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CIHAPTER XXII

"3don, herself, who had seen her sister-in-law
» the window, and had joyfully hastened to
_:Ofnc her; but whilst Lady Huntingdon was
Shting, Eva contrived to make hersister in law &
) ' §ign, which she, though imperfectly compre-
‘ ding; yet, understood sufficiently, to repress the
wn Fords of recognition that'rose to her lips.
i“lnian we remain here till the storm passes®”
g, Ted Lady Huntingdon, with the tone and
‘" r of onc conferring, rather than soliciting
vour,

[}

scel'tainly, Madam,” rejoined the young girl,
08 led the way to her humble drawing-room,
ithey ildered by conjectures as to why Eva
ouq to remain unknown, and who was the
» elegant lady, with her. The latter, with
® arrogant. insouciance of a lady of the
. World, threw herself into the one easy chair
Partment, contained, even though the needle-
On the table beside it, betokened it was the
il Which her young hostess bad just risen.
;’“’e followed, during which, Eva’s embar-
‘ gla'nce was fixed on the window, whilst
. ﬁm_"‘n-law‘s gaze was bent, balf enquiringly,
% don Udly on herself. At length, Lady Hun-
{ «y *Patronisingly exclaimed:
LY h;‘;ml}"e & pretty place, here—your flowers
She ppor”
; m‘*:’fe with wonderful affability for the one

lance she had taken of the cottage and
‘\\..._ ® Continued
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T N
"= door of the cottage was opened by Mrs Hun-

§ its mistress, at once told her that tho latter be-
longed to a world so far removed from her own,
that no danger could arise from any condescension
or familiarity on her part. It was evident too,
from her tone and manner, that she looked on her
as & mere child, and when after some additional
remarks on the luxuriance of the honeysuckles and
laburnums, she exclaimed : T3
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“ Of course, you have no graver pursuit or oc-
cupation to attend to, unless indeed it be your
studies,” the young wife* listcned in silence with § -
crimsoning cheek, too much abashed to undeccive
her. Meanwhile the storm burst forth in all its fury,
peal after peal of thunder shook the cottage, and g
the blackness of the clouds seemed to foretell
that no favorable change wasathand. Atlength,
Lady Huntingdon, disguising as well as she could
a wearisome yawn, asked if she might inquire
the name of their kind hostess. ;

“ Mrs. Huntingdon, madam,” stammered the g
girl, as if half ashamed of the avowal. §

$
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The visitor sprang to her feet, her whole frame
convulsed with agitation. )

brillinncy of her flashing eyes rendered still more
startling, by the sudden ashy pallor of ber cheek :
“The Honorable Mrs. Huntingdon |”

" “Yes, Madam,” was the half-faltering, half-
wondering reply. )

% A short pause followed, and then the guest pas-
sionately ejaculated :

from page 395. - .

§ “Mrs, Huntingdon[” she repeated, the angry
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“ Girl1 you do not mean, nay, you dare not tell
me, that you aro my son's wife.”

1t was now Mrs. Huntingden's turn to tremble,
to wish that the carth might open and cover her.
What! she was face to face with the haughty
Wistress of Iuntingdon ITall, the terrible mother-
indaw, who had haunted her day and night
dreams with moro terror and pertinacity than the
Wwildest story of demon or spirit that had ever
filled Jier infant fancy! It was almost too much
for her, and as she leaned for support, faint and
trembling, against the window-ill, Eva feared
for a moment that she would have fainted. Tady
Hnntiugdon, cither dreading such a result, or pro-
bably, as much agitated herself, made no farther
femark, and the party were profoundly silent
When the door was impetuously opened, and
Young Tuntingdon dripping with rain, entered
the apartment.

“Why, mother! you here!” he exclaimed,
8tarting back in inexpressible astonishment, “Well,
though unexpected, believe me, you are sincerely,

tily welcome.”
~ “Reserve your welcomes, Mr. Huntingdon, till
they are solicited or sought,” was the scornful re-
Ply; “Err not so egregiously as to suppose
for one moment, that Lady Huntingdon could ever
Orget herself so far s to becomo a guest beneath
Your roof”

“Well, we will not quarrel with your Ladyship’s

termination, nor weary you with importunities
to change it,” ho negligently replicd, as ho tumned

& mirror to arange his thick curls, disordered
%ad damp with rain, .

“It was to seek shelter from the storm, that I
Satered Here,” resumed his mother in her sternest
toney, « but, had I kmown who were its inmates,

ould have braved the wildest fury of the cle-
MWents, rather than have degraded myself thus”

“Oh! mamma, mamma |” pleaded her daugh-

» imploringly.

“Silence, girll” retorted Lady Huntingdon,

Ting her flashing eyes upon her ; “ Have you

Yeady, during the few moments you. have
Meathed tho same atmosphere with your ingrate
ofa brother, learned to plead for and defend him.”
. Bva shrank back, and Lady Huntingdon con-
Med with g laugh of bitter superciliousness.

“Aund so, Mr. Huntingdon, it was for such a
hom? as this, that you resigned Huntingdon Hall,
0d ity lordly demesne, your princely residencein
on, your equipages, servants and valets. It
for such a home as this that you resigned
3::" brilliant position in society, your high-born

4ds and nssociates, and oh 1 climax of madness |

Way

Qfor yon ignorant, insignificant girl, destitute
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3’ alike of beauty, manner or taleny, that you, out-
2 raged the love of a devoted mather, trampled on
; the claims of a marquis’ daughter, and the open
$ preference of many a high-born, gifted woman ¢
" Enough, Madam,” was the stern rejoinder of
? her son, who had listened with unrufiled com'poA
: sure to her reproaches, whilst directed solely
against himself; “ Enough! Let your Lady<hip
remember, however great yoar wrongs may be,
that you are now under Mrs. Huntingdon's reof,
and do not outrage beyond all Lounds, the hospi-
tality that has hitherto kept her silent.”

“ Mrs. Huntingdon!” echoed his mother in her
haughtiest accents ; I neither know nor acknow-
ledge such a person.  This roof, «hort a time as I
intend to test its hospitality, belongs to my son,
"and I have a claim on it that no ingratitude of his,
no new and worthless ties can effuce.”

“ That may be, but your Ladyship must respect
at the same time the claims of your son's wife.”

“Yeg, hiswife” ghorepeated with anhysterical
laugh; “His wifel The future Lady Hunting-
don! Oh! I knew not, till now, infatuated boy,
the depth to which you had fallen, nor the utter
worthlessness of the object for which you have
erred so madly, so unpardonably ! but come, Eva,
we have lingered here too long. Evil, indeed
was the chance that brouglit us hither.”

‘Young Huntingdonglanced towards the window
as she spoke, it was still raining heavily. Anxi-
ous on her account, but doubly so on Eva's, whose
delicacy of constitution, the result of her late
severo illness, he well knew, he coldly, but res-
pectfully exclaimed :

“ Let your ladyship not decm it derogatory to
your dignity or my own, if I ask you, to remain
here till the weather is more favorable. The
shelter I profier you, I would proffer equally to
the most perfect stranger; hesitate not then, in
accepting it.” .

Lady Huntingdon replied only by imperiously
waving him aside, and with a haughty step,
swept from the cottage, He seeing it was uscless

_to combat further her determination, hurriedly
caught up a heavy shawl belonging to his wife,
and carefully wrapped it round Eva, who after a
grateful pressure of his hand, and an affectionate
glance towards her young sister-in-law, followed
her mother. The young man stepped out into
the porch and gazed after the carriage till it was

el
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nearly out of sight, he then silently and sullenly

re-entered the drawing room. His wife was scat-
ed near the window, weeping, her face burled in
her hands, but her husband was in no mood for
consoling her then, and he coldly exclaimed ;
“What are you crying for, Carryt Is it be-
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Sse my mother has ot carried you back in tri-

MMph to that terrestrial Eden, ITuntingdon Hali

“‘}‘“t! too sullen to answer! Well, you will
We time to indulge in your present mood, for I
am 8oing out aud will not be home for some houra.”
le sprang through the window as he spoke,
N’_f(‘c‘ly regardless of the rain which was
”‘“g in torrents, The storm, however, soon
Psseq over, and the setting sun streamed brightly
w‘ s if to atone for the previous gloom, but it
fr:‘ Rot till long after its bright hues had faded
™ the west, that Augustus Huntingdon re-
"ed ta his home. e entered the little parlour,
“; brow wearing & look of decper gloom than
. e he had left it, and with bitter replies on his
hips 9 the reproaches “with which he expected
- ife would as usual assail him. Mrs. Hun-
gdf’h was seated at the table, on which the
!::m“g repast had long been spread, but though
‘mtenance was sad, no tokens of anger or
b :;“CSS were there.  Softened, despite himself
', and by the kindness of the tone in which
‘“_idrcssod him, he succceded in answering
With something of his usual lively cordiality,
Uter o fow fruitless attempts at partaking of
before him, he rose and threw himsclf

v, ®f%, saying “he was wearied, and necded
‘:203&" It was not repose however, that he
Sht then, but leisure, opportunity, to indulge
:ft“fbed in all the torturing regrets and re-
'hi;l?'}s evoked by his mother’s late visit, and
Bow shadowed for the flrst time his light

t y"eckless epirit. He had not till that day,
o ® had 80 rashly mised between himself and
o h;:"ds of his youth, he had not comprehend-

teg ¢ntirely, how irrevocably he had separa-
Ky . %elf from the pleasures and privileges of
1y life, and with many a bitter sigh, he
ledged to himeelf, that Lady Huntingdon
Censured his folly so severely without rea-
Rt g eep, however stole over him, and he for-

vy O few hours, his many troubles, When he
® Was still lying on the sofa, though in a
Pheedcomr""“b"’ position, for a cushion had. been
LY al““del' his head. Ho at first fancied he
i“hm“m' but the bright moonlight streaming
Wk gh the parted curtains, clearly revealed
the . 18 figure of his wife who was seated near
dow, almost concealed by its deep eha-
“%;)i thought struck hird that she too was
ber "8, for her head was bowed on the arm of
g o, Put the white handkerehief raised ever
h“ 010 her face, and the irregular, sobbing
"8, repressed with such care that his ear

‘\\:‘"‘13 catch the sounds, told a different

AN~ v .

™Measured the length and breadth of the bar-

|
2
i
;

tale. There was something wonderfully touching
inthisquictsorrow, so different from her usual pas-
sionate displays of grief, or rather fretfulness, and
her companion instantly left the couch and ap-
proached 'her.  Uncertain whether to attribute
her tears to his mother's harshness or his own’
Iate abruptness, he laid his hand lightly on her
shoulder, exclaiming :

“Well, Carry, what are you fretting for, now?
Is it my mother's delinquencies or those of your
very faulty husband.? i

“ Neither, Augustus,” was the low, sobling
reply, “but, for my own faults and follies. Alas!
I have many tears to shed, cre I can hope to ex-
piate them.”

“Nonsense | my little wife 1" he rejoined in a
tone which notwithstanding its assumed levity,
revealed much deep fecling. I fear my stately
mamma hae frightened you into regret for having
connected yourself so nearly with her.”

“ No, my dear kind Lusband, it is not that, but
to day, in listening to her just reproaches, her
vivid contrast of what you ave, with what you
might have been but for me, the consciousness of
Liow poor was the return you had met for all your
generous sacrifices in my own beblf, flashed for
the first time fully upon me, and bitter, harsh as
were Lady Huntingdon's words, I felt all the
while, they were, alas! but too just; still, Augus-
tus, if you have not learned to hate me yet, if any
of the Jove I was once o blessed as to posséss,
lingers in your heart; say, that you will forgive
me, that with the same noble gencrosity with
which you have heretofore endured my faults,
you will now forget them, and oh! my future life
will atone for the past, will prove to you the
depth, the heartfelt sincerity of my repentance.”s

“God bless you, my own Carry, for those
words |” exclaimed the young wman as he fondly
strained her to his heart; “Fulfil them, and a
happiness more pure and perfect than thrones
could offer, will yet be ours”

“ And youwill never regret Huntingdon Hall,
Avgustus dear, and,~and the Marquis’ daughter.”

“There is not the slightest danger of that,
Carry,” was the smiling but emphatic reply; In
your very worst moods you would be more
endurable to me than Lady Mary Lawton in her
best. Continue to emile on me as you are emil-
ing now, to love and trust me, and I would not
exchange our little cottage for a ducal palace”

Half timidly, half hopefully the young wife
raised her bright, tearful eyes to his, but the
earncst, softened- expression of her husband's
handsome countenance, the gentle pressure of his
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hand, epoko of an affeetion deeper even than that
With which he hiad plighted his vows to her at the
altar iteelf. Tho good seed that Fva had so
Patiently yet almost hopelessly sown in her sis-
terin-law's really generous though faulty nature,
had at length borne fiuit, and to her sweet coun-
tels and examplo was owing the first step that
Carry Huntingdon had taken towards repairing
the faults of her early married life. The event,
h01“(:vcr, so favorable to the domestic peace of
the inmates of Honcy-suckle Cottage, had produ-
¢ed very different results to tho other actors in it.
va and her mother had arrived at the Hall,
“lol'oughly saturated with rain, and cither the
Xposure, or the agitation of her unforescen and
Unexpected interview with her son, had brought
o0 the latter, a dangerons attack of illness,
V3, protected in some measure by the shawl her
ther had wrapped round her, was more for-
tunate and sho was even well cnough to take her
Post as occasional nurse in her mother’s sick room,
The few weeks of toilsome watching that follow-
ed Were not the only evil results of the visit to
e Cottage, for onc morning on entering her
Mother's room, & few moments after the physi-
Slan had left it, Lady Huntingdon informed her
t the latter had recommended, in fact insisted
0 the necessity of a more southern clime, and as
the ndvico tallied with her own wishes, she in-
Yended leaving England as soon s her strength
Permitteq,
Eva was overwhelmed, paralyzed by the in-
.“igcnce, but neither then, nor at a later period,
did eho express either surprise or regret. She
W too well Low totally indifferent her mother
in all cases to her feelings or opinions, yet
2t tho less bitterly did she mourn tho change
t was about to separate her from the new ties
°f love ang happiness her heart had formed to
Maelt, If another regret lurked in her breast, add-
1+ & tenfold bitterncss to those that already
Unted her, she neither wished nor dared to
lyze it, and not even to herself would she ac-
ledge that another shared in the many sad
ghts and bitter sighs she lavished on her
t"O\‘-her and his wife. With the latter, she now
"®quently, almost daily, found herself, and it was
entirely the solace of their affection, or a
Porary distraction from her own anxious cares
th"t the sought. No, a purer and more unselfish
mm"{“ actuated her, and that was to ensure the
Mtinuance of the perfect peace and happiness
umhad commenced to dawn for the beings so
&Q" %o her, to pour into.the now willing car of
‘o° Joung wife, gentle counsels teaching her how

‘Minthe love of her husband, and to ren.
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der his homo the Eden, hia boyish imaginings had
pictured it

To Augustus himself sho had Lut little cance to
speak.  The very depth of fecling, with which he,
usually &0 reckless and volatile, spoke of the un-
hoped for change in his wife’s character, her £en-
erous promises and purposes of amendment, con-
vinced Eva that whatever domestic trials and
troubles were yet in store for him, her brothier
would in all probability, be more sinned against
than einning, and as she listened to his cager
though boyish schemes of happiness for the future,
his merry jests on the renewed honey-moon
voucheafed to himself and his little Carry, the
inwardly thanked the Providence that had pre-
served their happiness secure, even at the time
that her own had been irremediably shipwrecked.

This thought solaced her evenin the drcad hour
of parting, when Mrs. Huntingdon hung round her
neck in an agony of tears, and Augustus straiued
ber to his heart with a sorrow not less deep,
though more restrained than that of his yuung
wife. Generously thoughtful of their happiness
to the last, Eva, in the final moment of farewell,
pressed upon her brother, almost despite his
will, the greater part of the large remittance
trapsmitted her by her guardians on recciving
the intelligence of her approaching voyage; con-
vinced that while she would have always around
her the luxuries, Honey-suckle Cottage might yet
perchance be deficient in the necessaries of life,

Shortly after, the establishment at Hunting.
don Hall was broken up, the servants dismissed,
for the family contemplated a lengthened absence,
and the Morning Post, among its other items of
fashionable intelligence contained the announce-
ment that Lord and Lady Huntingdon, accom.
panied by their daughter Miss Huntingdon, had
embarked for France.

CRAPTER xxTIL.
For five long years the dust silently accumalated
in the stately apartments of Huntingdon Hall,
and the spider suspended its web unmolested
from the gilded cornices, yet no word came from
its careless owners. The neighbouring gentry
after a few selfish regrets lavished on the by-
gone Christmas festivities of which the Hall had
ever been the theatre, and a few wondering con-
jectures as to what the Huntingdons intended to
do with their pretty daughter, whether to marry
her to some grey-haired Italian principe, or mate
her more equally with one of their titled coun-
trymen whom they were likely to meot abroad,
troubled themselves no moro about thom and
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0on ended by completely forgetting their exis-
tence, Great then was the surprize and wonder-
Ment, when after the long period above mention-
*d, the gates of Huntinglon all were thrown
°pc.n, the building crowded with mochanies and
I’“Sﬂns, and the preparations and improvements
ied on in a seale that betokened the proprie-
. Were returning to it, as ostentatious and lux-
‘%Us as ever. The taciturn old steward was
{ led on a1} sides with questions and conjectures,
2 b the extent of the information he imparted
{ “%_ﬂmt he had reccived a letter a short time
¢ V%ious from Lord Huntingdon, bidding him sce
i O the arrangement of the Hall immediately, as
?
]
‘

s e e

fmily were returning home.
Was towards the close of a gloomy Novem-
! d:‘)’ that the heavy carriage drove up to the
! g, on, and it needed all the cares and wealth
! g 24 been lavished on the edifice itself, and all
‘ hght“‘v‘%ssorics of cheerful fires and countless
% to counteract the almost ominous gloom of
Ve ening that witnessed the return of the tra-
%8 to their home.
by Y Huntingdon who secmed fearfully ex-
®d, retired at once to her apartment and as
hxbs O%ly ascended the stairs leaning oni her
d’s arm and pausing every second step for
thogg - many a foreboding sigh was breathed by
“ “ho had scen her some few years before,
ty ::'p Past them with a lofty carriage and haugh-
wig. P that scemed to disdain the very earth on
It trod. But Lady Huntingdon was not
Y one on whom time had heavily left its
iy g Eve, the young and once blooming Eva
r%g“_so strangely changed and few would have
'2ed in the pale silent girl, whose saddened
°°° and deep, mournful cyes spoke so long a
firy %Gnef, the happy, child-like being who had
thyy hame among them as bright as the flowers
bey d_f‘)l’med for & while her only world and
e, YJoys. With a checrfulness which even
Uspecting naturcs could casily detect
o . “reed, she -replied to the warm grectings
Privy,, - tdiners, but when one or two old and
breg, i@ed servants respectfully but pityingly
h"qﬁ' their hopes “that the pure air and
ain
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; ‘hu Tepose of the old Hall, would restore
¢ Yaiy "4 bloom to their dear Miss Eva's check
' u!ey .L the hurriedly tumned from them lest
! ey, M read in the tears that blinded her
§

! for l:::n Acknowledged, that health or happiness
: * SXisted not on earth again.

: d’a'y,- oldly gid the desolate stateliness of the
'5 ' strike upon her as she sat there a
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lighted candelabras, the blazing grates, the count-
less tapers.  The master of all had not deemed it
worth his while to east even a single glance into
the apartment, the proud mistress, broken in
health and spirits, was fit only for the quiet gloom
of a sick room, and she their unloved and unre-
garded child, she, on whose brow the cares and
sorrows of womanhood had been stamped, cre
tho very first freshness of childhood had passed
from it, surcly it was not for her that all this
pomp was displayed?  Oh! that were indeed the
wildest mockery of all! Impaticntly turning
from its glaring light, she hurriedly sought her
own dressing room, whose quict, unpretending
comfort, was more soothing to her, then, morbidly
excited feclings. Dismissing her maid who was
overpowered with sleep and fatigue, she looked
sadly around.  All was still the same. No alter-
ation, eave the new curtains and hangings that
had replaced the former ones, and the costly
Mosaic table, a reminiscence of Rome, that had
superseded the olden, rosewood stand,

“ All unchanged I” she murmured, with a deep
sigh, “ All unchanged, save myself”

For & moment ehe paused before a full sized
portrait, which had been taken about 2 month
after her first Arrival at the Hall, and which was
full of the radient bloom that had characterized
ber asa child. For a moment her weary glance
rested on the bright features, the happy smile that
parted the glowing, coral lips, and involuntarily
she turned to a mirror besido her. The contrast

.appalled even herself. The faultless features

alone were there, the colouring, the expression,
the very life of the picture were gone.

“The girl and the woman!” murmured the
gazer, with a quivering lip. “Oh! what a fear-
ful change, and six years have wrought all this I”

Eva had drank long and deeply of the cup of
carthly sorrow, she had seen her dearest hopes
blighted, her affections trampled on and flung
back on herself, and yet, that moment brought
with it a pang as bitter as if it had been her first
initiation into suffering. No woman can look on
the ravages sudden sickness or sorrow have
wrought on her personal beauty, however previ-
ously she may have undervalued it, without a sink-
ing of the heart, a feeling of weary hopelessness
beyond almost the reach of earthly consolations,
and however entire may be her succeeding resig-
nation, its flrst intensity is ever -overwhelming,
So at least, Eva found it, but +ii0 yielded not long,
and whensheraised herhead after the lapseofa few
moments from the clasped hands on which it had
fallen, her countenance was calm, almost as before,
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still, something like a bitter smile, stole over her
face, as she whispered :

“ And, why should it rot be sot  Why should
not the form as well as the spirit, change? Is
that dim, faded semblance reflected in the mirror,
more unlike its youthful type, than my present,
Lopeless, heavy heart is to the joyful life that
once coursed through my veins? Why should I
ask or expeet that light and happiness should
sparkle in the eye and lip, when they have fled
forever from the soul within §”

As if wishing to shake off the new and mourn-
ful train of ideas into which she had fallen, she
Taised ihe taper, and carelessly passed around the
Apartment, without even glancing at the pictures
and statues which had excited so often her girl-
ish admiratfon. Her rapid survey concluded, she

- threw herself on a couch at some distance from

the portrait. In setting down her taper on the
table near her, a porcelain vase in which a few
autunin flowers displayed their scentless bloom, at-
tracted her attention. For 2 moment she Jooked
Camestly at it. Yes, it was the same—the very
Vase in which the false Rockingham's flowers had
been so often preserved, cven before she knew
8ught of thegiver. The thought brought no emo-
tion in its train, no blush dyed her marble check,
%ad a faint smile, cither of wonder or contempt,
betokened the feelings with which the woman
Bow regarded this relic of the girl's early fancy.
. “My first love!” she murmured. “Oh! how
lnapplicable, how untrue the name. How could
bave ever fancied myseclf into the belief, that he
Was dear to me, but he was handsome and fasci-

Bating, favored by circumstances, I, young and

childishly incxperienced. Why, had I loved him,
the very first suspicion of his falschood would
bave killed me, but, instead of that, at the very
Moment it was breathed into my ear, my heart
Was wasting
r"”feifed favour of another. And that other, oh!
how vainly I have striven to banish his image
m the heart he won by n cffort of his own,
bow I have striven in the intercourse of strangers,
the leamned and the gifted, in the bewildering
'anges of new lands and new sccpes, to obliter-
ate from memory the one haunting recollection
that has embittered life. Why, why! did I ever
Teet Edgar Arlingford? Why was he so noble,
%0 faultless, and worsé than all, why did he s0
“Tuelly reveal to me, the tale of his own dawning
"?ferem, at the very moment too, that he was
Sbjuring me for ever 1 But, for that wild thought
. Might bo more reconciled to, nay, even happy
Bew dostiny awaiting me, that destiny I

\“"\N\mm

itself in agonizing regrets for the.
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can no longer avert, for I have trifled with Lim
too long.” .

She covered her face with her hands, a3 che
spoke,and a half sigh, half shudder ran through her
frame. But what was the destiny Eva so darkly
alluded to—who was the mysterious person, -of
whom she had spokent Anticipating the voice
of public report, which was likely to soon noise
it abroad, we will at once inform the reader, both
of it, and the purpose which had brought the
Huntingdon’s back to England. It was to cele-
brate, with all becoming splendour, at the family
mansion, the nuptials of their daughter with her
early suitor, Sir George Leland.

To recount to the reader, step by step, the means
by which Lady Huntingdon had won her daugh.
ter to yield her consent to a union she had ance
regarded with such ehuddering abhorrence, were
too wearisome, nor will we attempt, cither to des-
cribe, with anything like detail, the course of the
five long years that the family had passed :.broad,
Their result was plainly scen in poor Eva's sad,
sorrow-worn brow, and wearied, almost broken
spirit. The two first had been to her, years of
almost unmitigated miscry, devoted entirely to
nursing her mother through a long and dangerous
illness. The office of attendant on Lady Hun-
tingdon, even in the very bloom of her youth and
happiness, had been no sinecure, but since her
temper had grown doubly harsh and morose from
dimppointﬁent and sickness, it had become al.
most insupportable. On Eva, fell the whole
weight of the countless faults and imperfections
of that undisciplined character. To Eva, Lady
Huntingdon looked for attendance, amusement,
care, and yet, that heart, so utterly encased in its
own intense sclfishness, had neither love uor gra-
titude for the gentle young being, whose bloom
and youth were alike withering beneath the Upas-
like shadow of her own gloomy cgotism. For
many weary months the invalid and her daughter
sojourned in an isolated, though eclegant villa, in
the environs of Nice, whilst her husband, wearied,
and perhaps, not without rcason, of Lis do‘n'cstic
tics, sought distraction in the gaietics of Paris. A
winter passed amidst its amusements, was follay-
ed up by way of enlivening contrast, by a sum-
mer excursion to Norway, and then Lord Hupn-
tingdon joined his family. After a few months
spent in penitent goodness at her villa, he pre-
vailed on his wife to accompany him to Rome
for the Carnival. As Lady Huntingdon’s health
was somewhat improved by the purg, balmy
breezes of Nico, she consented, and the change
was at least, & happy relief to Eva. Abouta
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. After their arrival, as they were slowly

%, :‘hm\tgh one of the principal streets, Eva
ek beside her mother in the carriage,
g at the crawds of happy smiling faces
w, Wtere:), and recalling with a sigh, the
b0 her own had Leen as happy as the
"K‘y met, a startled exclamation of ;
% loss me! Is that you, Miss Evaf”
"Pon hor car, The adjuration as well as
o, N dtself ywore purely English and with a
Celing of apprehension she turned. It
¢ foared, Mounted on a thorough-bred,

*hip o tolerable advantage, was Sir
i, iy “nd. The suddenshade, so palpable, so

® that flitted across Eve's features was
), O the young baronet, and bending to-
x " he whispered :

&.‘fg,

* 10 fears of any farther annoyance from
Ugy ¥a, for, I address you, now, as & friend,
?"’lyf To, convince You entirely of that, I
NR%" Say that the magnet which detains
Yo, @8 the society of a charming young
»i‘hex:’“mrywomcn of my own’who is now
Mg e family»
hI’:breathed and Sir George instantly
\g‘ _d)’ Huntingdon, who cither pleased
lr%‘ flendly face in a land of strangers, or
\ :ed'by her usual epirit of haughty op-
“®eived him with marked cordiality.
y tlowly moved on, Sir George im-
Y Huntingdon receiving with equal
Bregy, the latest London gossip, a plain,
) Yoy Sariot, drove past them. It contained
N SMtleman and three young ladies,
R English in their appearance. Sir
to them with_ the most smiling
. e same time eagerly whispering

é 'f‘;
==

5 o:'h.at is Miss Stanton, the lady I was
ol 10 the blue bonnet.”

: & gentle though plain-looking gid,
{ "Rlag,; "CTY temples as she returned the
th&rh;::g At the same time cagerly at Eva
\M\mm‘““m coupled with the Baronet's
\l W ' 3 once dispelled some uneasy
N &gy, Previously entertained as to the

i‘k\ of tho “charming young per-
Segq Whay,

W ‘n: very gentle, prepossessing coun-
‘l'd You g ¢ whesitating reply.
\N“ ink go ynd by-the-way she really

¢ 4 \}
\‘:ﬁ 'h“““'ctt temper. Those are hor

do, you, think, of her " enquir-

48 three more at bomo and all

_Unter, that shewed his tall figure and’
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unmarried, herself the cldest. The family are
very poor, but f do not mind that, as I am rich
and the young lady, this is in strict confidence, a
little partial to myself” .

Assured on this important point, no longer im-
portuned by lover-like attentions on the part of
Sir George, Eva soon lost the £pecics of dislike
she had acquired for him during his visit at
Huntingden'Hall, Ilis willingness to share with
her the burden of amusing Lady Huntingdon and
supporting her Ladyship’s countless whims and
illtemper, which he did with a certain dogged
composure that might easily have been mistaken
for the most imperturbable good-humour, farther
did away with her prejudices, and when her
mother informed her, some weeks after, that she
had invited the Baronet to spend a month ‘at
their villa, she was conscious, at least, of no feel-
ing of dissatisfaction. The month was lengthened
to three, Sir George’s conduct all the while so

. unexceptionable, that when Eva learned by
chance that the “charming young person” had
returned long since to England, unwooed and
unwon, it caused her no uneasiness, Her security,
however, was ill-founded, for the Baronet took
occasion on the eve of his departure, to again
renew his proposals. He listened, however, to
Eva’s second rejection, so resignedly, begging
“she would still continue to look on him as g
friend and permit him to contribute, as formerly,
to Lady Huntingdon’s amusement or comfort, as
far as lay in his power,” that so far from feeling
any irritation against him, Eva was only sorry for
the pain she had been compelled to inflict.

Lady Huntingdon too, either controlled by her
promise to Mr. Arlingford, or by the conviction
that harshness was not the best policy, made no
open effort to force her daughter’s inclinations,
She quietly represented to her, indeed, the ad-
vantages of a union with a man of Sir George’s
position and unexceptionable character and tem-
per, recapitulating all the arguments she had
once brought forward on o similar occasion,
Wisely, but briefly, she spoke too, of the only
alternative awaiting Eva, a life spent in o home,
which from circumstances, could never bo other-
wise than dull and cheerless and in which she
would ever be entirely dependent on the will of
others. That argument was perhaps the best
chosen of all, and when after another six months,
during which Sir George accompanied them
on all their wanderings abroad, bearing with
Lady Huntingdon’s imperfections and atoning for
tho indolent negligence of her husband, who when
travolling, always “left cvery thing to Provi-

é‘ dence,” ho again humbly proffered Lis hand, Eva
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"88%¢ Lim o sort of provisional promise “that if
Mter the expiration of a year, her sentiments had
Crgone no change, she would become his wife.”
"8 also gave him clearly to understand, that the
Agement was no more binding on his side,
. n on hers, and that if during the interval,
taneq threw him with any one he might prefer
to berslf, he was perfectly free to transfer at
his hand and homage.
From all this it might naturally be infeyred
that the young barenct was passionafely attached
o fho object of his attentions, and yet incredible
W'lt may appear, aflection had very little to do
Wit 11 eertainly Joved Eva in a measure,
of .iﬂ to say, he preferred her to any other lad y
18 acquaintance, the charming Miss Stanton
&“r“lf, not excepted, and the very difficulty he
nd in winning her, made him more anxious,
Hem doggedly determined to sccure the prize.

W too that she was gentle, well-bred, and
th::ld make in all respects a desirable wife, but
deem‘;m the extent of his love and when Eva
vy, Ing it a necessary duty, gently informed him
«r final explanation :

-1at, though her gratitude and esteem might
18, she feared her love never could,” he most
Shanimously declared :
That, that was quite enough, he should be
Perletly atified with it”

Y Huntingdon was as happy as her charac-
h“:’“ld permit, when informed of her daughter’s
MthNent, conditional thoughit was. Her world-
hag And self love were both gratified by it. She
ehim:ec“md & suitable and wealthy parti for her
"m:nd still more signal triumph '—the very man
lay, she had from the first selected ns a son-in-
be 20 Whosé rejection had excited so strongly
'eg,;:gwm' Tlis tardy acceptance of him
Ten; an act of amendment, a tacit acknowledge-
‘ﬁOn,Of her own superior power and discrimin-
th%ema her deportment towards Eva became
hefore, rth kinder, her manner more friendly than
i Lord Huntingdon, too, was pleased in his
d‘cla:nt Way, and he, one night, confidentially

wned to his future son-in-law: '

'%Tl:‘:t he was cursed glad, little Evy would
tagy, 94t of her mother’s dominion, for the lat-
he .dor““? the very soul out of her. To be sure,”
Vo 3 it the samo breath, “ twil be all tho
the 'e'_‘" myself then, for I'} be all alone, to bear
nolght of her Iadyship's brimstone . temper,

Matter, 'tis timo Evy should have a little

b ),

Wi . :
of it.mn the Proseribed year was within a month
thyy the O Lady Huntingdon issued her mandato
faily should return to England for the
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celebration of the nuptials, but this return was
sorely against her daughter's will, who opposed
it, though vainly, by cvery means in her power,
Tho change indeed, that came over Eva from tle
hour the voyage was ultimately decided, was in.
explicable, even toherself,  The species of monot-
onous calmuess 4hat bad for many months falien
to her lot, vanished, and was repluced by a rest-
less disquict, a vague unhappiness that partook
at times of foreboding.  With terror, ehie found,
too, that hier heart was often insensibly yearning
for freedom from the new ties she had contracted,
and which she had sehooled herself at one tinie to
look on with resignation, nay, chicerfulness,

Equally alarmed was slie, by the strange and
almost fatal pertinacy with which her thoughts
ever recurred to passages in her life, that now shie
felt "twere most unwise to dwell upon, to scenes
and events, trifling in themselves, but all forming
part of that one whole, all connccted with that
being she wished at once and forever to forget.
Even Sir George noticed the change, though of
course, without divining the cause, and annoyed by
Eva’s occasional irrepressible coldness of manner,
and singular marked predilection for solitude, he
at times murmured, though indeed very low, to
himself:

“That after, all, he was not certain he had been
8o remarkably fortunate. He might have been
just ag’ happy with Miss Stanton, whom he was

certain, was not by one half as whimsical as her -

more successful rival.”

There were times when but for very shame’s
sake, Eva would have cancelled the engagement,
but the childish inconsistency of such a step, the
pain and humiliatien it would inflict on Sir George,
whose feelings she really fearcd wounding, and
the motive that had chiefly swayed her through
life—~dread of her mother—restrained her. With
such feelings, feelings she had vainly strugzled
against with all the gencrous determination of an
upright will, it required no sibyl to foretell the
amount of happiness awaiting her as Lady Leland.

The only eolacing thought connected with her
return to England, was the hope of secing her
brother and his youthful wife, but even this ex-
pectation was clouded by anxious doubts, for
more than four years had elapsed since she had
heard from them. Their silence, certainly, was
in & measure easily accounted for. The move-
ments of the Huntingdons abroad had been so
uncertain and Eva so littlo taken into her mo-
ther's confidence, that it had been utterly impos-
sible for her to givo her home friends her address,
with any degreo of cortainty. A letter might
bave ayrived for her at Nice, when she was on
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Naples, or have sought her in Rome
located in some out of the way batking-
d;‘:% haneely recommended by Laly Hunting-
Ch 's Physician, Still, that reflection served but

dispel her uncasiness,
Were so wany dangers and trials surround-
N ﬂ"ﬁ young couple, of which poverty and
“t““"}‘ embarrassments were the most trifling,
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2eter, thy inducements constantly held out
131 by former friends to join again the reck-
Srcle of which he had once been the Life and
e, and the utter inability of his wife to

et cither by her awn personal influence,
y. o counsels, those powerful temptations,
Werences and estrangements too that had
. ¥ Tisen between them, promising so ill for
g N that admitted the like whilst both were
e *pring time of existence, on the threshold
: %& fed life, affurded ample cause in themselves
i g, OF fear and anxicty., True, Carry had
! wy ®ars of repentance, had fervently promised,
: “lasped to her husband's heart, amendment
; i.\(,rgem_‘e‘me, but were the purposcs of a young
! &ail“"“ct‘d girl, infallible } were they, not even
f by ; 9 those of the thoughtless, boyish being,
‘ Instenq of being able to direct or support
' 2, alas! g¢ yet, unfit to guide himself?
Ry, TS four, long, years! What changes
j v,nw::’:hh:we taken place during thent Her
U ful presence and unceasing efforts, her
klsh%:m“ to the wife and her influence with the
d"'nm » had scarcely sufficed to keep clear their
{ &’Qd m_hoﬁzon for one short year, how, had it
Ithem‘:i"'-h them, then, abandoned entircly to

i t“"’% withaut friend or counsellor in the
i Oy UMy of lifo | In anxiety for them, her
hugh:f' ets and cares were forgotten, and the last
% fher waking thoughts, was to seck them

thout delay, even on the morrow itself
To be Coutinued,
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ALOISE SENEFELDER.

£ &
Far
g

umeh’_in the year 1795, a new comedy was
Dight at the theatre. The part of one
i ters, whose duty it was to keep the
by “ Perpetual roar of laughter, was sus-
iritle young man, whose mournful actions

zixgesturcs were strangely at variance

ey, Cries he uttered.  Ho seemed to be
\i‘?::‘yim old, his figure was tall and
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slender, his countenance pale, and his large blue
eyes wore an expression of profound melancholy.
The picce was ummercifully hissed; and, as soon
as it was over, while the young actor was chang-
ing his dress, one of the attendants made his ap-
Ppearance,

“Mr. Aloise Senefelder!” said he, “the man-
ager wishes to speak to youimmediately.”

“Tell him I am coming,” replied the young
man; and hastily finishing his toilette, he repaired
to the manager’s room.

“Mr. Senefclder,” said the man in authority,
“ do you know I am the author of the play acted
to-night i”

“Yes, sir,” said Aloise, timidly.

“ Do you kiow the picce is condemned §”

“8ir,” said Aloisg, “ I did my best—""

“To make it fail, and youbave succeeded,” said
the incensed author. “From this moment you
are no longer one of my company. Here is what
I owe you—take it, sir, and withdraw.”

Astonished at these words, Aloise stood like a
statue. He scemed without power cither to take
the money, or to move. At length the box-keeper
who was present, took the few coins and
placed them in his hand ; and the cold contact of
the silver recalling him to recollection, he clasped
his fingers convulsively together, and falling on
his knees, burst into tears. ’ ‘

“Ahl don't send me awayl—don't send me
away I” he cried.

“I want an actor, not a mourner,” said the
manager-author, in whose ears the hisses were yet
ringing. “In place of laughing you weep.”

“8ir, my father died two days ago, and he is
not yet buried, for want of a coffin to contain his
dear remains. My mothor and my five little
brothers and sisters have only mo to depend on.
Try me, then, Mr. Sparman-—try me once more, I
bescech you”

“8orry I can't grant your requost” said the

‘manager, taking up his hat and moving towards

the door. As he passed Aloise, on whase pale
face the burning toars scemed frozen, the bet-
ter feelings of the man partly conquered those of
the author, |

“ Double the salary, and pay for the father's
funeral, Mr, Fitz,” he eaid to the box-keeper, and
went out. :

Fitz took a few crowns from a drawer, placed
them in the hands of Aloise, belped him to rise;
and then giving him his arm, assisted him out 6f
the theatre.

Kindly supporting the poor boy's tottering steps,
the box-keeper led him to an undertaker's shop,
and gave orders for an humble coffin, Then seo-
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™2 himn able to walk to his mother's lodging, Fitz
k leave of him and returned to the theatre.
The widow Senefelder inhabited a miscrable
"Partment in an obscure part of the city. Want
nd miscry were stamped on the innocent faces of
l.e five little onecs who surrounded her, and who,

ith one accord, rushed towards Aloise as he en-
Teq,

N

drThe cldest, a pretty girl about ten years old,
W them bacl, and putting her lips close to her
Uther's ear, whispered—
“H‘We you brought any supper, Aloisel”

Here,” eaid he, giving her the silver he had

Seeiveq,

lleu So much as that 1” said the sister; “ they must
“much pleased to give you so many crowns.”
Sﬁ much pleascd, Marianne, that they have
i

dism Ssed me.”

-

the ;Ifheﬂ You are no longer an actor {” said onc of
ittle boys, “So much the better. Itisan
§0dly profcssion,'our curate says.” ’
©8,” rejoined another cbild, “but how shall

8¢t money to buy bread, if Aloise does
llngz“

~——

(]
Rot),

~

de:H“Sh, hush,” said Marianne; “don’t let our
'inr mamma hear this bad news to-night. Wo
Pray to God, who has taken papa to himself
Perhaps He will send us some consolation.”
Aloise wag gilent, He watched all night by
it father's corpse, and the next morning followed

2

“idereq idly through the streets, pursued by the
“ap recurring question—* What can I do?” Night
Proached.  He thought of retuing to his
©r, recalling how uneasy his absence would
“® her ; but when he looked around he knew
wang ere he was. In absence of mind, he had
ivep ered far into the country, and the rushing of a
o Struck his ear. He approached its bank, and,
the ::’fme by fatigue and hunger, sank down upon
"% grass, For some time he watched the
Mg water, till a dreadful idea entered his
** harragsed brain,
w Beneath that quiet wave,” he thought, “all
Would soon be ended: I am no longer good
: .nny“‘ing. Iam only a burden to my mother,
diy, S her another mouth tofeed. I will therefore
;"fd all will be over I”
X chm::“ h&d been educated in sentiments of
h‘"e 0 piety ; and now like a ray of light from
i’aﬁn;' the thought struck him that he was med-
i“t 4 afearful crime. He shuddered, and kneel-
w‘{"“. prayed fervently to God for pardon.

1R 'llino.' the water ceased to flow, and the stars

the grave. Instead of returning home, he -
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When he epened his cyes, it was day-light,
The seene avound was gilded by the rising sun,
e heard the pleasant singing of the birds, and
his heart éxpanded with joy. 1le was still among
the living—he had not accompli-hed his wicked
resolution ; and, falling again on his knees, Le
thanked God for hismercy. Notwithstanding Lis
bodily weakness, Le felt refreshed, and rat down
for o few moments on the grass, to collect his
thoughts, ere he set out on his return to the city,

While thus resting, his eyes fell on a emooth
white chalk-stone, on which was traced the deli-
cate semblance of a sprig of moss, with all iis
minute flowers and tender fibres.  He remember.
ed that the evening before, his tears had fullen
on this stone, and moistened the spriz of mo.s
which had probably fallen on it from ‘the beak of
some wandering bird. Now, the moss was no
longer there, the wind baving borne it away, Lut
its impress remained so exquisitely trced on the
smooth white surface of the stone, that the young
German could not help being struck with the
phenomenon,

“This means something,” thought he. “Imay
have been led in mercy to this spot. I am a bad
actor, & bad singer, but who knows? I may be
reserved for something better.”

Taking the stonce in his hand, Aloise rose up
and turned his steps homeward.

At the gate of the city, he met hislittle brother,
whom 'his mother had sent to seck bim. The
child told him that an old uncle of their mother
had come to see her on the morning of the burial
and had given her a sum of money to relieve her
wants,

“ My Ged, I thank thee,” snid young Senefelder
mentally. He did not then know that the stone
which he held in hand, would ecause him in a fow
days etill greater emotions of thankfulness. At
first he employed his discovery only in ornament-
ing the covers of caskets, snuff-boxes, &e.; but,
one day it occurred to him to take off on wet paper
the picture drawn on stone. The experiment

. succceded, and lithography was discovered.

Soyg, ® on his knees, his ideas became gradually .

"4 - Aloise slept.
MW\\\\\M\\\\\\H\M\WW\"V\M
L .

In time, Aloise brought. the art to perfection
He studied chemistry for the purpose; and rich
and happy were his prosperous family around
him. He felt that he could never be sufficiently
thankful for having outlived his design of self.de-
struction. ’

“ Why ehould we ever despair 1" he would say.
“God can turn our pain-into pleasure, and our
bitterness into joy.” .
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TRANSLATED FROM THE GEANMAN OF XCHOCKE.

ERAS IN WOMAN’S LOVE.

f r formed at the Chiversity an intimate
ip with a young and very gifted man
(.i Waldorn. When they left the high school,
. :"g 1t before their separation, with tearful
! Py o, ,"‘.Y pledged cach other over o glass of
"ty 2l swore to remain truc to cach other
b '© their last moments ; and whatever might
f iy, T futyre lot, if' it were in any manner pos-
| Ny €Y agreed to see cach other every year.
" e been many friendships. sworn, and
+ by Often Pledged over a glass of punch or wine,
? \t}g%lple return to "a more quict state of mind,
! mlei tO'Ok back upen youthful enthusiasm, and
i d‘ing t—they forget themselves. The times
Ly S and men change with them.

i Ty ) ' was different with my father and young
: Q"“:% They kept their word and faith, They
: Pipe‘ er, but their hearts beat warmly, even in
¢ gy by *A1S. Their paths in lifo wero very dis-
; their souls always turned toward each
med'un‘)t“'ithsmnding the distance which sepa-
%u)er;;’m- They marricd, but never forgot their
R d ke tenderness, Once every ycar they
‘e‘“ﬁh other, notwithstanding they were
: Vhey t:d by a three days’ journey. And even
| a ®Y each had the engagements of an office,
! Sy, Mily of children, they devoted two or
! By S:Q 3 10 their annual visit.
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_‘1 eral years, at first, the visits took place
t

Ly, . ¥ at their different homes. Afterwards,
¥y

: *a Ually my father who made the Journey
! hagy, h: “Rtertained by his friends. I do not
Dby g W this happencd; but Waldern was rich
Yy he;:llag‘e and inheritance, dwelt in the city,
tay of 0 office at court, which gave him a great
k"p{ . °°°“Dntion; these reasons might have

thome, My father held the office of
Tester jn o village; his house had no
°US room for guests accustomed to luxury ;
' t;xe Was more pleasant to him to sce, once

F 4

Q

er s, c2ried bustle of the city, than for the
. “ihlek\ "Bspect the woodcutting in a forest, or
e q :“1“ village ; for some reason, however,

"3t 0 be the custom for my father

Sy .“'“n\er. Y )

to tako a journcy and visit his
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I might have been a boy of ten years old, when
my mother dressed me in new clothes from head
to foot, and my father said

“ Gustavus, you shall go with me to the city,
this time. My brother Waldern has long desired
to see you.”

Who was s0 gay as I1 The mamma travelled
with us this time. For a quarter of a year we
looked forward to the joumey. Iwas the only
<hild remaining to my parents ; they enjoyed my
childish anticipation of the wonders of the city.

In fact, there was enough for me to see and
hear in the city. It scemed to me like life in g
fairy tale, cvery day something new. Waldern
was an exceedingly agreeable man, but he had
an only daughter, just as old as I was, named
Augustina, who secmed to me much more agree-
able even than he was. She Jjumped and danced
incessantly before me, and her first question was :
“ Gustavus, have you secn my new doll 1 Then
she scized me by the arm, and I was obliged to
ndmire the doll, whose splendid dresses, of which
she had at least a dozen, were changed every day.
T was also called to express my delight at the
sight of the doll's furniture, her tables and chairs,
The second day, however, Augustina let the doll
repose, and rambled with me about the grounds,
She taught me to dance, and I taught her to play
soldier in the garden, with flower stalks for guns,
We were never separated, and from morning till
evening in an incessant frolic and play.

¢ Listen, old friend,” said Waldern, one even- -

ing at supper, to my father : “ we have charming
children.” .

At these words I looked at Augustina, for I
had not. yet thought whether she were pretty or
not. And to be sure her dark locks, confined
only by a simple rose<olored band,—the delicate
oval of her fine face,—the black, animated, roguish,
good humored eyes,—her red, plump lips,—the
graceful motions of her whole body,—all appear-
ed to me to be really pretty,

“Papn,” cried Augusting, with a face wonder-
fully betwoen sour and sweet, “if I only had
such pretty hair and cyes as Gustavus, You would
certainly think I should do very well”

“Old friend,” continued Waldern, without suf-

r

A ANAAAA MARAAANASAANAA A

4

MARALLMARMAL LSRR A VA AR AR LS AAA AR A '}*

?
P
4
b4
7
v
e
2
e
?
2
?
$
?
v
s
4
1
3
5
$
§
$
2
§
g
¢

2
/
|
g
g
2
;
5
;
:
:
g
{
¢ ]

-
-

T ..




|

Wenn

-

$

¢
L4
<

$

ﬁ—

NAAAA A, WA

444

AnAR A,

ERAS IN WOMAN'S LIFEL,

SUMAMARAMAAARRR AR A MARAAA R N AAAAAAAN A A SAAA YA MAAAA A AN AN AAAA A VAR AAAAA A AN ot A e e

fering himself to be interrupted by the littlo
vanity of Augustina, “Our fricmdship must des-
eend to our children, and they shall make a cou-
ple; it is plain they ase intended fur cacli other.”

My father nodded smilingly, and raised his
wine-glass, The old people touched glasses, I
did not exactly understand what the Chamberlain

. meant by the inheritance. But Augustina ex-
plained it by a question she put to her father:

* Indeed, little papa,” cried she, “do you mean
that Gustavus shall be my husband? Oh! that
is charming. I shall certainly love him dearly.
Oh! yes, paps, let it be so; do not you like it,
Gustavus ’

A loud laugh went round the table. The next
day we played man and wife,. We lad a wed-
ding, but before that, wehad a betrothal. In the
garden, which was bordered by grape vines, we
had our churcli between two acacia trees, which
Were then rure in Germany. A wooden garden
bench was the altar; a cousin of Augustina’s,
somewhat older than we were, who often came to
Play with us, was the priest. Augustina had ar-
fanged everything; two pewter rings, sct with
green and red glass stones, had been purchased ;
these were exchanged before the altar, and be-
€ause on account of their large size they tumbled

“from our fingers, they had ribbon wound about
them on the under side.

After the wedding, we went to a wedding feast
in a comer of the garden. Table and chairs
Were. placed, sugar plums of all kinds, cake and
Milk were served up in a doll's tea-sct by the
bride herself, Everything went off bravely. After
“.\G feast, we had a dance, the cousin being musi-
Can,

Yet, why should' all this childish nonsense be
Tepeated, Three weeks passed away in the city

e & dream to me, And when we scparated,

ere was sorrow and ¢rying between the husband
2nd wife, We begged them not to separate_us,

Ut our parents consoled us, laughed at our emo-
tion, anq at last took us from each other with the
Promise that we should soon have another visit.
We did not go back again so soon to the city
331 wished. At home everything sccmed empty,
ead, and solitary. For some time I wept in
Secret for Augustina. 'And even wher I ceased to
8tieve, and became accustomed again to the quiet
of my parents, and the stillness of the vil
. and the forest,—for this soon happened——all
Was not yot right in every comner.
or this reason I was well pleased that a
took place. My father placed me at school
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his acquaintance, the Rector of the school,—an
old, worthy, learned man,—as a pupil and a board-
er. My mother wept bitterly when T went away
from home.  She packed my trunk closel y with
my clothes and books, but I found roomn enough
to stow Augustima’s pewter ring between the folds
of a handkerchief. My good mother bersclf firs
carcfully wrapped it up in paper.

A life of study with the Rector was notat first
altogether pleasant to me, but I soon eame to like
the bustle of the boys in school. Multiplicaticn,
division, conjugations, definitions, cxtemporising,
all now went briskly along, and time went along
with it As the city where my education was
conducted was only three miles from my native
village, I was often at home. This was alwaysa
high festival for me, for 1 could only be there a
day at a time. Oh, maternal love! oh, heart of
afather! How unspeakably happy was I every
time Iretwned to the scene of my youthful sporta,

The Rector, my master, was an excellent man;
I loved him like a second father. His learning
made him seem to me like a superior being, He
had not much intercourse with the inhabitants of
his little city. He delighted rather to live with
the exalted spirits of other days, and with his
youthful pupils: “for,” said he, “there I see the
perfected, and you bear in your hearts the sceds
of perfection. Many of you will deccive my
hopes; yet I hope by some to work in the world,
when I no longer breathe under the heavens.”

I now approached through the porch of the
grammar into the holy of holies of ancicnt wis-
dom. How did Homer and Curtius excite me,
but above all othf:i's, Plutarch. I could have wept
over the great world of the past. How mercify]
seemed to me the men of our own times, still, in
fact, barbarians on whom may be scen the scars
of the strong hand of slavery, and the dust of the
people’s wanderings. Iread, I translated, I wrote
verses, I was happy, as knowledge makes every
young man.

I had nothing to do with the journeys to the
city, though my father regularly made his visits
there, in conformity to his old customs. I no lon.
ger sighed after it ; I had altogether forgotten my
littlo wife there. I should have lost ber little
pewter ring, if I had not put it aside with some
other toysin a little bag, where it lay undisturbed
for years. My vacations I usually spent at
home, in company with some of my fellow sty.
dents, or made journeys to visit them at theira,

Thus the years passed away. In my nincteenth,
the Rector considered me prepared for the Uni.
versity, and my father sent me there. It was a
bitter parting, for I was unwilling to leave the
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kt%:’]‘“'.\, Whe, in forming my mind, had laid ; couple us together in carnest. It secined to me 2
hry nl ‘fh‘_\n of all my inward happiness, Still § this meeting had been contrived for no other pur- 2

oy “""‘mg]y did 1 bid adicu to thamcighbor- pose. I'took a mental oath this should never be, §
°Umy father, from which I thould now And I kept my oath, but certainly against my
&y 0?“ Miles distant.  Now, cverything which 5 will.  For, after the first hearty embraces on en- é
P r'f(‘fi and loved as a child, became more tering Waldern's house, I looked round the apart- ¢
Visited azain all the seenes of my sports; ment, and there, standing ready to salute every
4y, ®as one day packing up for my journey, $ one, was a young lady, beautiful as a Hebe, with
mﬁnmm‘gh‘ct tho little bag containing my ¢ black, piereing eyes, into which I could no more

Is I took out the smallest articles, as
g “nnd reliques of my depacted childhood,
'®m near IHomer and Horace in my
Wgusting's pewter ring was among them,
\stﬂnding I made verses in which the
. ve and tender love, ihe young heart gay,
Iy, etnght ray, hearts and smarts, figured
ity - Of the ring of the little maiden and
u;'r Ftained no distinet impression, I look-
g the eyes of modest virging, on which
L orably pay a couple of Petrarchian
1 e"m“‘ this I Jid with fear and trembling.
% ‘h%:".‘ Sy that any one pair of the many
edme llghtning glance I often met, ever in-
N“L«, % writo an ode.  And yet, among the
‘ill?nd .]nstitutions, and other forms of
doirg Which T was suriounded, because my
Mgk, dg to sec me a head forester, my mind
\b‘lt °F fomething. I did not know what
did not find it.
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*:j'l l:ld\'uncod 80 far, during the three ycars
*tg 4 Passed at the University, that I was
ke M“Ome I?Oclor utrivsque juris. 1 was
3 m; l‘ffvmg taken my degree, to apply
N Uher nsfs’np, and give privato lectures. But
& s‘ate *8heag forester, considered no office in
o S the Jonorable as a forest Counsellor; and
o1 nfluence of the Chamberlain, Wald-
Gty *tablished as Refendarius in a provin-
lorg
K‘?‘lk IIwent to my post, I wished to visit my
L 2 been to see them once a year,
i‘::r‘it& ;Itime which I had passed at t.he
b S ity wh y fathcr. wrote to me to-meet him
%‘::g fe he with my mother were going'
direcﬁold friend Waldern. I had some
1 the lﬂtte:ns Tespecting my office to receive
&‘qlq,& ‘(l)nthither, in compliance with these
»M the journey I thought sometimes
t},,um‘d% but always with aversion, as if I
i,

e:l °f our childish jests. Meanwhile,
By . MUt bo pretty well d

W Ry ™ pretty well grown, an

\:‘lou. u:' *Ull handsome.  But the thought
[}

"liou’.ne' that our parents would, perhaps,
\\_;m:itfj of theso jests, and might
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look than into the noonday sun, without incurring
the danger of being struck blind, Ah, I was
already blind; I only saw that she saluted me
with & bow and with blushing checks. What I
replied to this, I do not know. I wished myself
a thousand miles off, that I might colleet my
thoughts; and yet I would have rather died than

bave gone away, ' g

1 was fortonately relieved from my embarrass-
ment by the embraces and questions of my par-
ents and friends. I was obliged to answer, and
thus by degrees recovered my self-posscssion. I
heard Mr. Waldern say to the charming unknown,
“ Augustina, is supper ready 1  Alas, thought I,
is that indced Augustinat I had not courage to 3
believe that this uncarthly creature was once, in
times past, my little wife. Such a thought secm-
ed almost blasphemous,

We went into the supper room. Mr, Waldern
offered my mother his arm, my father his to.
Madame Waldern,—Augustina remained for me,
I tremblingly advanced to give her mine. She
had better have offered me hers, for ‘certainly I
necded a support,

“How you have grown,” said she. “I should
never bave known you” :

“And I,—and I—" stammered I “I wish
we were still little.” This I said in all sadness.
It was the silliest thing I could have thoughf of,
for what girl of nineteen would wish to be a little
miss again ?

“Indeed! why do you wish that{” said she,
in astonishment.

“Then I 'was so happy; oh, happy as now I
shall never dare to be.” Here a sigh burst from
me, and I touched my left hand to her right,.
which was lying on my arm.  Augustina remain- g
ed an answer in my debt. Perhaps I had again
said something foolish. I was ashamed of my-
sl ‘ '

At supper thecompany were gay and lively
I became accustomed to Augustina’s glances, I
could even give her o rensonablo answer, but
cating was in spite of all reason, entirely out of the
quostion. The moro I looked, the more Leautiful
sho scemed. The next day sho was still moro
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witcheraft. T repented my oath, which I had far
too hastily made, in the post-chaise on my jour-
ney, and redolved, without hesitation, to become
perjured at somo future time.

On the evening of the third day it happened, I
know not how, that we found ourselves together
in the garden. Ihad for some time desired to
say something to her, but did not exactly know
what it should be. We reached the grape-vine
g walk. Iremembered it well, #Ob, how large
§ the two young acacias have grown,” said I ;  their
4
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branches now meet.”

“Do you still remember these trees#” said
Augustina, timidly,

“ Could I forget my happiness ¥ said I “ Oh,
how often have my thoughts been here! Ah,
you were often in this walk, I suppose, without
thinking of your little Gustavus, who shed so
many tears in parting from youw.”

“How do you know that,” said she, with a
gentle, sinking voice,

We cntered into the grape-vine walk; it was

3 darkencd by the shado of the acacias. I looked
i about me. All the world of my youth revived
within me. I looked silently at Augustina. Ab,
bow different was everything now! Her eyes
sunk to the ground. I took her hand. “ Here
was once the chureh.”

She pointed to the green garden bench, and
lisped, * There the altar; I know it all”
“ Actually all ¥ said I,—* Ah, Augustina,

B
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“Ob, Gustavus I” stammered she.

After o moment, T drew out the pewter ring
+of betrothal. “Do you remember this, Augus-
it \

When she saw it, her countenance Drightened.
She took it, looked long at it, and her cyes grew
moigt. It is the same,” said she, and examined
it again with extreme emotion. “ Oh, Gustavus,
You are better than I am,” When ghe became
More calm, she drew a gold ring from her finger.
Placed it on my hand, and put the pewter one
0 her own. “This I keep. I am thine forever; §
art thou also Mine, Gustavus ¥ $

It will be understood that I answered as a poet §

§

£
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of the age of twcn.ty can answer. We swore by -
Sun, moon, and stars, by the upper and the lower
World, to love each other and belong to cach §
other, on this side and the other side of tho grave.
Yet why should I relateall this circumstantiallyt
“Yery one knmows the usc lovers make of time ¢
nd oternity, heaven and carth. Love placed the §
$
;
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.$ Poradiso of Adam and Evo about us. Threo
¢ Weoks passed away in innocence and bliss like a
} Bummey’s droam. Then the talk was of porting.
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Good heavens! it scemed to me that T had just
arrived |

I wondered at the inattention of our parents,
They might have seen’what was passing between
us. Qur looks, our actions, every thing betrayed
that we were now going over in carnest what we
playcd ten years before. And yet the Director
Waldern never said at supper what he said ten
years before: “Old friend, our children must in-
herit our friendship ; we must make a couple of
them.” :

With Augustina I had never the courage to
speak of a formal engagement with our parents,
~of promise of marriage,~of legal betrothal,—
a wedding, and such prosaic accidents of truc love,
which are demanded by common souls ; this was
all too little, too profanc for us. We supposed
our parents had settled all such business between
themselves,

Meantime the parting hour came, which we
had dreaded for three days before. My father
could be urged to stay o longer. The morning
of my depaiture, we two lovers, before sunrisc,
were in the dear grape-walk, to speak to each
other once more alone, and explain all our feel-
ings. 'With tears and vows the holy union was
renewed. The vine-walk was actually changed
to the church, the bench to the altar. We fell
despairingly upon our knees, stretched our hands
in prayer to heaven, and made the most solemn
promises. I assured Augustina that as soon as I
reached home, I would epeak to my father, and
then, returning to the city, would receive from
her parents her hand. Augustina blushed crim-
son when I called her my bride, my future wife,
She hid her face in my bosom, and stammered
“Only Gustavus.”

Thus we separated.

I had ‘no sooner reached our village with my
parents, than I seized the first opportunity to
speak with my father alone, and reveal to him
all my wishes and hopes of happiness. He, as
well as my mother, had, during our journey, joked
with me upon Augustina’s conquest, when I had
been lost in reveries. This gave me occasion for
confession.

My father, a very scnsible and upright man,
and & tender parent, listened to me quietly and
paticntly ; and patienco he certainly needed, for
I talked to him a whole hour, that I might ex-
plain to him the inviolablo vow Augustina and I
had made to cach other.

. “Ohild,” eaid he, “I have nothing against it.”
X honor the feclings of both of you. I am glad
you and Augustina love each other. The thought
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% of her will guard you from many wrong thoughts
and teelings,  Yet I advise you not to be too
E hasty at this time. You are still young, hardly
} more than two and twenly, You have yet no
¢ ofice which will give you support. Dut this is
; necessary before marriage.  Aungustina is rich to
f be sure, but you would not be supported by your
; wife. Nothing is more dishonorable than for a
¢ man to make himself dependent upon the pro-
§ perty of a wife, and have to thauk her for a for-
g tune.  The husband should be a man, and by his
¢ Wealth and his labors support his wife and chil-
g dren, I myself, from my office of forester, derive
g but a moderate income. I can only give or leave
¢ Youa small property.. You must first labor for
';‘ Yourself, as I have labored for mysclf.

3 “These circumstances may perhaps bhave the
§ eflcet of causing my friend Waldern to refuse
g Jou, at Jeast for the present, the hand of Augus-
g tna. She, brought up in the bosom of luxury, is
¢ dccustomed to certain convenicnces, that have be-
¢ tome necessaries to her.  You are not in a con-
2 dition to provide her with these necessaries.  Yet
¢ another circumstance is added to all these. The
# 3ges of both of you arc not favorable for a long
7 Continued happy marriage. Augustina is about
§ asold as you are. This is not well. Woman
é Comes to matarity carlier, but she fades also
; Carlier than man. You would be unhappy to
§ "ave an old wife when you are still in the fulness
§ of your manly strength. Between a man and
! Woman of the same age, - theré is alway a differ-
{ enoe of at least ten years” - :

§ In this manner spoke my father. Every one will
t Perecive he was manifestly wrong. I proved it
¢ ©him g clear as the sun, and was very much
f Astonished that he did not admit the force of my
’ ""tsmxing. 1 appéaled to my mother.

! Gustavus, you are right,” said she, “ I must
‘ °‘Yn Youare right. Augustina is an angel; Idonot
é Wish for a better daughter-inlaw. But your
! dther is right, too. I can advise you nothing
¢ “elter than he has done. God help you,” said
§ %9, weeping and tenderly kissing me.

§ o had now daily conversations and consulta-
{ f“’“& We never came to any conclusion. I suf-
g :"ed unspeakably in silence. After a week or
¢ Vo when I was making preparations to begin
§ ny Journey to the city, and from there to the
; ttle town whero I was to shine as & Refendary,
; tletter came from Waldern to my father. Mr.
2
:
:
:

‘_‘ldem’s letter was full of complaints and lamen-

+ 4908 about Augustina, who, after my depnrture,

2 inconsolable, and was obliged to take to her

With a fevor, She had now become more

‘ Ul But ho adjured me, now that I had no
t\\'\""‘w\
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possession by which I could, without making my-
self ridienlous, think of a scrious engagement with
his daughter. nut to visit the city again. T should
ounly, by doing so, fruitlessly renew her sorrow
.and endunger her health. e repeated to mo
what he had already said to his daughter, that he
did not ohject at all to our union, if I were in any
office which would afford me a considerable in-
come, and which I could not fail to be in, in a few
years, Still farther, he had no objection to my
keeping up'a correspondence with Augustina, to
make up for our separation, if I wished it.

This letter at first entirely overpowered mo. -

I raved and raged against the tyranny and
cruelty of men, till from fatigue I became quiet,
I then began to think that Waldern had written
very sensibly, and had promised me more than,
from what my parents had said to me, I had a
right to expect. The latter gave me, cven, a
sort of triumph over my father. I blessed Wal-
dern. I resolved to act like a man, and to win
the hand of Augustina by my exertions. The
permission to correspond by letter, I availed my-
self of at once. I wrote Augustina a letter three
pages long, and a short oue to Mr. Waldern filled
with my grateful emations.

Waldern had wordly wisdom. He knew the
human heart, and did not strive to dom up the
violent stream of youthful inclination. The
stream would only have become more furious and
powerful and destructive,. Now it flowed more
quictly.

I did not journcy toward the city, but went to
the place where, as Refendary, I was to enter the
course which was to lead mo to an office of more
profit and trust. The parting from my dear pa-
rents, the diversions of the journey, the first en-
trance into my new abode, and the beginning of
the business of my office, had no small effect in
bringing me to a more tranquil state of mind.

1 labored with the most untiring diligence to
perform in the most perfect manner the duties
‘of my calling. My exertions were noticed.
Every one did honor to my knowledge of busi-
ness. Ihad but onc fault, I was too young. I
must first reach the annum canonicum. Oh, how
Isighed for my five-and-twenticth year!

At last '] reached it. One lives up to auy age,
if he does not die first | But there was sorrow here,
My good mother died at that time, and a few
months after her my father also. Yet my father
had the pleasure, before Lis death, of seeing me
Asscssor in a Provincial College, with the title of
counsellor,. and endowed with a small salary.—
A great step toward the summit of my wishes,
tho hand of Augustina.
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My correspondence with my beloved was ina
good way. To be sure, during the first years we
never wrote & letter which was not three pages
long. In the course of the sccond year, we cut
off at least half; and by the third, it was reduced
to n single page. Time does wonders, but it docs
not extinguish true love. Augustina had, in the
monn time, refused scveral young men who had
paid their addresses to her. My letters were
generally filled with regrets that I was not yet
in a situation to ask her hand. My present salary
was barely sufficient for my own personal ex-
penses.  The little inheritanco from my father
was nearly expended. She on her part assured
me her parents were daily becoming more and
more desirous she should accept some of the pro-
posals of marringe which were made her, because
she would soon have reached a certain age, when
she would not be in so much demand, and
would be called an old maid.

I felther parents were right; and my under-
standing with_Augustina being clear, I forgot the
former proposal, and wrote to Mr. Waldern with
regard to Augustina, that though I was not yet
able to support a wife, yet I was consoled by the
brightest hopes. This consolation did not go far
with Waldern, He, in the meantime, refused
again to give me Augustina, and gave me to un-
derstand that I made his daughter unhappy by
these uscless negociations, since sho was now
in the middle of the twenties, and was advancing
with a quick step toward the thirties,

On receiving this letter, I sighed sorrowfully.
“ The man is right, perfectly right,” and I was
magnanimous enough to acknowledge this to
Augustina herself. I wrote to her, that as I could

" not see with any certainty the time when I could

with propriety ask for her_hand, she should not
sacrifice her best years for me. I should not
love her less, even if she were the wife of ano-
ther; and my happiness would be increased, if
I only Jmew she were more happy.

This gavo materials for a correspondence that
lasted for nearly a year, and in which the same
circumstances were considered on all sides. We
wished to exceed each other in love and genero-
sity. But at last I gained the victory, or rather
Time, the wonder-worker, gained it, for Augus-
tina was already six-and-twenty years old, a fatal
period for maidens who would not increase the
number of the eléven thousand in henven.

However, very unexpectedly I received nletter
from tho city in an unknown hand. A counsellor
of justice, Von Winter, thanked me in the ten-
derest and most feeling manner for my mnagnan-
imity, for Augustioa was now his wodded wifo.

%
4
5
%
%
8 criminal court, in the province in which I had un.
§
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e begged for my friendship, and Augustina her-
self added a few pretiy lines to the letter of her
“ dear husbhand,” as she called Lim.

When I read this, it recmed as if I had fyl-
len from the clouds, I cursedmy untinely magna-

was to bo done? Augustina was six-and-twenty .

years old.  8he was not altogether in the wrong,
Nothwithstanding, I was filled with extreme vex-
ation on her account, which was increased when,

3
;
2
7
’
4
2
;
?
p
¢ nimity, and Augustina’s faithlessness,  But what
¢

a year after, her father died, by which event slie
arrived at free power over her hand and wealth,
If she had only waited one year Jonger. Now it
was all too late. I wrote not another line to her,
nor she to me. We became to cuch other asif
we had never met.

Partly in revenge and retaliation for Augus-
tinw's faithlessness, partly to amuse my mind, I
Jooked about among the daughters of the land,
Lovely roses were blooming there; willingly
would I have gathered one of them, but alas the
money |

Fortune now favored me. I wasin a better
place, in another city. Some of my labors drew
the attention of the minister of State. I wasem-
ployed in several important causes, and the suc-
cess of these operated in such a manner, that
when T had reached my thirtieth year, I reccived
the honorable appointment of President of the

til now been laboring. I had, beside the Lonor,
8 liberal salary,—was able to kecp house hand-
somely,—visited the best families in the neigh-
borhood, even where there were grown up daugh-
ters.

Thoughts of the city somctimes drove the
blood to my cheeks, though I imagined T had for-
gotten Augustina, or I should rather say Madame
Von Winter. As far a8 I could hear from tra-
vellers, her husband was & somewhat old gentle-
man of noble family ; and the gracious lady lived,
as they say in the court cities, upon the court
Jooting, surrounded by admirers, every day en-
gaged in parties of the nobility, pic-nics, rondos,
assemblics, ridottos, concerts, &c. The old sim-
plicity of her father’s house was gone. I was
grieved when I heard these things. I could not

tial Augustina as so employed. Sometimes I
could not but think, * Thank God, that she is not

¢ my wife”

A sccond letter from the Minister of Justice
made it necessary for me to take a journcy to the
city, which I'had not visited for many yecars. I
. was received by the Minister, and even by the
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accustom myself to think of the good, the celes- '
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! s w most flattering manner, Ihad ¢ And meeting me allerwards again, Exccllent, ¢
; "0 three day=in the city, without having found g my dearest, T tell you once for all, I expect you 2
: MOment in which I could visit Augustina al- ¢ here every day, and appoint you for the whole time g
; edO:;gll Ihad intended it. One morning I receiv- g of your stay my Cavalicre scrvente” ;
; te follnwing note: ¢ Inow made my request o her to present me 4
: fri;;\{y dearest Mr. President—Mast your old g to her husband. “ Indeed” eried she “I cannot :
; }K,ro" l(‘jlm first from thc' papers that you are tell yoa where he is; I Lelieve, however, he is on g
Yo gq c'nl:\h:r I;o.:\r of. ‘11\:\"dl$l’]““f"""‘ fﬁ""""‘"}d g a party in the country, with the royal master of
T “1‘1}‘ thia cvening f."“‘l up with me,in ¢ hunt, Apropos,” added slie, “are you mar- 4
; < With some good friends. Do not fuil, 1 K
; Nat “Yours attached, A. voN Winter” § ried § . ;
: ﬂe.i urnl'(\nongh! who would fail ? But yet the E Tl“’. evening passed away. There Wwas no op- ¢
{ mg 1 Which she asked me, did not exactly please / portunity for any confidential conversation with $
; Peul“ Lad imagined her first address very diffe- : Angustina, We danced, we feasted; wit and ;
D S? 08 there had come over me a peculiar ¢ folly reigned, and pomp and elegance dazzled, :
2 N lﬂy and fear when I on the previous days g I had, the next day, .thc happiness of secing ;
2 Dam‘-mugm‘ “Imust goand sce her” The se- : the .husb:md of Augustina, The Counsellor of 5
E en:“‘n f\‘rsomany years, the various succeeding 2 Jus'tlcc Was & man over fifty, very ﬁne,‘ very ;
! gy * In this interval of time, the old passion, and g polite, nice, but sickly, fecble nnd. meagre in his :
3 i% then ¢1ye changes between us two; these ¢ Appearance. “ Nf)t 50, my brave sir,” enid Augus- 3
! ooy *'\l‘l filled me with peculiar, and I may eay, ; tina once in passing me.  “ You look very proud ;
P B ctory emotions, which made me dread the g near my dog of a husband, and think to humble i
; \ Neeting with my former love, § my taste a little, but I assure you, on my honor, f
: ‘:‘. A violent heart-beating [entered the coach, § he is, after all, a very good sort of person.” 2
: thy N 1Shted before the old Waldern house, now The tone of the house did not please me, and 2
!ty Ouse of Winter. Over the door Isaw the § nething but the wgeney of Augustina that I g
: \vimi"f Arms of a nobleman cut in the stone, . Would beat allher parties, as much as my business ;
oy ;:' everything was new and clegant, so much $ would allow me, could have moved me to go ;
; ‘l‘lie]i.f I hardly knew myself there; but two é there. She did not Plenso me; and yet I found /
; l..% ted servants in pale green and gold g her so amiable, her lively manner, her grace, her $
; l"?in:]' "“flductcd me in the right direction, up the { Wwit, drew me there again, often when old recol- 2
! vig, Stairease, and into ‘a spacious saloon filled § lections and a comparison of the present with the 3
; e Pany, past would have held mo b_wck. I even felt she ;
; tiveg 4y of the house, the gracious lady, re- § might be dangerous to me, in spite of hLer levity g
! gy Me, Standing at the entrance of the apart- and her fusllionnble.airs. . ?
Yot w38 Augusting,—yes, it wasshe; and “ But are you indeed I"‘PPY: my gracious {
; lrogy bo‘ls "0t exactly herself. Certainly not the § lady?” sau} Ito hf:r, one evening, when I at last ;
¢ Wy eh;:mt-y of a girl of nincteen; but yet she § sat alono with her in her box gt the opera. ;
gy Irm"’g as a woman of thirty, full, majestic, “What do you call happy ! rcl’l'f’d she, J
N I Coulq scarcely stammer out a word or I took her hand, pressed it affectionately, and f
1%, b i 8 surprised, so bewildered. Her eyes, § said, “I call that happiness :vhich you once gave ;
; g, B Ushes, told me of her quickened emo- § my heart. Are you happy ¥ o S
: %‘(‘]L Ut she was o catirely her own mistress, .“Do you doubt it, M'r, President 1” ;
lg,eeaé""ssesged, that she saluted me in the most “Then I am bappy, if you speak truly.” :
: *‘ﬂnm Manney possible, drew mc from my em- “Speak truly? So, my little President, are_ 2
* gt OO, Teproved me sportively for having § you still the same old cothusiast. It befits you g
!y i M old uequaintance for so long g time, § very well. But do not forget that an opern box ;
Paqy‘ ﬂndg e by the hand led me to the com- § i8not a confessional. To tell you what. you want 2
: ‘}ne],m Presented me as a good friend whom ; to hear, we must be by ourselves. Visit me to- 5
I%uot “een for ten years. : ¢ morrow morning, at breakfast.” S
;€%m"e‘vared myself in the confusion of a I pressed her hand in gratitude. After the E
b"u,Q Prighy)y conversation. The lady of the § ©pera, we went together to the house of a friend :
; ‘qumy k't do the honors of the house, She was § ©of Augusting, a lady of the court, to join a sup- ¢
. .}\:&A ‘::’:: Pleasant and amiable to nll.. As pe;‘lpafty-t ine T  her | t cigl g
: ‘-denl{w loy "dfur amoment near me, she said, o ’;‘:‘e;h morning ) ;V‘:ls ab her t'll(lmwl .3 cight $
N b of keeg ©® Wa havo the pleasure, Mr, Pre- § 9'cloc ¢ gmcious lady wns sti aslecp. At S
\\\“ PIDg you in our city ¢ ten I was admitted. She was in a morning .dress, g
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but only the nwore lovely for that. Now caune the
e*"“fc:&szion, as ehe called it. T learned that when
e has passed the sentimental season of girl-
"%0d, she must seck her happiness in solid things.

1C wag very well contented with her husband,

Chge he was reasonable cnough to leave her
Wdisturbed to her own occupations. The old-

hioned ideas which we have in our childish
Jears, vanish when our understanding comes. To

fure, she could not deny that she had not by
30y means loved her husband as sho had loved
¢} and she added with a roguish smile, “old
Ve does not rust. I like you still very well, but
leve me I had rather have you for a lover than
 hushand”

I had 1nuch to say in contradiction to this, but
e answered it all with laughter. Meantime her
N °man came and announced that breakfast was

cady.  She took my arm, and we went into the
well known garden. :

4h, the dear garden, I no longer recognized it.

© old flower beds were gone ; instead of them

re were clumps of forcign shrubs and trees
WTanged after the so called English taste, be-
aleen green grass plats, single paths wound
d ut them. The vine bower was changed into &
w°'0 Chinese temple, shaded by the two acacias.
¢ entered it. It was the pretticst boudoir in
World. Tnstead of the green wooden bench, a

“Ustuffed mahogany sofa offered us a scat

fore g japan table, on which was placed coffee,

?‘COIate, and swectmeats,’

Oh, the beautiful holy vine bower, our
urch, our altar, our childish blessedness, oh,
Au i_s it all?” sighed I, and gave a glance to

“gllmna, filled with sad reproach.

bOWDWs happiness, then, depend upon the vine
er,” said she, emiling. “I suppose, for the
® Teason, I am not half so dear to you as I
ten years ngo, because I no longer wear the

@ dresg”
“But, Augustina,—yes, I must call you so once
and this place gives me the right,—have
ly, ertain memorinls of those divine moments
erayﬂ remained with you?! For example, sco
® Your gold ring, which ten years sinco you
H ‘ied Upon my finger. I haye constantly worn

‘.“% a8 a holy treasurc.”

&uA“d I, to honor you, also, at least at break-
nig Y, 'l'uwe the well known pewter ring,”
fage :g\lstum, and she held her hand before my
Pl:u,: . ‘You see it has turnod black, and yet I

® itin wy jewel easo, & jewol among jewols.”
over Ilooked at the ring, a bitter fecling came
Fing e, T took her beautiful hand, which the

Made more boautiful, and improssed upon it

WAAAAAAAA

a kiss of gratitude,
hand, and said ¢,

“ Gustavus, you are rtill the same impaticat
enthusiast ; it is not well for you to be near me.
With you I might perhaps have been lappicr?

After we had breakfasted, we left the Chincse
temple, while she held up her finzer with 3
threatening air, and said,

« Ah, Mr. President, it is not well to confe:s to
you.” .

She then resumed her usual sportive mamer
of conversing, and reminded me of the hour when
I should mect her at a ball in the evening,

Angustina withdrew lier

Though I remaained fourtcen days longer in the
city, I had no farther opportunity to sce Augus-
tina alone, perhaps because I avoided any. Not.
withstanding, from the moment I Ieft the Chinese
temple, I felt the last spark of love extingui-hed
in my breast. I could not conceal from mysclf
that there might be danger in our meeting in inis
way. The time of my departure came. Oh, how
different the parting from that of ten years ago!
We scparated with drums and trumpets, at a
ridotto, which I left early because I was to sct
out on my journey the next day. We had waltzed
with each other, and said many pretty things.
She accompanied me to the door, and called after
me an adiex mon ami, while she was reaching
her hand to another partner in the dance,

I was glad at heart to fly from the wearisome
bustle of the great world, and belong again to

mysclf. I mused at my ease over what was to -

be my future life, as I travelled through ficlds
and forests, through cities and villages. I mused
upon the future,—the past with Augustina had
become painful to me. Oh, how time had changed
everything! My journey,—I was four days in
reaching my home,—~was somewhat tedious, for
it was without any adventure. The last day I
met with one of a very pleasing kind.

My scrvant stopped in the morning, in a vil-
Iage, before an inn to feed his horses. I went
into the house, and heard the sound of quarrelling,
The host and a hall-drunken hired coachian,
whose carringe was before the door, were disput-
ing. A young, well-dressed lady, in a riding
habit, sat weeping on a seat near the table. The
difficulty had arisen because the driver would not
carry the lady to the place where she maintained
ho had agreed to take her, but insisted upon
going to & little town away from the principal
road, where he had other business. Ho declared
that ho had, in the first bargain, agreed to carry
her to this place. The host had taken the part of
the young, timid beauty. On hearing she was the

- ey
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; li?:g hter of the minister of a village an hour's
: ‘h‘?reh;m my home, and but little out of my way
Doy o on xet the matter right. The lady, after
z . e\l’]“““:llim, (I told her where I was going,
Yy 0 T was) yiclded to my request, and
P ale gy connvamion, )

: " the way there was much eonversation. She

iy a““"‘\‘i‘, soft vaice, the purest, most angelic
: iloal\n.\\o I all her looks. In my whole life no

; hvh"p‘“.‘ml‘ml betuty had I ever seen with such
& Q:' kind angd trusting eyes. T learnt she wi
: }"ld A.«iolzu Her brother, two weeks before,
Yoy "‘“.’l‘?od lier to & small town where she had
. Visiting at {he Durgomaster's, her father's
iy i“:'; A misunderstanding had doubtless arisen
" W % the directions to the stage-coachman, to
iy, Was indebted for a very pleasant day.
S gy “ithall her good humor appeared to have
‘ ﬁmi innt“ral wit. She was, however, rather too
1 By, Vhen I reached her father's village, and
Yy °F to him, a stout, active old man, with
: Yogy, Stasy did she throw her arms about his
ey, almost wished myself her father. Then
Uiy, °d for the first time her natural and true
Yang; | I waa hot able to stay long, notwith-
: the worthy pastor besought me to do
! Wiy Promised, however, to renew my visit;
¢ bety, h°w°"0r. I did not very soon. I forgot it
LA N Usiness and amusement,
i g d L, about half a year after, I saw among
! Yeap o ™8 another lady,—for in ‘the thirty-first
: %0 unmarried man, ladies become of the
s N ‘Mportance, one trembles moro and more
Uber of years,—1 saw, as I remarked, a
: ‘lhee,. that might be ealled incontestably the
gy P all the beauties preseut.  The young
% ,utte"e'l like Lutterflics about her. It
! Pligq mmy Dbeart, if the cyes of the pretty Syl-
. 'ﬂmi&h‘me“m& turned toward me; and to my
_'Ge%d ne"‘_ that happened often. But at last it
h,%a'ﬂ e as if T had scen this lovely figure
4uguuﬁc°fnpnny before, perhaps in the city, at
A W _Tasked my neighbor who she was.
gy i:““ % was Adela! very different, cer-
. Yy @ her g dress from herself in her riding
; by - She wen to rest after the last dance, I,
' "dy’ ln Y of thirty-one, approached the young
; t"ven‘ the was 5o kind as to recognize her
%Qle hc“mpanion. We danced. I inquired
; Yy bag b of her father, regretted that busi-
‘ _PMVented me from visiting him,—an
N ‘:”' Perhaps, but before such an’angel
) the .0 himeelf clean. I promised myself
' "‘0 Pleasure of o visit, with a pleasant
L“"h,, vs“e assured me n visit from me would
e e great pleasure,

e

!

|
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The ball caused a great revolution in me. The
Presideat of the Criminal Court becamo again a
poct. I eould not cleep for the whole night long ;
I saw nothing but celestial glances, dancing sera-
phim, and Adela floating between them. I won-
dered that so lovely, so amiable, so bewitching a
maiden had not yet found a hushand, Iler Lather,
they say, is as worthy as she is beautiful : but,’
alas, he has not much wealth! Ob, the fouls!’
After a few days I went to visit the minister,—
repeated the visit from week to weck, Soon I
was conzidered as a friend of the family ; Adela
would even reproach me if I staid away beyond
the usual day, and once the tears came into her
eyes when I pretended that she would profer I
should not come so often. We quarrelled some-
times, for the sake of making up again, and once
in the course of the reconciliation I gave her a
kiss, which did not renew the quarrel. She was
silent and her checks glowed with the deepest
red. In short, I loved and was beloved. The
worthy father shrugged his shoulders, and said
“You have no treasure with her but love, virtue
and economy; but he who knows how to value
these, has more than a ton of gold.

With the first flowers of spring, I wove the
bridal wreath for my Adela. Her father him-
self blessed our union before the altar of his vil-
lago church. And now, by the side of ny no-
ble little wife, I was the happiest of the happy.

In time we saw ourselves surrounded by
blooming children,—angels of love,—who united
us more tenderly to each other. Adela became
more and more lovely every day ; a young mo-
ther is certainly more lovely than the most beau-
tiful girl. The pure soul of Adela elevated my
own ideas to a point they had never reached be-
fore. Man is never entirely happy, until he has
the courage to be virtuous. Before my mar-
ringe, I had only thought of saving and amassing
wealth ; but when some years of our wedded
life had passed, Adela's excellent management
bad made me feel that if I were to lose all I was
worth, I couldinever be unhappy while Adela
and my children were left to me.

I now found that my departed father was en-
tirely right in what he said when dissuading me
from my pursuit of Augustina, in regard to the
relative age of a busband and wife. For, when
I had reached my fortieth year,and Adela her thir-
tieth, and we had children of six and eight years
old frolicking about us, Adela was still & hand-
some woman, Who might huve made conquesta,
Augustina, on the contrary, had alrived at a mat-
ronly age.

I scldom heard from the latter. We ourselves
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Never wrote to each other. T heard sometimes
trom strangers, that she was somewhat faded, but
"t she was surrounded by a coterie of young
:ne" particularly poets and artists, to whom her
Pen table was very agreeable.  Then I leamed
W her husbamd was dead, and the pocts who
“Mod her court were middle-aged enthusiasts
I_nd Mmystics, protestant eatholics, and that Augus-
%8 herself was much given to romancing, and
Alme of her poctical effusions had graced the last
Manac of the Muses,
o t the same time in which I reecived a new
er from the Minister to visit the court, I also
Iy & letler from Augustina, consulting me on a
Suit in which she had become involved with
"l’te .Of the relatives of her late husband, aud re-
Yesting my advice and presence in the affair.
Vas glad that my approaching visit to the city
(él:;’tmc an opportunity to comply with her re-
T waq forty, Augustina the same. She could
be nbe so dangerous to me as she was ten years
"e. This time I went the second day after
toy arrival in the city, without any heart-beating,
;e house. I hadsent before to know what
‘o]de she would reccive me, because I had been
Poup ;he was seldom alone, being generally sur-
o 'ed Ly fashionable poets, listening to or read-
. Tomantic jingle, talking religious mysticism,
at the card table with ancient ladies and gen-
tw:"“,~for play had become her passion, Her
€ friends, male and female, whom I had
about her ten years before, had fallen off
h&:n er, for they were no longer sufficient for
Veo. She was known throughout the city for her
g uus tongue, was at enmity with every-body
Mﬂda,‘f one wished to know the city ncws,
Thiy ’I“G von Winter was the person to visit.
of h&(! heard from two of the former fricnds
meet“ﬁ“stma, whom ten years before I used to
v her house, Hum—thought I,—but these
hay, g:"nds are also ten years older, and perhaps
emsclves some disposition to slander, or
It z callit in the city, scandal.
Ay 8 & summer evening, and as I-entered
‘,ug“’_““a's house, the servant told me her lady
¥ith company in the garden. I went;—ah!
known garden of my childhood ! For
"ithh; of affording  the subject for a littlo joke
hxd, tqum' I wore her gold ring, which she
fop gy By years before, given me in exchange
i &epﬂw.ter one. Now the garden and the
%mm templo before me, I could not
P atirely unmoved. '
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“No, she has company, only a few person..”

Tentered the temple.  There sat, at two tubles,
two partics, eniaged <o deeply in playing cands,
that they hardly saw me. I recognized Aucys.
tina.—Oh, all-powerful Time! how changed !
No, there was no danger now, 1 reflected with
delight on my Adela.

Augustina was o engrossed in play, that sha
only saluted me, and begeed me to excuse her 3
moment until che could finish the game. When
this was over, she arose, overpowered me with
civil speeches and questions, ordered refreshmenta
for me, and offered me eards. T declined this, as
I did not understand the game.

“In heaven's name,” said she, “then how o
you kill time, if you do not play cards? jt
scems unaccountable in o man of your spirit.”

She resumed her play; the game was faro,
The banker had great luck ; all the money of the
players =oon lay before him. Every passion here
shone out in the burning cheeks, the picreing
eyes, the compressed lips. The banker wag r...
diant with pleasure.

“1 have stripped you all quickly,” said he,
“ We were speaking just now, of my very costly
diamond,” and be displayed a ring on his finzer
“Iwill stake it in a lottery against all the rings
in the company.”

Eagerly and wi(h longing eyes they all viewed
the diamond. They accepted the proposal.
Madame von Winter said :

“Rings tronble me at cards; I have none on”
But she looked at me ; “apropos, my friend you
are very kind, and will lend yours for the mo-
ment.”

Surprised at the request, T drew off Auznsti-
na's ring and reached it to her. “You see, my
lady, it is yours ; you may remcmber it.”

She looked haatily at it, and saying, “ So much
the better,” threw it into the pool with the rest,
and fixed her eyes upon the diamond. But the
rings were all lost. The banker won. Even the
holy ring of our first love was gone, and on the
very spot whero in tears I had received it. Oh, all-
powerful Time, how dost thou overtum every-
thing 1

We went to supper, The guests were in good
humour; Augustina forced Lerzelf to appear gay
which gave to her features a disagrecable con-
tortion. The wine was applied to, to raise the
tono of conversation ; it became more gay, but not
more wisc. ‘The news of the city was discussed;
their acquaintances and the sccret histories of
them pasied in roview. The conversation did
not lack wit so much as charity, and to my
great grief Augusting was the most full in wicked
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 Tmarky,

She did not hesitate, sometimes to

N thought the adored, angelic being of four-
: ”f'"\lld have reached this point¥ I felt weary
.m: Wgusted 3 and when, after supper, thoe cards
' fesumedd, I took my leave.
:'e:listl'o%cd me to find myself in the ecity, or

s to have seen Augnstina so changed. I visi-
; ®F onee or twiee with reference to the progress
" ee:i lawsuit, bue T didnot find her moro agree-

fin BRGL first, Tn spite of the wrinkles in her

fn\o‘;‘:c \\‘fu not willing to be thnn:_:ht. old. She
: iy i"l‘mw«l rouge.  Iacted as it I did not per-
, * She now an then appeared willing to
g so“’i“k‘x\:z\ll_y of our former tender relation
Wl‘cn II‘ other, butit was disgusting to me.
: mee et fall a word of hor being forty
e Ol e looked at me with astonishment.
ieve you are dveaming, Mr, President,”
» “your memory fails before its time.
: We were first acquainted, you were ten
: d““"\‘le Years old. I wasstill playing withmy
B ' e Temember it perfectly. A girl of ten
ey, . Unks no longer of her dolls, but on more
u‘il’t : Matters, Therefore I am now five-and
Ye g * W14, between ourselves, it is not impossi-
n\:"&o: T ehoulg marry again. A very cxcellent
!l . 0 o our first poets, has been long sceking
" . d. All the poems to the Madonna,
oo, Saints,—all his holy legends, breathe the
¢ Ly ¥ of pure affection for me.”
,: "ee: ;‘e my good wishes to the success of “the
fl“i\-e mre of pure affection,” and was glad to
- Wajy toe feighborhood of the court, and return
, My Adela and her children,

'

"“n.,e does not realize he is old until he sees the
: yu“‘:f °f.ﬁme in the well-known faces of his
; flends, I returned from the city older
; g mwe"f there. But as I embraced again my
g “boi faithfal Adela, and my children clamor-

thgy Mt me, unpacked first this thing and then
ty. °h I had brought as presents from the
: Srely Qen I grew young ngain. In the domestic
" Ty g Bocence and love, is cternal youth.

; ﬁ*y ' whi

; the
: the b B couree of time, many go before us into
; Ny, =T and endwiing and higher world of epi-

" Our hearts blced for them. But even
: k“p%nx:a’dﬁcns make life and the world more
; Nogg firn, !0 us; they join the Liere and There
% i :V I our minds, and carry something
:“hes ual, more exalted, into our thoughts,
Wy
b_““n:;‘ %er, 3 colored stone, a narrow play-

i of ond Brioves bimself little about the pur-
“\
M,

W8 up mea. The young man and the

;eap
S harg upon her own gueste, Ak, could I

ctions, The child is well pleased
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young maiden press out into the broad world and
the free air,  The nursery becomes too nuwrow
for them. They would have something more,
they win, they lose, they strive, they never
are satisfied.  They would gain all the good of
the carth; at last even this is not cnough,  With
years, life grows broader, and our views of life.
To the child, the flower and the colored stone
bLecome too little; to the man :nd woman the
enjoyment of all honour, all wealth, indifferent;
the earth has too little for the spirit,—it stretches
out its arms into the universe,—it demands and
it reccives cternity.”

These were the words which the respected fi-
ther of Adela said to us, on hix death-hed. We
wept, ns we stood over the departed. but wo
loved him with a still more ewmest, holy love
which sanctified oursclves.  Adelaand Tlived a
higher life, aince there was no barrier  between
us and cternity, anid we had something to love
there as here.

The purest of all joys comes to us from our
children. I accompanied my eldest son to the
University ; and it was the most agreeable sur~
prise to Adela and myself, when I reccived, on
my fifticth birth-day, the royal appointment: to
the casy and honorable office which I now hold.
This office made it necessary for mo to live in
the city ; and from there to the University,Svhere
my eon was pursuing his studies, was only a
moderate day's ride. ' We were together as often
as we wished.

Adecla, indeed, left with regret her native city;
but of the court residence she bad heard often,
and it had a charm for her maternal heart in its
proximity to her first-born son. She was in her
fortieth year,—no longer the ideal beauty which
1 thought her, when, at our first meeting, I saw
her beside me in the carriage; but her features
had acquired more exalted charms, her form had
added dignity to grace. The heart of Adela had
retained its youth. T loved her with the first
love. Her lovely face, distorted by no passion
in her youth, needed no fulse coloring to make it
charmeing.

She knew my early relations with Augustina,
and when we came to the city, she was very
curious to become acquainted with my first love.

Three or four months passed away beforo I

visited Madame Von Winter, for I felt litile in- .

clination to doso. We were told she no longer
received company, that she lived extremely retired
and had become in her later years as avaricious,
ns she had bafore been extravagant, This change
of feeling might be considered as a consequence
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of her passion for gaming, to which she gave her-
self up, when ehe was no longer young enough
for gallantry.  Sho was most frequently found at
mass, for, rome years before, excited by the ro-
mantic pocts of the fashionable school, she had
thrown herself into the bosom of the only true
church, and had beeome a catholic,

When I visited her now for the first time, I
was conducted again into the garden.  As I pass-
ed through the house, T had scen pictures of the
saints hanging on the dusty walls. The garden
was like a wilderness, and thorns grew where
Augustina and I once enjoyed the marringe foast.
The acacias had been cut down, out of economy,
to make firewood.  The Chinese temple had lost
all its outward ornaments, and was covered with
honest dutch tiles;, little pointed gothic windows
of colored glase, like the church windows of the
times of romance, and a cross on the top of the
roof, made the little house resemble a chapel.

And so it was. As I entered, I saw an altar,
A crucifix, and an eternal lamp. Madam Winter,

_ fifty years old, clad in a very simple matronly

dress, just risen from her devotions, came to meet
me, her rosary in her hand, and the murmur of
Prayer on her lips.

I stood still before her. She knew mo and
Scemed pleased. I could not conquer my fecl-
ings, but without moving I took her hand, and
With moistened eyes pointed to the chapel. “ Ah,
Augusting,” cried I, “when the light vine-bower
8tood here, when we in happy childhood exchang-
ed our pewter rings,—when, ten years after, lover
and beloved, wo gave and reccived the first kiss
©f our innocent love, and vowed before heaven—"

“I bescech you, think no more of such vain
children's play,” interrupted she.

“ Ah, Augustina, it was not well to change the
simple vine-bower into the splendid boudoir ; still
Worse that I should see the golden ring of love
"h“IOWn away at the faro table; and now a cha-
Pel

“8ir,” said Madame Winter, “we are cured
& last of the intoxication of the world and its
Yain pleasures. You wound my heart by such
Tecollections. If your salvation is dear to you,

Sllow my example, learn to forsake a false world,
80d call upon the saints in heaven for their inter-
Cession ”
When I returned home, I said to Adela: % No,
€arest, we will not go to see her. - I no longer
oW her, She has become a bigoted devotee.—
Ob, all-powerful Time I”
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A SEA-SHORE ECHO.
BY BARRY CORNWALL.
I stand upon the wild sea-shore—
I see the rereaming eagle soar—
I hear the hungry billows roar,
And all around
The hollow-answering caves out-pour
Their stores of sound.

The wind which moaneth on the waves,
Delights me, and the surge that raves,
Loud-talking of a thousand graves—
A watery theme!!
But oh ! those voices from the caves
Speak like a dream !

They seem long-hoarded—cavern-hung—
First uttered ere the world was young,
Talking some strange eternal tongue
Old as the skies !
Their words unto the earth are flung ;
Yet who replies?

Large answers when the thunders speak
Are blown from every bay and creek,

. And when the fire-tongued tempests speak

The bright seas cry,
And, when the scas their answer seck,
The shores reply.

But Echo from the rock and stone,
And scas, earns back no second tone;
And Silence pale, who hears alone
Her voice divine,
Absorbs it, like the eponge that's thrown
On glorious wine |

—Nymph Echo—clder than the world,

Who wast from out deep chaos hwl'd
When Beauty first her flag unfurl'd,
And the bright sun
Laugh'd on her, and the blue waves curl’q
And voices run,

- Like spirits on the new-bora air,

Lone Nymph, whom poets thought so fair,
And great Pan wooed from his green lair,
How love will flee!
Thou answeredst all ; but none now care
To answer thee!

None—none: Old age has sear'd thy brow
No power, no shrine, no gold hast thou:
So Fame, the harlot, leaves thee now,
A frail, false friend !
And thus, like all things here below,
Thou hast an end.
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THE CHIEFTAIN'S DAUGHTER.*

BY MISS M. HUNGERFORD,

CIIAPTER XX.
Tae third morning after the interview between
dgb“na and the robber chief, an hour before the
" ™ of day, Blanche stole gently into the apart-
Y0t 0f the former, and arousing her from a gentle
D, informed her that all was in readiness for
r‘d°P=u'tm'c, Isabella sprang from ler bed, and
, Usteq by Blanche was soon arranged for her
™mey,  Auother entered bringing her morning
:}‘:'\st, and both sat down to enjoy the last hour
ich they might ever spend with their well lov-
*mpanion.  Although the joys of home now
. Med juviting her, Tsabella still lingered, un-
Hling o say farewell, until a low rap at the
% admonished them of the passing moments,
o lla sprang to her fect, and threw an arm
Ma““d the necks of each of the fair sisters of St.
UTY, pressed hier lips alternately to the lips of
wye* A0d then declared her readiness to depart.
3y but you have another farewell to make,”
zr:n““‘d Blanche. “Our poor brother, desired
e ¢ 8ay that he would sec you once again, be-
You leave us forever 1” .
May Yy left the apartment, and sought that of St.
\'ﬂxr\{ » wWho had arisen, and was sitting as when
la last beheld him. He extended his hand
T, and as she placed her own in his, he pres-
It to his lips ; she knelt beside him, and pour-
“f""t!l the grateful emotions of her heart.
. Arise fair maiden!” he exclaimed, “ I cannot
You thus! to me no thanks are due, for in
ymng you I but add to my own enjoyment!
10w leave our poor abode, and may you
' 10 safety the home of your fathers! May
bep pme;&!, the purest that carth can give, ever
Nuf °ur's, and when its beams are spread around
h"pelwm you sometimes deign to think of the
ki, dre“ St Maury, and those two pure angels,
°heered Spirits of thine own, that have shared and
« ¢d his lowly lot ”
Vever, dearcst, kindest friends will I forget
and should the time ever arrive, when you
unable to protect the sisters that you love,
ity :;:0 of Isabelln McDonald shall be ehared
Mlury em, as frecly, ns the generosity of St.
has been bestowed on mo!”
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“Thanks, thanks for this, for their unfriended
state has been to me a source of much care;
but time wears on, and we must say farewell!
go now, and may good angels guard thee!”

Isabella left the apartment:—tears dimmed
the lustre of her eyes, and pressing the hands of
her weeping companions in silence, she joined the
escort that awaited her homeward journey.

Slow and toilsome was their progress, as they
traversed the mountains. Somctimes ascending
steep and rugged heights, at others plunging into
the depths of dark ravines, where even the
bright rays of the sun could scarce penetrate the
gloom ; but all, the tender daughter of Glenelvin’s
Earl, bore without & murmur. The goal before
ler, she felt was worthy of any sacrifice, and with
a firmness of purpose which astonished even her
hardy guides, she encountered the difficultics of
thé way. The coming on of night found them in
the depths of a dark and gloomy forest, and fear-
ful of accident, they determined to remain until
the following morning. Providing as well as it
was possible for them to do for the comfort of
their charge, they, by turns betook themselves to
rest.

At an early hour of the following morning they
resumed their route, and after much difficulty, they
succceded in emerging from the forest, and stood
on the side of a high mountain, from which the
eye wandered over an extensive range of moun-
tain scenery, but apparently of a more gentle
character than that amid which they bad journey-
ed, and beyond which, lay spread out, in rich
luxuriance, extensive plains, dotted here and there
with the clustering hamlets of the bappy pea-
santry. Long and earnestly did the eyes of the
little group wander over the scene, and then, one
who seemed the leader remarked, that he was
assured there was naught to fear, and they began
to descend the fearful steep.

“From this height, fuir lady " said one of the
en, as he assisted Isabella in the descent, “we
can command an extensive view of the world be-
Jow; from hence we are often apprised of the
approach of an encmy, far asitis from our haunt;
for knowing as we do, every part of these moun-
tains, & fow hours will bring our trusty sentinel

(® Concluded.)
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to his master’s side, and while wo are preparing
for a stont vesistance, our foes kometimes spend
whole days in searching for our retreat! but you
care not for this, and far more will you rejoice to
know, thata fow hours more will bring us to those
fair plaing, and then our future route Jies through
n country of surpassing beauty, and soon, 1 trust,
we shiall consign our preciovs charge to him, whom
our noble chief thinks worthy of the important
trust. But scel our companions are awaiting us !
Yes! and they are warning us to observe much
caution, I hope we are not in danger of meecting
our foes ”

With the utmost caution, he now lead forward
the alarmed Isabella, who feared that some new
trial now awaited her,  She dreaded falling into
the hands of a new power, from whom she would
not cven dare to hope for the gencrosity of St.
Maury and his followers. They reached the rest
of the party, and a gesture from one of them, as
they approached, cnjoined the strictest silence.
Not a sound broke the solemn stillness of the
scene, and naught appeared to indicate the pre-
sence of any being but themselves in that lonely
wild ; but as they stood there in breathless ex-
Pbectation, suddenly the clear notes of a human
Voice singing a lively air, broke the silence. The
Sounds seemed to proceed from a grove hard by,
and as they listencd, Isabella, in a transport of
Joy, exclaimed:

“ That song is a favorite of my own dear coun-
try, that voice is the voice of a son of Scotland,
and we have naught to fear! Oh| lctus goat once
to them, for I would once more behold the face
of one from my own loved land!” and with a ery
of wild delight, she darted forward toward the
§pot from whence the sounds scemed to proceed,
Tegardless of the efforts of her companions to de-
tain her. Two, tall, athletic forms, whose torn
and soiled garments bespoke the extreme of
Poverty and wretchedness, peeped forth from
mid a neighbouring thicket, but the eyo of affec-
tion could not be deceived, and the next moment,
Leabella was clasped to the heart of her faithful

fancis d'Auvergne,

“By our holy faith,” cried Malcolm, as he im-
Printed the fond kiss of a brother’s affection on
fl’e fair cheek of his sister, “for once, my song,
illfateq though it oft hath been, hath led to & joy-
OUs result, for it hath guided our long lost trea-
Sure, safe to our arms, and thus brought ton happy
18su0, our hapless wanderings.

:I'ho followers of St. Maury npproached, and
1""C‘ﬂy related the manner in which the lady Isa-

Ia had fallen into their power, and informed
them of the intentions of their chicf concerning
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her, and with messages of kindness from Tsnlella
to St Mavry and his gentle sisters, and niany
sincere thanks from Maleohin and Francis to the
former, for his generous conduet to onc o dear to
them,—they parted; the robliers retuming to
their mountain  haunt, and the now happy
wanderers, with their precious charge, pursuing
their route towards Avignon. Tt was scveral days
ere they reached their destination. An duri:‘xg
that period, Isabella was informed of 4l that they
had endured for her sake, and doubly was Francis
endeared to her, as she listened to the tale of L
constancy. They arrived at length at the proud
palace of the Duke of Avignon, and most gracious
was their welcome heneath its time-honored
towera,  Much had the parents mourned for their
only son, of whom they had heard un tidings \ince

he departed from them, and as time sped on, and .

he came not, they almost resigned the last fung
hope of again beholding bim.  And Isabella, the
beautiful being in whom was centred his al] of
earthly happiness, was received by the Duke and
Duchess with parental kindness. The bright,
rich glow which had ever bloomed on the fair
checks of Antoinette d’Auvergne, had grown o
shade paler, for dear, very dear to her, was Mal-
colm McDonald, and much of anxious care had
she suffered for his sake, but now his Ppresence
dispelled each sorrow from her heart, and all at
Avignon were blest and happy.

After a few joyous weeks, during which, our
wanderers had recovered from the effects of tleir
previous sufferings, they prepared to set out for
Scotland, for still were the parents of Teabella
mourning over the uncertain fate of their well
loved child. Many months had elapsed since the
departure of Maleolm and Francis from Glenelvin,
and well they knew with what mingled hopes
and fears its noble inmates awaited their retum,
Isabella, too, was all impatience to behold again,
her dearly loved home, and to embrace again, the
tender parents, from whom, so long she had been
separated. '

CHAPTER XXI
AFTER a journey unmarked by any incident worth
narrating, they at lenyth found themeelves iy
Ayrshire,\ the native home of Malcolm and Isa-
bella. With what pleasure did our heroine gaze
on every familiar object which presented itsclf
to her view, ns she drew near her child-hood’s
home. The verdant hills, the darkly waving for-
ests, and the vallies now blooming in all the glory
of summer. All seemed the sameas whenone year
before she had looked upon them. At length the
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h
:::“d towers of Glenelvin broke upon the view,

oy Mooty turning to his sister, exelaimed ;
oy ‘l'“'m my Lsabella, our father’s home ! there,
‘e, : hearts are bleeding for thy sake! Th.cre

il Parents mourning the fate of their darling
: %ir;- Shall not 1 ride forward and announce thy
A S
i
g lide‘ Teaboli, could reply, Malcolm had left her
Yy :“ Was Jdashing on at a rapid pace to-
Yy w‘_e C-:\stlo. IIis nobla steed Lore him on-
';%?x th impatuons speed, and in a few mo-
’;Im},ﬂ e \\::xs lost to the view of Francis and
; tb(.ckQ;‘] .):mght stayed his progress, until he
Mgy 'S Fapid course at the zateway of his
by .homc and then he threw himself from
C‘n»lng steed, undid the fastenings with his
: “Q“!ea(l;: h!\nd, and walked hastily up the broad
ar . Wt led to the castle. Rarely did aught
i Wy, Tioy or sorrow rufile the philosophieal
; q-'to i S of Maleolm McDonald, but in his anxi-
Al I\‘abommn the joytul intelligenco of the rescuo
;‘fr%u la, 1o forgot, that next to lis descent
, }xi,% ™8 line of noble Scottish ancestors was
: di"“rb Miness of purpose which naught could
ity 'y eurce of pride ; and thus he found him-
! %“‘e © very door of the castle, surrounded by
E ‘?m:e: ]:_rowd, who had seen and hastened forth
b lige ,em;’ ere he remembered that for once in
Y ad yielded to the excitement of 3
! Sty an d that an action which might not ex-
: u‘l‘pow ught it performed by another, had had

uy USe of Jyig eager haste,
- x Ve .
Ny uiﬂ“s nothing I” he replied with his own
..‘:' 33 soon as he could make himeelf
‘ ib”ence Ve that I have returned home after an

g dow,:‘nr that my fellow travellers will bo

Upon ug, ore I have accomplished
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“And who may your fellow {ravellers be |
asked the Enl impatiently, as the fate of his dar-

S ling remained still untold, although the words of

his son had in<pired a hope of her safety,

“ Why who should they be but my true and
faithful friend, Francis d'Auvergne, although I
have several times since we left Glenelvin, been
tempted to discard his friendship, and a fajr
maiden whom we met in one wanderings, and who
gladly aceepted our protection, and morcover, I
have promised this same fair one, a hearty wel-
come to the hall of Glenclvin,

Though the words of Malcolm were vague, yet
all knew him too well to suppose for a moment
that he would say aught to excite hopes which
might not be realized, and in a moment all was
joyous confusion. The countess, overcome by
glad emotions sank into the arms of her lord, who
for some moments called for assistance in vain,
Lord Robert and his young brother, with eager
haste were already rushing to meet their idolized
sister, and Maleolm was surrounded by the Lappy
menials, who in the joy of their hearts regarded
not even the call of the lord to whom for long
years they had yielded implicit obedience. The
Lady Josepha had retired to a short distance, and
stood apparently absorbed in watching the reced-
ing form of Lord Robert; but thoughts of her
brother were passing rapidly through her miud.
The story of the danger to which he had been
exposed by the hand of an unknown assassin had

A p:l’ of drawing forth the whole household, §* been conveyed to her inaletter from her brother,
L' hi, Mormeq by him. But there he stood be- § and she bad cver 'felt assured that the reserve of
Y the P&ming steed, while every voice demand- § Isabella had been in some way eonnceted with that

event, and nowalthough from the length of time that
had elapsed, she felt assured that the deed had not
been effected. yet her heart felt sick and faint lest
shewas doomed to hear a tale of that brother'sguilt,

Francis d'Auvergno and his precious charge, now
accompanied by Lord Robert and his brother, wero

*
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. of g, . truly painful for a sister’s ear. The countess at /
DQ:““‘! i y::! tz;:::’;sl;{ih;?; ;tdi‘:ff::tv“:;x,' lengthpwas led into the castle, and in expectation é
: &rwe Were bog: ) 'c ¢ too deep to permit them to converse with Mal. :
};"qlgbut our ] Smning to fear it replied the { ooim or oven to inquire the means by which her s
N Uiz onl °-5t Isabella,—he paused, unable to restoration had been accomplished, the parents ¢
: m«h tolg ; r; for Md“‘l.ﬂ"s. Was not a face ¢ jywaited the coming of their child. How slowly 7
E‘I\*t :le hag 'efh:nn(:jwsf or its joys, and the fact ¢ t5 those anxious hearts did the moments pass
!y ling Nope g ed alone, almost q.UCDCh'ed the ¢ away! how intensely wus the eager gaze fixed :
“'%to,ed to} _a‘ E‘“‘ long lost darling might be ¢ ., the point from which the first glimpse night ¢
: Weu ; Hm. , be obtained! but the delay seemed intolerable to &
: :‘:@ t ﬂ? €%0d faith, if I am not to gain admit- ? the fond father and soon he too hastened forth, g
: ) %l Ihav: r"“erim' of your well guarded castle .$ leaving the countess and Malcolm alone. But at 2
g, rem“rk,ehted all my adventures, and heard lIength a glad shout was !xcnrd tjrom the. servants |
; ug op n trm‘]‘l’ﬂn them, I may as well beginat § of t‘ho household, who like thel.r superiors were g
Quﬂ\ It h T weary withlong journeying, ¢ anxious watchers for the coming guest, And ¢

%

|

- r——

M for wliien, 1 left them behind me!” seen descending 2 gentlo hill ut no great distance
N N ad VN,
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from the castle. Despite the many years he had
numbered, and the inroads which his late sorrows
had made on that noble frame, the Farl hastened
forward with the ardour of youth, and as soon as
the happy Isabella beheld him, althongh almost
exhausted with the futigue of her long and toilsome
Journey, she urged her horse to quicker pace, and
rapidly advanced to meet him, ghe sprang lightly
to the ground and the next moment her arms
were entwined around the neck of her father in a
fond embrace, while the single words, “ My father,
Oh my father!” alone broke from her swelling
heart, “God bless thee, my lost darling ! mur-
mured the venerable Earl, as he pressed her con-
Vvulsively to his heart, my dearest wish is granted,
I prayed but to look on thee again, ere my eyes
Wwere forever closed in death; for sadly, sadly
have we mowned thee I”

Francis dAuvergne and the two McD-nald's
Approached : the former sprang from his horse and
clasped the extended hand of the Ear], and al-
though he smiled gaily, and sought to speak in
Terry tones, his voice was hoarse and unsteady
as he cxclaimed, “you see, my dear lord, that I
have fulfilled my promisc to rest not, until your
daughter was restored to you! and now good sir
for this good service I shall ask a rich reward !”

“My richest treasure, I pledged thee should be
thive if thou wouldst restore my Isabella to my
Arms, and thus I fulfil my pledge !” and he placed
the hand of Tsabella in that of Francis, adding,
“Take her my noble friend, for well hast thou
Won her, and unto thee without one anxious fear
for the future, do 1 commit my best loved child!
nd now may Heaven bless you my children I”
be paused : his full heart refused to give further
Utterance to his emotions, and the little party
Proceeded toward the castle in almost unbroken
silence,

Most affecting was the meeting between Isa-

la and her mother. Again and again, was she
Pressed to the heart which had long bled for her
8ake, and then the evening board was spread, and
the happy group gathered around it, and mirth
aud joy reigned around. And not until the
"®Past was finished, did the Earl demand a narra-
4ve of the means by which his child had been
Yestored to him,

“First,” cried Francis d’Auvergne, “Let the

Y Isabella relate the manner in which she was

e away, and what has since befallen her!

€T3 is the tale which will interest you most.”

“So be it my daughter ” cried the Eail, “ Glad

1°We be to know the sad history of the long
Qonthy of thy absence I”
Taabella would fain have dispensed with tho
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painful task of calling up remetbrances, frop,
which even now, amid the joys of home e
shrunk in horror; but che knew that the tale
though unpleasant, must be told, and now in the
truthful language of a heart all innoecnce, o
related her story. Dark anary frowns oft gathered
on the brows of the brothers while tears flowed
down the still fair cheeks of the mother as e
listened to the story of the sufferinzs of her child,
but the brow of the Earl was unclouded by any
emotion save mingled pity, and joy. Dut when
she mentioned her rescue by Gustavus de Linden-
dorf, Lord Robert started to his feet, exclaiming,
“ He came to your rescue, and yet did not restere
you to your home ! my sister how is this ”

The face of the Lady Josepha was deadly pale,
and the eye of her husband turned toward her
with a face from which the look of fond affection
with which he ever regarded her wag banished,

D o e 5 S

R NN

but her evident distress dispelled whatever of

anger might have kindled in his heart, and Pross-
ing her hand to his lips in silence, he sunk back
into his seat beside her, and motioned his sister to
procecd.

More than once during the remainder of {lie re-
cital, was Isabella interrupted, by bursts of angry
feelings from the Earl and Lord Robert, against
Gustavus de Lindendorf, and when it was at
length concluded, Lord Robert sprang from his
seat, erying:  “ Henceforth, and forever do I re-
nounce the friendship of Gustavus de Lindendarf!
Never again will I meet him but as g de
foe I”

“Oh say not so!” cried the Lady Joscpha,
throwing herself into the arms of her husbang,
“ Remember he is the brother, the only brother of
your wife! forget not, that with all his errors, he
is my brother still, aud for my sake forgive Lis
guilt, and revoke the cruel words you but pow
uttered 1”

* Not for thy sake even, Josepha !” he answered
“will I forgive the ivhuman conduct of whic), he
has been guilty, in tearing my sister from her
home, nor can I forget the gross insult offered to
the house of Glenelvin by such an act 1 *tis true I
cannot meet the brother of my bride in bloody
strife, but henceforth his name shall be to me a
hated sound, fitted to arouse all the angry pas.
sions of my soul! and I charge thee if thoy wouldst
retain my love, speak of him not to me, for——

With a faint ery of anguish, the Lady Josepha
sunk down at the feet of her husband without
sense or motion, but on the death-like face, heart-
breaking misery had left its trace, and Robert
subdued by the sight of what his rashness had
done, bent over her in the deepest anguish, Every

adly
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effort to restore her, long proved inefteetual, but
at length a convulsive motion of the limbs vevived
their hopes, and +he was borne to her chamber,
by the distracted husband, who now would have
;' given much to reeal the hasty words, which had
wronght such evil to her he loved so truly.

The days which had passed since the depar-
ture of Maleolm and Francis, had been days of
much anxiety to the Lady Josepha.  Fully con-
vinced in her own heart, that her brother was
indeed the instigator of the Lady Isabella’s abduc-
tion, and yct concealing this even from her
husband who had so generously defended him
from the charwze, she had mourned in bitterness of
heart, more bitter because concealed, over the
guilt of her brother, who with all his errors was
her brother still, and loved by her with all a
fister's fond affection.  Anxiety for his safety had
added its weight to her sorrow, for she knew that
two resolute and determined men, with the best
feclinga of their hearts outraged, had gone out
against him, and she well knew that in the neigh-
borhood of Lindendorf he might casily fall into
their power, Thix fear for him had led her to
Commit an act which she knew would incur the
ity of the whole house of Glenelvin against
berself if known; she even doubted if the devoted
love of Lord Robert would shield her from his

take, and had privately apprised him of the dis-
overy of his guilt and the intention of his foes,
“Ifh(‘“gh Robert, assured of the innocence of his
friend hag expressly desired her to say nothing
®f the charge against him in her communications
Vith her friends. This, his first, and only com-
™Mand, she had disobeved, and from that hour a
Yickening (read that he might learn the whole
Sme over her. The natural timidity of a gentle,
d far from firm mind,bad by her intercourse with
2 brother, long years before been converted
™o fear of all who might control her actions, and
fh."‘ from the time that ehe had disobeyed the
"Njunetion of her lord, she had learned to regard
'™ with dread, nor could all his deep affection,
¥in back her confidence. :
util this evening, to promote her happiness
i h\’ecn ﬂ)c only aim of her husband’s life. Her
ang test wish to him was sacred, and when pale
trembling, she had ventured to plead her
ther's cause, she thought not of the harsh re-

‘:“ls,e the was doomed to meet. It overpowered
fing

ofpig 0 poorly forned as hers to bear the ills
life, -

. a1 nlmost exhausted by the anxieties of
meim!!eding months, her faculties recovered not
ﬁac;lPWcrs. Little did Lord Robert know how
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tender care ! little thought he that the first chill
blast would destray its blomn and lay the droop-
ing blossom in the dust! But so it was ;— and
many days of anxious watching passed over the
inmates of Glenelvin castle, ere the beautiful lady
of its prospective lord, awoke to consciousness,
and when she did, it was but to confess to him
her offence, to implore his forgiveness, to learn
how bitterly he regretted his rashness, to hear his
renunciation of the brother for whom she had
sulfered, retracted, and to die,—yes, in the arms
of him, to whom but one short year befure, &lie had
plighted her vows, hicr head pillowed on the bosom,
whose every pulsation was her own, she yiclded up
her breath, and fur from the homne of her childhood,
fur from the parents who had watched over her
with the fondest care, but still amid a weeping
train, the Lady Josepha was laidin her carly grave,

From that day no smile ever rested on the face
of Lord Robert McDouald. The light of life had
now for him no charm. The vuice of affi-ction
soothed not the sorrows of a breaking heart, he
only wished for death, to rcjoin the loved one
gone before, in her home of bliss ; nor was he long
left to mourn her doom, for be went rapidly to
the rest for which he sighed, and ere the coming
of another joyous Spring, the house of Glenelvin
numbered but two of its once six goodly sons’

than Malcolm, although the right of succession to
Glenelvin's earldom, devolved upon him by his
brother’s death. But he was now the possessor
of a treasure which might cheer the darkest hour
of sorrow, for during the preceding auturan he
bad accompanied Francis d'Auvergne back to
Avignon ; and there from the hand of its ducal
lord, he received the lady of his heart, the love-
ly Antoinette d’'Auvergne. At the earnest soli-
citation of the countess who could not yet yield
to other hands her long lost child, the union of
Francis and Isabella was deferred until the latter
had remained with her parents one year from the
time of her restoration; and to Francis, whose
mind was agitated by the fear that his old enemy
Gustavus de Lindendorf, might find means onco
more to get her in his power, the time passed but
slowly away. But yet at length the tedious
period expired, and the dearest wish of his heart
was gratified, for amid a small but lordly band
in Glenelvin's chapel, was he united to her, for
whose sake he had braved danger in many forms,
even when he had no hope that his sufferings.
might be rewarded. But cven at the altar a
shade passed over him, for before his mind arose
the memory of the beautiful Theora; but like a
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served to madify the joy which but a moment
before had been too much for a being of carth, by
mingling with the joyful, the bitter realities of
life,
CHAPTER XXIL

Many were the schemes proposed, und abandoned
by Gustavus de Lindendorf and the bandit Ro-
dolpho, for wresting the Lady Isabella from the
Power of St. Maury. Rodolpho well knew that
the power of St. Maury was far greater than his
Own, that his retreat had hitherlo been inaceessi-
ble to his foes, and gladly would he have aided in
the suppression of one, whom he had long envied,
had not his renson whispered that the attempt
would be in vain. When, therefore, Gustavus
Proposed that he should collect together all the
band, and sccking the retreat of St. Maury, com-
Pel him to resign his lovely eaptive, Rodolpho
Tefused to comply, urging the watehful vigilance
Which had long sought to cnsnare him, and the
almost certainty of falling into the power of his
€nemices, which would result from such rashness,
a‘“d Gustavus convinced even agninst his inclina-
tion that the bandit was right, and uncertain
What course to follow, bade his friend adieu, and
’?t out on his return to Lindendorf, for he feared
18 parents might return before him, and he knew
Mot, in what mamner to account for his long
absence from the castle. And well it was for
him that he did 8o, for he hiad but just entered
nd expressed his wish to the domestics, that no
Mention might be made to his parents of his long
bsence, ere the trampling of horses was heard,
nd the baron and baroness, rode into the court
ard,

Gustavus sprang to greet his parcuts with much
.pf."“’ent joy, although in his heart he regretted
their coming, for he knew that their presence
Would interfere with any plan he might devise
for the recovery of Isabella; but disguising his
*eal feclings under a smile of pleasure, hic began
4 lively discourse, relating to their late visit.

“Aye! but T have joyful intelligence to impart,”
. denly exclaimed the baron: * Decisive mea-

Ures are being taken to destroy the dreadfal
'°°“"80 Which has long infested our land, the
It of the Black Forest.”
_Oheart of Gustavus beat quickly, but sup-
pr:"'“g all emotion, ko merely inquired :

“Ahl and how is that "

Wel, 1 only know that a powerful force is
d“";g 0‘“. against him, with the full resolve to
ta °Y him, or perish in the attempt, and as he

Y 00t know of their coming, I trust ke may
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fall into their power! Ob! how <hall T rejoice to
know that from those men of guilt and blood, we
bave no longer aught to fear! When we cun lay
us down in peace, nor treinble, least before
ther morn, a horrid death await us!”

By many well-timed inquirics, Gustavus rought
to learn more ; but the baron Lad told al] lie knew
and soon after, the son withdrew from the Presence
of his parents, and sought the solitude of his own
room.

Throwing Limself into the nearest seat, he re.
mained for some time, lost in thought, then start.
ing up, he cried:

“Yes, I must save him! should I refuse to ¢o
80 now, he will think it is beeanse he refused 1o
aid me in the recovery of Isabella, and if Lo
should succeed in driving back his foes, then, re.
garding our treaty as broken, Lindendorf will bLe.
come his prey, and from his fury we have much
to fear; should he fall into their hands, migzht
be not betray met Yes, I am in his power, and
come what may, I must save him I”

He heard not a stealthy etep, not many mo-
ments after, glide softly frum the door, and kuew
not that what he had uttered in communion with
himseclf, had fallen on the ears of one, who, for
long yearshad been his secret, but determined foe.
A brother of him, who, in his early youth, Gus-
tavus had sought for some slight offence to slay,
and who was now a follower of St. Maury. The
vengeance of the brother against his young lord
had never slept; but he sought a revenge, deeper
still than raising his hand against his life, a re-
venge which thould cover with ignominy the
name of the young heir of Lindendorf, and this
he doubted not, the reckless course of Gustavys
would afford him. He had long suspected “that
Gustavus was secretly lengued in some course of
guilt, and the eparing of Lindendorf, when fur
more distant castles had fallen beneath their
power, had led him to suspect the truth, that Gus-
tavus de Lindendorf had, by some means, gained
the friendship of Rodolpho the bandit.

By one of those fortunate incidents, which often
accur, he had over-heard the remarks of the baran,
and lingering nenr, he had seen Gustavus retire
from the presence of his parents much sooner
than was his wont, and with the hope, rather than
the expectation, that he might learn the secret
which he believed was hidden in his young mas-
ter’s heart, he had cautiously followed, and by
listening at his door, had learned enough to place
the safety of Gustavus de Lindendorf in Lis hands,

Returning hastily, he gnined the servant's hall,
and touching lightly the arm of one of his fellows,
(one who had recently received a blow from the
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{ . murmuring to himself:  “ Yes, come what will, $
4 it must bo done!” he seated himsclf at a table g
: and prepared to write.  But long his eyes rested  §
' on the paper, and the pen was held carclessly in ;
his haud, as if his heart loathed the deed he was 2
ubout to perform, suddenly he nerved himself for 2
his task, and with hasty hand, he traced a few g
lines to inform his pavents that he had prowmised ;
to spend some days with a friend, and that he §

" I\::f \]\i-* young master for some slight oifence,)

S on, wnd soon found himself in the court-
! by, Fﬂl" some time he stood alone, apparently
0 guzing on the evening sky, but his
ught was given to the formation of a
Y, Whick would ensure his long meditated re-
) He ofien turned his cyes toward the
. K “_t it was some time ere the comrade he
Y. Vidently awaiting, made his appearance.
W’pe e R% length, and as he drew near the other,

wored in his ear:

) er tha,

must leave at an early hour, even at the break of
day ; that in the joyous moment of the return of
his parents, he had forgotten to mention this en- ;

oy OMe ith e, Philip, for I have something
gagement, and ended by entreating them to feel §

!
H
§
i
?
y to )\0\1 " §
i “ W0 left the castle, and sought the grove $ no anxicty on his account as no danger could at-
fastomn side, They gained its thickest part, ﬁ tend him,
" by ' Philip in a low voice demanded the é Leaving this epistio where it must be at once
f to), (\f& Which had led him hither. Soon was it $ observed, he opened the door of the apartiment, g
: ho.‘;m“r Well his companion kiew that in his § but all was still, and hastily dressing himself for ;
Ry, u‘:‘lnklod feelings of bitter hate against the § bis excursion, be once more approached the door ¢
C 4 t had lifted bis hand against him. of his chamber. He stood a few moments as if é
¢

i
)

! qulhe t ale was told, Philip clasped his bands § irresolute, and then cautiously stepped forth. With

‘ “x t“tl_on. and exclaimed : noiseless step he passed onward, until he reached

; }’itn h0~w’ if this be true, I may well hope to see § the strong gate, which separated the inmates of %
5, « ““‘K like a dog?” Lindendorf from the world beyond. It was lock- $
; toperl;t" Teplied the other, “we have still a part § ed, and the key removed, but Gustavus drew out

1 Yoy 0_"“» ere the gibbet claims its due, and for § a key which he had long possessed, and by its aid §
! gy l‘s °“‘must away to the leader of the band § soon passed the barrier which was thus presented.

! gy  80Ing out aguinst the robbers, tell him

e t.yo“ have learned, and as I well known that ¢ step, took the path which led toward the Black
; trgy NS Mmaster in bis visits to the mountains, § Forest ; while from the midst of a thicket of trees,
Pl g™ the path that leads to the cottage in § at a short distance, stole forth a tall athletic form,
N &ndyou can guide them hither, I will re-
oy % g when my master sets out to visit his
Wyog flends, T will follow at a distance. Now,
: t“‘lq'e:m"e befure my master and his humble
ALY ¢ passed, you will find no token from
S, - ™MUst lie concealed in the thicket to the
I\vill le ¢, You learn somethivg more; if not,
Mgy~ Sl a dagger at the point where the

and at a short distance behind, and still secking
the protecting shadow of every tree or shrub, ho
followed in his path. Onward still they passed,
for to the stout serving man the ground was al-
most as familiar as to his lord, and just as the
grey light of morning tinged the eastern sky they
arrived at the mountain dell. The dagger, the
: 2 sign promised to Philip was laid in the path, and
Yoy o ¥ enters the Litule doll, and in that case § while Gustavus bent bis steps toward the little

Again he paused to listen, and then with rapid g
S Uy .
| gy follow ¥peedily to the mountains. I § cottage, his watchful' foe still concealed by the 2

AAAAAAAAAANAA AN AAAAA AN AN

! ey tfour pathway by breaking off small § friendly shade of the trees that ekirted the moun-
: p"’g tf,em _‘he trees as I pass along, and drop- § tain side, sought & spot from which he might
:‘%0\" '8 the way, so that you may easily § watch unseen the reappearance of his lord. More
T the Ousel  What say you, will you per- ¢ than an hour bad passed, ere he came forth once

‘ 08 veil: Assigned yout” more to pursue his way, and then striking iuto a $
a Wy wavli,l,mgly ! and before an hour will 1 be é path, that led at once into the Gepths of the for- ;

]
i
’
’
.
il
)
0
‘
¢
'

' ey ?e.t . est, he walked leisurely onward, while at a dis- 3
| % Pllili ed ;—and not an. hour had gone by, tance just sufficient to enable him at times to catch ; ]
; )ﬂs% P steal;

|k e ng forth went on his errand, and § a glimpse of his young lord, came the other, §
: h;dk o ore yet the great gate was closed, % and at short intervals, the broken branches of §
; kht in saying he waa going to pass the the trees, and shrubs marked his way. $
; Q““n“,: ®ttaze of his mother. When Philip left the castle of his lord, he has- $

~%at ahave iy his chamber; his head % tened onward, with rapid step, after thinking of i

ey
: Sey D his by, . . . . 2
way nd, and an expression of anxious § tho long path which lny before him. But not $
8 face, At lenzth he aroso, and ? more than ono league had he passed until he
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reached a small town, and as he was passing on-
ward, the challenge. “ Who goes there {” arrested
his steps, and turning hastily, he found himself
standing in the presence of a soldier on duty,
Philip answered, that he sought the leader of the
band about to go out against the banditti of the
Black Forest, and right glad was he to learn that
they had already commenced their march, and
halted for the night in this place. e was con-
“ducted at onee to the presence of the captain; his
Messnge was told ; and he was commanded to bo
ready to set out at the dawn of day, and then was
conducted to a rude apartment where a large
humber of soldicrs were sleeping on the straw
Which had been provided for their bed.  Here he
Was told to seck repose; but it was long ere he
could slcep, for though he rejoiced that his revenge
against Gustavus might be complete, yet consci-
ence smote him when he thought of the master,
whose voice had over addressed him in tones of
kindness, whose heart was about to bo wrung by
the kecnest agony, by the exposure of the guilt
ofhis only son. But knowing he had now gone
too far to recede, he determined to perform the
Part he had undertaken, and abide the result.
At the first appearance of the coming morning
all were called from their rest ; and after a hasty
meal, they set forward on their route. As the
towers of Lindendorf broke upon their view they
tumed from the course they were pursuing, and
crossing the broken ground between the open
country, and the mountain's base, they soon reach-
ed the path well known to their guide, that led
to the little dell. They followed it with eager
steps, and great was their joy, when as they
Tenched the littlo vale, the preconcerted signal was
found in their path. Hastening onward with
€3ger speed, they entered the wood beyond, soon
& branch, as yet scarce drooping, met their view,
*0d with hasty steps they followed the road thus
Marked out for them. They knew that a few
ours only had elapsed since Gustavus had pass-
ed before them, and now they hurried onward
Ping that they might overtake their accomplice,
eTe they reached the retreat of the banditti.
€Y knew they could not follow the path mark-
ed out for them, amid the darkness of night, and
"h“f they resolved to proceed as far as might be,
ring the day. The sun had set and twilight
. Bathering around them, and they were al-
¢y thinking of ‘halting for the uight, when
M a thicket of trees they saw the facc of a
look forth, and then the. waving of a hand
nhellmmd them onward to the same friendly
ter. They approached with much caution
bearfu) of falling into some snare prepared for
MA

2
2
/
3
¢
¢
‘
2
¢
¢
¢
¢
4
?
5
4
4
¢
?
¢
¢
¢
‘
A
¢
¢
M
¢
K
¢
¢
?
’
?
9
¢
¢
]
?
¢
é
;
?
4
v
4
4
7
¢
¢
;
;
M
¢
g
?
4

2
’
4
s
2
’
4
4
4
2
I4
5
g
?
;’
4
4
4
5
4
4
4
4
/
’
4
4
g
5
4
4
4
4
4
4
:
$
4
4
4
l
4
4
4
4
4
e
g
¢
5
g
g
j
s
5
$
:
2
5
k4
2
¢
$
i
f
$
g
§
$
%
g
s

b4
4
/2
I'4
3
’
.
>
2
5
4
l
4
¢
2
<
‘

THE CHIEFTAIN'S DAUGHTER.

FRAIANN N A AR LN SRR AR AN AR A A S N S NS A A AR A e e L

them by their wily foes, but this fear was allay-
ed when the accomplice of Philip came forth to
meet them.

He hastily informed _them, that Gustavus on
reaching this place, had paused for a few mo-
ments, and then blowing a low blast on a hunting-

2

R R 3

horn, a luge dark looking man had came forth °

from a grove of trees which covered the side of a
rugged steep, which arose before them., After a
few moments, during which they had conversed
cagerly in a voice so low that the words did not
reach his ear, they had disappearcd, and ecen
after two men, came forth, and taking difforent
routes were soon lost to view, Since then all
had remained guiet ; once or twice a human forin
had appeared for a moment, as if to look if al|
was quict, but none other had gone forth, and
none had arrived. Believing it probable thiag
the two persons who had left the cavern, were
sent to summon such of the Land as might be
absent, they determined to await their coming,
and by attacking them, draw Rodolpho from Lis
retreat, for one glance had sufficed to shew them,
that much danger would attend an attempt to
scale the mountain’s side, with above them a well
armed band of desperate men, whose lives hung
on the destruction of their foes.

More than an hour had passed, and now twilight
had given place to the darkness of night. The
silvery light of the few stars which were visible,

‘searcely penetrated that lonely wild, and there

all was thick darkness. At length a confuscq
murmur of voices, mingled with the tread of
several men, was heard, and soon after g small
band passed near where they lay concealed. To
the demand “ Who goes there 1” they answered,
“Friends of Rodolpho!” and in a moment the
whole party rushed upon them. With a wild
shout, they turned to meet their focs, only to en-
counter the weapons ruised against theua, for over-
powered by numbers, every man was soon num.
bered with the dead or dying. But this was only
the prelude to a more dreadful strife ; for aroused
by their ery, Rodolpho himself followed Ly every
man who was at the rendezvous, and sustained by
Gustavus de Lindendorf, rushed down the moun-
tain side and in a moment both parties were i
gaged in desperate strife. The force of Rodolpha
was far inferior to that of his adversaries, but yet
be fought with maddened fury, and more than
once his opponents gave way before him; but it
was only to rally, and with increased determing.
tion to conquer or to die, rush once more to the
contest. In the midst of that sceno of bloody
strife, tho moon rose over the ecastern hills, and
shod her gentle light upon the little vale, al-
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Teady bathed in Lload,  Now aided by her light
they could with greater ease distinguish friend
om foe, and deadlior grew the strife. But as
Rodol Pho was rushing forward  followed by
::“oral of the bravest of his men, he fell, deeply
th‘;‘l;hlcd, to ‘thc ground, and in a few moments

obber chiief was numbered with the dead.
O a moment his followers paused, and in that
Boment e victory was deeided, for when resis-
sh::: :‘«‘;\sn:d, more than half the robber band had
Yot ‘;A‘f wir leaders fate; some few had fled, the
Ttnearly
ey,

4 Among the latter was Qustavus de Lin-
ndor:

e f dangerously wounded, and exhausted by
wa 08 of hlood, he was found when the strife
“ateowr‘ beneath a heap of slain, and in this
o n\\'ns he borne, from the mountain wild, to
P earest town, A messenger was sent to ap-
T’i:he b.'u'm\' of hi‘s f:\t?, and soon the .wrctchcd
‘equ(zeraf beside his guilty son. At his eamest
4o Gustavus was conveyed to Lindendorf,
Many wecks of anxious watching beside his
day of suffering passed, ere the sorrowing parents
Whag to h(?pe that he might live. Live! for
or b fOlee a felon's death! and many times
reathed a sigh of fond regret, that death
Rog Temoved him from his shameful doom.
y veral months had passed ;—his recovery was
" advanced that on the morrow, lie was to be
in Silz:? to prison: The mother sat beside him
eng o Woc, for it was the last day she might
. ﬂlth the son, she had ever loved so fondly.
i s“:'er cntf‘red i—=a deeper shade of anguish
ad of u- on his careworn face, and taking the
el ,le‘ baroness tenderly within his own, he
e a\vef In a scarcely audible tone. % Another
1S you dearest | I have just been with a
it g :iel‘ sent from Scotland, and, our Josepha
: e For a moment the mother struggled
, sh(: efl'mt'ion, then clasping her hands toge-
Qei(ms‘nclzumed. “Thank God! she died un-
or \Vre‘t)fl the agony which wrings the hearts
the hc hed parents ; of the woe that has fall-
ouse of Lindendorf!” A cloud gather-
feelip, ® brow of Gustavus; but suppressing the
hag &:o Of anger which the words of his mother
ainyy s“t:?d" be turned to the baron, who was
toy), '¥Ing to suppress the emotions of his
0d gaig, «
Yoy have ) But what further my lord t as yet
L ; Rot informed us of when, or bow my
Yin 1» Bor how fare ‘our friends at Glenel-
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h
& °::1°Ss father, glad to turn for a moment
L' 1 be‘;' 8rief which wrung bis heart, replied ;
W"&h '0ve they are doing as well as you
hand Botwithstanding the death of Lord
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allof whom were wounded, were cap-
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Robert's bride, T doubt not they are happy, for the
¢ lost daughter is at length restored, and that nay
s sooth them, in the midst of grief!” Gustavus
¢ sprang to his feet exclaiming. “The Lady Isa-
bella restored to her home! impossible! tell mg
how was this t'
“The man merely said that she was found by
her brother, and Francis d’Auvergne, the Gallic
friend who eame with you from Palestine |
A death-like paleness overspread the face of
Gustavus, and in hollow unearthly voice ho asked
“gay, did he tell you this¢”
“Most surcly did he, and moreover added, that
in gratitude for his zeal in secking her, and the
many dangers, and the sufferings he had endured,
Glenelvin's earl had promised to repay him with
his daughter’s hand !” .
With a cry of anguish Gustavus de Lindendorf
fell to the floor ;—his parcuts sprang to him, and
as they raised him, a stream of warm, fresh,
blood burst from his mouth and nostrils. * He
fixed his cyes with horrible intensity on the face
of his mother, and pressed his hand convulsively
to his heart for one short moment. His head fell
heavily on the bosom of his father, his hand drop-
ped listlessly byhis side, and the arms of the baron
of Lindendorf supported all that remained of his

A few weeks after, the weeping tenantry of the
house of Lindendorf assembled in the chapel of
the castle, to consign to its last Liome the body of
their well loved lord. His deep sorrow had speedi-
ly done its work ; he died heart broken, and in him
terminated the long line of the house of Linden-
dorf.

ROSE McCARTHY’S SORROW.

Rose has gone so patiently, so uncomplainingly
about her work, that no one has suspected how
grievous the burden at her heart has been these
three months past. If her face has been unusually
subdued, if the smile has visited it rarely, there
are, unhappily, many circumstances to which that
might be attributed without one’s going out of
the way to account for it. There are first, impro-
vident relations who have managed to get out of
their proper sphere in this great mart of toiling
brain and straining muscle-—that is no enlivening
matter to think upon; then there are expectants

indirectly and directly, too, are at the lowest ebb
of misery “by rason of the poverty that is in it,
and the faver;” and these expectants are her near
- kindred, constrained to spend the golden prime in

$
4
E in that poor distressed country, whom she hears
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ineflectual struggle with poverty, or in that apa-
thy into which the sturdiest sink when unsustain-
ed by hope. Is not this a state of affairs suffi-
Clently depressing to account for the shadow occa-
Slonally deepening on Rose's once sunny face !
tI'l'ue,hcr self-appointed teacher marvelled thather
Iaterest in her writing lessons ceased so abruptly;
but what mare satisfactory explanation was need-
ed than hor plea of weak eyes; and who was to
Surmise that the weak eyes wero the effect of
Bightly weeping for the dend 1
No, we should never have guessed at a grief so
Wnobtrusive ns bers, but for the hints of her com-
Municative sister. Since then she has told her own
8ory ; it is not its uncommonness that recommends
’t"o one’s interest, for are not love and sorrow the
test of events? Speak, ye wanderers in Cali-
forni | Speak, ye wishing wives, mothers, sisters
8 home| the deep, decp pain! the irrepressible,
¢ unappeaseable yearnings of separation | are
hot they so universal, as scarcely to confer upon the
Sulferer the privilege of complaint! And is not
death itself, but a longer or shorter absence from
those we 1ove! Yet, oh, love and sorrow, and
cath, ever old, and ever new, when will your re-
©ords cease to interest ust
e incidents of Rosc’s story, gathered from
homely, but expressive phrases, are mainly

“Hugh Doyle and herself were neighbors chil-
" tl; and had kept company two years before
er of them came to America. Iugh was the
"™ and only boy she ever did kcep company
+ they were promiscd to each other, since
"€ years; they had looked and hoped for the
Y when, her service of duty done in contributing
F quota towards bringing James and Judy, little
P Terry and Pat to this country—and plaze
0‘_1 they could have waited for that—sure the
aud ence of love was its own reward—waiting
Working together was buta holy-lay for thrue
hag While hoping for the time, when hand to
d, let joy or throuble, sickness or health, come
ther they conld——." Rose’s voice faltered,
the flung her apron over her head.
hopAnd 80 death put its cold seal on these humble
M;:} Humble, do we call them? When was
8 vision humble# The enchanting promise
it oo, R00cent, the happy love,~humble! when
ot ¢ t’.ﬂle poor servant to a joy, monarchs may
In right of their possessions, look for? But
he 1‘ alas ! qll these hopes are dead, buried with
Over of her youth ; poor Rose ; poor Rose.
estll.ence. dread minister of death, catching up
whirling away, even asa withered leaf, the
. Presances that have been the sunlight on
NM
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our paths. “Ina moment, in the twinkling of an
eye,” no farewell spoken, no glance of unutterable
affection to be a <anctified memory to the survivor
while life lasts]  Ah, it availed little to lighten
Rose’s bereavement that she was with her own
people when the shaft sped, since she was not neqy
him to sustain and comfort—since for Hugh, thera
were the peculiar and cruel attendants, of pesti-
lence, hospital, loneliness, and--grief to Rose,
good Catholic as she is—death without the conso-
lations of the Church, and consignment to unhal.
lowed ground. Rese is not philosopher enoush
to deem it of little import where the poor frame
moulders into dust.

But all this time we in our wisdom have heen
sadly misjudging her ; she has had a very natural
desire to accomodate the outward seeming to the
inner mourning ; and seeing how becomingly “ the
mistress’ ” cast off black has been remodelled to
fit her, we have thought it a little vanity on her
part, pardonable enough but still a vunity, that
she has never taken her “evening out” since the
month of August, without wearing that black dress
and & nent linen collar, and looking very lady-
like. .

She has learnt, too, that not to ladies only is it
forbidden to wear the heart upon the sleeve, for
on the return of Hallowmas, her natural sensi-
bility, her instinctive shrinking from being «fy’
blythe that night,” has been laughed at by her
sister Kate, coaxed and made fun of, by turns.
“ What daughter of Erin,” nay, what daughter of
Eve could withstand the two ? Not Rose ; so she
went to the Ilalloween paity, and doubtless smiled,
and was seemingly as gay if the curly Llack head
that ducked with her own fair locks for apples in
the Halloween tub last October, was not resting
with the dew of the grave upen it,in Randall's
Jsland. Yes, Rose has alrcady rallied; she is
right ; there is no virtue in that sullen thing, endu-
rance, for we must endure; only in the patient
continuance in well doing, is there hope that the
latter days will be happier, because holier than
the first.

And Rose has duties to perf9rm, as she decms;
there is much depending on her responsibilities ;
enough to break down her courage, only we sce
how much the patient persevering workers accom-
plish. It behoves her to see to it that brothers
and sisters, escaped hitherto from the maw of
famine and disease, be not long exposed to their
fangs.

Bridget, her sister, the pioneer of the family to
this. country, is weighed in the scales and found
wanting in those qualitics that are commonly
essential to enable people to earn & living, even in
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ity N ik and honey—homely plodiding

g v Nedirected enterprise—so she has

h .fﬁ\ 8athered husband, child mud a half o
d eigrated farther West “to try

am"}d her in thenew “diggings!” A
¥ Mcﬁi?‘“l. with all her follies ; what an
t 1¢¢ of personal vanity did she prove
;‘:h\ t‘“‘ I the first year and a half of <er-
oy ‘ ¢ &rudged every dullar expended
duy o "¢ much subtracted from the first
¥ ¢ the f;unily inIreland.  No ribbons,
™ 0o tasteful bounets with artificial
of it cowns: who can estimate the
‘.f‘*]cnial it cost one to whom, certes,
oyt Y Daby-hood, (eradle, we suspect,
gty “some demon whispered, Bridget,
kS ;‘ Wt pranksome were the curvet-
ey m:s"t‘ Wwhen the curb of circumstance
o °°m‘ ('.‘1- She worked faithfully until
Y"'k, aphsht‘d bringing half the family
o ing “d.thon thought it high time to
he b mttions, and to leave it to them to
it Work.
1 0‘pp.o'“?d to be her inclination to marry
¢ by M, “a rich fellow enough.”—
and seventy-five dollars were
"Mt on the books of the Saving's
for 'O:;h(;;‘e he had worked as market-
\ an twenty years. Now as
L}’ tn{:‘“‘s Were as legibly traced on
’b““h ¢ % as hig deposits were inscribed
“‘or,ed b\e G—— Saving's Bank, it was
\, taq, Y Bridget’s good-natured fricads
"p‘, - We -,:ned “a ghaky ould chap ” for his
¢ t“" ot how it was—we are nei-
> allow or disallow the truth of
gef-.certainly entertained a due
\g“ ld’:iﬂts. and had had her chances
5}* L prbport' of the creation ; but she also
\,}%‘dxnmed 198 of social ambition, and it
& "lpid:hat Michael’s suit prospered
\uhe‘ Ry ¥ for twelve hundred and se-
M""Gd, e Arguments in its favor. And
l{“‘,' -n:::y o0 us! what profusion !—
‘?h%"”l’liem Ured man, unused to city life,
'd}t oy y:: the.noble spirit of his spouse.
:‘:% il . l}]’“’“ness ” and paid down for
h“\e%t’ ang forad never been, for a stock
\ ok po jii:::;‘c:hthat fh.sappfl::lred
¢ premises, Then
L}:il:lhd ‘.:‘d(;'::\h of Junc they gave a house-
NN G nvi’bﬂl’ty‘, whereat Mrs, O'Lei-
N@g. Rood m:;“bsut.utqd the Waltz and
\.\» gy, fashioned Irish jig and
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the fiddler, (save us! the musician we would say,)
for private reasons, best known to himself; Lut
the rogue had Kissed the blarney stone and de-
clared, *the misthress bate the flurc at a jig, and
he would pit her agin the world for petticontee.”

Another trifling objection, in the graplic lan-
guage of Mr. Phelim O'Toole, was, that “not a
boy or a girl of the company had ever shook a
foot at them new thricks of dancing.” The novel
additions of plum cake and ice cream, to the regu-
lar condimients of whisky and boxty eake, were
more favorably received; on the whole, the party
went off gloriously, and Jo Triumphe! Mistress
O'Leitrim, by unanimous voice of her guests, was
declared to be a woman of “illigint sperrit, and
the beauty of the avening.” Biddy's happiness
could no further go. .

But if onc’s candle is lighted at both ends, one
must look to have it rapidly diminish. Where
everything goes out, and nothing comes in,
there will soon be an empty house, &e., &e., &c.
It has taken exactly one year and six months to
spend, and lend, and give away, and be cheated
out of twelve hundred and seventy five dollars,
and with nearly as light chattel as she left Ire-
Iand four years ago, and with quite as elastic spi-
rits, Mrs. O'Leitrim has betaken herself to the
West with Mr. and Master O'Leitrim.  Again, we
say, success attend them.

The anglicé of Bridget’s great bad luck, is a
necessary digression, explanatory of the various
sorts of obligations imposed latterly upon Rose.
To say nothing of oncrous duties, she is to assume
Biddy’s office of amanuensis to her countrywoman
as soon as she is competent to that responsible
charge ; so when it was suggested lately that she
should renew her exercises in writing, she cheer-
fully assented, and after spelling out her copy,
Time softens every grief,” there was an unmis-
takable tone of resignation in her comment, “Ah,
and this is a nice copy.”

Doubtless she has derived much consolation
from that little red-covered prayer-book, with the
gilded cross on the back, for long its leaves opened
at the place of Devout Prayers in time of Famine
and Pestilence ; but of late the serap of perforated
card has moved on to Meditations on Christ’s Pas-
sion. To us, used as we are to the terse narrations
of the Evangelists, who, in the absorption of their
momentous theme, forget themselves and the
whole world, these meditations, interpolated with
pious ejaculations, loving, mournful or indignant
epithets, seem trivial. Yet not for worlds, Rose,
would we, by depreciating word or smile, weaken
thy faith in that little prayer-book, albeit, the
New Toestanent, with thy own name written in it
with thy own hand, licth beside it, with leaves
and cover far less litho from ure.  Well for thee
if thou gainest from a Cntholic Key of lleaven
that faithfulness and trustfulness which we haply
seek at a higher source. M B
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MY AUNT PHOEBE'S COTTAGE.
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CHAPTER 1,
THE INTRODUCTION,
Still linger, iu our northern clime.
Some remnants of the good old time;
And still within our valleys here,
We hold the kiudred title dear.
‘ MarxioN,

Ox re-visiting my native country last Summer

after soveral years absence, I called, of course,

Upon what few of my relatives were left alive,

40 old maiden Aunt about eighty years of age

8mong the number. Sho lived in & neat little

Cottage of her own, by the sea shore. She was

3 hale healthy woman, with a complexion as

Tddy and blooming as that of any rustic maiden

'8 her neighbourhood, attributable no doubt, as

© 8aid herself, to her long moming walks on the

*and, whenever the weather and the tide would

Permit. When the latter was the obstacle she

tumned her steps to the hills. She had an old

Woman, ag old and as healthy as herself, to wait

Pon her and take care of her cow and tend her

e garden in front of the cottage, Her bees

90d fowls and pigeons, and she had a profusion of

©ach, she attended to herself, and they were a

*ource of no small profit to her, without taking

% considerntion the inestimable valuo of the

Ausement they afforded her. Her other means

:’e"‘l &mall, but quite adequate to her wants, and

she wag passing rich with forty pounds a year”

Yo texnct amount of an annuity which had

left her by her father out of the family
Satate

The cottage had been bought partly with her
™ little savings, the balance being made up
::t of Janet's wages which had accumulated for
hadm"“‘y Years that both servant and mistress
& long since ccased to count them, At the
“,‘“’ I speak of they had both made their
m:.'u" Janet bequeathing all her wages to her

while the latter hnd left to Janet, her
© and garden with all else she might dio
of,
MAH Aunt Phaobe's leisure time, and it could
have boen much, was oocupiod in reading, and
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that without the aid of spectacles,  The lizht
reading of the present day she viewed in the
same light as the novels of her youth, and cone.
dered it a sin to read it. .

“ O, if I could but write like you,” she said to
me, one day when I was busily employed in sone
work of fiction, in which I was engaged at {le
time, “if I could but write like you, instead of
such stuff as that,” pointing to the manuscript
before me, “I could give you a story ten times
more interesting and true besides.”

“What would it be about,” I said, in no little
surprise at the new trait which I supposed I had
discovered in Aunt Phebe’s character,

“About |” she replied rather snappisbly,
under the impression that I was disposed to]
at her literary pretensions; “ About] why it
would be about this cottage of mine, and {}e
room you're in, aye, and the very chair you are
sitting on. I well remember the night when your
poor old Aunt, che was not old then though, was
providentially saved from a watery grave, and
that poor dear suffering angel—no, that's pot
what I was going to tell you about Just now,

*“But, dear Aunt,” I said, interrupting heras I
saw she was beginning to ramlle off into ap old
story I had heard, but without beeding, a hundred
times before, if you want to tell me au,.begin at
the beginuing; and give me time to note it down
and we'll make a story of it and have it printed.”

“ Make a story of it 1” she said, repeating my
words interrogatively, “ Why it is made, all put
down in writing. It would want, I dare say,” she
continued after a moment's pause, “a little pol-
ishing up and a few connecting links putin to
make it read properly, you would have of course
to describe this cottage for instance, a principal
scene in the story, I've said nothing about it, nor
about the box-wood tree, you must mind and put
that in too.”

“ But tell me, Aunt of mine,” I said with no
small doubts about their very existence, “ where
are all these memorandums to be found §”

“Just hand me down that box, if You can reach
it,” she replied, pointing at the ‘same time to o
small tin one on the top of the corner cupboard
in the room. - ’
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" g did <o with perfect ease, and as she applied

gmm"'y to open it, she expressed her astonish-
g""i( 4 my having grown so tall, and added
! o & cunning smile, “but il weeds always
: Apace, you know.”
Payg, T rearching for some little time, she took
2 undle of papers and handing them to me,
! Ty, ::‘\L there you'll find all about the story
!ty S Often told you, but mind you “she con-
Sty .lmw much soever I should like, myself, to
g Alrly written ont, you mus'nt talk of print-
D, Ot at least while your poor old Aunt'’s
’ ny ’a ut }“hom I'm dead and gone, and laid by
i gy "Y'y side, for T must be buried there, you
Cgp o do what you will with it
Py, e arvival of the last mail but one from
3 nd.,.[ received a letter. The envelope was
g .m“"ﬂl black, the seal was of the same colour,
j Pressed with the fumily eypher. It was, I
 Yigy ;tt‘e Messenger of death, and on opening it
i °fthe fro’,“b““g hand, not knowing what branch
!t :mﬂy tree had been lopped off, I found it
! - 4 an account of my Aunt Phabe's death.
Yy, S from poor old Janet, my Aunt’s ser-
Qg M work already referred to, and is o
3 curiosity that I must give it to the
Wlthougl, it hag nothing to do with my
of qk: rther than ainouncing to me the removal
I r::ly bar to its publication.
83 follows 1
_Boxs.\voon CotringE, August 22nd,
Aster Fillip,—I tak up me pea to in-
' by oy, at yer Ant my puir guid Mistress is
{ %agg,.” *he departed this life Tnst Sabbath morn
‘1 een Minnits efter twa o the clock, without
i g g | :" & struggle, just like & wic baim gang-
! %uﬁne °P on its mither's bosom, her head was
& don:t the time, and O Maister Fillip it wad
! ;l\o diq Yer heart guid to hae heard her talk as
N the vara neet o'her departure, aboot
;o o her joining Fanny Millway their, and
o ho Z they would be together, an then, just
F ot ‘:’“5 come, she told me to kiss her fare-
 iag, e q wllts getting dark she said, and she was
: ::n )?ll she saw me greeting asif my
5. or ;‘i‘.‘k. “dinna fret Jennet,” she said,
L ittle, y¢'ll soon be comin efter me.
aim gy “h may be sae I wad hae said,” but
N niweart' Was too full to speak, but I
; N o wit) for its waesome to think how she
T by 10Ut me, but aiblins Fanny Millway
! e help to her,
: “1 %0 Maister Fillip M,
; fom his poor servant,
to command,

'
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P. 8. Some story anent this Fanny Millway
that your Aunt was aye garring me greet about,
will be prented noo that she’s dead an gane, least-
wise she used to say it wad be, an if it sud I'd
like to see it.

J. R

Poor old Janct! and so you shall if you've
not gone home to your beloved Mistress before
these pages reach you.

CHAPTER II,

TIHE POOR.
Let not ambition mark their u~eful toil,
Their homely joys and destiny obscure
Nor grandeur hear with a disduinful smile,
The short and simple annals of the poor.
. Grav,

“No, Bella, nol youll never marry William
Armstrong, and therefore its very wrong and very.
sinful in you, to encourage his comings here or to
keep company with him.”

This was said in a weak and faltering voice to
her sister, by a poor young woman in the last
stage of consumption.

It was & bright evening, one of the brightest
and softest of an unusually carly harvest. The
test of the family, and it was a large one, had
been out all day at work as was their wont at
this busy scason, some to reap, others to assist in
housing or stacking the rich ripe sheaves while
the little ones were profitably employed in glean-
ing up the scattered heads of wheat left on the
stubble, when the field was cleared of all at least
that the farmer thought worth his notice,

So profitable indeed was this gleaning that the
three youngest children of this very family have
seldom been known to bring home less, than what
amounted, when thrashed out, to nearly a peck of
wheat, worth, at the time I speak of, not less than
balf a crown, better than three shillings our
money.

But I perceive that I have commenced my tale
at the wrong end, or rather in the middle. I will
therefore try agnin and begin at the beginning,

My story, be it premised, has nothing to do
with “lordly halls and ladies’ bowers” uot a
coach or barouche or phaeton, not cven a one horse
shay with its luxuriantly soft cushioned seat will
ever be seen in it. “So that the young little minxes
of readers, whose heads have been stuffed with
fictitious tales about balls and routes and mas.
querades, and other fashionable follies, may skip
these unpretending pages, in which little or no-
thing will be found but the “simple annals of
the poor.”
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There is a lonely cottage on the side of a com-
on, not far from Boothby, a little village in the
west of Cumberland, inhabited chiefly by fisher-
men,  This cottage has something about it suffi-
ciently pieturesque to attract the notice of the
few travellers who happen to pass that way.
f\ wide spreading sycamore at one gable, and an
Immense bushy box-wood tree at the other, or
Tather at the front corner, together with the neat
little garden before it, combine in forming the
coup d'eil of as pretty a little picture of rustic
Simplicity as could well be imagined. The
Picture was more perfeet still, than I have describ-
ed it, or so at least it seemed to me on the only
Visit T ever paid to that locality some forty years
ago, It was in the evening as I've already said,
I'remember it as well as if it had been yesterday.
The gold and purple of a gorgeous sunset were
Teflected with intense brightuess upon the white
Walls of the cottage, from the placid sea. A cow
With distended udder, stood lowing at the little
Wicket gate leading into the garden, and a ruddy
faced girl, just ripcning into womanhood and the
Yery picture of health with no small pretensions
t?beanty, coming to milk her, and at the same
time affectionately apostrophising her with en-
dearing cpithets, evidently as intelligible to old

Y herself as familiar  household words” I

hardly returned the respectful and blushing
talutation of the tidy milkmaid, cre I came upon

extensive works of two ragged little urchins
Who had been making mills all day, in a ridge of
tand hard by,

CHAPTER IIL

PLAYING AT MAKING MILLS,
There were twa brothers at the scule,
And when they got awa—
It's will ye play at the stane-chuckie,
Or will yo play at the ba’.
Owp Barran.

. —_
eRr"ADEn ' T am addressing myself now, to a dif-
0 et and more intelligent part of the community,
evtn that to which I before referred. “Did you
o ;epl-:t)" at making mills ” “No ¥ than you're
Pitied, as the happiest days, though few and
" tween, as such days always are, and always
quee been, and will ever be, throughout this che-
*ed scene of life, have been employed by me,
the g B0 with hasty and unheeded wing into
orgotten past, or been idly wasted, if the

'l’le’r ‘.Vill, “in making mills”
mms\:: 18 g0 important, this playing at “making
tl.mt Imust give a description of it, any or
&Y thing indoed is of great importance that
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affords cven a single day'’s gratifieation in our
boyhood's years.

These “mills” then, are formed in- this wise
A ridge, or precipice, rome four or five feet dw-p:
formed, no matter how, whether by man ar by 11,0
sea, the two principal agents in xuch fnrmmi«rnu' i
requisite as the site of kuch mille. A hale at 1),
top andnear the edge, the size adlibitum, the dvmx;
the same, provided it exceeds nat half that :,f‘x)w
fall, is first dug, tapering to a point at the battay,
an inverted cone in short, like the upper half of an
hour glass, the mill is nothing else indecd Lt an
hour glass on a large =cale, for this hole is filled
with dry sand which gradually runs out through

a small aperture, made laterally, inclining a liule

upwards from the face of the ‘full, to the 1ut-
tom of the hole, this we called the hopper.
The boys’ wind and water mills belong 10

a later period in life, and are so nearly allied 1., :

real mills, besides being associated, the latier at
least, with wet feet and punishments, that I have
no wish to advert to them. ,

One of these little boys, the oldest, and the
head man at these said mills, undertook, on my
offering him a few ha’pence, to shew me the wn"y
to Frank Jobnstone’s house in Millam—the adjuin-
ing parish a few miles distant.

He was o emart intelligent little fellow, and
proposed to take me across the sands by a nearer
cut. Istarted with him at once, but ere we got
half way the tide came in, rippling up to our very
fect before we were aware of it.

I saw at once that we could neither go back-
wards nor forwards, but must retreat before it at
a right angle with our path, sume three or four
miles to the very head of the inlet or bay up
which the tide was flowing. And we had hard
work to keep out of its way, even for the first
mile or two we were frequently ankle deep in
water, and before we had accomplished the next
mile, the encmay was gaining upon us rapidty and
would soon have overwhelmed us, had not a
boat come to our rescue.

David Millway, the proprietor of the cottayo I
have mentioned.~1 must here remind the reader,
that I am speaking of a period forty years ngo,
when a poor man could be the proprietcr of a
cottage, and a patch of ground sufficient fur a
garden. The case I know is sadly altered now.
Times became harder for the poor cottager and he
was obliged to apply to the parish for relicf, but
this he could not obtain so long ashe was in
possession of any real estate, however small. He
was therefore obliged to sell his little inheritance,
and live upon the proceeds of the sale until they
were expended, which was not long, when, as &
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Daturg) consequence, he threw himself, disheart-

®ed and discouraged, with a numerous family,
Upon the parish for support.

The fruits of this foolish ‘and mistaken policy,
are now being gathered with fearful apprehensions
for the future. But I am wandering from my

Ale, David Millway at the time I speak of, what-
¢¥er afterwards befel him, or his unfortunate
Cllow sufferers in the same rank in life, was the
Moprietor of Box-wood Cottage aa it was called.
€ Was also the father of my little guide, and this
rling little son of his, David also by name, his
very second self, so like him was he, had been
::;‘l‘ by some one to attempt to cross the sands
v & stranger, when the tide was actually
(\\ming in,
. dhe disheartened father as soon as his tale was
) » Was rowed, by two stalwart fishermen, up
® inlet, in search of the lost boy and the kind
2 gengle stranger, as I was afterwards flatter-
¥ designated by these rude and simple people.
hen we landed it was quite dark; the sky

3 completely overcast, and it was beginning to
m“‘» *o that  required no great pressing to avail

Yeelf of the hospitality so kindly offered by my

¢
; Clverer,
-
; ‘helfe ¢an promise ye naught,” he said, “but

T fine t'comin storm, with hamely fare and
earty welcome.”

~

CHAPTER IV,

FAMILY WORSHIP,

The cheerful supper done, wi serious face,
'y, round the ingle, form a circle wide ;

C sire turns o'er, with partriarchal grace,

The big ha' Bible once his father's pride;
13 _b‘mnet reverently is laid aside,

ThH“ lyart haffets wearing thin and bare ;
1%e strains that once did sweet in Zion glide,
n € Wales.a portion with judicious care,

d, “let ug worship God,” he says with

.- ®lemy ajr,
Buenxs,
. -
hia 'ﬂ‘::\ lwhat I had heard of David Millway and

-y, I was glad of nn opportunity of be-
%m‘:lk;bettc‘r acquainted with them. 7

ion ays, indeed, felt & deep interest in that
oy, of }be poor, now alas! no longer to be

in:in Englaud at least, who are industrious
"derly ?Pt'ndynt, cleanly in their habits and
'i“%re n t.heu- behavior, and above all, pious,
wig, Y Pious in their conduct and demeanor,

: wg ® conscience void of offence towards God

) ards man,
e S
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No, no! such people are not to be found now-a-
days, David Millway was the last of his race,
and therefore a more minute and particular ac-
count of him and his family may be the more
interesting.

On entering the house I was shown into a gar-
rct room, where a change of dry clothes of the
coarsest fabric, but perfectly clean, was provided
for me, my own, I nced not say, what with the
tide and rain together were sonking wet.

When I returned to the family circle seated
round the comfortable kitchen fire, and took my
place in the “old arm chair,” the only one in the
room, which had been left vacant for the “kind
and gentle stranger,” the hum of the busy spin-
ning wheel was hushed, all work in short was
laid aside, and the old man sat at the head of the
table in all the solenm dignity of patriarchal
times, with the large family Bible open before
him, ready to commence their usual devotional
exercise for the evening. A door leading into an
adjoining small room, partitioned oft from the
end of the cottage, was left more than half open
and a dim and subdued light was seen within it.

A chapter was read, no not a chapter, but a
psulm, the forty first, I remember it well, and

never can furget the look of intense and affection- -

ate interest that was turned upon the mysterious
room within the half open duor, when the third
verse was read.

“The Lord comfort him when he lieth sick
upon his bed ; make thou all his bed in his sick-
ness.”

The old man’s veice faltored as he read the
passage, and a slight pause ensued during which,
Isaw,in the dimly lighted room where we were
sitting, or thought I did, and I could not well
have heen mistaken, a bitter tear steal down the
parent’s check, as he slightly changed the con-
struction of the verse I've mentioned, and read
it thus ;

“The Lord comfort her when she licth sick
upon her bed.  Make thou all Aer bed in her sick-
nesa.”

The change was trifling in itself—merely a
substitution of the feminine for the masculine
pronoun, but the cffcct was clectrical, even upon
mysclf who knew not what it meant. I thought,
however, that it had reference to somo mysterious
beiog within the precincts of the adjoining eham-
ber.

And I was right in my conjecture, during the
short pausc that cnsued, every cye was turned
towards the half open door, and the prayer was
repeatod in a soft whisper by the weepiog mother:
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“The Lord comfurt her when she lieth sick
upon hier bed”

Tears started to my eyes as I heard the mutter-
ed prayer, and I repeated it without being fully
aware, at the time, of ils applivation,

The servies proceeded, the psalm was finished
and a prayer followed, selected from a collection
Presented to them by the minister of the place.

After the service was over the ‘ gentle stranger,
as they persisted in calling me, was made more
intimately acquainted with the history of the
family, and I therefore learned that David Mill-
way had a wife and three grown up daughters,
and as many sons, all younger than their youngest
sister Funny, Poor Famny! How many a tear
T've shed upon the very mention of that much
loved name, and never since that night, on which
she died, now many years ago, have I retired to
Test, without offering up a fervent prayer to Him
in whom we live and breathe, whenever He shall
see fit to call me hence, to take me to himself, to
be forever happy with him and with that blessed
Baint, “jn that sweet world of love” where pain
forrow and death can never come.

. CHAT'TER V.
RN

THE DISTRESSED SISTER, .
So ne'er may fate thy hopes oppose,
So ne'er may grief to thee be known;
They who can weep for others” woes,
Should ne'er have cause to weep their own.
Lewis.
Bur I am anticipating. The mystery of the little
Toom with the dim light glimmering faiutly
through the half opened door I have mentioned,
Was not yet cleared up. 1Yo sooner, however, had
We risen from our knecs, than a whispering ensued
tween the sorrowing mother and onc of her
elder daughters, and then the blushing maiden
ame and asked me if I would not like to sce her
Bk sister. I said I would, and she immediately
d me into the room,
On passing the threshold, T do not know why,
Ut I trembled in overy limb as if I were about
t bo ushered into the presence of some holy and
Ingelic being, too pure for sinful eyes like mino
to look upon, Everything in that large family,
down even to the little thoughtless boys, was so
Ushed and still,—their wholo air and manner so
%oftened and subdued, that if & sound was heard
3t all, it seemed liko an echo from the dead, All
%, togother with the poor man’s simplo and ex-
Mporaneous addition to the printed prayer before

bim, “The Lord bless our poor afflicted child,

L)
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and comfort her when she licth sick upon her bed,”
made such an impression upon my mind, s led
to the strangest vagaries of fanciful itlusion I ever
remember to have indulged in.

Perhaps too the terror and affright to which I
had just before been subjeeted, from the coming in
of the tide, and the sea “ and the waves roaring,”
together with the providential eseape from the
imminent peril I bad been in, hiad something to
do with those wayward wanderings of this waking
dream.  And the illusion was completed as my
guide put off at the door her wooden shocs, of
course to prevent the noise of her footstep from
disturbing the sick one within, but it secined to
me, in the state of excitement I was in, to have
been done because the place wherein we were
about to tread was holy ground. And it was
holy ! '

The patient sufferer was in bed, she was too
weak to sit up, and her faco was turned from the
side at which we approached her.

“No, no1” she said, as she recognized her sis
ter's voice, and evidently adverting to rome con-
versation at their last interview, “No, Bella, no!
you'll never marry William Armstroug, and it's
therefore very wrong and very sinful in you to
encourage his coming here, or to keep company
with him,

Poor Bellas eyes filled with tears, and she was
so utterly confounded, she could not say a word.
Her silence surprised her sister, and she turned
her face towards her, and as with her attenuated
hand, she put aside the flowing tresscs of her
dark brown hair from off her cyes, they fell on me,
and she saw at once that I was a stranger.

“Pardon me,” she said, as a slight flush relieved
the outline of the hectic spot upen her cheek, and
tinged the marble whitcness that surrounded it.
“Tardon me, I thought it was my eister. Oh!
there she is” she continued, as her eye turned
upon the sobbing girl ab my side: « “ Forgive me,
dear Bella, I thuught you were alone,” and then
again, addressing me, she added: “Please to sit
down, and siuce you've accidentally heard so much,
I think I ought to téll you all, for I am sure you
are good and kind and gentle, or we should not
have seen you here.”

“Oh, Fanny!” exclaimmed her weeping sister,

a8 she rose and left the room: “How can you bo’

80 crucl.”

“ Nay, not cruel, but kind, dear Bella, the lady, .

for your eake, eball know more abaut it.”

But, Belln heard her not, the door was closed -

between them, and the poor girl had retired to
her lonely garret chamber, to pour out her soul in
carnest prayer to Him, who alone had power, with
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g grace, to bless the renewed efforts she
! gy

! e .(ln:\t vory \‘\'«‘t}it\g, to tum her lover
oty s\'ll ways, and bring His lost sheep—no,
Ut straying, to His fold again,

™, closeted alone with a person I had never

foy ther‘)"“. nor ever exchanged a word with, and

Sy, “n}‘“f!msc too, of receiving a confidential

x,%“e Ilmhou of an interesting and delicate
) ; "‘ardfy kuew what to say or think.

£ %y si::':"‘ys‘ ‘fcolmgs, 1 saw, were much hwrt

‘exl‘mu‘s distress, and she appeared to be so

intey Usted, as to be hardly able to say what

. ¢d to tell me, and the pause that ensued,

e¥ery instant more embarrassing to us

by Atlast T broke the spell, by epeaking to

s
¥
Y (eudm" Young friend, I said, you're too weak
¥, yl_“" how, you've talked indeed too much
Qe ? Lwill come in to sce you again in the

« .
. Oh, ho I»
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N;‘f me
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she eaid, and that =o eamestly,
tell you to-night, I may not live till

CHAPTER VI.

To THE GRACKLESS.
To ":Dd the daye with merry cheare,
T car?lkc and. revell every night,
'y wag Iand dice from eve to morne,
To g, - veen his heart's delyghte,
- ‘:v to runne, to rant, to roare,
I’Mt ay ¢ spend and never spare,
Of N:]‘“l 1t were the king himself,
-8 and fee he mote be bare.

Tuz Heire or Lixne.

54

f”"ffwr,);l‘\m‘s’moxc was the son of a small

of 0 rented about a hundred acres of land
08¢ numerous rich valleys, or dales,
€alled in that locality, which intersect
"8 here and therc in that district of
led the Border Fells, Wihether or not
use.s"‘mdant from any of those Armstrongs,
if 3 ™ the Border wars, I could not learn,
:g‘h of arm, from which they derived
r ¢ 04 & wild recklessness in his air and
' "'f“’.ef with a fondness for a fray or

‘Minguishing characteristics of the
- strongs, would entitle him to such
ageom’:_it. were, he'might well claim it.
lik] v William Armstrong might, and,
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Namesakes, while in this, such envi-

of his
litg
tile ‘m' degraded him into & bully, for he
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There was not & cock-fight nor a wrestling
nmateh, within twenty miles of where he lived, in
which he was not the foremost man,

At a fair or the market, if & row or a fight
was heard of, his name was sure to be coupled
with the story, and this was not all nor the
worst. If an orchard was broken or a nocturnal
predatory incursion made into a game preserve,
“ Big Bill,” as he was generally called, was sure
to Le suspected of the robhery.

He was connected too in nome way or other
with the smugglers, so at least the rumour ran,
and at the time I speak of, all that coast for many
a league was swarming with them.

It was suid too, though few believed it at the
time, that whenever he was short of money, and
that, notwithstanding his idle and extravagant
habits, was very seldom, he took a trip to Hol-
land.

He was certainly absent from home occasion-
ally for weeks together, and always returned with
his pockets full of moncy, but how he got it or
where he had been, no one secemed to know.

Such was the character of William Armstrong.
T could tell the reader much more about him, but
what I have said, will amply suffice to shew that
he was a bad and wicked man.

And it was a pity too, so cvery one that knew
him said, for he was as fine and handsome a look-
ing fellow -as could well be found, in the whole
circuit of the Fells.

But what tended most of all to ingratiate him
into the favour of his neighbours, despite their
disapproval of his bad and idle habits, was the
noble and gencrous spirit that reigned within that
stalwart and manly frame, and might, if properly
trained and tutored, have ruled and regulated his
every act and thought and word.

If any thing could have excused or palliated
the wild and reckless conduct of William Arms-
trong, in the estimation of all right-minded people,
the want of maternal care and nurture, in his case,
would have done so. .

It is certainly an undeniable fact, that every boy
is moulded into manhood, in whatever shape or
form his mother pleases. “Train up a child in
the way he chould go, and when he is old he will
not depart from it.” And who so likely or so
capable of doing this as the mother, but William
Armatrong lost his, before he was old enough to ap-
preciate her worth, or benefit by her instructions,
and therefore after all, perhapa, he was as much to
be pitied as blamed.

William Armstrong and Isabella Millway had
grown up together, liko two rvse bushes in ad-
joining gardens with a fence between them. But
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the fence was so low or so0 open, that they grew
over it or through it and mingled their branches
together, and thereby becanie so interwoven with
cich other, as to render it difficult if not danger-
Ous to separate them, dangerous at least to the
life of the rmallest and weakest of the two.

They had gone together, for yeurs, to the same
school while they were children. When grown
Up, they had worked together iu the same hay or
harvest ficld; had always been partners in the
dance at the harvest-homes, twelfth-nights, and
other merry-makings: and although the Arm-
Strongy, from the circumstance of their not being
obliged to go out to daily labour for their susten-
ance, like the Millways, were in a somewhat Ligh-
€r position in the conventional division of the dif-

~ ferent ranks of society ; yet the partition wall
_bct“’ecn them was but a low or an open one,
Inasmuch as the one was the independent proprie-
tor, in his own right, of a cottage and a garden,
¥ith an undefined right of pasturage on the
ommon hard by, while the other rented a farm
Sufficiently large to afford occupation upon it to
More than the whole family. Hence, the em-
Ployment of the Millways as labourers by the
\Tmstrongs on their farm, and the consequent in-
Imacy between them. And the reader will
refore hardly be surprised to learn, that a
%hemo for cffecting a still closer and more inti-
Mate conneetion, betwixt the two families, was
ed by William Armstrong and Bella Mill-

¥ay and approved of by their parents.
8y were both vepy young when this engage-
:e“t Wwas cntered into; far too young indeed
e T to judge of its fitness and propricty, s
eg;\., ds the temper, disposition and habits of the
; ie8,or to form n just and proper estimate of the
Portance of such a step, as they, like too many
rmg People in higher ranks of life, had rashly

ken,
And here 1 might give my fair readers, a long
y seful Jecture on the subject of matrimonial
8gementa, but they I know full well in their
less to pursue my true and simple story,
+ould ekip it if T did, besides, the moral of my
® May do more good than any thing I could say
0d therefore revenons & nos moutons,
To be continued.

Tax tears wo shed for those we love are the
wi u‘e‘”’"‘ which water,the garden of the heart, and
Wt them it would be dry and barren, and
8enlle flowers of Affection would perish,
Poxs; ,
g:n""‘the music of Thought conveyed to us in
Musje of Language. .
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TIHI POPE AND TIIE BEGGAR,.
The Desires, the Chains, the Deeds, the Wings.
BY SIR E L. BULWER.

I saw a soul beside the clay it wore,
When reign'd that clay, the Iierarch Sire of
Rome;
A hundred priests stood, ranged the bicr before,
Within St. Peter's dome.

And all was incense, solema dirge, and prayer—
And still the roul stood sullen by the clay:
O soul, why to thy heavenlier native air
Dost thou not soar away

And the soul answered with a ghastly frown,
“In what life loved, death finds its weul or woe;
Slave to the cluy’s desires, they drag me down
To the clay's rot below 1

It spoke, and where Rome’s purple ones reposed
They lowered the corpse ; and downwards from
the sun
Both soul and body sunk—and darkness closed
Over that two-fuld one!

Without the church, unburied on the ground,
There lay, in rags, a Beggar newly dead;
Above the dust no holy priest was found,
No pious prayer was said |

But round the corpse unnumbered lovely things,
Hovering unseen by the proud passers-Ly,
Formed upward, upward, upward, with bright
wings
A ladder to the sky!

“ And what are ye, O Beautiful I “ We are.”
Answered the choral cherubim, “ his Deeds;”
Then his soul, sparkling sudden as a star,
Flashed from its mortal weeds,

And, lightly passing, tier on tier, along
The gradual pinions, vanished like a smile!
Just then swept by tho solemn-visaged throng
From the Apostle’s pile—

“Knew ye this beggar?” “Knew! a wretch who
died
Under the curse of our good Pope now gone!”
“Loved ye that i” * He was our Church’s pride,
And Rowme's most holy son !

Then did I muse;—such are men's judgments,—
blind )
In scora or love! In what unquest-of things,
Desires, or Deeds— do rags and purple find
The fetters or the wings|
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TIE STORY OF A MOTLER.
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THE sTORY OF A MOTIER.
FROM 1UR GERMAN OF N, C, ANDRRSEN,
DY OMICRON.

::’Tl.n:n sat be<ide her child, sad and over
X "‘ﬂ\' care, lest it should die, for it was go
Y:"d its little eyes were closed, i? qrcw as
ighin :““d at lilm?s az deep a breath asif it were
Yot 1: 1ts Little life away, and the .mothcr looked
¢ sorrow{ully upon her child. A knock
ard at the door, and a poor old man came
O seemed to Le covered all over witha
1rse cloth, to keep him warm, and indeed
. Breat need of it for it was then cold winter.
Cevery thing was covered withice and snow,
Yy ]':’ Wind blew so sharply in his face that it
M shiver with cold.  And while the old
l"“"1‘1‘(‘d, and the little child slept for a mo-
“the Mother went and placed some beer in o
Re P on the hearth to warm for the old man.
a0d rocked himself, and the Mother seated
), f“:‘ A stool near Liim and looked upon the sick
ey, itbho touk its tiny hand in bers, and still it
fong, S breath as deeply and as heavily as be-

“«
ley ao, Jou not think,” she said “that he will be
bin & ™e, and that the Blessed God will not take
l:;::lmﬁ- Then the old man,—t'was Death!
LT v‘ 80 dvasively that it might just as well
N;n el* as no, and the Mothier cast down her
N A tears rolled down her cheeks.
Wy, o long days and longer nights she had
%N, b“‘:“.d her head was so heavy that now she
L] uwp 1t was only for a moment, and she start-
thy S 34 shook with the ‘cold. “ What was
Ny, ®he cried a4 she looked around on every
, 2 B0 one answered, for the old man was
Tondy, . her ehjlg was no where to be scen, and
tlog \:]“ the corner creaked and groancd the old
the oo '® heavy jeaden weight ran down
Uy the With a bang—and the clock stood still—
Qlly mp""l’ Mother rushed out of the house and
Iny her chilg,
h‘aek m;:"d*?t of the snow sat 2 woman in long
"hép' « D“~and she said to the bereaved Mo-
l"f\x *a eat?, has been with you—in your cham-
:hil h:' h"!{.but just now, ecome out with your
ban ¢ © W88 in great haste and walked swifter

e
(kg a ;v:“d- He never brings back what he
L] .
T :
g | ‘ﬁ;nel Oh tell me only which way he went,
“Iy, find him» eaid the Mother.
;“'{')‘enw»b“: Way” said the woman in the black
loy® “"“gsl ‘bﬁfore T tell you, you must sing me
g,,e'e oo thint you have sung for your child—
m "“0"2:—1 have listened to them be-
*¢ Night, and have scen your toars

“\»,\:1“ for your sick child”

. M‘\v\fs-\
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“T will sing tham all,—all” said the Muther,
“but do not detain me now, I must go and find
my child.”

Then the Night sat down silent and quict, and
the Mother wrung her hands, sung, and wept, and
there were many songs but still more tears,

Then said the Night. “Turn to the right among
the dusky pines, I saw Death go in there with
your little child.”

Decep and far into the dark pine wood did the
Mother work her way, and she knew not what
dircction she should take, but she saw a Thorn-
bush which had ncither leaves nor flowers upon it,
for it was cold winter and icicles hung from the
twiga,

“Ilave you scen Death pass by with my little
child ” asked the Mother.

“Yes,” snid the Thorn-bush, “but I will not
tell you which way he went until you first warm
me in your bosom for I frecze here to death, I
shall soen be clear ice”

Then the Mother clasped the Thorn-bush to her
bosom, and so closely that it became altogether
thawed, and the thorns penetrated into her flesh,
and her blood flowed in great drops. But the
Thom-bush shot out fresh green leaves, and blos-
somed in the cold wintry night; so warm is the
heart of an afllicted mother.

And now the Thorn-bush told her the way, and
she next came to a great Sea on which neither
ship nor boat was to be found. The Sea was not
frozen hard enough to bear her over, nor yet was
it shallow cnough for her to wade through it, so
she laid herself down to drink it up, but that
was indeed impossible, yet, the sorrowing Mother
thoughit that perhaps a miracle might be wrought
in her favour.

“Nol that will never do,” said the Sea, “let
us two rather be of one mind—I love to gather
pearls, and thine eyes are the most precious
pearls I have scen. If thou will weep them out
into my bosom, I will bear thee over to the great
conservatory, where Death dwells. All these that
thou scest are his trees and flowers, each of them
corresponds with the life of a human being”

* Oh! what would I not give to find my child,”

.said the weeping Mother, and she wept still more,

until at last her eyes fell out upon the sea shore,
and beeame two costly pearls.

Then the Sea lifted her up so softly, just as if
she were on a couch, and in a moment she found
herself on the wished for shore. There, was
a house, wonderful in size and structure, so
that one could not tell whether it was a great
mountain with woods and caves, or was divided
juto numberless apartments, but the Mother could
not sec it, she had wept away her eyes.
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“ Where shall T find Death,” she eried “ he has
carricd away my little child.”

“IIe has not yet arrived,” answered an old
grey-headed woman who lived in Death’s conser-
vatory, and tended his plants:  “How have you
found ot this place, and who has helped you §”

“The Blessed God helped me,” repliced the Mo-
ther: “He is merciful, and you I am sure will bo
80 too. Where shall I find my child

“1 know not,” said the old woman, “ for you
cannot see it, and many trees and flowers have
Withered this night.  Death will soon be here to
Toot them up. You must know that every one
has his tree or flower of life arranged as in nature,
they appear like other plants, but with this dif-
ference, they have hearts beating within them,—
children’s hoarts beat also—judge by that and
Perhaps you might recognize the heart’s beat-
ing of your own child. But what will you give
me if T help you ” ‘

“I have wothing to give,” said the sorrowing

Mother,” but T will go for you to the end of the
world if you desire it.

“ I have pothing there to look after,” replied
the old woman, “Dut you can give me your long
lack tresses, you know well they are very beau-
tiful, they please me, and you can have my
White Lalr instead.”

“Do you require nothing more,” said the Mo-
ther. <7 will give you that with joy,” and she

8ave the old woman her beautiful black hair, and’

Teceived her snow white locks in place of it. She
€n entered the great conservatory of Death
Where trees and flowers grew so wonderfully to-
Bether. There stood beautiful Hyacinths under
Blass bells, and great Easter Roses as strong as
Tees, and there were large aquatic plants, some
Quite green, others half dead and withering, and
Water snakes lay upon them, and black beetles
€rawled up their stalks. Here were also splendid
Palm trees, onks, and plane trees, and there too
Was gage, and blooming thyme, and every tree and
every flower had its name, they were each of them
? man' life, some of whom lived in China, others
N Greenland, and in eve?’ part of the world.
Cre were besides great flowers in very small
s, 50 close and pressed together that many of
m burst their pots for want of room. Thero
e also small weak flowers growing in rich
;‘;"““d. mt up and sheltered with soft mosses,
d the afflicted Mother bowed herself down over
® &mallest plants she could find, and she heard
Uman heart boeat in each, but out of millions

@ recognized that of her child.
o Thero it is” she cried at length, and she
¢tched out her hand over a emall erocus blossom

hung its head quite faintly.

“ut, not touch that flower,” said the old woman,
e Plﬂcq yourself here, and when Death comes—
u x{:cct, him everymoment,—do not let him puil it
“I:' ut threaten him that if he does you witl tear
t& every other plant there. Mo will be obliged
Mg“'e way, for he must answer for each plant
m‘eﬂo\wr to tho Blessed God ; not one must bo
R up before he gives him leave. Then all at
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once a wild sigh was heard through the hall
and the blind Mother knew that it was Death”

“How have you found your way hither
saidd he: “Ifow have you reached this sooner
than myself{”

“I am a mother,” was her answer,

And Death stretehed out Lis gaunt and flediless
hand towards the little flower, hut #he held her's
closely over it, so close, yet so full of anxious care-
fulness that she trmc]m(fnot aleaf. Then Death
breathed on her hands, and she felt his breath
colder than the coldest ice wind, and her hands
sunk down powerless,

“You can do nothing against me,” said Death,

" But the Blessed God can,” said the Mother,

“I only do what He wills,” replied Death « T
am His gardener, I pull up Iis trees and flow-
ers, and plant them in the great garden of Para-
dise in the Unknown Land. Iow they pass
their time there and what kind of a place it
is I dare not tell.” :

“Give e back my child,” said the Mother,
who while she wept and entreated, reized fast
hold of two beautiful flowers, and cried:

“I will tear up all thy flowers for T am in
despair.”

“Do not touch them,” said Death. © You say
that you are unhappy and would you make
another mother as miserable as yourselfs”

“ Another mother,” said she, and «he let go
both flowers,

“There are your eyes,” said Death, “I took
them from the Sea, they shone so bright and
beautiful, but I did not know they were yours,
they are still more bright and far clearcr than
they were before—look down there into that decp
brook, and I will tell you the names of the two
flowers which you would have torn up, and you
will see their whole future—their human life
in its waters—~you will then see what you
would have destroyed.”

She looked into the brook, and it was delight-
ful to behold how one was a blessing to- the
world—diffusing joy and happiness around, but
she saw the life of the other, one of care, want,
sorrow and misery.

“Both are the will of God.” said Death.

“ Which of them is the flower of the happy one
and which the unbappy,” asked the Mother.

“That I may not tell you,” answered Death,
“but this much you shall know from me, onc
of them is your own child whose future you
behold.”

Then the Mother cried aloud with terror,
“ which of them is my child—tell me, oh! tell
me, free the innncent, free my child from misery,
and take it away into God’s Kingdom,—forget
my tears—forget iny weeping, and all that I
have done. .

“I do not understand you,” replied Death,
“ will you have your child back, or shall I take
itto Jmt place you know nothing of.”

Then the Mother wrung her hands, fell on
her knees and prayed to the Blessed God:

“Oh hear me not” she said, “hear me not
when I pray for what is contrary to thy will,
which is always the best,  llear me not—1leed
mo not. And she let her head xink on her breast,
Ewg Death went with her child to the Unknown
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gw;:io}lSON’s SEASONS.
ki. e :hd of Thomson, that he Tooked upon
\1““’ ) ® poet, « e could not,” said he
Vi, Ve viewed these two eandles burn-
l\tgﬂ_al"ooticnl eye”  This was just say-
g%l U eve this world was displayed in
:ﬂfthe? ‘"iS.iON, arrayed in those bright
by e Magination, in which it appears to
'%gen Mpses, and that by him, all things
N y I:eatc‘!» atall times, from such a point
k” th:n l.ll such a light, as all men like
n M in, but as they are beheld by

e
g,
M

- *Uy on rare and fortunate occa-

N Sy, R gift, not an acquirement, and
e, ¢ lend us his eyes with which to
1, ierle Views it, still he can teach us
Qni‘ Us¢ of our own, and call our at-
e, Worth the secing, which, but for

is the ¥ might pass by unheceded.
O Fefore o delightful guide with
le:' through the wide and variega-
® as he can both point out to us,

Bggy . UF
Secing in the different objects

S, TOrth

Reet ou
'b,’ g T eye, and lead us to the spots
seen to the greatest advan-

&

3rly desirable that the youth of
be taught thus to look upon
N ¢ sights it presents under the
y im‘" the year, and for this pur-
b e the ™etor can be found than Thom-
o Worg 255t Portion of the familics of
' g 4 are engaged in agricultural
\k byth 78 . en
lheir 1 e Decessity of circumstances,
iny PPitess, na well as find their
" Wha i%““‘l‘y. But, according to the
fa o S Commoy jg despised, and the
;h"*n he, Uatry lifo are no where less es-

N ‘Zl%t al]where they are within the easy
L

&

only ;and to the greatest number,
b m ¢ where outward enjoyment
L:I"’n our here jg

2 tendency amongst us,
Q::D, %dﬁelds a3 the tradesman looks

. tO re; :
Uy, 18 gy o °897d them with no deeper
‘;"ll.“ b:ke“ed by the thought of the
NN dwel V0 from them. We do

’;fd home_:‘ﬂtimted farm. with a suit-
i, Dose, 4 o Surrounded. with trees
N kem n Pleasany garden plot, and
M'no“ mn'“"h a state of order and
iy dnot duces to convenicnce and
of amy,; RS much ap object of desire,
i,.&_"l‘e ele‘t"’" to the farmer, as a com-
kk::i.e& nf“'{“_y farnished, is to the
i “"“*"g’ly expends the fruits

ding himself with such
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clegances and comforts. The other style of lux-
ury, might, we think, afford as much real and
certainly no less rational enjoyment as this one
The drapery of Nature, and there is much left to
man in the mode of arranging it, may surcly be
80 dixposed, as to do more than vie with the works
of the cabinetmaker and upholsterer.

We are far from despising the heauties of art,
but if the highest specimens of pure art are seen
in her most successful imitations of nature, cer-
tainly the best results are obtained, when art im-
presses her designs on the Lody of nature itsclfs
and man thus obtains for his dead works what he
cannot himself bestow upon them, a living prin-
ciple of growth and mevement. A fine landscape
painted upon canvass is nothing, when compared
with beautiful grounds well laid out and adorned
by art and man's device. Some fantastic enthu-
siasts have indeed endeavoured to represent na-

_ ture as appeariug to greatest advautage, when un-

deformed, as they say, by the hand of man, But
it is not so. When we contemplate nature in her
primaval solitudes, where she has not yet been
visited by man, she appears rude, rugged, and un-
sightly ; she does not deck hersclf in her fairest
robes, and put on her sweetest smiles, till she is
wooed by her destined lord, and all her beauties
are drawn forth, and heightened by the fostering
care of his guardian hand. Every farmer has it
in his power to do a little in this way, and were
the taste for doing it to become general, the whole
country would be rendered more beautiful, as well
as more fertile. But would not an addition of
beauty be an addition of riches? Man's life docs
Dot consist in the abundance of the things he pos-
sesseth, but in the innocent enjoyments or neces-
sary virtues to which they minister. It was evi-
dently the design of the Great Creator, that man
should adorn his earthly inheritance, as well as
cultivate it, with a view to obtain from it, the
substantial necessaries of life. We read, that
when he was placed in the garden of Eden, he
was appointed to dress and to keep it. Nor has
the curse doomed him to the sole necessity of
seeking his food, in the sweat of his brow. If the
carth bring forth thorns and thistles, whicki he
must root out and destroy, to make room for a
better produce, it brings forth also the lily and
the rose, which displaying to him their beautics
as they bloom in the waste wilderness or unculti-
vated valley, invite bis careful hand to transplant
them to his 7arden, and form a little paradise,
amid the ficlds of his toil, to which he may retire,
and resting from his labours, aud wiping the
sweat from his brow, thank God for an inheritance,

still yiolding much that is pleasaut to the eye as
well as good for food,

e
s
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As wo propose to review the “rolling year”
under the gnidance of the author of the * Seasons,”
in a fow short sketehes, we shall conclude at pre-
sent with a few lines from him in praise of a
country life. It i3 not certainly, in drawing ro-
floctions from the scenes he deseribes, that the
writer chiefly <hines. His philosophical disquis-
tions and moral reflections about nature, arc not
at all equal to his exquisite deseriptions of it.
“Oh ! knew he but his happiness, of men
The happiest he ! who far from public rage,
Di‘t‘p in the vale, with a choice few retired,
Drinks the pure pleasures of the rural life.

* * » * *
“Sure peace is his ; a solid life, estranged
To disappointment, and fallacious liope ;
Rich in content, in naturc’s bounty rich,
In herbs and fruits; whatever greens the Spring,
When heav'n descends in showers, or bends tho
bough ; i

When Summer reddens, and when Autumn beams
Or in the wintry glebe whatever lics
Concealed, and fattens with the richest sap;
There are not wanting, nor the milky drove
L“xurinnt, spread o'er all the lowing vale;
Nor bleating mountains, nor the chide of streams,
And hum of bees, inviting slecp «incere
Into the guiltless breast, heneath the shade,

thrown at large smid the fragrant hay ;

‘_’f aught beside of prospect, grove or song,

m grottoes, gleaming lakes, andfountains clear,

ere, too, dwells simple truth, plain innocence,
Unsullied beauty, sound, unbroken youth,
Patient of labour, with a little pleased,

ealth ever blooming, unambitious toil,

contemplation, and poetic easc.”

Nature was the mistress of the poet’s affections,
3d ag it is more natural for the sincere devo-
te 15 clotho the object of her devotion with
81l the splendours and beauties which imagination
N throw over it, than to pry into and philos-
Phise about its more recondite propertices, so this
'8 the part he has bost performed. All false

805ports are apt to find utterance in high flown
nd affecteq language, and there is something like
ffectation in the infiated terms in which the phi-
%%ophic raptures of our poet are usually deliver-
°fl' unlike the simple energy of words, in which
real admiration at the appearances of nature
Wsually breaks forth, ’
¢ looked upon all nature with a poctical eye,
;‘t did not search into it with tho curiosity of a
Philosopher, Al her glorics lay fully disclosed
e him, the minutest traits and faintost huos
. rmore retiring beauties did not escape his
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operations lie did not importunc her to reveal. It
is as a poctical, not a philosophical guide, that we
mean to follow him; and nature is presented to
us by the Great Creator as a glorious rhow to Le
looked on and admired, as well as a field to ha
searched into and subxlued to our use. J.C.AL

AN ALLEGORY.

The heart, the heart, still let it be, a pure and sacred
thing.

PART I

My father gave me the citadel, and charged me
to preserve it as I would prescerve his love; 1
keep it with all keeping, for out of it are the
issucs of life, He said that rome of the neigh-
bouring citizens, might seek to possess it, for the
beauty of the gardens around it; of these I was
to be particularly watchful. They would, most
likely, seck to besiege the citadel by sealing the
walls, and looking in at the windows, pretending
to be only admiring the flowers, or listening to
the music; but all the while sceking to ingraiiate
themselves with my attendants, by whispering
soft words in their ears. Three of them are
great favourites with the citizens, namely, Vanity,
Pride and Ambition; because they never think of
doubting the truth of their promises, nor perecive
the hollowness of their praises. So you must
endeavour to keep these attendants confined, lest
any of the strangers should see them, never let
them come to the gates or even look out at the
windows. Indeed I wish they could be banished
altogether, for they are discontented, disagreeable
creatures, and often put the citadel in confusion,
Ambition is less vicious than the others, and he
may be made useful if kept in subjection,

But it is impossible to bani-h them altogcther,
for they have had possession there ever since the
citadel was built, at least, T think they had.

But in order to preserve the citadel, you must
keep the gates well guarded.

First by Prudence—and then Idleness and Pov-
erty cannot enter; for they generally come toge-
ther, and Sorrow and Suffering are ever with them.
Next by Wisdom, and then Impiety and Viee can-
not enter, even though painted and diessed in the
trappings of finery. And lastly by Truth; and
then Flattery will never seck to rnter, for they
hate each other with a perfect hatred,

The rose that all are praluing, is just the rose for mo, ’

PARTIL
For sometimo after these arrangements had been
made, the citadel remained in perfect pence.
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*ﬂ, ““'\m.\ to the gates, and rpoke to
‘N]u‘ ®of thew came ofte n, and spoke
) N Eratitade led me to the gates to
iy ‘3 to them; and Friendship was
l'\i,l\ % and they kissed her tiny hands.

e : they departed. T was half iu-
g o t7 belind the next time the
i hl“ * 0% she is g sensitive creature, and
k:t oy p:‘e her weep.  But Hope whis-
, Ny ‘ Vould soon retn.  And then
a“led *ed the tears from her check,

danced to the sound of his

fne of the young strangers
°"“ﬂcmn manmer, casily gained
® Bates, und his praise was in all
mo:;""nu feared that if he sought
%"’lt, tln ;\’ouid be few to resist him;
n; o ¢ xhoy listened to him with
nt, °d CY praised his genius, and
4y 10 the laurels he had won, they
) Poo d generous, and I knew he
h"nt,f " blessed him.  He must liave

hh.‘ 3% that the timid ones drew
Yo, hen danger was near, consci-
Y, Y Protect them,

m"“ entered,

Yo
S
e
'se i
e
N

an ‘33 there. What had he to
dheer and beautiful flower that
Y 'h& s in this dark and gloomy
“Se oy fround our path, a slight, rare
e'?a d brightness of that place
llldlﬂ- Phere jg love, and where cold-
g the "nee can hever cuter 1

;‘ % sce what the guards were

g, eied with watching, was fust
i a:ff and rubbed her eyes, but
d . Vice about the matter. Wis-
b‘elxe aid she saw no Larm in the
‘ not he wag honorable, but it
“tlen ‘0 let him get acquainted

% d dn
°fth now{ they had listened
d mmn,r, and I could not keep
b, e yo 8 F nendslup was an enthu
ot ot sinst,
““‘*h t}, mirag " 10 her, her eyes were
Nﬁ b"’th Tation, she was mistaken f
i en for
l‘ P hag pac e.he with a demure look
l‘* w, o‘sed the guards, It mlght
N‘:‘% ¥ they are twins, it is not
“le

dl*tmgmﬂh them, and I
tehing,

‘%on
‘hud ber calm silvery light

N
h" Plyand r soft eyes were dimmed
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upon the bright happy faces, as they stood toge-
ther and listened to his low whispered words.

And winter is when those we love have perished,
For tho heart lces then.

PART IIL

Tuex the Storm eame and passed over the citadel
but not without withering some of the flowers,
and one, the fuirest and bLrightest of them all,
one whom T had loved since childhood, was
drooping and dying. Love and Friendship were
clinging around her weeping and trying to get
Hope to come to them for the invalid loved to
hear the sound of her sweet voice, but she was
lying at a distance dangerously wounded, the
physiciau had almost given her over, she
smilcd sadly, saying, * wheu the cold winter passes
away the warm geninl san will revive us all”
But alas! the summer sun comes not to revive
the flower when the winds have torn it from its
stem. I bent over her and pressed my quivering
lips upon her pale cold brow, but che heeded not
my touch. Grief was rending her garments and
weeping aloud.
The whole citadel was in mourning.

Joy had taken up tho timbrel and harp, and
left the citadel offended, because Friendship and
young Love had hung down their heads and wept
at the sound of his glad voice, and Prudence said
he had better not play, for the chords of his harp
were broken, since the day that Grief bad taken
it to sound the funcral knell, over the grave of
my favorite flower.

Alas! my eyos ached to look upon my sweet
flower, but she had gone to bloom in the garden
above.

Soon Resignation came and with her caln low
voice hushed the tumult, and stilled the beating
of the rain against the windowse, and drawing
down the long sable curtains over the citadel,
left it to sleep in pace.

And in the morning Hope the day-star from on
high, who had so long’ been a stranger in the
dwelling, came and drew aside the curtains, and
wiped the dewdrops from the long silken fringes,
and fanned my feverish cheeks with her soft
wings.

Friendship was again smiling by my side. I
too looked up and smiled, when I remembered
my father's promise; though sorrow should on-
dure for a night, yet Joy cometh in the morning

And lo! he wns peeping in at the windows.
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TADLE.

Mn. R. W. Lay, 193 Notre Dame strect, has
Placed upon our table several new works to which
We would call the attention of our readers. They
are as follows ;:—

MAUOMET AND HIS SUCCESSORS BY W. IRVING.
THesE two volumes contain a clear and unpreten-
ding narrative of those startling events in the career
°f *“the great apostle,” which attended the early
’"Ntory of hisreligion. They are written with Mr,
I"Vi"g's characteristic purity, clearness ana simple
y Mty. They are popular in their character.
. The whole aim of the writer has Leen to digest
to an easy, perspicuous and flowing narrative, the
Amitted facts concerning Mahomet, together with
8uch Jegends and traditions as have been wrought
nto thewhole system of oriental literature ; and
8 the same time to give such a summary of his
faith, ng might be sufficient for the general read-
;;'” The first volume which gives us a biography of

M with great candor. It is far more readable
“"}“ Okley’s—more impartial and truthful than
“idenux’s—but is less cloquent than Gibbon's
Masterly sketch of *the leader of the faithful”
'¢ second volume contains & very spirited nar-

Tative of the rapid progress of the religion and the

8 under the immediate successors of Mahomet.
We follow the pen of the bistorian in his

3 'ke.tchea of the persenal exploits, and the acts of

ng inh—epidity which distinguish the early
:::;‘;‘3 Oi: the simple Arabs of the desert, we can
in 4 Y divest oursclves of the feeling that we are
o e_l'ealms of imagination instead of the sober
™Main of history. The unparalleled and swift tide
. ®0quest which followed these hardy and irres-
hey ‘le Warriors, the oceasional gleams of lofty
Olem that lighten their path, the ardent, though
aady, ess enth.usiasm that roused their courage
by :\“Md their arm, these, as they are portrayed
e accurate and faithful narrator, poe-
POputlhe intercst of a dramu. To all who desire a
Arand truthful sketch of Mahomet and his

We commend these volunes,

Tkz:::;lnnm AND SKETCIIES RY 3. T. HEADLEY,

by 2 st or of this work is well knownto the public
“-mit.seq of graphie, highly colored and Mashy

in . of “I.fnpuleon and his Marshals” “Wash-
M:"(El his 'Gcncmls. In a former number.

"o wi &ven hiin a more extended notico, all that

b l‘low add, is, that Mr. Headley improves

Ple, Perience.  ¥His atylo is becoming more sim-

ahomet and a brief outline of his religion is writ--
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They are marked, more by a power of description
than a diserimination of men und the principle
at work in socicty. They are,
what they pretend to be, sketches—and, as
such, will be found full of interest and life—very
much less turgid than kome of his earlier efforts,
This book, like his others, has decided popular
tendencies, and expresses generous sympathics,
He prediets, in the process of time, an entire
emancipation of Furope. “If” xays he, “there
be one thing fixed in destiny, it iy the steady,
resistless progress of the republican prineiple,
Struggle as despots may—surround themscives
as they will, with all checks and restraints on
popular fecling—bind and torture, and exile and
slay, the terrible day of reckoning is slowly ad-
vancing. Befure this single principle, Europe is
incessantly pushed forward to the brink of a fright-
ful gulph. On that brink, despotism will 1make
its last stand, and its final struggle”  Upon the
whole, this is a very pleasant book to lighten a
heavy hour, or as a travelling companion.  If one
wishes for anything acute or profound, they must
look for them somewhere else. They are not
here. )

Lowever,

THE BOOK OF COMMON PRAVER, ARRANGED ON A NEW
PLAN BY 1ME REV. 8. PIGGOTT; A. M. 1. AND F.
TALLIS, LONPON AND NEW YORK.”

Tuis is desined to be “completed in twenty

parts, at one shilling each; cach part embe-

llished with two beautiful steel engravings”

This novel, but commendable publication, is

enriched by notes, “introduced to obviate preju-

dices, to satisfy doubts, to illustrate what is ob-
scure, and to impress the great, pure, simple,

Protestant traths of the gospel, on which these

prayers were founded by the Martyrs and Saints

who composed them.” It is really a pleasure
to sce the “ Book of Common Prayer” in such

large, clear and beautiful type. ‘e

THE ILLUSTRATED HIATORY OF IRELAND, PART FIRST,
Br the same publishers, is also a beautiful num-
ber of a new work. Besides the two fine engrav-
ings, we are glad to sce a map of the country. This
is a valuable aid; and no history should ever be
without one. To read of different places, in a
nation without gome conception of their situntion
and geographieal relation to each other, serves to
give the mind vague and uncertain impressions,
This History begins at the earlicst period of the

“““i‘hiilitches are varied and spirited. §° Irish annals, and continues to the present time.
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