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Ensroduction.

THE sun bad just completed his daily course, bat his
last rays, dimly flitting on the expanded sheet of water that
formed the western boundary of our horizon, displayed 2
retief -of light and shade, uarivaled in the best designations
of art. The day had been warm, uncomfortably so; but a
rising breeze restored the elasticity of the air, and revived
the vigour of animated creation. The milk-maid sang blithe-
ly, as she poised her milk-pails. The plough-boy whistled
as:-he drove the cattle to the watering-ptace. My host bust-
led in his farm-yard; good 1ady of the bouse was aceu-
pied with her child and | seated myself in the piasza,
enjoying the luxary of solitude, amidst the enlivened scenes
of rural peace and .plenty.

1 was aroused from a deep abstractive fit of meditation, by
the hoarse voice of our honest neighbour Noxbury, who,
with a.pipe in his mouth, was sitlicg not tbree paces dis-
tance from me. ’

¢ Bless me " he eried, taking his pipe in bis band, ¢ what
can thus-so entirely occupy your mind ? Here have 1 been
this haif hour endeavoring to attract your attention, but I
could not dbtain even so much as a nod of recognition.’

¢ Oh. your servant, Mr. Noxbury; I beg pardon, but my
mind was ipdeed much occupied. My publisher bas sent to
wme for a preface,’

¢ A preface! Why, then, you really intend publishing.
your maguscripl #*




INTRODUCTION.

¢ You-surprise me, sir: and what should prevent my pub-
lshing it ?*

¢ Fate, my friend, fate, that destined your birth on the
wrong side of the Atlantic. Are you uot an American ? Can
you, then, bope tovie with a native of Eurupe ?°
. $Yof proveke my patience, Mr. Noxbury. Am I not 2
descendant of those same Eugopeans, whom you extol 0
highly ?* ) - .

*Aod 50 are all Americans, Canadians, Nova-Scotians,
New-Brunswickers, Yankees, &c. They all doubtless de-
rive their descent from the natives of Kurope ; yet whoev-"

" er heard of 8 Shakespeare, a Racine, a Tasso, a Milton, a
Corneille, nHwn}, a Robertson, an Addisen, ght to men- ;
_ tion the imemortal geniuses of the present day; who ever /
. heardof one of those being born in Améerica ? And the best
.+ judges aliow that the buman race degenerates in America.’

.7 ¢Great God! Can (bis be borne with patience ? Can I
" who feel that vital spark, that emanation from the Deity,
first breathed into man at his creation, raising me above all
materiality, and bidding me, by the divine pursuit of knowl-
edge, to imifate and follow in the paths of superior intelli-
" gences ? Can it be told, that this divine emanation is confin-
ed to one particular spot of the earth ? Mr. Noxbury, com-
pate tie rivers, the mountains, the lakes, and the plaigs of -
your native ceuntry ; compare them with the stapendous
works of Nature ever presefit in America, and then say, can
*mau Le the only growth that dwindles here ?’

t

¢ Oh, pray descend from the clouds, my young friend,’

cried our portly neighbour, laughivg. *It would be too fa-

S .‘msligning an excursion for me to follow you there, And now
i - - dnswer me in the langnage of common seuse, can the literas
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ture of America be compared with that of Europe ?* gnd
he exultingly laid an emphasis on the last sentence,
¢ Nosir. I acknowledge in that respect, our present in-
feriority. "The school-boy conaing over his lesson, cangot in
acquirements be compared with bis preceptor ; but way be
not io the: course of yesrs/ ie even with hiy teacher ?— -
Awmerlea is young, but is fast verging towafdtqu. and
the country tbat in its fofancy produced a Ws,
and 2 Frasxiiw, may in its riper. years, mm
. Fy, whose effulgence shall extend o all pagisof:
‘Andmyyonngfdoudhere. is to be .the., -

¢ Mpﬁeme got, Mr. Noxbary. 1 anv ; B ..
the vanity to imagine my talents egugl to those of many &

my countrymen in all. parts of liormm 4Bot still"..
may I not esideavour to foliow im the, Mcﬂ'pﬁw %;?‘
imitate, though at a humbli€. diflance, those, gultm
who have gone before us, whose mortal remains now.’ be "
mouldering in the dust, but who have left us tra.mcrlph, o;
their minds, that will defy the power of the dutm;q.
time, aslong as any parts of our globe shall retain, M :
. civilization.

¢ Abd so my young eathusiast, instead of devoting’ vont
ﬁme to some #more lucrative employment, wherein, wi(h
ol industry, you wight acquire a sufficiency of that de-

i 'ﬂtum of life, that magnet of attraction,cash, you mean
to vacrifice all your powers of exertion to study, and author<
ablp, for the chimerical prospect of at length obmdlnga
niche in the temple of renown

K suth were my design, sir, my choice might not be deeh-
ed singniar. Brgoin America, are there not many living
persovs who are proo{s, that the literary character of Ame- ;
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ricmis Tast rising into éminence ? How many men distin.
guaished for their .acqairenenu in literature ? How many
eminent for their skill in the arts and sciesces, now residing -
dn all our principal cities? Eaeh of our iéurned professions
aiso contains ‘numbers celebrated for thiskr knowledge and
.acquirements. -Have we not eloquent orators in our senate,
and some distinguished politicietis 1o all départments of our
_government? ‘Observe -the general extent of informatien
.diffased among the mass of our population, and then blame
.2 young Americas for an engrossing sttachment 1o the pur-
suit of learning. I may at-least endeayor to cultivate to the
utmost, the capabilities bestowed on me by the band of na»
tare. 1 why be indefatigib¥o n the purswit of knowiedge,
.and. L trust that a discriminating and liberal public will re-
- celve my-productions .with indulgence; and then perbaps
" - oua fulure day,-I may produce a work more worthy of
itisie enconragement, and more calculated to do - honor to
/Our native coustry.’

¢ But the critics, my friend?’

’N&t even that formidable name shall deter me from cnb-<
mittiag my intended *publication to the inspection of my
countrymen. Qur reviews, Mr. Noxbury, are mostly con- .
ducted by men of candour and liberality, who will not ex~
pect perfection from u young and unkoown author. &
that my pages will not be found detrimental to the great '
cause of religion and morality. In my tale of * Tonnewon-
te,’ I have endeavored {o describe some of the causes of the
spirit of emigration so predominant among the citizens of
America, and also the general habits prevalent in many of

_ our new settlements. [ wished to demonsirate the effect
of edycation, and accidental .circumstances, iwfotmin; the
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general and individual charaeter; and, for the sake of, ¢onx

trast, have extended my plot to the old world. I wished,

also, to shew the vital importance of correcting the violent

temper, displayed by many children, before habit shall have

formed these execrescences of the mind into inseparable

parts of ihe personal character. 1 trust, Mr.Noxbury, that ~ =,

a liberal public will overlook many defects in the execution™" *“
- of my work, from a eonsideration of my motives, aud by %

the encouragement bestowed on my attempt to plesss them, .

indtice some Ameritans of superior talentsj to devote t!nr

abilities to the general service and mm d' M

countrymen.’ f

« Well, my vonng friend,’ said our hopest weigh

ing and heartily shaking me by the hand, ‘I will no looger

exercise your patience by contradiction. Pursue the beat -

of your inclination, since such is your detuuhﬂon, and k. .

slucerely wish you success in the path you have choses.wem *

1 fear I have detained you from writing yoir Preface; but,

perhaps, if you were to commit our conversation to writing,

# miglit serve you for an introduction.’ )

Upon further consideration of Mr. Noxbury's hint, I even
eonzluded on following it ; and so, Mr. Publishez, I sead you
tlm, instead of a Preface.







TN WONDTR, X0
 ATALE.

i .

. ) ‘CHAPTER L

<¢ - Un mal qui repand la terrear, -
Mal que le ciel en sa fareur
Iuveuta pour punir les crimes de 1a térre, '
. La me

IT was in the Autumn 61 1796. The yellow fe-
ver, that terrible scourge, was spreading’its ravages = ¢
in New-York. The city was nearly desested by tigese ;
who had the means of removal: but the. s&a@t -
country e§runded with unusual noise, bus
activity. The day had been uncommonly sultry
All nature seemed exhausted, under the scorching
influence of the burning sun. At length, the fiery lu-
minary sunk benéath the western horigon.  The wa«
ters of the majestic Hudson, gliding: by in_ ao
ity, reflected the burnished canopy of these:

.studded with myriads of stars. A gentleb
‘the expanded ocean, seemed to réfresh ’
ture, and to infuse new.life into anima éreatxon.
Ir. Marvin, after partaking the refreshmgbever-
ported througg such perils from the east, that -

L

so famous in the annals of Americ#n independ-
'enee, ladd aside his morming gown, resumed his coat,
. hat, and cane, and sallied forth frchﬁthe farm honse
. in which he had sought fefuge fr
The Hudson separated him" ¢
state of New-York; and, asle,eﬁ;oye& .

N
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the evening, in a walk along the New-Jersey bank,
musing on the fatal scourge, that was desolating the
city, he paused near a landing place. A boat had
just arrived, fillefpwith passengers, who septrated in
diffcrent directions.

An ¢l man stepped from the boat. He held a

child in his arms, and hurrying forward with unequal
" steps, and agitated air, he presently came in contact
with Mr. Marvin. “Ah Monsieur, je vous demandc
ardon,” said he, mechanically putting his hand to
is hat.  The gentleman turned towards him. The
moon shone full in his face. The Frenchman star-
ted, “Ah mon dieu! tis our good neighbor, dieu soit
beni! Ah Monsieur, take de care de pauvre leetle
Theodore, He be saved from de coutcaux des
regicides, only to dic with de pestilence, if you no
pity him. Madame, his Mama, she die. Ah mon
teu! she be dead, me here, et personne to give her
&? Adieu Monsicur, adieu, Que dieu vous
sse!”’——Then laying the slceping child at the
fect of our aquaintance, he sprang into a boat, that
was pushing, off for the city.

Mr. Maryin was entranced. He gazed afier the
Frenchman. The boat was nearly out ofsight. He
looked at the child. 1t began to move. “Ah mama,
mapauvre mama,’’said {l ¢ poorlittle fellow,awaken-
ing; and he rubbed his eyess and rose on his little
feet. “Joseph, Joseph,”’he cried; but'no Joseph ap-
pearing. he turned to gaze at the stranger, who stoad
besile him.  Mr. Marvin was affected.

“Who are you, my little man?”

“Sam Theodore,” answered the child, in broken
English; “but where be Joseph?”

“Who is Joseph?” '

“ Foseph, good Foseph, who come wid mama, et le
petit Theodore de I'rance.  Ch ma pauvse Mama,
where be mama? where be Joseph 7




“f cannot abandon this child,” said Mr. Marvin to
himself, “although he is left under my protection,in a
very singular manner. Martha will think it very
strange; but probably his relations will reclaim himg
when the fever has subsided.” . . .

“How old are you, my little fehdie? .

“Theodore soon be four years old, Mama say
toder day; but where be mama, pauvre sick mama’
Ah mon cher Monsieur, bring me to mama. Oh Jo-
seph, Joseph, ou es tu?”?

“My dear little boy,” said the gentleman, “will
vou go home with me?”,

“T'o Mama,” said the chyld, extending his hand,
* Ah you bring Theodore to Mama?”’ % !

The gentleman took the proffered litfle hand, and
led the innocent prgitler to the farm house. He was
met on the Piazza; by a middle aged female, in a
very plain dress. :

¢ Brother, is that you ?” (\—‘\

“Yes, Martha,” said the gentleman, presenting hig.
young charge; “and 1 have brought you a little come,
panion.” .

“A child! where did you meet witBhim?’

Mr. Marvia related his rencontre will the French-
man.

“Strange! astonishing! But what shall we do with
him 7”? : .

“Martha, can we abandon this child, so singularly:.-
committed to our care?? o

“No, God forbid!” said the sister, “It is Provi- ~
dence, who has committed him to our care. We
have neither of us children, brother; et us then con-
sider him as the gift of G8d.” .

‘“He will probably be reclaimed by his refations,
after the fever shell have subsidéd;” observed Mr. -

Marvin. The female took th child by thehands ‘%54
- |
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*“My dear little boy, will you come in with me, and
get some supper?”’ ‘ ‘
“To fihd mama? Ah Madame, bring me to mama.”
“Lcannot to night, my dear. Your mama is on
* @he other side of the river.”
“Ah my sick, she cry, no to see her petit
“e“qm.m‘ ’ ry’ P
“WHb is your mama, my dear? And where is she-
to be found 7’ ) .
Butthe child couldnotanswer these question{,he:x“&
mo further particulars could be-obtained from Misn,
but that his mama was sick, and Joseph came with
them from France. He; however, eat a hearty sup-
per of bread and milk ; when our new acquaintance
soothed him to gleep, and laid him in her bed.
" . 'The follewiig morning; as the brother and sister
_sat at bregkfst, with their new charge, the landlady
hurried in. . ;
Ah Mr. Marvin, Miss Marvin, have youheard the

news ??

“YWhat news, Mrs. Regna ?”

‘<. “Indeed, I guess, instead of you Yorkers taking
refiige in our housen, we must go off further, and
seek refuge for ourselves.”

“Why, what has happened?”’

«“ Hapgne&'mdeed; the country is strewed with
dead. Anthany went to the field this morning,
he stumbled over two dead corpses; and Peter found

.~ one in the loft, among the hay: And as neighbour

"7 Hilber went to open his door, he stumbled over
" - something, and what should it be, but a dead man,

aftblack with thé¥®¥Ver. Ah cannot those Yorkers
stay and die,sinceig they must, in their ogncity ? And
not.be bringing sestilence to honest dountry peo-
ple’s families; @ king up, with their dead bod-
1e3, the doors of age housen, and’ our'ba d owr

.9 " % :

3




stables? Even the very animals will sickeir,and we
shall loose them.” )

Miss Marvin shuddered. “How you talk,.Mrs.
Regna; are you not afraid of the judgment of God,
and that you may yourself catch the contagion?”

“Indeed I am too much afeard, but we will catelx
the fever! I will shut up the housen, and pay a visit
to my sister, who lives far to the westward. Black
Caesar and Betty, may stay and take care of the cat-
tle. Ah them Yorkers, if they would but stay at
home! But the sooner we are off| the better.” So
saying, she hurried away, to prépare for removal.

" The brother and the sister then deliberated on
what had best be done.’ He was at the head of a~
considerable commercial establishment; but had, on
the preceding week, shut up his shop, which lay in
the most affected part of thé city, his clerks having
previously abandoned him, and sought for compara-
tive safety, among their relations in'the country.

Mr. Marvin with his sister; had, as we have seen,
retired to the Jersey shore; but here infection seem-
ed to follow them; and their deliberations of the
morning, concluded in a resolution to pay a visit to
an acquaintance, who resided in New-gork State, a-
bout forty miles north of the city.

They accordingly commenced the journey the
same afternoon, taking with them their new prote-
gec.

- They proceeded in a sloop, about thirty
the Hudson river, and then hired a wagon to cor
them to their friends. i

Mrs. Vanderhausen met them at the deor, and ca-
dially welcomed them to her best room, the window
shutters of whichs were opened Tor thieir reception:
but, before introducing new acquaintance, Ie&odd !
perforn¥the ceremony of introduction to our ‘ofd
ones. ’
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"Mr. Marvin was, at this period, about five and tiic~-
ty. His sister thought him very handsome. Hehad,
ia reality, fine black-eyes, black hair, and a very dark
complexion. He was rather stiffin his manfter, whicir
remains of rusticity had not worn off, although he
had takenlessons in dancing and fencing; forhe was
on the wrong side of ftwenty, when acquiring those
accomplishinents: but he made up in ceremony and
genuine kindness, what he wanted in ease and polish.
Add to this, he was always well dressed, and decent.
ly in the fashion; and aided by an impesing gravity,
from which he rarely unbended, he commanded
much deference and respect, from the generality of
his acquaintance. Yet, whoever could penetrate

“further than outward appearance, would perceive, in
the cougtenance of Ephraim Marvin, the reflection
of a sigpng mind, with great encrzy and persever-
ance.

Mies Martha Marvin was a.maiden of forty. . Her
countenance was, .at first view, rather forbidding.
Her complexion was the same as her brothers, but
notmoulded into any expression ofsymmetry orbeau-
ty. She wore no head dress, but her long black hair,
which, though arranged in rather an antique manner,
was always extremely smnooth, and.shining. Her
person was tall and thin, but very muscular, andsher
manner rather stiff and reserved. Her dress was
plain,and what little attemptsat fashionability she as-.
sumed,were lost in her want of ease and native grace.
Yet,beneath this plain exterior, lay the kindest heart,
that ever beat in mortal bosom. Her-memory was,
likewise, well stored with the works of our best Au-
thors; and she knew the Scriptures by rote; yet, ei-
theyp owing to the babit of submitting her own judg-
ment to.the control of another, for she relied with the
most implicit deference on the opinion of her broth- -
er, and quoted his remarks as axioms; or, her jydga




ment not being equal to her memory, she possessed
by no means, the real information, one would at first
have been led to expect; but rather resembled a I
brary, where all the information you desire, is con-
tained, but you must be at the trouble of collecting,
and djgestmg it vourself.

This couple, with little Theodore, were most hos-
pitably received by the portly Mrs. Vandérhausen,
and her cherry cheekéd daughter, Cornelia.

The farm house was built after the Dutch manner,
with a large Piazza in front, and bénches ranged a-
gainst the house. Every tlfmg ‘béspoke rustic plen-
ty. The orchard abounded in fruit, The=-garden
was filled with vegetables, the farm yard with poul-
try, the fields with cattle, and every necessary, eveg
luxury of life, seemed contained within the farm.

A number of Negro-children were "playigg about -
the yard, while the services of the elder gg “and of
their mother Betty, were calléd inte reggisifion, to
prepare tea for the company; for it was near four in
the afternoon, and while the good Mrs. Vanderhau-
sen bustled about, “on hospitable thoughts intent,”
the ruddy Cornelia remained orrthe Piazza, to enter- -
tain their guests.

Soon the tablé, laid in the best room, groans be-
neath the weight of various kinds'of cakes, every va-

riety of ffuit;’preserved-in every variety of mamner; ES

dned& ham, dried beef] cheese, lot rolls and- “bu.tter,
tea, &c.

Summoned by the sound of 4 horn, Mr. Vander-
hausen, with his sen Aithony, and his n Cesar,
made their appearance from the field. e father

and son, shakimg hands’ with their guests, received g

them in averyhearty manner; wht Cwsar,gln
ning and shewing his white teeth hoped ‘that mases

Marvin had enjoyed good hedlth, since he was last at
v Vanderhausen farm,--




Having brought pur party into safe harbourage we
will look back a little,and become further acquain-
with our personages, before we proceed with our

m .

Ep rl{ralm Marvin was the third son of a farmer in
the nelghborhood of New-Haven, Connecticut, and
until his fifteenth year, assisted his father and broth-
ers, in ghe cultivation of the farm; attending occa-
sionally the village school, during the winter season ; ;
but, receiving a cut in his knee, as he was chopping
wood for the “fire, this accident occasioned a total

) cha'In'Ee in his fature wlel:;eand prospects. o
e was very and it was feared,
A thatEp%:mwou!dbelalnﬁes’thrwghhfe This
: would prove a eat inconvenience to a farmer.
. Stugy hv';?s then ﬂ;some, andsoth&o l:té‘;lmt
s way up in earning. his
' % and, fgrtuna , Ephraim was much addic-
ted to sthdy, ‘and havi resigned his pretension to
thé homestead, to an elder brother, Emped to -
%e??ol, and cg:xmel&ced a wider range of smdles‘i
rogress he made at school in Arithmetic, an
ﬂuthl:emahcs was considerable;: and, from some old
books in possession of the fanﬁly, and others that he

" borrowed from his neg)bomwhaacqmred a consid-

erable knowledge of Geograptlyy, and History.. But
wsoks of controversy -were what mestly abound-

V- kis neighbourhood; and E Mm very

fond of arguing on divinity, with Jus s
ter Martha. From this the

ics was very easy; andour young mmsoon
lost-in i mezazes but here he had*
himself. The old people checked the
wgeshons sometimes enﬁerqlm
of their son; while sister Mas
lnthcautnous
‘farfrom controve
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ence to that prodegy of learning, her handsoni®
brother, whom' she already began to idolize in her
heart, as the paragon of perfection.

Ephraim was now nineteen, and it was high timeq,
to choose a profession. He had acquired all the
village scheolmaster could teach. The funds of his
father could afferd no higher means of instruction;
for on a farm of fifty acres he sapported a. family of
nine children. But~Ephraim Marvin was asdad of”’
spirit. -He was in his own estimation very learned,
had entirely recovered of his lameness, and wished
for a wider range to his genius, than Connecticut
could afford. With a large silk handkerchief fall of
necessarieg;-and five dollars in his pocket, hé-went
on board a sloop, and was landed in New-York. But
be soon found &at a capital of five dollars would not’
set a man up in business at New=York;- nor'did his
learning commari the re?:et it did in his pative
village. Some had even the effrontery to lsagh at
what they termed his rusticity and self-importance;
but he resisted theig ill manners with becoming grav-
ity, and stoodself-collécted within himsel. His lit-
tle stock was nearly-exhausted, and still he had 1:*
succeeded in any aftempt to obtain
“New-York city is not at presentthe place for me,” .
said Ephraim to himself, I must seek farther, and
go where learning i duly appreciated.”

The first rays of the next morning’s lumjnary:
found Ephraim Marvin three miles from the city,
travelling on foot, with his handkerchief of necessa-
ries in lis-hand.’. He was, towards evening, joined

Bt he mightcomverse mith the oot passengers
at he mi ‘erse with the foot re

a A litﬂ? desultory chit chat brought on a certain

egree of intimacy; and the stranger, on stéppimg at

» subsianftal looking farm house, invited our iiae-




rant @ enter; who gladly eomplicd, and partook with
his host of a hearty supper. <

Our young Yankee endiibured to make himself”
agreeable, and soon inspiedl his host and bostess,
with a wonderfjgl apinion of the learning and aequire-
.ments of their guest.

- Jn the course of the evening, he learnt that the vil-
Tage schobl was va ; the former incumbent hav-

‘ing abandoned his school house, for the- profetsion of
the law. The idea of swpplying his place, immedi-
ately occured to our New-Englander. He proffer-
cd his services, and througl the influence of Mr.
Vanderhausen, was installed-in the office of school-
master to the village.- He was, in retarn, particu-
Tarly assiduous to instil learnitig into the minds of the
bold Anthony, and little dimpled Cornelia: and the
intimacyy thus commeengéd can long after the-
worldly prospects of Marvi ergone a mates

-« rial change. Bad :

In five years, our friend Ephraim saved two hun:
dred dotlars. He had now a capital, and might re-
turn to New-York. Here he established a grocery

‘)p, on a small scale at first; but ‘extending his bu-

ess, as his meaggencreased.

. Meanwhile, sis&Marﬂm‘began to be considered -
anold maid. She had entered her thirtieth year,
when an uncle died, who left her five hundred dol-

. lars; and, while considering on the #ef§manner of
* disposing of her fortune, she recelpdda fetter from
her favourite brother, containing &n‘account ef his
new establishment, his hopes, and prospects. “My
five hundred dollars,” thought Martha; “may be a.
great sbject tomy brother, athis firstcomimencement
in busiess.” H?;r father was-dead : her sisters werc
all married. Her eldest brother had proceeded to
the new countries; and her widawed mother resided
with the second son, who possessed the hemestead.




Martha wrote to Ephréiioffering tg keep housc
for him, and resign her newly acquired fortung to hig
disposal, as dzlm addi;ion:i tl:e Ins stock lin"‘trmle. . gohe.
brother gladly accepted her progpsal, knewing how
\'aluableg heryeconofnica] qualitres would be to him,
independent of her ready m%x;lgy, ne mean acquisi-
tion to one, whose whole capital did not exceed three
hundred dellars.

The perils of the voyage, and unattended, were

nothing to Martha’s sisterly affection. Behold them,
then, settled on the first floor of a small, but ‘neat
-house, inthe Bowery. She managed the hoasehald

affairs, with the utmost neatnéss.afd ecgnomy, still,
showever, contﬁviléw‘ﬁﬁu appearance of
.geatility, far above tHeir tﬁg&oﬁ i the same sit-

uation. '

It was notleng. before the attentive Martha diseov-
ered thatthe boy in the shop cheated them. He was
therefore dismissed, and she likewise undertook the
charge of that department,.in conjygction with E-
phraim, who was necessarily often aiffeat, in attend-
ance on the markets. ’

By their joint and close attention to business, the

Wder-street, where it continued to
158 WM, released from her atten-
dance on the ghop, todk possession of a neat house,
that her brother hadlafely purchased in the Bowery.

&

where she ppsided'with an increase of consequenog,
While Mr. Md¥¥#, besides .attendinz to bushi&f, .

)
took lessons iri dancing and fencing, to qualify him for
appearing in a genteel manner in the higher circles,
4o which he was now admjtted.
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CHAPTER 11

Heled the nuptial bower,
Aund nestied closely by her side;
The fondest bridegreom of that hour,
And she, the most delighted bride.
" When, oh! with grief the muse relates
The mournful sequel of my tale.
- Jugo.

A-very sociable evening was passed by ogyr friends.
Mr."MAarvin had many enquiries to mak?:.:oncem»
ing his former pupils and old friends; and the Van-
dishausen anxiowi. to hear all the news
from the city:- "¥e desolation eccasioned by the
fevey, was a nevé¥failing topic with the good fartwer

is wife; while thesr daﬁ‘ihrt:: endeavoured to
obtain informatien from Misg in, concerning the
latest most fashionable bonnets, declaring that the
last one, sent her from the city,was so dutchified, that,

absolutely, shé would not long be seen wearing it.

Miss Marvin, with great pomposity, endeavoured
to answer her. enquines,-arid harangued, in a very
dignified manner, concerning the fashions: but soon
the depopulating-epidemic again absosbed their un-
divided attention, unti] the family and their guests
retired for the night.

Little Theodore slept with his new protectress,
aunf Martha, as she taught him to call her, to whom
he had already begun to attach himself.” His arrival
with the Marvins, had occasioned little sensation at
Vanderhausen farm;. as they, unwilling to excite cu-
riosity concerning him, had merely said, that he was
the son of a friend, who had confided him to their
care. .

. Our ti:_itjz?m ren;a:hned quietly with thfe Vander-
ausen family, until the progress ogxe in W.” gV as
- ‘.;»‘:“ .

-




‘arrested; and the health ofticer gave public notice;
that all might return in perfect safety to the city.

Again Miss Marvin took possession of their neat
little house, in the Bowery. Agaim the business
flourished in Water-street, and Mr. Marviawas look-
ed up to by his neighbours, as ane’who would be in
time, if he were not already, a rich man. The win-
ter passed over, and no enquiries were made after lit-
tle Theodore. They, at length, concluded that his
parents must have perished by the fever. That they
were strangers, and from France, was evident, from
the answers of the child; most probably, refugees
from the revolution. But the kind-hcarted Martha
had now become so much attached to heg- little
charge, that she avould not willingly have parted
with him, to any claimant;. and te imposing gragity
of the brother was not proof sgalliét. the infantalé-en-
dearments of his adopted son. .- -

In the spring, Theedore was sent to schesd; and
Mr. Marvin had him taught 4o read French, tKat he
might not forget the use of his native language.

Another year passed -quietly away. Theodore
was quite domesticated. -The remembrance of his
former friends had passed away, as a waking dream,
the idea of which scarce remained. His new pro-
tectors grew every day still more attached to him;
and, had it not been for the steady discipline of Mr.
Marvin,aunt Martha would have made of him a spoil-
ed child.

The goed maiden was herself perfectly bappy, as
far asis consistent with our imperfect state of being.
Her love for her brother was such, as is seldom found
between brothers and sisters. It engrossed her af-
fections, and left no void in her heart. Her house-
ho!d affairs, her bible, and Theodore fiiled up the te-
dmm_ of time; and, to sit in the evening, and hear E-
phraim discourse on men and things, describe living

2




‘manners and local customs, was, to her, a souxce of
* the highest satisfaction, the only relaxation, that ‘she
sought after, or desired. .

Ephraim hadbitherto been happy. His busimessoc-
cupied the-inost of his time, . was ambitious, and
fond of study. 'The former stimulated his industry,
which wag to crown him with wealth, the ladder {o
importance; the latter enlivened his 'leisare hours; 3
and, at the same titne, gave him consequence in the
eyes of the world. But he now considered himselfa
rising man, and he had laboured to acquire accom-
plishments, a commeadity not to be kept closely
shut up, or only dzspla to dazzle an c:l%:t

ister.: She, bobem,mverywortby
evemnpbegm to grow dull, when there was no

auditer but Our fri then
corfdpehced % evenings h had been
excluswely dev gister Ma. € DdW more

entm the gocie mle of quite
fasha able adies, to whom he was introduced by
some young lawyers and merchante, with whom he
had contracted acquaintance- )

Miss Marvin bore this very patiently. It argued
“an increase of consequence in her brother; and their
fates ~were §0 clo:l‘{ blended, that his xmportance
was necessarily reflected upon her. She applie
herself more closely to reading heg bible; sti gﬂ’llt—
ted his stockings, with unwearied perseverance; and
listened, with encreased delight, to his rehearsal of
the scemeb in which he was thena tor; when
disengaged from other pursuits, he occwonallment

%+ an bour-with hers-

. Bat Ephmm Marvin began to dlscover, “that

. maan was not rhade to be alore,” and to think of an
helpmate. Sister Martha was no obstruction. There
wai surely reom in the house for three. His heart
fluttered for seme time, between several fashionable




belles; but was at length fixed, by a pleasing exteri- -
or, hvely deportment, fashomble accomplishments,
and twenty thousand dollars, ready cash. What
man in the Union, could wish for more? -

Emily Chace was ward to Mr. Van Rensellaer,
formerly Consul to a foreign Power, and was by Mrs.
Van Rensellaer intfoduced into the first circles.
Her father, a native of England, Had arrived in New-
York, in very moderatqeircumstances, where he es-
tabhshedahv smblqdndmafewyenn, realized
between twenty and thirty thousand dollers. His
wife did not longmﬂvethe:rumon The: p'lde ‘
xid vanity of Mr. Chace was now '

trated in hi daughter. At five d, me-

et hf

guardiihip of M'xuVaanﬂeur. The
influence ofmlth is all powerfal. Mr. Van Ren-
sellaer accephed the guardianship, and it was intend-
ed that esheuld be very accomplished, but
i this, it wais Sieeessary to contend with nataré; gnd
she aeqmred but a very superﬁcml acquaintance
with any thing gttempted-to be ther. By meam
of the best instruction, and mnch orced i
for study of evegy kindewasiher aversion. Emdy
acquired, hyfefre
could sith¥ ing

shle
‘; magnett roﬁcxent.
at her guardnn’s, é
society; but year
Chace remained .
father’s, been taught to consxdei ;

portance; a lesson she did not afii
get. She had formed a resolutio

..“ _ﬁg;
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man not possessed of a large fortune. and insinuating
manners.  Such an one did not readily offer, and, ab
the age of twenty-eight, Emily retained the name of
Chace. Of late ycars she had declined in her pre -
tensions; but the perfections of her successive suit-
ors had declined in the same ratio.

Old- maids were -Emily’s aversion, and she was
resolved not to continue a member of the sisterhood..
She began to look about in good earnest, when M:.
Marvin was introduced to her socicty. She made
enquiries concerning him, and was informed, that his
fortune was at least equivalent to her own, and that
he was a rising man. “This will do,” said she, “I.
will set my cap for him.”” Her figure wassmall and
slendet, and her complexion fair, which made her
appear several years younger than she really was..
She dressed with particular care, playcd her best
tunes, sang her best songs, andy in short, so captivai-
¢d our friend Marvin, that his constant theme to sis-
ter Martha, was the accomplished Emily, the beau--
tiful Miss Chace. She, good soul, was impatient to sce-
this paragon of perfection.  She was rather pleased,
than dismayed at the thoughts of her brother’s mar--
vying; for she, too, thought the housg large enough
for three; and set about arranging it in'the best pos-
tible manner for the reception of the bride.

The marriage was celebrated in the country, atan
acquaintance of Emily’s. Sister Martha was not
present; but, in a few days; the bride and bride-
groom arrived in a hakney coach, at their house in
the Bowery. Miss Marvin flew to receive them.
"The new sisters regarded each other, with very scru-
tinizing attention. The embrace was very cordial,

. on the side of Martha, but ve#y ceremonious oa that
of the new Mrs. Marvin. )

A few weeks glided on, and sister Martha still con-
tinued to manage the house- Mrs. Marvin regard- -
¢d the procecdings rather scornfully, but declined.

N/
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interfering.  She forbore visiting any;_but fwo or_

three of her most familiaracquaintance ; never deign-
ed to invite Martha to accompany her, and refused
to receive any other visitors.

Miss Marvin bore all patiently, still conducted the
affairs .of thé house with great prudence, and still de-
rived all her pleasure from her brother’s soctety :

new cause ofumbrage to the lady, who begantogrow -

Jealous of the sister’s influence. v
J

Mr. Marvin finding] ife one day in a very med-

itative mood, told her, a ectionately, that he feared
she was losing her health-and spirits, by too, cloze
confinement; and desired to know, why she did not
admit the visits of her former acquaintance? Sogreat
a seclusion, he added, was too sudden a change for
one of her former lively habi .

“You do well to makethe ry,” she replied,
you, who have so greatly deceived me. [Iwas giv-
cn to understand, that you lived in a genteel manner,
and yet I find nothing in the house fit to receive any
one. Iam ashamed to see my friends here; but
must have tAW whole furniture chapged. 1 brought
you a fortune, and surely I have & right to have my
own house arranged as I please..” The husband,
accustomed to implicit deferenee in his sister, wa'k-
ed silently away, “ chewing the ofad of swedt and bit-
ter fancy. - :

'The hougy indeed soon éi‘;firely new model-

end b to fear, that his#ncrease

143

y might not provh a real increase of fortune, -

The bride now conceived a rootgd aversion to the

quiet demeaner of sister Mattha. She engaged a -*

woman, who took all anagement owt*of Miss
Marvins provident » This was ratherh rd to
bz borne, she who had™%onsidered herself at haime,
for so many years, was now merely a’boarder in the

?&gsubject to thew caprice of 'its mistress; - and
R . PAd ‘
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was rarely invited to join the company. 'T'his sister
Martha patiently submitted to, for herbrother’s sake ;
and smothered her grief, that she might not increase
his unhappiness; forshe perceived that Ephraim be-
gan to be very uncomfortable.

- The husband now found, that good temper in a
wife, was as necesgary, as exterior or accomplizh-
ments; but the reflection was made too late: and
when the lady gave way to her ungovernable fits of
passion, he could discover ho other resource, than
to walk quietly away, and endeavour to sooth the
rising irritation of his mind.

Theodore was at first a faverite; but Mr. Marvin
soon discovered, that his lady’s capricious fits, alter-
nately of indulgence, and then of passionate severi-
ty, would spoil. the “temper of the child, whick
he had watehed over, with such sedulous care. He,
therefore, sent him to board with a clergyman in
Connecticut, who took a limited number of pupils.

Their house, formerly the abode of quiet, placid
happiness, was now changed to a scene of gloomy
discontent, and continual vexation.

“Ah!” thought the disappointed Martha, as she
sat in her neat little bed-chamber, her hands employ-
ed in knitging, but her mind ruminating on unpleas-
ant realitf; “can this be the handsome, the all-ac-
complished Emily,on whom my brother lavished his.
praise, until it kindled into enthusiasm? I cansee no
resemblance in the portraithe so often drew.”

But new fears, new anxieties, were again awaken-
ed in the bosom of Mr. Marvin. To his other ties,
was added the p%of one still tenderer, still
more endearing; apd - Wie pleasing emotion, awak-
encd in bis mind, by the expectation of being a fa-
ther, expanded his heart and made him overlook or
extenuate the foibles of his wife. But these soon
grew intolerable, and comfort was entirely estranged




from the hounse. Sister Martha knew not what to do.
The pleasing hope of the expected heir, would have
made her cheerfully bear the capriciousness of her
new sister, for whom she would still have endeavor- *
ed to feel affection, had the latter permitted her.
But her aversion daily grew more inveterate; and
Mrs. Marvin at length peremptorily declared to her
husband, ‘“that she would no longer reside in the
same house with Miss Marvin.” He expostulated,
but she abruptly left thé&room, saying, “ that he must
decide between his wife and his sister; for one of
the two should leave the house that day.” :
Never was man more perplexed. Sister Martha,

fo whom he owed so-mruch! could he, as it were,
turn her out of doors? puld she think? What
would their relations think? as impossible! but,
then, his wife ! in her cri situation, with her
violent passions.—There was no knowing to what
cxtremity these might lead her. The most prebable
result would be the destruction of his hopes! He
was accustomed, in every exigency, to bave recourse
to the calm deliberation of his%r; and now walk-
ed up to her little chamber.™ But, how could he
consult her on the present occasion, when she was,
herself, a party concerned? She percejged his anx-
iety, and affectionately enquired the catse. %e:i-
tatingly he informed her of this new instance of
ily’s perversity.  This was the first time, that words
had passed between them, in reprehension of “their | .
new connexion. The agitation of Martha was ex-
treme; but she summon 1 her resplution t ’
her aid, and concealed t sgion qﬁerfeelings%“ J
Then looking up, with #8rlese eye, ©My brother,”
said she, “your happiness has always been the prif-

* cipal object of my solicitude; and I am not only wil-
ling, but desirous of prometing it, in whatever man-
ner may be most conducive to that effect.”

-




“Martha,” said he, with strong feeling, * you have
always been to me, a friend indeed.”

“And I will continue to prove myself such. 1
- must leave the house.”

“Is it come to this, my sister?. No;.you must re-
main.” -

“The life of your expected child, must not be sa-
crificed to the spirit of altercation, and in the critical
situation of your wife, the violent passion, into which
contradiction would throw kgr, might prove fatal.”

“My sister,” said Marvin, “to what a different
character ‘must I.sqcrifice. you!”” and he abruptly
left the room..

The forced resolution of sister Martha gave way
at his degarture. Whither was ghe to wander? How
leave a home, she bad so-long considered her own,
and which was endeared to her by so much content
and happiness? And what compensation, what sub-

stitute wotfld she find for the society-of her brother?
He, who was allin all to her.

“His happiness,” cried she,. “I will promote the
happiness of. my brother.”  She wiped her eyes, took
her shawl and bonnét, and sallied out.

Miss Marvin had held little society with her
neighbom;i3 She had no familiar friend or acquain-

tance in the city. Her brother had been her sole
confident. Her rich neighbours knew little of her;
but to the poor, she had been uniformly kind, and
they all reverenced and respectcd her: for, though
extremely affable, she was ever of opinion with the
old adage, “that too much familiarity breeds con-
" tempt.” She now-rdirected her steps to the house
of a carman, whose ‘was a very decent woman,
for one in theirstation-oflife. To these people Miss

Marvin had once been of material service; and she
“had since procured employment for the husband.
-She was received with great courtesy; but the good




woman could not contain her astonishment, whe:
Miss Marvin enquired, if she could furnish her board ?

“Surely, Miss, you won’t leave your brother’s:
house, which was all the same as yourn?”

“My brother, Mrs. Bleeker, is now married, and’
has a wife to superintend his house. I am fond of
retirement, and will prefer your quiet lodzings, to
the bustle and gaiety of Mrs. Marvin’s.”

‘“Indeed,” said M¥s. Bleeker, “I guess how some-
persons can forget, for-fine folks, and fine feathers,
them who have, years and years, served them, and-
cven their own flesh and blood.” :

“No reflections, Mrs. Bleeker. I only desire to-
know if you can furnish me with board and a bed-
chamber? I eare not how small it be, so.that I can:
have it tqmyself.” N )

“There is our spare bed-room, Miss; but the fur--
niture is so poorly, or else ] should have liked it much-
to board Miss Mzrvin, in our house.”””

“1 have my own bed-room furniture, Mr. Bleek--
er; and, if you can prepare the room, I shall return
to night.”  To this arrangement, her new landlady
assented. :

Miss Marvin returned to her brother’s, for the last
time. Tea was ready: bat Mis. Marvin, without
deigning to speak, left the brother and sister, to par-
take of it tozether, and joined Peggy in the kitch-
e, where she silently drank her tea. Mr. and Miss
Marvin scarcely tasted the refreshment.  Their
meal was likewise a siieatone. Martha went to her
-chamber, and packed up her things. She then re-
sumed her bonnet, and at the door met Mr. Marvin.

= ‘Adieu, brother,” said she, “I have taken board
at Mrs. Blceker’s.” He looked up with a glance of
anguish, turned from her, and hastened to his room..
he sileat hour of twilignt found Miss Marvin sea-
tzd in her forlora hittle apartment, which looked inlo.




a small back vard. Now was the moment of anguish.
She had not lived in elegance; but she had always
enjoyed comfort. Here every thing bore the im-
pression of necessity. A feeling of forlornness per-
vaded her mind; she felt that, in parting with her
brother; she had parted with her better part. He
was the only person, that for many years had sympa-
thized with her, the only person, who understood
her feelings. They, who had lived so long in sweet
communion; who had énjoyed so many happy hours
together, who had, for so many years, been all in all
to each other; who could alone appreciate each oth- ~
ers mutual worth. They were now severed by an
acquaintance of yesterday, by one, whose pursaits,
enjoymehts and 1deas, were so totally different from
cither brother’s or sister’s; by one, whose frantic ex-
cess of temper, and capricious folly would not only
render her unhappy, but embitter the future life of
berdarlingbrother.  “And Theodure, thot engag_-in%
child, he too, is banished, through your folly, crue

Emily. Dear boy, were you here, your endearing
little caresses might restore a ray of cheerfulness to
your unhappy auiit Martha! But, no; she must like-
wise be denied your company. Yes, I must remain
completely forlorn, completely wretched.” Ina
gimilar train of reflections, did Miss Marvin pass the
first night of her banishment.  She was an early ris-
er; and, at her usual hour, she mechanically rosc,
and dressed herself. A shabby little girl came to call
her to breakfast. She followed the child, to an un-
comfortable cellar kitchen. A pine table was set
out, covered with a coarse cloth, some,cracked cups
andsaucers,of common crockery,with pewterspoons.
Into these the prudent dame poured, from an old tea-
pot, what appeared to be warm water; but, which
she dignified with the hame of tea. Brown bread,
salt butter, and cold salted pork, were the more sub-




- wantial parts of the repast. Martha could not for-
bear contrasting this with the exccllent coffee, goad
breakfast, and comfortable parlour at her brother’s.
She suppressed a sigh, bade her host and hostess
“good morning,” and endeavoured to do honour to
the frugal cheer. :

The honest carman pressed her to eat, and lamen-
ted her want of appetite.

“Miss,” said the woman, “finds our fare rather
coarse. Butagood relish and high flavoured coffee,
can’t be got for twelve shillings a week, which is all
I asks her. She knows house-keeping, and must
think how as a dollar and a half don’t go a great
ways,”

Martha retired to her room. “I do not like the
vulgarity of that woman,” thought she, * but as she
truly observes, I am charged ata low rate, and I can-
not afford more expensive lodgings ; for I must en-
deavour to make my deposit with iny brother go as
far as possible. He has now a family of his own.
His wife brought him a fortune, and must be suppor-
tedin style; and I do not wish to be any furthercharge
to him.” ’ ‘

She was interrupted in these reflections, by her
landlady’s calling her. A cart had stopped at the
door, in which Mrs. Marvin had sent all that belong-
ed to her sister-in-law.

Poor Martha sighed, as she saw her things care-
iessly stowed in the vehicle; but assisted to convey
them to her little chamber; and, for the remainder of

the day, her mind was rather dissipated, in arranging
things to her satisfaction. In the afternoon her bro-
ther called, but the observant. curiosity of the land-
lady prevented much communication. =~ He soon de-
parted, and she again felt herself in absolute solitude.

The next day, she called at his shop. in Water-
street.  Here the clerks were present, which occa-
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«ioned a restraint on her feelings. She was ata loss
for words. At length, “brother,” said she, “I must
draw upen you, to pay. my board, which you will
~harge to my account.”

“ Martha,” he replied, “draw upon me, whenever
you please, and to any amount.  While I live, you
shall never want; and I have a thousand dollars of
your money in my hands; for your original deposit
has accumulated to that sum.”

Sister Martha rcturned to her lodgings, and seldom
was she new seen in.the street. Her bible was ber
only companion. Probably in that, she found a com-
forter? No, for her religion had assumed the com-
plexion of her mind. It was dark and gloomy. She
studiedi the prophecies, and endeavoured to eluci-
date their obscurity, until her mind was tinctured
with their intricacy. She had once been attached
to gereral reading; but this she now entirely aban-
sloned, and the more abscure parts of the sacred wri- -
fings, alone occupied ber attention. , Her imagina-
tion became visiopary and unsettled, and in endeavr
ouring to apply the denunciations contained in the
= Revelations, and ancient Prophets, to presert events
-+ «nd living characters, she grew listless and indifier-
" ent to the ordinary concerns of life.

Mr. Marvin sometimes called to see his sister, but
he was loth to discover his fcelings before strangers;

and leng intervals continued to elapse between his
visits,
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CHAPTER IIL

Ah, happy hills! ab, pleasing shade!

Ah, fields belov’d in vain! ’

W here once my careless childhood stray'd,

A strasger yet to pain!

1 feel the gales, that from ye blow,

A momentary bliss bestow,

As waving fresh their gladsome wing ;

My weary soul they seem lo soothe,

And, redolent of joy and youth,

To breathe a second sprisg. - Gaar.

THE autumn passed over. The winter advan-
ced, and all remained in much the same sifuation.
At length, in Apnl, happiness again dawned on E-
phraim Marvin; for his wife then presented him
with a daughter. His heart opened to nature, as he.
took the helpless innocent in his arms, and blessed
1t, with the first dawning of parental feeling. His
heart expanded with love, and he embraced the
mother with deeper aflection, than when he
took her to his arms as his bride. Amity seéined
restored between them, and some appearance of do-

mestic affection. Was sister Martha included in . #7.
this armistice? No; the gloomy hatred of her sister- -3

in-law glowed more deeply than ever; nor could
she hear, with calmness, the name of Miss Marvin.
‘The little Evelina increased in size, and infantile
beauty. The father, one day, accompanied the girl,
who was taking out the child, and bade her follow
him. He presented the infant to aunt Martha. She
pressed it to herbosom. A tear fell on the infantiie
face. She kissed it off. “Lovely babe,” said she,
‘“your birth makes amends for all. Emuly, 1 freely
for’%;'e all you have made me suffer.” .
icee years elapsed. The brother continued to
rise in the world ; but sister Martha continued hef
solitary pursuits; and, to gaze at her brother, as he
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walked by, was the only emotion of joy she experi-
enced. Still she sometimes saw the child, and new
comfort dawned on her; for the little Evelina began
to dlsﬁnguish an aunt, who almost idolized her; and
often, with the persevering decisiveness she already
displayed, insisted on being taken to see aunt Mar-
tha. Soon, the little creature found the way there
alone ; and, day after day, would she spend hours
with her aunt; while her mother was content to
purchase quietness, by permitting Evelina to take
her own way.

_The heart of aunt Martha expanded beneath the
mild influence of this amiable child ; and her gloomy
fits of despondency flected away, as-shadows before
the sun. By degrees she forsook her study .of the
prophetd, for the more cnlivening occupation of con-
versing with her prattling niecé, knitting her stock-
ings, and mittens; while she again hecame quite a
rational being.

Eghraim Marvin doted on this beloved daughter.
His life seemed bound up in hers; but he had too
frequently witnessed the effects of capricious indul- « .
gence, not to fear its influence on the disposition of ~
this darling of his affections. He, therefore, endea-
voured, and in realify governed her, with egtraordi-
nary equanimity. He curbed the imperious temper
that already began to discover itself, and fostered the
generous, open qualities, that glowed jn her young
bosom; and the little girl soon demonstrated the ef-
fects of education. She grew a docile, amiable child;
and her turbulence gave way beneath her father’s
influence. Evelina loved him with ardent, engros-
sing affection, but feared to incur his dis leasure,
and a glance from her father’s eye was sufficient, at
any time, to check the latent appearance of way-
wardness. .

Theodorestill continued at the Connecticgtboard-
K
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ing school, increasing in statue and learning. Mr.
I\;.I%rvin, in the peculiar situation of hisfamily, delay-
ed sending for him, from vacation to vacation. Time .
passed away, and the lad had attajned his thirteenth
year: the amiable youth thought often with the live-
liest gratitude on his protectors; and still welcomed
the approach of each vacation, that he might visit
them; gmt that hope, was, unaccountably to-him,
delayed from time to time’; and the poor boy knew
not what to’imagine, for he dreaded to think himself
forgotten. .

It was a very hot day in July, a ship was-to be
launched. Mirs. Marvin desired her husband to en-
gage a carriage, and accompany her to view the
launch. He pleaded unavoidable business.  You
will not go with me? Then Ishall go' alone, and oni
foot,” said the lady. .

“You had better not, my deary for the weather is -
excessively hot.”? .

“}am determined on going,” said Mrs. Marvin,
“and upless you engage a carriage, and accompany
i, ] shall certainly go on foot.” ! .

Accustomed to his wife’s unyielding temper, Mar-
vin thought ne more of the matter, and went out to
fulfil his engagements. The lady dressed herself;
and, disregarding the extreme sultriness of the weath-
er, called on an acquaintance, who lived near the
launch. {

She returned in the afternoon, overpowered with
heat, fatigue and thurst; and, after taking the pre-
caution of mixing molasses and vinegar with water,
drank freely ; but the water was extremely cold. Tt
had just been drawn rom the pump, and Mrs. Mar-
vin soon felt its chilling effects. Cold shivering fits
shook her frame ; ard with ... assistance of the maid,
she lay down on her bed. | '

On Mr. Marvin’s return, he found his wife in a vi-
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olent fever. Medical advice was immediately cali-
ed in; but invain. She had, the preceding Sunday
attended divine service, in perfect health; but, be-
fore the return of the following Sabbath, she silently
reposed in the church-yard.

A méelancholy stupor came over the husband. He
had not lived very happily with the deceased ; still,
the eternal parting was awful——! Death was not
divested of its terrors. The partner of his fate; the
being so nearly connected with him, was gone, eter~
nally gone. Suddenly called away; No time allow-
¢d for preparation. She had gone to meet her
Judge, in her unprepared state. But God is
mercifal. His decrees are inscrutable. Let not
man judge, that he be not judged.

At the first appearance of her mother’s alarming
illness, the little Evelina had been sept to a much

* esteemed boarding school, about a mile from the ci-
ty, and there her father suffered her to remain, for
the present. .

But new cares and dnxieties soon engrossed all his
attention. had been lately engaged in some g
certain specaltions. These failed; and, notwith
stancing all his vigilance;-his name was shortly after
on the list of bankrupts. This new shock nearly o-
verpowered his resolution. He was walking on a
wharf, that he often frequented, in the course of his
business, sadly ruminating on his change of prospects;
when he understood from the conversation of the
master of a vessel, with a passenger, that a sloop for
New-Haven would sail the next day. This attract-
ed Ephraim’s attention. “I have long wished to
revisit my native country,” thought he, “but have
hitherto wanted leisure and opportuinity. At pres-
ent nothing detains me in New-York, I will then re-
visit my early home, and will afterwards determine
on what remains for me te do,” Preparations werg .
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soon made, and on the following day, Mr. Marvin
embarked for Connecticut.

The vessel glided leisurely down the Sound, Mar-
vin seated himself on the deck. He gazed with a
vacant eye, on the magnificent city, as it receded
from his views The innumerable ships, passing and
repassing, from every quarter, could not attract his
attention. The beautiful and capacious barbowr,
had no longer a charm for him. Brooklin heights
had disappeared, and still he remained in the same
place. They passed through Hurl-Gate; but the
bustle. of the mariners, and roar of the contending
eddies had not power to direct his attraction. “ What
o::nchant-in%l scenery!” exclaimed a stranger, who
stood beside him; “What charming country seats!
Elysium has surely.been renovated in America, and
located on each side of thisestuary. What can boasgt-
ed Europe produce, superior to the banks of Long-
Island Sound ?” ' : -

“Their wonted beauty has fled from me,” said
Marvin, rising, and descending to the cabin, I no
longer se«; a chan; in any thi'llg.,(;m Haver,

e The following day, he was landedyf§New- .
fﬁenade nowslt.;gy in the town; but tagk the well re-
membered road %o his native village. As he' proce-
ded, it seemed as if he were transported back to the
time, when he had léft his youthful home. The same
houses remained, on the well known road. His
identity was trangported back, several years. His -
thoughts sought the channel of other times; and he
proceeded forward, musing and pensive.

The hum of merry voices attracted his attention.
The door of a small, rude, isolated dwelling burst o-
pen; and forth issued a noisy, merry throng. E-
phraim Marvin paused. It was the scene of his
quondam pleasure. He had entered his native vil-
lage. This was the very :chool house, in which he

3
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had so often conned over his spelling lesson, impa-,
tient to be let oni.  The very place, in which,
when a few more years had glided over his head, he
had drauvk so eagerly of learning’s lore, while his
heart rose broyant with hope; and, after conquering
some difficult problem, he had proudly raised his
head, and thought of future distinction and success,
that undoubtedly awaited him, in years yet to come.
He now smiled sadly at the retrospect. My pretty
lad,” said he to a boy, who came hopping towards
him, “what is your name?”’ “Hezekiah Lord, sir.”
Ephraim started. “Hezekiah Lord was my class-
mate. And you, my fair haired boy, what are. you
called?”’ “Nehemiah Newcobe, and here is my
brother Asa, and cousin Amasa Boardman.”

“Am I again a little boy myself?”’” “said Ephraim,
¢for here are all my school fellows assembled, as
when I formerly played ball on this well remember-
ed spot.”’

The boys had, by this, surrounded him. “Where
may you be coming from?” said a little black eyed
fellow.

“True old fashioned inquisitiveness is still, I see,

of the soil,” said Ephraim. “But, my boy,"*
t David Holmes?”? R
vid is my father’s name. I’'am called

e? But what has become of young Sam-

Holmes? We were formerly great friends.”
“What, my uncle Sam? 1 guess how he is not so
‘young neither. He has, I calculate, got some grey
" hairs. ”Here are his sons, Joshua, Moses, and Wash-

" ﬁar.vm uncongciously put his hand to his head.
He was strikingly reminded of the flight of times
but the buzz of the boys quickly recalled him from

his abstraction. “And what is your school master’s
name, my lads?? '

~
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%0ld Master Obadiah Mason. Don’t you know
old Master Masoa?”

“ What, my old Master? Does he still keep pos-
session of his school house, and his rod 7’

“He holds the rod fast enough.” said one of the
urchins, “as I guess some of us know very well.
There he sits, writing theboy’s copies. Will you go
in and see him?”’ '

“1 think I will step in, and see Master Mason; but
who are you, my lad? Your voice is familiar to me.””

“Oh, T am Ephreim Marvin. All the village
knows me; and, see yonder, how far sister Patty has
got. I guess, if I an’t home soon too, to drive up
the cows, Ishall get a lecture from dad, and a darn
good one too.” -

“ Your.name is Ephraim Marvin,” said our trav-
eller, with emotion, “ give me.your hand, my lad.”

*“ Oh, shake hands and welcome,” said the boy,
“and I should like very much to know who you are;
but here comes Master Mason.”

The venerable figure of old Obadiah was now
seen, slowly approaching the circlg, attracted by the
unusual circumstance of his scholars keeping so lgri
in a group, near the school house, after their digihy

sal from school. The boys gave way; and he s#W .

a stragger, who by his dress appeared a man of soprie .
importance. Rt
“Your servant sir,” said Master Mason, “I guess - "
that you are coming from New-Haven ?’ A
l“ ?’u‘ apprehend right, sir. 1 am last from that
ace. ' :
“You are, I guess, from your speech, an Ameri
“can; though I calculate you don’t belong te New-
Haven; you come some distance, from some ,
city, not from Boston, I guess,but may be from New-
York! o
“I belong to the city of New-York.” . :
“And, where may you be traveﬂing to?. You will
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not go much farther to night, T guess; for the sunis
far to the west. It will soon be going down.”
“T am going no further than your village, Master
Mason.”
“You know my nane, then, You have there the
advantage of me.” :
“Do you not remember Ephraim Magvin %
“Ephraim Marvin! What, my old scBolar, that 1
have heard say was now so great a man in New-York?
You are then he? Let me look at you; for my old
eyes are rather feeble. Yes, you are the same, tho’
T zuess 1 should not have known you, had you not
told me your name. You are welcome, Ephraim.
Thrice welcome to Connecticut,” continued the old
man, shaking our traveller heartily by the hand. «I
always foretold you would be a great genius, if they
would but resign you to my tuition, and, sure enough,
my calculation was just. 'They say, you are an Al-
derman of the city of New-York; and you were in-
deed once a scholar to old Obadiah Mason, not
quite 8o old a man then; and as great a personage as
you may be, 1 have held the rod over you,” said the
old man, chuckling, “but walk in the school house,
_andlet us talk over old times.”
- “Another time, Master Mason. I must now pay
md;:t,y; to my mother. I hope she enjoys good
Uhegith?”?
“Oh, very good. The old lady is very well. 1
" will but finish my copies, and will then step over to
AsaMarvin’s. You remember the way; but should
* . you have forgot, here are plenty of boys, who will
cogduct you, and Asa Marvin’s son was among them
jost pow.  Ephraim Marvin, where are you,?” You
must conduct your uncle.”
“Here I am,” said the boy; “You are then my un-
cle from New-York. How very glad will granny be
" to see you, and daddy, and mammy too, I guess.




Come, sir, let us make baste; but 1 will not be lec-
tured for staying, now you are with me, and I guess
little Asa will bring up the cows.”

Led by his nephew, Mr. Marvin proceeded to-
wardshis Bative farm, which, always busily engross-
ed by ether pursuits, he-had not visited, since he had
first feft it# peacefal harbourage, to launch:into the
busy bustle of the great world. He had, since that
period, passed through many different scenes; but
still, true as the needle to the pole, did the better
affections of his heart, duridg many a golitary hodr,
g:int to his first quiet, wnambitious hoie; and often

d he almost wished he had not quitted the home-
stead. And now, deprived of his hardly earned
wealth, his heart yearned to his native spot.

They cante in sight of the farm house.- . Near the
farm, some women were milking,

“Oh, Asa has brought up the cows,” said, his
young companion, “ there is Mammy,Molly, and Pat-
ty, milking them; but, come in, Granay is in the
k'tchen.”

An old respectable looking woman, with- a njee
starched cap and kerchief, sat by the door kmtﬁ
*“Granny, Granny, here be-uncle Ephraim,,

New-York. Come in, uncle; Pll gp call daddy. E ' ‘-, )

ess he is in the barn yard.”

“ What did that harum scarum boy say ?” criefthe - 3

old lady. A stranger stood before her. Her bosonx
beat high; emotion shook her aged frame. “In the
name of God, who are you?”’

“ Mother, have you forzot your long absent son?’

My son! my Ephraimi” and she folded him i
her weak embrace. “ My God, I thank thee. Once
more, have I seen the face of my son.  Sit down,
Ephraim. How is thy family? How is thy sister
Martha? Why did she not accompany thece? Does
,she no longer care for her mother

-




“Martha is well, mother; but she is not very fond
of travelling; and my journey here was sudden and
unexpected.” ) o

“You are welcome home, Ephraim, thrice wel-
come,” said a hearty voice; and Ephraim - felt his
hand seized, and heartily shaken by his brother.

Mrs. Asa Marvin and her daughters, now came in
with their milk pails. The matron joined in the
congratuldtions. TFheir son Elisha, a sturdy lad;
heartily shook the hand of his city uncle, while the
daughters aed, smiled, and Welcomed him.

Now EpMaim laid aside his ceremoneous conse-
gitence, and discovered that he could again freely
chat, and he happy. A plentiful supper, of the best
the farm-afforded, was soon prepared, of which he
partook, with the keen relish excited by his pedes-
trian mode of travelling.

Master .Mason soon joined them, and many of bis
old companions and acquaintance also made their
appearance; and; when Ephraim, after joining fam-
ily worship, retircd to the clean and comfortable
spare bed, he found that he had passed the happiest
evening, that he had enjoyed for many years..

Our citizen arese early the following morning.
He found his brother in the farm yard; and they
walked together over the parental farm.

~“How happy is the life of a farmer,” said Mr.
Marvin, “I will venture to allege, Asa, that you here
find complete bappiness, and scarcely know the fee-
lipg of anxiety.” -

“As for happiness, brother Ephraim, I guess how
that I am as happy as my neighbours. My wife is as

a housekeeper, as man need be blessed with.

he boys are stout lads, though may be, they want
sore lookinﬁvahf:er, as you and [ did of yore, brother
Ephraim. gals are well broughtup. There is

Patty, can spin a yarn with any onc in the country;
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and Nolly, there is a gal for you. But, between our-
selves, brother, she will not be long on band. There
is Reuben Sptinker, the Squire’s son, I’ll wager you
a horse, they will be one, before next chrisapas. He |
was sparking here agzin last night, did you not notiee™~
him, sitting in the corner, when all the rest,went a-
way? A fine match that. Reuben will get the home-
stead, the finest farm in the country, rising one bun-
dred acres of the best land in Connecticut.”

“You are a happy man, Asa. I almost wish I

had continued a farmer.” =

“Why, you would then have had the homestead,
Ephraim, and I would have been in the néw coun-
tries. Perhaps a richer man; for they say, that folks
grow rich to the westward. But this fagm maintains
me, and ming, Riehes could«e po mote.”

They now returned to breakfastwben Ephraim

related his wife’s death; for on the preceding even-
g, he had so greatly cnjoyed their rustic welcome,
and congratulations, that he had forberne to arrest
the display of joy, his ar ival had oecasioned, by the
melancholy recital. He siill continued silent on the
desperate state of his affairs; as he felt inclined to
retain the consequence, he found he enjoyed, among
his country people, and desired not te excite heir
pity, or commiseration on that delicate point.
Although Ephraim bad never visited his father’s
house, since he bad first left it literally to seek his
fortune, still, he bad kept up a correspendéncewith
his mother, and brotber, and had sent therp, and the
other members of the family, wany little presents.
The disagreement mecn’vgig wife and sister Mar-
tha, had been entirely concealed from them. They
knew, indeed, thatshe had lefthis house; but theaght
that she hoarded at a friend’s througly choice; and,
as they always thought gister Martha rather odd,
this circumstance had net excited their curiosity.
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"The mother had often sent'pressing invitations to hér
daughter, to revisit her; but sister Martha could nev-
er be prevailed on to return to her native home.

The good old lady shed tears, at hearing of her
daughter-in-law’s fate, although she had never séen
her. All the family expressed their regret, and
commiserated the little Evelina, who had so early
lost her mother. ¢ But then aunt Martha will take
good care of her,” said Patty, and this suggestion
consoled them. .

It was Saturday.  The female part of the family, -
were very busily employed in preparing pumpkin
pies, and other luxuries, for the Sabbath dinner,
which wad, as usual, to be a cold one; for no work,
but of absolute necessity, would be performed on that
holy day. E hﬂ?ad been sauntering about the
farm, and con‘)eln, isting-a twig; he found all the
family assembled in the best room, and his brother
sitting by a table, with the family bible before him.

¢ My son,” said the old lady, *“ the sun is now sink-
ing in the west. ' The Sabbath is commencing. 1
hope, Ephraim, the fine city fashions have not made
you forget the God, who made you,and his holy day:
for, remember, my son, the Lord will forget those,
who forget him.”

‘1 see, mother,” said £phraim, “you stilikeep up
the old New-Engiond custom, of beginning the Sab-
bath on Saturday night.”

“¥We endeavour to keep up the commandments of
God, my son, and to follow the dizections he has giv-
en us in hie holy bible. ‘That bible informs us,
‘'That the evening and the @in (and not the
morning ard the ejpe: ) were tre first day.”

Epbraim bosed dcqhiescence; and his brother A-
sa opened thevenerable book. OQur citizen remem-
bered how ofter: he had seen it opeuned by his father..
A feeling of awe came over his soul. He leaned his




head penswely on his han&, and his thoughts recuf‘
red back, to the days of other times.

Asa Marvin then read, infpressively, several cha -
ters from the Holy book. A psalm followed, in wlnch
the famxlyjtnned with great propriety; for they had
all iearned to sing at the village singing school. '

Asa Marvist then prayed extempore, and this con-
%ded the evening; for the family retired early te

The next morning commenced with great serious-
ness.  After breakfast, they walked to the meeting
house. Ephraim gave his arm to his mother, and
proceeded pensively along.  Again his mind recur-
red to former times. The meetirg house seemed
just the same, as when he had last left 1t, -He seat-
cd himself in the old family pewss. e missed his Ta-
ther there; but Asa occupicd HEJl ;;' "“Heis but
another link in the same chain,” {6t i
One generation passeth away, and another cometh,
This is the way -with perishable man. A few mor
vears, and we shall have-disappeared ; butthen odr
places will be filled by others, We- shall - -gearcely
be missed.

The sermon began. A stranger occupied thepul-
pit. None but Ephraim missed the venerable fig-
ure of .the-fermer incumbent. ‘“His place, toe;”
thought Marvin, “is eccupied by another.”

The goad- old tadywas pleased to see her crtyson

--s0 scrious. * I see, my son,”’ said she, as she wa
ed home, leanmg , ¢ that you stilt
ber your -edacatx have not forgottex
(zod amidst the, of &s wox:ld.
p'entlful cﬂd et
ble, of which they he and tBe
atiended afterioon senu:e The settmg sun & ;
‘them seated*in the best room; the farmer instroe.t N9
tmgb,boys irf heir ca’;hmn, - the oldhd}" )
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holding forth to the clder part of the family, con-
cerning the heinous falling away of the present sin-
ful times.

The sun had now sunk below the western hori- -
zon. The children had finished their catechism,
and, bounding with the joy of recovered freedom,
passed out at the door. . : -

The old lady resumed her knitting, but continaed
her discourse, the clder part of the family silently -
listening to her.

“Do you knit on the Sabbath evening, mother ?”
cnquired Ephraim.

¢The Sabbath is over, my son, the sun has sunk in
the west.”

“But my sister and nieces do not resume their
work.” ’
“We,” said-Mrs. Asa Marvin, “keep Saturday
evening with thé old people, and also Sunday evey-
ing, as the ministers of the present day teach us.”
“Innovations are fast gaining ground,” said the old

Jady, shaking her head, ““the Lord grant, thgy may
be for the best.”” '




CHAPTER 1V.

Since in each scheme of life I've fail’d,
And disappointinent scems entail’d,

O Solitude ! now give me rest,

And hash the tempest in my breast,

GaaingER.
And past those settler’s haunts the eye might roamy -
"Where earth's unliving silence all would seem’ - -
Save where on rocks the beaver built his domey . .
Or buffalo remote low’2 far from human home.

Caweeert.

Ephraim Marvin remained a week at his early
home; then became impatient to refurn to his lit-
tle Ev ehna, and to settle his business ; for he had
formed a plan of conduct, which he meank steadily *
to pursue. After taking leave of higs mother, and the
rest of the family, he again saile@¥om New-Haven. -

L]

He now meant to visit Theodore; who was at a cler-

gyman’s, near the boundary line, between Connec- ;
ticutand New-York. Thegrateful boyinstantlyre- W
eognized his benefactor, and flew into hl¥exmbrace.
Mr. Marvin found him much grown, and heard from
the principal of the academy, a very favorable ac-
count of his adopted son’s improvement. Theodore
made many enqumes cancérning aunt Martha; was %
very inquisitive about the little girl introd d into
the family, since he had left it, and wept on h€aring of
Mrz. Marvin’s death; but his heart bound i
joy, when he undcrctood he was to return withi#i
henefactor to New-York. - e B
The next day they were bothlanded at the bat-
tery. 'Theodore eould not contain hmadmm of
that elegant promenalle. Ng. Marvin left itle
Frenchman at aunt Mértha’s, and hastened to visit/
his daughter, whom he found very glad to-see i,
and very impatient to return to theeity. The fol-
lowing day, Mr: Marvin devoted fogettlibg his busi- -

B
»:
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ness, and soon brought all his creditors to a comprom-
ise, as they were perfectly convinced of his honour- -
able dealing, and that his failure procceded from ua-
avoidable misfortunes; and when all was settled.
they presented him with five hundred dollars, out or
the proceeds of the property he had delivered up to
them ; and orne who had purchased thg house, in
. wiach:Mr..Marvin resided, desired him to retain it,
m&:hould have adjusted his future plans.

' e courtesies were balm to the wounded mind
of our citizen, as they convinced him that his repu-
tation was still u,ns:f{icd in public estimation. He
then called on sister Martha, and gave her a pretty
diffuse account of his visit to Connecticut. The
good mggden was so delightcd at finding her brother
again so communicative, that she scarcely thought
of condoling with-him on his failure.

¢ But Martha, I have to begin the world oncemore.*?

* Sure enough, brother, and what mcan you to do?”

“Sister Martha, I arg tired ofthe city. Iam now
sensible of the littlc happincss, that honours and
riches can yield. And, independently of that con-
viction, I cannot now rcconcile my mind to com-
mence business in the humble manner we once did,
and live our former scenes overa®hin. My heart has
suflered much in this city. I mustleave it. I have
been &lighted with the happiness my brother en-

. %on his farm. How bealthy he is! | have been a

Mletudinarian these many years, but will see if
Jealth and happiness are not again attainable. I
" ‘will cultivate the earth.” -

“But, brother, you have not a farm, nor the means

of purchasing ane.” |

“Nota cultivated one; but brother Moses has suc-

ceeded on new land I, and why should not I 1nake the
same experiment? I was brought up to farming, and
understand it. - Five years :igiace, was enugusted
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with the sale of ten thousand acres of-wild land,
which was disposed 9% at a very low rate. It then
came into my mind to purchase five hundred acres
for Theodore. 1had the deed made outinhisn

The land, thought I, will rise in value, and may
prove a little estate for the bo 7 by the time he co

of age. A few days after thls transac

was born. | then made another purcha8

hundred acres adjoining the first, and ha d
made outin her name. This sugested to mew

of providing something for the orphan boy;should nny
misfortuné befall me. [I'therefore lodged five hun-
dred dollarsin a bank in his name, and what I did
for him, I wished likewise to do for my little girl. 1
have no longer the means of keeping Thedfiyre at a
seminary; buthe has sufficient tionfor a fari-
er; and, should he befond of leafting; he will siR .«
have ade'luate leisure for study. Iintend fp settle
on Evelina’s land, and shall make use of her five hun-
dred dollars, and the five hundred my creditors have
ieft me. - Theodorg’s must not be touchelds but heé
will reside with us; ind when he shall have attained -
sufficient age, his five hundred dollars will assist him
to clear and culti his'own’ la:z?{ In’ the mean

time 1 will improve thé vahte of Eyelina’s, “We will .

enjoy it too'ether during my life, and at my

shall be her’s. - If you, sister Martha, can co tto

go into the woods with us, and will once ‘more ¥l

upon you the management of my *house, you

not drgad being ever agam supplanted by anotls

mistress.” ’ )
“Consent to go inig the woods! Yesindeed, "brotli- .

cr; 1 will go with yoli any wheres 1 ami-delighed

with your plan, and trust you will not lo.
management ; for I was likewise reared

but I have ro more money to -
maust have been expended long s -2
4* ”

"
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- .You have still a thousand dollars, Martha; for
when you left my house, I lodged your propex;ty i
a bank, where the interest has continued to accumu-
late; but I do not new require your money. Letit
renin where it i is, to be at your command, in case
of any unforeseen emergency.” :

-2 No, indeed, brother, add it to yours. We shall
PYeady money on new land.”
Martha, you can make uee of the intcrest,

fase what may be necessary to fit you out fos
the woods; but, take' my advice, and leave the prin-
cipal in the bank. Ifi will bei a casps de reserve, a-
gainst any un cted casualty.

Miss h%acveufp&lmwdlately {:ommenced pre

tions ir removal tothe west. Shewas deﬂ
ed with.the bustle this occasioned; forit amused and.
d’fssxpahedher niand, and recalled her former ener-
gies Into action.

Mr. Marvin now brought Evelina home, and in-
troduced her and Theodore together, recommending
to them to love each other, and ever to consider
themselves as brother and sister.”

“You need not bid me love this sweet little girl,”

said the gallant bolybeh i taking heg hand, “for I did so,.
e

¢ thé first moment her, and the dear little
Evelina shall everfind a most devoted and affection-
' ate bither, in the grateful Theodore.”  *
you then love me, Theodore?” said the little
,A‘ﬂ ; ““well then I will love you too,” andshe t her
» around his neck, and kxssed him. never
s gaw you before, Theodore, but still ] know you ve

ry
& well; ’for aunt Martha has oftei talked to-me about
oy.’
Y ?ﬁ‘gz a happy boy am I,” he replied, “I have &
- S sister, and suth kind protectors. Heaven
- ed me of my natural guardians, has amply
repmﬁ me fogthﬂ’!oss. A




Mr. Marvin was delighted with this pleasiny agrée-
ment between them. “Always love each other, my
ghildren,”’ said he, taking a hand of each,. and you
will materially contribute-to the happiness of yeur
father.” . .

Proviowsly to removing from the city, Mr. Maivia
paid a visit to Mr. Vanderhausem:. The good faxpi
er received his old friend not the tess cor&aﬁd
the news of his failure hed already reached Jigp;
and heand Mr. Vanderhausen.strove.-by every at-
tention teconsele the bankrupt. Marvin then re-
quested of the farmer an assortment of choice seeds,
that the goodinan prided himself mmachiin ing ;
and also, directions for using them. ~ Vamdertrausen
mstantly set about making the selection, and being
alone with his protegee, *“1 don’t want to discourdge
you, Mr. Mervin,” said he, “but am thinking youw
will find it rather difficult -to werk hard, and clear
new land: you that-have so- -long lived the life of a
gentleman.”"

‘‘Resolution and perseverance will conquer many
difficulties, Mr. Vatilderhausen. I was reared a far:
mer, and nature endowed me with a strong const
tution, which has indeed been weakened by the in-
activity of a city life. Still I am eenfident, that air
and exercise will render me robust, and restose my -

former heaith and mﬁm P AN

“That mam Mr, ing - yet;'clearing- a néw ¥
farm is very. work, and in them there new coun- Sg#"
tries, they say there is no such thingas hiringaband, ~
all being in clearing for-themselves; and
then, when a barid is to be bad, the wages are-so ve-
ry high; and you will have no women folks ‘with
you but Miss Marvin,and that delicafe little Evelina....
Though, if you cpnlddietablaok or twe, with their
assistance you might do pretty wejpd

“I have not the means of purchasing blacks, Mr,

ad




Vaundgrhausen, and to hire them to come with me,
would be too expensive.”

“Well,” said the benevolent farmer, “I have,
more of thenr than T know what to do with. My
blacks have multiplied so fast, that they are now “im
my way; for I will not dispose ‘of them to hard mas-
ters, whom they or I know nothing about; and.
should I give them their freedom, that would not be
doing themselves good, nor any one ekie; for I nev-
¢r*found a negro brought up in slavery, make a good
freeman. You shall then take a couple off my hands,
which will greatly obligeme. There is Lany, whose
mother i8 dead ; she has no relations ime the family,
and Miony’s daughters are continually teazing her.
She thinks all the world of Miss Marvin, and took a
great fancy to your littke girl, when she was here with
her mother last surnmer. Let her go. She is a -
smart wench of eighteen, end will bedf great service
to Miss Marvin. And thereis yourold friend Cato;
a sturdy fellow that. He is just turned of twenty.
His meother has brought us six boys. So she will not
miss this one; and we have enough of five on the
farm; that I am stre of.”

¢ But, Mr. Vanderhausen, I have not, consistently
with my other arrabgements, the means of rejmbur-
sing you.” ’

$Oh, tush:man! ’Tis I will be the gainer,’’"re-
plied the farmer, “in getting rid of some of my grotwn’
family ; but if you must neet think of reimbursement, -
widit till you have cleared your farm, and become
once more a forehanded mani. Then, if you choose,
you may make my wife and deugliter somelittle pres- -
el ¥

“Well, Mr:"Vanderhausen,’” said Marvin, ‘T ac-
cept your kind and generous offer, and I trust: the
time wil}-¢orme, when 1 shall have the means of re-
- Ppaying you, as you deserve.”




The foilowing morning, the wagon wds preparedy .
which the good feemer freighted with 4 selection o
his choicest seeds. In the back were -seated, grin-
ning as they went along, Cato and Lany; while An-
thony Vanderhausen and Mr, Marvin, occupied the-
front seat,

Ephraim Marvin now purchiased farming utessils; -
and-cthey necessaries proper for a new farm; -among
which was a box of window glass, and a propes sup-
ply of strong clothing, sufficient to last until they
should be enabled to make their .0wn..- All these,
with the family and the two blacks, were embarked
crrboard a-sloop for Albany.. Ou reaching that city,. -
our traveller purehased a strong span of horsesand a
large covered wagon,which entirely excluded the rain
andsun. Into this-the family & baggage were arrang-
ed, and-aw y dreve.. Cato was now of admi-
rable use; for he had been accustomed to driving
teams at Vanderhausen farm. It.was the-latter end
of August, and the weather extremely warm. Mar-
vin found - the-heat intolerablesand gladly reposed
himself under the shelter of the-wagon, while the re- -
gro, enjoying the burning rays of'the sun, drove.along
with high glee, and Theodore who had contracted a
great familiarity with Cato, mostly kept his seat be-
side him. ]

But the vehicle, covered as-it was, was not with.’
out an- opening, throuzh which Marvin and his sis-
ter could see and admire the charming vale, that
lay on cachside of the Mohawk. At length they ar-
rived at. Utica. This was in 1307; and Utica, an .
inconsiderable village, displayed hut little - prospect
of the importance. to which it has siace arisen..
There our travellers remained several days, which.
Mr. Marvin employed in collecting information con-
cerning his land, the settlers in the vicinity, &c. He.

-Jearned, that.it was indeed a new place, in_every ady
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- éeptation of the term.  Still his courage did not fal-
tér; forhis determination was fixed, to proceed with
his undertaking. o

At Utica, they renewed their stores; for they carri-
ed their provisions along with them; and then again
set forward on their travels. They had no guale,
but drove along the high road, as they were directed.
The first night they.found accomodations at a rude
gublic house, and the next at a small hut, clumsily”

uilt with logs.
““(H the third day, the road began fo grow wild in-
deed! It was cut through the wilderness; while, on
each side of them, atose in sombre majesty, the im-
mense trees of the forest, some of which had proba-
bly beefl growing since the.first'subsiding of the del-
uge. The underbrush, closely interwoven with the
trunks, filled up each intermediate space; while the:
sameness of the scene was only relieved by one oc-
casional small clearing, at uncertain intervals, in
which a log cabin reared its humble head. From
these a number of ragged children gathered round -
the door, while others filled with their heads the oth-
wise vacant window frame. Young Theodore piti-
ed them greatly. “My. son,” said Mr. Marvin,
‘“weigh not happiness by outward glare, but by its
intrinsic value. Tell those children, that you pity
them, and they will wonder what you mean. They
possess necessary food and wild beauty, and arc un-
acquainted with any higher source of enjoyment,
These children of the forest would languish in the
seminary, where you havesbeen educated. These
very persons are in the bigh road to wealth, Pass
this road, a few years hénce, and the change then
&ispleped® your view will'appear the effett of ma-
gic. ¥ f,ﬁé'nners of the inhabitants will then ame-
horategs cation and retinement. arts and scjen=

ces will gradually, follow.”




Theodore, wiflthad a great respect for the opin-
‘jons of his protector, no longer pitied the little fores-
ters; but would gladly have sought some acquaint-
ance with them, had they remained stationary a suffi-
cient time for him to make the attempi.

The sun was fast sinking below the majestic trees
of the illimitable forest. The horses, fatigued with
their long journey, proceeded dut slowly, notwith-
standing the chirping and whooping of Cato. At
length the sun’s parting rays were scarcely perceiv-
able amidst the thick underbrush of the wilderness,

“How dark it is getting,” said the little Evelina,
“shall we not sogn come to a house, Papa? Gh! my
limbs are so cramped, that 1 am afraid I shall never
ran again.”

“Never fear, but you*will run fast enough, my
dear, when you are set upon the ground. Bat, Ca-

to, cannot you mend the snail pace of these horses 77

“No, indeed, massa; the horses go no more for
Cato. I whip, I chirrup. All for nothing. Get up,
vou lazy tings, get up,” said he, beating them; but-
the animals proceeded no-faster.

Marvin gazed around, but Bo clearing met his

~view. All.was dark and impenetrable. The sun

was no longer discernible, {lis parting rays had
disappeared. The road pew grew very intricate.
1t seemed. to brarnch into several directions, and Ca-
10, at a loss how to.proceed, stood irreselute. -

“Ah, massa, there Be so many roads, all the sam=
as no roadg what must I do?”

Mr. Matvin looked eagerly around. His perplex-
ity encreased. He descended from the wagon, and

walked round the openings; but theyisifi .direction’

of the road could not be ascertained. *¢3:"
Cato saw his perplexity, and giving i #6ins . to
Theodore,. “Hold fast, young massa ; no¥&Rfrai
misse; no fear, little misse. The horses be tired,
‘they can’t run; they can’todve.”

13




“ He ficw to join his master. “What can: we-do,
massa’”

“I cannot devise any-expedient,” said Mr. Mar-
vin. - Cato ran up-several of the openings; but they
were all so very similar, that -he returred as uncer-
tninas ever. 'Fhe gloom of evening now enveloped
them, and they could scarcely diseern each other.

“Hark! Is not that the howling of wolves?”? eri-
ed Lany.

¢ Silence your childish fears,” said Mr. Marvie;
4but we must decide on something.”

“Hush, hush, -massa;”’ cried-Cato; “I4ink I hear

ste};ly‘s.”

They Nstenedinsilence. The fg‘ots{eps became

. more distinct. They gazeddn the direction of the
sound. A heavy tread approached; but the gloom
was too .dcep to distinguish any thing. An incon-
gruous mass of motion came near. " The white eye-
balls-of Cato seemed starting from their sockets.

“ Well met, dears,” said a voice, ‘“and where may
you be travelling te /»

It was a pedler with a pack; whose brogue declar-
ed him a native of Hibernia.

#0, you are weleome indeed;”’ said Mr. Marvin,
“you may most prebablyextricate us from our per-
plexity. We-are travelling to-the westyard, .to
Tonrewonte. Can you direct us in-the right read ?
for it herc appears te branch out in several direc-
tions.” ' '

“The road does indeed divide bere, for several -

. different places,” saidthe pedlar, “ but, arrah dears,
itis me can guide you; for ] am going a bit of the
way-to-Buffblo myself.” )

““How far is it to-where we can procure lodgifigs®
enquired our traveller.

“Ag¥or ledgings, if it be a tavern youmane, where
you can find beds, it is many a long mile; but if you
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*
mane a private,, e, there is Habakkah Jopes,
lives a bit of off. .Itis.true, his house is
8 and there is but one bed in the room below,

g has ten children, but then there is the loft,
and the little snug barn he: has built.? .
“]s that the nearest house ”’ '
“Arralfpyes, deams, and the only near house for
" seven miles.” B . \
“Papa, papa,” cried Evelina, “itis quite dark.
When #re we to come to a house ? )
“Qch, and indeed, you have a family here,” said -
Pit? ¢ Och, youhad better make haste, if you want®
to reach Habakkah Jones’s to night. Come Mr. %‘iﬁ
Blackee, drive forward your horseg, I .will walk

before.”

Cato took his seat, ¥héd and chirped, but 211
his endeavors would not make the animals mend
their snail pace.

T am thinking, honeys,” said the Pedlar, “ that'at
this rate, midnight willknot bring us to Habakkah
Jones’s. Now, 1 have a-bit.of a mind, you had bet-
ter encamp.”

“ But the wild beasts,” said Mr..Marvin, “they
must be numerous in this wilderness.”

“ Make but a good fire,” replied the Hibernian,
“and I-will warrant yeu, they will-not trouble us.”
- “Many is the time; and oft, I’ve slept out doors
~myselt. The ladies and children, och. the pretty
souls, . they can sleep in the wagon, for no doubt
you carry beds with you.” )

Mr. Marvin-consulted with his sister; and it was
-at length agreed to encamp-there that night.

~“1will encamp with you,” said the pedk

‘may-bg, dears, but I may get someth
‘supper.”’ ' .
Cato, all agility, soon kindled a fire.
set down his pack, and assisted to gather fue
5




vin handed his sister and Evelima, out of the wag-
on, and adjusted themselves mear the wha
Theodore bustled about, from one to the. ofher,
and, sfter seeing Evelina comfortably. situded,&tn
'aﬁg Cato ; and _the pedlar, . who had . often passed
, thfough these woods, directéd them te.a spring.
- The tea-kettle was filled, .and placed bythe fire ; |
i~ ... while Lany, acting under the direction of Migs Mar-
“™win, sought their provisions in the wagon.
- The moon now rpse resplendent, and displayed
~ the wildness of the scene. Marvin gazed at the
#rilliant canopy extended over their beads. “ Itjs
b very light,? said Pat, “ and it shall go hard, but-I
will getysome xut, for my share, of the supper.—
There is a:Bfook near by, and P’ll just get out

,m’} line, and step back he troyt.”

Just as Pat disappeared, the report-of a gun was -
h;{d. Aunt Martha started up, very much alarm®-
cds

f" The report was repeated. Mr. Marvin arose
and listened -intently. Steps approached. It was
Cato, followed by -Theodore, with a gun on his
shoulder, and a brace of partridges in his hand.

. See, massa, what 1 have shot for supper. Well,
if we be left in the wilderness, there be no danger
of starving, for it is as full of game, as the farm
yard at Vanderhausen farm of fowl.”

“ Keep to truth, Cato, said Lany ; for when the
fowls be at roast, if you fire two guns, would you
but kill two 7 N

“Now, hold your prate, Lany,” replied the ne-
gro, “and dress the partridges for Massa and Mis-
se’s supper, -while 1 chop wood for the night.”
Then, ‘hrowing them at her, but still retaining his

, he seized an axe, and, going te a little distance,
- %chopping with a sturdy arm. b

Bany quickly dressed the game, and, broaching

them on pointed sticks, broiled them for supfiier.
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" The pedlar soon returned with a couple of finé
trout. - CoE

“ Your angling has been very successful,” said
Mr. Marvin. :

“ Ah, now, dear,” saill the pediar, “leave Pat
Murphy alone for fishing; bu¢ the troat in m
brook are as thick as'potatees'im the Gelds of
little Ireland ; -and good reason they should be plen.
ty, for there is no ¢learing for'many a mile;, and
neither man, woman, not child- le them § ex-
cept it be_even myself, now and‘then,” orsovie,In- -
dians or straggler passing by. But now, dears, ~'¥j§
you will see Pat roast them for supper ; and a briVgaas
appetite has he got.” e %

Lany then spread a table clotijijn the ground, of#
which she displayed§ plenty of cold provigo
Aunt Martha made the tea, and invited the pedlar.
to eat with them-; ahd he; praising his own cookery,

added his trout to the fare. - ? .
Our travellers 59# down to supper, with affexcel-
e

lent appetite, while Cato and Lany, seated at a-
little distance, eat heastily, at the same time, rising
occasionally, to supply the wants of the white peo-
ple. The repast finished, and-the remains laid by,
they began to make preparations for their night’s
lodgings. Mr. Marvin assisted Cato-and the Pedlar
in preparing a#ifficient pile of fuel, to last through
the night ; for't was necessary to keep up afire, as
well to dissipate the dampness of the night-air, as
to frighten away the Beasts, who might otherwise
Tave proved formidable visitors, and the smoke also
served to dissipate the troublesome flights of insects
that environed them. Miss Marvin and Lany then
spread the beds in the wagon. Evelini slept by her _
Aunt, while Lany reposed at theirfeet. -

Mr. Marvin and Theodore were & ‘omimo- -
dated with a quilt, a pillow, and 2 EWNet, and




slept on the ground, with their feet to the fire, un-
der no canopy but that of Heaven. And the ped-
lar and €ato, each wrapped in a blanket, threw
themselves very cententedly on the ground.

The wagon had been brought near the fire, and
the horses fastened ta it with a rope. Each of the
men had a gun lyog by him, and in this manner
they slept soundly through the night, undisturbed
by the howling of wolves, or the croaking of frogs ;
while the pedlar and Cato, at the end of each nap,
replenished the fire, from the pile of fuel they bad
provided.
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CHAPTER V.

* Rich in content, in Nature’s bounty rich,

In Herbs and fruits, whatever greens the spring,

When heaven descends in showers. or bends the bough,
When summer reddens, and when Auntumn beams,

Or iu the wintry glebe whatever lies

Conceal'd, and fattens with the richest sap s

These are not wanting ; nor the milky drove,
Luxuriaot, spread o’er all the lowing vale,

Nor bleating mountaias, nor the chide of streams,

And hum of bees, beneath the shade,

Or thirown at large amid the frageaut bay."

TaoMPsON.
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SOON as the day dawned, our travellers were. o g
motion. The tea-kettle was boiled, and they par- *J ,;\? !

u!‘&' 4
2,

took of a hearty breakfast, before re-commencing
their journey.

Mr. Marvin and Theodore walked forward with
the pedlar; and the horses, guided by Cato, and
refreshed with their night’s rest, trotted briskly
along.

I'ngthis manner they proceeded for several days,
still accompanied by the pedlar, who proved very
valuable as a guide, and by his facetious drollery
served to divert any fit of the spleen, that might oc-
casionally seize either brother or sister, when wea-
ried by the monotonyand deep gloom of the wide ex-
tended forest, or ruminating rather despondingly on
the difficulties that lay before them.

The pedlar often left them; when approaching a
clearing, to display bis merchandize to the inmates
of the log-honises, but soon rejoined the travellers,
as his agility was more than equal to that of the tired
horses.

Atlength, afer many days hard travelling, and
many nights passed in the open air, Mr. Marvin and
his family reached the village of Tonnewonte, :it :-

5"(-




54

ate on the creek of the same name, at a few miles
d.s:ance from Lake Erie. }

The next morning Mr. Maryin, followed by Ca-
to, and guided by a man who was well &
with the surrounding country, rode out on horse
back, to view his land. The survey him
gredtly. It lay on a branch of the Tonnewonte
creek, and proved to be of an excellent quality. On
a further examination, they discovered, on Evelina’s
laid, the remains of a beavers’ dam, and a clearing
of twenty acres, made by those industrious little

“ See, massa,” cried Cato, “ the beaver save us
much trouble. How soon, massa, we can here clear
a large field, and have it ready to sow with winter

“ You are right, Cato. Herg is a good begin-
ning, and we may, in time, have a fine farm. May
we not hope that it will yet equal Vanderhausen
farm M

“ Ah massa, Cato be grey, before this be farm
like massa Vanderhausen’s.”

¢ Industry and perseverance, Cato, perform many
wonders.”

The land had been surveyed, and nothing re-
mained, but to settle it. A camp was immediately
constructed, and improvements sgmmenced. Miss
Marvin and her little niece at the village
while a house was building, but Lany was required
at the farm, to cook for the men.

Mr. Marvin was soon known and respeeted by .
his neighbors, and the Bee he gave, to draw out
logs, with which to construct his intended habita-
tion, was numerously m:l;ghed’ while tl:le guests
were plenteocusly regaled with whiskey and spirits ;
dnd Lany eooked them an éxcellent di);ner. P

A sofficiency of logs was drawn, in one day, to
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construct the building; and, shortly after, another
Bee was given, to hew and put them together ; when
Cato shewed that he could handle an axe with any
white man in the west; and Ephraim Marvin de-
monstrated, that he had not entirely forgotten his
early dexterity, at his father’s farm, in Connecticut.

Mr. Marvin soon had a convenient habitation to
receive his family in. It was built of square logs,
intersecting each other at right angles, the inter-
stices being filled with mortar, and the roof cover-
ed with shingles. It consisted of a large kitchen at’
one end, witha fire place nearly the breadth of the
room. The other end of the house contained a sit~
ting room, from which were partitioned two small
bed rooms ; these occupied alfthe ground floor, and:
the loft served them for a store room and granary.

Into this house the furniture, brought in their
wagon from New-York, was a , to the great-
est possible advantage. 'The building was situated.
on an eminence, at the foot of which murmured the
brook, as it rolled by its tributary waters, and, turn-
ing a mimic point, discharged itself into the Ton-
newonte creek. Opposite the house was the ré-
mains of the beaver dam, but the industrious little
animals, while clearing the land, had spared two
large chesnut trees, which crowned the summit of
the hill, and wewr overhung the new habitation of
our late citizeti

Miss Marvin was delighted with the situation, and
took possession of her new habitation, buoyant with
the hope of future happiness. Evelina was pleased
v;xiith the novelty, and Theodore gratified vntg every
thing.

Miss Marvin had a high opinion of externals and
pru(griety of appearance. She, therefort, employ-
ed Cato to procure lime, and, with the assistance of

Lany, whitewashed thte whole outside, as well as
inside, of their dwelling,
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Their neighborhood was composed entirely of
uew settlers, adventurers from: various countries,
who came there with very little capital, and bad
simply built, each a log cabin, containing one, or
at most twe rooms.

Among these, Marvin’s mansion rose prc-em’-
nent ; and their neighbors, judging by the magnifi-
cence of the dwelling, conjectured that the -new
seftlers must be fore-handed people. With our

' tzutat elbew, ang our garments much decay-

, W& may harangué on freedom and equality.
KVith empty potkets, we may descant on the noth—
ess of riches. We may, if very eloquent, be

perhaps attended to ; but, let 2 moneyed man enter,
. and intergupt us with some trifling remark, our elo-
quence then be unheeded by all present. They:
will be attending to the vetary of Plato. .

This maxim was displayed in the case of our new
settlers, All their neighbors were willing and rea('li

to oblige them. Self interest certainly mixed wi
their feelings ; for, if Mr. Marvin gave a bee, all
invited were sure to be well entertained: If he:
purchased any thing, or hired assistance, he was
gure to pay in ready money. This was very satis-
factory in a newly settled country, where money
was very scarce. . So Mr. Marvin 1nstantly rose in-
to a.man of consequence. ig flattered his vani-
ty, and rendered him highly pleased with his situa-
tion..

Our new settler and' his negro immediately set
gbout preparing the partially cleared. land for sow-
ing a crop of winter wheat.; and, with a little as-
sistance, they actually prepared fifteen acres . that
season.

This was a good beginning. .- Marvin had’
high-biopes of sEccess. Ko felt hislg.hedth and ani-

e 4wmimpmve vllPstant. exercise, and his
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life was now unimbittered by domestic uneasiness.
On his return home from his labor, his little Evelina
flew to receive her father. A blazing fire, clean
hearth, and comfortable supper awaited him. Aunt
Martha always received her brother with a cheerful
smile. Ah, thought Marvin, how could I thus flit
away the best years of my existence ! Hitherto I
have only dreamed of happiness. Now I begin to
realize it. R

But he had constant emplojment, even after his **~
fall crop was sown. Every morning, with the ris-
ing sun, Mr. Marvin, Theodore and Cato, set out &
to work. They were busily employed in preparing
a pasture ground, and -in clearing land, on which -~
they meant to raise, the folowing year, a crop of
indian corn, pumpkins, and petatoes, not only for
family use, but also to feed the stock that was to be
purchased, and of which, during the first year, they
very much felt the want.

Lany was very diligent in her department, while
aunt Martha, besides superintending the household
concerns, prepared stockings and mittens, for the
whole famry. Evelina was busily occupied in
learning to knit and sew, and frequently ran about
with Theodore. Thus the languor of ennui found
no- place in this dwelling, although inhabited by
those who had so #cently enjeyed the conveniences
and refinements of the polished city of New-York,
and were now suddenly transported into the depths
of the wilderness.

In this manner passed the winter. In January
and February, great quantities of snow had fallen.
The month of March had arrived. The sun was
very powerful th:ough the day, but was succeetﬁ

by sharp frosts during the night, a good season

for making sugar. .

Cato and Theodore had paid a visit ta a neighs




boring sugar-bush, and were very eager for one of’
their own ; but, as they were novices in the art, Mr:
Marvin engaged the services of  Jerry Bushman, - a
stout young fellow of the neighborhood, who ander-
took to be manager of the concefn. Aa excellent
maple bush was within a quatter of 2 ‘mile’s distange
from the house. Miss Marvin and Evelina walked
out, one fine day, to see the proceedings ; but, not
_ knowing {the way, they were soon involved in' the
snow, without any s of extricating themselvés; -
for the Yeat of the sun had thawed the crust, and
rendered the snow so soft, that it could no longer
bear them. oo .
. Evelim; quite discouraged, began to cry, when
her aunt advised her to be quiet, and listen, if they
could not discern some noise, that might guide them
to the path. But all was silent: They listened in
vain. Evelina again made up her face for crying;
when the stentorian lungs of Jerry were heard, ex-
claiming, *you lazynigger you, will you not work ?
do you then calcilate for me to do every thibg ? I
guess then you recken without your host. Bring,
ng some wood-and -mend the fire, you nigger:
[beodore, you lazy boy, mske hagte, and bring
-alofig some sap. There now; you b¥ack rascal, do
you mean to make such a‘fire as to burn-the-sugar all
up? Threw in some sap; beispry you fellow.
What do you mutter? I guegs, you black nigger;
I bave enough to do, to stir the kettle.”

These were joyful sounds for aunt Martha-and ber
nieté. They now-knew in what direction to pro-
eeed; but they sunk in the snow at every step, and
could make no progress. Evelina screamed with
alt her might.- Presently Theodore was seen, boun-

mg forward. He caught her in his arms, and set

“down in the beatén path, which had been con-
. cealed from them by the tiges. . But he could not
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.86 easily assist aynt Martha, though he endeavored
to direct her in the best way to proceed, when Cato
appeared with a wooden spade on his shoulder, with
which he soon cleared away the snow, for Miss Mar-
vin to reach the main path. ' Theodore then offered
them a dyink of sap, fromy 3 vessel formed of birch
bark, pinned together with a wooden skewer, which
he took frem under a tree, where it was placed for
the purpose of collecting sap.

~ After drinking of this pleasant beverage, they pro-
ceeded to the sugar camp. Jerry was stirring the
great kettle with much diligence. -He raised his

"eyes as they approached him. “Gaod day, madam,

a fine time this for s ing. Will you. taste
some molasses, my little gal? Stop, I will put some
to cool on the snow, and then it will be candy, you
see.” ,

He threw out two or three ladles full; but continu-
ed stirring the kettle, while Theodore gathered it up,
and presented it te aunt Martha, and Evelina, who ™

foufid it indeed excellent candy.

Spring advanced, and bronght a new accession of
joy to our happy family. -The chesnuts, enveloped
i green foliage, beautifully contrasted with the
white wasiMg of the cottage. The slope down the

.hill was variegated with differing shades of verdure,
enlivened with flowers of various hues. Wild straw- =
berries, and many other berries, put forth their blos-
soms. A beautiful green began to cover their wheat -

- field. The vast surreunding forest put en a moge
cheerful appearance. Great tlocks of pigeons kept %
passing over, and proved marks for the rifles of The- -
odore and Cato, and subjects for the display of aunt
Martha and Lany’s culinary skill. - But this was on-
ly sport. Our farmers had to be very diligent insow-
ing their spring crop. . ..

Mr. Marvip now, bought a yoke of oxen, some-

*
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cows, sheep, amtl poultry. All

Their harvest was exeellent. Théf¥po
sed. The cattle thrived. From the fleec
sheep was taken a store of materials for aunt Mar-
tha’s occapation, to furnish articles of winger com-
fort for the household. Several swarme.of beqge -
which they procured, multiplied very fast,’and
rished an abundant supply of honey_for heme con-
sumption. ‘
he settlers encreased fast around them. Thé

land rose in value, and appearances seemed to prog-
nosticate, that Ephraim Marvin would in a few years,
bé a much-richer man, than he had ever been before. -

In the coyrse of the ensuing summen, Mr! Marvin
was appointed a captain of militia ;. and in the follow-
ing year,received a commission of the peace. Cap-
tain Marvin now found. himself a man of greater
consequence at, Tonnewonte, than alderman Marvin
had ever been at New-York.
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o "CHAPTER V1.

“Q say, what language can reveal
Th’ exalted pleasures you must feel,
‘When, fir'd by you, the youtbful breast
Disdains to c¢ourt inglorious rest.
Agqgd to the world’s admiring gaze,
‘(Each precept into action brought)
10 full reality displays .
The libeial maxims you have taught !
Roscoe.

’'SQUIRE Marvin had been four years settled at
Tonnewonte. He was now a man of substance, and
had he beén as near to market, would scarcely have
yielded to farmer Vanderhausen himself. He had
upwards of an hundred acres cleared. His farm
was well stocked, and he had every thing in plenty
around him. His outward expenditure was very lit-
tle; for his provisions,.excepta few trifling luxuties,
were all raised on the farm. Every year some new
trees of his young orchard bore fruit; for he had
planted it, on his first settlement, and had, for that
purpose, boughtthe most thriving plants, that could
be procured from the old settlements on-the lakes.
He had this year made a little cider, and soon ex-
pected to magéit in greater abundance. Our new
settlers alse raised , and their sheep supplied
wool, eut of which the family clothing, bedding, &c.
was manufactured at home.

Cato and Lany were married; and two little black
recruits promised in a few years, to assist in mana-
ging the farmm. |t wasnow high time to erect a more
capacious, and elegant mansion. Upon Fheodore’s
land there was a good site for a mill, on the same
stream that ran before the house. Here capt. Mar-
vin %1ad calised a saw mill to be erected, and had laid
by the cheicest timber, for building a new dwelling;-
and he now builta capacious two story frame house,.

) 6
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on the eminence, in front of the oldfog buildj!
which then served to lodge the negroes in.. This
mansion was painted white, and aunt Martha had
palisades planted down to the brook’s . They
.enclosed the flower garden, in which Evelina and
her aunt cultivated all the variety.of Flara’s King
dom, that they could procure.  Cherry, plum and
each trees were also scattered through the;iardenJ
and currant bushes planted against the palisades.
The gigantic chesnuts still remained, overshadowing
the house, and the whole, from the opposite side of
the brook, had a very pleasing effect.
~ Theodore was now a fine, tall youth of eighteen,
full of courage and activity, and Evelina had attain-
ed her thirteenth year. Capt. Marvin bestowed all
kis intefvals of leisure on the education of this dar-
ling of his affections, and for this he was very com-
petent, for to.a strong mind, and good abilities which
he had seduously cultivated, capt. Marvin now join-
. ed knowledge and experience of the world.  He
soon discovered uncommon abilities, and quickness
of perception in his little Evelina, and sufficient so-
lidity, to engraft solid knowledge on her ductile mind.
During the long winter evenings, Theodore pur-
sued, under the direction of his henéfactor, those
studies, he had commenced at the academy. In
mathematics and history capt, Marvin was a profi-
cient; and Theodore had made great progress un-
der his instruction. The study of his natiye tongue
‘had formed part of the youth’s school education. He
still spoke it fluently, and taught it to Evelina. The
amigble girl was likewise making censiderable pro-
3 %resyin her education. Her father stroye to render .
< heg.supenior-to the fears and ljttleness, too often pre-
valent in manf of her sex; and he thought that a
mind well stored with useful knowledge would teach
her to gontemn the idle tittle tattle and incljnation
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for scanda®) that so many emp¥y, as a subterfuge Br
killingtimes It has already been observed, that she’
possessedgreatstrength and decision of mind.  This,
her father apprehended, might without proper cul-
ture, degenerate into materials for forming a shrew.
He had therefore, fronr her earliest infancy, endeav-
oured to render her gentle and docile; and he had
gradually effected his purpose. As she grew older,
he taught her to te and check all excess of
temper; and, to illustrate precept by example, he
displayed to her many instances of the fatal effects
of ungovernable temper; and taught her to regard
what is generally denominated getting in “posses-
sion,” as the mark of a weak and little mind, inca-
pable of restraining its ebullitions. Evelina had suf-
ficient powers of intellect to profit by these instruc-
« tions, and would have been as much ashamed at be- -
ing caught in a passion, as though she had been guil-
ty of some act of meanness or illiberality. -

Capt. Marvin had brought with him a choice se-
lection of books. To these, Theodore had unlimi-
ted access; and Evelina read those that were re-
commended by her father. With these advantages,
and disadvantages, our two youths, reared in the
western wilds, possessed perhaps more real inform-'
ation, than the most forward scholar, in any mod-
¢mn academy. . - '

These studies, as Kas been before related; were
mostly prosecutéd during the winter evenings; but
capt. Marvin took every opportunity of exciting their
thirst for information; and aunt Martha, who mmbi-
bed all her prother’s opinions, and had' resusitated’
to her better self, since she had so-happily p
at Tonnewonte; co-operated in alt his plig
educatiqp-and improvement, unti -

80 interwoveén with her own ideas,
ed-aab_g%to have emanated from her.

-
»
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Theodore one evening consulted the Captain, ofp
the propriety of studying a treatise on tactics, that
had fallen into his hands. .

“You do well, my son,” said his benefactor, “to
prosecute any means of infermation, that may. fall in
your way. , Though, to a superficial observer, it.
might appear folly for a backwoodsman to. be em-
Ployed in studying tactics; yet 4 more reflecting

-mind would observe, that this same outh, may in-
some unforseen exigency, by the information thus
acquired, prove of great benefit to himself and oth-s
ers. We, my children, live in a country, where the
meanest®citizen may aspire o the highest honours;
without. having his birth commented on to bis pre-
jodice. JIn America, we have no real distiction, ex-
cepting gducation ; for'it-is one of the principles of
our counstitution, ‘Thag all men are born free and.
cqual.’  Yet, itis an equality of rights, and not of,
circumstanees or success in life. Reflect, my chil=
dren, and youwill observe a great difference betwees
man and man.  This mostly results from education,
though there have been exceptions. Some great
minds have suddenly emerged from the greatest ig-
norance and ebscurity, into the most dazzling paths
of glory; but such splendid metcors ate rare. We,
my children, if we wish to be preparéd to act with.
honour in every contingency, must s eadily pursue
all the meams of\information, that lie ¥ our power.”

It was not only the mind of his daughter, that en-
grossed the attention of capt. Marvin. He wished
her to possess health, bodily activity, and courage.
He, therefore, incited her-to learn te-ri , and con-
troul the wildest horses, to run with swiffness, to ac-
company himself and her brother (for so he was cal-
led) in-excilfsions round the woods, and to gee with
cajmness the sadden appearance of any wild animal..
Underthe guidance of her father, and of Theogase
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£velina also become quite dexterous in the use of
firearms. Nor were her household acquirements
neglected. She could spin, knit, and sew with
much dexterity, and manage the household affairs -
nearly as well as aunt Martha; while Theodore was
#s active and industrious, and as good a farmer, as
any youthin the wéstern settlements.

The offices of magistrate and’ captain of militia,
held by Mr..Marvin, necessarily obliged him to have
considerable communications with his neighbours,
who all respectedhim: But aunt Martha had never
been fond of occasional seciety. The only compa-
py in which she ‘enjoyed herself, was that of her awn
family; yet she received the visits of their neigh-
bours with great civility and complaisance: and oc-
casionally returned a formal visit, upon a formal in-
vitation. 'Fhis greatly enhanced the respect paid
her; and, in the minds of the females of the vicini-
ty, the idea of a highly finished lady, and that of
Miss Marvin in her black satin gown, were so close-
ly blended, it would have been difficult to have sep-
arately analysed them:

The young people were more sociable. Theo-
dore and Evelina often assisted at quilting parties,
paring frolics, &c. when they pared the peaches, or
apples, with. equal dispatch, and, after the allotted
quantity was finished, played at pawns with as much:
animationy asany Miss, or youth in the vicinity; and.
Evelina' dould quilt with-any full growd" young wo-
man, whije Theodore, with some other smart beau,,
would thread. the needles; and, when the quilt was
rolled up, they both danced with the highest glee,
and éjreatergeatility than any other of the company;
for Evelina wasall native grace, and Theodore, who *
had learned to dance at his academy, had jnstmc@d
his littie sister in the first steps of the art. ,

One fine winter evening, the year after the build-
s G*
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ing of their new house, aunt Martha was prevailed
on by her neice, to accompany her and Theodore
to a husking, at a wealthy farmer’s. Theodore bro’t
his new one horse cutler to the door, and assisted
aunt Martha to get in, while Evelina sprang in light-
ly, by their side. .

The road lay. through the midst of the forest; but
the moan shone brightly, and its lustre was reflected,
by the dazzling whiteness of the snow. The horse
and sleigh bounded lightly over the level road. The
good Mrs. Baxter received them with great pleas-
ure; and, after assisting to dismantle them, n her
- large sitting room, conducted her guests into the

roomy kitchen, which was stowed full of indian corn,
which a merry party was disencumhering of its
husks. ‘ -

Aunt Martha was received with great respect;
The most commodious recess in the corn, was as-
signed to her, as a seat; and they all again cheerful-
ly prosecuted their employmeut,. while the merry
E):ce went round, and cider and apples. were distri-

ted as refreshments.

They very early finished husking the heaps of
corn, and then adjourned to the sitting room, where
a Jarge tea-table was set out, loaded with apple pie,
and peach pie, pumpkin pie, and custard pie, stew-
ed apples, and dried peaches stewed; warm bread
and gutter, and cold bread and butter; dough nuts,
- and sweet cake,and cakes of every description. Of

these luxuries the guests all partook heartily. The
table was then cleared away, when a fiddler made
his appearance, and the yoeunger part of the compa-
ny merrily danced to the music.

‘At length aunt Martba signified to Theodore, that
the mooh would soon be down, and they had best
take advantage of its remaining light to return heme.
The cgtter was soon brought torthe door. Aunt

o
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Martha and Evehna embarked, and with them
Pheebe Ann Anderson, a young girl who lived next
to the Marvins, and whom they were to set down at
her father’s.

Theodore, all animation, drove rapidly along,
conversing gaily with the ladies, when the cutter,
shooting down a hill, was suddenly checked with
the shock, and both its shafts snapped off short .
How to proceed, was now the difficalty. They
were still five miles from home: but the log house
of a new settler, was only at haif a mile’s distance.
Theodore first taking the precaution of tying the
horse to a tree, ran off, promising to return in a few
moments with an axe and nails, to repair the frac-
tured shafts.

The night was cold ; the moon fast declining, and
the ladies closely wrapt their cloaks around them
with a wish that Theodore mightsoon appear. Sud-
denly Pheebe Ann gave a loud shriek, and covered
her head. The others gazed eagerly around, but
their aitention was presently arrested by a large
bear, that was advancing towards. them, followed by
a cub. The rugged animal glared at themwith fiery
eyes. The shriek had attracted her attention, and
she was approaching with rapidity.

“She will devour us,” said aunt Martha, with
seeming composure, “there is no help, but in the
Lord.” - .

Evelina hastily arosec  Her foot stambled over the
rifle, thit Theodore seldom stirred without, on foot,
or in his sleigh. She caught up the gun, and point-
ed it towards the animal. She drew the trigger. It
flashed in the pan. The bear glared furiously at
sight of the flash; and growling, appreached towards
them. Evelina caught up the powder horn, primed
the piece anew, and took aim again. The muzzle
almost touched the bear. Shefired. The ball pier-




. ced the animal’s head, and it fell howling on the

ground. Our young American hastily re-loaded the
piece; for she knew in what part of the sleigh The-
odore kept his amunition. : ‘

The cub began licking its dam, and Evelina, with
the gun in her hand, kept ber eyes fixed on the
terrific pair.

Theodore,alarmed by the report, appeared bound-
ing forward., “The rifle has then gone off,”’ cried.
he, “how careless was I to'load it, when so'many la-
dies were in thessleigh! But noneof you can be hurt;-
for the muzzle was so-placed, that it could not pos--
sibly injure ony one in the cutter.”” . <

velina turned tewards him. O, you have the"
gun, Evelina. It was then a frolic of yours.”” She
pointed to the bears.. “Gracious Heaven,” exclaim-
ed the youth, . ‘

“You may thank God,” said aunt Martha, ¢ whe-
Inspired Evelina with courage, to shoot the wild:
beast; as it was springing to seize her.”, i

Theodore cast on his young companien, alook of
admiration. My brave little sister.”

“Any person would have-done the same in self”
defence,” said the young gisd.  “ Danger would:
make a coward brave.”” )

“It would rather deprive him of his facuities,”
replied the youth, “but give me¢-thegun, . The cub:
Eizh bt’a,come troubleseme, while I am mending the~

He then shiot the young snimal through the head,
when it fell dead by the.side of its dam. Phaebe:
Ann gave another shriek. They turned toher.. She
was in violent hysterics; and gﬁd' beea so, daring:
the whole agitating scene.

The horse, accustomed to the sound of fire arms,
bad not broken his fastening, although he hadsben
very restless, since the first- appearance.of the shdg--
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¢y animal. Theodore endeavoured to quiet him,.
and bastily patched His shaft3, while auny Martha
and Evelina, by much soothing, partially recovered
Phebe Ann. THby then drove on, and leaving
their companion at her father’s soon arrived home;
when Theodore, taking Cato with him, hastened
back, in a light sled, for the slain bears.

At breakfast, the following moming, capt. Mar~
vip was informed of the adventure of the preceding
night. “I am pleased with your presence of mind,
my dear Evelina,” said he, “I should- not; indeed,
like to see my daughter an Amazon; but I wish her
to possess fortitude, and true courage, to be able to
distinguish between aggression, and self defence;
and to have always suflicient presence of mind, to
repel any sudden danger, that may not surpass herd
strength.”’ )

Sometime after this, a neighbour came to informr
them, that “Friend Hannah Reeves, from Philadel-
phia, who was making a visit of love, round the
western country, would, God willing, exhort that
evening, at Farmer Jones’.’” At this information, .
Cato was directed to harness the two horse sleigh,
and capt. Marvin, aumt Martha; Theodore, and Ev--
elina embarked, and drove to.the meeting.-

An elderly Quakeress.was seated between two
elders, in the largest room in the house, which was
nearly filled with people of various appearance, col--
lected frem all the neighbourhood, which term in»>
cluded a circuit of several miles..

The deepest silence reigned in the apartment,.
when the female preacher arose, and delivered a
sensible discourse, strictly scriptural. By degrees,.
warmed with the importance of the subject, she
kindled into enthusiasm.. The hearts of her audi-
ence were affected, their consciences awakened, .
and many retired with a resolution to amend their
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future lives, and endeavour to make their peace
with Heaven. , )

Our party entered the sleigh in a miore thought-
ful mood; than they had left home. Capt. Marvin
Rad been frequently and powerfully awakened to'
religion, in véry early life; but his mind; naturally
reserved, was particalarly averse to discover its in-
ward workings to others; so that as he advanced in
life, and had his attention withdrawn to other pur-
suits, the change was scarcely perceived by his most:
intimate associates, as he uniformly preserved the
most rigid morals, and the greatest propriety of de-
meanor.- When he left Connecticut, ambition be-
gan to dislodge religion from his heart. With im-
proved oppertunity, he explored a more liberal tield
.of study; and experience of mankind gradually dis-
played to him, many hitherto hidden recesses of the
buman heart. ‘

. Thidweakened his belief in many things, that he
had formerly considereéd as sacred; but, with the:
mists of superstition, and trammels of sect, he drop-
ped much of the vitality of religion; and- during his
career of prosperity, was little more than in name
a christian, theugh he constantly attended public
worship. But, often his retreat to the woods, du-
ring the many hours of selitude that he was obliged
to spend amud the deep lonelinesz of the wilderness,.
the early recollections -and associations of his child-
hood returned, with redoubled force, and he was
powerfully recalled from nature’s works, to nature’s
God. Inthese hours of solitude, he found a vacuum
in his heart, that religion alone could fill; and he
endeavoured to find her. But still his opinions on
the subject were, like his personal character, not
perfectly similar to that of arf§ other individual.

No place of worship had yet been built, in the
scttlement; but this caused little anxiety to capt.
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Marvin. He was content, like the Israelites in the
time of the Judges, *to worship God under the shade
of his own fig-tree.” He often derived much satfifpc-
tion from disconrses: of itinerant preachers, of
different denominations, who tly passed thro?
the new settlements. Capt. in’s house was
always open for their reception, and his best room
was occasiepally appropriated, as a place of meet-
ing; yet the owner chose not tojoin any of the asso-
ciations they established. .

Capt. Marvin wished to infuse religion into" the
hearts of his pupils; but he wished to establish her
there, free from superstition and party rancour. His
instructions were- consequently rather indefinite,
but caleulated to excite the attention of the young,
ardent and enquiring minds, that he was endeavour-
ing to inform. They connected what their father,
for whose opinions they had a great respect,. taught
them, with what they heard frem the different prea-
chers, who came to the settlement, and each fermed
a little code of their own. o . :

Aunt Martha’s opinions: were singular, and
rather tinctured wig her former close study of the
prophecies, but her religion was sincere, and had
now assumed a much more cheerful cast; and her
sentiments, originally elevated, had become more
natural and consistent, during her present dwelling
with her brother, when they mutu&ﬁy studied to at-
tain the most efficient mode of education for thejr
amiable pupils, - :
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-CHAPTER VL.

-« .
bd Blow, ye winds!
“Ye waves! ye thunders! 1oll your tempest on ;
Shike, ye old piilars of the marble sky!
Thea let the tiial come! and wilness then,
“If terror be upon me; if I shrink
‘T'o meet the storm, or falter in my strengtb,
When hardest it besets.me. Do not tbink
That [ am fearful’ and iofirm of 'soul,
As late thy eyes bebeld. AKENSIDE.

AMIDST these avoeations and amusements, the
‘summer arrived; and one fine morning, a young
neizhbourbrought Theodore the pleasing intelli-
geuce, that the great house at Fair-Valley was again
wnhabited, and ‘William Parker arrived with his
family.

‘Fair-Valley lay about five miles from Marvin farm.
A pleasant stream ran through the midst, which,
:lxafter a few more windings, .emptied itself into Lake

rie. :

Mr. Parker, a merchant from Philadelphia, had
purchased a large tract -of land upon speculation.
On examining his purchase, he was struck with the,
beauties of this delightful vale, and built there a
handsome country seat. He spared no expense in
improvements on the land, which he retained in his
-own hands ; while he . leased out the pest, on terms
very advantageous to .the tenants, to induce them to
settle there. It was Mr. Parker’s delight, during the
months of July.and August, to retire from business,
and amuse himself in this retreat with rural employ-
ments. During the last two summers of his life,
he had brought his nephew William with him. Mrs. g
Parker’s excessive fondness for her son would not'g*
perhaps have permitted this, but she knew his un-
cle was wealthy, and had: no children ; and, altho’
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William was already possessed of a large estate in
Maryland, well stocked with negroes, yet the pru-
deat mother, thought an accession of fortune not a
mere matter of inditference. Young Parker was
then permitted to accompany his uncle te Fair-
(alicy. where his health was at least as much im-
proved as his fortune ; for the blind fondness of his
mother had reared him in the greatest delicacy.

Mrs. Parker was the widow of an epulent plant-
er, whose well cultivated plantation lay on Chesa-
peake bay. He had died when William was but ten
vears old. The widow could not trust her only
chiid at a boarding school. A tutor was therefore
procured, and the lad profited by his studies as
much as boys so situated generally do. He studied
when he pleased, and when he did not feel dispos-
ed for application, his mother desived that he might
be excused.

If William, at eighteen, was not learned, he was
at least superficially acquainted with every thing,
and when he chose to display his acquiremeats,
would astonish his mother and her companion Mrs.
Maxwell, with his surprising erudition.

But, what was most prejudicial to William; was
the abject servility of his numerous slaves, over
whom he exercised the most unbounded despotism.
Accustomed te command in every thing, he-con-
ceived his will to be an indisputable law; and,
though gentle, when unresisted, he was extremely
irritable, and violent, when his inclinations were
opposed. Yet, born with a good natural disposi-
tion, William Parker still retained many amiable
qualities. He had contracted acquaintance with
‘Lheodore, during his occasional residence at Fair-
Valley. William was extremely fond of rambling
through the woods with his new companion, and

-as fond of calling at Marvin house; The family
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there, so different from what he had been accus-
tomed to, highly interested his curiosity, as well as
his better feelings. His emulation was also excit-
¢d, to equal his back country friend, and this spirit
of exciement bad produced on him much good
eflect. ) ’

'The elder Mr. Parker had now bade adieu to the
hopes and fears of this world. He bad left Fair-
Valley,. with all its appurtenances, to Wiiliam Par-

_ker,and his mercantile concerns to another nepheyw,
-who had been bred to business in his house.
William had with much entreaty, prevailed ,on
his mother to accompany him to take possession of <
_his new estate. He extolled the beauty of the place,
“and its vicihity to the Niagara Falls, the graud re-
" sort of fashionable curiosity. He praised the good
effects this jaunt, would probably have, in bracing
her nerves, and fortifying the general debility of
frame, of which she was constantly complaining.
Mrs. Parker would have preferred an excursion to
somc fashionable easternr medical spring; but Will-
iam ‘would not be disappointed in his favorite
scheme, and Mirs. Parker could not pursue her plan
unaccompanied by her son, and at length, woru out
by his importunity, she acquiesced, and the family.
consisting of Mrs. Parker, her companion Mrs. Max-
well, who was a widow, and a distant relation of the
former, master William, and several household ne-
lgroéé, had now arrived at Fair-Valley.

Theodore hastened over to visit his friend Will-
iam, the lafter returned with him, and was kindly
received by aunt Martha. The southern youth was
much struck with the improvement thé last year had
effected on the person of Evelina, and cornpliment-
ed her so highly, that she blushed with surprize;
for, totally unaccustomed to fashionable thyperbo-

’.l_ism, sl}e was at a loas to conceive his meaning.

8
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& mutual exchange of compliments, through the

medium of the young men, passed between the la-

dres of both families ; bat aunt Martha could not be
.prevailed upon to call on Mrs. Parker.

Early one fine morning, Theodore with his gun
ui hand, called at the Valley, and, after breakfast,
he and William set out on a rambling expedition,
their pockets well stored with provisons. They
met with game, and were so eager in the pursuit;
that the meridian sun still found them in the forest.

The brilliant luminary was slowly sinking be-
ncath thé western lakes. The afternoon had been
extremely saltry.. Scarcely a breath of @F could
be inhaled. All nature seemed in a torpdr. The
wild animals fled to the highest eminences. There
they extended their parched tongues and distended®
nostrils, to inhale the vital principle of corporeal
existence. A few birds fluttered their wings high
aloft in the air, then sunk involuntarily on the ex-
tended branches of the motionless trees, apparently
through want of capability in the air to. support
them.. Nature alone was discerned, nature wild,
grand, terrific, undebased by the petty efforts of art
to improve the splendid designs of the great Archi-
tect of the universe. .

The surrounding stillncss continued. It chilled”
the vital powers of animation, with a shivering sen-
sation of undescribable sublimity. Suddenly The-
odore discharged his fowling picce. All mature
seemed to start~into a chaos of confusion. The
roise reverberated from rock to rock,in apparently
endlesssuccession. Echo caught the sound, return-
ed and proloagued it; in every direction. Myriads-
of the feathered choirstarted, from the heavy foliage
of the forest, and fluttered over the deep hollow,
from whence the disturbance proceeded. The star-
tled deer bounded through the gladese The bear
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rushed from his den. Wild discordant cries encreas-
ed the agitation, and tumult succeeded the apathy,
that a moment hefore seemed to pervade the sur-
rounding scene. On the first explosion, a partridge
fell from a tree. Theodore sprang forward, and
caught it up. ‘*“Are you mad, Theodore,” said Wil-
liam, *‘to- stop to shoot new ?*?

“We have then been mad all day,” said Thea-
dore, as he paustd to attach the partridge to the
bunch of game that was slung over his shoulder.

“But, have we netgame enough ?”’ cried William,
“Hark! is not-that the howling ef a wolf? He wiil
discover us.,”’ )

= We have arms to defend ourselves,” said Theo-
dore, loading his fowling piece.

* Let us returi home,”” said the southern youth,
*“for a storm is approaching, and we may pensh in
this wilderness;” and he hastened up the steep ac-
clivity, that lay before him. Theodore followed
with a firm stept and intrepid air. His black eyes
¢hone with the lustre of excitement, while his hand
brushed aside the dark locks from his sun burnt face,
as, on reaching an eminence, he turned to view the
acene that lay behind him. His companion cried
sut, with impatience, “ make haste, Theodore, the
~torm is approaching.” The latter sprang forward
and joined William, whose tall, slender frame, and
delicate complexion, seemed, as Lie leaned against
an oak, unable to cope with the approaching.ter-
rors, -

‘T'heodore again paused. he gazed eagerly around.
“What a vast, sublime scene,” he exclaimed.

‘ What a terrific one,’” said his light haired com-
panion.

“ How awfully grand! How sublimely terrific !’
ciied Theodore. ** See that streak of light. Ob-
serve those two portentous clouds, They meet




and encountei. like the threatening approach of
two hostile armies, ready to decide the fate of em-
pires. They meet! They explode! How awful is
the roar of Heaven’s artillery! The scene is too
great for mortal powers. It transports me beyond
this terrestial bali!” He turned to his com-
panion, but soon forgot his enthusiastic rapture, when
he beheld the livid paleness of undisguised terror,
that overspread the face, and trembled through the
limbs of Wilkam Parker.  “Are you not well, my
{riend ?*? cried he.

“J.et us hasten home, Theodore,”’ said Parker;
and he ran over precipices, hills and crags, scarcely
seeining to meet with any obstacle. Theodore, im-
pelled by compassion, kept pace with him.

At length, panting for breath, they stopt. in a hol-
low, at the foot of a steep hill. Theodore gazed a-
round, with the ardent admiration of youthful intrg-
pidity. The scene was indced awfully sublime.:
The sun had disappeared. The uncertain dimuness
of twilight, was momentarily illuminated, by the vi-
vid flashes of lightning, that played among the bran-
ches, until the foliage appeared embodied with the
electric fluid, and formed a splendid blazing forest.
From the opposite hill, rushed a foaming ecataract,
which formed, at their feet, a perpendicular cascade,
that, illumined by the lightning, seemed a splendid
sheet of fire. The dashing of the waters forming a
cadence to the tremendous peals of thunder,.that
shook the hills, while echo prolonged the intermin~
glcd sounds, in wild repetition. Sud®nly a most
violent clap of thunder burst over their heads, and
the rain descended in torrents.

“We cannot reach home tonigh*,”’ said William.
Theodore turned towards him, and was moved by
the paleness of his companion’s countenance, which
another fash of lightning e;{posed to view. His eyes
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eargerly sought relief, and another flash discovered
to him a cavity in the rock ; when, taking the arm of
William, they entered the recess. Twilight had
now passed away; and night, cased in the deepest
gloom, succeeded. The lightning became less fre-
quent, and the thunder roared more distant tervor.
The youths seated themselves on the rocky floor of
their retreat.

“We cannot reach home tonight,” again repeated
William.

“But we can. with the earlicst dawn,” replicd
Theodore, “and we may here pass the night, sale
and dry. Fortunately we have refreshments with
us, and William, what can we wish for more?”

**You are a brave young man, Theodore Marvin,
you fear nothing.”

“You are there mistaken, my friend. “Je crains
Dieu, cher Abrer.” Yet 1 hope that | may confident-

-1y add, “et n’ai pas d’autre crainte.”

“You may, indced,” said his companion, “you
see nothing but delight, where others see but death
and terror.”

“Surely.”” said Theodore, “the countrymen ofthe
immortal Washington, ought to be familiar with dan-
ger.” A pause succeeded:

“Theodore.” said the blue eyed youth, “I would
not be a coward for an empire. 1 hope I have not so
basely degenerated from' our brave fathers, who
Furchased liberty with their lives. Yes, I could
ace death. unappalled, in defence of my country;
but these titmendous storms unman me. [ cannet
raise sy head against the artillery of Heaven. 1
feel as if supernatural powers were then leagued a-
gainst man. My nature recoils from thunder and
lizhtning with an inward unconquerable sensation
of dread.”

“Itis an unfortunate malady,”’ said Theodore.




“Perhaps I owe it to my mother,” said William,
thoughtfully, “you know how delicate she is. Her
terrors at thundér and lightning are invincible. She
never restrained them, nor concealed them from me.
Brought up with her, 1 imbibed her fears.”

“I have no mother,” ejaculated Theodore.

“And your aunt Martha is not a person to com-
municate terror,”” replied the Marylander, “{ be-
lieve she never felt it. What courage have not your
uncle and aunt infused info that little cousin of
yours ! You are an extraordinary family.”

“My uncle and aunt are~both respectable,” said
Thecodére. *“But, my friend, let us not forget our
supper. Perhaps you may make shift, for once, to
eat not only unattended by your slaves, but als¢ in
the dark.”

Our young backwoodsman then emptied his pock-
ets, His companion followed his example. The
thunder had ceased; but the rain continued. They
eat with appetite; and; after drinking the remains of
a small flask of wine, that William had provided,
they extended themselves on the rock, and fatigued
with their previous exertions, soen fell a sleep.

The sun was just emerging from the eastern ex-
tremity of the lakes. Its first rays, striking the rain
drops, seemed to transform them into as many gems,
when our two youths appeared on a Jarge wind-fall,
that formed a rustic bridge across a swollen brook,
They darted foward along a narrow path, that
wound through the forest. Theodore seemed all
elasticity. William proceeded gaily along; but
the redness of his eyes shewed that he had slept the
preceding night on a harder couch than ke was ac-
customed to. They. paused neara clearing.

“Will you come and breakfast with-me?’’ said
William.

*You had better come with me, and partake of
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some refreshment at our house,” replied his com-
panion, “a few minutes will bring us there. We
have already travelled several miles this morning;
for our yesterday’s sport led us a long circuit. A
cup of coffee will, I think, be very refreshing, and
enable you to return at your ease, to Fair-Valley.”

“But, my mother, I am now very anxious, lest my
last night’s absence should have alarmed her. Per-
haps she has not been sensible of it; but should I
not appear at breakfast, her alarm will know ne
bounds.”

“True, William, hasten home, and 1 must also re-
lieve my {riends from whatever anxiety they may
have experienced on my account.”

The youths were moving forward, when a negro
appeared on horse back.

Oh, massa William, massa William! datbe you,
indced; tank God! tank God!»

“Why! What is the matter Dominic??

“You be then alive, massa William? All the fam-
ily fear very much to find you dead.”

“And my mother?”’

“Oh, misse no knew you be gone, all night. The
storm frighten misse to, dat she go to bed; but misse-
Maxwell afraid that misse ask for you.. She send
me most every where. They be goneall night, Mis-
se Maxwell up early.. She say to me, I can’t rest,
Dominic.. Misse will soon awake; take horse,
Dominic; hurry to massa Marvin, and see if massa
William be there.. So here you be, tank God.
€Come massa Wiliam, hurry home.”

“Good morning, Theodore,” said the young Ma-
rylander, as he mounted the horse. ‘Domiuic, you
may follow at yourleisure.”

Theodore hastened through the woods. Inafield.
near the house, Cato was at work. “God bless you,
massa Theodore,” said the negro, as his young mas-




ter approached. The youth paused. ‘It does me
good to see you, this morning, massa; for I don’t
know how, but my mind somehow misgave me, when
1 hear it storm-se terribly, and you not at home; but
we all tink you be gene to stay wid massa William,
at Fair-Valley.”

“Then the family are not nneasy on my account?”’

“Not great deal uneasy; but misse Evelina ip
very early this morning. She seem uneasy.”

“The affectionate girl,” suid Theodore, hurrying -
forward towards the house. Ina moment, he was
over the rustic bridze, had crossed thefront garden,
and was at the door. Evelina-stood there. Her
features were not regular. A statuary would not
have termed her handsome; but sensibility and vi-
vacity beamed through her dark blue eyes, and gave
an inexpressible grace to her person. Her auburn
hair escaped from the comb that was intended to
confine it, and flewed in natural ringlets over her
shoulders. Her complexion had lostsome of its ori~
ginal delicacy, by frequent exposure in.the open air,
and ber cheek was pale, but the softened hue of the
rose was often lighted there, and as quickly evapo-
rated. She was simply habited, but there was more
grace than rusticity in her appearance. Her coun-
tenance, as Theodore sprangand embraced her, tur-
ned still more pale; thenwas as suddenly overcast
with the bue of pleasure. ““Ah, Theodore, you are
then safe, my brother ?”’

“Surely Evelina has not been uneasy on my ac-
count. What had I to apprehend! No danger was
near.”’

Do you think T could rest, when my only broth-
er was exposed to all the fury of a tremendous
storm?”’

“And since when has Evelina grown such a cow-
ard?”
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_ “It is flue, Theodore, that my nerves are more
firmly strung, than those of females generally are;
and nature-has not inspired my soul with a great
susceptibility of fear. My father and aunt Marthm,
have strengthened this happy combination, by their
example and instruction. They ‘have taught us to
fear God. This is suflicient; for we know that no-
thing can happen to us, but through the permission
of the divine Arbiter of the Universe, who is infinite-
ly merciful, and will, in the end, produce good from~
evil ; but, Theodore, I can feel all this myself; but
canl calmly reason thus on the fate of another,
when that other is in imminent danger; at least,
what appears danger to my imagination, and that
other, with my father, and aunt, the only interesting
objects of my affections ?”? ,

“My little philosopher speaks well,” said the
youth tenderly.

“1 am young,” replied Evelina, “and can only
respect the precepts I have been taught; yet I think
that I can fecl them too.”

Aunt Martha now made-her appearance. - Good-
morning, Thecdore: You have then returneds You
spent the night at Fair-Valley?”

“No, aunt Martha, it was passed in a cave.”

“Indeed! and were you alone?”

“William Parker was with med”

“It is good, Theodore, to experience, sometimes,
sach difficulties; for in yolith, we cannot conjecture
what our more advanced age may be exposed to;
vet, had Fknown you were out in the forest, during
the violent storm of last night, I should have felt
much anxiety on yeur account.”

“We were well sheltered, aunt Martha; for we
found a very convenient cave, in which we slept dry
and comfortably; and I never felt better in my life,
than I do at present.”




-1t gives me pleasure, Theodore,” replied aumt
Martha, “to hear that you can bear such depriva-
tions without detriment to your health; but I'should
have thought that the delicate manner in which My.
Parker has been reared, would have rendered the
poor aecomodations of your, cave very inconvenicnt
to him:?

“He had not time to think of that, dear aunt, for
he was the first to fall asleep, and I was not many
minates awake.”

“Fatigue is indeed the best couch-maker,” said
aunt Martha, “but come in. My bretheris waitiig
breakfast, which will, I think, not prove unaccep-
table to Theodore.” )

Mrs. Parker was seated on the piazza the follow-
ing morning, enjoying the cooling breeze, when Wil-
‘liain hastily approached, carrying his fowiing piece.

“When, mother, arc you to pay your first visit to
Mr. Marvin’s?” enquired the son.

“ Why, William, am I not a stranger here? And
1s it not théir duty first to call on me?”? :

“You forget, mather, that Miss Marvin is too old
to walk five miles, for a morning call, and that she
no longer rides on horseback. They keep no car-
riages, and her nicce is too young to pay a visit, un-
accompanied by a chaperone. And, mather, did
not Miss Marvin send her compliments by her
nephew, and that she would be very happy to see
vou at their house, and entertain you in the best
manner she could.”

“An old maid and a child are then the on¥y com-
pany in our reach, at this blessed seat of yours, Wil-
liam

“Agifor company, madam, there are several very
genteel families within.a dozen miles of us, agd you
have excellent horees; but, believe me, you will
find no-society so agreeable as that of the Marvin’s.
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They are none of your common place folks, Miss
Marvin is intelligent and respectable. gt; Ma
vin is a-man of consequence in these paté. You
have seen Theodore; but,ah mother, you have nev-
er-seen Lvelina.” ~
# I must then see Evelina,” said Mrs. Parker, *“ we
wilrgo to-morrow.” A
_ “1 shall then present your compliments, mother,
as I call for Theodore, and say thai youwill to-mg
row do yourself the pleasure of calling on Misé:Mar-
vin,’* said William hastening down the steps.
" % William, William,” cricd his mother, “you will
¢turn todinner ;” but William was out of sight.
The following day, a pleasure wagon, ceatain-
‘ing Mrs.-Parker, her son and Mrs. Maxwel; and
driven by a ‘megro, stopt at Marvin house. T
~were expected. Capt. Marvin and Theodore ban
~*«ed the ladies out, while aunt Martha and Evelina
received them at the door. The first compliments
over, Mrs. Parker felt embarrassed with the brother
and sister, and turned round with a sensation of ¥e-
lief to the pre-possessing appearance of .the young
Evelina. ‘i/ .
After due praise had beenbestowed on the house,
farm, &c. mostly by the obsequious Mrs. Maxwell;
“ You live very retired,” said Mrs. Parker.
¢ Yes, Madam,” replied aunt Martha. * I.have
little communication with the settlers, excepting
* the.mutual offices of nreighborly kindness, that pass
between us. But my brother has more intercourse
with our neighbors, and the young people are more
mmo” - )
““There are, I fear, but few genteel families in -
g meighborbood,” observed Mrs. Parker, ¢ you-
were grobably- ignorant of that circumstance, Capt. -
Martvin, when you formed an cstablishment here.”
“ We made no enquiry gp.the subject,” replied the




captain. -l!'niﬁ'vm, are you net fond
co?npany ”’gn, omangf - fifty, versed io’ the
ception of the world may well hialve l;st all refis
for prosidecuous society, especially when enJoymg;
as rg:lcbhppmess as 1 do, ghe bosom of our’

{axml; " replied the maiden. “ You possess a tres-;;
gure,” said her visitor, *“in your &mable niece, wb&‘,
will goQa be of su(ﬁcxent”h& tp share your con-*’
fidence.

“Qur children,” teplied Miss' Marvin,  haw
indeed bedn a great source of satisfaction to "
brother, and myself. Evelina is verging fast tb<4 .
wards wdmanhood. She will soon have eompleted; e A
her foutdeenth year.” M

“Would 1 had a daughter,” said Mrs. Parker.:
“ Her company would be a great relief to the irk~ ,',~ 1
someness of selitude, in which I have to spend so * * ‘
much of my time.” » obsorved '

“ You geperally live in the country ) .
auntYMarﬂl& ,

“Yes w 1 was brought up-en a plantation,

" and only reméved from my fa%helause, to that of
my husband.’ 1 but seldom visit Cities, and then -
return home with much satisfaction ; for it is there i3 &

I most feel my_censequence. At hone every one{*w 5
looks up to mé;:-and I then feel in my element.” i
“Itis true,” said Capt. Marvin, “thata long fag
mlhanty with ene mode of life, renders a comginu~".
ance of it almost indispensable. _This demoﬁﬁa’tet
the _propriely of accustoming children betimes tis
what is most consonant with reason, whieh, :
the force of habit, will in the sequel, prove te them -
the most agreeable.”
Mrs. Parker seemed always at a loss formlao .
swer to both brother and sisted The *ﬂennga
of their ideas were so dnsamlartohrm, it res
quired so much effort in her to answer them, that

&
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desire for a continmance of the a e,
A offering to send tbe‘carriage, whenever the la-
dies could make it converient to visit Fair-Valley,
Auut Martha confined herself to one or twg formal
. visits, but Evelina*was more social. Her viva¢j
highly amused the aq thern lady, who found her
rare remarks and Juilert hilarity, a very effica-
- &ous remedy ‘Tgghes “Sui, a complaint fo which
%8¢ good lady Wgs very subject. Theadore and
. Evelina, were likewise permitted, by Capt. Marvin,
. 7 accomagany their southern friends to view the Ni-
_dgara Falls, and also to make with them several
i ™ #ther excursions. This gave oyp young people, as
*~ . ;their father had foreseen, a littlt more knowledge
of the world, and of genteel society,
~ Inthe beginning of August, the Parkers return-
ed to Maryland.” Qur young people felt a va-
" cuum in their mind, at the departure of, their south-
frequent visits - haq greatly
€Ir usual avocations; they
Arksome to resume their custom-
'ary routine, and they now felt oppressed with an
~ .Mnusual weight of listleness. i
- Capt, Marvin had not interrupted’ the preced-
ing dissipation, He had been pleased at obsepvin
A Dew source of innocent amusement, opened for
" 'his darling daughter and gdopted son. He did not
‘dread their acquiribg habits of idleness; for the
stay of their opulent friends Wds to be very tran<
sient, and he foresaw that they would return, from
this interval of dissipation, with encreased. eager-
ness, to theig.npmal pursuits and employments, when
the attraction, that withdrew them, had ceased.
He Dow £00k.no notice of their listless demeanor
and apparent ennui; byt wished, by letting them

T . P
;'l'mn;k from ‘the atte?.“ She now locked at
g walch, and arose to epart, expréing a pa-
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perceive the werght of idleness, to attach them the
more; y to steady pursuits and constant esn-

p10) ‘W. ,;}‘é’f“




SCHAPTER VIIL

: ““ Leng is 1t since J saw him,
“ Bgé tisie pas nothing blucp’d those lines of favonr, i
W ki he woré ; the snatches in his voice,
Aud duist of speaking were as his.”
Thou dost approve Uifself the very same :
*Thy name well fts thy faith; r, faith, thy name.
Wit take thy chance with me ? 1 will not n;l,n
Thou shait be so well master*d ; but be sure,
No.less belov'd.”

SHEAKESPEARE.

BUT the business of the farm soon engrossed.
the attention of Theodore. Evelina once more
occupied herself contentedly in household affairs.

- Winter réturned, and they again partook of the rus-
tic amusements of the new setilers, in which la-
bour and diversion were blended together; and
now, by the advice of Mr. Marvin, Theodore began
to clear a spot on his land, which was to be sown
the next season, and the crop disposed of for his
own private’emolument. He was likewise to plant

“an orchard, and teusentinue gradually clearing his
land, thatit mﬁpamd when he should wish
to form an establifilident for himself. He had, with
the assistance of Cato, who was always ready and
willing to help his young master, cleared twenty
acres during the winter ; and the negro was to have
a new suit of Sunday clothes, a gown for his wife-
Lany, and a smart suit for little Pompy, whe had
bkewise lent his assistance, out of the produce of
massa Theodore’s first harvest.

Encouraged by these brilliant expectations, they
labonred diligently to sow both farms, It had been
a fipe day, in the month of May. Theodore and
Cato were very assiduously employed, in finishing
to harrow a field of grain. The sun was gradually.




obscured. The c]ou&/;ollected, . and became
dark and portentous. Little Pompyywho'rode the
horse, cried out, * Ah massa, see it rafi™’ ¢ Ttue,”
said Theodore, “but, before we go-home, we-must
finish this row.” But, before they had finished, the
rain descended- in torrents. They left the field;
but there was no shelter, nearer. than Capt. Mar-
vin’s house. They hastened towards home, while
the darkness encreased, so that they could scarcely
discern each other. Pompy sat on the horse, The-
odore walked by his side. gresently they heard the
sound of approaching steps. A voice, in broken
English, cried out, “good pight zirs! can you shew
us the way to some Hotel? No great Hotel in these
forests, to be zure, but some placé where we may
eat, and sleep, for de storm be very hard.”

“You are probably a stranger,” said Theodore.

“Yes, sir,” said another voice, in good English,
though with a foreign accent. “ We' are strangerr,
passing through your country, to visit the Niagara
falls. Our borses, guide :umants are at Tonne-.
wonte village.. Coupt LgtiRenburg and myself
were inclined to try Yedr. pigeon shooting;
and so strolled out this afférnoon, only attend-
ed by Pierre, to carry our fowling pieces. We have
been overtaken by the storm, and have last -ottr
way. Will you oblige us, by peinting out, where
we can. procure lodging for the night.”

“There is no public house in the neighbour-
hood ;" said Theodore; “ but.Fam certain that my
uncle will be happy to accommodate you, if ygu will
accompany us héme.’”

“We accept your offer, with thanks,” said the
Tast spoken stranger.————————They all walk-
ed forward tagether, Pompy bringing up the rear,
on the plough horse. The rain fell too fast for vol-
untary conversation, Silintly they pursued on and
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a fcw moments brought them to the door of the
farm house. The blaze of a cheerful fire glimmer-
ed through the kitchen windows. Theodore open-
ed the door. Capt. Marvin was seated by the fire-
side. Evelina was preparing supper, while aunt
Martha and Lany were busily emlsoyed in house-
hold affairs. Theodore entered. The travellers
followed. Capt. Marvin arose at the sight of stran-
gers, Theodore turned round to view his compan-
tons. A very prepossessing and genteel young man,
with animated dark eyes, stood foremost. His com-
panion was a fair complexioned youth, of noble
" mien, with a rich cap”on his head, bound witha
lden band. Their servant Pierre, with a very
oriest countenance, though observant eye, stood
- modestly by the door. The whole appearance of
the trio was decidedly foreign, but from what coun-
try, our back settlers could not immediately deter-
mine.

Theodore spoke; *These gentlemen have lost
their way in the woods, and I have brought them
here, uncle, to claim your hospitality.”

“You did right, Theodore,” said Capt. Marvin.

" “Gentlemen, youare welcome. Will you approuach
the fire?”

‘“We accept your courtesy with thanks, said the
ytaller stranger. The heat of the fire is grateful;
or the rain has: quite soaked our garments.”” Say-
ing this, he took the chair 6ffered him by Capt. Mar-
vin. - The other stranger had turned his eyes very

- fixedkgon Theodore ; buthe now approaced the fire,
and accepted a seat.
“You must change your clothes, Theodore,”
said aurit Martha, “or you will certainly take cold.”
¢ Shall we accommodate you, gentlemen, witha
change of clothes ? said Capt. Marvin. ’

The younger stranger accepted the offer, with




many polite apologies for the trouble; when their
host took a candle, and conducted his giests into
another room, where they were surnished with
dry garments ; and Theodore hastened to his own
room, to change himself. The__third _ stranger
then drew near the kitchen fire, and aunt Martha of-
fered him a dry coat. ‘“No tank you ma’am, but
Pierre Schofbury not mind trifle. Dis be good fire,
and I soon be very dry.”

A cheering fire was now kindled in the best par-
lour, and a plentiful supper.prepared, of which the
strangers. partook with the family. After the table
was removed, Cato renewed the fuel; and retired to
the kitchen, where he endeavoured to draw Pierre
into conversation, who was nothing loth. to' chat
with him.

The storm continued without. ~ The rain batter-

ed against the window. The company in the par-
lour contracted their circle, around the social hearth.

‘T understand, gentlemen,” said Capt. Marvin,
wishing to introduce a conversation, ‘that you in-
tend visiting the Niagara falls.”

“ Our principle intention in coming to America,”

said the tgir complexioned stranger, ‘“was to-visit
that far-famed cataract, and ascertain the truth of
the magnificent and sublime description givem of it
by tourists.”

“The prospect will well reward the pains you
have taken to see it,”’ said Theodore.

“Will it indeed,” said the stranger, Qis eyes
brightening with pleasure. “If it but appreéch the
description given of it by travellers, I shall net re-
gret my visit to America.” _

“Count Leuchenburg,” said the.dark eyed
stranger, “is enthusiastically fond of the aﬂctyr—
esque, I tell him en badinage, that he is afflicted

- With the cataract mania.” '




“1t is thus,” exclaimed the count, “that Mon-
sieur Le Vicomte de Lunevili~ treats my taste for
the sublime.”

The young Vicomte smiled archly. His eyes
met those of Theodore. He started,

‘““Certainly gentlemen, you are not natives of
this wilderness? Your manners betray too much
knowdedge of the world, for that supposition.”’

“ Six years will soon have elapsed, since I first
settléd here,” said Capt. Marvin, “but I formerly
resided in New-York.” ’

“Indeed!” said de Luneville, “ and this engagin
young lady, and this gentleman are your children !””

“They are,” replied Capt. Marvin.

“I must compliment you,” said the stranger, “ by
observing that this young lady, lovely as she is,
greatly resembles her father; but I see no family
resemblance in the brother. He probably is like
his mother ?’”

“I do not remember the looks of my mother,™
said Theodore. * You must,then, have lost her very
young,” observed the stranger? “She was probably
of French extraction, for your family appear Amer--
ican, and your features are decidedly French.”

“ You must then be also French,” said Evelina ;
“for your features, your smile, and even the sound
of your voice, remind me of my brother.”

“Do they indeed? exclaimed de Luneville.
Excuse my seeming rudeness, sir; but is this young
gentleman in reality your son? I think, on ouren-
trance, e called you uncle.”

“ Theodore is my adopted son,” replied Capt.
Marvin. “ Pardon my impertinence, said the stran-
ger; but I beg to be permitted to enquire, if he be
related to you ?”

“1know not, sir, what motfves may actuate your
enquiries,” replied Capt. Marvin. *The circum-
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tha M:vﬁx‘!'nd ipto my famil
ces that inds d “TiPodore ipto my family,
:?ennotknown (;t;tdﬁi‘ﬂ!;\,., 3 -groat &'
® The young Vicomis L y agitated.
“We are strangers,’saill ehave notbeen three
weeks in America, and but thi;mgroing arrived at
Tonnewonte. I can therefore be’-w‘;?t;:d by n;
improper motive, in.respect to you; but I beseec

you, sir, to relate the circapstances te<whick you
allude® &, A A

Capt. Marvin cast a penetrating glance #'
stra:gers. “The acconl!)l:,” said he, “is “
graceful to the youth, nor to myself. Why,

need I hesitate to mention it.” He then recounjed
the manner in which Theodore was confided to
protéction. 'The strangers listened with profound
attentiotf He paused. De Luneville sprang from
his seat, and seized his Wk‘; gener:;e >
cried he, we gannot express gratitnde , we feel’
for your disiné:;teﬂ kindness. Th&dore embrace
your brother !’

The youth was astonished ; but nature asserted
her sway, and the brothers were clasped in each -
others arms. “ Count de Leuchenburg,” eried the
Vicomte, “congratalate me. 1 have found my brc—
ther, and he appears. worthy of our family. ~ This
is Theodere de Clermont.” i

The Count arose, and embraced Theodorc..
“Young gentleman,” said he, “I am your cousin, and
Lam proud of the relation, for your appearance
will-not disgrace the noble race de Clermont, and

, is de Beaucaire'will be proud of fis re-
covéred son,”’ : , .

“ I have, then, a father? exclaimed Thegdore.
“You have a noble father, and a#-worthy oite, re--
plied Count Leuchenburg.”

Capt. Marvin eastasorrowful glance at his adopt-
ed son. 'Ehe youtlr ebsgrved it, and, hastily taking

sy




his hand, “O my fathgg! you have hot lo# a son, I
am still yours. Never shall the child of your cha[%—
ty forget the generous’ hand that reared him, thet
always conducted itself towards him with such uni-
form liberality, such unparalleled magpanimity.” -

Capt. Marvin, though little accustemed to out-
ward demonstrations of affection, now embraced
the child he had reared as his own. “ My son,”
said he, with strong emotion— " ey

Aunt Martha had listened patiently to all thathad-
‘passed. The whole mortal affections of her soul
were concentrated in these three objects of her at-
tachment ; and now appearances seemed te indicate
that she was about to lose one of those ties that
bound hey to the world. Every other sensation
was absorbed in this. ‘““Theodore,” eried she,
“surely, my son, you will not leave us ?”

“ Impossible,” exclaimed the youth.

“ But my brbther, we have a father, an aged fa-
ther,” said de Luneville, “ whe pines to regover
his long lost son ! N

“T must see my father,” cried Theodore.

Evelina had hitherto been absorbed with sur-
Erize and interest, but the scene was now brought

ome to ber feelings, and she burst into tears.
“ Are we then to lose you, my-brother ?”” cried she.
“ What cruel fate directed these strangers here ?
We were so happy.” -

Theodore embraced her. ¢ Weep not,Evelina,”
said he, “your brother will not forsake you.” .

- Her eyes instantly brightened with viyacity, tho’
a tear still trembled in the eyelash. -

- Capts Marvin bad now recovered his self posses-
sion, he wished to terminate this afflicting scene,
and divert the attention of the company into anoth-
er channel. He therefore enquired of the Vicomte
how his brother came to be abandoned in New-
Jersey. <o




“1 will endeavor to satisfy you,” said de Lune-
ville; “but must first give some short account of
my family.”” He then took a seat. Theodore
placed himself between Evelina and aunt Martha.
Al we ilent, and de Luneville thus began.

“] the commencement of the fatal revola-
tion, fhere was not in France a hafbier family, than
that of de Clermont. My father could trace his
pedigree from the time of Clovis. The family had
been very powerful, and the wealth of several
branches had recently centered in my father. Our
mother was daughter to the Duke d’Auxerre. She
was amiable and intelligent, and our parents were
strongly entwined in thé bonds of mutual affection.
I was their eldest child, and had attained my se-
venth year, when my brother was born. We re-
sided principally at the chateau of our ancestors in
the némghborhood of Marseilles. My father had,
during his youth, served in the army with credit,
but, on his marriage, had resigned his commission.
Possessed of domestic felicity, and the society of
some chosen friends, he had no desire for the gaie-
ties of Paris; and my mother’s taste accorded with -
that of her husband. But the revolution exploded.

Their felicity fled, and whs succeeded by dread
and terror.

“ My grandfather had married an Austrian lady.
Her brother often visited his nephew, accompanied
by his som, Victor, my cousin here present. In
1792, my uncle, notwithstanding the difficulties of
the undertaking, again paid us a visit; but i was
to prevail on my father to bring his family to Aus-
tria, and there await the result of the chaos, that

was then overwhelmiagii-France. “@_‘” said my
father, “I will not forssllif my country. l}ﬁér\p{e-
sent critical situation, she n%qtnres the presence of
all her faithful sops, It i¢ {00 trugy I may be igt




molated, still will I abide the storm ; but the Mar
chioness and my sons may accompany you to Aus-
tria.”” “No, said my mather, I wiﬁ not abandon my
husband. I will remain with you my dear Mar-
quis.” ¢ Be it 80,” said my father, ‘“though appear-
ances are gloomy, they may not be so desperate as
we imagine, butd wish to guard against the extinc-
tion of my family. Uncle, 1 will commit my son
Louis to your care. Ihave often thought of send-
ing him for a year, or two, lo Germany, that he
might acquire the language. We will now carry
this intention mto effect, and De Luneville’s edu-
cation may proceed with that of your son Victor.”
“ acc.or&ngly accompanied my uncle into Aus-
tria. The estate of my father continued tranquil,
during the reign of terror that succeeded. Atdength
‘blood thirsty men sought his life, and the Maﬂ}u%
was denounced as an aristocrat, and an enemy to
the people; and, but for the timely information of
a man who had formerly been his valet, but then
held an office of importance, he would have per-
whed by the guillotine. The murderers surround-
ed our house, when my father fled through a sub-
terranean passage, gained a fishing boat, and effect*
ed his escape. My mother was to follow as soon
as possible, and join the Marqius in Austria, but
the blood thirsty ruffians did not allow her time, for
before she could effect this design, they again sur-
rounded the chateau. Their poison had been dis-
seminated among the tenants, and those ungrateful
«churls joined in robbing the chateau. They had
an order from-a revolutionary tribuaal, to seize iny
mother and conduct her to prison. Imagine her
situation, ‘with little Theodore in her arms, the
chateau filled with ruffians, and no defence but the
feeble lock of her closet. She sunk on her knees,
and sought the protection of Heaven. The door

*




was burst epen, our unfortunate mother shrieked,
and clapsed her child to her bosom. But it wasa
deliverer who entered, Joseph was a favored ser-
~ant of the family, had been born .and reared on
the estate.” “Madame,” he cried, “hasten to dis-
saise yourself. 1 have brought you the dress of a
paysanne.’” My mother looked on him as an an-
¢el from Heaven, and was quickly metamorphosed
nto a young paysanne. Joseph had, in the mean
uime, taken off the rich dress worn by Theodore,
and clothed him in a course little gown and cap.
* Now, Madame,” said Joseph, “we will escape by
the same subterranean passagé that facilitated the
departure of Nférl;:jmur Le Marquis, and ence at a
distance from the chateau, no one will recognize
my Jady.”

y mother’s maid, Marion, here made her ap-
pearance, but as she had nothing to apprehead from
the asemilants, she was directed to keep watch at
the entrance of the passage, and entice away any
person who might discover it. '

My father had in the mean time retired to Aus-
tria. He there awaited my mother, but, receiving
no tidings frem her, his anxiety grew excessive, .
and he ventured to return to France, and visit his
chateau in disguise. He found nothing but the bare
walls remaining. In wandering round the placeshe
met Marion. ¥rom her the Marquis learnt thepé
tiqulars 1 have related, concerning the fate of her

stress; but Marion knew no more. My fither’s
angzuish was excessive. He made all possible en-
quiry, but could obtain no, clue, concerning the des-
tiny of his lady. Our friends concluded, that the
Marchioness must have perished, through the agen-
cy of the bloody gevernment. My father narrowly
escaped being seized, and again fled, dlmostdistrac-
ied, to Austria, where he possesséd-a-sinall estate,
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which he inherited in right of his mother. These
of our friends who remained in France, continued
their enquiries concerning the Marchioness; but no
tidings of my mother transpired.”

My father joined the Austrians and continued
with their army, until the conclusion of the war be-
tween his Imperial Majesty and the French repub-
lic. He then retired to his little Austrian estate,
and devoted the meost of his time to my education.”

“The great estate of my.uncle lay contiguous to
the little one possessed by my father. My cousin
Victor.and myself were inseparable. At the age of
fifteen, hé had the.misfortune to lose his father.
Mine was appointed his guardian; and he then re-
gided with us. Years.ralled on, :and. the hope of
meeting my mother, or brother, had ceased to exist.
-My father could not forget this loss, and lived very
retired; but, as we grew up, my cousin Leuchen-
burg and myself, often resided at his Hotel in
Vienna. We also travelled together. The Count
was very fond of the wild and magnificent scenes of
nature, and we passed the whole of the last summer
in Switzerland, visiting every part of that pictur-
esque country.

“We were, one evening, benighted, near one of
the glaciers, and were very much at a loss for a sup-
per, and a place to lodge 1n; for the village where
-we had left our servants and baggage, was at too
great a distance, to think of returning that night.
While in this perplexity, we heard the tinkling of a
bell, and presently perceived a little boy collecting
his sheep. We made our necessities known to him,
and he conducted us to his father’s cot, sityated on
the declivity of the mountain.

“ The mountaineer received us with great hospi-
tality, while his wife hastily prepared us a supper, of
their best shepherd’s fare.
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#“Count Lenchenburg happened to address me by
vame. Our host started, ¢ pardomme, gentlemen,’?
said he, “but did not,1 hear the name of de Lieune-
ville?”

“It is my appellation, I replied.”

‘- Are yot not from Provence, sir 7’

1 was born there, replied 1.’

“You are, then, the eldest son of the late Marquis:
de Beaucaire?” pursued the mountaineer. =

“1 am his only son, and the Marquis is still living.”

‘Can this be possible!”” cried our host. “I un-
derstood that Mons. Le Marquis had fallen in bat-
tle, fighting against the republic, and that the Count
de Leuchenburg was also dead.”

“You were rightly informed concerning my un-
cle’s decease, replied I, but, thank God, my father
is still alive.”

“ And your brother, Theodore, have you heard
from him?”’

‘“He, and our mother perished in the revolution.” -

“No, thank Heaven,” cried the shepherd, “they
did not perish by those blood-hounds, although A-
merica has proved as fatal to my dear lady, as France
could have been.”

“Who are you? enquired I, who appear so well
acquainted with the fate of my family 7

“Jam Joseph Le Beau, the servant of your mo~
tner.”

“Gracious Providence? and how happens it I

find you here, transformeéd into a Swiss/motntain-
eer?”

“If Mousieur will listen,” said the man, ‘ he shall
hear from me, the fate of his mother.”!

“The day we left France, Madame had sent me
on an errand to Marseilles. 1 there heard what was
mntended against my lady, and hastily procuring dis-
guise, Thastened home. 1 just arrived in time; for
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the blood-thirsty villains had burst open the cha-
teau; but I soon discovered Madame. 1 took mas-
ter Theodore in my arms, and my lady followed me,
disguised as a country girl.  The subterraneous pas-
sage conducted us to a retired place, at some dis-
tance from the chateau. We then took the road to
Marseilles, sadly afraid of being discovered. We
found a ship weighing anchor, and hastily embark-
ed on board; nor thought of emigrating where she
was bound. It was sufficient that she bore us from
the imminent danger which surrounded us.

“Madame was quite exhausted by the fatigue,.
fear, and anxiety she had experienced. [ assisted
ber to her birth, in the cabin; and the following
day, she was in a violent delirium. [ attended her
with diligent care, and, in about ten days, Madame
recovered her reason.”

“ Joseph,” said la*Blarquise, “where are we? for
my memory is very much confused.”

“In a ship, my dear.”

“But how come I here?”’ she enquired.

“] related what had passed at the chateau.”

“O true,” she replied, “1 did not clearly remem-
ber; but where is my little Theodore?”’

“ Here, mama,” cried the amiable child, who sat
silent by the birth, that he might not disturb hisdear
mama.

“My dear boy,”” said Madame }a Marquise, “ bles-

_sed be Heaven who has preserved you for your mo-
ther. Raise him, Joseph, that I may embrace him.”
She kissed her little darling, whe was in raptures,
to find that his dear mama again recognized him;
but the exertion overcame her, and she fell back on
her pillow.

“The following day, Madame again noticed her-
little boy, and enquired whither we were sgiling 7

“To America, Madame.” .
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“My God! cried she, “and how shall we get to
zhe court of Austria ?”’

“] never thought of that, my lady, replied I, “and,
if T had, you know we had no choice. But, is A-
merica very far from Austria? For I had never left
I'rance before, and did not then know much of ge-
ography.”

¢ Far enough, my geod Joseph ; but send the cap-
tain to me,” said la Marquise.

“The Captain informed her; that he was bound
to New-York. We were already far out to sea.
There was no reinedy, but patience ; and Madame
comforted herself with the hope of returning, by
some other ship, to-Europe. We arrived safe in
New-York. Madame began to be cenvalescent;
and we took lodgings at a French boarding house in
Pearl-street. Madame concluded to remain-there,
a few weeks, for the recovery of her health, and
then take passage for Englandy from whence she
might write to Mons.. Le Marquis.

“But we were soon involved in new difficulties.
Madame had very little money about her when we
fled from the chateau, and I had never had much
money about me in my life. Madame had, however,
valuable rings, and other trinkets. The sale of
these paid our passage, and something remained, on
which we thought we might with proper economy
subsist, and even reach England.

¢ At this juncture, the yellow fever broke out in
New-York, and Madame was seized with the disor-
der. 1 wasin despair. My God! thought I, has
Madame then left her own native France, to perish
by the pestilence in America? It would have been
better to- have fallen by the hand of the regicides,
which would have saved all this suffering. But 10,
it is better to fall into the hands of God, than into
those of men. I attended my dear lady, with all the

9* .
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care I could; and need had she of my attention; for
the barbarous people of the boarding house aban-
doned her, and removed to the country, and 1 was
left alone with Madame, and little Theodore. All
our money was soon expended. We had sold eve-
ry thing of value. The dear child began to look
pale, and wan, and I was utterly at a loss what
course to pursue ; for Madame was too ill to direct
me. She was indeed totally unconscious, which sa-
ved her much mental anxiety.

“She had expendtd the last crown.. The little
boy, who was always hovering around his mama,
desired his supper. Igave him the last piece of
bread that remained, when he lay down on his little
bed, and fell asleep.  Isat down for a few moments,
m great afony of mind. It was then dark. Ilight-
ed a rash light, and brought it near Madame. She
was in a stupor. Poor lady, thought I, little thinks
your neble husband, in what a state you live, with
o nurse nor attendant but poor Joseph; you, whora
T once knew at the pinnacle of grandeur. Butnoble
birth and great riches do not, it seems, exempt their
possessor from suffering and want. And your
son! Famine and disease must now be his portion.
I am afraid that contagion already lurks in his veins;
and when the dear boy asks for his breakfast in the
morning, I have nothing to give him. He must per-
ish with hunger before my face. The son of the no-
ble Marquis de Beaucaire must perish with hunger.
No, hie shall not, if Joscph can save him. In amood
of {renzy, I caught up the child, andsallied out. A
boat was putting off for the oppesite coastof Jersey.
Isprang into it. . On reaching the land, I again hur-
ried away, I knew not whither, and in rushing for-
ward nearly threw down a gentleman; I stopped a
moment. and recognizéd a merchant of our neigh-
hourhood, who bore an cxcellent character for gen-
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arosity, probity and other amiable qualities. Imme-

diately the idea of committing Theodore to his care

suggested itself to my imagination. 1 felt assured

that he would not abandon the child; and I thought

if Madame recovered her health; or the Marquis re-

claimed his son, we should know where to find him.

Taccordingly laid Fheodore at the feet of Mr. Mar-

vin, beseeching him to take charge of the innocent.-
Then harried back to Madame, who-still continued
insensible. 1 watched by herbed-side. Towards

morning, she recovered her recolection. **llow
kind you are, Joseph,” said the unfortunate lady.

“ You continue faithfal, when-all the world have

forsaken me. Where is my dear little Theodore !

I'hesitated. “O he:is asleep. Don’t disturb him.

May the Almighty bless and protect my childy-May

the blessing of Heaven rest on my dear husbagd, and
onmy son Louis. Thope, Joseph, they will reward

you, for your kindness to me.” 'Y'he dear lady spoke

this with difficulty. She then- raised her eyes to

Hefven, ¢ Jesus, my Saviour,” she faultered, “have-
mercy on me.’’ Her head fell on the pillow. 1hast-

ened to suppert her. A lifeless corps lay in my

arms. The spirit had fled to its God; for the purc

soul of la Marquise must have been immediately

united:with its Creater.

“ K was a solemn, an awful moment. Shivering
with agony; I sat down beside the bed of death.
Some tears I shed, but they were soon dried up,
for my lady had escaped from the numerous evils
.that surrounded her, to enjoy unutterable felicity.
The next day I accompanied the remains ef the
Marchioness de Beaucaire, daughter of the noble
Duke d’Auxerre, to the potter’s field of New-York.
Sad reverse of fortune! Mournful proof of the ver-
satility of fate !: I then crossed overto New-
Jersey, hoping to take a.last sad look of little The-

s
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odore. I entered into conversation with a negro
woman, whom I found near the place where 1 had
left the child, and learnt from her, that she had that
morning seen such a child as I described, embark
on board a vessel, with a gentleman and lady, whom
she also described. Disappointed at not seeing my
little master, but satistied by the negro’s account,
that he was under the protection of the gentleman
with whom I had left him, I crossed over to Long
1sland; and, having made my way on foot to its eas-
tern extremity, I passed to the continent and then .
walked to Boston. There 1 entered into- the ser--
vice of an English gentleman, with whom I sailed
to England. My master recommended me to a
gentleman, who desired a French servant to attend
him on his'travels. At Vienna we made enquiries
concerning my old master, the Marquis de Beau-
caire, we were there informed that the Count de
Leuchenburg was dead, and that his nephew, Mons.
le Marquis de Beaucaire, had fallen in battle.
During a long stay that my master made in Switzer-
land, I became acquainted with Marguerite, whom
I thought so pretty and engaging, that I requested
my discharge, and resolved to settle in Switzerland..
Marguerite was an only child. Her father left her
this little property. I had saved wages, and we
Rave here lived comfortably, these ten years.”

¢ Joseph here ceased.  His recital had too pow-
fully agitated me, to permit my expressing myself
in words, but Count Leuchenburg, taking his hand,
exclaimed “brave and worthy Joseph; faithful and.
generous man, yeur.conduct would do honor to the
noblest blood.”” “Faithfulness and humanity are
not confined to nobility,” said Jeseph.

“1t is-you, who possess the true nobility of the
soul,”” cried I grasping his hand. “Thou benefac-
tor of my mother; and has then that dear mother
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survived to experience such bitter misery? And is
my brother a destitute orphan in America ?”

“The next morning we set out for my father’s
retreat. His sorrow- was great at our recital. It
amounted to-agony at the relation of my mother’s .
sufferings.” ¢ And- yonr brother,” he exclaimed,
 we mast recover him, Louis. 1 will instantly set
out fer §witzerland, and learn every particular from -
Joseph.”

“ %he faithful creature was rejoiced to see my”
father. The Marquis was not rich, but his cousin
Count Leuchenburg is wealthy. Between them,
they purchased a fine liitle property, that was to be
sold in his neighborhood; and presented it to Jo-
* seph, which: rendered him-the richest shepherd -

his valley. My father. was continually with Jo-
seph, discoursieg of my mother, and devisimg means
for the recovery of my brother. 'The Marquis and
his old servant were to set out for America togeth-
er, but Count Luchenburg prevented: this; “cou-
sin,” said he to my father, “ I have long had a pas--
sionate desire to visit the cataract of Niagara. Lou-
is and I will go together. In our rout we may dis-
cover your son; and if we fail, Joseph and you may
then go.” -

“ ﬁy father was prevailed on to agree to this ar-
rangement, and we accordingly set out. At New-
York, we sought Mr. Marvin, who was not to be
. found, but after much persevering enquiry, we

learnt that he had failed in the city, and with his

family was settled in the environs of Tonnewonte.
Last night we arrived at the village, and this morn-
ing the Count proposed that we should leave our
attendants at the-inn, and only accomganied by
- Pierre, ramble throngh the country, as he wished.
to see nature in her wild and native domain.” “Per-

haps,” said he, “we may likewise meet your bro«
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ther.” ‘I thought this very improbable, but wili--
ingly accompanied my cousin.

““We lost ourselves in the forest. Night and the
storm overtook us, when, conducted no doubt by
overruling Providence, we-met my brother.”

“ When, on entering this house; my eye first

lanced on his countenance, I was struck- with the
%am.ily resemblence-discernable in his features, and:
began to hope that I had met with the brother I was
m search of; and, praised be God, I shall now,
Theodore, restore you to your father.”

“Here the young Vicomte again embraced his
newly recovered brother. - The breast of the young
backwoodsman was torn with conflicting emotions.
Did this eventful relation refer to him? Did he then
belong to the haughty aristocracy of Europe ? Those
contemners of the nghts of man! Andhis heart rose
indignantly in his breast.- “I have-at least learned
the intrinsic value of man,” thought he; “1I have
{,und it is not arbitrary distinctions that ennoble the

- faculties, and raise the soul, that emanation from
the self existent first cause, which equally pervades
all intelligent beings! To debase and enslave man,
is then to debase and enslave the Deity that ani-
nfates him ! These haughty nobles shall find, that
the consciousness of true-dignity. and worth in a ci-
tzen, whose soul is filled with enlarged views of
mankind, is equal to the arregant pretensions and
prejudices of birth, and-the pride olP remote ances-
try, which-is nothing but the time which has elaps-
ed since they appropriated the collected rights of
such a large number of individuals to their own fam-
ily. Lo, whatever a vassal lost of the dignity of,
buman pature, was claimed by the- hand that "de-
prived him of his native right, and trampled on the
being created in the image of God. But mat.-
kind, tired of this wsurpation, have endeavored to
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recover their natural inheritance, and in theiwr turn
inflict vengeance on those robbers of their dearest
possessions, who had so long deprived them of the
choicest gifts of nature!” -

“ And am I, then, the son of that suﬂ'ering lady,
the object of her tender -sblicitude, and did that
amiable female suffer for the oppression.of her.an-
cestors? Must the innocent be punished for the
guilty? Alas, the sins of the fathers, must indeed
be visited on the children, and the vengeance de- -
signed for the usurpers, must fall on their pesterity,
who enjoy the fruit of their usurpations.”

“ And have I, then, a father, an affectionate fa-
ther, who mourns my loss, who seeks to regain his
long lost son? "I'he veice of pature is awakened in
my bosom. I must see this parent. I must visit
the zrave of my mother.”

These were the reflections that successively sug-
gested themselves to the mind of Theodore de Cler-
mont, as his brother pursued his narrative. He
warmly returned de-Luneville’s embrace. “ My
* brother,” was all he coudd articulate.

Capt. Marvin had listened attenfively. Aunt
Martha felt so much for the sufferings of the Mar-
chioness, that she thought of nothing else. Eveli-
na had listened to the narrative with great interest.
She had shed tears at the fate ef the unfortunate
lady, the mother of Theodore, but her thoughts
again recurred to the son, who was to be restored
to the father, they now for the first time heard of !
“Theodore,” cried she, with native simplicity,
“ you will net abandon us?”’ The youth approach-
ed her. “Monsieur de Clermont has a father whe
requires his presence,” said Count Leuchenburg.
“My brother must be impatient to see his only re-
maining parent,” said the Vicomte, ““ and the anxi-~
ety of that parent will not be terminated, until be
ambraces bis long lost son.

T




108

** 1 do fecl bere a divided duty,”’ said Theodor..
*I wish to render my duty to my father, but how
#an I abandon my bernefactor

** Theodore,” replied Capt. Marvin, “I feel for
Your perplexity, but follow the dictates of nature.

your duty to yourfather. Let him see his son.

bave worthy of ap adopted citizen of:America.
If you find every thing to your satisfaclie; $emain
i Europe; but, after trying the paths of grandeur,
if you cannet discover happiness, remember that
ihe arms of year American friends will be open te
receive you. Though youmay, at Vienna, move
in a more-elevated sphere than at Tonnewonte, yet
here, you-will find competency and independence ;
norwill you have to crouch the native dignity of
your soul. beneath the.arrogance of a superior.”

Theodore clasped his hand, “O my more than
fither! my benefactor,” cried he, “1 will follow
your advice. I will obey the mandate of nature
and cross the ocean, to pay my duly to the author
of my existence; but my heart, through every
change, shall still point to the back settlements of
New-York.” Then, hastily bidding all good night,
he retired to his bed, not to slgep but to think.
Aunt Martha very pensively, and Evelina, her eyes
swimming in tears, followedishis example. The
guests were shewn their rooms, and nothing was

heard through the bouse but the pelting of the
storm.

e
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CHAPTER IX.

“How lov'd, how honour'd once, avails thee not,
T whow related, or by whom begot ;

A hesap of dust alone remaios of thee,

*Tis all thou art, and all the proud shall be !

&

‘T HiE foBiaying morning, Capt. Marvin, Ws
iy, and , again met together at the break{gg¥'
fable. - TBE haggard looks of Theodore, indicated
his having passed a sleepless night. "Phere seemed
at first but little unanimity in the company. The
ladies considered thestrangers as the robbers of their
happiness, for they came to take Theodore away.
Capt. Marvin experienced also a degree of despon-
dence, at the near prospect of losing his adopted soa,
whom he had long considered as the stay of his old
age. He felt, however, that the loss was unavoida-
ble, and he was resolved to meet the bereavement
with a good grace.

After breakfast, he proposed to send to the village
for the suite and baggage of his guests, and he invit-
ed them to pass some time at his house.

** We are much indebted te your kindness,” said
Count Leuchenburg, “and I am much inelined to
make your house our head-quarters, for some weeks.
My cousin Theodore will new accompany us in our
excursions, and be our guide to whatever is remark-
able in this original seat of nature.”

The brothersacceeded to this arrangement, and
Count Leuchenburch was often delighted with the
wild luxrtance of the wilderness. The falls of Niag-
ara far exceeded what his imagination had portray-
‘ed. Lake Erie’s immense sheet of water excited
his admiration, and he confessed that the truly sub-
kme scenery he had beheld, amply compensated for
the trouble of erossing the Atlantic.

10
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But Count Leuchenburg had now satisfied his cu-
riosity. He became impatient to return to Europe.
The Vicomte was still more eager; and Theodore
must now take leave of his old protectors, of his

+kind friends. -The night previous to his departure,
neither the ladieg nor de Clermont closed their eyes.
The breakfast was a silent one.

The horses and servants-were ready at-the-door.
.The young Vicomte de Luneville took the hand of
his host, “ Farewell, Capt. Marvin, kind and gene-
rous man, adieu!”’ "

. “Capt. Marvin,” said Count Leuchenburg, “we
wAll not offend your noble nature, by désiring you to
accept pecuniary compensation for the education of
Theodore ; yet, should you ever desire any thingin
our power to bestow, remember that you have laid
the whole connection of the house of de Clermont
under an endless weight of gratitude to the benefac-
tor of its son!”

“Thank you, Count,” said the independent far-
mer, “ but America has so many internal resources
for persons, that it is not probable they will ever
need foreign assistance.”

The gentlemen then paid their parting compli-

;ments to aunt Martha and Evelina. Theodore
took the hand of his benefactor.  “My more than
father,” said the youth, “farewell. I must now
leave vou; but my affections remain at Tonnewon-
te; and, however distant my person may be, my
heart will still be present with this dear circle.”

“Adieu, my son,” replicd Capt. Marvin. “May
the Almighty Father of the Universe be your pro-
tector; and, Theodore, reme».'.cr the virtuous
principles,in which you have been reared ; and may
your conduct always reflect honour on your native
Europe, and on the adopted country, that has rear-
ed )'ou.” : .
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“God give me strength, to observe your instruc: -
iions,” replied Theodore. He then saluted aunt
Martha. “‘Farewell, my kind aunt!”

_“Ah Theodore,”” faultered the good maiden,  re-
turn soon to us; for if we loose you, one of the few
links that binds-me' to life, will be broken.”» )

The youth was new embracing Evelina, whose~ .
painful feelingsdisburdened themsel¥esby a copious -
flood of tears. Her heart beat violently. Her bo-
som heayed with zonvulsive emotion. - Count Leu-
chen and-de Lunevile were on horseback. -
They caded to Theodore. He tore himself from
his adopéed sister; and, waving his hand, sprang on
his horse, and the cavalcade was soon lost in the
depths of the forest. - . Con

%ut the buoyant spirit of youth put these painfﬁ
emotions to flight. eodore soon become the most
cheeful gf the company, and airy visions of‘w a-
waited bfin in the old world, began to floatin I im~ %'~
agination. ¥

1t is needless to recapitulate the' particulars of the
journey, since they met with no extraordinary adven-
ture. They arrived safe at New-York, and took lod-
gings in Broadway. Leuchenburg and d& Luneville
had brought letters of introduction from Europe. - .
Our young backwoodsman exchanged his rustic
cquipment, for a suit of fashionable cut, and called
with his friends to deliver them. The cordiality of
the inhabitants of New-York towards strangers is
proverbial. It may then be imagined, that our three
young gentlemen, with all their advantages, were not
neglected. Numerous engagements occupied their
time, and they were universally flattered and cares-
sed in the fashionable circles of that city.

The two Europeans were highly pleased to find
clezance and refinement, equal to that of thei* own
circies, among those, whom they had hitherto deem-

gk e 4l
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cd the demi savage citizens of America. The
charms of novelty, had a still more lively effect on
young de Clermont; and while listnmg to the ac-
complished Miss Van Orden’s exhibition on the pi-
ano, in an elegant drawing room, filled with the:
most fashionable company of the city, who were.
profuse in thej attentions to the handsome young
Frenchmen, Jigondered at his own stupidity; in-
regrettmg tRg@xistic retreat of Tonnewonte, and his
former reluctifiice to launch into the world of fasci-
nation, that now surreunded him.
¢t ¢“But the charm existed in the kind. souls who in-
Laabit. there,”’ respanded his better self, ““and the af--
“fectionate Evelina, were she, but as. accomphshed as.
these ladies, would not be equalled by any bemgbon.,
Qarth k2]

The following morning, de Luneville asked &
brother, if he would accompany him te his giothet’s.
grave. 'Theodore’s heart smote him. ‘“4he sug-:
gestion should have come from myself,” thought be,.
S but my attention has been so taken up in this world
of novelties, that my mind could dwell -on nothmg*

< -€lse”

The two brothers proceeded silently up Green-
wich-street. They passed through Greenwich vil-
lage . and entered Potter’s fields

* In this fi :1d of charity, this receptacle of begga--
ry,”’ exciaimed de Luneville, “repose the remains
of the decendant of the Dukes d’Auxerre, of the
wife of the Marquis de Beaucaire. For this she
fied from the rage.of equality in France!”

“ My poor mother,” said Theodore,  her suffer-
ngs in this world, were great!”’

“] visited this place previously to my journey to
Tonnewonte,” said de Luneville. By the indica-
tion of Joseph, we were enabled to discover the
spot, where repose the remains of our parents Here
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it 1537 and he pointed to a monument of the richest
marble, executed with great taste.

Theodore seemed surprised. “You think this
has been erected with great dispatch,” said de Lune-
ville. ‘It was formed in Europe, under the direc-
tion of our father. We brought it with us, and it
has been put up, while we were on our excursion in
the west.”

De Clermont knelt by the gravey, De Luneville
leaned pensively against the monument.

Our young backwoodsman arose. He took the
arm of his brother. Hope beamed through his eyes.
He had been imploring the protection of that Being,
with whom he felt assured his mother now was, in
bliss.  “Our parent suffered greatly in this world,
Louis, but she is now happy in Heaven.”

The other smiledsadly. “Does not your heart
beat indignantly, Theodore, when you think of the

canaille, who were the primary cause of our noble

mother’s sufferings ?*?

“Those who deprived them of the rights of man,
must not be surprised, if the generous feeling of hu-
manity. were no longer inmates in the bosom of
slaves.”

% What mean you, de Clermont,’”” cried the Vi-
comte. -

] am considering the case lmpartlallv, ”? replied
the naturalized American.

‘“And you, the son of the noble victim ?”’ said his
brother, indignantly. -

“] am a man, and feel for mankind.”’

“Theodore de Clermont,” exclaimed de Lune-
ville. “But I forget; you have been brought up
estranged from your noble family. You repeat the
maxims of thod who reared you.”

“[ think for myself,” said Theodore, proudly.

“ We will, at present, bid adien to the subject,”

10%
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said de Luneville, “experience, my brother, wiiil
lear away the mist from youreyes. Wehave beer.-
cducated very differently; but we are brothers.
Our sentiments. at some future period, may be more
s'milar.  Until then, we will avoid all subjects that
may lead to altercation.”

An American ship was ready to sail for Leghorn.
Theodere and his comparions embarked in her.
The'r verage Wag prosperous, and they landed safe
i. vl from whence they continued their journey
to ietie. Lhey feund all the country, through
which ti:ey travelled, in motion. Buonaparte was
preparing for his disastrous campaign in Russia; and
ihey possessed several divisions of his army, who
were marchirg to the point of rendezvous ; but the
priticiples of our travellers would not permit them
to take part in this war; and they hastened towards
the retreat of the Marquis de Beaucaire.

1f it be true, that we are not to reckon time by the
number of days that have elapsed, but by the suc-
cession, or accession of ideas, Theodore must have
lived a great while, since his landing in Italy. Eve-
ry thing interested him ; but they travelled rapidly.
He was in a few miles of his father’s house; and his
impatience became great, to see that father.

An avant courier had been sent forward, to anr
nounce thair approach. The cavalcade at length
stopped. before a venerable pile.  Count Leuchen-
burgh and de Luneville sprang from their horses.
Tt.eodore followed their cxample. - 1t was a delight-
ful evenirz. The moon and stars, shone brightly
ir. the trmament. The heart of our young travel-
ler beat quick with emotion. He followed his bro-
ther, who hastened into the house.

“Have they arrived?” cried a voice from the
farther end of the hall.

“We are here, my father,” exclaimed Louis,

.




precipitating himself into the arms of an aged genute-
:aan. who was hurrying forward, and who held out"
his arms to receive him.

‘- And where s your brother?” enquired the Mar-
quis of Beaucaire; for it was he.

“Theodore,” said d¢ Luneville, ¢ come forward
and embrace your father.”

The youth approached with diffidence. The old-
Marquis gazed fixedly at him. ‘4You are then my-
father 7’ said de Clermont.” .

“The voice of my Emilie! O my son, my son,-
come to your father’s heart,” ¢ried the old gentle-
man, embracing his recovered child.

The voice of nature spoke in the breast of thes
vouwth. ¢ My father;” he "exclaimed, “ I have then
a parent. 1 am not-a stranger oralien in the world;
with no naturyl tie; nor claim on mankind.” “Too
long have you been such, my son,” said Mons. de
Beaucaire; ‘“but you shall now be the pride, the
solace of an affectionate father! O Emilie, why ara
you not here to witness this -re-unien® My happi-
ness were then eomplete. But, if from: your abodé
of blessedness, you can.behold us, loek down and
see your son restored to his happy father; and aby
Bestow your blessing and protection on him !’

Count Leuchenburg now approached, and paid
his compliments to Mons. de Beaucaire, who led
the way to the dining room, where supper was
served up.

The Marquis seated ‘himself at the head of the
fable, and viewed the young men with great com-
placency, who were regaling themselves: with the
keen appetite created by a day’s hard ‘travelling.
“Hope again re-animates my bosom,” said the old
gentleman, “never since my exile, have I felt as
Bappy as } do at this. moment. 1 do not even des-
pair of seeing the descendants of Henri quatre seat
ed on the throne of France!”




¢ There is little probability of it, at present,’’ said
Count Leuchenburg, “when the gigantic usurper is
at the head of such mighty armies.”

“ But, with my father, I hope against probabili-
ty.” cried de Luneville. “ My spirits rose as [
passed those gallant regiments, and I apostrophised
that daring usurper who binds me to such ignoble
sloth, while my ancestors had all signalised them-
selves by glorious. achievments, long before they
had attained the age-of the present faineant possess-
or of their title.” “Hope, my son,” said the old
gentleman. “Imay yet see you at the head of a
regiment, boldly leading forward the standard of
the lillies to victory.”

“May fortunie grant thie accomplishment of your
wish,” cried the young Vicount. ¢ May the hardy
Russians overthrow that Colossus, and then for the
Bourbons 1"

* Will France be happier under their sway?”’ en-
quired Theodore.

‘“Alas, my dear child,” said the old Marquis.
“ Are you, then, entirely ignorant of the history of
your native country ? Know you not; that an usurp-
er possesses the throne of the legitimate kings of
France? That low' Parvenus occupy the places,
and enjoy the estates of our ancient - noblesse, whe
are now exiles in every quarter of the globe.”

Theodore hesitated to reply. - He saw the preju-
dices of the Marquis, but he respected what he
deemed the erroneous views of his father.” “The
have been fostered by education,’® thought Theodore
de Clermont. The old gentleman seemed absorb-
ed in reflection, when suddenly turning te his son.-
“1 thought the fame of our fatal revolation must
have extended to every part of the civilized globe.”

“You are right my father. Even the children
in America are familiar with the history of that ter-
rible convulsion,’
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“So I presumed, my son, but we will not coin-
mence to night concerning the deficiencies of yous®
sducation, though certainly no time is to be lost.
You appear genteel and well bred; and have re-
tained your native language, though you have the
aecent of a foreigner.”

“Theodore de Clermont is not uninformed, bat
misinformed,”’ said de Luneville. “He has been rear-
ed by violent republicans.”

“But the citizens of- America must be different
from the regicides of France,” said the Marquis de”
Beaucaire. “The United States was the ally of
our martyred Louis sixteenth.”

“There are worthy people in' America,” said:
Theodore, with warmth. “ You could not, my
father, how different soever your political opinions
may be, avoid loving the generous man, who re<
ceived, adopted and educated me.”

“You must to-morrow relate to me all the parti-_
culars-of your life,” said-Mons. de Beaucaire, “and-
we must endeavor to reimburse the kind American.
for the expenses of your education.”

“He is above it,” said Theodore.- ‘“He would’
receive such a proposal as-an affront. It was with:
the utmost difficulty that we prevailed on him to
retain, as a marriage portion for his-daughter, five
hundred:dollars, with its aecumulated interest for
fourteen years, thafhe had invested in the bank in
my name, when he theught me a destitute orphan.
And, as fgr five- hundred acres of land, that he
gave me, he would on no aecount consent to have
it restored, but insisted that it should still remain
mine, a refuge in case of any unforseen exigency of
fortune.” \, - .

*Is he rich ?”? enquired the old ‘gentleman.

¢ He is rich in independence,” replied the youth,.
“ though like Cincinnatus, he holds the plough and.
cultivates the earth.” % '




* Agriculture was anciently acoounted an honor--
able employment,” said Mons. de Beaucaire.

“It is sti}l considered such in America,” replied
his son. ‘“Men, who have held the plough, ledd
their armies and govern the state.” .

“You would be amused, my father,?” said de-La-
neville, at observing the pride-of those would be
modern Cincingatus ; and so classical are they, that
their most insiguificant villages bear the ' names of
tife most  ce ted places of ancient lore, and
their towns are called,gy the high sounding appel-
lations of -antiquity.’”” “But no ‘coubtry ‘in the
world can equal the wild magnificence of American
scenery,’’ said Count Leuchenburgh. -- “In Europe
we have art, ' but in America undisguised nature.”

In similar conversation, the evening passed away.
After Theedore retired. to rest, -it was long before
sleep visited his’ eye lids:~ He bad abundant food -
for reflection, and, when he at length alumabered,
he dreamt of nothing but counts, -monarchs and -
nobles. . . o

Theodore greatly resembled hi§ deceased mother.
This wasithe clue <to his father’s heart. The -old
gentleman soon became very fond of this newly re-
covered son, and al his anxiety was-how to intro-
duce him properly'm the world.

The little Austrian estate was but & mere com-
{)etency to a nobleman, accustomed to habits of
uxury, and this, -trifling as it was, descended en-
tirely to the-eldest son. Young de Clermont had,
inr America, been taught to help himself; but of
what service was the art of hewing woed, making
fences, &c. to a young nobleman. In the then state
of Europe, his father could not place him in the
army. All this perplexed the old gentleman. “But
Theodore is still young,” thought he, * we must now
study to make up the deficiencies of his education.

' - %




-and perhaps it may then be feasible to place bim in
the Austrian service.”

The Marquis, however, soen discovered himself

agreeably deceived in his opinion -of his son’s ac-
quirements, who knew something of whatever they
-wished to teach him. But it was his knowledge in
the theory of tactics, that most delighted the old
gentleman. ‘
"~ “My son,” cried he, in raptures, when he first
made this discovery, “Ishall yet see you a geuer-
al.” Theodore applied himself very diligently to
the studies peinted out by his father, He also vi-
sited Vienna, with Count Leuchenburg and de Lu-
neville, when he became more initiated in the ways
of the great world.
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: ‘CHAPTER X.

!¢ \Vhat are these tales of Europe’s fate?
.Ot Anjou, and the Spamish crown ;
And leagues to pull usurpers downr ?
Of inarching armies, distant wars;
-Of factious, and domestic jars >’
Hvonszs.,

THE quiet tenor of Theodore’s studies was now
.interrupted by rumours from-Russia. Buonaparte
had failed in his intended conquests. The mighty
armies he had led into those .frozen regions, were
nearly apnihilated. They had fallen-victims to the
insatiable ambition of their leader: ‘

The friends of the Bourbon’s now began to look
forward with bope.” Every day some new account

.of the Corsican’s disasters reached the retreat of the
Marquis-de -Beaucaire. “My son,” said ke, one
day, to Theodore, *“the period of our supine inactiv-
ity is nearly at an end. 1 forsee ‘that the Emperar
of Austria will join Russia. .They will declare for
the Bourbons, and we shall see Louis the eighteenth
restored to the throne of his,ancestors. Your ac-
quirements and abilities, Theodore de Clermont,
will then have room to display themselves. En
atiendant, my son, be diligent in prosecuting the
studies you are engaged in.”

Ambition and the-desire of distinguishing himself,
which had hitherto lain dormant in the bosom of
Theodore, began now to display themselves. His
eyes brightened, and his bosom glowed, at the words
of the Marquis. “ My father,” cried .he, with en-
thusiasm, * your son, though reared in the wilds of
America, will net .disgrace the Marquis de Beau-
caire.” +

Is this then the adopted son of America, who is
so ready to fight the battles of despots, so eager to
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raise his arm to restore a monarch to awe, from
whence e was expelled by his people, weary of
‘their yoke of servitude ? Where is now his late love
of liberty? What has become of his sentiments of
justice, of liberality, of the rights of man? Alas!
they have evaporated, before the contagion of exailly
ple. Daily accustomed to hear the father he revered,
the friends he respected; complain of the wrongs
their monarchs, themselves, and their emigrant
‘brethren had suffered, he was led to take an inter-
est in their misfortunes. Generosity enlisted on
theirside and induced him to wish to redress their
wrongs. He still believed his principles unchanged.
His feelings were still awakened, at the name of lib-
erty; but, strange inconsiiency of human nature,
he was ready and willig*to enforce a system of
government on an independent people. Become
a member of the aristocratical body, he impercep--
tibly imbibed their sentiments, and love of power.

Some time after this conversation, the Austrian
minister called on the Marquis de Beaucaire, who
was an old.- acquaintance, and offered him the com-
mand of a regiment, and commissions in it for his -
two sons. ‘The marquis joyfully accepted the pro-
posal; for he already in igpagination saw Louis the
eighteenth seated on the throne of France, and him-
self restored to his native country, and hereditary
estate. ‘De Luneville was delighted. He possses-
sed all the gallantry and bravery of his countrymen.
Theodore certainly felt a degree of vanity, when he
first vicwed himself in regim&ntals. Mons. de Beau-
caire and his sons joined their regiment, which was
then in garrison on the borders of Bohemia.

The great confederacy was now forming. - Au-
stria soon declared itselgand the allies prepared to
march into France. '

The result of the campaign is well known. The

- 11
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allies took possession of Paris. The good fortune
of the extraordin Corsican now forsook him.
He was deposed and exiled to Elba, while Louis the
eighteenth was seated on the throne of Charlemagne,
and surrounded by his emigrant nobility, who flock-
ed from all parts at this jo;ﬁ? revolution.

The regiment commanded by the Marquis de
Beaucaire had greatly distinguished itself. e di-
vision of the army, to which it belonged, re-echoed
with the brayery and good conduct of Mons. de

_ Beaucaire, while the gallantry of his sons, was high-
ly extolled.

The Marquis’s good fortune was likewise con-
spicuous. %‘he possessor of his patrinony, a Gene-
ral in Buonaparte’s army, had, with his son and
nephew, perished in the Russian camnpaign, and
Mons. de Beaucaire’s whole estate was now uncon-
ditionally restored to him. His sons, who wished

_to quit the Austrian service forflat of their native
country, also received comm%onsjn different re-

ents. E

The Marguis, with a joyful heart, made hisconge
at court, and set forward for Provence. Theodore
accompanied him, while de Luneville remained at
Paris. They travelled on horse back, with a small
retinue. N ‘

The sun had passed its meridian. They were
ridingssilently through a grove of olives. Mons.
de Beaucaire paused at the summit of an eminence.

. “Look around, my son,” exclaimed he. ¢ Behold
.fhy native country. See it rich in oil and in wine.
See it fruitful-irf all the necessaries and luxuries of
life. Behold a far the Mediterrancan. Observe
yonder hill, surrounded with trees. At its foot lies
our paternal domain, which was wrested from us
by those unprincipled regicides ; but, praised be
God, our own is restored. Presently, Theodore -

*
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fe Clermont shall you see the noble chateau, in
which you first breathed the vital air.”

The old gentleman gave reins to his horse. The
whole cavalcade galloped after him. The road led
to the top of the emnence he had pointed out.
Elated With hope, the Marquis rode forward. He
passed ‘the cluster of olives, and his whole native
valley ly extended before him. He suddenly
checked his charger, and remained silent and md-
tionless. Theodore came up with him, and paused
by his side. “ My father,” the old gentleman start-
cd. “Theodore, I just now promised to shew you
your native chateau! Behold where it stood,” and
he zpoit:ted to a niis-shapen mass of stones. |

“The foundation of that chateau was laid in the
reign of Charlemagne, by our ancestor Louis- Regi-
nald de Clermont, Marquis de Beaucaire, and it
was enlarged, beautified, and kept in constant re-
pair by his descemlants. Your grand-father added
a wing in the mo%tyle. - Now vic# its remains,
my son.”” © ™

“Thus transifory is human greatriems,” said Phe-
odore. “Vain man endeavors to render ‘his naine
and performances immortal, hdt soon oy jete, fate
overtakes both him and them.” “Ah Emilie!” cri-
ed the old gentleman, not-heeding the words of his
son. “Thy remains rest in a foreign soil. Thou
hast been spared this grievous sight. - Oh gournful
prospect, to return in old age, to behold thie habit-
ation of “our early youth levelled with ‘the ground,
our former connexions annihilated, and scarcely a
remnant of former scenery remaining.” Oid Ge-
rard, who had left France with the Marquis, sym-
pathised with his master; the others, who were
strangers, stood respectfully silent.

The horses now cast their shadows forward. The
day was far advanced. “My father,” said Thec-




dore, “shall we proceed to the village 7  Alas,”?
rephcd the old gentleman, “on my paternal estate,
I have no longer an habitation. But, we must pass
the night at Beaucaire. We may find a lodging
with some of my old tenants, but probably the wor-
thy arc fled, and nore but murderous rebels remain.
Yet no, some of the dependants of the house of
Beaucaire must be innocent.” He gave the reins
to his horse, but paused opposite, the ruins. “It is
too late, my father, to view them to night,” said
Theodore, endeavoring to dissipate the old gentle-
man’s melancholy. Youngde Clermont moved on.
The Marquis slowly followed. They entered the
village and stopped at the inn. The host came to
the door, bowing obsequiously, “Gentlemen, will
you be pleased to do me the honor to alight ?”
“What is your name ?”’ enquired the Marquis.
“Pierre de Lavol, Monsieur, at your service.”
“Pierre de Lavol was a wosthy man.”” The

Marquis looked up, “but you ase a young man, his
bairs were gray.”

“Monsieur then knew my father ”

“ Wh%}ihe ?77
* Ah Munsieur, he has been dead many years.”

The uis shook his head, and sighed. “1
shall not ﬁnﬂ an old acquaintance,’® murmured he.

“Will Messieurs be pleased to alight?’? said the
host, again howi

The Marquis dlsmounted. Theodore and his at-
tendants followed his example. He pensively en-
tered the Hotelerie, an aged, but apparently active
woman, came forward, and shewed them into a neat
sanded room. ¢ What will Messieurs be pleased to
have for supper?” enquired she. The Marquis rais-
ed his eyes. The woman varied her question.

“I have seen you before, my good woman, but
my memory is confused. Pray,what is your name.”
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“Jeannette Montfert, Monsieur. at your service.”

“ Are you indeed Jeannette. and not remember
me !’ cried the Marquis, hastily rising.

“I have not that honor,” said she, dropping a
courtesy.

“] am the Marquis de Beaucaire,” said the old
gentleman, raising himself with dignity.

“Monsieur le Marquis de Beaucaire,” cried Je-
annette, “ Que diew soit beni! et la bonne vierge !
You are then come to claim your own, Monsieur ?
Diey soit beni! beni soit la sainte Marie ? | heard
those upstart Pardos had. perished in that frozen
Russia. May God grant, said I, when I heard it,
that our own family may come back, and claim its
own. But where 1s my dear lady 7’ The Marquis
sighed. “ Oh she is then in Heaven,” cried Jean-
nette, ¢ putting her handkerchief to her eyes.”
Then, after a pause, she resumed, “but where 1s
liftle master, my dear nurseling ?”

“Here he is, Jeannette. Theodore, thisis your
nurse.”

“That I am indeed, young gentleman. At this
breast you were nourished ; but, what a fine young °
gentleman you are grown! How greatly you re-
semble my lady.” R

Theodore shook the good woman by the hand.
“You are then my nurse, said he, I can scarcely
remember my mother, but am happy to find one,
to whom I can render thanks for her care of my in-
fancy.”

“And good care I took of you, my desr child,”
said Jeannette. “ But, gentlemen, you will ‘witst

- supper. You will not gg.to your own hougg®

“ My chauteau is in rutns,” exclaimed the i

“You mean the old chateau, that was desf¥eye:
the revolution; but the Pardos. who by sorm means
got possession of the estate; have with its revenues
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built quite a handsome mansion, and a house keep-
er and steward reside in the house. Look through
this window. That is the Hotel, on the rise of yon-
der hill.>> She pointedto a very elegant modern
mansion. .

“The tasteless creatures,” cried the Marquis, “not
even to have chosen the site of the old chateau.”

‘But, my father,”” said Theodore, ‘“that situation
is far more picturesque. It appears to command an
extensive prospect,only terminated by the Mediter-
ranean. A pleasant nvulet winds round the base of
the hill; and what lofty trees crown the summit. I
think it a charming retreat.” '

¢“You do not remember the old chateau,” said his
father. “Y¥You cannot recollect its gothic grandeur.”?

¢ Monsieur le Marquis, and Monsieur Theodore
will take supper here?? enquired Jeannette.

“Yes, good nurse,” replied the old gentleman,
“and can you provide us with beds? for my spirits
are not equal to viewing this new mansion tonight.”

¢ Ah Monsieur,you do us honor,” cried Jeannette,
“but Mongieur le Marquis de Beaucaire shall com-
mandPthe best aé¢ommodations in this house.”

Jeannetpphastened out to provide supper. The-
odore, observing the gathering melancholy on his
father” countenance, erideavoured to engage himin
conversation.

i this then the geod woman, who performed the

office of a mogg# to Tml‘le "’:l " .
© “She nume s Theodofe.
he:lProb&ﬂy,' then, my mother was afflicted with ill

2 . .

“%;o;my Emilie enjoyed an excellent constitu-
tion.” -,

" “Indeed; then thi§ womén was only an assistant
to my mother?”? ,
" “You often forget your birth, my son. Youdo
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not consider, that what is very natural for the wife
of a farmer or merchant, would ill become a Mar-
chioness.” N

“Ah, my father, I thought the ties of nature were
equally binding among all ranks.”

The entrance of Jeannette prevented an answer.
She was followed by a smart looking young woman.
. “Monsieur le Marquis, this isiny daughter, Ma-
rion, the only child I have now left me; for your

foster brother Claude, Monsieur Theodore, was ta-
ken from me by the proscriptien; he rose to be a
Captain, that is true; but what/was that to me? H.
perished in the wars, and_Lilest my only son.”

Marion dropped a courtesy.- eodore who had
not forgotten his American breeding, bowed in re-
turn. e Marquis said, “I am glad Jeannnette,
that amidst the devastations that have afflicted"
France, you have reserved one child, who appears:
very dutful.’*

“Yes, Monsieur le Marquis, Marien is wife to
Pierre de Lavol, and mistress of this house. Ihave
resided with her, since her marriage.”

The Marquis and his son seate ves-at the -

supper table, which was covered wih.the best fare.
the house afforded. oAt

«But, Jeannette,” said the old gentleman, “did 9.

you not say there were servants at this new man-
sion?? N .
“Yes, Mousieur, the son of el Frincis Marche:
main is steward there; and dadl not Monsieur le
Marquis remember-the lively kittle Madelen, whor
my lady took to attend on r Louis?: Well she
isi',?e to Marchemain, gnd houfiékeeper at the He-
tel. . :
%Really,” said the Mitrquis, “then 1 sha¥ meet
with old acquaintance.” o
“The plague take them,” gaid Jesmnette, “I




7
128

ieve. could forgive them. for eonsenting to serve
those new masters, the Pardos; and then, they car-
ry their heads so high. They have contrived to get
into their hands some land of their own, which ren-
ders their pride injolerable, and they now carry all
things with 2 high hand.”

Iivery thing 1s changed,” said the old gentleman.
‘“ But who now occupies the estate of the Marquis
des Abbayes?”

“Ah Monsieur le Marquis, there are strange chan-
ges in that quarter. In the reign of terror, Monsieur
le Marquis and Madame la Marquise des Abbayes,
with their two sons, and three daughters, were drag-
ged to prison, and all, except Mademoiselle Sophia,
were guillotined as aristocrats. The nephew of
the then magistrate, who had been a tailor, saw
Mademoiselle Sophia, on the day of trial, and fell
in love with her. He begged her life of his uncle,
who agreed to save her, if she would marry his
nephew. Mademoiselle Sophia was accordingly
respited, when all her family perished. Du Monier
afterwards presented himself to her in prison, and
informed her, that he could procure her release, if
she would marry him. De Kionier was quite a pas-
sable young man, and spoke much of his love; but
then, could Mademoiselle des Abbayes accept the
hand of a grocer? She, however, soon found that
there was no other means of saving her life : they
were accordingly married. Du Monier became an
army contractor, accumulated an immense fortune,
and has purchased all the estates that belonged to
the family des Abbayes, with several others in the
neighbourhood. . He was himself created Marquis
des Abbayes, by Buonaparte.”

“Shocking!” exclaimed Mons. de Beaucaire.

Jeannette continued, ‘ Madame has been dead
these two years. They say she lived very happily;

'
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for du Monier that was, Mons: le Marquis des Ab-
bayes thatis, was always very kind toher. She has
left an only dagyghter, who is cried up as a paragon
of perfection. She was educated in Paris, and is in
truth very pretty, and very clever, though not the
lady her mother was. How should she be? Forshe
must take a little after her papa : batin truth, Mad-
emoiselle Sophia des Abbayes is very good to poor
people, remembering no doubt, that her father was
no better once himself; but then, indeed, she has
2ood blood on her mother’s side.”

“Some of the best blood in France,” cried Mons.
de Beaucaire. *Pity that its clearness should be
contaminated with such base puddle, tailors and
grocers indeed! Oh my poor old friend des Abbayes,
and his amiable Marchioness, and their fine children,
ah, wretched France.”

“ But my father,” said Theodore, * can you think
that there is any real difference in the quality of
blood ? I think the family fortunate, that amidst the
ruin which overwhelmed its members, one of them
should be saved from the general- wreck, and" still
enjoy the property of her ancestors.” )

“Theodore, my son,” exclaimed the old gentle--
man, ““but you are excusable. These senti.neits
are the effect of your education.”

“I was educated by a worthy man,” said de Cler-
mont.

“He was indeed kind to you,” observed the Mar--
quis, ““ but not a fit preceptor for a descendant of the
house de Clermont.”

Theodore not wishing to-irritate the melan oly
mood of his father, discontinued the subject.

‘ But, Jeannette,” resumed the old gentleman,
“who now possesses the estate of Mons. de Beau-
mont? I saw the old chateau still standing, as I pas-
sed it this afterneon, though it appeared in a very

. shattered condition.”
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*The old Count himself,”’ replied the nurse.
*Mons. de Beaumont took advantage of the procla-
mation inviting the return of emigrants, and obtain-
ed a restitution of part of his estate; but so many
free farms have been granted from xt that the re-
maining portion is very small. Every thing was
gone to ruin, and the Count is unable to repair the
Lhateau, but has fitted up one wing, where he now
resides.”

I have then one old friend living,” said the Mar- .
quis. “Praised be God! But where is Monsieur de
Beaumont’s family

“He has but one son remaining,” replied Jean-
nette, “who is serving in the army.”

“1 hope he may have the good fortune to retrieve
the former splendour of his heuse,” said the Mar-
quis de Beaucaire.”

“They say he is seeking a rich marriage,” said the
nurse, “and it is reported that he is endeavouring to
pay his addresses to Mad.lle des Abbayes, but that
she will net listen to young Mons. de Beaumont.”

‘“The grocer’s daughter,” cried Mons. de Beau-
caire, “‘and will de Beaumont consent to that?”’

It would be the retrieving of their family,” Jean-
nette, and then Mademoselle Sophia, is:the heiress
and descendant of the des Abbayes family.”

- “Poh!” cried the Marquis, retreating from<the
mble, “but good Jeannette, have you a bed forme;
for I am much wearied 7’

A bed was prepared, and the olJ gentleman soon
retired. The moon rose resplendent in the heav-
ens. Innumerable stars glittered in the fismpament.
The air was serene and miid. Theodore walked
out. His steps turned towards the ruins of the old
chateau, the monumental remains of the feudal gran-
deur of his ancestors. There was a sublimitysn the
scene. Theodore experieaced it gensive effects-
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» My ancestors,”’ thought he, “reigned here, with
the splendour and power of princes.” His thoughts
recurred to the days of othertimes. His imagination
trasported him back to the reign of feudal power, of
chivalric gallantry, when some bold cavalier had is-
sued from the lofty portal, to merit his lady’s love,
by feats of arms. Something touched his foot. He
started. A toad was crawling over it. “Vile rep-
tile,”” apostrophised de Clermont, “thou art then
proprietor here, and thinkest the descendant of the
ancient possessors of the chateau, an intruder?
Sic .transit gloria mundi. This prineely mansion is
laid in ruins. Its lords have been exiles, and wan-
derers on the face of the earth. True, -they now
return; butis the view of this mass of desolation
calculated to inspire them with happiness? My fa-
ther appears over whelmed with regret. My bro-
ther the heir of the family is wholly occupied with
his pleasures, and seems in no haste to revisit the
scenes of his birth. He is satisfied, if the reat of
the estate avill defray. the expenses of his Parisian
establishment. Do I feel happier in this seat of my
ancestors, than I did in the wilds of America? I
think not. Should I strike a balance, the,account
would not preponderate in favour of Europe. I was
happy amidst the primitive simplicity of Tonnewon-
te. I was happy in the bosom of my adopted fami-
ly; and I.contributed to their happiness. Do they
still think of theif absent Theodore? Yes, my heart
assures me, that they have not forgotten their belov-
ed friend; and I too will never forget the naive Ev-
clina, the truly motherly aunt Martha, the worthy
Captsin Marvin. But [ am pow a Frenchman. ]
must think and act like Theodore de Clermont, and
I mugt comfort and cherish my father.” With this
winding up of his reverie, he returned to the inn,
and soon enjoyed the sweet oblivion of sleep.
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Report soon spread through the village the arri-
val of Marquis de Beaucaire. The Marquis had, in
his youth, been much beloved for his courtesy and
affability. A new generation had now arisen, who
knew him not; but a few ancients remained. To
them the return of the old Marquis was an epoch of
joy. Theyshould now have their landlord residing
with them, and they promised themselves a revival
of the good old times. These communicated their
hopes and expectations, to the younger inhabitants.
Enthusiasm began to enkindle among the villagers,
and the Marquis was awakened, the following morn-
ing, with cries of “ Vive la maison de Beaucaire. Vire
Monsieur le Marquis”’ He arose, and walked to-
wards the window. The crowd hailed him, with
great demonstrations of enthusiastic joy. *

“This reminds me of former days,” said the old
gentleman to his son. ¢ The Marquises de Beau-
caire, were always thus hailed. -Go, my son, bid
Pierre de Lavol not spare his wine. Let them drink
the restoration of the ancient house de Beaucaire.”
Theodore obeyed his father. He wished not to
damp the pleasant feelings of the old gentleman.
“But, how vain is it,” thought he, ‘ to pay attention
to the frantic exclamations of the multitude! In the

same manner were these mobs enkindled, when they -.. -

furiously rased chateaus, and exterminated wholg -’
families. A breath blows them ,on there. Lk .
their passions but be excited; and are_for epe -
thing to-day, for another to-morrow.” gL
The Marquis now I_Frepared to take posseailikiok
his new mansion. He mounted his horses:§8ts son
and servants accompanied him. As they €ame in
view of the house, Mons. de Beaucaire paused, to
examine it. It was a very neat structure, buj in a
modern style, at the summit &f am#eminence, that
commanded an extensive prospect #f the Mediter-
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ranean, and the surrounding country. ““This, then,”
murmured the Marquis, ‘“1s the citizen-like estab-
hshment. that I am to receive, in lieu of the venera-
hle chateau of my ancestors.”

“The situation is finrely chosen,” observed The-
odore.

“Ah, my son,” said his father, “could you have
scen our venerable and magnificent chateau, yon
might then have spoken of situation and effect. But
it has passed away; I too must soon pass away, and
be forgotten.”

“My father,” exclaimed Theodore. The Mar-
quis moved foward. They were received at the
gate by Marchemain, who gravely welcomed Mons.
de Beaucaize.

“I am happy te sec you, Marchemain, in so eli-
wible a situation,’ said the Marquis, *“ but it seems
vcu have lost a master.”

“1 have recovered my first master,” said the stew-
ard, “and I heartily congratulate you, Monsieur le
Marquis de Beaucaire, on your restoration to your
hereditary rights; and am ready to settle -acconits
vith whomsoever Mensicur may think proper to
employ.”

“You did well, Marchemain,” replied the Mar-
quis, “to serve a master, who was able to reward
you. Now no doubt, you will serve your ancient
Lord, with equad zeal. Come, shew us the house ;
and have a goed breakfast ready; for we are still
fasting.”

“Madelon has forseen that; Monsieur le Marquis,
and yea will find breakfast in readiness.”

He conducted them into an-elegant saloen, fron-
ting a terrace, that leoked towards the Mediterra.
ream. . 'Theodore was delighted with the extetisive
prospecl. The Marquis looked a moment on the
terrace: then seated himseif at the breakfast tabie.

12
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Madelon, or as she was now calied, Madame May-
chemain, appeared, to pay her respects to the Mar-
quis. She was a woman of about thirty-nine, with
quitc a genteel exterior, and was dressed very tastily.

“Monsieur le Marquis,” said she, advancing with
great ease, “you are welcome to Beaucaire ; and
we are rejoiced to see you once more amongst us.
Is this young gentleman your son, Monsieur Louis.
whom I had once the honour to have in charge

“This is my youngest son, Theodore; but I am
happy to see you, Madelon, in such improved cir-
cumstances. I find that all the dependants of our
house, did not fall with the principals.”

“Why, indeed, Monsieur le Marquis, we have.
thank God, been pretty fortunate, and Marchemain
is,.thank fortune, rather clear of the world, that is.
for people in our condition.”

‘1 am glad to hear it, Madelon; you have, I see.
provided us with a very good breakfast. That was
very considerate in you, as we sent you no warning
of our approach.”

“I hope Monsieurle Marquis will relish it. T wili
go and send up the coffee,” said Madelon. ’

“How every thing is changed,” said the old gen-
tleman, as she went out. ‘That well dressed wo-
man, with her airs of consequence, was once the
lively paysanne Madelon. You are a good accomp-
tant, Theodore. I must employ you to look over
this steward’s papers. If he prove honest, we will
employ him; if not, he must seek elsewhere.”

By degrees the Marquis became more reconciled
1o the changes which surrounded him. All the an-
cient dependants of - his family were eager to pay
their court to their former lord, who was equally
desirous to seek them out. But Jeannette was le
Marquis’s principal favorite, and soon became equal-
ly acceptable to her foster son. Her daughter had
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riarge family, and they were not in very easy cir-
cumstances. Monsieur de Beaucaire was never
wearied with hearing her stories of old times; and
Theodore found her a faithful chronicle of modern,
as well as ancient events, tRat had occurred in the
neighbourhood. The Mirquis became anxious fo
establish her at his mansion; but he was at a loss in
what capacity to place her. Madelon was house-
keeper, arid lerhusband was discovered to be a val-
uable steward, whom the Marquis did not care to
disoblige. Jeannette was, however, invited to re-
side at the Hotel de Beaucaire, which invitation she
gladly accepted. Her occupations were not defined ;
but she bustled about amazingdy, and 'soon ‘engros-
sed all directions. This did not please Madelon,
who had long held her head above Jeannette, and
had been accustomed to the deference of her former
companions. - She now complained toher husband,
accusing Jeannette of impertinernce, in presuming to
dictate and interfere  with her.

“Does. Monsieur le Marquis,” cried she, “ think
that I will pat up with the insolence of ‘this Jean-
nette 7

“Ma chere Madelon,” replied Marchemain, “let
us retire to the house I have Built on our little pro-
priete.  Ifit please Monsieur de Beaucaire to re-
tain me land-steward, it is well; if not, we have,
thank God, sufficient to live upon.”

Madelon readily conzented to be mistress of a
house ofher own. The Marquis made no objection;
but retained Marchemain land-steward ; and Jean-
nette was formally inducted in the office of house-
keelz\ger atf the Hotel de Beaucaire.

ost of the neighbouring gentlemen called tg€on-
gratulate the 'Malgquis de egaucaire on his %’
tion to his patrimony; and he recognised, améngst
these, some few of his old acquaintance; but they
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were mostly new men. whom he did not feel anxjous
to associate with. “My san,” said the Marquis to
Theodore, “you may, if you please, return these vis-
its.  The political changes of our unfortunate coun-
try have raised these pessons to the rank of gentle-
man. They are now, it seems, visited by our oldest
families. It is good to live in union with our neigh-.
bours; but on you, Theodore, I devolve that charge.
1 am an old man; and am not desirous of new ac-
quaintance, or society. I only wish to pass the few
days that.remain to. me, in peace, and my native
country, and to cherish old scenes, and old recol-
lections. My losses are great. 'The chateau of my
ancestors is destroyed. Your mother is no more;
but I must acquire ré¥ignatien, and study to make
my peace with God.”

A few days after this conversation, an elegant
carriage drove up. the avenue, attended by servants.
in magnificent liveries. Two gentlemen alighted,
the one very splendidly dressed, the other a venera-.
ble old gentleman, with silver hair, in a plain suit of
black. Theodore happened to be by the window,
and was inwardly commentin®én the contrast their
appearance presented, when a servant announced
Monsieur le Marquis des Abbayes, and Monsieur le.
Comte de Beaumont.  * Have they come together,”
cried Mons. de Beaucaire. Theodore hastened to
the door, to receive them. He bowed low to the
venerable figure of Mons. de Beaumont, and polite-
ly to the Marquis des Abbayes. Monsicurs de Beau-
mont, and de Beaucaire embraced. ¢ Welcome,
thrice welcome home to your estate,mon cher Mar-
quis,”’ cried the former.

“ How happy am I to meet again my old friend de

Scafiihent,”) said Monsieur de Beaucaire.

““Yes, de Beaucaire, I returned a little before

you, We have seen adverse fortune, but permit
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me to introduce Mons. le Marquis des Abbayes.”
The latter bowed; de Beaucaire returned his salu-
tation with formal dignity. *Be seated, gentlemen,”
said the Marquis. They looked at Theodore. *“This
gentleman is my “younger son, Theodore de Cler-
mont.”?

“Welcome to your native country, young gentle-
man,” said Mons. de Beaumont. “I see, my friend,
you have saved your children from the wreck. 1too
have preserved one son from our family desolation.
My youngest child Charles. He is now absent, with
his regiment; but you must be acquainted withhim,
Mons. de Clermont.” Theodore bowed.

“I also hope to be honoured with your acquain-
tance, Monsieur de Clermont,” said Mons. des Ab-
bayes. Thcodore again bowed.

“1 hope, Mons. de Beaucaire,”” continued the
Marquis, “that you find your new habitation to your
mind. Monsieur Pardo omitted nothing that could
contribute to itscomfortorelegance, althoughhe but
occasionally resided o*re, for he was a general in
the service, and was often absent, with the army.”

‘ So we have unde .’ sgid Theodore.

“You were very foMtinate.”’ continued des Ab-
bayes, “that general Pardo and his heirs perished in
the Russian expedition; for many gentlemen have
returned with the King, and found their estates oc-
cupied Wy those who are entirely unwilling to give
up nossession.”

“Shameiul usurpation,” cried the Marquis de
Beaucaire.

“ But many persons,” replied Mons. des Abbayes,
“have bought those estates, and paid for them; and
gleir right 1s confirmed by the present administra-

on.”

‘Tt is but too true,” said Mons. de Beaucaire.

“My friend,” said the (Eount de Beaumont, ¢ our

12
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» country and its children have suffered much injus.
tice. 1have experienced my share in the general
calamity. You havey perhaps, heard, gentlemen,,
that the best moiety of my estate, has been alienat-
ed from-me; but Charles must make the most of.
what remains. I am an old'man, and require but.
little for myself.”

The conversation continued for some time, on the,
then state of France, the_events of the revolution,
and other similar topics..

When the gentlemen arose to depart, pressing in-
vitations were exchanged between the Count de-
Beaumont, and the Marquis de Beaucaire, which:
were also extended, though rather reluctantly, to
the Marquis des Abbayes; but Mons. de Beaucaire,
could not slight him, introduced as he was, by his old
friend de Beaumont.

The Marquis de Beaucaire and his son attended
their guests to the door. The splendid equipage,

de Beaucaire turned to his#@s., “What changes in
France,” he exclaimed. “Z#w can de Beaumont

condescend to asspciate thiglagiliarly with that up-
19 T

which belonged to des Abf', drove off. Mons..

“Monsieur des Abbayes hes-the appearance of a
ntleman,’’ observed Theodore.
 %“Of the new school,” said the Marquis.
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