her

o hlng © motias about her, and complacently

8 of her lovely little daugh-

» and saw the rubicund face of

» 85 she caughta
» and she justanily turn-

hewt
e, " beall gy

s 81| Tesg .
Heng i oy Elljce

" 0]

!at’s holy! but I'm glad to see
outl, .To think of meetin’ sh ould
0dish placet Sure

- , Ye recol-

g s(ammex_e d
80 o e, gpm ' ° 10053
ut X have,

“youhave the ad-

for ¥'ere grown mighty

h:’Peless, for § we failed with her, his case was
]

fat—but what odds! Sure ye can see, can't ye?
Don’t ye remimber whin yer father kept the
tavern below, and the divil a betther hand there
was in the counthry than yerself, for mixing a
right good naggin of punch; many’s the wan, be
the same token, ye made for me.”

“I really don’t recollect. I don’t feel very
well,” gasped the unfortunate old woman—her
grandeur thus rapidly ebbing.

“Oh! but ye don't get off from me that way.
Don't ye remimber when I boorded in the house,
how ye used to bring up my boots an’ my hot
wather of a Sunday mornin’, and how we used—"

+ Sir!" said the lady, making a desperate effort
to resume her dignity; “I don't know youstall
My husband was an officer, and if he was alive,
he would not see me abused this way.”

* Begad! he was,” said Morgan; “and a
divilish cute officer he was, as ever had the letther
A. on his collar. Sure it was the Shuperinten-

dent’s wife that gev you that velvet gound ye

hev on this minit.”

This was the fjpishing stroke. She fairly gave.
in

« Oh! Ned!” said she “how can yon talk so?”

,and her wounded pride found vent in & flood of
tears.

Now was Abel’s time.

« I don't believe a Word of all this stuff,* said
he. “How dare you come here, you ugly Irish
thief, with your all-fired lies agin a decent lady.
Jest come down stairs, and Tll whip the life ont
of ye. Tl walk right through you, you ill-look~
ing furrener, I will.” :

«Sorrow & bit o’ me’s afraid ov the best of
ye,” said Ned Morgan, and down the epparent
belligerents rushed, to settle the dispute in the
open air,

« By the Lord Harry!” said Charley, looking
out of the window, into the moonlit night, s
minute sfter, as the widow sat sobbing, in the
middle of & wondering crowd. “ Abel is polish-
ing that fellow off at a great rate—egad! the fel-
low has actually tsken to his heels.”

# The brute!” sobbed Mrs. Ellice.

« Never mind, mother {” whispered Sally. “Get
Abel to speak to Mr. Charley, to send bim back
to Montreal at once. The judze will do anything
for him, and he'll speak to him if you ask him.”

Just then, Abc], breathless, came in, and in the
most respectful manoer, suggested to poor Mrs.
Ellice that it would do her good to * take sum-
thin' after being insulted by the lying villain,
Jhom he had laid the rough side of his hand
upon in the yard.”

Glad to escape from the questionings of the

company, who had gathered round her, wonder-
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Sh(:.n ;!.l wasthe matter, for nobady bad heard the

Q‘i‘ptcd\ ]'a_’ogue but ourselves, ehe gratefully ac-
S arm, and easting un imploring look at

s, g
s g . .
o he went off, which we very well under-

with > zhe waddled down stairs to the tea room,
hr weuld-be son-in-law.

was etoai:C't)dured to tell Sally of the trick that
‘hoﬂght the I‘&:\‘od upolx her wmother, and she
ad ﬂccidoma;lnml of :\od .‘-[o.r;.;o.n, whom Abel
Tongq, and ally met with on his last trip to To-
wag purelymught out specially for the occasion,
o, a5 h.e !ll:‘;:demal, and the elated look of
and o her mother Otlf, and Charley’s
“nkno\;n _nk\ery apparert enjoyment of some
owever tha:, .caused.her nv small surprise.
Wag ‘eh’sn\o was no time for thought, and she
N Qo“;nu-vfld\\’mdmg. her way up the lines of
— ance. with the greatest abandon

- 8l eful enjovment. .
! i:ji‘itdprﬂsz[:ered. ‘ He soothed the vain old
o ne"u;s)r.ue-—m.xxed her some delicious
2" he hade .*exp'nuated upon the *smash-
he woulg ca‘usg“;eﬂ 'I\od Morgan—declared that
fiay o e“\I‘:thUdgie to send the lying ruf-
e illdignam l‘:t Thassured. h?r that we
tion : e fabrication ever to
?s favor ;;‘(‘}-}f_l",\‘ as he intended to request
ﬂseh%d\:md , lf!.lselﬂ not to talk of the foyl
equaﬂimizv he ba\mg restered her to her former
>00r M'r ; s Toached the subject of his suit.
thoye! s Cl? was fairly « cornered.” She
gallantry in taking her part—his

Aty abt o
. ehtio S
to. her g respectful and kind—his

Rflgey,

X ov ; ;
‘l“IEt\an (:;tns in keepmg that horrid tale
ome, that, though not lesst, the thriving
would gpe day be his, and that

ke b
er darl;
darling daughter so comfortable

Fieldeq.

Uy s

R e~:°':"§dh\s father were agreeable,” she

At thig erer make no farther objection.”

e te @ (‘im moment, Charley approached

ktfe'ex:b- Sally on his arm, glowing

7 Ot wpq (hermons’ and not suspecting that
G Heave:; :"‘-’ abruptly opened the door.
. - excluimed Sally; i

"By t issing Botharte ally; “if that

done it e lorg Harry!“

2ek

» @y

said Charley, * he's
o Tom it enmure«ly shutting Sally into
‘emmg ham T enraptared lover, and her
2% 1y e ‘;\" he ran Up stairs to com-
Pec: Ppearyy,q, ;5“,"‘.!11 Dews,  The trio made

e ‘e shory) s
by t:, from Mics S;ﬂf—fm( T, and 1 rathed sys-
¥'s looks, that Abel had

3
Yong p 870 taste ¢4 ,, ;
Ih:h at - xtend his oscultation be-

™ Ow A%
be meelf tt:)he small hours, and I regret

52y, that that wild fellow,

:
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Charley, was becoming rather excited with old
Job's numerons “horns.” I heard his voice in
loud measured tones down stairs, and descending,
found him standing on a chair, extolling the vir-
tues of some unknown person to the very skies,
Just as we expected, * The Duke,” or “ Prince
Albert,” he gave a respectable looking indivi-
dual, with spectacles, o thump on the back, that
knocked them off his nose, and exclaimed with a
solemnity becoming his soubriguet :

“This is the distinguished individual to whom
1 allude.”

Then filling his glass, and drinking his health,
he commenced, “ For he's a jolly good fellow,”
beating time to the music, on the distinguished
individual's back. The worthy yeoman, whom
the villain had really never before seen, and who
turned out to be a deacon of the church, and an
occasional lecturer on tee-totalism, was, hor-
ror-struck at this unexpected attack, and fairly
rushed from the house to get rid of his tormen-
tor. Up stairs then went the judge, determined
to have another waltz, and soliciting Airyminty’s -
hand, with much gravity, off they went again,
as he himself expressed it, like the *fastest new
patent Jocomotive steam engine.” Two other
couples, inspired by his example, attempted it
also; one of them turned, and turned, most in-
dustriously in one spot, vainly endeavoring to
accomplish the circuit of the room,gnd at length,
in the phrase of one of Charley’s allies, “gin it
up, beat all toshavins.” Dire was the catastrophe
caused by the other ambitious pair. As they
were deliberately wheeling round esch other,
with their arms extended like a finger post,
“doing the step,” most accurately, Charley’s
gyrations brought him and his partner to the
spot, going over the ground at racing speed. The
finger post struck Airyminty just at the junction
of the long white ribbon with her queenly head.
The effect was tremendous; her best comb was
knocked to smithereens, as Ned Morgan would
have said. The circlet of jet fell scattered upon
the floor, and the white tail floated gracefuily to
the far end of the rnom. Dire were the screams,
loud the expostulations, and Jamentable the re-
grets, over the dumaged finery; but as daylight
was now making the muttons look rather shy,
and Jim had been sometime waiting with the
horses, we smuggled ourselves out, mounted, and
dashed off homewards —the judge vociferating
as we galloped on in the clear, fresh, frosty air
of the morning:

« By the lord Harry, Ned! waso'tit glorious!”

So ended Mrs. Job Stinson's tea-shine.

Nep CALDWELL.

Montreal, December, 1838.
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A TALE OF THE NEW WORLD.

‘ BY H, V. C,

CHAPTER 11I.

Heralg
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ome g thy labour,

©U 50 more for ransom, gentle Herald.
ox arvival f SBAKSPEARK.
the 10wino° some fishermen at the Fort, on
Biven 4, e morning, confirmed the intelligence
by which tle P-'ig.e by Fathér Gilbert—the name
ose, hy a;e Priest who succeeded Father Am-
bag el tounced himself at the Fort. They
Within Shoret ° eﬂefny.by night, keeping close
hat sevep | 0 their light barks, and reported
undy, Vessel's lay becalmed in the  Bay of
®noygy, ough ‘they had not ventured near
0 :scel_‘tain with certaifly, no doubt
.La O“r’i‘:::ﬂe.d 1bl.t it was the little fleet of
The b Thing with the expected supplies.
G.llbert _a‘Z Character and mission of Father
:: duty Ofte:cl:;lssgor? in every place; and as
tleme . an €d him to remote parts of the
was ng m::“;"’é every description of peo-
pasety el that he should obtain infor-
garri«g evehts befure it reached the
00, The mysterions manner,in

ad i
N © Preceg; CoMmWunicated his intelligence on
but ¥, d g evening, ¢
" ame .
ton, g, e d“‘le l)a Tour, in listening to the rela-
eXcit allowance for the exaggeration of

€d faney
Ca“‘ﬂie . €Y and she was also aware that the

Toy

u be en

e

i -

o iBuoys 125:0:‘3?05 were fond of assuming an

& Ple with o ich inspired the more ignorant
“ir inqye, frence, and doubtless increased
T 'm::f: Over them,

LT entereg 3"“" days, Father Gilbert had
Mhe poge o 1 Fort; but he was well known
ts o "nhabitang without, by continued

(J

sh““ne:lh"“y and kindness

for the 5 social 5“*erc0u;s

Whigy, \ “ster.e diSciprm e an
e g Sublected himself,

ey pmts of the .

though he sedulously
e, and wus remarked
d' rigid self-denidt to

: nga.rrison revived with the
these uneermin’,l .0“ y ‘?’0 }onger considered a
e“m’uted b Y. hile in the fulness of
X em,.a bo):s} and the confidence in~

O pprons: rom Mons. d*Aulucy Was

g ag ¢4 the Fort, with an ufficer
He was received with

Omip, 8 of truce
o g ¢ .
fh[‘d °llrtqsy’ and shewp i
e dg | . B into the presence

® la Toy,

occasioned some surprise ; .

In spite of his contempt for female authority,
and his apathy to female charms, & feeling of
respectful admiration softened the harshness of
bis features, as the sturdy veteran bent before
her, with the involuntary homage, and slmost
forgotten gallantry of esrlier years.

At that period of life, when the graces of

A youth have just ripened into maturity, the lady

of La Tour was as highly distinguished for her
personal attractions, as for the strength and
energy of her mind. Her majestic figure dis~
played the utmost harmony of proportion, and
the expresson of her regular and striking fea~

- tures, united in & high degree, the sweetest sen-

sibilities of woman, with the more bold snd lofty .

attributes of man. § At times an air of hautear
shaded the openness of her brow, but it well
became her novel situation, and the singular
command she had of late assumed.

Madame de la Tour received the messenger of

- M. d’Aulney with stately courtesy, aud her cold,

proud composure, at once convinced him that he
bad undertaken a difficult, if not hopeless em-
bassy. For an instant his experienced eye
drooped beneath her piercing glance; and with &
woman’s quick perception, perceiving her advan-
tage, she was the first to break the silence.

“ What message from my Lord of d’Aulney,”
she asked, * procures me the honour of this inter-
view? Or is it too bold for & woman’s car, that you
remain thus silent ? I bave but brief time to
waste in words, and would quickly learn what
brave service he now demands of me.”

% My Lord of d’Aulney,” replied the officer,
“ bids me tell you that he wars not with women ;
that he respects your weakness, and forgives the
injuries you have essayed against him.”

* Forgives I” said the Jady, with a contempt-
uous smile; * thy lord is gracious, and merciful—
aye--merciful to bimself perchance, and wary
of his poor vessels, which but yesterday trembled
beneath our cannon ! Is this all ?”

* He requires of you, Lady of Ia Tour,” resumed
the officer, piqued by her scornful manner, * the
restoration of those rights which thy lord hath
unjustly usurped ; he demands the submission of
this garrison, and the surrender of this Fort
with all its munitions, and pledges his word, on

* Continued from page 39.
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as nrroganllll]:ulg and to withdraw the claims
0 resolreq to Proﬂ."ered. Tell M.d’Aulney that
lorg, 10 defeng oAslfSIa”‘ the honour of my absent
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THE FORT OF ST. JOIIN'S.

gathered tidings of La Tour, if, as all believed,
he was near at hand with his expected succors,
The gleom of evening, which had deepened
around him, was gradually dispersed by the
light of the rising moon ; mnd as he stood alone
in that solitary place, the recollection of his
interview with the strange priest, on the preced-
ing evening, reeurred to his imagination with a
pertinacity which he vainly endeavoured to re-
sist. He looked wistfully around, almost expect-
ing to see the tall, ghost-like figure of the holy
Father again beside bim ; but no object met his

eye; there was po sound abroad except the.

sighing of the wind and waves, and the shadows
of the trees lay unbroken on the velvet turf.
From this unquiet musing, so foreign to his
light and careless disposition, the page was at
length agreeably aroused by the quick dash of
oars, and in a moment he perceived a swall bark
canoe, guided by a single individual, bounding

swiftly over the waves. As it approached near’

the place where he stood, Hector concealed bhim-
self in a tufl of evergreens, from whence he
could, unseen, observe the person who drew
near. He had reason to congratulate himself on
this precaution, as the boat shortly neared the
spot which he had just quitted, and in the occa-
pant he discerned the dark features of a youfg
Indian, who had apparently been engaged in the
occupation of fishing. - N

Not caring to disclose himself to the savage,

the page shrunk behind the trunk of a large pine

tree, while the dog crouched quietly at bis feet,

equally intent on observing the stranger’s mo-"

tions,~-his shaggy ears l:?t to the ground, and
his intelligent eyes turned often enquiringly to
his master’s face, as if to consult his wishes and
intentions.

The Indian leaped from his canoe the instant
it touched the strand, and carefully secured it by
a rope which he fastened around the trunk of sn
uprooted tree. From his appearance he belonged
to one of those native tribes, who, from constant
intercourse and traffic with the French Acadians,
had imbibed some of the habits and ideas of civi-
lized life. His dress was partly European, but
the embroidered moccasins, the cloak of deer-
skin, and plume of scarlet feathers, showed that
he had not altogether sbandoned the customs
and finery of his own people. His figure was
less tall and athletic than the generality of Indian
youth, and his finely formed features were ani-
mated by an expression of vivacity and careless
good humour, very different from the usual
gravity of his nation.

While the page stood in his concealment,
regarding bim with great attention, the Indian
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x::\:::i‘:]ﬂ‘dfhis canoe, and as he stooped to tako
Yoice, an(;g fom it, he began to hum in a low
(0%, broges [?resenﬂ.y, to the great surprise of Hec-
tune of w’l'm; & lively French sir, the words and
@ don a]‘lc were perfectly familiar to his ear,
on b f::et Sz'feemed to recognize it,—he started
joyful b:u-]: tl:t-um:d attentively, and then with a
awn aro’u ;’\;r'xded to ‘the stranger, and began
eMongtyqe: 0 im and lick his hands with every

“By 0““011 of sincere pleasure.
faithry ur I:‘adyg you are & brave fellow, my
rench, a:;lﬂ, said the Indian, in very pure
ma]; on caetfondly caressed the sagacious ani-
Sontingeq Zlng s searching glance around, he
- - Cressing him; “but how came you

ere, ang
long ay, ‘;’,"e' to greet your master after his

The
tion, asp):fii could scarcely repress an exclama-
drawiy s‘:;":d to the well-remembered voice ;

and pytin gg‘.th 8 cloak more closely around him,
&dvaneeg ® tartan bonnet across his brow,
Qearer, though still unseen, and

ing disguised tone :g

fethi
“ethin
Tow ks thou art but g sorITy actor to be

0 off ¢
T hag a 0:5’ guard .by the barking of a dog; if
°°‘lnse|’ 1 wgmz 50 little used to keep its own
ould choose a mask which it would
. on y beh‘y."

artyi

“and be g, ot ?f'g"“'s by all the saints!™ he replied;
A indebtedu miend or foe, I will see to whot I

Saying o L8 83ge reproof.”
e pegq wE‘, € darted towards the placé where
Toveq, hade;mfcealed, and Hector, quite un-
e o Prof his features, ang bowed with a

“Hyy oy o4 Fespect, before him, i

om have we here "
¢ Page* with mych

Bot g4 .
30 Teadiy

lnrve .

. Yo
“hmity;g
The

Page

‘Hector « hqi'a ::, mhyi Lady de 1a Tour,” returned
Oria] o, 5UDE €¥e drooping beneath the
Pret, .
Semem I
mak
the € rare

f yon er, *por

he exclaimed,
surprise and

é brought out for my
sau.i the stranger, smiling ;
. t with your antie tricks, at
- oubt not, boy." .

tenan, Who:e P‘::r substitute for my lord’s
o rg::m ed the pn:e 8; le:;]famed as his cour-
art x

5 but ;) ::]:cy kgmve " ‘said the other
b e i s ng hnnself, he added, «
Plong o - VB Your lndg, i the apn.
t 'P" ¥, in the absencp of

at g Heaven, bug —.._»
Y oney, ‘;t:l:l'u;_)!ed the other quickly ;
mi“' "::'hich : Y wisfortune reached her 7"

eh
“ewereq par;‘:;;}fnd the courage to
s e l'

“ the baffled foe

~—

E can tell you a tale of constancy and firmness,
: which the bravest soldier might be proud to
§ emulate.” ,
{  “Bravely spoken, my little page.! And your
% lady doubtless found an able assistant and coun-
¢ sellor in you! Ha! how fared it with you
when the din of battle sounded in your ears ?”

¢ Indifferently well,” said the page, with a
suppressed ¢mile. *Iam but a novice in the art
of war. But have you learned aught that has
befallen us, of late 2"

“ A rumour only, has reached me ; but X hope
soon to obtain more satisfactory information.”

“Youn will notgain admittance to thefort,in that
harlequin dress,” said the page ; “ and Ican save
you the trouble of attempting it, by answering
all the enquiries yon may wish to meke.”

“Can you ?” asked the other, with an in-
credulous smile, and a very significant shrug,

“ You doubt me !”” said the page; “but, you
will soon be convinced that the knowledge you
wish to gain, is as well known to me as to any
one whom you hope to find there.”

“You spezk enigmas, boy,” said the other
sharply ; “tell me, quickly, to whom and to
what you allude ?”

“ Go, ask my lady,” said the page, with pro-
voking cagloess. *I may not betray the secrets
of her household I

“You!” said the other scornfully ; “a pretty
stripling truly, to receive the confidence of your
lady I”

< The young lady,” said the page archly, “ per-
baps has less discretion in her choice of confl-
dants.” .

«Ha ! said the stranger starting, and chang-
ing colour, in spite of his tawny disguise. What
say you of her ? Speak, and speak truly, for I
shall soon know all, from her own lips.”

“ Her lips will never contradict my words,”
returned the page; *“but go—take the pass-

"word, and enter the fort—you will not find her
there I”

 Not find her there !” he repeated, in aston-
ishment ; then suddenly grasping the page's
arm, he added, in no gentle tone,

« Now, by my faith, boy, you test my patience
beyond endurance ; if I thought you were de-
ceiving me ——"

He stopped abruptly, and withdrew his hand,
ssalaugh which could no longerbe repressed, burst
from the lips of Hector, and, at the same mo-
ment, the heavy cloak fell from his shoulders to
the ground,

“What mountebank trick is this ?” demanded
the stranger angrily ; but, as his eye met that of




B T U

MM%; o~

A ——— ~

THE FORT OF ST. JOHNS.

¢!
i:e Page, his cou
‘a Softep tone b
Y the holy

utenance rapidly changed, and
¢ exclaimed,
“Hushm rood! you gre ——"
p'\‘SSing l;is f1intcx-rupt‘:‘d.(he other hastily ; and
ather Gi?fer on his lips, while he pointed
n appra h‘t’r!, who, at that moment, was
aching them. As the young man
soolk 8t the priest, Hector hastily
c Oﬂ‘f around him, and, before they
" Soox:)f his ixztention, fled from the spot,
The rane, safe within the walls of the fort.
Ceiveq :e’ “'0'")(1 have pursued when he per-
Tested 1y, ia":;': s flight, but his steps were ar-
“L, Fvous grasp of the pries
Datienoc;e_ );’“" ?lfﬂd, :‘irrafl " he sxcla?med im-
e, Wit'h Ut instantly recollecting himself, he
hc]y fatberagesm':e of respect, “ Pardon me,
Oughts O;Imy mind was chafed by ,its own
Yerence 4 should not have forgotten the re-
“ Jour character and office.”
mic:h‘"‘- b05.' ?” asked the priest, in a
o and without appearing to notice
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. :01;;? well,” .returned the other,
wera & 18 surprise ; *a few months
ut 'Ompamons in the Fort of St.
. Atk e 5 "y do you question me thys ?”
i8 habigy colt, Teturned the priest, resuming
?‘"’sue the wianmneSS 3 “but, as well might you
°‘l'ed Tager d, a3 seek to overtake that light~
oy
the ntuemh“: kept me 1ill it is too late to make
tone; an, : Wurmured the other in an under
Jnstenacge oughts reverting to the scene
Fge trulyy ’ Ae continued to himself; “ A pretty
ike Bygels. 0d who byt o fool, or & madman
e, ang pop o 2 Bave looked at those eyes
“You 1oq, “1o" them again? ’
Priegy, in‘}:stbeed, young man!” said the
S, for 4, at:hm attentively, “and that dis-
ubm i upon y;:.rnpﬂrpose assumed, seems to
il 1o dofy, esmo“'lruly, good father! but I
E. if the 8aj ® tawdry garments before morn-
Time is ‘:::ii':osl)er My undertaking.”
20, % do .o 1Y 51, end that which you
‘rﬁtr:;i You he q'“i‘cm)'; the dawn of duy nzust
o™ your safety and honor are

hey, You Speak

ot wi sv-e ::‘L:‘e young man, sur-
r “.l L :(l,;h You beforej» ebrance of having
;::;d the Psl'(;:sg:tfy the guy ang fortunate,”
leady g 2Y0Ur pagpy but We may mect ygqip,
o Y10 rey; > POIBUDE £o the fort—t ming

< Peace be with

“ment anq solitude,

With these words he turned from him, and the
young man, with hasty steps, pursued his way to
the Fort of St. Johns,

CHAPTER 1V,

I am sick of these protracted
And hesitating counsels,
Loxp Braon,

Leavixo the Fort of St. Johns, for a brief space,
it is necessary to retrace our story, which leads us
again to the old city of the Massachusetts settle-
ment. The unexpected appearance of M. de
la Tour, at Boston, as already described, became
a subject of serjous enquiry and discussion to the
inhabitants ‘of that place. Time had rather in-
creased than mitigated the religious prejudices
which separated them from the parent country,
and the approach of every stranger was viewed
with distrust and jealousy.

Though calling himself a Hugonot, there was
reason to believe La Tour assumed the sentiments
of that party, from motives of policy, to facilitate
his treaty with the New Englanders; and it was
rumoured that he entertained Romish priests in
his fort, and permitted them to celebrate the rites
of their religion.
shown himself friendly to the English colonists;
while M. d’Aulney, who was openly a papist, had
many times intercepted their trading vessels,
and treated the crews in 8 most unjustifiable man-
ner. He had also wrested a trading house at
Penobscot, from the New Plymouth colonists,
and established his own fort there, unjustly al-
leging that it came within the limits of Acadia.
His conduct rendered him extremely obnoxious,
particularly to the inhabitants of the Massachu-~
setts Bay; but bis vicinity to them gave him so
many opportunitiesqof annoyance, that they
dreaded to increase his animosity by appearing
to favor a rival

Under these circumstances, and with the most
discordant views, and widely differing feelings, 8
council was convened, at the governor’s request,
to consult on the expediency of yielding to La
Tour the assistance he desired in his present
emergency. After much discussion, it was at
length decided, that they could not, &omsistently
with a treaty lately ratificd with the neighboring
colonies, render him any assistance in their publis
capacity; neither did they feel authorized to
prevent any private jndividuals from enlisting in
his service, either on his offer of reward, or from
more disinterested motives.

Thus sanctioned by public opinion, maoy vo-
lunteers were found among the young aod enter-

He had, however, always-

>\
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gm;';l:'" 1'98;3)' toengage in the cause; and Arthur
%, “’elf: Rladly accepted the command of a ves-
o chart;med and e‘quipped, which M. de la Tour
size, the r;:d for his service. Three, of smaller
"S,com“] ole manned by about eighty volun-
e :{1 eted t'he armament. Thus successful,
ope, expr:m: sailed from Boston, with renewed
0 the o S:mg t'h.e utmost respect and gratitude
Zenerqy, odly citizens, for the aid they bad
Tb:‘;}ly granted him,
. whi tl':tle fleet made & gallant show, spreading
bol aly Plo:ﬂ;:.s to woo the summer breeze, and
P"‘ting salg Ing the deep waters of the bay. A
ores, andm-e rolled heavily along the adjacent
ofa rench ‘;&S succeeded by the sprigktly notes
Waves, orn, which floated merrily over the
Tecedeq, thee;,?wn and‘its green environs shortly
.lnd the emep l;fant hills faded in the horizon,
on the bose A'dislands of the bay lay like specks
eky gy, d w:; of t}xe ocean. Soon the blended
the S¥e of thr were the only objects on which
St”ﬁmpe . Xe mariner could rest; and Arthur
Runcheg fofu? his spirits rise as he again
€ had g, on the changeful element which
O!hinged from childhood,
oceurred to retard their passage,

which
Seem 2
they.had aded favored by winds and wares, till

®hen (e win‘;&nced far up the Bay of Fundy,
b“c.slmed with; suddenly dieg gway, and left them
This gegigen " Fo" hours sail of the St. Johns.
d_Anlney, wh ™a8 & seasonable warning to M.
Biver, Waitip © then lay near the mouth of the

ting g 8 to intercept La Tour on his return;
dem]y rejreip(::;ed of his reiuforcement, he pru:
the Cautioy o from the unequal conflict. With
Toup, €xperience, he skilfully avoided

Sertaiy of 4ot 80d the latter, who already felt

8 prey
Biscover th enpre), had at last the vexation to
the Strong 1 d:my 8t & safe distance, and when
8: Pursuit §o of. the bay setting in, rendered
< Parateq o emp%snble; & thick fog soon entirely
o 'n::d 2Pproaching night rendered
TEPOTL of M g L, (P Teturn of day.
ortof § J Aulney’s menaced attack on
. Shei-;hus bad reached La Tour,
f oo 0 of the bay, though it was
* OF 10 relieve h!fvey much accurate informa-
p: Hate of the o o CXIFEMe anxiety respectin,
whnxe ar benegarns”‘ But he endured the snss
‘h:u Bade no a:t::,::: 1:: lieutenant, De Valette
®ungy . i ‘
in li]:‘mdlbledela 8 co: :::;l hl:h"?ﬂion "
u "It ‘ed? Sudden)y exclaimedn%o 11 ?rd‘ e
ighe, ious by our:
beg, yond measure, lying here all

ay, ‘hned .
ay? then g, 1y e OS¢ Within sight of the fore)
T M reporyy o reliance can be placed on the

- h v:hav. beard. I wish, as

nothing can, st any rate, be done to-night, you

would allow me to push ¢ in a boat by myself,
and reconnoitre with my own eyes?”

“ And leave me to meet the enemy, without you,
in the morning? Is that your intention?” asked
LaTour, pettishly.

“You do not ask that question seriously, I
presume?” said De Valette.

“Why, not exactly, Eustace,” he replied ;
“though I confess I think it rather a strange
request to make at this time.” !

“Why so?” asked De Valette; “Iwould only
borrow a few hours from repose, and my plan
may be accomplished with ease; nor shall you
have reason to complain that I am tardy at the
call of duty.” : )

“] understand you now, my brave nephew
lieutenant!” said La Tour, smiling; * you would
play the lover on this moon-light night, and sere-
nade the lady of your heart, to apprise her of
your safe return.”

% There was not quite so much romance in my
plan,” replied De Valette ; *but if you permit
me to execute it, I pledge myself to return before
midnight; and though you are not & lover, I am
sure you sre far from being indifferent to the
intelligence I may bring you."

“Go, then, if you can, in safety,” said La
Tour; *though, conld your impatience brook the
delay of a few hours, it would be well,—well for
yourself, perhaps; for, if I remember right, you
could ill bear a look of coldness, and Lucie is not
always lavish of her smiles.” ’

«] fear it not,” returned De Valette; “she
would not greet me coldly after so long an ab-
sence; and, though you smile at my folly, I am
not ‘ashamed to confess my impatience to see
her.”

« She slready knows her power over you but
too well,” said La Tour. *Shew her that' you
are indifferent—disdainful if you like—and trust
me, she will learn to prize the love which she
now pretends to slight.”

«The heart of woman must be wayward in-
deed,” said De Valette, *if such is its pature
or artifice; but my hopes are not desperate yet,
and if my memory serve we truly, I have more
smiles than frowns on record.”

With these words, De Valette threw himself
into a small boat, and rowed swiftly to the near-
est shore. e entered the hut of a half civilized
Indian, and to avoid recognition, should ke chance
to meet any of d’Aulney’s people, borrowed the
bark canoe and savage stiire, and in that disguise
proceeded to the fort, near which be met the page
of Madame La Tour, as has beenalready related.

We pass over the subsequent events of that
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and the beautiful islands which adorn the Bay,
garlanded with bluom abd verdure, seemed ro-
joicing in the brief,” but beautiful summer which
had burst upon them. Dark forests of ever-
greens, intermingled with the lighter foliage of
the oak, the maple, and other deciduous trees,
frinzed the borders of the noble Penobscot,
which rolled its silver tide from the interior lakes,
to mingle with the waters of the ocean. -
The footsteps of civilized man seemed scarcely
to have pressed the soil, which the hardy native
had for ages enjoyed as his birthright; and the
axe and ploughshare had yet rarely invaded the
hunting grounds where hi§ savage race pursued
the wild deer, and roused the wolf from his lair,
Mons. d'Aulney had erected his fort on a point
of land jutting into the broad mouth of the river,
and around it were guthered a few French set~
tlers, who had there built and planted; and
these were the only marks of cultivation that

disturbed the vast wilderness which spread around

them.

The local advantages of thissituation, rendered
it a place of some consequence, and its possession
had already been eeverely contested. As a mili-
tary fort, on the verge of the English colonies,
its retention was important to the French intérest
in Acadia; cnd the extensive commerce it opened
with “the natives in the interior, through the
navigable streams which emptied into the bay,
was a source of private emolument, which - M.
&’Aulney was anxjous to secure for his own par-
ticular benefit.

Though brave, even to rashness, M. d’Aulney
wished to avoid an open engagement with La
Tour, whose strength, augmented by his allies,
rendered him at that time, a formidable opponent.
With this design he retired to his Fort, after the
successful retreat from St. John’s; and to pre-
serve his small naval force from destruction, ran
the vessels into shallow water, where the enemy's
heavier ships conld not follow. - .

His plan was accomplished during the night,
while De Valette and Stanhope still lay at anchor
in the bay, and when they sent a-boat to recon-
noitre at early dawn, great was their surprise to
learn that d’Aulney had @rawn his men on shore,
and thrown up entrenchments to defend theland-
ing-place.

Notdiscouraged by this disapPointment, andim-
paticnt to make 8 more successful attempt, after &
briefconsultation, De Valette and Stanbhoperesolv-
ed to make adirect attack, whilethemorningmist
rising from the bay.'still obscured their move-
ments, and the enemy were yet busy at their
defensive works, With this intention, they
selected a sufficient number of men, well srmed
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e ; there is scarcely a face
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Osing i e
'0g in as the vessels drew near™

eerfully on the gloom, and

sts, which came from_their deep

let such pass by

»and lqimching' their boats, coromitted z

monies of that sbominable Church of Rome—  §
the mother of all iniquity!”

“You are warin, good Ronald. But, where is
your lord?”

« Even gone with the multitude in this evil
matter; and, as our minister, Mr. Broadhead,
hath observed, it is a double condemnation for
one like him ——"

« Hush, sirrah,” interrupted De Valette sharp-
ly; “not & word of disrespect to your lord and
commander, or I will throw you and your godly .
minister over the walls of the Fort. Speak at
once, man, and tell me what has taken place
bere?”

«1t is & bridal, please your honour, and ——"

« A bridal!” exclaimed De Valette, rapidly
changing colour; “and where have you found a
bride and bridegroom in this wilderness?”

“My lady's young,” Ronald began; but De
Valette waited not to hear the conclusion; for
at-that mgment a light streaming from s low
 building opposite, attracted hié attention, snd,

with nervous impatience, he advanced towards it.
It was a low edifice, used for Catholic worship,

and the light proceeded from & marriage proces-
sion, then just issuing from it.

Two boys walked before the bridal train,
wearing loose black garments, with white scarfs
thrown across their shoulders, and bearing
flaming torches in their hands. Next, came the
bride and bridegroom, and then Father Gilbert,
with slow, thoughtful steps; and beside him

- walked De la Tour, with the stern, abstracted
countenance of one, who had little concern in the
ceremonies which he sanctioned by his presence.

The domestics of the household followed, with

the Catholic Farc of the garrison; and, as soon

as thé door of the chapel closed, a lively air was
strack up iz honour of the occasion. :

« [ gm & fool,” murmured De Valette to him-
self; an arrant fool. 'Tis strange that one
image must bo- forever- in my mind,—that I
should tremble at the very sound of a bridal, lest,
perchance, it might :

be Aers.”

Ashamed of the emotion he had so thought-
lessly betrayed, De Valette turned to look for
Stanhope, who remaired engrossed by s scene
which was amusing from its novelty, and the
singularity of time and place where it occurred.

“You must excuse me, Stanhope,” he said
courteously; “but my curiosity, I confess, ex-
ceeded my politeness. It is not often that we
marry and give in marriage, in this wilderness, —
though I will by and bye shew you & damsel
whom kings might sue for.”

“ My curiosity is excited mnow,” returned
Stanhope; *snd if beauty is so rare with you,
beware how you lead me into temptation. Itis
said that love flies from the city, end is most
dangerous amidst the simplicity of natare.”

« Forewarned, forearied, remember,” said De
Valette gaily; *1am a true friend, but I oould
ill brook s rival.”

(To ba continued.)
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indulgence that could possibly be grauted us,
when, through the kindness of its gentle and ami-
able owner, (peace ever dwell with her blessed
memory!) we were allowed to frequent its beauti-
fully fringed waltks, and to wander round its
graceful beds, and occasionally to gather a choice
flower, of rarc and exquisite beauty, with which
to £1l our nosegay. The delight of those flowers
has indeed been perennial; they still bloom in
everlasting verdure, in the recesses of our hearts,
and the breath of Time is ever fanning them into
delicious fragrance, as he sweeps over the latent

strings. We all know the valtie of lowers in the

sick room; we all feel their worth by the couch
of the invalid; they speak to him of beauty, and
bappiness; they tell him of the bright world
without, of gentle faces, and loving friends, and
of the fair spirit land above; they speak to him
continually, and ever in tones of the sweetest
music, and so they ought ever to speak to all of
us, for their missionis one of love and peace. They
shou!d cheer us in our loneliest moments; in our
darkest and most anxious hours, the sight of &
beautiful flower should send a throb of delight to
our bosoms. Amid a dsy of labarious toil, or the
monotonous routine of domestic drudgery, to

* look out upon a green tree, or & bed of flowers, or

a household plant, should be to any one of us, &
sufficientt compensation for all the day's weari-
ness. We cannot now recal the pame of the
traveller, who tells of the rapture he experienced,
at meeting in a foreign ldnd with a plent that
grew in his native woods; but we can well
imagine, that that flower told him a thrilling
tale; it spoke to him of his boyhood, of the sunny
bours of his youth; it brought back his home snd
his country; again he stood at his father's knee;
again he pressed his mother's hand; once more
he heard hervoice in tones of affectionate pleading.
Ah! yes, that flower did its mission well, it brought
peace and comfort to the heart of the lonely tra-
veller, and sent him on his way rejoicing. - And
now, as the season of storms and darkness
approaches, there is to us, at Jeast, an inexpress-
ible beauty, in the caprices of the elements. Can

; anything be more beautiful than & fall of snow?

Dearly do we delight to watch the flakes, as they
glide, one by one, so gracefully to the ground, or
when a gust of wind rises, gnd drives them in
large masses before the sky, and they whirl and
tumble about in the air, at Jength, in utter weari-
ness, falling in gigantic beaps over our gate-
ways, and round our footpaths. And then, if we '
look a little Jater, how edrely the sspect changes,
when the moon begins to show herself in the
heavens; the clouds scatter themselves so rapidly
as she advances, and the spow-flakes all bush
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features, and we feel assured, that they will agree
with us in asserting, that there is far more of
beautyin heaven and earth, than was ever dreamt

« of in their philosophy.

LINES
T0 THE MEMORY OF BURNS.

WRITTEY, IX INDIA, $OME THIRTY-FIVE YRARS 4G0, oN
FIKIsBING, YOR THE FIRST TIME, THE PERUSAL oF
DR. CURRIE'S EDITION OF THR GREAT POET’S WORKS,

BY SCOTIUS,

Scotia! sair may ye mourn your fute!
Your fav'rite Bardie, that sae late
Wi’ canty sang made a’ elate—
Ah! now nas mair!
Oh! wae's my heart! thy loss how great—
. ‘Without.repair.

Nae mair the echoin’ hills repest
-His wood-notes wild—sae saft and sweet—
While e'er. the !o_ckin' wuds—I weet,
‘Wad seem to hush?
An’ wimplin® burnies at his feet,
Mair saftly rush!

‘While list'nin’ birdies wad draw near,
An’ flocks be still, and chief appear—
Baith laird and shepherd fain to hear
" Th' Orphean lay—
Whether o’ lure, or festive cheer,
. Or thrillin’ wae,

The hills may now repeat the moan
Q' tuneless Coila,* sad an’ lone !
*  Yeflocks and herds responsive groan!
T : Birds waefa’ cheepl
Ye rowin’ fluds roar harsher on—~
RIS A’ Scotia weep !
For now, I fear, the bour is coms, .
The hour o' her last Bardie's doom! .
The Scottish Iyre may mournfu’ soon, -
Or stringless lie!
Now, her “auld fashion'd simple tune,”
Is car'd na by.

O1 yet, accept great, Muse, the praise,
That patriot feeling fondly pays,
Sae far frae hame, to thy sweet lays—
Wha's charms sae strang,
Etill conjure up past happy days,
Tho' parted lang !

Scotia! thy poet's name revere!
Lang be it to thy children dear;
While roun’ thy shores the waters rair—
‘While light returns—
For aye in prideful mem'ry bear
The name o' Brrxs,

® The river Coil, a name by which Burns also some-
times distinguished his Muss, expressive of the scene of
his postic inspiration. -
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THE PARENT'S CURSE;

OR, THE ORPHAN OF WINDSOR FORE.ST.

) BY MIS§ M. HCXGERFORD,

AUTHORESS OF THR PIRATE'S PROTEGE', MADELINE, AND OTHER TALES.
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beaven. No downy pillow suppported her aching
head; no hospitable roof sheltered her from the |
nightly dew, the morning’s chilly air, and at
tintes from the- pitiless fury of the descending
storm.  No delicate viands courted her appetite;
no, not even the crust of bread, which supports
existence. Yes! there within the very domain of
royalty; upon the very spot appropriated to &
‘xﬁonarch’s pastime, lay the victim of want, worn
down by toil end woe, while famine lent its wil-
ling aid, to make the work of the terrific king -
complete. -

Clustering aronnd that stricken one, and cling-
ing to her tattered garments were three small
children: the one a pale, but handsome boy of
perhaps nine years of age; the other two were
fuir and lovely little girls, one apparently older,”
the other younger than the brother; their tat-
Jered garments but poorly screened them from
the heat of the noon-tide ray, or the merciless
fury of the chilling blast, while meagre want
was written in legible characters, on each pale
face.

Oh! bitter was the anguish which rent that
mother’s heart, as her-eye, so soon to be closed
by the icy touch of death, rested on the little
group. Deep, deep agd fearful the agony of her
soul as she listened to their mingled cry of woe:
Ah! well she knew that soon, too soon, they
would be Jeft to feel in all its bitterness, the or-
phan’s lonely duom; to pass, wretched and friend-
less oer the rough path of life; perhaps driven
by want, ur led by the example of the vicious, to
deeds of sin and shame, until the picture became
too painful, and clasping her hands and raising
ber eyes to heaven, she murmured a fervent
prayer to the Father of the fatherless, and be-
sought for her hapless babes, the protection of
the orpbun’s friend. And who will for & mo-
ment doubt that the fervent appeal was registered
on high? Who will say, that He, whose ear is
open to the ery of his humblest creature, lis-
tened not to that mother’s ardent supplication,
as with holy confidence she rendered back to
Him, the precious charge committed by Him to
her care. None, surely, who know that He de-
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l‘shmh in mercy, and rejoiceth to do his needy
Teatures good. Lo
in tﬁr!l;:l]n she opened her eyes, and gazed Jong and
er ely d(fwn & narrow pathway, that led to
ot etreat in the forest; but no moving object
Wbicher g'aze, and no sound broke the silence
ocked ‘relgn_ed around. Long she listencd and
he mum vain, and ugain closing herachingeycs,
0 a.rfmu:ed: “Will, gh! will he not come?”’
sweet g:m in ?r;ye:: the departing spirit. held
and she‘}mlm.umon with. its heavenly supporter;
” so:: tdt'ha.t her trust. was not in vain.
Stillges, 0;1 of dpproaching footsteps broke the
twelvg the sceng;;n lovely girl' of perhaps
hrey, .geea.rs, boundgd lightly up the path, and
e mce‘l’ arms .around that dying one in fond
Yestmon, She tlso was robed in the taitered
Weng of :hof poverty, but even inthe arrange-
) mnspiéuo ose syplbols of destitution, shone forth
Speaty th:s that correctmess of taste, which be-
. Well formed mind. Her dark hair was

ang féu\i:ur Precision over her snowy 'for'g.head,
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Tanky o APpearanee bespoke one in the better

"’hoﬂy unomcietﬁ. he wore o hunting dress,
ungey, Whmamented,‘a.nd rode a nubledark bay
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Tein whigp restea: H?Jpatlenlly champilg Eho
res of g1 rained him. Upon the fine open
Toyg beney € stranger were writteg that gene-
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im
edwoylg e“ a glance, as one in whom the wretch-
Bear thg ;‘:‘ finda friend He paused as hecame
disgy, tin fe of wretchedness and death, and
oek, while E:“;umd‘ leaning against & gigantic
fore by Moistened eye he 8\‘xrveyed the

erl” exclaimed the fair young gir}, as she

tlung :::b

in tpe €5 “ dear mother, I have not lin
e gygpi > VUt sought long and diligentlgye 'fi':
tolg im-y;‘; ]and w.hen I found him, although I
&, ang cou!;g dylng .ber)ealh the green-wood
bene diclion~nl Dot die in peace without his holy
h{m N though on my knees, T bessught
Tefugeq iy gz his book and follow me, he utterly
en &hhouo:e' end sternly bade me begone,
" T e iac ) tears were almost blinding
ad early y, k tq come again.to you. I
gemt*nmu ::ch?d you, when I met this good
" I 0 inquired so kindly why X wept,
bty other and he hag come,”—andthe eyes of
Auihg, N 824 child, turned to the stranger
Ppealing glance met his gaze, he step:

Twarg .
adl‘"ed her ;: ‘:: bending over the dying, he ad-
~ nes so Lindly, that she fe]t at

18 ~ri?b ’profusign of natural ringlets,
er fair neck-and shoulders from “the *
Tays of the sun. She was followed by .

°°]:“09, which wins at once the"heart, '
St careless Sbserver could not fail to

once that she had found s friend, in whom she
might confide, and after listening for a time to
his consoling words, as he spoke of the eternal
joys which await those who patiently endure the
trials of life, she drew from her bosom a sealed
paper, and presenting it to him, said; “ Keep this
I pray you, and never make known its contents,
unless the bappiness or welfare of my children
requires it.”

«I will,” he said, as he took it from her hand,
« And in me those helpless ones shall ever find a
friend, a guardian, and protector.” '

“ Thanks, thaoks to you,” she murmured.
« And thanks to Him who sent you,” and as she
spoke, the stranger beheld the livid hue of death
steal over her face, and falling on his kunees be-
side her, he said in a voice so soft and gentle,
that its tone scarce broke the silence of the
scepe: My sister, let us pray.” Fervent was
his petition that the departing spirit might pass
in peace to its mansion of rest; and earnestly he
besopght the God of Merey), to comfort the grief-
wrung hearts of that orphan band; whom he had
pledged himself to protect, and who now clung to
him, as to their only friend. i

Suddenly the trampling of many feet was
heard; the sound of many voices rang on the
air; and in &' moment they were surrounded by
a numerous train of well mounted sportsmen,
who for a moment looked with wild surprise on

“the strange scene before them, and then each

man, dismounting in silence, knelt beside their
companioen, who, duriug the chase had been par-
ted-from them. .

- Oh! it was awholesome sight for human pride!
there knelt the . nation’s hope, the heir presump-
tive to England's throne; there too knelt the
noble, the generous, the beloved Frederick of
York, Willium of Clarence, and the princely
Edward of Kent, whom s kind snd indulgent
parent had permitted to attend him (o the
field; there too was bowed within that spacious
temple, the lordly duke, ‘the noble earl, the
haughty baron, the proud soldier, and the hero
of many s well-fought battle, together with no-
merous scions of many ascient and noble houses,
who on this glad day, accowpanied their noble
companioas to the fair forest of Windsor; and in
the very centre of that proud circle, bending over
the corpse of that dead pauper, and whispering
words of cunsolation to her weeping cbildren,
knelt the illustrious but pious George the Third,
——a monarch, on whose dominions the sun never
set—thus descending from his kingly dignity, to
perform the office of 8 bumble minister of the
Gospel of that Power whose hand he scknow-
1 in every event of his life; to whose
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, knowing that the good-
" . ator is over all his works.
2% a diversified scene did that death-bed

Present! .

with l:- The bed itself, the damp, cold ground,
b O covering but the wide spread arch of
aven

. vic‘: and the nmingled shade of noble onks:

im, one of poverty’ " iAo .
atten; ’ poverty’s lowliest children: the

the spéz;g‘ t;nends, fourlwre(ched. ragged childreu:
itsel bent ors, a nsm.on’s nobles, while royalty
exit £, over the dying, and besought a happy
- or the departing soul
nmﬁ:‘: ;"9. say, t}mt the remains received h:»-
olloweg urial ? ) Need we say that they were
goodly g to their last Jow resting place by a
Wise ma ";)nfg? and nged we say that the pro-
was fnith: u} the monarch to that dying mother,
unera) 0: tjl; performed? A few days after the
ing respent be mother,' the children were placed
or, any nlf; Xe.school in the fuir town of Wind-
aly provig edfhmgs requisite for their comfort
€re the foin But only a few weeks passed,
the vietin Eﬂ.e bo?' went down to an early tomb,
earful ey O & rapid decline, engendered by the
baq bee;lp?mre to storm and cold, to which he
futumy hadong subjected;. and before another
eside the ‘I?assed away, another mound arose
ome of gy ™o already there, marking the last
Y now r)‘ OBI‘xgest of the lonely orphans, Two
Mourpeq theelx;amed; a.nd their royal protector
Yer torg 0ss of his forest blossoms, as he
ed them, with real sorrow.’
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CHAPTER 1L

€

Mogp :
the mt,l:::: Year had passed since the death of
utugy ), ad tOf the orphans: once more the
chi}ung bre ;u(:hed‘ the verdant forest with its
Set hye., ath, and its glory had assumed a rus-
fory . o IODger the bright sweet flowers sprang
®ith fragry al_luf)' the landscape, and £ill the air
0“05&:?, ¢e. It was near the close of one of
he ea::,l:ESt days, when two young men,
i the o, £ proclaimed them nobly descended,
lisﬂemy:: Palace‘of Windsor, and sauntered
ureh, ano!:f’ “nhl‘mey reached the fine old
8one days ¢ G?thlc edifice, which told of by-
Rarkegq th; and its wide spread yard, which
Weng they #bode of the departed. For a mo-
fep, t,:m"el;ﬂu}sled, and then, with a hesitating
T} g g IOSUTE  The oue was appa-
forg, Lo ).ear.s older than his companion; his
thaugy, nr;' Jgnified, and comrmanding; his face,
ore o gen:) ha!{dsome as that of his friend,
XPression ¢ smile, which diffused over it an
:e“h“lh found its way ot once to the
nnd":h(‘l' was somewhat the smaller of
“W could boast m_re svmmetry of
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form, or beauty of face. They walked for

¢ some time with gentle steps, over the mouldering

ashes of the dead.  Suddenly, they paused beside

' three humble mounds, on each of which a leafless

rose-tree now waved gently in the evéning breeze,
while a few pale violets hung their drooping
heads, as frail memorials placed by the hand of
affection upon the grave of a beloved one, gone
down into its silent chamber.

“ Do you know, Lord Frederick,” asked the
elder of the two, “ who rests beneath these hum-
ble hillocks?” o

“Xo, I donot,” answered his lordship; “I only
know 'tis those whose memoryis cherished by sur-
viving friends,—oh! how I love such, symbols of
the heart’s affection; to me the busbing rode and
drooping violet, are dearer, far dearer, testimonies
of remembrance, than the noble monument, wbiee
seems to say, Prideinspired affection to rear me.”;

« Here rests that wretched pauper, whose
death scene we witnessed in yonder forest, and
here beside her, repose two of the lovely orphans,
whom my gracious father took under his own
especial protection.” He was about proceeding

in his narrative, when his young friend grasped -

e e e 3

his arm convulsively, and with & face on which

was depicted deep and agonizing emotien, ex-
claimed —* Not the eldest!—that beautiful girl—
no! she was far too beautiful to die!”

The prince looked at him for a moment in
amazement, and then said with provoking com-
posure— .

« Nonsense; konow ye not that death de-
lights to cull the fairest blossoms? But come,”
he added, 8s he drew the arm of his companion
through his,—* we may be thought by yonder
sable figures, intruders on sacred ground;"” and
he directed the attention of the young lordtotwo
young girls clad in the garb of mourning,who
were slowly approaching.

A few steps brought them to a place Where,

screened by the shade of & clump of small trees,
they might, without fear of detection, observe the
new comers, and it was with deep emotion Lord
Frederick saw them approach, with slow and hesi-
tating steps, the bumble spot which they but 8
moment before bad left. The elder of the two
had nearly completed her fourteenth year, and
the young nobleman thought as he agaiwlooked
on that sylph-like form, and lovely fuce, that every

bour had added new. beauty to @ being he had:

thought possessed of more than earthly lovelie
ness.

sister, she was ane, who being once seen, would not
be soon forgotten, The calm of heaven rested
on é: i iy

A

The younger had passed her twelfth -
birth day, and though far less beautiful than ber-
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s HISTORY OF ENGLAXND, ,FROM THE
ACCESSION OF JAMES 1L,*

Pg

cr;:spi’nm)hﬂnr}nunoemcnt has for many years
exeity the Jiterary world, a greater interest
mlan‘:eut than that of Macuulay’s History
ag“igcem‘ 'Fhe noble intellect of this truly
Proyg Place writer has already won for him a
worlg, and n_mcmg .the great names of the old
with Nfemnekpeclat'mn has thercfore been high
uhievemgm‘: to this, by far the most important
B8 alpeng e has yet attempted.  His success
hang,, is “CY to have been secured. On all
®Ten e m(‘;:rk is spoken of in tertas with which
Setisfieq, hemhusmstic of his admirers will be
ad gy, sl ¢ first volume only bas reached us,
Slance it ately, that we have had time only to
w: Cénzems, looking at random over a
e .“he“"'er the eye might happen to
O gy iy are not therefore ina position to give
Poseq aI‘”S:mns of it, although we are dis-
’egnrding i'ifee “.’ilh much that we have read
digioy th fis undoubtedly a most valusble
d y . ¢ standard literature of England,
Macayy,. high rank in all historical libra-
ﬁlingg ari is g s:rong political partizan, and
ich he usn?turally imbued with the views
5 we ca: ong adh.ered, and in the volume
Y t Lumghe, of See the bias of his mind. With
‘f’mls upon by his countrymen, this will be no
xl_l OVerlogy ; S work, &nd those who oppose him

ofin ee It in consideration of the 1
t, and . e grandeur
Od“cﬁons gr RS.D of mind, which pervade all
“ of his pen. He says:—
the pufppset,,“.
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. m vnof K q iy
livigst Which i w‘mg James the Second down to

2 ! ithin the memory of men still
frw:thq, a“er‘]‘m;('coum the crrors which, in a few
of th‘ ¢ 1“)Dsex.f§ Joyal gentry and priesthood
St TeNQluting tuart. T shall trace the course
‘hen';; ) which terminated the long
beop! an bbundur Sovereigns and their Parlia-
s},a“:“'ld the 1i; Up together the rights of the
e ¢l o ‘“‘-* of the reigning dynasty 1
f’Jr«i'.,tr('““ed yeu ‘e new settlement Was, dg;'ing
l*“k"m an d'lme:’ fuccess.f'ully defended agajnst
of i~ Nt (he nu(.) i '(‘I?(‘mu‘s; bow, under Jj’mt
libgr, "Perty v ORIty of faw and the i
of " . <Te found’ ¢, bo.compatibl:evcv‘iltr;xz{
I ’:‘nf t;.f individual action
T ang 1 How, from the suspicious
recdom, sprang g prosperity
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of which the annals of human affuirs had fur-
nished no example; how our country, from a state

of ignominious vassslage, rapidly rose to the place.

of umpire among European powers; how her
opulence and her martial glory grew together;
how, by wise and resolute good faith, was gra-
dually established a public credit fruitful of mar-
vels which to the statesmen of any former age
would have seemcd incredible; how a gigantic
commerce gave birth to a maritime power, com-
pared with avhich ®very other maritime power,
ancient or modern, sinks into insignificance; how
Scotland, after ages of enmity, was at length
united to England, not merely by legal bonds, but
by indissoluble ties of interest and affection; how,
in Amecrica, the British colonies rapidly became
far mightier and wealthier than the realms which
Curtex and Pizarro had added to the dominions
of Charles the Fifth; how, in Asia, British
adventurers founded an empire not less splendid
and more durable than that of Alexander.

« Nor will it be less my duty faithfully to record

disasters mingled with triumphs, and great na-
tional crimes and follies far more bumiliatirig than
any disaster. It will be seen that even what we
justly account our chief blessings were not with-
out alloy. It will be seen that the system which

effectually secured opr liberties agaiust thfe en--

croachments of kingly power gave birth to a new
class of abuses from which absolute monarchies
sve exempt. It will be secn that, in consequence
partly of unwise interference, and partly of unwise
zeglect, the increase of wealth aud the extension
of trade produced, together with immense good,
some cvils from which poor and rude societies are
free. It will be seen how, in two important depen-
dencies of the crown, wrong was followed by just
retribution; how imprudence and obstinacy broke
the ties which bound the North American colo-
nies to the parent state; how Ireland, cursed
by the dowinution of race over race, and of reli-
gion over religion, remained, indeed, 8 member of
the empire, but a withered and distorted mem-
ber, adding no strength to the body politie, end

: reprozchfully pointed at by all who feared or

envied the greatness of England.”

Such is the purpose with which the work was
undertuken—of the manner of its accomplishment
we shall probably take occasion to speak more at
length, when we have liad an opportunity to form
an opinion of our own upon the subject, and if it
come up to our ’ expectations, .it will be good

indeed.

A typogrephical error in the Poem, entitled
“ Nebuchadnezzar's Vision of the Tree,” in our
January number, requires correction. Ia the line

“Looked up and laboured but texhaust his hesd,”

for “ exhaust,” read “exalt”




