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fatal remembrance, one sorrow that
hrows . )
ok shade alike o'cr our jovs and our

Voes ; . .
fich lzfe nothing darker nor brighter can

rin
hlch 10} hath no balm, and affiction no
ung. Moore.

wvas about the year 1315,” said Frank,
gnapmg afew sticks upon the fire, and
wg his frozen snow-shoes where the heat
dlssol"e the parucles that adhered 10
ames, during anunusually warm spell,
aree of us, while on a hunting excursion
W westward, were drawn many miles out
¢ usual track, in running down a wound-

;about giving up the lmm in despatr, the
1—a fine buck—waes observed approact:-
he precipitous bank of a stream, whosc al-
Eperpendicular sides approximated within
P vards, shadowing the water which rush
eath with great rapidity, ningled with
f as it was cut into numberless channels
kge fragments of rock. that appeared ori
to nave fallen from the ciiff above.

hink I see him now, gathering up his
s limbs for a final effort, which, if suc-
, will place him beyond the reach of his
ers; the blood streaming from his torn
‘hich smoked from the unusual exertion
ape, and antlers thrown back. as if in
{ his enemies. One moment he stood.
ently undecided, the next beheld himin
t of springing from the brink of the
R, when the sharp report of a rifle rang
bh the forest, and the noble creature
ed into air; but paralyzed by the shoi,
uscular power was insufficient to effect

| its purpose, for 'cre haif the space was cleared,
! lown he dashed into thebuiling abyss, striking
the projecting angles of the rocksin his descent,
and crashing through bush and branel, until
he fell with every bone breken upon the stony
Led of the rivulet, pouring the warm blood
from a hundred wounds in the mmutilated car-
cass.

A hearty cheer echoed among the aisles of
the woods, proclaiming the death, and well we
might, poor devils! for we could scarcely drag
onc leg after another, and, what was worse
than all—a truth which had not struck us be-
fore, during the excirement of the chase—we
had not the most distant 1dea of our where-
abouts, being uiterly ignorant of the direction
in which the Fort lay, having neglected taking
an Indian gude wath us, of whose sagacity we
might have availed ourselves in the present di-
lemma ; and even then, the impossibility of re-
turning that night in our tred conditon was
sufficiently cvident—so that, after gazing into
cach other’s faces, in which the thoughts of
our helplcss situztion had produced an helf-se-
rious, half-comic cxpression, and discussing
several plans for the retrievement of our error,
i \xhicﬁin, if 1 recollect aright, upon one point
alone w¢ were unanimous, namely, the demand
upon our attenuon, which more immediate ne-
cessities required, and the conclusion that, as
the day was far advanced, alt schemes for ex-
tricating oursclves should be thrown aside un-
til the next morning; we cut up the flesk of
the deer, alloting to each a proportionate bur-
then, and ascended the bank of the stream,
with the intention of discovening some conve-
nient place to select for our bivouack.

 After proceeding for some ume, we found
the underwood so thick and mmpervious, that
our progress was very much rctarded, and we
were continually entangling ourselves m the
interlacing branches, or stumbling over the
mouldering trunks of dead trees, which seem-
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ed 10 have fallen victims to the fury of some

. tempest many years ago, and that we were the

first mortals to intrude upon their gigantic re-
mains. The twilight was settling rapidly upon
the objcets around, and the vistas of the forest
¥ ere dim and undiscernible in the thick shade
of the foliage; we could with difficulty seea
step ‘before us, and were about desisting from
our toil, with the intention of throwing our fa-
tigued bodiesdown upon the damp moss, which
grewin rank luxuriance where we stood, when,
to our great joy, we discovered the faint glim-
mer of a light through the trees, causing a temn-
porary renewal of our strength, and urging us
10 strain every nerve for the purpose of reach-
ing the place whence the flame issued, thinking
it an encampment of Mohawks, who we fan-
cied to be hunting somewhere it: that direction.
‘* After struggling for scme timeover theim-
pediments in our way, we gained a part of the
stream which was illmninated by the blaze of
a fire on the high rocky cragg opposite, over
which the pent-up water broke in 2 beautiful
silvery cascade; while the ceaseless sound of
the fall, refiected from the caverned ravine, and
the upright boles of the nines, fell with a plain-
five murmur upon the car. A tree thrown
across below the cataract, enabled us to pass
over, when, on pursuing a path that led to the
summit of the eminence, to our surprise, we
beheld before us a small log cabin, such as set-
tlers furnish themsclves with in this primitive
country. Before the door sat an old man of
very remarkable appearance, and an aged dog,
whose furious barks and hostile demonstra-
tions, were with difficulty restrained by his
master, who appeared to be considerably dis-
concerted by our intrusion. After some hesi-
tation, upon learning our plight, he desired us
toenter his habitation, where our cnriosity was
somewhat incyeased by the unusual character
of its furniture;—but, in the first place, I must
give you a description of the extraordinary pro-
prictor of the cabin, whose strange, yet inter-
esting “tout en semble,” 1 shall never forget.
“His form, which, at one time, must have
possessed great strength from its broad, mas-
sive proportions, was bent by years, and it
might be, suffering; and the deep lines upon
his countenance were seftened by the fong gray
hair and beard, which seemed to have been un-
touched for alengthy period, as they covered
both breast and shoulders with their thick,
graceful curls, imparting a dignity to his fea-
tures which we scldom see, save in the repre-
sentations of the ancient Patriarchs ; but, con-
trastad with their calmness, his small grey eye
’

burned at times with an intense brillinnegg
which left the impression of a mind sliglf§
tinctured with insanity. On such occassivn
which happened when any thing seemed to il
some deep cord of feeling within, the whof§
character of the face was changed ; the flel
upon theshrunken cheeks and round the mourgd
appeared to contract, as by a spasm, leavie
the attenuated profile sharp and rigid with =
expression of cxtreme nusery, which w:
frightful to behold.  {is outer clothing consis:
ed of a robe of deer skin rudely manufacturd§
and confined at the waist by a leather girdl
from which depended a well-used hunting knif:
Altogether his appearance was singular a
picturesque, asthe strong glare of the fire wiicy
had been kindled outside the entrance to ave:
the annoyance of black-flies and mosquitog
shone full upon him.

“The inside of the cabin contained but o
apartment; the bare rock, upon which it he
been erected, serving fora floor ; the walls wed
hung round with the peltry of several animalg
mingled with steel traps. Upon their appre
priate pegs rested an unsheathed sabre and
gun, but the onc was eaten with rust, and (4
Inck of the other was broken. In one cornd
apallet was constructed of green boughs uper
which a few skins were thrown. Two woods
men’s axes were hanging in beckets at the siiff
of the chimney, and over the mantleniece g
strange dissimilitude to the other articles, hung
a rich gilt frame, the picture of which was cong
ccaled by a faded silk hanckerchief, attach
to the upoer part of the painting. ;

*Excited as our curiosity was by the novelis
of every thing, we, however, restrained ourre
marks, and set about preparing a repast, whic
vou raay imagine we werenot backward inat
tacking, qualified as our broiled deer steak wa
by hunger, and a dish of fine potatoes of la
year’s growth, reared in a small piece of grounj
which the old man had redeemed from the wi
derness, and planted with his own hands. W
were astonished at the easy Auency with whicl
our host replied to the questions put, after he
restraint had wore gradually away ; thoughh
avoided all allusion to his isolated habits, an
seemed to dislike any reference to a former
riod. His ideas, though atintervals incoheren
and visionary, were clothed in forcible, clo
quent Janguage, evineing the inghest powerso]
thought and expression, mirgled witha degre
of polish, which education and intercoursc with
society only could have imparted.

“Upon being asked if he alone lived th
he answered—
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#tNo; Iand my dog live together.
«tBuy,’ returned I, “do you not feel solitary
times, so for away from any human being 7
“¢<Young man,’ he replied, ¢'tis for such as
g, with youth and pleasure in your patn, to
ead the lone wilderness; but to those whose
¢ is like a blasted tree, the wchole carth isa so-
ude.  Yet think not all communeis withheld
cen in this wild. Is there no voice in the
stling of leaves, or the roar of the mighty
;ind 7—what music so sweet as the merning
ng of birds, or the tumultucus rush of wa-
ers? None! none!—lam anold man. That
rorld of yours is fair but full of crime; here,
the womb of nature, man comcs not to de-
astate—to slay.  Once “twas not so,’ and his
ye shot a sudden gleamn.  “Though I am not
fways alone--in the winter nights I have many
ompanions, and they sit where you are now.
"es, those that died long agos yet sull I say
hey visit me, more frequently when gaumers
carce, for then I am almost starved, and they
ome t0 cheer me—those carly friends—for
hey speak and laugh as they nsedin old times;
nd ske is ever near. In the calm swinmer
pvenings we converse together for hours; her
Lweet, sad face, is in the brook whenXlook in-
0 its glassy depths, and when I gaze uponthe
ky she is there—look ' and he rose from the
lock of wood upon which he was sitting, and
rawing uside the sereen from the pictuie over-
read, disclosed a portrait of exceeding loveli-

Ness.

'F “Itwas that of a young girl, upon whose
tender, intellectual face, 2nd soft dark cye a
'pnclancholy, which rendered it far more beau-
fiful than mere perfection of outline, scemed to
rest. The long lash drooped with Madonna
sweetness, beneath the ealm, pale brow ; and
the full round lips were slightly partedinanin-
wocent, happy smile. We gazed as if spell-
beund, upon the fair vision; and what a con-
trast the haggard countenance of tlic old man
afforded. The one with the delicate hue of =
flower upon the smooth clieck, a beingof youth
and affection ; the other worn and furrowed by
time and a darkened reason, who appeared to
have outlived uil foclings save theone deep, en-
grossing sentiment which seemed to link so
strongly those two together—unalterablelove.
His aged frame trembled with excitement, and
his features worked as though the memonies of
other days were awakened by that glance, as,
dropping the covering, he hurried out of the
cabm. With that picture then was associated
the cause of lus scclusion, and I could have
wept as the thought arose of the many long

years that faithful heart must have mourned :

over its sorrow, with that cherished relic the
sole: witaess of his throes. A clue to his story
was discovered.

“Finding that our host Jid not return, after
a short titas spent in conversing about the pe-
culiar eircomstances which chance had made
us acquainted with, and expressing our sin-
cerest pity for the ruin of such a mind, we
wranped ourselves in the skins with which the
place was so well provided, and each sought
that refreshment in sleep which the exhausted
state of our linbs rendered desirable.

“But I could not rest; what I had scen and
heard operated so strong,(y upon my mind, in
addition to the excessive heat, thatIin vain
courted the luxury of repose. Giving up the
uscless attempt at last, I rose and went out te
breathe the fresh air, when 1 observed the old
man sitting where we had first seen him, with
his head resting upon his hands, and at hisfeot
lay the constant companion of his fortunes.—
I watched him for some time, but not the
slightest motion showed that ought possessing
life was there.  After awhile Lapproached quiet-
ly and laid iny hand upon his arm ; he started
wildly at first, but soon seemed to recollect
himself, for he asked me why Idid not prepare
myself by sieep for the morrow’s journcy. I
rephed that I could not sleep, and had cometo
cenverse with him, for he seemed dejeeted.

“¢] believe Tanmever so,’ said he, *butit
matters not, no oneis concerned in the hu-
mours o ait old man; I can but bear my bur-
then a few jears longer, the grave is a sincere
friend to such as I am.’ :

“¢You do injustice to my feelings,’ I rejoin-
ed, “1 deep'y commiserate your apparent sof-
fering, and would willingly daaught that could
lighten the grief which seems to weigh so hea-
vily upon you.’

“The recluse appeared touched by my inter-
est in lus condition, and after muttering to
himself for some minutes, as if unconscious of
the presence of another. a habit which doubt-
less he had acquired in his long estrangement

from lus fellow creatures, at Jength said— - -

“<Listen unto me. This face is worn with
care whick scared up every feeling of the heart

deeper than the charnels of this rough check. -

I am onc whosec footsteps upon earth have
wandered without home or hope, save of rest,
which I never found. 1 was a dreamer, and
seemed to have lost my way, I was so strange
and uncarthly ; I behwve at tintes I must have
been mad, for there are blanks in memory
whuch 1 cannot fill wp—pages in the book of
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my pilgrimage whereupon the ink has faded
and left no traces of its record.  When I came
upon man’s path, they gazed upon my aspect,
as though a spirit from another world had come
to trouble themn, and they called me ** The Un-

known,” for I had passed from the country of

my birth and travelled among strange lands,
and so the history of my youth was a scaled
volume to mankind.

4 8it down on thisrock. Iiliftsitshead like
truth, ever constant, though the windsof ages,
perchance, have swept over it, leaving their
hoary tracesonitsbrow. Time, withitsscath-
ing sword, will lay ailliving things in theearth
that nourished their existence, but thisrock will
sland, as a monument, amidst the strife and
tarmoil of future years.

“¢The vision of that one dark hour is paint-
ed, as with an artist’s pencil, freshly and vivid-
iy upon my recollcction.  Yon gloomy savage
siands with folded arms and scornful lips, while
the long strcaming ¢If hair waves wildly in
<he fitful wind which gushed through the o’er-
hanging branches, and secmed to nurse the
flame that kindled in his fierce, gleaniing eye-
balls, whenc'er he looked upon his captive.—
And she—my own—my noble one, was bowed
in silence, and a fearful calin szemed to freeze
the pulse of every sense; and cvery chigelled
feature of that perfect face, which grew cold
and lifeless as the grave, beneath the demon
scoul that sought to wither all with its scorch-

.ing, remorseless hate. Thev stood— the blood
hound and his prey—the murderer and his vic-
tim, and thekeen knife reposed upon the ground
bencath, as though appealing to the sunbeams
that kissed its blade, for mercy to the lamb
whose life was asked as a sacrifice on the bloody
altarof revenge. ¢ Child to the pale-faced fool,’
said Oto-wisk, ‘hear me once more, 'ere the
tongue that answers quivers from its torn roots,
and y:elds a morsel for yon Indiandog. Ha!
ha I—doesthe white blood run back toits foun-
tain, like a stream toits forest, when the Great
Spirit rides upon an unbridled wind? Child, 1
tell thee, the way of the war-pathis very long,
but the grass shall never grow uponit; for
the blood of a Yengie is poison to the earth,
and it shall run like water in our trail. The
edge of this knife shall revel in the flesh of thy
yace as it shall in thine.  There are tablets of
the birch bark for an Indian scribe, and there
1= a white bosom for & warrior to score his hate
upon. Hal—can I not rouse thee 7' yelled the
savage, as he seized Theresa’s tresscs in his
unhallowed grasp, and drew the back of the
blade across her forehead, but she moved not,

nor gave any manifestation of horror. A
the demon paused, and a shade of awe pass

oft the feeling which possessed him, a sng
stream of red blood stole down Theresa’s &

the sight, the savage sprang upon her, 4
with 2 yell of fury, buried his weapon in ¢
breast! Again and again the steel desce,. 3§
into her young heart, with inconceivable 13§
dity. Oh God! that shriek still rings 4
ear, like a concentration of all misery and he:
lessness. Her fair head fell to the grou§
stained with the bubbling stream that crims 3
ed o’er her neck and shoulders. I strove§
burst my bonds, and cursed and swore 3§
fury and despair; and there the loved, the b
tiful, lay a corse before me, and I was helpi§
as a child. With devilish frenzy he tore:
garments from her form, marring every

ing h‘.forc me, txll over-strung nerve and f
natural excitement produced their exhausiy
cffects, and I sunk into a deep swoon—wo¥§
it had been death.’ »

“ After this reeital, the thoughts of the 3
cluse again wandered, and h:s words were v

he said in a deep hollow voice—

““There rans not one drop of that chef
blood in the veins of any human being.  {d«<§
they werc to allow me to survive! Itmaz§
they were terrified at my ravings, for whe
awoke from that trance, my reason wasurx:
tled in its throne forever.  Whatc'er it wa
checked their blood-steined hands, I was seif
liberty. Had they known the torturesof thelg
ing death thewr barbanty had bequeathed off
meoredreadful, aye—a thousand times, than &8
mostacute bodily suffering,which even theirh g
lish cruelty could devise, perchance they woig
haveslaughtered mein mercy. Thesteel was#
my soui—what were all that carth containy
unto me now? when she, who had been 3
iight, the essence of my existence was deai}
murdered before my eyesy cven the gref
leaves scemed dripping with blood. Then<d
denly one thought rushed mto my brain, 2
made the arteries swell and bound wrth af
currentagain.  * Vengeance ! 1 cried, spnegd
ing through the wild forcst with unweary:
soeed ; and a hundred voices, from its mosts
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solitudes, seemed to echo back that word.
food—no slumber, until an atonement had
exacted for that deed—and it was fearful-
Faccomplished!

¥ < The guileful savageis still and serpent-like,
en he creeps upon the unconscious slum-
gs of a settiement; but the very breath of
iy mouths was hushed, that not even a mo-
i of the air nught whisper intelligence (o the
ik s we crawled through the silent woodsin
j§ decp midnight, with hearts strong and ner-
g by the strength which determined purpose
i dcadly hate afford the avengers of blood.
B sprang like panthers upon the wigwams.
fere was a flash of thirty rifles in the .dark-
s, followed by yells and groans, as the half-
ahenced Indians rushed from their cabins,
many never rose again from that sleep.—
ignited roofsblazed high withared smoky
@irc, hiding the stars. Beneath their light
Bre wild forms mingling in fierce conflict,
el the clashing of steel, and the piercing
Beth-cry; the bright knives glanced in the
§me, crimson with warm gore, and the cry
Emerey was drowned 1 the tumult, or rose
ceded as the blade descended into the vic-
Pp’s heart—pulscless for ever. The air was
Bod with shonts and curses, with the sharp
Bport of fire-arms, and the ferocious war-
fhoop of the savage. It seemed as if hell had
loose its howling demons to desecrate that
gcluded spot. .Alas! the prompungs of the
mnad cannot be more ruthless or unsparing
gen the breasts of men, whose passions are
fonsad 10 slay ; and in onebosom, that night,
Rdcmoniac fury had usurpad full control.—
Bt a grim smiie, I rose from the prostrate
dv of Oto-wisk, who had fallenby my hand,
ker n long struggle, covered with ghastly
ounds, and gazed with a stern pleasvre upon
¢ lifeless author of all thiscarnage. Notone
his followers escaped—dread, indeed, was
e reialiation wreaked upon them through
r means. I stood alone in the gray dawn,
mdst the smoking ruins of the encampment,
d the dead bodies, thickly strewn among the
jrouldening ashes. I looked up to the pure
aven, from whence the stars, (those smlent
Btnesses of our onslaught) were waning ara-
Bally away,~blood had been poured forth
ke a river since they rose, and, daring to
ink it au-acceptable offering to the Most
igh, hfted up my hand, as if in prayer, and
pclamed—OR! God, she is avenged!
“'Long vears have passed since then, aad
iscry has taught me & more lowly lesson.—
have acquired 2 oslm enduranceof evil, chas-

tened as my mind has been by sorrow. ¥
have hved to wouder at the blindness which
could imagine the creator of all things, rejoiced
at that sacrifice of hwman life— the God of
peice and love; but the voung wait not for
scruples when they obey the dictates of un-
governable animosity.

“t] wrned away tofollow in the footsteps of
my friends, but a weary, objectless blank,
corroded my ance happy heart, and 1 flew
with loathing from the presence of my kind,
to brood in solitnde over my loss; gradually
my thoughts were weaned from the world and
us worthless pursuits. I grew fond of loneli-
ness, and thie niany manifestations of an ovey-
wuling providence, reveaied in the mighty
scheme of creation, ever at woik in the un-
trodden wilds and lairs of the nioss-grown for-
est. A fecling almost of peace sometimes vis-
its me when I sit, as T do now, and watch the
majestic stars through the leaves, in the long,
solemn night whose silence is unbroken, save
by the murmured plash of waters whichsoothes
my fevered brain; and I have shed tears—
blessed tears, for thev yiclded a holy balm,
such as I had seldom known. My thoughts
have caught an elevated tone from contempla-
tion, and become less absorbed in selfish re-
gret while musing upon the mystenes of the
natural world ;—those vast elements whgse
operations are so palpable in the primeval fast-
nesses of the wilderness. Here. where the
trunks of the lofty trees stand pillared around,
and the leaf-wove arches mock the mimicry of
human art, is a fit temple for man’s homage.
Moved hy the clognence which breathes, as it
ware, in praise of the Eternal, from every leaf
and living thing. 1 havekneltdownand pray-
ed for strength and an unsullied intellect, that
I might eudure with fortitude, thedispensations
of an inscrutable judge--not that one pang
should be spared; why should foolish man de-
ride heaven by vain supplication, questioning
the unaltesable decrees of the great God ? and
my spirit seems refreshed by earnest des ation.
A long period has elapsed since I csme nere,
and many winters have whitened the earth
unnoted in their succession, but they have
left their withering effects upon me, for my
linbs are stuffening with age, and my hair is
a lighter gray. Yet, until this day, I have
not beheld the face of man, and your presence
has unsealed & fountain of memories and old
associations, which I had imegined forever
dry; it will be many days ’ere I can calm my
unsatticd feelings or reduce them to their or-
dinary carrent. Go now, my som,’ conclu-



.

38

THE AMARANTH.

ded the old man, ‘and try to induce a little
slecp, for the night wanes.  IProm those pas-
sages in my history, with which youhavebeen
made acquainted, yon can judge if thereis a
remedy for my discase this side the grave.—
May your journey through life be as rudiwmt
with the sunshine of @ hopeful heart as tha of
the being who now addresses you has been
clouded by afflictions. Leave me now,~—I
would be alone.’

“ Forbearing to question further into the de-
tuils of his sad story, I left him to his reveries,
and returned to the hut where 1 soon lost all
consriousness in a sound shaber.

%o were up at early dawn, and after par-
taking of a mieal which had been prepared for
us, and furn’shing ourselves with all the infor-
mation, re-pecting the direction we should
pursue, that our host could supply, took our
departure, though not unul I had used every
effort to persuade the recluse toreturn with us,
in vain. He scemed moved, and his voice fal-
tered as he shook our hands warmly in bid-
ding forewell; cven the dog that had become
familiar since our arrival, appeared to regret
our going, for he ran forward several times,
wagginz his tail, and looking wisifully in our
faces, with an carnestuess uncommon in a
brute, but the voice of his master caused his
immediate return, and as the winding of the
stream cnabled us to catch another glimpse of
the pair, we beheld the fuithful animal couch-
ant at his feet, while the old man’s hand was
sinoothing down the long hair upon his back
<lmost as venerable as his own uncovered
heed.

We saw him no more, but often refiected
apon the might of that passion which could
<cast so fearful a shadow upon the destiny of
such a being: one evidently gifted beyond or-
dinary mortals, with those powers which would
render the possessor em.nent in any station of
life, but which, shattered by “ the lightning
blast of grief,”’ served as fucl to the flainc of a
blighted spirit.

“We did notarriveat the Fortuntl the even-
ing of the second day, to the delight of our
friends, who had given us up for lost, afier
sending scouts mn every directson to search for
the stragglers.”

“But,” sad I, ar Frank knoched the ashes
from his pipe and stretched himself out full
length upon his blanket, prepuaratory for re-
pose, at the conciusion of his story—*did you
never hear of your friend of the forest, after-
awvards??  “No,” he replied, “all our enqui-
Tics as to his name and country, were of no

avail. The impression which our advenfg
made at the ume, gradually faded from 3
thoughts; though, in the cold winter my§
when the wind moaned mournfully round 4§
stockades, I would often picture to myseli
dreary cabin and uts lonely inhabitant. 1+
one of the many mstances where men, 4
tisfied with the world, have sought a refu;.%
the na ural solitude of America. We tho. 8
hie must have perished by the conflag
which, like the sword of a destroying w
laid waste the country for miles around » J
ensuing summer, driving the game out of §
wonils, in terror, from the breath of the
suming element.  “’Tis anll wind that b 8
no one good,” and you would have echor. §
aphorism, had you partaken of the gl
checr with which our mess-table groandd
months afterwu ds.
“That fall, T had oczasion to be inthey %
ty of the hermitage, and, but for the phy
impossibilit of penetrating through a ..
covered with the chaotic remnants of a 14
forest, which, consisting of half-chared tr.§
of fallen trees, blackened by the fre, cov g
the ground in themostunimaginable confi
I would have endeavoured to learn th
man’s fate.
#What a change had swept over the fa
nature  Where the soil was once hidder
profuse vegetation, and the tall, majestic
spread their broad shadows around, ther:
remamned not a leaf to shiver in the brecid

St. John, Jaruary, 1342
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Oh, Sing that Gentle Strain A gaiy)

¢

BY ANDREW M MAXIN.

po

Op, sing that gentle sirain again,
And I will st the while,

Its notes wiil soothe my bosont's painyg
My aching heart beguile.

Fair veason wand'ring from her track @
In trouble’s darkest hour, 3

Hath oft been lured in gladncss badh %
By Music's soothing puwer.

Oh, take thy dulcet lute again,
And breathe its magic spell,

Its tones will soon my soul enchain,
As in somc fairy dell ;—

Like some poor wand’ring flutt’ring ¢
Beneath the serpent’s gaze, i

In vain it strives to soar above.
Or ’scape the dazzling maze.
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The Closc of tho Year,
f:r clock strikes twelve—itis the knell of
gdlcparted vear—what busy thoughts crowd
@pou us, what strong cmotions swell the
% as slowly falls npon the listemng car the
dancholy sound! All now s still; as silent
‘ ¢ grave—as noiscless as the place of se-
jghres—all around and every living thing
. hushed in dread repose!—All, save the
ess invalid and the lone watcher at the
B! of pain, or some sad group of mourning
gds gathered beside the bed of death, to
gh, for thelast tine, the soul-thrilling glance
@ the eye of onelongand fondly loved, now
it is about to close forever upon terrestial
s—10 hear, for the last time, the sweetae-
of affection faintly murmured from lips
o to be closed in all the rigidity of death—
&aply some little band of pious devotees,
joined in holy prayer, have congregated
atch the meeting of the years—and some
ance who, reckless of these sad and so-
scenes, have laid their serious thoughts
¢ while bidding the old year adicu, and
i mirth and revelry do hail the infant year.
fare these all that now the midnight vigil
®? No—the pale student solitary sits and
es the midnight oil while poring o'er the
-of ages past—the gambler and the debaun-
amid the haunts of vice still linger, un-
ful of this most solemn hour, and all un-
ing too of the anxious ones that wait their
ng, and, while grief is tugging at their
Mt-sirings and wearing inch by inch their
.a:’gwa_v, watch the long and weary hours to
it their well-known step.  But time doth fail,
ﬁ‘rc thee-well, departed year fare-well! The
's and joyvs may ne'er return that have to
ud oblivion with thee gone down; yet, so
) hee a thing is Hopo new hopes, as ‘Alp
Alps do still arise,’ and, phanix-like, upon
eburicd hopes spring up, and so may other
our path illume.
u»pgga..'
cneatere, who spends its whole time
sing, gaming, praung and gadding, 1s a
& originally, indeed, of the rational make;
Bho has sunk itself beneath its rank, and
be considered at present as nearly on a
M with the monkey-species.—B. Constant.
. Eag 1o 1 I
e necessary qualities for society are—po-
iess, exempt from falsehood ; frankncss,
out rudeness; complaisance, freed from
ery ; and, ahove all, a heart naturally in-
d 10 benevelenea.

ﬁ

'l‘liE PREDE&TI"IED BAL HE.LGRu

“One woman is fair, vet T am well; another
is wise, yct I am wdll; another virtuous, yet
am well; but’ull all these grace s arc i one wo-
man, one woman shall not by in iy graces.”’

Muci Ado About Nuthing.

“Trevera man was cutout for an old hache-
lor, Doctor Whutherton was !

This had been reiterated by every individual
of woman kind in our village, until it was so
nearly realized, that there seemed but faint
proof of sagacity in the afiirmation, for the
gentleman presumed to be thus futed, arrived
unwedded at the age of thirty-four or thirty-
five, which, if not within the cpoch of old
bachelorhood, very few ladies under twenty,
will allow to be far from its linits.

< "“Why s0?” might have asked someonce not

so fully initiated into the mysteries of destiny 3
¢ the dector is handsome, ailable, amiable and
talented; why should he not have a wife 7
though modest, he is not too bashful to court
for one; though not rich, he is well able to
maintain one; and though a student, he has
domestic qualitics in abundance to enjoy the
saciety of a family. Strange that ke should
he doomed to live an old bachelor ¥’

“But he scems not to beable to makeup his
mind to marry;’ woald have been the answer
of one of oar gossips; “ there was a Miss Gray
from the city, who boarded a summer here in
town ;—an elegant looking girl—I never saw
a finer figurc on horseback; he gallanted her
time after time, and every body thought it
would have been a match, yet he allowed her
to return without cven popping the question.”

“And there was a Miss Brown, whom, it
was universally believed, he could not help fal-
ling in love with,” would have been the argu-
ment of a sccond : “a most exquisite singer 3
all our amateurs agreed that she united the
merits of all the prima donnas they had ever
heard ; he used to listen toher by the hour, yet
it all endcd in nothing.”

“And Mrs. Greene, a pretty young widow,”
—argument the third; “she would have suit-
ed him so well! she had him attending her for
months; every body thought more on account
of the doctor, than the diseasc; she had anies
fortune, too, yet he still remained uncaught.” |,

“ Ergo, because a handsome, affable, amia-
ble, talented man, of five-and-thirty, had not
met with a young lady who rode well, and
another who sung well, and a widow who was
pretty and rich, without finding a wife, he must
iive and die an old bachelor ! paticuce i
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The domicile of Doctor Wuhe) tun &luu.l
aloof from the village, and shone amid -t the
green trees surronnding it,of such snowy white-
ness, as might have atiracted to it smilesof an
“egashell,” or a “hsuse of cards,” from the
censors of the present day, who have conspir-
ed, as far as in them lies, to overcast the walls
that hold us, with the smoke and time-created
hues of those of older lands. Indecd, the most
delicate fabric of Brictol-board, that ever graced
afaucy fair, could scarcely have surpassed itin
umspotted cleanness.  But let the tastc have
been good or bad, no one then cven found fault
with its whiteness, which, as long asits ow ner
occupicd it, was never diminishcd a shade, for
white-wash an I white paint wercas necessary
to his comfort as white linen.  And not only
the mansion itsclf; but cvery thing pertaining
to it, exhibited the same unvarying ncatness.
The green tops of the claborate pailings never
lost a tint of their greenncss; the gilt mortar
and pestle, displayed on the window-shutter,
against a background of pounded blue glass,
turned to every sun the sam. glittaring front;
and as to the garden, it was prim cnough for
the promenade of a mandarin.  Neverahoney-
suckle turned up the pale side of its leaves for
want of a trellis; never a cluster of carnations
sighed their sweetness upon the ground,through
lack of a stick to lean upon, and in no cabbage
and onion department, could have been found
shapes of greater rotundity and grace.

The interior was in excellent keeping. To
=ay nothing of the office, or *“shop,” according
to the parlance in whichit was oftenest treated
of, with its well-matched botiles and jars, “all
in a row ;" the litde library, or study, in its
rear—for the doctar was too much the man of
taste, to use the aforcsaid apartment for that
purpose—was snugness sublimated. A peep
through the windows—the only chance,indecd,
which a visitor—at least, a female one, could
have had of gratifying her curiosity ; the clear,
clean little windows, which, in the winter,
gleamed with the reflicction of the bright fire
within, and, in the summer, mirrored their ¢x-
ternal curtainings of vines, would have scrved
to takein the room with allits principal charac-
teristics. The carpet, on which not even the
cuttings of a pen were to be scen; the chairs,
each at its proper angle; tho table, with its
ample cloth cover, and commodiously disposed
writing materials, and the well-filled book-
cases, displaying through glass doors, long
ranks of their contents in untarnished bind
ings ; all attested how methodical was the mind

that presided over their arvangement while the !
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composed confidenca of the sleek nrun.}
b

whicly, vite half the year, kept posses
the rag, and the vther half, of abroad wi
scat, as fully demunstrated its plaadaty
owr sybils drawn thew predictions frout «
scene, there would have been less reascy
wonder at thuir revelations. Rxgurdmnh
uuctor's surrounduigs as part of hiwseli ﬁ
much wou'd their uniformity have bu“E

troyed by the boxes and baskets of femalet
ot idleness ! und how much their tranquu:,
atocking-chair, to encroach upon poui pu-
tail, or a little urchin or two, tu provuhe E
claws into action! It was the very rovg
think in. Itsbrizhtness and precision we
flected Lack upon the mind of its mmate. g
thenee to the pachets wlhich now and ti |
sued fromit to vur post-ofiice, slonly toy

u fame uf which its pussessor was aluw
entire ignorance.

As to this inmate Inmiself, we shall b
tent to desciibe hi in simple advertisiy
shioa, ong, which, if not the mnost graceiu.
tainly tends to save labour, both of wutmé
reading. He was a muddle sized man,
furmed, with lizht complexion, reguiar fiadg
and prepossessing countenance, und g.nef
wore a handsome, carefully i.ushed =
black. Altogether, he had such a fdu
figure as inost **ladies love to luok upor,

ticularly when accompanicd, as in the piily
instance, with agrecable manncrs, and th
qualitics of the head and heart.

Cardful as our lover of quiet and orduﬂ‘
been, to remove huascf from the sighs
sounds of tiie village, he was not long ain
to cnjoy hisscclusivn wntersupted.  Arn
sva-captain, Johnson, by name, took n%
his head to purchase 2 picee of ground, s
ing, and conuncnced, almnust under the
of the doctor’s trees, an edifice designed %
as massy and nnposing as the philuiy
structures of his illustrious name-sahe,
while, for aught of rescinblance it bore i
thingintheknown oniers o architecture,
hme been modeled after 4 mermadd's pifg
or the chapel of Prester Join. For two g
sceutive summers, the doctor’s ears weng
ed with the noise of saws and trowels, arg
cycs, with piles of boards, brick and '_’
when, the captain’s funds giving him woil
to return to * the cotton trade and sugor iy
the monumentof his ambition was left unfy
cd, to remain an eyesore to his naighbou g
a wonder and jest to the whole country
under the titleof Johnson's Folly.  And
for suvcrul years, it stoad, unused and ugy

l’ﬁf;
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ppt that the main building sometimes served
sanctuary to the truant boys of the village,
the ungzinly stack of stone in front of i,
ured with the purposeof a porter’slodge—
yard some fifty fect deep !—afforded a con-
ent shelter for the horses of those who
e to demand the doctor's services. And
e and thus every body expected it would
d for years longer, but that time every
was mistaken. The workmen of the
hbourhood were at last called into requisi-
by = letter from Captain Johuson, and,
& task of duty completed, the Folly was
day found to be tenanted, and that, too,
‘8 family whose estate, and even whose name,
d not preceded them.
l’he first satisfactory intelligence that Doc-

{Whitherton received relative 1o his new
ghbours, was communicated by his female
gotum, Sally, or, as he always scrupulously

d her, Mrs. Eyeset, who, an the Sunday
ims after their arrival, dealt out to him

h his 1ea, the amount of what she had ac-
ked through a dey of leisure.
§They are prodigious queer folks, these new
Qle over at the Folly,” was lier first pro-
mtion.
%How so, Mrs. Eyeset?” asked the doctor,
Qh the requisite degree of interes:.
I"I‘hey are English, real English, from over
:sea, and talk our language quite broken
;. At least, the man does that drives their
xiage for them. They cali wheat ‘carn,’
Ethexr meadew, a ‘paddock,’ and thexrlxouse
Ball.’ I never like to hear the poorold
a Folly, but to call a whole houseah l
much better.”

Vhat is their name and occupation? in-
ked the do.tor, somewhat amused by her
jcal acumen.

Vharncliffe is their name, but what they
oing to follow robody knows. The maun
M drives their carnage, calls the old gentle-
M the 'squire, and from that, I suppose he
#hds to get into the law business; he'll
By make much by that, here. We have
Wires cnough already, and people would not
!0 2o to a stranger to prosecute their own
Bhbours.”

¢ doctor rested his cup long enough to ex-
B that the English and the American title
Wquire, though the same in sound, differed
Beriaily in sense.

At any rate,”” pursued the housckeeper,
g8y ought 1o do a good business at some-
E: to live as they do. They eat five times
38 Tge report is, that they ecat scven

times, but I asked Nancy Jones, who cooks
for them, and she says it’s only five times.—
They have what they call aluncheon, between
breakfast and dinner, and a supper after most
people have gone to bed.”

“Very injurious to health, those late meals,”
observed the doctor.

“Yes, and Nancy thinks she ought to have
nearly as much more wages, considering that
she is obliged to cook nearly as often again as
for other people, and they must be tremendous
caters, tco, to be genteel people. For all that
they cat so often, they sit three times as long
at the table as would satisfy so many plough-
men. And they haveall sorts of strange things
to cat with. Their knives and forks are of se-
lid silver.”

“Not their knives?" said the doctor, smiling,
and witha glanccat the keen-edged and polish-
ed utensil in his hand.

“'Well, I can’t be sure about the knives, but
their forks are for certain, and how they eat
with such shaped things, is a mystery to me.
They are nearly as broad as cake-turners. As
if common sized forks could not hold as much
as they wanted ! And then they wash their
hands at the table, after dinner, instead of going
to their own rooms, or to the kitchen, for that
matter. It does not seem to me to be over
cleanly. And the young lady has a dog, that
she sometimes kecps in her lap all the time they
are at table, which looks rather nasty; but
may be when they’ve lived in America a while
longer, they’ll learn more manners.”

“Whom does the family consist of 2 the
doctor inquired, as he left the table.

“Only the old gentleman, and his son and
daughter,” concluded Mrs. Eyeset.

With thisinformation, Docter Witherton was
not surprized to meet, the 1ext day, on hispro-
fessional round, and nearly every suceeeding
day, for two or three weeks, a lady and gentle-
man, of English physiognomy, taking surveys
of the neighbourkood on horsehack, but save
by the slight bow which courtesy there de-
manded for every passer, he mude no advance
for nearer acquaintance.’” The sister, with her
mas:uline habit, and bold equestrianism, had
too much of the dashing air of which most dif-
fident men are instinctively shy, to prove at-
tractive to him: and the brother, whom, be-
sides, he met sometimes with dogs and gun—n
florid, athletic, rather handsome young man,
appeared too much the mere sportsman to in-
terest him more favourable. Nor did the red-
faced, gouty-looking elder], gentleman, who
sat yawning aud stretching every evening on
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the poruco, find much more grace n his eyes.
Thus, the advances, which such close vicinage
woula have admitted, nught long have been de-
ferred, had their impression of hum been of
differeat character.

Oneafternoon, at the expiration of the above
named period, Miss Wharnelffe and her bro-
ther were dling in the windows of the draw-
ing-room, which, though it contuned some
handsome and fashionable articles, had vet an
unfimshed, unfurmshed look ; and contrasiing
the hot, unsheltered walls of the Folly, with
the cmbowered dwdling of thuir neighbour,
wheg, after o pause, the lady remarked, * There
never was anything more prepostcrous, than
papa’s bringing us into such 2 desert. He
ought 10 have required better assarances with
regard to the socicty, than those of a talking
ship-capiain, who had scaredy cver been on
1and a month at a time, and who had a house
10 sell.  And such a house—ut is ladicrous as
well as vexatious, to think how we have been
taken in. Why, from vour accouni, there can-
not be more than two eligibles among the men
in the whole district.”

“You forget, though, that we got the house
on a good long credit, a very important matter
just now,” yawned the young gentleman inre-
ply, snapping his fingers to a couple of dogs
that were rolling and tambling about the floor,
“however, it would have been wiscr 0 have
taken pains to find a place where the old gen-
deman could notonly retrench, but provide for
Dis dutiful daughter at the same time. You
have no uime to lose, Nclly, and we have al-
ready made the tour of the cities and ihe wa-
tening-places without success.”

The Jadv laughed, but received asamatter of
carncsy, her brother’s observauons. 1t s,
indoed. 100 provoking,” said she, “that of the
diousands of Yankees I have met, not one hat
has been ico stipid 10 appreciate me; and 1o be
atlast reduced to manmuvrcing for mere vl
{age notables; but it would be sull worse, af-
eT crossiny the Auantic for a kusband, to get
nobidy atzll.  So, your two ¢iigidles mustbe
altacked.”

“3Well, what think you of Meadows, the law-
vor? T have put you on his track already, by
intresdaemg hum.”

#Q0L. the Pottowatiomy ! such a figure! such
a paleiz! howeser, heis not altegether to be
despesed. From: pour ac -ount of lum, he may
vei go o Congress, and by aking lum., Tnight
some Lme be 'at hame as Amencan ambas.
sadress—iwha kanaws ! But I may as well let
him run untl I shail have met the other, the

doc(ur. There he 13, at this moment, suy,

the verandah. He really does Juok l:kca
tleman, and he really has a preity hittle h-
stuad.  Itis the ndiest, spuggest thing Iy
seen on ths side of the water ;—rathu
humble, though.” F

‘¢ INot more huble, Nelly, than the pe 3
nage you tried so hard to get, when you b3
deservad at, five years ago; however, he '
look like a gentleman, for a Yankea. Prod
sor W . who lkes a Manton as we.
least, as Ins calpdd, 1old me that he really
one, and remarked that though I mught
find him exactly to my taste, he certanly
a man of talent and learning. He se&
thoush, to have very lutle inchinauon for
acquantance.”.

If that is lus characier, no wonder ; you

yapa look s> umintellectual, that I supposff
thunke he would not find erther of you very @
panonable. I am now the more anx.
have a chance at lum, and shall lose no -

to obtain it.”

“In spite of lumself, I suppose, Neliy?

15 1o assist you? nonc of the female witi
have made an incurson upon us vet.”

+1 shall intreduce myself, if I find none
2 do i, rephied Miss Elinor, cooly.

“3Wath all your genus for managemeni.
will find that rather an undctla!\mg—thc E
tleman unwilling.”

# No such thing, George; rather than
huin, I would bravely invade lus prenuses:
I am half tempted to do so now, he loaw
csmeatable there amongz s vines.”

“I wager a guinca you would not do 1
ing as I know you to he.™?

“Done!” getutned the lady, promptiv.

# And I'll hold thestakes” sud Mr. W
chfie, scanor, who had been dozingon a «
the adjeiming room, and had awakened &
the conclusion of the dinlogue.

“The doctor’s nan ¢ 1s Witherton, 15115
asked Miss Elinor, = ~he carcfully ad;
her bonnet before tive murrer; and withz
curtsy 10 her biother, she walked comy:
ly aut of the door, leaving the gentiems
watch her movements from the windovs

*That mrl has the offy ramcry of old B
when she chooses to exerciseit,” suid he
ther, laughing.

“ Letheralone,” sud the old gontlemans
a look of parental sausfaction; * shell ;-
bold gamie, rather than lose achancefor2
band. Itisastrange thing to we that &
faled so long.  She has acleverness and
looks in plenty, and not too much fasi

Y
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neither, yet half the ugly and s uple

ses of her acquaintances have gone off be-

her.  If we had her provided for, we couid
e care of oursclves, George.™

goctor Witherton, ag Miss Wharneliffe had

matked, was seated in the vine-covered porch

rc his house, and with his cyes fixedona

ufw. pamphletin hishand, was spe ulating

n its contents, when the closing of the prin-

I gate attracted lus attention, and he behcld

air neighbour advancingup the watk. He

icly arose from his scat, and descended a

m-l‘s'o to meet her. and thus obtained, in

horx time it takes *o make such an obser-
aun, a full vicw of her face and figure.  The

t. though rather too fall and robust for his

. was well formed, and  the former, if not
tly handsome iniis featares, was agreeable
expression, and rendered particularly ani-

ed by a pair of well managed black eyes.

«¢ther, her appearance was preposses. .ng,
ﬁ that of a2 lady. Her age might have been

Latable point.  She was certainly not un-

twen'y-five, and «id not look to be thirty.

approached with a manner of perfect case,
a declining the doctor’s offer of a scat, she
EL\] distinet]y, “ Can I have the pleasure of
& Mrs. Witherton 7%
c doctor started, and repeated, ¥ Mrs.
erton!” then colouring and stammering,
cturned, © there is no Jadv—madam—that
1y house, madam—is not fortunate cnough
SSCSS  mistress.”

Indeed, sir?” exclaimed Miss Wharnelifie,

ting and stammering in her tarn, with !hc

t consummate skill. “X beg pardon;

t then have mista Lcn—mwconetruclcd-at
&,;{ 1 was not so informed, I presumed that
$ecc <o heantitully arranged, was, of course,
r the superintendance of 2 Iady.™
he doctor bowed, not vet sufficienily ©
ofercd 10 answer vacally, and Ahiss Elinor,
BB o praceful offort 10 recover hier com-
re. and a smile, half tinid, hall assured,
ocded. “However, since I have ventured
7. and though the lady of my imagmation
BEvanishied, Iwill take theliberty 1o siniemy
REnd. 1 have, Hierally, sir, come a-begging,

k1 2m sure you will have 100 much gallan-
o turn meaway.  You good taste, hag no
t, boeen, many atime, shocked by shedeso-
aspect of yonder Folly, to which, of late
1z ; there is not a tree nor shrub aboutit
Pake it look hkea Chnstian habitation, and
WLT contrast, with your wernitory, Tenders
Ricarance stull more deplorable. Have
2ny tung to sparc from your abundance,

P
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to its povcrty'! the least twig or root will be
thank{ully recuived, thouzh 1t be of nothing
more than a current or gooscberrg-bush.  Any
thing on which I can exercise my skill in gar-
denmg to make my home look a hutle more
home-like.  Iwould not have presumed toask
such a favour, but we are too far from any of
the large towns, to have plants carried at this
season, and I have cnquired for nurserics and
gardens in the ndghbourhood, 1n vamn. Wil
you ¢xcuse me 77

“Certainly, 1nacam, it will give me pleasure
to share any thing my httle plantauon may af-
ford,” replicd the doctor, descending with a
courteous alacrity from the porch ; “allow me
1o show you my garden. 1 hope you will find
somcthing inii to answer your purpose. Iam
happy 10 have a neighbour wlo takes aninter-
est in a pursuit which affords me so much
healthful recreation,” and he marshalled her
among the nice, vox-bordered divisions of the
garden, In which it would have been almost as
difficult to detect a weed, as a flower in an
iceberg.

The lady led the conversation with admura-
ble tact, examining and adnuning every thing
pointed out 10 her, with the most earnest at-
tention, complimenting her companion with
flattery so nicg, that he could not, modest as
he was, pereeive it t3 be flattery; and making
a litde knowledge of botany, and less of gar-
dening, pass for fourfold the quantues. The
doctor, not alittle pleased with her inteliigence
and vivacity, made her liberal offers of his vege-
table stores, and, on her return, escorted her
to the gate of the Folly, without a suspicion.

 Pray, sir, consider it a duty to make the
acquaintance of such near neighbours” said
Miss Elnor, after hehad dechined herinvitation
1o the house; my Jather and brother will be
exiremely happy 1o receive you; our name,
nethaps you have not heard, 1s Wharnehfie;”
and with a gracious curisy, and an insimuating
smile on her part, and a profound bow on Ing,
they parted, to the infimte delight of the two
speculators, who stiil retained their siation be-
hind the Venetian blinds, impauently awaing
the details of the adventure, which were soon
given in triumph.

After this wmiraduction, Dactor Witherton
could not well have evaded a visit tn the Folly,
or the Hall, asit wasnewly denot inated, cven
had lie boen so melined. whireh, hotwe ver, from
the impressin made by his fair naghibour, was
far fromthecase.  Accordingly, hecalledatan
casly day. Tie found the clder Alr. Wharn-
clific 10 be 2 favorable spacaimen of the northern
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islander—jovial, social, with some reading, and
considerable knowledge of the world; and the
son, acopy of his scnior, though scarcely a
correct one. But Miss Elinor proved more
companionable than cither of them. Hiscom-
munication with her sex had been limited, and
confined principally to those of hisown retired
neighbourhood, and consequently her superior
education and acquaintance with society, were
not without effect. She perceived her advan-
tage, and followed it up with practised general-
ship. She seemed to discover intuitively the
subjects in which he most dclighted, and if
they swere not already within the range of her
acquirements, she possessed the greatest so-
Ticitade for information upon themn. She sub-
mitted to his taste and judgment with the mos:
engaging deference.  She contrived occasions
for daily intercourse, in which suspicion, her-
self could not have detected design, and, in
short, she performed her part so well, thatour
village gossips, judging from outward indica-
tions, were unanimously convinced that the
fates had grown tired of the old thread, and
commenced a new onc in our bachelor’sfavor.
~ *Have you heard thenews?” wasechoed at

church, at market, and at tea-table; * Doctor
Witherton is caught at last.”

But was he really caught? It was a ques-
tion- that would have puzzled the doctor him-
self. He wascertainly not in love, yet he was
not far from the point at which he might have
offered his hand.  He knew that Miss Wharn-
cliffe’s equal in manners and intelligence be
might not soon again mect with. Her person,
though it was not one he would have sclected
out of many, was still «ufficiently agrecable not
10 be an objection ; her temper, for aught he
had seen 1o the contrary, was not to be fonnd
fault with ; but beyond this,-all was uncertain-
ty. Where were the strong affection, the high
moral qualitics, which he had always held as
requisite to compleie the character of the wo-
man he should seicet for his wife? As yet, he
had had no proof that she possessed them.
Besides, even if he had felt fully satisfied on
these prticulars, he was 100 modest to belicve
that she was to be won merely at the asking.
Of the history and the fortunes of the family
ne knew nothing.  Hewasconfident thatthey
had been accustomed to the higher walks of
EBnglish socicty, and had receved hinis of a fa-
mily cstate leased out for a term of yearg bhut
of their object in emigrating hither, he was al-
together ignorant, as he was of the extent of
their finances.  And with this undecided, he

==
sume that a woman of the world, likc}'q'
Wharncliffe, would quietly urite herself wy
man of moderate fortune— for his income
cependent of his practice, would have bee:
sufficient for the support of a family—and
who might rever be able to advance hug
from a retired country locatian, where [H
was little or no society to appreciate her. 5

Whilst Doctor Whitherton was deliber
these things one afternoos in his study,ag
was handed to him, written in a female b4
more beautiful than any with which heg
acquainted in the village. It was merelyy
quest for his services. b

“ Dr. Witherton will please call, as suy

possible,.at Mrs. Harrington’s, on the §
street, three doors from the last, cast sy,

+ Mrs. Harrington—Mrs. Harrington-}
ver heard of such a person in the neiglih
hood; do you know any one of that @
Mrs. Eyeset.” ¥

“Mrs. Harrington, sir? that must bﬁ
new school mistress,” returned the ha
keeper who had brought in the note; “&
very bad ? poor woman! I thought, fromy
I heard, that she would be obliged to sexq
you at last ;” but without waiting to hear3
the doctor set off in quest of his patieni. ~

He found the place indicated, a littha
story, wooden building, unenclosed, ang
painted—one of the humblest in the v3
and rapped at the doox. It was openeép
pale, but pretty little girl, who replied in:p
firmative to’his question, ¥ Docs Mrs. Hup
ton live here 77 and quickly disappearcé 2
doorof an inner apartment.  Theoncins
she stood was evidently the kitchen, fredl
dresser containing table furniture, awd
cooking utensils disposed in thelarge ch.ch
vet the littde pile of primmers and e |
books Iving on twoor three long, lowbc)
indicated that it was also used for a sl
Toom. :

“ Doctor Witherton 77 said a vaier
tingly, from the door which the girl haé
¢d, and he saw before him a girl of v
or cighteen, so lovely that he almost ﬁg
his surprize and admiration, to bow i
She held in her armis a tiny infans, app<t
little more than a weck old, and déireer]
to the bed where the patient lay, she ¢
to pace the floor, trying to hush the
her littde charge, with a look of such
tenderness, as mightweli have adorned®
of amother. The invalid was a miély

sometimes fcit that it would be absurd to pre-

woman, of cxceodingly interesting
nance, and 2 few words from her, tegets
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bresence of the infant, explained her situa-

Hes voice betrayed extreme debility.

o not exert yourself to talk, madam,” said
idoctor 3 “ you ought to have had advice
per. 1 should like, miss, to speak to the
mee, if you pleasc.”

You may leave your directions with me,
i said the young lady, stepping before him.
fihesitated 2 moment, and then prescribed

ecessary treatment,while she listened with

rnest attention, and replied to his ques-
@5 with 2 modest and dignified composure,
fich he had never seen equalled, and held to
‘Bevond pratse.
£1Who can shebe 7" mentally asked the doc-
gg:cvcning. as he passed through the street,
the young lady, whose dress and air and
gguage were so far superior to what was to
‘e been expected in an abode so humble—
3ed, so really meen. And its fair inmate
1 102 the only anomaly the apartment ex-
sted. The furniture was mostly of thecom-
pcst kind, yet against the wall hung seve-
{deautifully exccuted and eleguntly framed
n@zr-colour paintings, and ona table lay some
hly bound books, and aguitar.  Such incon-
gities were almost out of fashion in romance
it.-was strange to mect with them in reality,
d he felt assured that they had not been ar-
aged for cffect. The manner of the fuir
anger was too carnest, too feeling, to be sus-
Med. Who could she be? he could never
ye scen her before; such extreme beauty,
g scen, must have retained a piace in lus
Mnory.
With this subject for conjecture in hus mind,
edoctor proceeded homeward, when, on the
i: he was overtaken and accosted by a tall,
ely-made gentleman, with aslovenly dress
& dishcvelled hair, who proved tobe thelaw-

Mr. Meadows—the other dligible of Miss
Barncliffe.

me, can vou tell meany thing, Mceadows,
pt the family in yonder little frame house,
ast of the row but three? they seem 10 be
gers here,” said the doctor, glad of an op-
unity of questioning once who waspresum-
know the concerns of all in the villag,

R or low.

Ah! yes, Mrs. Harrington and her chil-
; 1did a litde business for them a short
ago," replicd the la\\‘ycr; “do you attend
mother? did yev ever see so beauuful a
ture as the daughter 7

cautiful, indeed ; but can you tell me no
about them 77

¥'es, and I know you cannot help taking

&n interest in them, for ‘albeit unusued to the
mching mood,” myself, the hints necessary for
me to have of their misfortunes, softened me
considerable. Theimother came here last win-
ter with her younger children—I believe she
has half a dozen of them—from L . Her
husband, who died at about that time, must
have been a scoundrel. He was considered a
man of wealth, but, having for several years
been addicted to all the vices that run away
with money, it was at last discovered that he
had exhausted all he was worth, with asmuch
more for others, and as he could pursue his ca-
reer no longer where he was known, he aban-
doned his family, and absconded to the south,
where he soon found that death was not so
easy to baffle as the law. His property, of
course, had been seized, and the widow was
left utterly destitute. Pride, sensibility, or
whatever you may please to call it, placed her
above dependance on friends—of relations she
had none to assist her, and she came hither,
boti to lose sight of the scene of her troubles,
and because hopes were held out to her that
she might raise a girls’ school, for the support
of her family. In the latter she was antici-
pated by another, and even if it had been other-
wise, her delicate health would have prevented
her from engaging in it. She was therefore
obhged to becomedhe tenant of the miserable
place in wlich you found her.”

* But the daughter 7 said the doctor, with
much interest.

“Well, the daughter, as T was telling you,
was boarding in onc of the cities, to complete
the ornamental part of her cducation, and
hastencd here, after her mother, as soon gs
possible.  Shemmediately exerted hegself to
obtam pupuls in music and drawing, but with
no better success than her mother, and she
was oblized, by thar pressing necessities, to
put up with such a school as she could get—a
few litde brats, to learn their A. B. C's—an
cmployment entirely unworthy of her, as she
i5, as far as I could judge, from secing her
twice or thrice, a grl of uncommon talentgand
aceomphshments. That 1s all thet 1 know
abeus them; are you gong thisevenng to Mr.
Wharnchfie's.” -

“Ibeheve not. T must be back again this
way to sce my hew patient, and, besidesI have
other matiers to atiend to.”

“J am glad of st I am going there mysdlf
and may stand some chance.  When you are
present, vou always engross Miss Ehinor your-
self, or zhe monopohizes you, which is preuy
much the same thing.  Pray tell me, Wither-
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ton, are you rcally engaged to her? every body
says you are caught at last.”

“I thought that every body regarded me as
doomed to live and die an old bachelor,” said
the doctor.

“SoT believe they did, 'ull lately, and so
do I'still. However, Miss Elinor is rather a
fine-looking woman—hardly feminine enough
for your taste, though. How old do you think
she is? these English women keep their looks
so well, that one can hardly ever guess thir
age by ten years.”

“That ought to make it a matter of little
conscquence,” said the doctor smiling.

“Oh, confound it, no! I think Miss Wharn-
cliffe must be at least thirty—rather too far
advaaced. Do younknow their circiastances?
I never fell n with people so close-mouth:ed
about their money matters. Sometimes [ am
led to suppose them rich, and then again, quite
the reverse.  Miss Elinor might make 2 good
wife, that is, if there was plenty of moncy to
go upon. I would not object to her myself, 1f
she had brought over a few bags of gold gui-
neas with her.  Would you?”?

“You know we doctors are less accustomed
to handling money than you gentlemen of the
law, and, conscquently, have it less in onr
thoughts. However, I do think that Miss
Wharncliffe, habituated to the luxurics of Eng-
lish high life, would be rather out of hersphere
united to an American of limited means.  But
1 must bid yougood cvening.  Successto your
visit.”

The next morning the doctor called againat
Mrs. Harrington’s. He found her Gaughtor
seated in the onter apartment, with the buby
again in her arms, and a couple of cluldren
standing beside her, speliing, while some eigh-
teen_or twenty others, from three years old to
soven, were closely crowdedaround her.  She
arose quietly, and accompanied him nto her
mother’'s room. His patient, though better,
was stil feeble and suffering.

*1 fear, madam,” said he, *that you will be
affected by the noise of so many children near
you; had not the school hriter be dismissed
for a time ?”

“It does not disturb me.
1o the noise,”” ghe replied.

“Then would 12 not be prudent to obiain—"
he was about 10 propose an attendant, but de-
licacy checked lis quesnion before it was
finished.

Adeline Harnington sermed to nnderstand
him, but the sam¢ delhieacy prevented. in her
reply, any alluson to the restricted circum-

Iam accustomed
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stances which occasioned the want, and
observed, with a faint smile, “The chigh
have just had a two weeks' holiday, and 8
parents objected to it as being too long. T
arce mostly sent here to be merely kept in ki
house, and out of the way at home, and 1@
would be withdrawn entirely, if we gave 10
frequent vacations.™ T
“But the duty of attending your mother:l
the infant, is sufficient for you, Miss Harrd;
ton, without the trouble of your pupils,” 4
served the doctor, with increasing interest. 0
“Oht I don’t mind it! no one can nQ
mamma as well as myself, and as to the okt
dren, they are really verg good.  Besides, @
little sister helps me more than could be 2
pected of her.” I
Mrs. Ilarrington sighed deeply, and the< -
tor, after giving farthcr directions, again (1
hts leave.  As he passed the window, he st
the young nurse return 10 her seat amids: £
school. 8
Dear, dear Miss Addy!.never was tea€
so gentle and patient; never had o teacd
pupils so fond and admiring! her appeara:8
as she sat among us in that miscrable sch:3
room, is present to my uiind’s eye as a sof
of yesterday. Not a child of us but thar®
her the best and loveliest object in the wi?
world, and very few have had an opporlur«.f
through the lapse of years, to change 18
opwion. I, at least, have never seen any £
to rival her picture inmy memory.  Her iz8
v1as rather above than under the middle hes®
i cautifuliy, and rather fully developed for -2
so young. Hoer eyes were of a dark grevd
hazel, clear and bright and soft beyond dese?
tion. Her features were faultlessly symz!
trical, and her hair, dark and glossy, broz3
smoothly down over the temples, as is ¢
mon at he present day, and hanging in 13
rich curls, from behind her cars; upon her nesd
cnhanced the calm swectness of their osps
sion. Added to these, was a skin of unblz
ished purity—care and grief had taken :mi
its bloom, and a combination of beauty =y
formed, such as it is rare to mect with, anss
more rare to find it united 10 cqual charmey!
the heart.
Imagine a kitchen of the mast comfor:!
aspecet, lighted by onc small window, ud
rattled in every breeze, and around which
cold wind came whisthng, somctimes dri
snow-flakes over the floor, and this fair vy«
creature seated in front of the scanty fire, wh
searcely warmed the huge chimney in wt
1 burnt, and the htle benches of shivenng e




THE AMARANTH.

[ ed

47

& drawn closcly around her, and you will
e 2 picture of what the school-room pre-
cd cvery day through the long winter past.
1 nnagmc her hastening, at the end of every
14emn, into the room of her sick mother, to
i ister to her wants, and sometimes hending

; our the fire to prepare some nourishment or
msdumo required, ox, if the invalid particular-
s ly‘,uccdui repose, gathering us stitl more close-
around her, whilst she kept us in profound
duxco by relating some wonderful fairy-tale,
. or :omc torchirg narrative of juvcmle sorrow
texccll( nce ; and remember that she had just
.wlne comforts and clegancies of a fashion-
;bh boarding-house, where she had beun ad-
nurcd and caressed by all, and her cheerful
yemgnat:on will he the more justly appreciated.
24 Dvar, dear Miss Addy! there was not one
monfr us who did not regard the little airs on
zhaguuar, with which she rewarded us for a
dag’s good behaviour, the greatest of all pica-
sures, and the tiny, but graceful paintungs on
euxk which paid us for a long term, the great-
rutbf all possessions that could have been be-
s(on ed.  Young as we were, we could not but
jpexccive in her, something of superior good-
wess ; that she had troubles, many and derp,
aﬁk{yot thatafrown never visited her {ace,nor
' 2 fretful nor a harsh expression ever dropped
r«*'mm her lips. The weariness, the impatience
Lq&!chool -children, we never felt.  She made
Even our alphabet and spelling-lessons a source
of entertaimment, and when, after a short holi-
43, we returned to school, and found there
 baby, 1t was made a new source of enjoy-
mem and reward. We Jearned to regard the
'htﬂe creature as something sacred, from her
danc:mour towards it.  Its londest and most
giracted cries only brought from her looks
he greater affection, and proud we were,
n, after a well-said task, we were allowed
old it, shiclded by her careful hands in our

| this Dactor Whitherton heard of and wit-
geed, and no wonder that he soon gained the
Bfidence of those of us, who, from the as-
ations of lancets and toath-drawers, hada
rd of ¥ thedoctor,” by hiskind and respect-
nanner towards Aliss Addy !

ut to return to the family at the IHall.—
put three or four weceks after Doctor Wither-
s introduction 1o the unfortunate widow,
“ hamcliffc and his son were scated in the
Rizo, one day after dinner, awaiting the re-
F: of 2 messenger, from the post-office.
Has Nelly told you, George, how she and
noighbour are getung on?” asked the cl-

der gentleman. % 1le has not called here so
often, of late.”

“Iam afraid it will turn out a falure; ke
seems very slow abuvut conung to the pomnt ; 1
belivve shebegins o have a few doubts herself.”

“Hump! I feel half sorry to hear it. Heis
rcally a gentleman fur an Americar, and under
present circumstances, a match not to be des-
pised. I must wonder, for the hundreth tume,
why she has been solong unprovided for.  She
is good luoking, and has every advantage of
education and travel; her manners are agree-
able, and her character nut amiss, yet athome
she could attract nothing beiter than an offer
from a curate or a lientenant, and here, not
even so much. I expected, when we came
ovcr, to get a seeretary for lier, or a scnator, at
least. It is strange, very strange.”

* Fate, father, fate! that’s the explanation;
uniess, as I have sometimes expected, the men
perceive that sheis, bke her father and brother,
something of a schemer, and presume her, con-
scquently, to have less heart than head. But
here comes the papers.”

The old gentleman opened a letter, while his
son tore the covers from the newspapers, and
read it with a perturbed countenance.  * Smith,
Thompson, & Co., again, George, saud he.  #Y
thought I had silenced them for a twelvemonth,
at least.”

“Let me see thc letter,” returned the son.
“The dence! the —! ‘agam demands pay-
ment'—* patience cxhausted'—¢ obtan  judg-
ment'—F levy execution’—the deuce ! what's to
be dong, father ¥*

“That's the question ! they allow us two or
three weeks to determuiie; but we have hittle
choice as to the conclusion to come t0.”

“ My courseis plam,” said George.  “T'llgo
forthwith to one of the citics, and marry sonte
rich grocer's or chandler's daughter.”

*Ah, George! that's casier sad than done.
Thave depended upon youtoolong. Youhave
heen taiking about it ever simce we came over,
as you did before, and to no purpose.”

“1 had never fully madeup my nund, father,
that was the rcason, but now I will set about
itin carnest. A suit of the latest London cut,
and a little talk, now and then, about our cou-
sin, Lord Lumlcy, will do wonders. Y wishl
had a tide to spory, if only for the occasion.
These republican damscls are aseager for utles,
and as much intcrested about the *higher
circles as ever was a romance-reading, gra-
zier's daughter.  Atall cvents, I can talx about
them as familiar thungs, without a great deal
of fibbing, and, occasionally, for effect, cancx-
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hibit one of Lumley’s letters. Luckily, though
a fool, he really is a lord, and our cousin, if it
be but in the fortieth degree.  And then, some-
times, I can throw in a word about our entail-
ed estate—I nced say nothing about the ninety-
nine years’ lease; and it will work admirably.
Let me alone! I can manage with very little
rascality—I would not stoop to that.;

“That's right, George; Iamglad to perceive
that you préserve the honoursble principles
which I have always tried to instil into you,”
said the old gentleman with much complai-
sance; “but poor Elinor ! what's to become of
her, in case you do not succeed ?”

“We must try to bring the doctor to a pro-
posal, and, if he proves obstinate, we shall
have to take up with Meadows. He hasbeen
rather assiduous, of late.”

“Maeadows ? I don’t like that, altogether.—
He wants education, refincment—it would be
a sacr.fice, George.”

“The devce! better have him than nobody!
Indeed, it would not be such an easy matter
to secure him. Heis a cunring fellow, fond
of money, and, like most of his countrymen,

“has a horror of old maids. Itis well that our

~“baptismal register is on the other side of the
ocean. It would never do to let him krow
that Nelly has stepped out of the twentics.—
But we will leave it to her to arrange these
matters herself. She has a longer head than
either of us.”

The next day but one, Mr. George Wharn-
cliffe set out for New-York, and immediately
after his departure, Doctor Witkerton reccived
a message to call upon the old gentleman pro-
fessionally. He obeyed itpromptly, and found
his neighbour in bed, andlooking very gloomy.

“Im afraid it’s all over with me, doctor,”
said he; “gny time has come at last.”?

The doctor inquired as to the principal seat
of pain, but could get no satisfactory answer.
“There is not the least cause for alarm, Mr.
Wharncliffe,” he repeated ; you have perhaps
caught a little cold, and are threatened with
one of your fits of gout, or the weather, per-
haps, affects your spirit. You will be well
enough in a day or two.”

“No, no, doctor,” persistcd the old gentle-
man; “I have lived a long time, and it will
take but little, now, to carry me off. Do you
know I am upwards of sixty 7"

“Is that all, sir? X do not know any one
of that age, more likely to go beyond the three
score and ten, than yourself,” said the doctor,
conceiving that he now understood the nawre
of the case.

J,

“You only flatter me, doctor; you mu
aware that it is time for me to prepare fu
worst. ¥ must set about making my w;
once; I do not understand the forms of £
laws, and must, therefore, emplov a lav
I have been thinking about Mr. Meadowgg

““No one could do it batter, sir; howué
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assure you there is not the slightest nec
for it, from present appearances. The abgs
of your son makes you a little gloomy ; }E
you this morning, did he not?—when dojg
exp.ct him to retum 1—have you receiviipghy
English papers lately 7 ]
“Den’t talk to me about any thing by g{’
own situation, my dear sir,” said the >
and the doctor, after reasoning a little lare
purpose, settled it in his mind, that the c;g.,:n
was one of hypochondriasis, and leavyjig
trifting prescription, he withdrew. ‘*‘
“ Don’t forget to call again in the evejas
doctor,” said the invalid, calling after ind;
I should get worse, I will send for you oo
“X hope papa is not seriously il1?” sam‘gﬁﬁ
Elinor, meeting him in the hall.
“ Nothing more than a discase of the i, g
nation; has he been subject to it 27 i
#1 never knew him to be so affected, heifag,
replied the lady, and notwithstanding hegrg 1
parent desire to protract the conv. crsanoma{,a,
doctor returned homeward.
In the afternoon he received another s5is
mons from Mr. Wharncliffe, and on ar
at the Hall, he found Rr. Meadows g
patient’s apartments, surrounded by WIE
materials. b oy
“I have sent for you this time, doctor. ;oi‘i
the invalid, “ to perform an act of nc)whbﬁ&}g
kindness. I wish you to affix your nampicp
witness, to my will. Mr. Mcadows has 32y
me the favor to writeit.  You remember {8
you this morning, that I was impressed
the necessity of having it dore. Mr.
dows, will you oblige me by reading it to
tor Witherton ?” i
“That will be a necedless trouble, sir; 4
not required that I should know its con
Mr. Meadows
“Not at all, not by any means—that
cording to law,” replied Meadows, cages
“If you please, I should prefer the do:f
hearing it,” said Mr. Wharneliffe; and 23k
ably to his wish, the lawyer procceded 103
his performance. Its substance was, aft{i
the requisite formalitics, that George Wil
cliffe, the heir by law of the family estate.§
made legatee of all the testator's uncn g
property in the kingdom of Great Britais Sl
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broceeds of the said testator’s real estate,
fe United States of America, to be designa-
‘ by the aforesaid George Wharncliffe, after
i& and the payment of all claimsagainst the
e, were, to an amount not exceeding ten
‘hodsand pounds, English currency, affection-
%huqueathed to his beloved daughter, Eln-
Vharncliffe.
¥#he reading over, the old gentleman sub-
d his name with such solemnity, and
¥ his two companions had added theirs, it
hn'duly folded and sealed.
‘{N ow 1 have done what duty required me,”
‘he invalid, with great apparent satisfac-
m; “and if the worst come, why I am pre-
Jared for it.”
We two witnesses shortly took their leave.
nﬁi’you think the old gentleman will die?”
Iakgﬂ Meadows, anxiously.
$€Not from any disease he has at present,”
bed the doctor, smiling.
; “That 3 a nice fortune he has left to Miss
or, isn’t it ? even if it should not come for
wemy vears. Ten thousand pounds ster-
mg<nearly fifty thousand dollars '—a men
5t spout law for many a long day before
vwould be worth such a sum. That George
al'ucky dog; I did not suppose they had so
#uch among them, indeed, I sometimes half
ancaed that they had nothing atall. Itis quite
Waafactory to write and witness wills, some-
. Now tell me, Witherton, in sober earn-
t7have youany notion of Miss Wharncliffe 7"
"4¥n sober earnest, Meadows, 1 have not.”
Y thovght so; I never could believe that
;ouvere intended for any thing else than an
ilﬁlachelor. But vou give me your word ?”
? Won't vou walk in?”’
’“!‘hm’saclc\'er fellow !—no, thank you—

e doctor was serious in his reply to Mea-
B. Whatever might have been his views
rly, he had ceased to think of Miss
ncliffe as his wife. “Thank Heaven
heht he, cogitating over the events of the
“that before this temptation presented
I had found a woman whose price is far
e rubjes! I think itis not vanity that sug-
p that X might have obtained Elinor Wharn-
s hand ; her fortune, though enjoyed at a
nt day, might do much for me; it might
@ placing e in that position before the
B 10 which ambition points, and which 1

now struggle torcach, invain.  But what
Could I, with a venal object, in spite of

Ronscicnce and my avowed principles, en-
t msm?:mon designed for the security of

| me.

the holiest earthly gift, domestic happiness—
and that, too, when the probability is before
me of obtaining a woman who would not only
be the pride of my home in prosperity, but its
blessing in adversity ? never!” and he conclu-
ded his deliberations by setting off to the house
of his paticat, Mrs. Harrington. ¥le found her
sitting at an open window of her apartment,
with her infanut in her lap.

“Thank you doctor,” she repled to his in-
quiries about her health. “I now feel quite
well; so well, that I think it will be no longer
necessary to irouble yen with looking after
n

“Bur, my dear madam, I hope you will
sometimes let me come for my own benefit;
to acquirc lessons of fortitude and patience
against my hour of affliction shall arrive. I
have now come for a purpose of my own—to
get you to be my confident. Isnot Miss Har-
rington at home?”

¢ She has just gone out with the children, to
walk for exercise,”’ replied the widow, the tears
starting in her eyes; “poor Adehne! her
school, and her domestic labours, begin ot over-
power her. 1 can perceive her spirits chang-
ingas well as her appearance, notwithstanding
all her ecfforts to support thera. God help us
all, if she should sink under her exertions for
us ¥’ ~

 Place her under my care, my dear madam,
and, I bescech you, be it for life ! adaughter so
admirable, so incomparable, must makea noble
wife! is there any hope that I can win her 10
be mine 7

“Doctor Witherton

“How could I help falling n love with her, -
Mrs. Harrington, seeing her every day, as1did,
50 devotedly, so gracefully sustaining and en-
nobling duties, under which, if she had not pos-
sessed the soul of a martyr, she must have
sunk! tell me, my dear madam, 1s there any
hope for me? I could not bear to forfeit her
confidence, by appealing to her at once] as
must have been the case, should she not have
been disposed so listen favourably. Youmust
have suspected me! you will not, 1 trust, throw
any obstacles in my way ?°

“1 will not, indced, Doctor Witherton; you
have won my estecem as well as my grautude,
and, what, T am confident, you will siso de-
sire, 1 promise 10 use no persuasion in your fa-
vour. Idid notsuspect your feelings. Iknew
of how little consequence the greatest virtues
are, in the eyes of the world, generally, when
found in one so unfriended and portionless as
my daughter. Of this, too, she was well aware,
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and while she received gatefully, as marks of
sympathy and kindness, the attendons you of-
fered her, she has never allowed a thought of a
warmer fecling to enter her mind. Of this I
am assured, yet equally so, that she fully ap-
preciates your character, and admires your ta-
lents.”

“Then I do not despair. With your leave,
1 will go and look for her;” and our bachelor
started on his quest, happy in the feeling that
he was * caught at last.”

The making of his will, scemed to haveasa-
lutary effect upon Mr. Wharncliffe, for, on
visiting him the next morning, the doctor fonnd
him much more cheerful. The favourable
symptoms increased, and at the (ndof a week,
he was perfectly well. During this time, his
daughter gradually perceived that o conguest
of their neighbour was out of the question, and,
nothing daunted, heroine as she was, she turn-
ed her battery upon Mr. Mcadows, whose visits
were now daily repeated. How well she suc-
ceeded in this, was proven by the lawyer him-
self, who, a few wecks after, entered the study
of the doctor, with looks of great exultation.

“I beg your pardon, Witherton,” said he,
“put I hav- cut you out completely.”

“In what?" asked the doctor, with a strong
suspicion.

« With Elinor Wharncliffe; I have called,
however, to make as mnch reparation as is in
my power, by asking you to be my grooms-
man.”

« Ah! has it come to that ? when will you re-
quire my services?’

“To-morrow two weeks.”

«“Not’till then? 1 am sorry, my dear fel-
low, to be obliged to decline the compliment,
but against then 1 shall be disqualified for the
office. To-morrow, onc week, I hope 1o sig-
nify under my sign, here lives Benedict, the
married man.’ ¥

“ You! that'sagood one! hat ha! you make
up yorr mind to get a wife! but, upon my word.
you til it with as good a grace as if 1t were
earnest!” said Meadows, staring a moment,
then laughing.

“ And o it is carnest,” said the doctor, re-
tarning lus laugh.  *Why should I not make
up mind, whenI could finda wife to suit me?”

“IWhy, who, under the sun,are you going to
get?”

“ A lady, some of whose good qualities you
made known to me yoursclf—Adeline Har-

rington.”

‘ Adeline Harrington! is it possible !—to be

¢ But she has not ten thousand pounds! »
well, Meadows, every one to his taste.
ther of us need wish that we had both the;
ahke.”

And, at the end of two weeks, both ms
geshad taken place. Mrs. Harrington an.
family were removed to the house of D.qig
Witherton, who, it was unanimously ag:
in the village, “had his hands full,” v.hxhng
clated Mcadows became an inmate of W
cliffe Hall.

Sevcral months went round, when, one §
Meadows, with other idlers of the wlhge
standing before the principal inn, to inspee:
discrabodymg of a mail coack, and, amo;
passengers, he recognised an old ncqnaxm
a civil officer from the nearest city. Grv
him cordially, he accompanied him 1 mtoa
lour, where, after a littie conversation, the g
tleman, on opening his portmanteau, took i

,\

e

it a packet, which, he asked his assistar T
delivering. Eﬁg\
« Por Doctor Witherton”—with pleaspally
he is a near neighbour of mine. I'll cary ¥R

myself.”

] would not trouble yow, but I am not
sonally acquainted with the gentleman.
port speaks highly of him. That packetg
taing, I believe, the first intelligence of v T
most country physicians would consider jith:
honour ard good fortune. He has been eagthi
ed to the professorship in the medical col
recently vacated by the death of D:
C———7 K
«Is it possible? then the fellow has :ﬁn"_ve

luck, after all.”’
1 must, also, request yonr aid, profes<~<

him in iavom of Smnh, ’I‘hompson, (’\' 5
brokers. It is for the sale of his persony
fects, thereal estatebeing secured by mortjg
to the former owners.”
“The devil ! cjaculated Meadows; 38
Wharnclifie is my father-in-law.”
“1 beg pardon, then, for mentioning th:
ject; I was not aware of it. Weareall:
to difficulties of the kind,” but without v
to licar more, Meadows snatched up hid
and hurried home.
A few hours afterwards, he presented:
sclf in the office of Doctor Witherton,
dent agitation. ;
“YWhat's the matter 1" asked the d

“have you come to get that tooth taken

sure she is beautiful and good, but—"

#“Pshaw! T have been cheated, Wither
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gdicd most villanously. Old Wharnclifte
pukrupt—not worth a clear dollar in the

‘11 am sorry to hearit. How have you in-
fed yourself with him 7
.nvolved myself? I have done no such
&\m'g But don't you vemember fhat will 2—
‘a3ithe property they have in England, is leas-
ﬂgn for a couple of gencrations, to pay old
s, and the Folly, over hcre, all they have
n ﬁls country, is mortgaged to almost the full
{pwsunt—only a few hundred dollars having
i pa.d on it; and an execution has just been
Weied on the personal cffects for other debts.
; had some money left from their lease,
Mich they have been travelling and lving
ﬁ, but it is really all spent.”
It is very unfortunate, certainiy, but I
gelad to hear that you are not injured
k2l
B ~__'gnjurcd haven't I been grossly cheated 7—
ﬁgwm' Witlrerton, that will '—it w~.s a ras-
pally fraud—do ycu sce ‘ 1toit?”
: “How does the old gentleman explain?”
lskod the doctor.
1bgﬁll‘hcrc s the bite! he says it was done in a
g of the hiyppo, when a man can’t be expect-
¥d to know what he's about.”
i Well, well, Meadows, if you are no worse
than you \scre before, you had better say
mg about it.”
ay nothing! be fooled in that way, and
not‘nnfr’ Why, Witherton, I believe my
8 was party to the deception—1I do, indeed !
xrve made up my mind to be divorced I’
{ “l\onscnse, nonsense, man?!’ said the doc-
acarccly able to restrain a laugh, as a full
ption of the plot broke upon him; “you'll
m getoverit. You may be mistaken, and
i you are not, you know that ladies are
asable in resorting to a littleartifice, topro-
themselves with husbands. You must
et it all. Mre. Meadows is a woman of

¥y zood wife.”

t Mcadows chafed on, pacing the floor at

peed. I had almost forgotten to deliver

? said he, stopping to present the packet;

peenis your good luck comes with my mis-

nnes.”’

¢ doctor broke the seal, and taking ont a

br, tead it, while a flush of pleasure passed
his face; *I supposc you know the con-

of this 7" said he.

s, and I believe the situation you are

ked 1o, is one of the most honourablein the

htry, for a scicntific man, and one that

viclds several thousands a year, You will ac-
cept it 17

“Certainly. I am the more gratified by my
clection from its being altogether unexpected.
It never entered my mind to be a candidate.—
Itis exactly what I would have wished for, i
I had thought there was any probability of ob-
taining 1t.”’

“Youare a lucky fellow,” said Mecadows,
sighing, and turning to leave the room.

“1 suppose I may recetve it as my wife's
marriage portion,” the doctor could not help
observing, with a smule, as he attended his
visitor to the door.

The duties of his chair immediately called
Doctor Witherton to the city, where he and
his lovely and sccomplished wife were soon
regarded s amony the most divtinguished or-
nanents of the polished and mtellectual circle
which received them. "Their house was leftin
the occupancy of Mrs. Harrington, who, with
the assistance of the notable Mrs. Eyeset, in
the domestic departinent, there established a
boarding-school, by which she not only bene-
fitted the community at large, but realized a
handsome competence for herself, and secured
the education and comfortable establishment
of her younger children.

“What has become of Meadows and his
wife?” asked the dogtor of an old neighbour,
on his first visit to his former home.

“They went to house-keeping in the village,
after the salcof the Folly. Y suppose vou have
heard rhat it was sold to pay for itself. Old
Mr. Wharncliffe went with them, being dis-
abled from going any where else, by a severe
fit of the gout, which has not left lnm. Meca-
dows, who was not on the best terms with
him, would not be convinced thathe wasrezlly
ill—I don’t know from what rcason—untl he
had received a solemn assurance of it from
your medical su cessor. He will be obliged,
1 suppose, to keep the old gentleman to the end
of the chapter.” ’

George Wharndliffe, according te his dc~
sign, scoured city after city in search of a
rich wife, living, no onc knows how, and has
not found one yet.

RO Y. r O

Sin WitLi.y Goocs, being in conversation
with a gentleman in a street, in the city of
Williamsburgh, returned the salute of a negro
who was passmg.  “Sir,” sad the gentleman,
‘“do you descend sc far as to salute a slave?”
“Why yes,” replied the governor, “I cannot
suffer 2 man of his cond’tion 10 exceed me in
good manners.”
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Written for the Amaranth.
A MOTHER’S LAMENT.

Lovep of my heart! my only son!

Thy mother oft, oft weeps for thee—
Weeps, that a heart so light and voung

So soon this world’s cold frown should see:
So soon should leave our happy band,
To wander o’cr a distant iand.

She weeps when nightly round our hearth,
All are assembled—all but thou!

‘When beauteous peace, and laughing mirth,
Smiling bedecks cach youthful brow.

Oh, then thy mother sheds the tear,

My son, my son! thou art not here!

She weeps—when rages fearfully,
The bitter blast, the wintry storin,
“That thou art on the raging sea—
Far from thy parents, land, and home;
Thou dost not fecl a mother’s care,
¥Yet, oh! thou hast a mother’s prayer. '

Ol, thou art young, 100 young to rove,
Alone this world of sin and woe—
Too young to leave a mother’s love,
To brave the storms that rudely blow—
The roaring waves—the dashing spray,
'That ¢’er attend the sailor’s way.

But bless thee, dearest ! may kind Heaven
E’er watch thy steps, and guard thy way,
Her choicest gifts to thee be given,
Her arm be thy protecting stay!
Farewell, a mother’s heart is thine,
Round thee her fondest hopes eniwine.
St. Jokn, January, 1842. H.8.3B.

»»eeQu«
STANZAS.
“We've learn’d to live without each other.”

e have!—but have we learned to view
The past withont regret ?

1s either calm and happy now,
As though we ne'er had met ?

Is there no dark cloud in the sky,
No thorn amid the flowers ?

No bitterness within life’s cup,
That was not always ours?

Whence does the fount of feeling flow,
That opencd once to me?

Or 1s it chill'd, hike that within
Ay breast—once shared with thee?

There is no answer '—Memory
And Hope alike are vain!

We only know we hive apart,
And shall not meet again.

Writica for the Amaranth.
[
A Tale of the Fiftcenthh Century, Y

“ An, Marie, believe me that I will never
with a crowned Prince; tell me sweet frid
what happiness I could expect? Look a
cousin Joan, though wecded to the bold by
gundy, do you ever sec a smile on her cou:y
nance ¥’ - 4

Such were the exclamations of the
daughter of Charles VI. of France. Herdj
panion’s reply was met with a sweet, chy
laugh of surprize; and Katherine raising
beautiful eyes to her friend’s countenanee
to her—

“ And somy sage Marie, you believe that
fatker would will his daughter to wed with
she Lked not. Oh, Itell you truly, ma §
cousine, that even if England’s lion-he
Henry were to suc for my hand, I woul
fuse him. Katherine of France gives no
hand where her heart is not given; and I
be right well wooed before I allow myse
be won.” L

It was in a retired walk of the palace g
that this conversation was going on.
speakers were both beautiful; one was ta.,
of queenly grace—the other was fair and ¥
catc as a fragile flower; but for all tha
looked well fitted for the high station in
she was placed.

They continued their earnest conversat
they thought, unheard; but they had
ner, and if one might judge by the sm:
his countenance, he was well pleased with
ke had learned.

* A dainty lady,” whispered ke to him
‘““and so noteven Henry of England woul
her.”  As he said this, something lying.
walk attracted his attention—it was a
which, by its size, he knew must belong
smaller of the two ladies; he quickly t
into the walk in which they were promens
and presenting himself before the ladies B
fered the glove toits fair owner ; their eyes
and the destiny of both was fixed in that
glance, and the young man, instead of x
ing the glove, placed itin his bosom, with
words—

“Lady, this glove shall never be ont o
possession, unless Katharine of Franc|ji
claimsit;” he fixed his searching eycs of
lady’s face, and he knew his surmise wast§
This sweet bud of beauty, that sceme
bursting into womanhood, was Kather-$§
France. “Farewell, sweet lady,” he cor
ed, “and do not forget Henry Hereford.”



THE AMARANTH.

53

rcantime the Princess' comparion having
ed on, Katherine followed her, but not
out turning several times to follow with
Keyes the handsome young stranger.
ree weeks passed away, and onc fine even-
ight be seena lady and gentleman slowly
king on the banks of the Seine, not far from
palace. The young man was apparently
mty-five or twenty-six years of age, his
fures were elegantly and correctly formed,
& head, which was uncovered, presented a
usion of dark glossy hair, falling in long
s on his shoulders, after the fashion of the
e. His dress, which consisted of a close
a suit of black velvet, with a short cloak
he same rich material, with a bordering of
efur—was withoutornament. The young
was perhaps seventeen, she was very beau-
il ; her form was below the common height,
perfectinits proportions.  Her complexion,
ke the daughters of vine-clad France, was
Jpassinely fair—her features were Grecian.
i eyes were blue, not that laughing blueeye
fcommon, but the decp bluc eye, so pensive,
ad vot so tender in its expression, with long
ywa lashes, increasing if possible that same
sivenegs. Iler sunny brown hair was fas-
d back plainly, by a band of pearls from
‘\ low broad forchead, and fell in wavy luxu-
nee to her waist. Hcr dress bCSpokc much

pded by a look of haughty displeasure, at
ething her companion had whispered to
She withdrew her arm from his, and
mod amoment without replying. Atlastshe
with much carnestness, and with a voice
e distant music—
¥ Believe me, Henry, nought can change me,
gn though the diademn of England’s ing was
ered for my acceptance, I would spurn it for
R salie; but never i ention flight again toa
fbchier of France.  Farewell, 1 mustaway.”
i Stay, lady,” said her lover, “stay at least,
el hear”  They were standing by a seat un-
B the branchies of a lofty oak; with gentle
plence the lover drew his mistress to it, and
Mcw himself beside her. “Katherine,” said
W “thereis a rumour that England’s proud
Wz demands your hand from your father.
m of his court, and know him well—he
Il take no refusal, but sweet one, the tenth
Eht from this, I shall be here waiting for you,
pn I shall know your determination. In the
an time keep this for me.” So saying, he
pk from his neck a fine gold chain of exqui-
e workmanship, to which was attached a

ruby heart. ITeplaced iton her neck--Kather-
ine gave the prommse of meeting, and after some
whispered words of farewell, they parted. I
need hardly inform my readers, that these
lovers were Katherine of France, and Heary
Hereford.

As the Princess cntered her saloon, she was
met by her father, who affectionately kissed
her. He passcd hisarm around her waist, and
said “come with nie my love, I have something
of consequenze to communicate to you. Kalte,
do you know that we are soon to have a wed-
ding in our court.”” Katherine looked up with
an enquiring air.  “Y our cousin Maria,” con-
tinued the King, “marries the Duke of Or-
leans,” and then fixing his cyes on his won-
dering daughter, he added, “and you my little
Kate, wed with Henry of England.” He stop-
ped, startled at the paleness of the Princess’
cheek, and before he was aware of her inten-
tion, she was on heriineesbefore him. “Father,
dear father, only unsay those words; would
you condemn your child to a wretchedness of
life, like cousin Joan’s.” Her father raised
her, and in a few brief words as follows, ex-
plained to her the necessity of complying with
his wishes.  “My Katherine,” said her father,
‘“your country demands this sacrifice of your
feclings. France is in a wretched situation,
England has seized many of our towns; I have
this day, concluded’a treaty with England’s
Monarch, your hand is the pledge of our mu-
tual good faith, and now my child, all you
can say will not change my purpose; a fort-
night will sce you the bride of Henry.”® After
saying those cruel worde, the King imprinted
a kiss on his daughter’s forchead, and left the
room. Katherine sank insensible on the couch
where her father had placed her. I will not
dwell on the agony of her young heart, nor tell
with what a crushed spirit, she saw the btil-
liant preparations for her marriaga.

The evening appointed for her meeting with
Henry Hereford, arrived. The evening was
beautiful, not a cloud was to be secr, the sky
was all blue, save, where a silver shade mark-
ed the moon’s course through it.—But that
moon never looked on a sadder heart than
Katherine’s, as she walked out to meet her
Jover. A few moments, and she was by his
side. “My Princess,” said he, “I thought you
would never come,but dearest love,how sad and
pale you look.” They sat down under the old
oak that had witnessed so many happy meet-
ings, and now was to witness their sad part-
ing. “You are ill, dearest,” continued her
lover, “this night air is too much for you.—

N N e

~
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Are you not cold, let me thus mantle you;”
and with a respectful air, he fastened his vel-
vet cloak around her.

“Henry," said the Princess, * thisnight you
are 0 have your final answer—hear it then.
1 see you no more, four .days from now, sees
me the bride of England’s monarch. I love
you, I do not hesitate to confess it ; this con-
fession, however, is but the prelude of our
parting.”

¢ Katherine, dearest, once more I implore
you to fly—I am rich, we will go to some far
isle, where nature is always beautiful. We
will rear our home under its surny sky; your
path shall be strewed with fair flowers, and
as they spring up, the very air you breathe shall
be filled with their perfume. Your hie shall
2lide onlike the course of a river in a southern
clime; I will anticipate your every want, and
fulfil your slightest wish, and with me to shield
you from all danger, you need know no fear.
I have trusty friends here, eay but the words,
and an hour from this time, shall find us far
on our way;” and as her lover painted in such
glowing terms, her life with him, her beautiful
lips parted into a smile, but there was a tear
struggling with the smile, and the smile was
fost in the mark of sadness by which it was
accomplished—

“Urge me no more, Henry,” said she, “my
promise ig given to my father, and although I
cannot make Hen:y Plantagenet a loving wife,
X at least can make him one who will consider
it her duty to consult his wishes in every re-
spect. Take back your ruby heart, and keep
it for the one, who will supply my place in
your affections; you will go into the world, and
in new scenes, and among new faces, will
learn to forget me.”

“Never, by Heaven,” said Henry, “yon
moon may forget to shine, and yon star may
forget ite conrse, but never will Katherine of
France be forgotten by Henry Hereford.”—
Katherine heeded not his words, but continued,
¢ farewell Henry, we must part, we must
never meet again.”

“Yes, Katherine, we will meetagain; my of-
fice is near the King, I shall bein the throng
who meet you on your wedding day. I shall
see you there the happy bride of Henry V.
Farewell, sweet lady, may you be happy.”’—
He turned away, and in a few moments was
lost 10 the‘sight of the unfortunate Princess.

The fourth day after this sad farewell, wit-
nessed Katherine’s marriage by proxy to Hen-
ry. The bride looked beautiful, but mournful

lips trembled, as she pronounced the words:
made her the wife of one unknown to he
Numerous was the throng that followed
sweet lily of France to the vessels of war {§
was to take her and her retinue from ';oé
friends and their country. :,
Fair winds soon brought them to the 'js
girtisle;" Katherine was received witha hezjf;
welcome by the rough slanders, who #&
charmed with thebeautiful bride of theiraé:
monarch, At the gatesof London she g
met by a number of Lords on horsebacs
Among the group of nobleman, Katherinelyg]
ed eagerly for the king ; there was one mc‘gj;
ed on a statlier charger than the rest, an§
alone wasbonnetted. A long white plurae )‘%
cealed his face from her sight, but she L&
him to be the king. He dismounted, and
at the carriage and by her side in a mon{2
She dared not look at him—she heard o:
sides the cry of “ God save their Majesx_—i’_“
A well known voice murmured “Kate,"&
turned eagerly, and in Henry the Fifth, &
of England, she saw Henry Hereford. 7%
Katherine did not dare trust herself to sp%
and Henry looking fondly at her. whisper¥%
«Well, sweetheart, do you like Henry of I3s.
land better for being Henry Hereford. 1:
wanted to be loved for myself, and Kate{
must fairly confess, that Katherine of Fras;
is both wooed and won.” ¢
That evening the marriage service was a3
performed, and right willingly did Kathe
now give her hand where her heart was alr
bestowed. Numerous were the pleasures §
were seton foot, to shew the joy of the pailﬁ
attheir King’schoice. And Henry, did hes
repent it 2—No; Katherine was to him ali#
had promised to be; and her fate, unlike
generality of Queens, was a happy one;:
she never regretted the treaty between Frii
and Eungland, which at first had caused hcH
much misery, and now made her so hap- 3
and her happiness was increased when
heard that her father knew of her love for
ry. It was he who had proposed thedecep
to Henry, for he said thet he never wished
daughter to marry one she did not lovey
when Henry sued for his bride, her fat:
answer was, “Woo her Henry, win het
she is worthy of a crown.” How weli
wooid and won, my readers must judge.

St. John, January, 1842, CLas
-.»eg’«c-

Tuat defect or fault which has becom: 3N

. in her beauty. Her face grew pale, and her

bitual, cannot be very trifling.
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TO

Beou hest left me to my sorrow,

And withdrawn thy love from me;
ut my mem’ry still must borrow
WAll its dearest thoughts from thee.
Phough I know that I am fading,
Neath a cold world’s bitter blast;
nd they tell me ’tis degrading,

‘et Il love thee to the last.

ere thy false vows first were plighted,
t were needless now to tell ;

fow my constant heart was slighted,
hou can’st yet remember well ;

t I mean not to upbraid thee,

May’st thou never know the smart ;
en some false one has betray’d thee
Of a fond and doting heart.

thy path of pleasure hieing,
WVhilst it brightens in thine eye,
y no thought of her now dying,
Vake thy bosom’s faintest sigh :

licn at night thy grief awakes thee,
“Think of those thou gav’st to me.

@ @@en

For The Amaranth.
o regularity of features, no brilliancy of
mgplexion, no sparkling eyes or silken hair,
siErender that lady beautul, who, when she
s her lips, (though they be of coral,) dis-

s a set of discoioured teeth.” RiLey.

T'he idea of calling such a man a gentle-
! why I would as soon call a man a gen-
an, who did not keep his teeth clean I”

AXNONYMOTS.

apa,” said a pretty girl to her vulgar
T, “ give me five shillings to go to a den-
nd get my teeth cleaned. Mrs. F. told
and all her school, the cther day, that
ing was more unbecoming than discolour-
eth.”  “Nonsense, iny child, why would
M waste meney in that manner, your teeth
orfectly sound, and what good can aden-
o them?”  “No papa, but Mrs. F. said
10 voung lady could pretend to refinement
s she kept her teeth nice; and thatif any
BB young ladies of her school had discolour-
cth, people might think she had not pro-
By instructed them, and besides, paps, since

ve observed how different my teeth look
i those of young girls who have always
jB tauzht to keep their teeth white, it makes

fuite unhappy, for I am really ashamed to

smile in the presence of any educated person,
for fear of showing my teeth.” “O well, my
dear,” said her good-natured father, “ifit will
add any thing to rour happiness, I wiil not
make any objection; but take care that the
dentist do not injure your teeth.” ’

Such was the instructive good sense, with
which the beautiful Julia S. always improved
to her own advantage, every remark which she
heard made by persons of correct taste. She
did not, however, tell her father ell thereasons
which made her so anxious to have her teeth
made more beautiful than they were; but I
believe very few young ladies whose beaux de-
serve to be called gentlemen, will have much
difficulty in fancying what other reason there
might have been.

Julia had not, indeed, had the advantage of
much instruction in matters of refinement at
home. Her parents had been brought up in
a new country, where the means of polite edu-
cation were not attainable ; but her father had
made himself rich, and, being a sensible man,
had determined to educate his children; and
Julia was therefore sent to Mrs. F’s. school,
at that time, the most fashionable in the
town.

Impressions suddenly made, are usually
strong, and so it was with the beautiful Julia
S. Having made her teeth all that a pretty
airl could wish, sRe could never afterwards,
without strong disgust, look at a rulgar mouth.
In aletter to one of her school-matgs, some
t'me afterwards, she thus takes her revenge of
a young man who had unconsciously annoyed
her :—* How disagrecable itis to be in com-
pany with a volgar young man! That insuf-
ferable fellow, Charles , was at Mrs,
R’s. pic nic party on Tuesday, and I was so
unfortunate as to reccive a great part of hisat-
tentions. It is true, he is theson of the honor-
able Mr. S.; but what amends can that make
for his shockingly neglected teeth? I dare
say he thought I ought to be much flattered,
but I should be n.uch more flattered if he
would do me the justice to believe X cannotlook
at his Zecth. How can a young man be so rude
as to go up to a lady and show her his filthy
teeth? I really cannot conceive how any
lady can endure the attentions of such a per-
son. 1 dare say he would not sit down to din-
ner with soilcd hands, then how can he with
worse than soiled feeth? I wonder whether
he ever saw his own tecth? I declare I will
send him a Valentine, and desire him to look
at them. You may think me fastidious, but
I protest 1 think no young man should be tole-
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rated in saciety, who has not the dCC(.IX('_/ to
keep his teeth clean.”

Such were ihe sentiments of the elegant
Julia S., and though some persons may think
them severely expressed, very few, who have
any pretentions to refinement, will doubt their
correctness. The truth is, that those who ne-
glect their teeth, have noide2 how much vthers
are disgnsted when they smile.  Some time
ago, I was introduced to a very pretty young
lady at an evening party. Any tecthare white
by candle-light. We entered ‘nto lively con-
versation, and I doubt not she thought she had
mede an tmpression—and o she had. A few
daysafter, I joined herin the street, and, oh fher
neglected teeth ! if I had any idea of calling
before, it was now effectually banished from
my mind. She would, I dare say, have been
not a hittle mortified, if;, on returning home, she
had found a black spot on her face; vet this

“my gallantry would have attributed entircly to
accident. AsTEI108.

St. John, January, 1342,

«»QQQ«..
THE ORPHAN’S LOT.

Henr pathway is the wide and cpen street,
“The highway of the world—the city’s thrung,
Where bnsv.cd men in wild eonfusion meet.
By the crowd's pressure is she borne along ;
Or hurricd to and fro, where the full mart
‘Throbs with less life than throbs her crowded
heart !
‘Within that heart are met more strifes than
move
The riot multitude "mid which she strays,
“Vhose fect, unheedful of that ark of love,
“Trample it downward on thdir stony ways!—
And the seythed chariots sweep by and crush
*Mid the world’s wars;—and there are none to
saves
Or if ong, kindicr, to her help should rush,
“Tis but to point a ncw way to the grave !—
Poor orphan! make thy bed upon the ground,
No more contending !—Dcath is short; life
long.
What doth the stricken where the hale abound ?
Or can the weak make hattle with the strong?
Turn back, ere yet the hoof is on thy breast;
And lic thou softly down—and take thy rest!

2 @

Cer7aisty itis heaven upon carth to have
aman’s mind move in chanty, rest on Provi-
dencee, and turn upon the poles of truth.— Sir
Francis Bacon.

THE CAPTIVE PRI’\C
BY MRS. CAROLINE ORNE.

3‘;&%

h eE

“Mine has been the fate of those
To whom the zoodly carth and air
Are banned and barred.”’—

The Prisoner of Chili

Ix oneof the apariments of Windsor C: )’
remote from those occupied by the royal
ly, sat James, the son aud heir of Robe
King of Scotland. Bouks of classic lor
these containing the productions of th 3

tries were arranged on shelves, whilea iis
vourite volumes lay on a table on wh.x
leaned.  He held a pen in his hand anda;
of paper lay before him, on which were:
a few poctical lines, but the free and ;4
song of the birds, borne on the summer ¢
through the grated windows, by remindir:
that he wasa captive, smete upon his hez
banished thebrightdreams that fancy had;
monced up.

Having been made aprisoner by Henr:
atthe age of cleven, while on his way to F:
whither his father had sent him that he
escape the danger to which he was expo
the ambition of the Duke of Albany, b
not only retained in capuivity the rema..
that King's life, but during the whole 1.
his successor, Henry V., in order to pr
the alliance of Scotland with France. H
IV. having had the gencrosity 1o bestow v
an excellent education, and poasessing 2
for poctry and music, which he sucen<
cultivated, the young prince was cnal
beguile many an otherwise weary hour.
with all these mental resources, there
Jdmue when the chams of capuvity gallr.
to the auck, and he would have given =
10 have exchanged his lot with that
meanest peasant.

He roscand went to the window.
pect of the Thames and of the su
country, dressed in its summer garb of v
and bleom. was beantiful, and there were
when hie could gaze on it with the lovin:
and impassioned foehngs of the poet ; ba
his heart was far away anud his natve
where in childhood he used to rove at w. i
his eyes grew dim with teats. As he oAl
at the window to catch the coolness g
breeze on hisburning brow and throbirsg
ples he suceeeded n gradually subdus; |8
fechings to thiat stern and determined o
sure leamued only 1n the schookof adss

TheZ

and attained only by those who have the}:
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will to submit uncomplainingly to its iron
Epline.  The royal gardens lay below, but
wang 1o the iron bars that crossed his win-
bw that portion nearest the buildings was
ncmlcd from his view, and, all at once, he
eame conscious that a soft female: voice oc-
gonally mingled its melody with the wild
ad's carol. Notes of so much sweetness,
nagined, could proceed only from the love-

of lips, and he carnestly desired to obtain

ew of the songstress. Flis wish seemed

y 1o remain ungratified, es she continued

at part of the garden which he was de-
atred from beholding, At length, however,
e emerged to view, and approaching a large
ge-bush, cammenced plucking some of the
f-blown flowers. The Prince had never be-
@e beheld a face znd form so perfectly beau-
. It was 2t so carly an hour thatshe pro-

v imagined that there were no watchful

to observ. her, and her rich chesnut hair,
@estrained by golden bodkin or chc‘ltd
Ed fell in long, glassy ringlets over a neck
almost d-xzzlmn whiteness, atevery motion
ping the dew from the glittering leaves of

g:osc-bush as she bent over it.

kt is singuhr how the lincaments, the voice,
ﬁ peculiar air, even, after having been long
yst, arc sometimes revived in a dceccndant.—
features of this lovely creature were al-
losl the samc as those which have so long
been made familiar by the portraits of

v, Queen of Scots. The rich, ripe lips

¢ the same cxpression of pensive tender-
the soft bril:ant eves were shaded by the
e long and silken lashes, and theouthine of
¢ zquisite chin and throat melted as har-
rously into that of the snowy neckh.—
thernng a few other flowers valuable for
r arateful perfume, she arranged the whole

a bauguet, which, having tied with aband

1k iloss, sheleft that partof the garden and
hid 10 the Prince’s view. Reseating him-

f at the table and taking up the pea, wlich
w minutes befare, he had abandensd, he
idly sketched one of thosc little songs which

¢ sinee been attributed to him under the

e of Scottish Mc'~hiess He then took a
which sat in one comer of the room, and

n adapted the Lnes 0 a simplec and beanu-
air, with which he reselved to greet the
lady of the bouquet, should she appenr
ne in the garden. By means of Sir Antho-
Darley, his keeper, he ascertained that her

e was Joanna Beaufort, and that she was

¢ blood-royal of England. He soon had
oppo::;mily which he desired to try the

eftect of his song, the words of which were so’
pointed, that she could not be ataloss toknow
that she was the person addressea.  The prince
could even discern the deepening of the rose-
.nt on her cheeks as she slowly turned awey,
but the high grated windows of his prison,
sunk deeply into the heavy walls, precluded
her from obtaining cven an mdistinct view of
his person, which she gladly would have done
by stealth, through the flowery hedge behind
which she retreated.  She only knew that the
minstrel was Prince James of Scotland, whose
fatc had frequently been the private theme of
conversation among the ladies of the court.—
Strongly wasshe tempied, the following morn-
ing, to visit her favorite rosc-bush, but she re-
sisted the inchinaton, although, while she was
gathe ing some roses far less beautful, where
she could not obtam cven a glimpse of e
prisoner’s window, she would hear nm sing-
ing the same song 1o which she had listened
the morning preceding.

Each day, by early dawn, did the Prince re-
pair 10 his window, in the hope to agan be-
hold her who had inspired him with such live-
Iy sent.ments of admiration and love. It was
lus fate 10 be disappointed.

On¢ day, near us close;, when on hier way to
tlic apartments of the Queen, Joanna Beaufort
cncountercd a munstrel, who, lowly howing,
requested her to mquire of her grace, if-she
would Iisten to a few Scotush songs. She
conveyed the message, and Cathenne, who
might find the English court somewhat dull,
in comparison with that of her own country,
ordcred tum: to be adnutted.  He was tall and
fincly formed, and wore the plaid of Liis coun-
try with much grace.  As he ontered, he lifted
his bonnet from his brow, which he carcfully
consigned to the fiaor, displaying a profusion
of glossy taven curls. Haviag respectfully
greeted the Queen, he ran his fingers over the
sirings of the harp by way of prelude, and
then m 2 clearn, manly voics, commenced his
song. At the seund of lus voice, Jeanna Beau-
fort staried, and 10 coaceal her agtaton from
the Queen, sunk back inio the recess of a win-
dow. As he sung, the munstre! kept hus eyes
fastened on the floor.  Onee only he ventored
te raise them to the face of the fur @rl swho
stood opposite to hin 1nd then ins voce fal-
tered, and his fingers roved over the harp-
strings with an unsteedy and doubtful tonch.
1t smght have been the reflecton of the beavy
erimson curtam that aaaded th windaw, but
as she turned from lus graze, a color wrokeover
her checks deep as the half-blown rose that
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nestled in the snowy folds of thc handkerchief
that shaded her bosom.

* Sir Minstrel,” said Queen Catharine, gaily,
as he closed his song, * thou artnaster of thy
art, and if Harry of Monmouth had not alrea-
dy won me, and borne me from 1y dear sun-
ny France, I would refuse to listen to his suit
*till he could win me withalay sweet as thine.
Now sing us a somewhat merricr ditty, and
then we must dismiss thee, for the long shadee
which begin to be cast upon the floor, would
remind me, did not my hcart do so, that the
hour is at hand for me to visit the young
Prince.”

“Your Grace's command shall bie obeved,”
he replied, * though I have little caus., and sull
“less heart, for a meiry song.”

“Ah,” said Catharine, “thou must go to

France, where the sons of Appolio find favour
as well as those of Mars.”
" The minstrcl was abont to commence his
second song, when astir was heard in the pas-
sage. The door was thrown open, the King
anneunced, and the next moment Henry V.
entered the apartment. At the first intimation
of the King’s approach, the minstrel had re-
ceived permission from the Queen 10 withdraw,
and had sunk back into the shadowy part of
the room, that he might glide thenee, unnoticed,
“2s soon as the passage through the daor should
“be unobstructed. He wasin the act of ¢xecut-
ing his intention, when he caught the eye of
the King, who commanded him to remain.—
He obeved, retreating sull further into the
gloom. Joanna Beaufort turncd pale, and with-
out knowing what she did, plucked the icaves
from the beautiful rose in her bosom, and then
bent over the leafiess steny, asif the bloom and
perfume still remained.

“Itis only a poor minstrel from Scatiaud,”
said the Queen, “ whom I suffered to cnier for
‘mine and Alistress Beaufort's divertisoment

“It would better content e, replicd the
King, “to entertain one soldier, than a dozen
minstrels, and I would prefer to s¢¢ a pareel of
right active lads play a game atleap-frag. than
10 heat 2 song from cach of the dozen ™

“ A, your majesty never heard this miastrel.
If you would enly please order him io sing,
you would surcly alter vour mind.”

“Thy sweet voiee, Kate, and the pmattle of
the young Prince, are music cnaugh for me.
but I will not cross thy desire.  Stand forth,
Sir Minstrel, where thou eans't eateha glance
of light from \ondrr window; and sing us a
soldier’s song.”

e stepped forward with areluctantand cm-
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barrassed air, and comnmenced singing w
fluttering voice.  Gradually his cmba:r;g
ment subsided, and as he finished, with alv.g
majesty and grace of which Henry h.r.g
mght have been proud, he turned o the §
and requested leave towithdraw.  Henry s -’q
cd his hand in twken of assent, and ke gy
cyes fixed upon him ’till he had qunm_u
apartment.  He sata few moments appa: 48
absurbed in thought, and then abruptly ::;&
sing Juanna Beaufort, demanded if she .xe
the minstrel’s name. &
#1 never saw him 'ull this cvening, 1.4ed
vour majesty,” she replicd. for
“1 shrewdly suspect he is no more a0
dcring minstrd, than the wandering J( v A
fred ! A ladin waiting stepyed forwa
paccs.
“@Go to the hall,” sad Ienry, ¥and Pt
mmstrc be there, say that I command g
reecive hiberal entertainment, but that 1ﬁ
must ke set over Lim fur the present. B8
Joanna Beaufort made a2 movement as.
too, intended to lcave the room soon a!‘fh
departure of the page. ﬂ'v
“Nay, Mistress Beaufort,” said Henr: L.
playful yet decided tone, * we shall not;:
thec to leave us at present. A handsomg
should not be trusted in company witk FO
those minstrel boys, or ten to one there "‘ﬁ."
ssme love passages between them.”  m
Thus rebuked, with checks glow
mingled shanie and indignation, she s
azain into the recess of the window. 1.
in truth, susnectcd that the minstre.
other than his royal prisoner, for,
nany vearshad passed away since hed,
him, the last and only time being leng
his accession to the crown, the gras
thouzhifil, v t handsome counienane
capive Prin made an impression on ..
mory which the jovial and rechlesss
i which hespent histme, had neverth. ;8
to cfiace. Though naturally of a frem]
gonerous dls;ma’tinn. the "{in;: co«m<

with regard te the Prmcc, fur he m’w
!wr’xlr him ai’lfr the alleged cause of b

cn‘cml mtc an 'du-mrc with l‘nnﬂ.
In a short ume the page Telurned

cend c~d to the lnll had drp:mcd ne o 4
tcdl whither. Hewever quict and o
Joanna Beaufort might bein her gem
meanour, at this intelligence, had net 98
creasing gloom prevented, a marked 3
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t have been scen to pass vver her counte-
and there was certainly a slight acces-
of gaycty inher manners—so thought Ca-
ne—when directly aficrwards she mvited
accompany her to the apartnent of the
young Prince. Henry immudiately sent toas-
hunself that Prince Janes wasinlusown
, and then, instead of visiting his infant
@ as was his custom at that Lour, ke tovk
b’!:bmmily to spaak o Sir Anthuny Darley
relgtis ¢ to the prisoner, and caution humn tokeep
& strict eye upon his movements.
uefier cral cvenings afterwards, as Joanna Bean-
r”‘f‘i was passing from the Queen’s apartment
h“'f"' own, she was et by a person whum
d.d nut recogmize by the imperfeet lighe,
wh in passing her b];.',pl d a picce of paper into
merhand. When arrivad at her chamber she
yamd 1t was a nute addressud 1o hersclf.

5283 £ the benevolence of your heart has led
peg. o fecl the least mnicrest in the fate of the
adhappy Prince who is a prisoner in the castl.
epa:r 2t cleven o'clock to the litile wood,
h skirts the royal gardens on the cast.—
Leldv Hester Darley, wife of the Prince's keep-
m-who will not betray the confidence repused
n.her, is willing 1o accompany you. and will
afl-at your apartments for that purposeat the
r proposcd.  Thmk of the cighteen years
which he has passul i capivity and eadle, and
rour heart will not permit you to refusc.”

)2

Frembling with 2gitation, which had in at
po¥e of plcasurc than of pain, she scated her-
plgby the tablg resolved to consider the mas-
#cooily and deliberately.  Buat how could a
mamg and lovely girl think thus upon a sub-
setwhich afforded such scope for imagination,
wmance and sentiment, when her love and

were 2lready so warmly enlistad as re-

cd the Prince. Excry objection which
mescnted itsclf to her mind was overcome by
» pawerful pleaders and before the arrival
r special hour, she bad fully resolved on
iring to the wood.  Entwining a fow rose-
pgs whoch iad boen hept fresh inavase of
et with het beautful hair, she 2ananted the
:al of Lady Hester Darley. Soon a Light
was heard at her door. It was Lady Hes-
B and siipping on a short silk cloak with a
, witch she drew over her face she gave
hand to her conduciress, and they proceed-
vith hasty and light footsteps along the
wor. At the extremity of which Lady
BBt 7 unloched 2 doot winch admitted them
AR m07e pitsate passage, and here not a sohe
I lamp was burning to culighen thar way,
A they dase 1o fake onr Liet gt should
m tirough somwe erevice or flash through
Be window o1 door. Bat they were oo

fannbiar with the way to be bewildered, and m
a few winutes they found themselves mn the
vpen aur. Although the beams of an uncloud-
wl moun Lt up the heavens with a brillisncy
Lttle infenor 1o the hght of day and wreathed
with sdver the nipples that broke over asmall,
irregular lake, which furmed a beaut:ful boun-
dary to the garden for a short distance; the
shadows of mght Iay heavely on each leaf-em-
bowerdd covert and flowery recess, so grateful
during the noontde heat. Often did they cow-
cr in the decp shade of some coppice as they
mistovk the breeze murmuring among the
leaves for the whispers of a human voice, and
more than once they sarunk back with terror
as sume bouga swayed by the wind cast its
shadow across their path.  As they entered
the wood, Joanna drew more closely to her
companion’s side, who led her to an opening.
A man muffled in a cloak advanced to meet
than.  As he drew near hie suffered the folds
that shrouded Ins face to fall, and at the same
time taking off his cap he revealed the features
of the Minstrel.  The moonbeams fell bright-
ly on lus high and noble brow, round which
Ins dark and waving hair Juxurianily clustered,
and the somewhat haughty cxpression of his
handsome mouth was now softered by one of
the mmost melanciholy and winning of smiles.
As shehistened to hus deep musical voice breath-
ng cloquence and\ poctry of passion, she re-
memberad not that he was a capuve; she for-
got even, that could he by any chance regain
tus ibesty, he might claim 2 crown—she be-
hedd only onc of thenos: fascnating and noble
of men, to whom she felt, a prude m yiclding
the whole treasure of her affections. The
Prince taused his cyes ta the sweet biue sky,
which scemed spread Iike a baoner of love
over ihe apemng where they stood, which at
this hour was as siient and appeared as lonely
asif:n the heart of a deep forest. It was the
first tince for wmany, many vears, that he had
stood in the opeit air watl none near to guard
tum, and by ther presence remand i of lus
bondztec. Caliner and marercflecuve thoughts
suceecded the delirium of joy wiuek h: felt at
finding that his love was reiurned.

“Ta what ead.” thought he, - should T scek
to link the desuny of this lovely aad imnocent
gl with mune, save tomake her feel the weight
of the chains which are daly dragging me to
the carth 7" and e offered 10 rclease her from
the pronuce whick he had sought o obtain
wiih v much anlor.

She ropled—* Wisic my heatt is vours, my
prtomise ramams. When 1 ake t ook the one,

S5,
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you may be assured that you no longer pos-
sess the other.”

At this moment, Lady Hester stepped for-
ward and directed their attention to a light
which gleamed from the Prince’s window. It
was the signal which Sir Anthony Darley had
promised to display at midnight, the hour at
which his prisoner had promised to rctun It
shone with a calm, unwavering light, and
sezmed to the lovers like a star, which though
it hovers near the cloud pours beams of peace
and promisc on the tempest-tossed mariner.—
Its influence may appear strange but they part-
ed from each other full of kappy thoughts and
buoyed up with hopes, which, to them, that
serene and lonely light gleaming fiom the pri-
SON-ro0m was an embiem.

As Lady Hester and her youthful companion
were about to emerge from the wood, a man
darted across the path which wound along by
the shore of the lake, and crouched beneath the
shelier of a neigabouring coppice. 'They siop-
ped greatly alarmed, for they feared that their
interview with the Prince had been discovered.
They could not proceed without passing direct-
1y by the coppice, and after considerable hesi-
tation they retraced their steps and took the
path by which Prince James had just madc his
egress.

It proved as they feared. The King, who,
as has already Leer mentioncd, suspected that
the Minstrel whom he met in the Queen's
apartment was his royal prisoncr, had issucd
orders that the procecdings of Sir Anthony
Darley, his keeper, should be strictiv watcheg,
and carly the next morning Sir Antheny re-
ceived information that anoikicr ket pes was ap-
pointed in his rcom.

When the prisoner was informed of the
change, he uttered no complaint, he did not
even speak, but hefelt that the thoughts, which
a few moments before were teeming with hopes
and anticipations, which though vagreand half
formed hed passed over his spirit a soothing
and most blessed power, must henceforth be
the darker for onc bngiit and sohitary gleam of
sunshine that kad fiitted across lus pat.

It was August. Two months had passed
away, and the country was in mournag o her
King. Henrty V. the “siar of Enziand,” was
dead  Heary VI, being only nine months
old, the kingdom was placed uader the protec-
torship of his uncle, the Duke of Bedinrd, who
was likewisy, by the wili of hislaze brother, ap-
pointed Regent of France.

It was a delightful evening —as Jovdly asthe

one in June when Prince James and Jo:
Beaufort accompanied by Lady Hester Dz-
met for the first time in the wood. Av'y
had planted a few touches of decay on the -
fresh foliage and spread a somewhat f&k]
hue over the heavens, but they were nu}ﬂ
beautiful and serene, while a star less cvijgy
cent than the light that gleamed from the ﬁ
dow, hovering ncar the crescent moon u;,
messenger of love, seemed to regard then

a look of benignity as they now stood ong
same spot. The Princa had not now by
indulgence of his keeper stolen from a : é
the council of England, through the inﬂ,
of the Duke of Bedford had granted huc§
freedom. By the sameinfluence Joanna I
fort was now his wcdded wife, who lis:
with delighted attention as he clothed 1n g
guage the host of old memories, which:
childhood had been garnered in his hear fuf
weve still fresh as the first sweet ﬂom%

o s

q

spring. 7
Ina few wecks the Prince hailed his nypey
land, where he and his consort were cro
King and Queen of Scotland. §
i
@& ?

TO THE EXGLISH NIGHTING.

sl

WRITTEN AT

DY MISS AMELIA HANSON.
A, wondrous bird !—that on this silent ¢
Doth pour sweet melody, warbling a ser;
Of lonely, ceascless praise, which must as: <4
“Like the dim night-flower’s incense ﬁ

God!”
Is1t not strange, that thou canst sing by
When sunbeams paar their flood of glory !
Reveaiing beauty, in all living things— &
But in the mystery of darkness, thon
Daost warble, with as full a heart of prasin
Teaching frail man a lesson, hard to lear:
Methinks, there s 2 mixture in thy lays (#
Of sadness, and of joy, which human k=
Knowbuttoo well. Somectimesin darknrs
Can utter triils of praise, but ah ! how e
Come those lew, plaintive wailings, wigll

hear ‘
Gush from thy soul striving for masizr
"Tis like the mourning for fost carthly i
In the dark mght of sarrow, when tht 5
Bows gratcful, sull, unto the will of Ged
Therefore, my conscions spirit irns awss
Trembhing. 10 listen longer unto thee
Thou kird of tender human sympathies
Tha: thoucanst make strange echoesfar

NIGHT.

C gL
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Written for the Amaranth.

THE ODD TRICK.
A MORAL TALE.

3 Pdss10NATE people may not improperly be
aﬁfd seli-tormentors : they are sometimes, in-
ﬁ objecis of pity, while they are suffering
heir “angers and their cholers”  They

ys merit the severest reproof, when they
ment those with whem they happen to be
ceted, by not keeping their fiery humour

r the control of reason. Passionate gen-

Ron are often insufferable animals; passion-
pe8¥adies may alsorender themselves intolera-
@bcings. They should therefore, particular-
deavour to correct their irascible tenden-
as their faces, ifrufited by the diszomposure
heir minds, must necessarily lose some, if
-xll therr allurements. The most beauti-
cature 16 be conceived, whea her mind is
%urlmlem state, ceases to appear inabeau-
G hght. She is no longer attraciing, but
%}hng The woman who is a ¥enus ina
becomes in a storm a Medusa. ’

“t a cclebrated watcring-place, a few sum-
s 'wo, Edward Trimnel, as gay and good
red a fellow as ever lived, and very much
voted to the fait,bemng unusually struck with
e appearance of a yeung lady at the assem-
Plj, one cvening, tock no small paias to get
for his p’xrmcr: and his efforts were suc-
lsssfu‘l Miss Pansford, though she had never
D him before, had heard a great deal about
; and knowing that an alhiance with him
pld be hirhly advantagecus to her, as she
@onlv a few handreds at her own disposal,
uﬁ‘m(Jm«]v resolved to avail herscif of his
hie prepossession: in her favour; she there-
readily gave hum her hand the momenthe
ested ity with more policy than prudence,
she had promised it 1o another geatle-

g)‘ her beauty. M.esPansford charmed Trim-
s eye: by her sensdble sprizhiliness, she
oty enterimned his car; bat it was the
cefulness wath whieh her every motion was
mpamcd, that made her inlus opinion com-
Melvatttactive.  Several women Liehad con-
¥scd with. supernior te her in point of under-
gnding. but s0 much graee he never had met
D in sny of bersex.  Her beauty, sensc and
ce. however, united, wauld have been insuf-
ut to attach him 10 her. if he kad not dis-
@ cred that she was with ail these accom-
= menis. passessed of a temper congenial to
@8 cvu. The smaliest traces of an apposite
rosition 1 her, would have prevented him

from wishing 10 be upon a more intimate foot-
ing with her; but as she really appeared to
him 1o have the sweetest temper in the world,
he fult a strong desire to improve his acquain-
tance with her.

Edward went home to kis apartments, after
having waited on Miss Pansford to hers, in a
very agitated condition ; he was almost intoxi-
caied with the pleasure which he had received
from her personal charms, lively conversation,
and winning behaviour. e retired to his pil-
low mercly beeause he was too restless to sit
up, for he did not feel the least inclination to
close his eyes. Dorpheus, however, at last
“steeped his sonses in forgetfulness.”

As soon as ke awoke in the morning, his
recollections would not suffer him to remainin
his then situation.  Fl. arose immediately, and
wished to accelerate the flight of titne, that he
might pay a visit to his bewitching partner.

Whiie he was, with the utmost impatience,
waiting for the hour of propricty, he received
a letter, in 2 very unexpected styvle, from the
gentleman to whom Miss Pansford had pre-
f.rred him the preceding evening ; it contained
a formal challenge, couched in the most cava-
lier language imaginable. Edward, who wag
constitutionally of a fearless disposition, and
who had frequently given signal proofs of his
personzl courage, wrote a very animated an-
swer; inwhich heassured his antagonist, with
cqual fire and frecdom, that he weuld meet him
with the weapons mentioned upon the spot,
and at the hour appomnted. He had fully in-
tended to pay 2 visit to Miss Pansford beforo
the receipt of the letter, to make inquiries con-
cerning her health, after the fatigue ; and was
certamly not at all pleased with hisdisappoint-
meni. But the man of honour would not give
way to ihe loter.

Miss Pansford was the daughter of a brave
officer in the navy, who having a taste by no
means to be graufied, as s wishes always
soarcd out of the reach of his circuinstances,
left her with a very small fortune : so small,
indeed, that if she had not found a generous
friend in a worthy aunt of hers, by the meo-
ther's side, she could never have attempted to
make a genteel appearance in the wrorld ; un-
der the protection, and with the assistance of
iliat aunt, she appeared in the politest circles,
and kept the best of company.

Mrs. HMindley having a complaint, towards
the removal of which her physician—ss re-
markable for his honesty as his sagacity—
thought bathing in the sea might contribute
more than all the physicin christendom, pitch-

*
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ed upon B )
rine operations.

Miss Pansford felt herself as little inclined
to sleep, when she retired to her apartment, as
her lover was when he repaired to hisafter the
joyful proccedings which had been carried on
between them. She remembered all his looks,
words and actions, with singular pleasure; and
did not quite forget when she could ne longer
keep her ideas out of a state of confusion.—
She dreamt of him, and as soon as she awoke,
wished to se¢ him—to hear him.

While she sat earnestly wishing for his ar-
rival, which she very rationally expected, as
he had communicated his intentions when he
took leave of her, and received no discourage-
ment, her servant entered the room, and with
an abruptness more natural than discreet, ex
claimed—*“Good God ! madam, what do you
think ? poor Mr. Trimnel is run through the
body by Mr. Monson!”

The sudden disclosure of this intelligence,
deprived Miss Pansford instantly of her
senses, as she felt herself the cause of the duel
between her two admirers; and deeply affected
by the fate of the preferred one. She fainted
back in her chair, and remained for some time,
in spite of all the usual applications, motionless
and speechless. When she recovered, snd
saw lhier aunt hanaing aver her in the most af-
fectionate attitude, she grasped her hands hard,
and cried—*Oh ! madam, is Mr. Trimnel alive

vor dead

¢ Alive, my dear,” replied Mrs. Hindley,
and in a fair way to do well, being but very
slightly wounded.”

“Thank heaven P> auswered she, “if Mr.
Trimnel had been killed, 1 should have looked
on my. ~ instramental to his murder.—
Thank ¥eayen

A card from Trimnel arriving at the mo-
ment, addressed to her, confirmed her sunt’s
information. With the card she was the more
satisfied, as he gave room to believe she should
in 2 few days receive a visit from him.

His reception, after his recovery, by Mrs.
Hindley and her niece, was quite agreeable to
his wiskes; and as he found every succeeding
visit more agreeable 1o them, the matrimonial
preliminaries were soon adjusted, to the satis-
faction of the whole trio. When those pre-
liminarics were setiled, Edward set out for
London to stmulate his lawyer, and to wane-
act some business which could not be so well
managed by proxy.

During his absence from his Harriet, Edward
felt not a hittle pleasure at the thoughts of his

in order to perform her ma-

going to marry a handsome, amiable, aces
plished girl, who had ever appeared to him @
best natured creature breathing ; and who ! 8
never shown the smallest inclination for,
ther an aversion to, carde. Inexpress:g
therefore, was his surprise, when on his com
back to Mrs. Hindley’s apartment, at B
he saw his Harriet at a card-table—at a wh-3
table too. He was still more surprised at i
scarce taking any notice of him when he g
vanced towards her, so intent was she ud
her game. Astonishment was in a short 3§
followed by concern; for he perceived, di3@
the rubbers, that herhad beenunder a cons. 4
able mistake with regard to the sweetness§
her temper. £
Harriet had been tolerable fortunate Leig
the arrival of her lover—unluckily for her, 3§
was very unsuccessful afterwards. As
had a partner whose skill was just upon a8
with her own, she had soon the mortificaug
to see their best cardsrendered useless to th
by the superior play of thecnemy. After havg
fretted and fumed a great deal, scolded at 1§
partner, and exhibited herself in the most
amiable light, she flew into such a violen: p%
sion upon the loss of the Odd Trick, w3
they had all the honoursin her own hand. 1§
she looked like 2 fury ; Edward thought so. 23
stole awcay. J. Iy
St. John, January, 1842, 5

-» 2@ B
THE BUTTERFLY.

A BuTTERFLY basked on a baby’s grave,
Where 2 lily had chanced to grow: :

“\Why art thou here, with thy gaudy dye!

When she of the bright and sparkling cye
Must sleep in the church-yard low.”

Then it lightly soared thiough the sunny
And spoke from its snuung track:
“Y was a worm, 'ull I won my wings, |
And shio whom thou mourns't, like a serax
smgs—
Would'st thou call the blest one back I”
8 @8a
AloxET, bang the common scale
Of things by, measure, weight, and tale
In all th’ affairs of church and state,
"Tis both the balance and the weight;
Money is the sov'reign power,
That all mankind falls down before:
*Tis virtue, wit, and worth, and all,
That men divine and sacred call :
For what's the worth of any thing,
But so much money as t'will bring.
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ALENS AND ALETHINA.
BY BETA.

g =xs, of olden time, loved Alethina, the
Bichier of the rich and powerful chicf Ancon;
B scucht hier haud—his suit was not rejected.
¢ day had arrived that was to unite ‘hem,
i on that day a chicf burned with anger, and
i Blousy knawed his heart; he had made ad-
Bhces for the daughter of Ancon, but was told
i loved another—he said in his heart, “This
¥ I'lthave revenge ! I'll satiate my mad’ning
lousy !
e armed himself and followers with bows
W arrows, then led them to the territory of
con ; he came suddenly upon him—but An-
W's arm was strong, his followers many.—
Pey repulsed the invaders with great slaugh-
. Their chief fied, but Alens was on aswift
Rrse, heovertook the flying leader and pierced
b heart.  He stripped the fallen enemy, and
fayed himself in his garments; he then
punted his horse, and slowly followed his far
vanced companions.
The victors rcturned to their village, their
Pows were clowned with laurels—the young
iaidens sought with eager eyes, the well-
hown lincaments of their lovers; and mo-
bers, with maternal joy, welcomed their sons.
Rere all happy 7 Noj; not all— Alethina was
1—iorshe stood alone, and smiled not. Her
Brunnizing glance had scanned .he counte-
Bnces of all—Alens was missing! Sheran,
Bith an air of abstraction, to her father’s side,
heeded not her quustions; his countenance
®as stern, his soul was wrapped in war; but
Rddrnly hisbody seemed convulsed ; he push-
B his daughter, who had grasped his hand,
Buchly from his side, and with upraised arm
pd thundering voice, b~ exclaimed :—* An
Bemy, within our very tents! Let fly vour
ows with steady aim, and pierce his heart !
¢'ll nail his body to a tree, for vultures toglut
geir appetites on,an cxample to aspiring fools.”
g He had scarce ceased speaking, ere an hun-
ed shafts left their bows, and the advancing
prseman fell to the ground a lifeless corpse!
R strange, an unearthly shrick arose above the
amorous din of the enraged clan; it wasa
hrick that pierced the adamantine heart of
gncon—for in it he recognized the voice of his
bhughter. Hekepthis eyesimmoveably fixed
foon her, as she ran with ail the fury of ama-
¢ and threw herself upon the form of her
fead lover ! He gazed upon her, he wonder-
d she moved not—it was no wonder- her

spirit had winged its “mystic flight to future
worlds.” % o+ o x x % X

Bencath the shade of a group of trees, there
was a grave, and tlowing near it 2 small undu-
lating stream, which hallowed the gloom that
reigned around ; the merry laugh of the youth
of other times, was hushed as they neared
that spot; ard many a tear was shed over the
grave that contained the bones of ALExs aAxD
ALETHINA.

St. John, January, 1842.

wre @@ @i
TURY THE BAGE.

StrpENT, by the lamp’s pale light,
Turn the page—what grects thy sight 2
Dogmas new of earthly lore,
Wisdom—never scanned before.

Poet! o’er thy page of snow

Meournful strains, like tear drops, flow ;
Hope would fain thy woes assuage
Change thy hand and turn the page.

Reader of historic lore,

Dark the events thou connest o'er,

Deeds of blood and deeds of pain;

Turn the page and break the chain.

Maiden, while thine eye doth rove

QO'er some magic tale of love,

Now in hope andwnow despair

Turn the page, what see’st thou there?

Man of mammon, ever scen
Q'er thy ledger poriug keen,
Life and soul thou’st given for gain,
Turn the page—thou’st read in vain.

Man, before whose thoughtful eye
Earth and time go sweeping by,
Thou hast turned another page.g
In the volume of thinc age. *

Every year that fades and dies
I.caves a lesson for the wise,

And from every page they turn
Truth and wisdom deep they learn.

-‘»066.«-
STANZAS.

Art the bliss of higher feeling

We may take, or may refuse 5 .
Nature, in her free revealing,

Ever wears the spirits hues.

All things, in truth, arc good and fair,
All of nature, all of art;

I{ thou wouldst sce God every where,
Take Him with thee in thy heart.
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A SEA-SHORE ECHO.

4

Arose—and on the smooth, hard, sandy
shore of the boundless sea. A lovelier morn-
ing never dawned upon the world of nature.—
Oh, how balmy, how clear, how soul-subduing,
how invigorating is the air. Calmness sits
throned upon the unmoving clouds, whose
colours g.e like the sky, only of a deeper hue.
The green waves with their undulating swell,
come rolling in upon the sand, making a plain-
tive music sweeter than the blended harmonies
of athousand instruments. Would that I might
leap in,and wrestle with them, and, whenover-
come with fatigue, lay my heated Lrow upon
those cool and watery billows, rocked to and
fro as in 2 cradle, while my lullaby would be
the moaning of the sca. The musts of morn-
ing ave all dispelled, and the glorivus sunshine,
emblem of God's love, is bathing with efful-
gent light the ocean before me, and behind me,
the mountains and valleys of my own loved
country. Look—how the white-caps chase
each other along the watery plain, like milk-
white steeds, striving in their freedom to out-
strip thebreeze. Whence comes this breeze,and
whither is it going? Three days ago, at setof
sun, it spread its wings near to a spring in the
sandy desert of Africa, where a caravan of ca-
mels and horses and men had haited for the
night. Iis comrseis onward, and, at thedawn-
ing of to-morrow, it will be sporting with the
forest-trees of the western wilderness. Far
as the eye can reach, *“ the sca is sprinkled o’er
svith ships,” their white sails gleaming in the
sunlight.  Onc of them has just returned from
India, another from the Pacific and another
from the Arctic sva. Years have rolled by
since they departed hence. They have been
exposed to a thousand dangers, but the great
God who holds the occan in the hellow of his
hand, has conducted them in safety to their de-
sired homes. Mow many silent prayers of
thanksgiving will ascend to heaven, and what
a thriiing and joyous shout will echo to the
shore, as those mariners drop the anchor in
their native waters!

Yonder too, arc some with thair sails just
spread, bound to the semotest corners of the
earth! They seem to rejoice in their beauty
¥nd speed, and proud is their bearing—but will
they ever return?  Alas! the shadowy future
alone can answer. Yonder—on that fisher-
man’s stake a little sparrow has just alighted,
facing the main! It hasbeen lured away from
the green bowers of home, by the music of the
sea, and is now gazing, perhaps with feclings

kindred to my own upon the most magnifi
structure of the Almighty hand. But s
spreads its wings again, and isdashing tow
the water, fearless and free. Ah! it has g
too near, for the spray mncistens its wing}
There—there it gous, frightened back to
native woodland ! Tuat litte bird, so far
its importance and powerare concerned, s
to me a fit emblem of the mind of man;
thismighty, ever heaving, and boundless o.
an appropriate symuol of the mnd of God.

™. Suives,

Sir,—My solution 10 question third, in
Amaranth for November, was founded on
simple notion, that heat emanates from
surface of the sun. Your ccrrespondent
poses heat to proceed only from the sun’s
tre: this, I think, will account for the differ
of the results. M.N. W,

e BOw.-

Errata.—In the 10th line of the poetry
titled  HWaterloo,” on the 10th page of
January number, read * merry,” instead
melcy.

++o OB O err

To CorresroxpenTts.—Several criginal
ticles which were laying in our office at
time of the fire of the 15th November,
which were ¢ither destroyed or mislaid, will
nserted if the authors will furaish us with
pies of the same.

“W's” poetical eflusion requires sev
amendments before it can be inserted.
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